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CHAPTER xv—connnum.

“Yes, beyond umc outcropplng of
stone; the trall goes down there?”

“81, senor; but If you rilde down,
your soldfers, they know."

“They keep guard?”

“Sl, senor; Just below, out of sight,
yet where they can see. When'l come
out they were under a rock shelf to
keep off ‘the snow. AMaybe they there
sot

“How many 7"

“Five, sesur; ({wo white and three
Bloux.” |

He studied the spot  carefully
through the leveled field glasses, and
then gawept them Inch by Inch over
the gnow-covered plain. He returned
them tothe case, and cast one more
glance Into the depths below.

“Very iwell, men,” he sald quietly,
“We will return to the sqiadron.”

Shaunpessy, with ten men, was glven
the cutting-out job, the major draw-
fog up his command behind the sand
bills o readioess for a swift advaoce.
The sergeant led his littlé force well
to the right of where the.outpost was
belleved ‘to be. and flnally dismount-
ed them; leaving two men In charge
of the animals, while, with the others,
be proceeded forward on foot. The
sand hills approached much closer to
the river at this polnt. and ridges ex-
tended “out Into the plain, affording
them conelderable protection as thes
cautlously advanced, seeking every
possible blt of shelter, Shaunessy, us-
fog the field ginsses loaned him by the
major, surveyed the ground carefully
before venturing to lend the way. gnd,
in this manner, the little party finally
crept 1n behind the crest of land over-
locking the valley of the Cottonwood.

1t 'had: been the plan to drop silent-
Iy over the edge of the bank., and
work thelr way along, €0 as to at-
tack the outlaws from the rear, thus.

sible. But once there-on the ground
the slope was found to be far too
abrupt for this purpose, and the idea
had to be abandoned. The only other.
procedure was to creap along under
the profection of the ridge. trusting
to swiftness of attack.
crept forward, inch by Inch. watchful
of everything in front. He never
glanced : back, but his carblne was
flung forward. cocked and ready. It
was fifty yards to where the gnarled
cedur protruded above the bank., but
no slgn of any movement greeted him
ant!l he had nearly reached that point.
Then, enddenly, with no warning of
uny kind, a red, blosted face shoved
itself up sbove the edge of the bank.
The startled eves looked directly In-
to the muzzle of the carbine.

“Stop'right there, buddy
sergennt steroly, “Now
you gol”

They took the leap reckiessly, some
rolling down the steep slope, others
finding some sort of foothold and rush-
ing fiercely forward. The guard was
taken by complete surprise, lelpless
most of them before they could even
reach thelr feet or grasp thelr wea-
pons. Shaunessy hacked his prisoner
down to where the others stood sullen-
Iy, and surveyed the scene.

“Five; that's the whole bunch.” he
sald with sntisfaction. “A very gond
job. Now, Gates, go up there and wig-
wag the major.”

Ten minutes iater the advance fles
of the squadron topped the edge of the
bluff and began to slowly rove down
the steep trull, Hays expressed his ap-
proval,

“Exdecdingly well done, sergeant;
got the whole outfe, I see.  Have your
men bring up your horses.

' sald the
lads, over

the valley, 5o we will move right along.
Quletly, men, and keep your distance,
Dnsling carbines! Forward [

They moved steadily ot a walk, the ||

froopers eagerly peering ahead, yet
cautlously reinfog back thelr mounts,
There wes scarcely @ tinkling of me-
coutrements &3 the long column of
horsemen slowly edvanced down the
crooked trail toward the snow.covered
valley far below. Pancha. riding be-
side the major, led the way through
the curtaln to where the Cottonwood
pinoged over the rock preciplce Into
the deeper gorge beyond. To her up-
ifted hand of warning the column
halted, the Mexlcan glr! feaning over
to explain the sltuation ahead.

“Eet 15 verrs steep grade,” she said.,
#an’ & sharp turn at the bottom, where
the trail runs under the falls. On the
ether side I3 a log house, and they al-
ways keep a guard there, senor.”

“Ang beyond 7'

“The valley I8 open.”

He tried to see through the smow
squails, hut with little success.

“How heavy ia the guard?”

* “That I cannot tell, senor. There
* were but two men there, when I come

out. But the log hut is a saloon, and

many may be there now. Eet is best

to use utmost caution.”

