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anad keep the fires goiug, and 1- teok
the contraet. ý

It wssn't a dark night. There *as
a. goodish bit of 'a moon bàhind'the
clotids, sud i't inade a grsy id of
liglitover cverything. Wo iere at
th bottoui of a dry canon that ran

east and îvcst, and the wind did sot
reath us. It scrceced snd screamied
oVer our heads, aud throughit ail there
was a kind of moaning roar, as if we
wore at the bottom of a tide as deep as
the stars are higli. Igt te thnkn
abaut old times aîvsy bnck, of one
Sunday nig ht jUst beforo ire wvere
married. I bas -one East a littie
sooner than ire, cxpected and had te
wirait for lier tlîings te be finished. We
iront to elunrel that niglit. A keon,
crisp, stili night iL iras, when the
sligh-runners squeakced os tie snow
sud the xuoonli-lht traccd the shadow
of the elms on tie white ground as if
tiey 1usd been put in black drawing.
The churcli mas warmn sud bright, and
they hadn't talon down tie Christ-
mias greens yet, 50 the air was full of
the smell of tlcm-that spiev, haurut-
ing sm6.11, that seems as if -it came
someboir froun a wovrld 'before this. It
was yesrs since 1 had s.mclled it,
and I sat sud listcned te thre music
and lookcd at the people, with their'
comfortable clothiu- and faces thai
more cheerful, not m'o-rn sud wrin]l ed
ivith care sud ircather. Molly mas an
awf ully pretty girl. la those dsys; aU
pink aud white lile an apple blossom,
somehoir. And fightlng te keep
.awale out there in tire hear of a ]Kan-
eas prire 1 got te thinling about lier
as s ho as thon snd liow she hadl
changed. Suin thc color of tanued
leathier uow,and thiat wild,hiung-ry lo,
ishber bine eyes,r-s if they more always
Ètaring inte tie dark for something
tint frigîtened lier. And both lier.
chuildren d.ead, sud not eves a Spray
of the plne sie lovcd so, nor a -breatli
of music; uothin- but a dirt floor sud
log ails tînt Id ail that mas e-x-
pectect of tlcmn if they kcpt the weatlior
ont,

Somebody hailcd over thc top of the
bluff.

"-What camp's that?"
:"Konyon sud mates."

41 'bowcd it wae'-scramblin- de*i
thre sides of the- guicrh os bis sure-
footed rnuie-"dYoix Keuyon? Wèws
for yen. A lid up to your ranch .10.
ýdù,'s ld. Ali hands doingt wellye*s-«
terday moZngD

The rest roudeomselves, sieepilyj.
Ho had got off -the trafi, and see!ng
our smoke had strnek for it. We knew.
and he kucw thal, the chances were
that it savýed bis life; but he&swailowe&
his coffee and smoked his pipe, and
turnRd ia with the rcst as if, getting
Ibt ia a norther -%vas one of the thiige
that happenied, of course, to every
man.

Thon I sat sud',nought a while, an&
finally I rouscd out Madison.

"tYou talemy-turn." I said to him,
"I'zn going -home"

"Not. a brute_ that will. trsvei2'p
"You'll pass in ycmr chock before

morning."
"No; the 'wind is at my back;i no

fords; l'Il keep goiug," L.nd I wenit.
Went; haif running, with the windf

driving me on tili I was ready to;
drop. Once I fell and lsy there, with,
the wind drasggin -and tearing at me;'
untili1beg-ano grýow sleepy, and then
i Lad te ït up and go ahead again.

Perhaps yoîi nover tried crosig-prairie at night withont a trail. tol-
loir. It's a curions th.ing, one I can7t
accont for; one that makes yon feel,
asý il your body ana. all yonr seuses.
were of no more account than a spent
cartridg-,e. It happened to me thaï~
nigît, space and time seemed to gret
ailmixed up togetber ail at once rýa-
ing along; its£eeméd te me that I #a&
been. up te that sort of thing for honrs.
I feit so adrif t someliow-so horribly
lost,-as if I liad slipped ont of'my-;
self, and iras out in space without land-
mark te measure anything by, I ex-ý
p oct you'Il have to try it yourself to
know -wbat I mean. 1 a no wateli;
there iras no way of kuowing how«
muclitime lad gone. 0f ail ticdevfl
that cau enter inte a man uncertainty
is the worst. Every sort of fancy
came iute my head.. Ierliaps I dld
not 1inoir tho route as ireli as I
thlagh't. Perhaps 1 had aven passe&
the cabins aud %vas going away from
them iritI overystep. I ouzlit tolave
reached them la thrce hours at the ut-
most. It seemed tomethatIhad'oeon
liurlinoe alon- for tirice three, houriL*
Once 1>tricd madIy te figlt inte the
wind. It iras hopeles-irorse thaui
useless. I should drop -with exhans-
tien in a foir minutes, andl must keep
going.

.And theu.I1 found burnedl grass 'un-
der uiyleet. There had becs a fire over
the prairie. The gronnd ias sot cold
vet. A noir dread zot hlid of me.-


