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wrong direction,

A Remembrance of the Past.
Moylas must bave had Miss MeDon-
ald in mind when he had stecked up
. with food at Fort Dodws, and had
therefors chosen all the dali to

ber on the sand “Why, this is an
old Confederate sack, lan’t It7 § hada't
Doticed before; ses, ‘C. B. A’ Is on
the flap.”

“Bo 1t 1a; parhaps Moylan served in
the south.”

“I think not. ! am wure this was

naver his, for he bought It at Dodge. | 4

L remember he told me he would have
lo fnd something o carry our lunch
in." Bhe pushed the fap farthar back,
then held it up to the sunlight. “There
4re soms other letters, but they are
hardly deciphersble. I cannot remd
the Brat line at all, but the second s
Somewhat pislner—Fourth Texas In-

Hamlin remched out als hand swift-
Iy, and grasped the havarsack, forget
tog éverything elss In  suddealy
argused Intarest. The girl, surprised,
stared up into his facs, as he alossly
studled the faded Inacription, his face

| be found at that frontier post. These
{were not extensive, conalsting fargely
[ of canned goods, which, neverthalsss,
j made a brave show, and were clearly
| amough not the ordinary fare of the
| Vorder. Hamlin had to smile at the

“T wiia not laughing st poor Moylas;
:only, I fesr, ho had a:wrong-concep-
ten of a girl's needs on the trail. But
I reckon our combined mppetites are

to it.
do not fesl-as though [ oould
swallow & mouthful
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"Oood God!™ he ejaculated breath-
leasty. "It was Gene's, What can this
meanr

“You—you kinew the saldler?”

“Knew him? Yes,” speaking almost
unconsolously, hls incredulous eyes
#tll on the lnseription, as though fear.
ful it might vanish. “That man was
eithar my best friond, or my worst
epemy; under heaven, | know not
which. Why, It Is like = miracle, the
finding of this bag out bers In the des-
art. It s the clie I have been soarch-
ing after for nearly five yoars.” He
ssamad Lo pull hipssell togsthar with
&b offort, realising ber pressncs. “Ex.
cuse ms, Miss McDonald, bui this
thing me sllly. I hardly knew
what [ was a

“It means much to your To your
lire?”

“Brarything, If | can oaly trace it
bask, and thus discover the proseat
wheresbouts of the original cwner.”

“Wnas that
Fourth Texas Infaneryt”

He bowed his hesd, now looking
frankly at her.

“Would you mind talling me your
rankt

He hesitatad
10 g0 on, but she prompted him by a

Mo u sergeant, Beventh Cavalry, and
the lady with me in the daughter of
Major McDonald st Fort Devere.™

“How did you get across?™

“Waded in the dark; there is good
bottom. Bend & man over with a
ople of borses.~

The officer turned and apoke te the
others grouped beside him; then rafs
#d his volce again.

“Ars you sure thers I8 no quick-
saod?

rough corduroy, patebsd and color.
less, lsaned over and held out his
hand.

“And then WAMT Whes was &t 17, but with & twigkle e
that bappened! Dom't be afrald to|“ye'Te surs got the luek of It Aly't
tell me.” S8 yo afore fer two yearn™ *

“Nothing upti] the day we fousht at| “That's right, Sam: down on the

HIL® be said slowly. “Then ] Cowskin, wasa't itf Who's over
1 wes dismisssd from the service— ~
tor -“Lal o the

yor pardin, mam} bas  bappesed
Yera?™
hey] when we gut across,”
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quest,”
“Oh,

Banta Fe; the other,
Post-sutler at Fort Mercy.”

strapped on the ponles.

“amd eannot travel fast with so many
of thalr poniss doubly loaded.”

“That ia for me Lo desids,™

uge done west of herer™

‘what became of the third

“It ‘was 8Ot an order, but a re-

ran & high-ball game st
Morlan, was

“How many Indians? Who were
=

they

“Abogt thirty; we must have killed
Ova of aix. It was bardly mare than
daylight when they lsft, and 1 could
aot tell fust how many bodiss they
They were &
mized bunch of young bucks, prinet
pally Arapaboes, led by Roman Noss.”

*

The ieutonsot turned his guse wp
the tiver, and then lookod st Wasson,
who remained sested In the saddle.

“Must be the same lot Muxwell tolq
us about up on Pawhes Fork, Sam.”
he waid at last. “He will be likely te
out their trall some time today. We

staring
insoleatly, “and 1 understapd my duty
without any advice. In there any dame

—mmnmmmhm
od; two dead men there: I don't know th

“Then it [s Just as [ thonght: thoss

o man the necessity
of work, and bas distributed “to avery
man his work."

fnding fauit with th

sport, the man who gives up his whole
life to piaasure? When the main thing
in colegs and Unlversity Itfe is ath-

lng that ltfe's matn Purposs is belng
Jo#l aight of? Play and amusement I3
but & side faave in life; when It be
comes the whole thing., then It is
barmful and sinful, no matter whether
the amusement in question be in the
forbidden category or not: then sven
a0 Innocent amusement becomes mor
ally had. Amuscment is to work what
whettlug the seythe ls to harvesting;
Be who never stops 1o create an edge
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toils bard and cuts but little, whils
he who wheta the scythe ali day outs
Bone If the mother enjoys amuse
ents more than ahe does her chil-
dren, the wife more than her domes-
tlo duties, the busband mare than his
home, the man more than hie labor,
and the student more than his books,
then smussments are barmful and
wrong,

1. Thue troe Christian will ses to it
that his amusements are really recre-
atve, and cot dissipative,

A man may He so long in a bath
that he comes out of 1t exhausted, or
he can,take » plunge or shower and
Gome out better prepared for the du-

Uen of Hfe. Bo Is it with
ey taay dissipate rather than reers
ate. Having a good Uime 1a not alwars
fecreation: it may be just the oppo-
aits. The amusements of the Christian
should bufld up the whole mao—phys-
jeally, meatally, morally snd spirit-
ually,

1. The Christisn's pleasures will
recreate physically. The body of the
Christinn Is a temple of the holy ghost.
Therefors he must kesp his body i
88 good, clean, pure and healthy &
condition as possible. The body needs
relaxstion; it noeds rest from the
straln and tecsion of.life; it needs
new blood, new nerve tiasuss; It needs
to ba bettar fitted for the real tasks
that lte within 1ts sphere of labor. Bad
thinking often comes from lack of ex-

srcise.  Bame people do Dot have
enough body “to cover the mind with
decantly.” There may be & time when
It Is my duty to play rather than pray,
to romp rather than read, to take s
#00d brisk walk rather tharn prepars
a good talk,

"What the Hell (Begging Your Pan
don, Ma‘am) Has Happaned Herat™

fellows will turn north befors thay get
that far, and will run straight into
Maxwell. What do you say, Bam?™
The scout lolied carclessly in the
n‘d]a.nhmouu;ur(ur,hhm
ion)

The test the Christiap must apply
to bie pleasures is: do they recrsate
and restore the waste tissties of the
bodr! Exeess [n sthletics s ot rec-
reation. Young men have dled from
overstraln in running: girls have been
rulned for life by excessive rope
Jumping. Many pleasures dissipate
the powers of the body instesd of

|
é

recreating them,
2. The pleasurs of the Christian
should recreate mentally. The physical
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