* “No one is Ilkely to'be between this

point and that?”

The sergeant |

The glrl |,
teils us we have a free road-now lnto [:

V. gand one arm in a sting,

“Not on  some one mixm
be passing out; they comd and go.”

“Of course, we run that risk. The
talling water’makes nolse enough to
prevent our belng heard, yet I think it
mey be best té use & scoutlng party.
Tbe only way we can trop those fel-
lonq {nto a fight {s through a surprise.
bid lhev become elarmed they'll scatter
ind find a way. out before we can’|
strike @ blow. Isu't that your {ded;
captalng”

| “Yes, sir; we've got to get in be-
hind and ¢ut them off.”

“I presume there is & back door to|
this Hole, somewhere, senorita?’

. “Yes, sehor; way down yonder, but
eet can only be made on foot.”

: “Then we've got the villains, If we
only move secretly enough. Tnke a
dozen men, gnd come along with me.
aptaln. Dismount them. Senorits, Jt |
‘i1l be best for you to show us the
vay.” s

They disappenred Into the curtatn of
alling snow, and cautlously advonced
kzncnth the vell of overflowing water.
he outlines of the log house could be
lalnly dlscerned, the storm suddenly
easing. The door stood open, smoke
rose from the chimney, but no one
was visible outside. The dull glow of
n explring fire appeared on the
ground In' froot, but no guard was
quatted sbout it. Evidently the fel
ows had retired to shelter. The ma-
or grasped all this fo a glance, but
vhat Interested hlm most was the
sound of steudy. firing some dlstance
way.

"They have either all gone Inside.”
e whispered to Pancha, crouching
eside hini, “out of the storm, or else

Jney are over there where the fight-

ng is. You he'xr those rifles?”

“Yes, senor.”

“You don't suppose some uther outfit
had got in here nhead of us, do you?"
e, asked anxlously. .
“No, senor,” earnestly grasping his
rm. “Eet is not that. T know; they
fight up the cunyon. Listen, eet 1s over
here the gound. They Iry to capture
Benor Shelby: it we go quick we save
we walt, maybe all be dead.
Now we get all In the rocks, so none

. " He looked at her keenly:
hen steppied -back to where the men
\vere clustered.  “Captaln. scatter
lnese Iuds out about that house there;
Ino\c quickly, and see that no one gets
wway, Stiles, run hack and have the
sauadron ‘move forward.  Bring up
your horses.”

The men duShed forward In @ haif-
eircle, the major, with Pancha at his
shoulder advancing close behind them,
e obective the open door. No soon-
er had they: broken cover when the
alarm sounded: & muffled vofce wlled

* rendering the escape qf any Impos- ?lenem). A rifle or two crucked;

L‘;dl" r\mnlm, rapilly,

piunged for»
urd on hisiface, and lay still. Then
iwhite aid ; red ‘surged  crowdiog
hrough the door, surprised. trapped.
‘crazy to iescape. Only one among
hem dared the venture [o face of
hose leveled rarblnes, A tall. gaunt
svhite renegnde, with red iwhiskers,
s uninjured
jnd gripping a revalver, leaped from
he front step in @ reckless endeavor
o get out of sight nround the corner
‘of the cabin; The major flung up his
arm und ; fired, the fellow whirling
‘&hout In his stride and stumbling &5 he:
fell. He got upon oue knee again, and
Jhe 45" spat twice viclously befare
%" troopersent & bullet. crushlng into,
‘s braln.| Hass felt te zipp of lead'
[:.<t his face, but stoud erect, unhurt.
Behind him Panche nttered a startfed
sob and sank slowly onto the snow.
He sprang back and caught her, hold-
Ing her head up on hix knee, his eyes

Down the Crooked Trall °

Ltnrlng down into her white, upturned
face. Sbhe bresthed once—that was
all; never spoke, never moved, except
for the slight tremor of her slender
form'in hls arims. The major lald her
softly down, his own face drawn and
{vhite with sudden passlon, and strode
across to where the slain outlaw lay
in a huddled hesp. An Instant he
tooked down at the brutal ‘face,-obliv-
fous to mit else.
I D—niyou!" he muttered In . use
ess rage. "1 wish I'd kllled .youl”
Then lie turned suddenty, the spirit
pt the soldler tn the nycendancy.
“Deploy your men, Captaln Giles,"
he commanded, his volce lard;and
stern. “Bwing thew into line. ' Leave
B squad here under a sergeant. Live-
iy, -boys; that Is one of our old lads
Bghting | those, devlls over yonder.
[ S N

