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held the air in a hot Billlnesa. Then lam from the fire and at, 

hip and a whirl, it swung its Juno and her rider swinging
and began to pour cool northwest prairie, keeping close to 

and strong out of the northwest. the river line before the chill north
The wind is changing,” Virginia wind, 

cried, as she felt Us chill and saw the "Oh, Virgle,» Vlrgie," he cried, as 
flame and smoke tower upward and she slipped from the saddle and lie 
bind back from the way. "It is blow- caught her In his anus. “I’ve lived a 
ng the Are to the east, to the south- hundred years since I left you this 

cast. But, wlH it catch Asher? Oh, afternoon. What made you run 
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The ponies in I he corral were greed- hack to a pile of 
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Juno was gone. As Asher "And you put
toward the house, he caught the plow handles and sav to thgl 

roaring of the tempest and awful fury, ’So far, and no further 
ush of cool wind from some- This la my home.' You. one -little 

huge atom-wave of yellow human being!” Virginia’s eyes were 
dust was rolling out of the southwest; glowing with wonder at the miracle, 
.beyond It the heavens were copper- "Yea, with my puny hands Me- 

Suddenly the terror of It broke upon green, and back of that, midnight a little man,” Asher smiled qulsslc-
"lly. as he spread hla broad brown 
hands before his face and drew him 
self up to hla full six feet of height. 
"Only I say, 'our home.’ nut I was 
so scared a trout you. I forgot to notice 
the change In the wind. The Are la 
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stream this aide of those three head 
hinds over there. The wind gives and 
the wind takes away. You can’t plow 
a guard around it."

They sat down by the cabin door to 
watch the storm and flame blown far 
away In whirls of glaring light and 
■urging cloud, until the rain at last 
drowned all the fury and washed it 
over the edge of the south horizon out 
of the world.

"Sometime we’ll plant bed 
forest trees and checker the country 
with windbreaks until days like this 
will belong only to an old pioneer's 
piemory." Asher said, as the storm 
swept wide away.

"Then. I'm glad I came early 
ough to see this. I’m getting 

’plalns-broke’ along with Juno. Isn't 
it wonderful to be a real pioneer? 
Back In Virginia we were two cen
turies of generations away from the 
first settlers," Virginia exclaimed, 

t Asher dhl not answer. He was
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leSTRENGTH of character is unyielding resistance to whatever would discon- 

cerl us from without or unsettle us from within.- Cher It» Ciders.

Winning the Wilderness
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(Continued from last week.)

| » ORSE8 are very human créa- Virginia sat enchanted by the
I—g lures, responding not only to grandeur of the scene. The veil had mare
M 1 the moods of their masters, but fallen from her head, and with while iurnp(| ’
to the conditions that give these face and fascinated eyes, she watched llie jow
moods. The West was no kinder to the glowing fury, a graceful rider on

astorn-brH horse than to the a graceful black horse, on the crest wj,e 
eastern-bred man. All day Juno had of the lone headland outlined against 
plunged about the stable and pawed 'he sky. 
the hard earth floor In sheer nervous
ness. She leaped out of doors now at 
Virginia’s call, as eager for comfort 
as a homesick child.
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Virginia was a skilled horsewoman, 
and she had no fear for herself, so 
she held the reins and kept her place.
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the view of the stream. Here Juno’s 
speed slackened, then <lropped Into a 
steady canter, as she listened' for a 
command to turn back.

"Well go on to the edge of that 
bluff, lady, now we are here, and se<* 
what Is across the river," 
said. “Then we will hurry
Asher and prairie hay.” —A Son* of tin- English-
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CHAPTER IV.
Distress Signala.

Also, we will make promise. So long 
as the Blood endures, 

hall know that your will la mine; 
ye shall feel that my strength Is
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