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Apectres, the only seund the crunching
Of their borses' hoofs oun the crust.
The Sergeant, staring about, felt that
be had never looked upon & mors ds-
Preaslug. spectacls than thiy gloomy
Inndscupe, desolate and wind-swept,
sUll overarched with fow-lylog storm
elouds, black and gminous.
Thoy advanced thus for two hours,
making 1o attempt to force their ani
or | mals, and scarcely axchanging a word,
iy 15 | POLD men waichful-of the snow undar.
foot in search of & poasible trall, when
the character of the country began to
ne | change. The lavel plaln broke lnto
It | @ merien of ridges of Irregular forms.
he body of | oo, all evidently Besding toward
foma more southern valley. In the de-
y with | Pressions the stow Lay banked |n deep
Tifts, and, after plunging desperataly
through two of thess, unable to Judge
correctly In the dim light where to
Fide, Hughes tornod more to the
®outh, skirting along the bare slops of
a ridge, trusting some tern lower:
down would yleld them tha necessary
westerning,
“It's over the ponfes heads down
thar, Sergeant,” he sald, péinting side.
waya Inta the durk hollow, “an’ we'rs
bound to strike & cross-ridge afors we
come to the blufts.”
“What blufte? The Canadiag?™
“Yep: it's badly brokem kentry a
long ways west o yere, Bad lands
mostly, an’ & hell o' & place for eattle
to hide out”
"Hugbes, do you know where Blagk
Kettlo's camp la7
“Well, no, not exactly Las" winter
the Chayenoes was nettled "bout ap
posits the mouth o', Buftalo eroek, an'
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Thar 's ono hing sure—they aln't any
east o' thet. As wa ain't hit no tratl,
I reckon am how Le Ferre's outfit
must hev drifted further thea I calc'ln.
ted™

"I thought so ay the tlme,” com-
r8 10 { mented the other, quisty, “Howaver,
we will have to make the clrole,
it the country out yonder is as you de
scribe, they will be mo  better - of.
They'll bave to follow the Hdges to
get through, We may get » glimpse
whea daylight comes.”
Ther rode on stéadily, keoping dowsn
below the crest of the hills, yet plek-
ing & passage whers the smow had
bees awept clear. The alipperineas xf
the Incline made thelr progress slo: '
an they ddred ot risk tha breaking of
& borse's leg in that wilderness, ang
the faln glimmer was most coufusing,
The rfl‘:s.h.d censed, the esim  was
Impressive after the wild tumult, but
the cold seemed to strengthen g the
It | dawn advanced, vielously biting the
exponed faces of the men. The stratd,
lng ponles wers white with frost. In
the gray of a cheerless dawn they
redched - the first line of bluffs, and
drew reln just below the summit,
whers they could lock of across tha
lower ridges to the westward,
It was . wild, desolate  scens, the
‘dull gray sky overhead, the black and
white shading below, . Mila oo mile
the picture unirolled to the horizon,
1] the vista widening slowly aa the light

qui:

brin, «forth the detalls
of harren, wind swept ridges and shal.
low vallays choked with stow. Not a
tree, not a shrub, not even a rock

Ting

and, | lowed

against the

“Thar's four; lesstwise thar was
four hogses, and two—the njuns Ike
Iy—are ridin’ double. Thar animats
Rrs ‘Bdut played, it Jooks ter me—just
abls tor crawl. AIn't hed ho fodder s
‘bout the slze o' it We ought to ba
oble tar head thet bunch off fore they
Bt to the Canadlan at thet rate o
travel—hey, Bargeant?™
Hamlin's eyes followsd ths long
iweep of the cross-ridee, studylng its
trond, and the direction of the lnter-
venlng vallays. Ofce down on the
this axtensive vigw
would be hidden; they would have to
rido blindly, guessing at the partieylar
#wain along which thoss others were
advancing. To como to the summit
agaln would surely expose them fto
those keon Indlan eyes. They would
be searching the trall aliosd ceaseloss
Iy, noting avery object along - the
crests of the ridges, However, If the
pueEngs around was ot blosked with
snow, they ought to attaln the Junction
With twice ag far
to traval, thelr panies wers strong and
Mt and sbould win out against Le
Ferre'a starved beasts. He waved his
gloved hand,
thar 're down thar somewhar now. | Wl try

other slopa all

In ample time.

