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Ti Gift of that for several heurs
the. so perhaps, she would be

unable te attend lier-
By E. C. Ci'ig self and to do the

Contd.from paqgexi necssary things te
g a i n her strength.
During his absence

the lire, which meant if e on uch
a niglit, would"'be untended and go
ont and that meant that the girl
would simply die ini bis shack rather
than out on the prairie. Yet, another
life was in- danger and by the un-
written law of these great wastes it
demandod that eyery effort possible b.
put forward to give succor and perhaps
resdue.

"Your father," hoiesaid in astenish-
ment, "My God, was thore someone else
with you?"

The strangeness of the volco, together
with the warmth of the building seemèd
once more te, arouse the girl, partially
at -least, and looking around as though
to get bher bearings, she gazed into the
face of ber rescuer witb a look of
enquiry. ý

"iJust try and romember something,"
ho continued, and let me know bow you
came. bore, you know. Who waz witb
yen at the time, where did y ou land.
I can't do mucli now, I'm afraid, but
we'Il try if you wii lelt me know some-
thing of what happened."

'.Oh, yes," she cied. -. "Fathor waswith me and be's oit there somewbere.
Do try and save him 1 The cutter-
you'il find that somewhere nesr I amn
sure. We got off the trail and were bast
when we ran into your lino." .

"Now, I don't know who you are, and

that it could not be au ordinary drif t,
for the wind waa against such ac. x-
dition, and hoe argued that something
must be covered up by the storrn.
Almost furioualy ho dug ftway as
though ho had taken leave of his senses,
and obliviaus te the fact that bis hands
had becomo numb with thé biting cold,
ho refused to give up. Kicking, digging,
and clearing for what seemed to be
an interminable perioçi, ho at lat en-,
countered something hard in the snow.
With- a renewed effort ho cleared away,
until ho came upon the body of the
cutter tilted to one aide. Not waiting
te investigate tho cause'or te fibd.the
horse, ho searched for its occupant.
Sitting on the seat tbrown to one side
by the jar, was the man who had
succumbed to the ovewhehning desire
for sloep that the cold and blizzard
had brought on. It was impossible to
rouse the man, and realizing that it was
best to get bim to the bouse immodi-
ately, Coleman shoulderod the burdon
and stsrted out on bis homeward trip.

One-,of the peculiarities of the western
blizzard is the fact that, often for a
period of ffiveral minutes, the stormwiil subside and become a caini and,
except for the smailer flakes of snow,
the'land becomes clear. Such a happy
miracle occurred for the rescuer and
grasping the opportunity he lookod
around for the direction cif the shack.
Realizing that the luil would be of short
duration, Coleman made for the light
that had suddonly become visible with
ail possible speed. Ho arrived just in
time, for as though it were angry that
it had been cheated of a. victim, it came
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well attend te, the introduction after-
wards, don't you know, but you'IllIid
things bore te inake yourself some tes.
and things, and if you are stronger
later on, just help yourself and try
and get ready for us wben wve get ini.
Hold on now with ail you have, and
ll do my best to find your father."

Thbe strength of the man seemed te
rally ber and she watched him as hoe
went ont for bis second battie with the
blizzard. Once more ho found himself
facing the storm and, for wbat seemed
hours, continued bis search. Several
tixnes ho found himseif coming back
over the saine ground, and more than
once the line led hima back to bis owi
door. Again and again, hoe was tempted
to give up the struggle as being futile,
but thon lhe had learnod by bis past
experience to face what seomed for the
time the impossible, and hie decided that
ho would kcep on as long as bis strength
and the wind within 1dm býeld out. He
knew, that w'batcver happencd, hoe could
nover face the unknown girl back there
In the shack and confess failuro, and
something of the blood of bis fathers
beld him to the struggle. Somewhcre,
within porliaps a few yards of bis own
door, a man wvbo as n early relatod
to ber was dying in tbe cold, and
wbile sbewas a stranger that hiad beeni
tbrowa up by the storin, vet she was a
wvoman in (istrcss and that meant to
Colemian tîtat everything biad to be
sacrificcd on hier bebaîf. TPus, airain
and agrain, hoe stumbled on falling and
rising again until, almost uniexpectcdlv,
lie came upon what seemed at first 'a
huge loar of -now. He realized at once

back with ail its fury as bce banged the
door ia the face of the howlingi demon.

The girl bad mnade good use of the
time at ber disposai, and had accepted
the invitation of her host to help horsclf
and inake ready against thoir return.
Her exponiencos, thougli trying, had by
no means proved dangerous and, while
pale and trombling at the- thouglit of
what migbt have been, and at the sight
of ber unconscious father, she steeled
herself with' an effort and was ready
for the emergoncy.

"'This is an awful nigbt te, be ont
in," Coleman said, with an effort at
conversation. "I'rn afraid your fatber
bad the worst of it, don't you know.
Secmns to be frozon stiff, and ail that.
Wo'hl have to do what we can te, bringa
him around and get a doctor wben the
storin goes down a. bit."

Quickly they made thoir investigation
and found that the unfortunate mnan had
beconie so badly frozon about the bands
and face that it would be some 'time
before they would be able to bring
Mirn back to consciounsos. Togetbcr
they worked for an hour with al the
remedies that they Jcnow to bring life
back into tbe whitoned bands and feot,
but withi apparently no resuit. Goal
oil, snow, water and some brandy that
thie man liad in the shack, were uscd
and evea now it socmed as though thcy
,wcre te be robbed of the if e for which
suchi a fight lhad beon made. With a
face tbat wvas blanched with terror, and
with a forgetfulness tbat put aside all
conventions, thev fought out toffethor
the battle ýwith deatb, and that with no
enlcoulagCmleLt f 1-0m1 Uic U.nconz-cious mani.
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