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myselt was melted by that kind heart. Belleve
me, 1y dear sir, your obedient servant,
ARCHIBALD GILMORE.
The third was also from a man, bat
this time a lud in rooms whom Trevor
bad seen at the house:

DxAR MR, TrEvoR—You perhaps know that
Mrs. Trevor allowed 1ne to spend an hour with

her of an evening when I telt downhvearted or |

had any trouble, but no one will over know
how much she did for me. When I came up to
London, my faith began to go, and I saw that
in a short timo I would be an agnostic, This
did not trouble mu so fnuch on my own ac-
couns as my mother's, who is doad, and made
me promise somothing va her deathbed. Bol
Lought books and heard sermons on unbelief
1111 I wax quite aick of the-wholo usinues.
Mrs. Trevor took me to hear your own clorgy:
man, who did not help o one bit, for ho wae
too <lovor and logical, but you remember ]
cams home with you, and a’.r you had gono
to your study I told Mrs. Trevor my ditficul-
tics, and aho did mo more grod than all the
Vooks. She never arguvd nor preached, but
wheon J was with her one felt that religlou
waa & reslity, and that she knew more about
it than uny one I had met since I lostny
mother. It {3 a shame to trouble you with my
story when you are in such sorrow, and no
one nood tell you how noble s woman Mrs.
Trovor was, but I could not help lotting you
Xnow that hor goodnuss luus saved ono young
follow at least from infldolity and worse.

You will not mind my hiaving sent o croes
to put on the coftin. It was all I could do.
Yours gratetulls, (FRORAX BrysoNs.

Trevor's fortitude was fafling fast.
There was neither beginning nor end
to the fourth letter, but it was written
in a lady’s band:

Iam a clorgyman’s deughiter, who loft her
father'« houss and went astray. 1 have heen in
the inferno and havo scen what 1 romd $n
Dants whilu 1 was jnnocont. Onc day the old
roctory roee ap beforo my oycs, thu roscs
hanging over any Ledroom window, tho bLirds

fiying {n and out tho ivy, my fatlior on the !

lawn, sged and brokon through my sin, and 1
Tesolved that my womanhood ahould no longer
Vo dragged in the mirc. My homo vwas closed
yours ago, I had no fricnds, 80 X wont tn my
doxperation to a certain institute and told my
tasv 10 & matron. She was not unkindly, but
the committco wero awtul, without either
ympathy or manncry, and whon an unmar-
ticd wotan wishad to pry into tho details of
my degradation—but I can's toll a man tho
atame they would nave put upon mo—my
hoart torned to fint, and 1 left tho place. X

hac it not Leon for ono woman wao fvllowed
moe out and asked v to go hiomo with hor for
afternoon tea. Had alio said onoe word about
my past I had fung mysclt away, but bocause
ahie ¥poko to mo as if I worostill in thorectory
1 could not rofusc. Mmw Trevor hover once
montionod my xin, and she maved Iy moul. I
am now a nurse inonc uf tho hospitals, and
foll of peace. As long as I livol ahall lay
whito flowurs on hor yrave, who suroly was
o Wisont and tenderust & women.

Trevor's fortitude was {ailing fast
before this weight of unconscious con-
demuation, aud be was ouly able to
2cad one more, an awazing production,
that bad cost tho writer great pains:

JIOXORED Bin—=Dill nays asit's tyking too
much on the likos v’ Mo to Le addroming you
on your mimus® death, but {t's not her hus-
band that will despiso a poro working womas
o0's lost hior bost friend. When Bill "ad the
ramatiks and conldn't ¢o no work, and Byly
wos a-growing that thin you could mee thro’
Yee rs. Byles mags tome, 'y "Awkes, you

oos to thio Bocioty For tho Horganization of
male Tollers.!” SBays I, *Wot is that?" snd

‘elp women to work, aud they'll see you gete
1t.** 8o I goes, and I saw aset of ladies sitting
"at a tablo, and they looks at me, and one with
apectacles aud a v*{celiko an ‘andsaw arsks e,

and **'Ow many ~hildren have you?'' and *‘Are
your 'sbits temperato?’* and then sho says, ‘It
sou pay a shilling, wo 'ill put your nymo down
for wurk has an unskilled worker.’* ¢'1 'avn't
got a shilling, and Byby's dying for want of
food." ¢‘This ain't n poor'vuse,'’ says she.

