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impressions where men had out-
siretched themselvea. Almost at Was-
scn's feet fiuttered a pink ribkon, and
beyond the fire cirele iay the body of
ra man, face up toc the sky. It was

ais eyes, one cheel caksd black with
blood. The Sergesnt sprang across,
and bent over the motionless form.
“Pockets turned inside out,” he said,
glancing back. “Tke poor devill™
“Had quite a row here,” return=
the scout. “That stain over thar is
bleod, an’ it never coma from him, for
he died wbar he fell Most likely he

‘em anyhow; I reckon this yere
was her rib:ben: that footprint is
sure.”

He stirred uvp the scatizred ashes,
and then passed over and looked at
the dead man.

“What do yer think, Sergeant?

“They stopped here to eat, maybe

about with bis toe. “The fire has been
out ibat long. Then they got into a
quarrel—Connors and Dupont—for he
was shot with a Colt 45:" no Imidan
ever did that. Then they stmmck out
again with two led horses. I should
say they were three or four hours
ahead, traveling slow.”

“Good enough,” and Wasson patted
bhis arm. “You're a plainsman all
right, ‘Brick:” You kin sure read signs.

indke It. Nuthin' fer us tw do put
snatch a bite an’ go on. Our hosses
're fresher'n theirs. No sense our
stoppin’ to bury Connors: he ain't
wortkr it, an’ the birds’ll take care "o
him. The outfit was still 2 headin’

There could be no doubt of this, as

served a plain trail, although a few
yards beyond, the sweeping wind had
already almost obliterated every sign
of passage. The four men ate heartily
of their cold provender, discussincg the
situation in & few brief psentences.
Wasson argued that Dupont was head-
ing for some Indian winter encamp-
ment, thinking to shift responsibility
for the crime upon the savages, thus
permitting him to return once more
to clvilization, but Hamlin clung to his
original theory of a bide-out npon Du-
pont’s old cattle-range, and that a pur-
pose other than the mere robbery of
McDonald wes in viaw. All alike, how-
ever, wera convinced that the fugi-
tives were seeking the wild bluffs of
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Ing them, robbing them of all sense of
ﬂmtipn. Within two minutes the
men found it impossible to penetrate
the wintry shroud except for a few,
feet ahead of them.

urramn bluffs. There was no shelter
iaere in the open, to either man or
Rorse; the sole choice left was to
slruggle on, or lla down and dle. The
last was likely to be the end of it

The Serzeant knew what 1t meant, | but while a drep of biood ran red and
for he had haa experience of these | Warm In their veins they would keep
Plains storms before their feet and fight.

© . “Halt!” he cried, his voice barely
audible in the blast. “Clese up, men:
come here to me—Ilively now! That
you, Wade? Wasson; oh, all right,
Here, pass that lariat back;

DOW get a grip on it, every one of rnu:i
and hold to It for your lives. Let ma
take the lead, Sam; we’ll have to run
by compass. Now, then, are you
ready

The lariat rope, tied to Hamlin's
bommel, straightened out and was |
grasped desperately by the gloved
hands of the men behind. The Ser-
geant, shading his eyes, half smoth-
ered in the blast, could see merely fll- |
defined shadows. :

“All caught

The answers were Inaub!ble.

“For the Lord’s sake, speak up: an-
swer now—Wasson."

Carroll’s horse stumbled and rolled,
catching the numbed trooper under
his weight. - The jerk on the lariat
flung Wads ont of the saddle, dangling
head downward. With stiffened fin.
geérs, scarcely comprehending what
they were about, the Sergeant and
Wasson camo io tha rescue, Lelned
the frightened horsa struggls to his
feet, and, tofally blinded by the fury
of the storm which now beat fairly in
thelr ' eyes, grasped the ‘@angling
bedy, swaying back and forth as the
startled animal plunged in terrcr. I
was a corpse they gripped, alreads
stiff with cold, the eyes wide-open ané
staring, Carroll, bruised ang limpine,
came to their help, groaning wilh
pain, and the thiree men together man-
aged to lift the desd welight to the
horse’s bacl;, end to_ bind it szafelr