‘to  escape,

Now we're golng to st{ ke in, and dz-n
me, If I care if you never take
oner. Good! givg me my horse, All
ready? Bugler, sound the chargp!”
They swept' forward on &

then a trot, spreading out onto fongs

doudlg line, as they swung info the
more open valley, riding knee to kneg,
the men bending forwgrd In thelr stir-
rups, with left band grasping the
reins, the right gripping the short car-
bines. A hundred yards and they were
at the gallop, 'n blue torrent. at the
heels of thelr leader; tearlng through
weeds and underbrush, spurring reck-
lessly 1nto and over the creek, dushing
up the other bank to the very foot of
the bluff beyond. Tt was then the ma-
jor saw the .useiessuess
whirled, with uplifted suber.
“Fight on foof. Horse-holders to the
rear. Cowe on, lads ! he shouted, his
volee pesling above even the mud of
“Get up there some wu.
“and give those red

hoofs,
tcrrler=
h—|

The_‘ .came forward ut a run. yelling
ag the

eame, ind teaped in amoig the

their earblnes beginning to spit
elambered upward, Overhend
were skurrying figures, and spirts of
black smoke, as the Indian rifies made
answer. !

CHAPTER XVI.

. The Rock Platform.

Shelby bad no time to think. or to
even romprehend clearly what con-
frouted him.” There was a second In
which_be rmmmed & ihandful of cart-
rldges luto his empty gun; and then
they ‘were on him, a dozen Indians
swarming up the face' of the rack, and
clutching' for a hold on the parapet.
He fired. blindly st night fnto thelr
faces, aware | “nother
cracked close beslde als ear..vet with
no oppartunity:to g nce shout. He
assnilanta t'ople ba
cltehing fingers rifease
rifles Alung high in kir.
the slape.
cries of death ngon,

d roll down

e felt the cllp

of & hall In his shon¥ler and stagzered |
tomnhawk |
grazed his wrist, and the quick slush |

back from the “hlow; a
of A knife ripped open & leg of his
trausers, & ted stain disenlorinz the'
opening.
furlated” faces. of waving sealpiock:
of naked chests and arme  Flngers
clutehed at him, and he kicked him-
self free. Both guns empty. he bat-
tered m\nv with the burts, smashing
at evers face he saw. no desire left
but to Mll before hz also was dragred
down.  He knew  nothing af! Olgn,
where she was, why t she was doing—
he only realized ti'nt he mmst stand
there, and fight u}ill they ot | bim—
she wonld keeép dne shot: she haed
pledged' that.

And he devhis made It, ereeplng far
out over the giilf, and drawlng them."
solves up hevond reach of his srm.
One fell, going l\(!_\\‘n with a hoswl af
terror; a <econd was truek! by cu
speeding bullet, dead ere he went
whirling back Into the alr—but the
thied maide it creeping up orito the
narrow platform, with others snrging
hehind, knlves gripped In their teeth,
Shelby hurled hiss empty pistol into
the face of the ne Test before the fel-
low could nttatii bi§ knees, and grasped
o discarded rifle swhich danglef over
the stone coplng. 3With -one honnd he
was at the edge swinging this v\onpon
s a wondsmnn might an ax, ‘#riving
the Iron stork against every hesd that
appeared. Hle staggered back, hreath-
less, haif hllnded by a wound ofer his
eve, nware only that the frontjof the
rock was swept clear. that natia sav-
age was left for him ta strike at. She
touched him. aid he whirled. thinking
It anofher enemy

“Don’t, Tom, (on't!" nhe'begg:-d.
“Mercitol heaven:iyou are all hload
Léok out there! 3 ‘e those soldlers?”

'He held up thy flup of skin, and
stnred where she qpainted,  Acrosa the
white sualv coverfig the valley below,
riding stirrup to stierup in e wild
charge, two lines of cavalry were
sweeplng stralght toward the foot of
the bluff. He knew what they were
at'n glance: thelr lnes tleady éven at
« gellop, ‘the spurring ajeer o front,
the giitter of carbines. the silenve, left
no doubt. Na Indisus rade like thnt,
He watched them, grusping her tigh
1o him now, scarcely able 1o spe
Once only. he gave utierauce,
1y God ! See thaxe féllows ride!
© “They are soldiers

“Yes, yea! fGood Lord. lnssle, but
that tooks Itke old Hays leading ‘em.
Its the' Sixth. the Sixth—a squundron
of the Sixth!”