1

t“This is & Booro.’* Whon I was a-going down
| the stairs, a lady comes after mo, ¢‘Don'tery,
| Mrs. *Awkos,'* for shu hnd hicked up iy name.
1 $4I'vosome charing for you, and we *§11 go togot
, something for Byby." 1f over thero wos a hau-
- gel in & sealskin jncket and a platu littlo bon-
not, but tho truo lady hall hover, ‘er namo
wos Mrs. Trovor. Bill, ho looked up from that
day and wos on his keb In u weuk, und little
Jim is tho bigreat BybLy in tho court, Mra Tro-
vor never rested till I got three hoftlees to
cloun, to say nothing of ‘clping at cleaninga
and partics in ‘ouscs. Sho wos that kind too
and freo, when she'd como hin with noos of
somo hofico. ¢*Wo're horpunizing you, Missus
*Awkes, Just splendid,* with tho pretticst bit
-suile. B, ho wsed to say, ¢* 'Er ‘usband’s a
proud man, for I nover saw the like o' her for
a downright lady in ‘or wys,' and ‘o knows,

does Bill, heing a kebman, When I told ‘im, !

he wos that bad that ‘o never put a match to
pipo the *olo night. ¢*Mariar,”’ 'o says to me,
¢youand me ‘us seen somethink of her, but you
buet nobody knew wot & saint sho wos *xcept
‘er ‘usband.'’

Trevor could read no more, for it had
dawned at last apon him that Christ
had lived with him for more thun ten
yeurs, nnd his eyes hud been holden,

TUHE END.
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CHAPTER 1.

A stupendons chacs of whites and
browns, canopied by a boundless firma-
ment of lead.

A Rocky mountain solitade majestic
in its awesome desolation, with the icy
wind howling, svhistling, roaring
through the gorges aud the canyons and
dushing itself with a frenzied fury

all sides, sheer and stecp und black,
savo where the flying snow had found
a ledge or a treo stein ou which to fas-
ten its ghoatly pall. A mountain tor-
rent, flinging itsclf headlong into space
{from a dizzy height of .hundreds of
yards, had became a monstrous fantan-
tic sbeet of grayish ice, against which
thio patches of snow which it bore stond
out a duzzling white. The {orest giants
bent and cracked beuneath the force of

the tempest, and their bare branches,

reft from tho mother stems, whirled
through tho snow sodden air like huge
uucanny ravens.

No sound or sign of man or beast or
'bird of the nir i1z tho idst of thia
ghastly, wailing, raving, storm monot-

; and painfully through the blinding haa
' ricane.
i Where tho rough. snow covered pla.
'teau inclined prairieward and the
| mounntain wilderness scemed to stretch
gigantio anns toward the vast plaina
| that lay Jike n white seaat itafeet, banly
| perceptible through the thick, snowy
| haze, a tall mancliznbed across the dan-
- gerous hiroken ground. Tho snow lay a
i yard deep everywhere, and every now
' p@d then a treacherous chasm beiween
| tho uneven bowlders threatencd « terri-
blo death. The hidden tangle of unseen
creepers, stripped of all foliage, and the
nakod briery network of the underbrush
mingled in snariug pitfalls beneath the
covering fnow, liko a vast web of prick
covered whip cord, ready to punish cach
| anwary atep.
Tha wman anvearcd to bo accostomed

sho doolares, *It's a vot of ladles oo wantsto ¢

'Wot's your name}” and ' 'Ow old are your'* !

against the mighty rocks that roseon

&£ . 9
woald have goae back to my lifoand perishod | 00T EAVE ous figure that moved slowly |
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|
to tho dangers which would have af-

ia fuco of glass, ogainat which the
' whirling snowflulas dashed harmlessly.
'His loug bhair clung to his neck nud

{of the white powderiug fou.

' for itg grotesque covering of icicles, nud
his brown buckekin clothing was covor-
ed with brittle patches of glassy gray.
There was naught visiblo of his face
suvo his shining biack eyes, for he had

 tied a red cotton handkerchief across
his nose and wouth, and it had vecome
a frozen sheet like the rest of his cloth-
ing.

The man climbed on down hill un-
Gounted. Many a timo ho slipped und
stuggered and fell, but rose again, punt-
ing and vow and then suppressing a

_low moan that surged to Ins throut in
spite of him. The rags which he hud
tiod over his hundn showed broad red

- atuins through their dingy frozen folds,
and he limped more and mors puinfully

, u8 he proceeded on his awful journey,

' but aot a sound escaped him. Ho might

" havo been a sutfering dumb creature
struggling for lifo ugaivst the murder-

. ous fury of the elements.

At lust tho ground sloped more aven- |

. 1y, the flendish webwork of naked brier
; and creeper ceated to impede the foat,
! und, save for the sheet of snow, a yard

deep, through which the man had to
. wade, progress was easy and unobstruct-
'ed

.At a sudden turn of the mountain,

. nestled against a towering spur of the .

foothill which sheltered it from the
fory of the wind and sorrounded by

j s0In© threescore of leafless cottonwodds, |

. the traveler espied the low, suow cov-
| ered ro0f of a human habijtation. The
. smokeo curled away lustily from its clay
. chimneys, and tho warmth of the fire
. beneath bad molted the white shroud
. which covered the rest of ita alopos, und
_ thus revealed the brownish yellow lay-
{er of clay and prairie grass which had
served for tiles in its construction.