“Here.™ i With the turn of a rope.” Then, breath-
“Wade.” | less from exhaustion, erauchking  he..
“Here.” Aind the animonis, bunched helplessls
“Carroll.” tegether, the howl of the wind like
“Here. " the seréam of lost csouls, the thres

men looked into ecch cther's facea,
He drove his horse forward, head “I Teckon Jim cind without ever
bent low over the compass, one arm | Enowin' it,” esaid the scout, breakin:
flung up across his mouth to prevent | 282in the fim of ico over his eyes, and
inhaling the icy air. He felt the tug | thrashing his arma. <1 allers heard
Of the line; heard the labored breath. | t®l! it Was an easy way o goin’. Looi
Ing of the next horse behind, but saw ‘© T™e he was better off than Wa; are
nothing except that wall of swirling | Ju8L Bow. Hurt much, Carroli?”

“Good; now come on after me.”

snow vellets hurled against him by a| “Craonched my ez mighty bad:
Pitiless wind, fairly lacerating ' the!Can't bear no weizht on it. - "Twas
flesh. It was freezing cold; already | darn near frorzs stif bafore; thet's

he felt numb, exhausted, heavy-eyed. | Why I coculdn't get out o the way
The air seemed to penetrate his cloth- | 0212k - ' .

Ing, and prick the skin as with a thou-
sand needles. The thought came that !
if he remained in the saddle he would
freeze stiff. Again he turned, and sent |
the voice of command

“Sure; well, yo'll hava ter ride; then
We'll' toxa the Llanket off Fim;. he
won't need it 1o more, ‘oriek’ an' ]
kin hoof it yet awhile—hey, ‘Prict s

the ariy nEEe—iftﬂnﬁent .nf' the Cim- |
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came, revealing inch by inch the dread
Ceeolotion, stretching white and ghast-
Iy in a slowly widening circle. The
exhausted, strugzling men, more near-

roundings. Even then they saw noth-
ing but the bare, snow-draped plain,
the air full of swirling flakes. There
was nothing (o guide them, no mark
of idertification: merely lorn barren-
aess in the midst of which they wan-
dered, drag_ging their half-frozer
borses. The dead bedy of Wade hac |
stifened into grotescus shape, head
and feet dangling, shrouded In cling.
ing snow. Carroll had fallen forward
across his caddie pomme!, too weal
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went down again.

Hamlin struck him twice, his chilled
hand tingling to the blow, but the
inert figurs never moved,

The ghostly shape of the hill was to
their right, and they circled its base
elmost waist-deep 1in drift.
brought the wingd directly into their| —
faces, and
back and compelling both men
them into submisseion,
Jerking at the bit, his back turned so
that ke could sea nothing ahead, but
Hamlin, laghing the
his quirt,
mere dim shadow

flame that leaped from its summit
heard the sharp report of a gun, an¢
saw Wasson crumble up, and go dowrn | =
still clinging to his |
came so suddenly,
that the single living man left scaree
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' alm; the red of discharge cut the
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from their eyes to perceive thelr snr- ::n;ﬁaw him out. Get up there, you | phone Company on the premises. For

further partieplars apirly to Miss
Lily, Gilehrist, Woodville, or C. E.

This Weeks, Lindeay.

the horses balked, dragging

to beat
Wasson was

FARM TO RENT—100 acres, 85 clear-
ed and in good state of cultivation,
lot north half of 3, con. 10, Emily, &
miles from Lindsay, two miles from
church, school!, post ofice and two
Btores. Leading road from Lindsay.
through the mists | Buildings on farm medium. For par-
8aw tue fiash of yeilew | tieulars apply to W. O’'Neil, Lindsay,
Ont.—wtf,

rear animal with
still faced the mound, g

FOR SALE—In the beautifm village
of Kirkfield, one frame house with
good stone cellar, soft water cistern

horse’s rein. 71
B0 unexpectedly,

realized what had happened. Yei |

cazed as he wag, some swlift impulse | "ItR Pump, aud an acre of land, sta-

flung him, headlong, into
behind his pony, and even

the snow|Dle for two horses and a cow, 4 hen
as he fell, Pems well wired, eix bea.rirul mapla
in front with Froperty
The hldden'nﬂjﬂinﬁlng worth two thousand dgi-
evidently dis- lars. Just the Epot for a retired far-