. He staggered to his knees, but still
held himself up. peering over the ¢op-
ing. She knelt beside him, hult sup-
porting him against her shoulder. The
charging horsémen swept In ont of

ak.

.sight below, but they could hear them

crash through the underbrush, and
kplnsh thelr way. across the ‘stream.
Then there cchoed up to.them the
ringing cheer of white volces, and the
gull bang of the carhines.

' How they made that ascent it Is
doubtful §f & rroapes knows; Aut they
did, creeping from rock to rock. drag-
ging themselyes wlong guilies. haullng
their bodles up by sheer strength of
arm, springing from peint to point—
Inch- by fnch, foot by foot. fzhting as
they sdvanced. firlng at every skulk-
Ing fignré In theld front, skirting precl-
plees, lenplng across chasws, clinging
despergtely 1o’ every ‘rock or? shrub.

“thelr carbines spitting vlclously. euger

only to get ut hand's grips with the
foe. Hlgh above, Sheiby and Olgn
caught .glimpses o . tolling figures. of
leaping jets of flaine. of flerce strug-
gles hand to hand,of Indlans seeking
Shax--volced. rifies an-
swered- the carbin.j, ard a dead’ sol;
dler hing dnnglln\ iover the édge of
a rock: another jursed & bieeding
arm in’ the sheltelyof -: cedar. Buot

ravolver ;
Kwnrd, |
thelr hold. i

refls hlended Into’,

He had glimpse of fierre, In- °

the unhort came on, Bome among
them bad stnmbled ontd the tralli for
soon a squad appeared just below,
They stopped and turned over the
body ‘of Laud, 8o as to fee the man's
face; then tramped fof vard, paylog
no.heed to the dead In lans. Shely
recognized the major ar¥ jog them, and
argse to his feet with |ifiiculty, sup-
pofting himselt with - ie arm about
Olzn s shoulder.” The g ajor was pant-
ing from the exertion ‘vt the cllmb
neyer glancing up untis br¢ught ito a
halt by the rock, ifs foi ! lit ered with
the dead bodles of saviges. |

“Good God! look here,” he exclalm-
ed.excitedly. “Those devils were|pay-
ing thie price.” he choke'l and coughed.
“Whew! that sort of thing winds me.
Must -be getting old, sergennt, yel, bs
Jovi 1 passed the test two weeks
ago. He cast his eyes upward, and
saw the two standing just ahove him.
“Hullo, Stelby! we are hese in time,
then.
Tére, u couple of you, gl\e me a Hft.
T1] never wake It alone.” .

He was loisted over, thé stone cop-
Ing, instantly straighienlyg up uod
warmly grasping Shelby’ s\mtslretched
hand

ot badly hurt, u.xd,;s: lad
o, sir; chipped here ind lhere 18
all. und have fost some m‘

MMighty glad of that. 3y God| you
are an honor to .the regiment.’
turned* about, and stared down|

The Ringing Cheer 1jf White
lang the Dull Bang {7 thq Carbl,

olces
es.
lufl, bis eves bright¢hing with appre-
ciation, “Tulk about Your Alpine clas-
sewrs; those fellows of mine coulq glve
peinters to & méuatain goat. Just look
at them come. up there. By the| way.
Shelby, we've got & surgeon back |there
somewhere. If you don't need him
yourgelf, you've got a wounded| man
| here, L understand.”
i No, sir; his name-was Macklln, and
Ne's dead. Le died before the fAight
began. Who told you?”'
1A little Mexicun girl; seemed to
tmnk a log of the fellow. Meetlng up
with her {s what brought us In here."
“Pancha—yes; wilere s she?"|
{ The major removed his hat unperly.
i ¥ am sorry to say she got Hurt—
yonder by the waterfall” :
i “Hurt! Not killed?" i
‘ “Yes, Instantly.” |
| Shelby drew a.long brea’h, ard his
eves and those of hls wite's: met|
: "She fs happler that way, Tom|" she
satd understandingly. "Now she wlill
never know. 1 dreaded 5o to tell[her.”
Hays caught the words, his| eves
seeking the spenker’s face,
“Who was the man?" he asked phort-
Is. “One of the oudit?"
“Yes; In no way wyrth
“thought likely ; abd you, T take It,
mndam, you are ’lam “Shelby's wife?
5" she answered quietly) her
dlasp tightening an ér husband' arm,
“T gm, end also Colonel Carlyn's
i We both, Dbelong to the