The man strodv on, as with a new
heart, as the near proximity of life and
warmth strengthened his stiffcning
nerves. His failing sight grow keecuer,
and o even thought that a scnsation of
existing presence, painful, yet reassur-
ing, retutned to his ncarly frowen hands
and arms. The huge projecting hillside
deadened to him the blast of the tem-

} Yead, to waste its now victimless fary
~uutil, in its widenivg sweep, it touched

the barren, rolling plain far inland.
Tho desperate journeyer had renched
level ground, and somo 300 or <400
strides brought him to tho log hut that
. Iay so snugly ensconced in the protect-
ing shadow of the maeuntain. Thae wind
“had piled a small hillock of suow
Jainst its side, and no window ar open-
g of any kind was visibic. Tho man
. plodded hisweary way around the back
of the house whero the wannth of the
chimueys had tranformed the snowy
cavering of tho plamn into a swamp of
freezing  slush, and, again turning the
corner, reached the side whero th?
thickly clustered cottonwooda had af-
forded a stanch sereen ngainst the drift.
ing flakes. Here the rough biark covered
logs and tho clay filled crovices were
still in pristine greenish hrown, save
for & few white ridges and lines, Tho
wailing wind wans denied its play
ground here. The dariug pioncer had
so cuuniugly planned and constructed
his house that he delied tho clements to
bar iugreas or cgress to or fromn his

- wild home.

Thoe rough plank door was open when
tha ehivering traveler at last veached it

frighted mamuy a stauch aud stout heart.
- Ho sevimed to bo tashioned of iron, with .

_shoulder like a wave of suaw, with here .
i and there s patch of black in the midst
His
beard rcsembled the frozen waterfall

- jrest, which still xraged aud rioted over- .

20

| On thy threshiold stood a tall and lean
old wmnu, his gwyish, pale face sur-
rounded by a long gray beard and with
| & vell of spurse silvery huir struggling
tehind him. On the wrinkled brow and
! obeeks tho skin lay {u tiabby streaks,
and the eyes shouo with & hungry Ius-
ter.

When the old man saw the wandorer,
~ ho stared at ham for u fow heart beats’
, space with feverishly tinshing eyes, and

theu a strange littlo peal of gickly lnngh-
" ter rang fusntly between his bared teeth.
Hu stretched out a white and bony hand
of welceme, but the newcomer held up
his Llood stained rags and swiftly en-
_ tered tho house, tlinging his frozen cov-
erings from him ns he walked. Brond
red streaks revealed themselves upon
his hands and face as ho unwrapped
them, like ugly, deep, newly cut gashes,
The skin whero it was visible was of a
deep purple blue, ike dull tempered
steel. ‘The old pionrer, having rapidly
~closed the door, Leekaned him to tako n
scat by the fire which cruckled cheerily

.o

=
“Go!"

in the clay chimncy at the farther end
of the room, but tho young man shook
kis head.

“*Givome & minnit,"" he said. ‘I
gucss I've got to thuw a bit afore I can
say another word.'

Tho old man plaved a three legged
stoo! by the firesido and aat there for a

- few moments in a trembling silenoe.
Then ha rose, writhing his anna in the
air, as if vuable longer to bear thenerv-

" ous straio.

“Whar are the oth rs?'* he cried.

“Dend!*” was the savd repld.

'What! Joo an Firo Headed Dick an
Freuch Bill, all gone under?* He
cluotched hir thin hair as §? in mortal
agony, and his bosom heaved us, with
lips parted, hu awnited tho answer.

*“All gono under.*’

“AlE

““Yex, all. They'ro lyin in tho suow
on the Wamiddazona, fruz to death.”

AN My poor boy with 'em, ' wailed
the old man. *“An yow?' he asked.
*1lave yew brought anything to cat?”

**Thar's nuthin that flies or walks
alive on the mount'in. I've brought
nuthin but this.*

With that ho painfully removed the
leather aatchel wlieh bupg from ita
strap across his shonider. Itwwas heavy,
and it fc1l on the deal tablo with o doll
thwd, Tho old man leaped toward it
aud toro 1t apen greedily. A number of
uneven glittening vellow lumps  rolled
on tho board.

“*What's this?"" yelled the old man.
*What, in the namo of (iod, in this?'®

**It's gold, Daddy Hays, gold!™ twas
the even toned Teply,

The old fronticnanan raised his bony
arms heavenward.,

(Tee be Agnloaret

Cornazets come from the East Tudies,
the Weat Tndies, and the ixlamds of the
cPacitic near the Faquator