at which to ' mer. Three cburches, large school and

' gloom like a knife. One ball hurtleq B0 stores, and a good doctor g
past Hamlin's head; the other found | e. For price and all particulars,
»| Dillet in Wade’s horse, and the strick. '8 clear deed with property, ap-
€N Ccreature tD?PIEd over, I]-Eﬂ,r[ng Itﬂ'ﬂ? tn H. I-EWF. hox. 14 .'.'.-'HF']_‘.'L
dead dhu:;!ehn ‘in;.h him. The Sergeant
ripped o is glove, found the t - e e ——
with his half-frozen fngers, fnddgf:; [ STRAYED
twice. Then, with an oath, ke leaped - ~
madly to his feet, and dashed straight | STRAE'ED—Fnur sheep =and two

the eilent kil €Wes, omne ram lamb, and one

To be continued, ewe lamb have strayed on to Indian

Snails,

to git erect, hut

held by the taut blar
ket, and ETipning

Pis horse’s ice-cov

]j"'l

shoulder, “you're not the kind to lie |
down. We've been in worse boxes!
than this and pulled out. It's up to|
you and me to make good. Let's
crunch eome hard-tack and g0 on,!
afore the whole three of us freeza
stiff.”

The Sergeant thrust out his hand. ;

“That i=n't what's taken the nerve!
out of me, Sam,” he said soberly. “It's
thinking of the girl out in all this
with those devils.”

In the Bllzzard,

There was no cessztion, no abate-
ment. Across a thousand miles of
plain the ice-laden wind swept down
upon thermi with the relentless fury of .
a hurricane, driving the snow erystals |
Into their faces, buffeting them merci-
lessly, numbing their bodles, and blind-
ing their eyes. In that awful grip they
looked upon Death, but struggled on, |
as real men must until they ta.l!.}
iﬁiﬁmtﬁr;ﬁ-aﬂg;s?:pﬁf :;1 “Likely as not she ain’t,” returned

» v : the other, tramping the snow under
horses’ bits grew sti and deadenedi his feet. “I've been thinkin’ 'bout thet
by frost; they reeled like drunken ' ;..  Thet outfit must hev had six
men, sightless in the mad swirl, deaf: | hours the start o' us, didn’t they?”
ened by the pounding of the blast Hamlin nodded.
against their ears. All coneciousness “Well, then, they couldn't a ben far

left them! only dumb instinet Ekept
them battling for life, staggering for | from the Cimerron when the storm

ward, foot by foot, odd phantasies of | fﬁ:‘;ug;fei:; szifia fggﬂ: Eﬂhreun:ﬂ

»—~ | lay thar mighty comfortable. That's
whar them bucks are, all right. Why,
{ damn {t, man, we've got - to get
through. ‘'Tain't just our fool lives
that's at stake. Brace up!”

“How far have we come?”

“A good ten miles, an’ the compass

has kep' uf straight.”

:l They drew in closer together, nnﬂr
munched a kard cracker apiece, occa-
| clonally exchanging a muttered word
| or two, thrashing their limbs about!
. to keep up circulation, and dampening '
their lips with snow. They were but!
| dim, spectral shapes in the darkness,
the air filled with erystal peliets,

the Canadian river for concealment.

It was not yet dark when they again
picked up the trail, rode around the
dead body of Conaors, and pushed for-
ward into the marze of sand. For an|
hour the advance was without inci-
dent, the scout in the lsad not even
dismounting, his keen eyes picking up
the faint “sign” unerringlv. Thsn
darkness shut down, the lowering bank
of clouds complstely blotting tha stars,
although the white glisten of the sand
under foot yielded a slight guidance.
Up to this time there had been no de-
viation in directlon, and now when the
trail could be no longer diastinguished,
the little party decided on riding
straight southward unt!l they struck
the Cimarron. An hour or two later
the moon arose, hardly visible and yet
krizhtening the cloud canopy, fo that
the riders could see each other and
nrocaed more rapidly. Suddenly Was
son lifted hiza hand, and turned his
face up to the sky¥.

dge wha “Spnow,” he announced soberly.

