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True that no horseman had ever attempted
it, but to-night, if ever, time was precious.
He knew that the Indians, finding the
shanty impregnable, would set fire to it
before daylight, which would certainly
mean death for his people, if not some-
thing worse. Once they were in the hands
of the Sioux there was no telling what
might happen, and unless he could succeed
in gaining Only Ford and returning with
a rescue party before the place was burnt
down, it was clear that the worst must
happen. It rested with him and White
Star—with him and WhiteStar, and as
they safely crossed the ford and once
more the night air sang in his ears, all the
wild dare-devilry of his errand came out
in a rollicking hunting song he had once
heard an English missionary sing. And
in tune with the song White Star’s hoofs
pounded the dry sand of the trail. .

m

Presently, however, the song died on
the boy’s lips, and sitting back in his
saddle he listened intently. Behind him
he could hear the rumble of hoofs, and an
occasional cry of indescribable menace.
The Indians were pursuing him!

For five miles or more the way led along
the old trail, which was all sound going;
then, if he followed the course he had in
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down an almost perpendicular bluff, ford
the creek at the bottom, and from thence
across the rugged watershed into the next
valley, thereby cutting off the long and
tortuous ro round. Little did he
think, however, what was in store for him
if he attempted this passage, and for the
time being his one thought was to reach
the bluff.

Nearer and -nearer, behind him came
the noise of rumbling hoofs, and presently
Shem realized that he would Soon be out-
distanced by the larger and stronger
mounts of Grey Eagle’s detachment. He
leant forward in the saddle, riding lightly
as an Indian himself, and as though she
understood the peril White Star swept on.
It was an uneven race from the first, and
Wwhile yet some distance from the bluff
the Indians were near enough to open fire
as they rode. For some minutes. the
bullets whistled by, then the Indians,
realizing that the race was theirs, ceased
firing and rode on in silence. .

Finally one of them forced his caﬁlse
to the utmost, and a minute or so later
Wwas galloping alongside the white boy.
He drew his tomahawk, but at that
moment White Star darted aside off the
trail. They had reached the edge of the
bluff, and Shem had turned his little
mount down the headlong descent.

Finding himself foiled when success
seemed certain the Indian followed. To-
gether they plunged headlong down the
awful incline. Huge boulders of rock,
loosened by the horses’ hoofs, sped along
ahead of them, gaining strength with
every bound. It seemed that both riders
and horses must be hurled to their doom,
but somehow White Star kept her feet.

mind, he would turn suddenly to the right

the Indian fall with a sickening thud
then the clatter of stones drowned his
cries.

The other Indians had more sense than
to follow on that awful death ride. They
drew up their mounts at the edge of the
trail and listened to the noise coming up
from the gulech. Then, when their tribes-

mounts once more towards the trading
post, for to them, wonderful horsemen
though they were, it seemed impossible
that any rider could safely descend that
awful bluff.

How Shem kept his saddle he never
knew. At times they were scrambling
over loose boulders; at times White Star
wedged her hoofs together and slid.
Down, down they went, till presently
before them opened up a sheer drop of
twlfll&re feelf; or l?l(éll'le. gh]ﬁneath it Scliem
could see the starlight glimmering on clear
water, and knew they had reached the
creek. White Star leapt; the water closed
over them, and in a minute or so they
were mounting the steep bank on the
other side of the creek.

. Shem patted the terrified and sweat-
Ing pony’s neck, and spoké words of
praise and encouragement to her. Not
till they had reached the top.of. the
watershed and could see below them:the
bickering lights of Only Ford, did he
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look back. Then he saw in the heavens
a soft and fitful patch of light shining in
the direction from whence he had come.
He knew well what it meant, and his
heart froze within Kim. Drawing the
pistol from his belt he fired three shots
in rapid succession. This he did time
after time till a light moved in the settle-
ment below. Then came the answen;lg
discharge—the men at Only Ford h
heard and understood, and presently
Shem heard the rumble of hoofs ascendin
the bluff. He reimounted his cayuse an
waited for the rescue party to join him,
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In the meantime a stern battle was
going on at the trading post. Immed-
iately the Indians realized that they had
let one of the bel party pass:
through, they went mad with rage. Five
or six of them pursued Shem, while the
remainder tried to take the post by storm.