. “Carlsu's daughter | Great Scoft! do
you actually menn that? Do \‘uul

ihey have been hunting you trom one
end of the border to the other? There
\as 0 lnwyer o my quarters.aweek’
o questioning me about what had
Lord, 1

0
become of Sergeant Calkins.
didn't know

“It is true. then. that T am wanted?"

“They've been trying to strl L‘q your
trall for years, the lawyer tofd me,
Some money down East whie waa
|en to sour mother; let's see, she.was

—a—" i
'ﬂmrvhm » -

Thut's It. The first thing you bet
ter do, young woman, Is to tnke a trip
to otd Virginin.”

She smiled, & wistful look th the
ﬂopm of Lier eves. a5 they sought the
face of her husband.

it Is just ps Tom says’ khe an-
swered  quietls. "I am “ery cantent

now
‘The firlng had censeil’nnd soldlers

crowded the trall below wan
enlled. .
(THE END.[

i .

Poesy. N H
Poesy I8 n beauteous dhmse?, chaste,
honorable, discrect, witty, ratired,
and who keeps herself within the lim
It of propriety. She is a friend of
solitude; fountains entertalni her,

meadows. console her, woods free her
trom ennui, flowers dellght her; in
short, she gives pleasure and lnnrue

Some good fighting, wy boy.|

: Preshyteria
know |

Don't Go From Bad to Worse!

Are you always weak, mistrable and
balf-sick? Then it’s time you found out

“Cold tn the Head"
attack of Nashi Catarrb.
fequent "l:0|dl in Y.he

i void up- e
500

System, cleanse thi and rendet

them lcsa liable to|colds. Repeated at- i
m less 8 telfolds. Re what is wrong. Kidney weakness causes
Chronic Catarrh. sk may lead il | oo sufering from backache, ; lame-
LL'S CATARRH MEDICINE fs|{ pess, stiffness snd rheumatic pains, and

d
Surfaces of the Sya.!

reducing the inflammation and
renorlng arenl Sondition

if neglected bricgs dsnger of serious
troubles—dropsy, gravel and Bright’s

disesse. Don't delay. Use Doan's Kid-
a J a em 5ta. glrcu,}:%\l‘:dg Shio, ney Pills. They have helped thogsands
ey e o T und lhould help you. Atk your meigh-
Sounds | Strange. : i
“They must be |very good to their AMlcbnzanCm H
) i Mrs., Fred Slgllékv
vou think s0?" &, 139 . Larch St.,
Leh.,
rs e wonldn't even LSk maa
leave them to get! married.” lame and Kld-
nevs were weal

Cuticura for 'Pimply. Faces,
To remove pimples end blackheads

sinear them with {Cuticura Ointment. an
Wash off [n five ‘minutes with Cutl- hgt wg ambiten 1

two ot
Doan's Kldne) Pills.
The; and

cura Soap and hot water. Once clear
| ey cured me
T'tekt fikea difterent

%eep your skin clear by using them for
uily tollet purposes. Don't fall to In-f{
rlude Cuticura Talcum.—Ady.

Cat Doan’s at Any Stors, 60c a Box
Few of us avel traute meeting ox-| | D QO AN’.S BIRNEY
thes: 0y, We meet em

FOSTER -MILBURN CO., BUFFALO, N. Y.

ovel \\\')\cr‘e

we turn!

Kill That Cold With

§

ARD
La Grippe

Coldt, Conx!u QOM\O

Neglected Colds are Dangerous
Takeno :bAncel. Keep this standard remedy bandy for the fret sneare.:
) . Breaks up a cold {a 24 hours — Relieves
: Grippe in 3 days—Excellent for Headache

Quibine in this form dosh nof afect the head-Cascara ia beat Toslc
leldvn—No Opiate in Hill'a.