“come on, Hughes.
He lod off along the Eteep side of
the bfil, and forelng his horse fnto'n
sharp trot, headed stralght out Inty
the white wilderness: Hughes, with.
out giterlng & word, brought down his
bls pony's fank asd fol.

rt on

CHAPTER XXX,

late waste, barren. of movement, and
no smoke bore evidence of any Indian
eneampment near by, A mile or more
to the west the river took a
bend, dissppearing behind the bluffs,
and on the open plain, barely visible
against the unmullied mantle of snow,
wara dark apeeks, apparently moving,
but in erratie fashlon. The distance
Intervening was too great for sither
man to distinguish exactly what these
might be, yet as they plunged onward
thelr kean ‘eyes searched the vallay
. | viellantly through the cold eiear atr,
; Home of your r
- | aeked the Sergeant finally, polnting der.
he turned and glaneed back, “Quite

bunch of cattle, it looks to me.”

iha other positively. “Tha're ton close-
|| Iy bunched up, T reckon {t'll be Black
| Eettle's pony herd" -
“Thou his village will 1i¢ In berond
ihg blg bend th re,” wnd Hamiin rose
in Bils stirrups, shading his ayes: “The
herders haven't driven tNam far since
the storm broke, You
| amoke, do you?
Hugheseshook his head.
“You_ woull Ll

“Yep, thers sure ain't no yalleys

between, .

yore gulch
al

‘his eyen Barrowed in

The Fight in the Snow.
‘The slope toward the south had not
been awept clenr by tha wind, aad the
hotses broke through the
their knees, cccaslonally stumbling
Into hollows whers the ‘dritts
deep. This made progress slow, &l
though Hamlin pressed forward reck
leasly, fully awars ef what 11 wonld
mean shodld the fu
first, and thus achlov
age to the river.
thera o the right, behind the fringe
of low hills, could not be conjecturad,
but to the left the riders gould ses
cleatly for s great distance aver tha
deslate, snow-draped land, down to
the dark waters of the Canadlan and
the shore beyond. 1t was s

ray

sils two er” thres miles off, an*
| ther camp tx likety n

ér, Thar’s n blg bend thar, nd | re-
membery a mo‘umnmwwm
all 'rousid, 'espt oo the side ‘o ther

In the df

1" he maid, shorily,

& elear pass

What was golng on

deso-

sharp

g-horns, Hugher

don't see any

& mile er g0 furth-

| many. o' these

to mere

gola’
cn. See! - Oue tellow climbin' up be-
bind ‘nother, an' the' borse lert Iin’
thar on the snow."
“How many peaple 4o you make
out™™ and Hawmlin's voice shook s |
te. * “There's four, aln't theret*
At that distince the fugltives Jooked
mere binck dots. 1t eould scarce- of
Iy be determined that they moved,
and yet their outlines were distinet
nd of white snow,
while the two watohars possesssd the
tralned vision of the plains. Hughes
asnswered after a  deliberste

Ingpec-
tion, without #0 much as turning his
end, i

crust tp

ware

tives emarge

-

tire of Lo Fevra,
not'afford to ba

was buckled outside the army
ocoat, and he drew his
It, and slipped 1t back
holster,

grimly handling it in his
gers. Hughes, his head

tha cold atmosphere, watched
curiouyly.

“By Heava
Hughes”

tellar 0o spring
on ther gun play,

when he's cordered,” returned

iog to io take him back

alive,”

The hell yo aret™

“That's the plan pardamer, and
got reason for it | knew
ance, years ugo, during the
I've boen some anrious te

oot

now, Hughes,”
“you'll] bear that fact
the frocas begina,
is my affair,
stand?

shoot that cues 7™
Hamlin strods swiftly over,
dropped a hand on the shaggy

¥ou to pome with me; because if
hodn't T.would bave killed you

Now listen, Hughes.

iy uninjured, and the cap
Mo m
desply he dﬂvll.dalilll man he could

® earry
ihe news to the village. With all this
In mind the Sergeant swung out of
the eaddle, dropping the reln to the
Eround. confident that the tred cow.
pony would remain qulet. His balt

veal
Tevolver, tosted | have not bellaved In vain,
loodely into the .

Then he pulled out the rife
from under the flap of the saddls, "
loved fin- | ¢
ok into his
fur collar, his hot breath steaming in Nevet

“Lookin' fer a right smart fight,
reckon,” he sald, & trifle uneahlly,
lleve me, yer aln't goln’ ter fnd ‘thet | gy

! There They Are, | Thers are no Christlan dead.

ehlokén. He's some
*1 hope he l;owl enough to quit

other pleasantly, sweeping his yas to
the apeniug In the hills, “for I'm aim.
to Kansas | 4

hands on him ever sloce. He'n worth
far more to me alive than dead, just
his volce hardening,
i mind when | g
From now on this