"28 walkin’ | «Thought I felt it afore, and the wind's
' Ured, ] I’changﬁd." ‘

¥ YOTe |  Hamlin turned in the saddle, focling

cold grub. | . ady the sharp sting of snow pci-

“% 20 rub | o435 on his face. Befors he could ever

iy :nswer the air was full of whitenass

1,L'u.t 8il | 5. fierce gust of wind hurling the fiy

- Sy ing particles against them. In an

S0 Taul other instant they were in the ver;

- his arn- heart of the storm, almost hurled fnr;

_;;- ’_*:-_:;‘iji_a vard by the force eof the wind. BIH:L

... | blinded by the icy deluge. The peltins

7| of the hail startled the horses, and iz

= sniie of every effort of the riders, they

= 1rifted to the right, talls to the storm.

Y gues 'he swift change was magical. &dThE

b R harp particles of icy snow seemed to

= AT L
|

swir] unon thewm from every direction. | sult of iron dlacipline. They realizec

ewept about by a merciless wind, the
i horses stanling tails to the storm and
heads drooping. In spite of the light
refraction of the enow the eyes could
scarcely see two yards away through
the smother. Above, about, the cease
less wind howled, its icy breath chill-
Ing to the boue. Carroll clam!ered
stifly into his saddle, erying and
swearing from weakness and pain.
The others, stumbling about in the
deep snow, which had drifted a:ound
them during the brief halt, stripped
ibe blanket from Wade’s dead body,
and tucked it in about Carroll as best
they could.

“Now keep kicking and thrashing
about, George,” ordered the Sergeant
sternly. “For God's sake, don’t go
to sleep, or you'll be where Jim is,
We'll haul you ocut of this, old man.
Sam, you take the rear, and hit Cap
roll a whack every few minutes; I'l
break trail. Forward! now.™

“Close Up, Men; Tome Here to Ke."

magination beginning to beckon. In
their weakness, delirium gripped their
half-mad brains, yielding new strength
to fizht the snow fiend. Aeching in
every point, trembling from fatigue
thay dare not rest an instant. The
wind, veering more to the east, lashed
their faces like a whip. They crouched
hehind the horses to keep out of the |
sting of it, crunching the snow, now
in céeep drifts, under their balf-frozen

leet. They plunged into. it, plowi
: | ¥y plung » PlOwing a way
oot Tuies They placod | rough (he 0t 't e
etrong, fel - .| orses drazging back at first, and
in the center, :'r'i'-h ﬂ}i‘rmu ];ﬂ;:'g"fg drifting before the fierce sweep of tha
tp the rearw. Again +E WEE'II; Hﬁ“’-; .wind, in spite of every effort at guid-
::‘lfe bui?ﬂiﬂﬁ?}'ﬁﬁ: ’o‘:;]l;yarsgla;sea e ﬁ ntu;rfful ﬁiuur];nay, ::er?
vabe. G s : - | step torture, bu amlin bent it
him into his saddle, binding a hla.r,fei clinging firmly to the bit of his ani.
about him, and went grimly ﬂf&sl,aﬂf" mal, his other arm protecting his eyes
ing on, his limp figure rocking alove|,. -~ "o sting of the wind. Behind,
Wasson wielded a quirt, careless

them. Hour succeeded hour In cezse
less struggle; no one knew where they whether its lash struck the horse’s
dank or Carroll. And across a thoy

were, only the leader staggered on
i3 eyes upon the compass. Wasgm.
and Hamlin took their turns tramp:n; .
a trail, the snow ofien to their knces

They had stopped speaking, stopnec
thinking even. All their movement:

rand miles ¢f snow-covered plain, ta:
storm howled down upon them in re
doubled fury, blindiag thelr eye:
making them stagger heinlessly Le
fore its blasts,

aecame automatie, instinctive, the re

Thev wera still moving, now 1lik:

H ’!'?4 Ao Fa:n niﬁgl"

They Were Stil Moving, Now Like |-  Point Ranch. The owner may get pos-

¥ - i :
FOR ALE OFR 10 REN1T (Bession of these by proving properiy
ARM TO RENT—Firet class farm ,and  paying expenses. Aprly to

containing 75 acres, two miles| James W. Gricve, Coboconk.

mile ¢’ the river. Stir Carroll ujp!
Beat the life inter “im! There's shel.
ter and fire comin'!” |

As though stariled by some ciectric
ghock, Hamlin spranz forward, hi:
limbs strengthening in response te
fresh hope, plowed through the snow
to Carroll’s eide, and shook anc
sBlapped the fellow into semi-consecious
LEess,

“We're at the river, George!” h:
cried, jerking up the dangiing head
“Walke up, man! Wake up! Do vou
hear? We'll have a fire in ten mir

ntes!” g
The man made a desperate efforl

bracing his hande on the horse’s nec:
and staring at his tormentor with gul
unseeing avea
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of Cattle and Horses
4-

young cattle, rising two, steers
and heifers.
7 young cows, all guaranteed in good

cordition.