ALL DRUGGISTS SELL IT

The ands #Happyﬂousewms

i)

are helping their hushands to prosper—are glad ‘<*§>

lhcy :u:ounzed !hm to @wh:re they could maka a home of their ‘\v
—save \g_rent reduce cnst f living—where

Sould teach Brospeciy and independence by buying on easy mm-,

{Fertile Land lat $15 to $30 an Acre

| land gimilar to that which through many years bas ylelded mm 20
to 45 hulh s of \nhlll 10 \h l=rl reds of farmers
Canada have 1P & Singic sesson worts riore thzn tha whole
gostof mexrllnu_ W¥Hiy such.crops come Brosperiy, " Todependence. good
omes, an

Farm Gardens—Poultry—Dairying
are scun:e- nf m: second onlylnmmmmnzndmxkn

Good <l S peighbors, sing.
schools, mra]l ephofie, :tc B\Ve vou the
opportunities of 4 new Jand with the cone 75
vuxentaofulduul:ﬂ districts. *

i covorsiice i b 'iﬁ."'sﬁ"%‘.’”d
g e
-nd AL m‘.’mm Talimay rates, et wth

u‘mw:  Gutawh, Canar

M. V. HaclNRES
176 Jafferson Arunui, Dairoll,”Mich,' §

Canadlan Gdverament Agent

GOT THE JOBS Mi

But 3t That Old Gentleman Had |
Equipped Coffin for the Erossing
. of..the River.

WAS NEW ONE ON KITCHENZR

Great British So|dier Somewhat Ou
of His Element When It Came
to Chaplains.

Kitchener story, told |
by the anonymous author of “The Mir;
rors of Downing Street.”  Ritcheper
was a soldler und absorbed In his prot
fesslon,  Petulls Joutside of his rulin
passio annoyed him. )

During the enfly days of the wai
Lloyd George wept to hil at the wa
ofice and asked| the appolntment of
denominational chaplutns for the varl-
‘ous sects of the farmy.

Kitehviier had|no interest . chapr
lains. " He regarfled them as a negli
gible factor in the fighting machine. |-

He appased the appointments. Lloy

Here is n Lord Jaseph €. Lineoln told this story
at the Innehein of the Brookiyn eol-
ony of the Socivty af New England
Women recently to illustrate the effi
eacy in the old days of New Englani

e Cod settler maile both
voats aml eoffing,  One day he was
called wpon to make 8 coffin to he
finlshetd in twe The old fellow
dewgrred because he wos busy mak
fny a tot. But the need for the coflin
was imperative,. so it ocenrred to the
insistent customers  that New  Eng-
land rum might hetp. So a bottle was

George insisted, expecially with respect | fortheaming,  The old fellaw tnok a
to Presbyteriank,  Kitchener nallj| swlg und -azreed that e, reckoned
yietedd and picked up his pen, he woull have 10 sccommindnte thi

“Very well,” g suid, “vou' shull have | eenilemen. In two days they returned

Then n faine sl
s face. “Let e sed.
ow, do you spell it

a Preshyterian.’
lighited hix serin
1)

{0 find the okl man.asleen in the cor
ger, the buttie empty wnid the coffin
ready, resting on two chairs, But the
¢ { ol captain’ hnd put o centerboard 1
! the coffin” :

world !

i

_the “Incompetent.
ark done 1o (his
e, Tncompeteney Ik | Wedding Ring Finger,

vtk to progroxs, In-|  Whatever the fashion may be abot
the most costly meni. | wedding s, the Epfscopal Buok oy
and always will be.; Common Prayer s “The priest
» Is always a premlun | taking the ring, shall deliver It to the
Tl which combine tp,| man tn put on the fourth Auger of the
—Exchange. i Lwoman's left hand.”

s
No. Room fo
Much of the
has 1o be und
the greatest dra
competents nre
hers of fety]
That's why th
on hrains wnd
produce eflicier

Its Up toYou as a Parent -
whether gou Feed yourboy or
.

¢irl real building food,or some:
thmg that merely tastes good

Grape:Nuts

1 Furnishes exactly the Food.val—

ues needed to build ;
ies;and the taste is golxglgtl?v.l i
Grocers everywhere sell chis :
staunch wheat and. malted barleyfood -,

keady to eat: —Economzcal

tion to all with whom she
cates.—Cervantes.