Hughes came (0 the ground with
avidant reluetance, swearing savagely,
“Whal do yer think I'm yere for,”
he demanded roughly, “If It wan't to

mng
whout- | oF 4

"'Yﬂlt are here bocaves [ ordered

back | 20 e¥fl: for thow art with me; thy rod
there in the shack, you red-handed | "N thY #taff they comfort me." Note

you -;:v-q ‘:tl.l- thier.
You and Le Fevre belong 'to the same p
outfl, ouly Ba was the emarter of the | 20 be-uses tha sdeond person, "thou.
two, 1 bave spared your life for a

how

“not  having
recelvyed the

ertheless fatth
Elves them conbe
dence In their
hope that some fu-

over I

The Bellave

in Christ Never Dles.
Am the resurrection
nd.the life: ha that balleveth In me,
hough he wera dead, yet shall he
Ure: and whososver livath and be
h in ma shall mever dla” And
&gain: “If n man keep word, he
shall nevg death” Mo shall ner-
e | € “nea” denthwwhnt does tit means
Be-| 1t means that ha ahall gever gate up.
deat 4 the outlook or the objes.
Uva of his WWfe. Thers nre but two
#pheres: le, and death, The me-
ment & man beileves In Jesus Christ
he passes out of the sphers of death
Into that of lfe; lfe, not death, 18
henoeforth his outlook The bellsver
Is nowhers told’ to/look forward to
desth. Bince he bellaved; death has
ceased Lo ba the object of hls gaze.
The Christlan shall “never dle” In
the words of Jesus to Martha: *
Hovest thou this?™ That thoss dead
-] Eball oma day live because of him, s
not hard to bellave; but that thoss
Living “shall never die™ becauss of
thelr faith in him, 1s more alfeult to
balleve, Neverthelesa it 1s a fact. Tha
death of the body 18 no more Lo be
considersd death to the Christlan,
than the Nfe of the body ls to be
counted life am compared with that
“life which s life indeed.” This does
Dot mean that Christlans will not ses
the grave, but that, in the deepest
mense they will not dle. The life of
#ilth survives the shock of death,
which Is but o momentary shafdow tp
ou the life which Is very far better.
The
Qod of the Christlan s the God of the
Hring. and not of the dead. This In
the truth enuneigted by God to Moses
ot the burning bosh. Moses wan Lo
understand that ‘Abraham, lsanc mnd
e | Jucoh were still Jiving,
. Christlans Fall Aslecp In Christ
A distinetion 18 made belween “dy-
ng" and “falling asleep:* “For it we

him
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Royal Metamorphosis
“The Kiog. changing fnto & foun
Borsed carriage, drove through the
eattle snctlon.”
A characteristlo ezampls of klogly
met—Funeh,

Up Against 11,
“That weodpecher may be peralst
#at, but [ think he's beaten this Ume.”
“What's ha trylng to do®™
“Drill a bele fnto an tron trolley
pola.”

Hs Had Observed. .
Tho teacher was giving & tost on th
valus of forelgn mouey In Ameries.
When 1t was little Harry's tursn, she
aaked;

believe that Josus died . . . 86 them al
br!

're

Y | not have to do the same, He died; we
sleep. He has gbollshed death and
brought life and Immortality to Nght,
‘Thres things are suggested br the

“sleep:” cantinued axistence, re-
awakening.; In what the world
duath the bellever simply closes
'¥es upon all that la mortal, and
ediately opens them upon that
which is sternal: What a blessed
awakening! “Why make ye this ado,
and weep? The damsel s pot dead,
but sleepeth.”
The Uving presence of Christ is
what s the Christisn in the place
How beaatifulty this (s
brought out In the Shepherd Pealm,
“Yea, though 1 walk through the val

“Harry. how mueh s & guines worth,
tn this country™™

Harry smiled and answersa: A dol
lar and a balf & dl.l’.“*-'lll'l.r"bod_r‘h
Magnzloa.

Desperats Remedy,

From the roof of a bullding the
stranger logked down upon & park
whaose apare grase, scraggy shrubbery
and stumied trees weore almost tram-
pled out of sight by & buman mob that
surged round & wpeaker's platform |n
the middle of the park,

“What's up™ sald the stranger, A
suftragist riot™

“Worsa than that” sald the guide.’
“The park grass bas beso fn a bad
way for sevaral months, and A loeal
politiclan han called & mass mesting of
the citizens to discuss plans for sav-
tng it”

of the shadow, of death, I'will fear

dhange In the personal pronoun.
this point, the pefimist has used
third personal proncun “he;” but

the
Houp

the

Wh: mun‘}u the hour when wa
pass through the valley of the shadaw,
ho third ‘person, no loved one, parent
or Ehildy ean go with us through that
narrow vale. The valley s 5o narrow
that a mother cannot take Her one
k. d babe with her. If we have no

‘Wo press our way through that
vallay alons, and misaing him, our
stumbling feet must fall,

0. to hnuu i
to clasp thine own:
it

Christ, no Savior; no hand
vile of ah
s Sari de dpa'rmc.‘ adows,
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