25 yearling steers, right out ranch.
2 three year old steers, first class.
1 fat cow, extra good and youne,
1 grade Durham Bull, 1 year old.
1 Holstein Grade Bull, rising two.

40

15 horses, all classes, workers and
drivers. : .

1 chestnut mare, 5 years old and
sound.

1 bay facing mare, 6 years old.

1 bay gelding, 6 year old. S. 8.

1 chestnut gelding and outfit. Con-
gigned,

1 second hand buggy, nearly new.

1 gladstone, second hand, good re-
pair. ' |

50 Hned horsz blankets, extra large. |

50 surcingles, new, to match blank-
ets.

6 sett single harness, double stitch-
ed.

25 beavy swet pads in good condi-
tion.

10 thousand shingles, second class.

8 dozen all rawhide whips.

2 dozen new haliters, given away.

6 old halters, any price; 2 bridles.

12 cans Condition Powders for des-|
temper. :

12 pair duck mitts for ploughirg pur- |
poses.

50 head
miss them. -

Two months or sixty days on cat-
tla and horses on approved joint not~
es on :;.11 sums over twenty ﬁﬂl]:ara.l
Twenty dollars and under cash. A
discount at rate of 7 per cent per an-
will be allowed on all credit

num
amounts.
G:o, Jackson,

Liop. Adctioneer,
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If furs are not thoroughly reliable they are de: r

at any price. Forthat reason we offer oanly a stasnd-
: 772 ard Of Furs that ars
worthy of our guaran-
tee, made from p:rfeci-
ly matched skins, and
theroughly dspendabie
We nave at curdispos-
al every resource 214
Izcility ot the largest
whnleeale Farriers ia
Canzda, which mea:rs
that, in baying fiom us
you have our guaran-
tee. All uncertainty
1s eliminated by deal-
ing with some one yonu
absolurciv know., Yon
can depend na all our
furs bzing throughly
genumne and of
nignest grade, with the
assurance of po:citive
satistaciion with every
purchase. - & 2 2=
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. &
Mink Ties. 38 in. long,
at ¢l7, 20and §25 (0.

Mink Stol :s 50, 6) -nd :75

Mink Muiffs, plain or trim-
'I-"u.']' vere by ]""‘"]d‘: {tﬂ‘i t-‘I]f,
at $45, 33, 57 aad §75.00.

Persian Lamb Ties at 210, 12, 15ani §18.00 .

Persian Lamb Stoles at 325, 29, 35 acd =40 (0

Persian Lamb Muffs at 18, 23, 25 and $30.00

Alaska Sable Stoles at $.0, 5 and $35.00

Alaska Sable Muffs at 217, 20, 25 and $30.¢0

Marmog Ties and Stoles at 85 to $20.6)

Marmot Muffs $5.(0 to £17.00

Grey Goat Sto'es $3.5) to 15.%

Grey Go.it Muffs $3.00 to £5.00

Western Sable Stoles $10.00 to 25 00

French Seal Sets $20 to 23.00 Coon Sets §30 to S
Black Wolf Sets $10, 45 and 850 Grey Wolf S. § 10, £50
Ladies’ Marmot Coats, 50 and 52 in. long, the v st
quality Marmotand liced widy gaod heavy satin i3 5
Lacies st Coals, d)and 52 in f":.f- very chulce _?.‘:h'.'l and 8.5
Ladres’ [nr lined Coats, liaing Canad an rat, with Iarze m uk
coilarand revers, $75.00. socharen Coars, 40 and 485 in log,
£50, €5 and 270406, Fadies" Astrach ' Coats, 25, 38, 35 and
842,00, Men's Coon and Black Dog Coats.

OLoughin & Mclutyre
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