Ralph Inman and his wife, however,
were fighting for the lives of their children
and their own. Their rifles barked out
with deadly effect, till the groans of the
dying were mingled with the mad cries
of the savages. ‘ ‘

Once, ' twice, the Indians were driven
back, then realizing "the folly of their |.
tactics they became more cautious. They
were in no hurry to burn the store and
all the treasure it contained until they
were forced to do so. If once they could
capture the white occupants these treas-
ures would be theirs, but as the hours
slipped by and the defence showed no
sign of slackening their warlike spirits
overcame their discretion. )

At length one of themTecrept up, and
lit a fire under the cookhouse floor. The

As they crashed on, Shem presently
readized that the Indian was down. He

suw the man’s cayuse rolling over and |

over among the loose rocks, He heard

flames 'took hold readily, and in a few
minutes the cookhouse was burning like
brushwood. The red glow of it lit up

man did not return, they headed their
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Royal Xmas Gifts

Let “his’’ Christmas remembrance be a genuine Bruns-
wick Billiard or Pocket-Billiard Table—a truly royal giff.
Billiards, the king of all indoor games, is-enjoyed by youn
and old.. For threé generations the /tables made by “’fﬁe‘
House of Brunswick” have been the standard of the world.
Every home can now afford the luxury of .a high class

_billiard table.

 Brunswick
Billiard Tables

The Very Finest in All the World.

.~ The Brunswick line of Billiard and Pocket-Billiard Tables offers an

almost unlimited range of choice. !
Every “Brunswick” from the in ve styles in special home sizes
to the superb Regulation Tables is the absolute best in its class, :

Celebrated ogarch :i:#—Acting Cushions, Sl::e B?.. with ,i::t
F -3 : ﬁ % - * 4 .n‘
mgs Eachamstupieoegaduign. ; ' ; - ; -

- Made in Canada
Sold at Lowest Factory_ Prices

We an immense factory in Toronto and distribute h
numeronaomcmim bmchu.hm great facilities enable us m
- billiard tables of highest quality at very moderate prices, : !

The Famous “Baby Grand” and
“Convertible” Home Billiard Tables

The Brunswick “Baby Grand” is made of Mahogany, attractivély in-
+ Inid. "Concepled Cue" Rack' and /A Drawer holds entire playing

outfit. Slate Bed, Monarch Cushions. accurate angles, ect . playing
qualities, Furnished as a Carom, Pocket-Billiard or Combination Casom
and Pocket-Billiard Table, Sizes, 3x6; 3}x7; 4x8, ‘
Our “lg.c:nvertiblet: blBilliar:lh or pock)et-énf:m T;bm (used also as
library tables, dining es or ven?ortsun used room.
. Equalin playing qualities to the “Baby Grand” -tyu:.” | ‘%7

“

. "Baby-Guhd”
Pocket Billiard Table

" Over a Year to Pay
Complete Playing Outfit Free |

Choose any size or style of Brunswick Billiard Table—take over a year
to pay. Complete high-grade Playing Outfit goes with table, includinﬁ

Cues, Bridge, Rack, Markers, Chalk, Cover, Book “How to play,
etc., etc, . :

Richly Illustrated Book Free

Send for a complimentary cogf of our beautiful ' color-illustrated book, *“Billiards—
the Home Magnet,” or see Brunswick Biiliard Tables on display at any one of the branch
offices named below. ’

There is still time to order for Christmas Delivery. -

The Brunswick-Balke-Collender Co. of Canada, Limited
The ‘“Made in Canada’’ Billiard Table Firm _

Dept. N.R. 67-69-71 Adelaide Street, West, Toronto, Ontario
BRANCHES: Edmonton, Alberta, 647 Fourth St;_Vancouver, B. C., 552 Beatty Street;
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Montreal, P. Q., 11 Notre Dame Street, West; ~ Winnipeg, Man., 9 Princess Street.
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