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We held a7 conneil of ivar. The 6ud
eojt ýwas that nve drove our stock into
t,ç.town next day, thirty miles, and
s6ld it. It didst make us rich,' but at
least we got the price of the hides.
Tfien three of us -%vnt te work in the
eoal-shippings, and Jim Clayton iveut
back to stay -with the wvomes. He liad
sniasbed his shouldeor that sumuxer and
was of no niortal use %%,th shovel and
pigk. We were to keep theux in sup-
plies, and it looked as if, after ai,
things might bave been worse.

And they got worse before a great
wliile. The coal compauy petered out
ust as the rosi cola iveather set iu.
eutooli baek abig load of coal; it was

thé o nly pay wc ever got for our last
fortnight's wvork, aud ne called an-
other council.

Along iii November late-about the
time when they were keepirig Thanks-
glvisg on the side -%vhere they know
what Tha.nlksgitvi g mea,.ns-we startcd
out on.a bufÉllhufnt. There-ivas en-
ougli to cat, such as it was, for a
rnth in the cabins, aud fuel enougli,
to keep thexu warnx; and by that time

ir togh ork might begin again.
Au.ynav, -%e'd have our mess for the
rest of the -%iter.

Well, it's neo use to go over that. It
wasn't, a pleasure trip. We -weren't,
out for the fun of kulling. 'We camped
ontantnighlt snd rode, and shot suad
dresseci gaie by day, sud did flot
starve nor quite freeze te desth; and
'we got back again onto the plains
alonlg in December.

1 wvanted te push through sud ge
home, but the horses 'vere played out;
and ail the next day, after -we struck
the ici-el we just erswlced along. We
bad not heard a -%ord sin ce me started,
and 1 was pretty auximous-«Aolly mas
not %velli when 1 left lier; but thcre mas
ne choice about it. 1 had to go; the
women were witli lier, sud there iras
a doctor in the town, aud CI"yton lxad
ag-ood borse, sud ive hsd to do about
tht as wu had donc about everything
else-take our chiances.

1 shan't forget that day. Along in
the middle of thc merning a nother

oeant blow. It dia not snow, ai-
togithé sky thickened up wvith

gra, ooily-looking clouds, lom down
aud tnreatenng. ion, neyer reit a
xiorther? A mmd that goes througli
your boues, that elutches your heart
;aù-d stops .yeur brain, that breaks yon
up, «body sud soul. You don't kuew7
anýthiLag about cold tiUlyou7ve feit

one. il1 tucre is sucli a thing za a
frozen liell that's where these winds
oorne fri. It isn't pure cold. it's
ghost cold, and allthe infernai.regiona
lot loose, yelling and thuudering upin
the awf ul ernptiness over your head
sud around you.

Love the prairies? Well, yen -ca~t.
love theni a good deal better on paper.-
than asywhere else. But theres.a
fascination about theux, somdchow. Ige.
like the ses., A mani that's get his.
living on them. for ton vears is ZDfit for.
nothiug else in. God7s world. Re.
cau't get away. Ra's spoiled f9r.
everytbiugô else under heaven. Hes
gottQ ham ,h sky and aehancýe to,
breathe. It's about ail thora is to.gelt,.
botter t1hau hie cau have auymhÏe
cisc; but it's a sure fact that sn muel,,
he's got te bave, «%hstever elsegets
loft, It's like a, pemu, maybe7--&I
ain't mucji on rhyme' nxyslf-driviug..
across theui in warma weatler;,.
horses.fresh and weli fedi, ivith a Mi
test and sprng cots for cx4npuxg ud.
a supply * wagon. witti evcrything yo'z
eau thixîk of but ice, and maybe, thati.
all the world a-ripple with sumuqr~
green; fthe south mmnd surgine like a..
ivarmnocean, and thxe sk.y blue 'aw.
ýsoft sud archisg 5away up te thç.
oereat ide throue. Thst's one thiig...

go trailiug aleug, horses dçe~
beat sud half-starved, puUiso a big
wagon throu gh sloughis up to tÊe axbes,
or over frozen ruts that, mning every,
boit in the concern sud every boue in
your body; with mile after mile of dee-
grass stretching out te the edge of thçi
world; iritx buzzards swinging up eut.
of nowhere, more like somethisg 4Aý
fernal than sny deceutive thing; wit>
coyotes yelping aud crying il nightt-
that's anothcr thing, ansi the kind the$
doesn't get talkcd about mucli. Fçerr
lisps yen remember that item in last
wiut4xr's ncmspapers, s haIlý-doze
Uines er se--tire familles frozen an a
Texas norther, horse, dogs, sud al,
just as they stood. -

Thaý uight me. ment lte camp tz
miles frQma home. ThIere mas a ravx4p
sud plent-y of brusli, zjnd the.. hqraýçp.
mort ready to, drop, in, their trac%,
and that last teu miles was- one of the..
th.ing-s that couldn7t bce donue. So, me
goit our..fires-made sud our *herses, Se~
au,, sh eltered as wU ýas me .coUlç, au4j
ut-some licart, inte ourselves ~~
~uffa1tsteak and 119-i, cogee; ana ib

rest ofthem paqkedtheipseWvesintqcte .
wagon. Some one ha esa1ga.
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