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oould be traoed. 'Notices were poÉ
çverywhere, offering rewards, b;utI neyer occurrod to anyone to, susIany member of the ranch staff-i(of ail the Indian messenger who1
neyer a word to say oxcept to Hai.

Winter came, and 'oe Long was gi,
a dog team te drkive to and fromn the ci
Hla often went with him andthe 'Id
taught him how to liandie dogs, how
make, harness, Ifoccasins and snc
shoes. They wére good friends, the bcquet 'il remember that, Joe," beia the encouragement the Indian
quired.

Hla was a good horseman, and es
spring found him a, new cayuse.1
variably he chose the most viciei
stubborn, ufimanageable brute the rai
could produce, but at the end of t
se3son it waa a different animal, and t
following geason his father would ri
it. [n evidence of lial's skill Han]
was recognized the. best mounted mý
along the entire length of the range.

,That spring, however, Rai hit upon
real tartar. It was strong as an elephar
swift as an antelope, but stubborn as
mule. It had a mouth no bit cou
touchý, and in spite of its marvello,
abilities, it was a brute unfit for ai
man to, handie. More than once
almost broke lial's heart, many tim,
it almost broke his neck, but his reput
tion forbade hira to give in and try anot]
or. Even Joo Lon-'s. warning tookr
eàffeot. "You best 'shoot that onyus
Mast' Hali," said the Indian, "or 1finish you sure. That peny nover in
prove, lie one of the wild sort."

"Shoot him!" repeated Rai wlth
laugli. "Why, I'ni just beingt
like eginlng

"lie finish yeu sure," mumbled thIndian, for -'once giving veice to hi
feeling, and if may be fakcen as. cortai:
that the Indian knew semething abou
ponies.

Hal's pony was flot only a tough bea-st
but a fool, and though liai was beginninl
to realize this, he stiil believed, thz-
kindness and gentie handling 4oul(
triumph in the qd. lie Ioved the inrvel
lbus speod of the beast, and the tuss e fo
mastershiP when if got away from hirs
That it feil and threw hlm heavily amont
the gopher warrens only added a touci
of variety, and yet, in spife of man:
accidents, the. beast nover seemed tf
learn that it was madness to gnllop ai
ful speed fhrou'ffi the very centre of2
gopher city, whcre the ground was riddle
with holes and irregular with mounds.

So busy was Hai with his new mounI
that he saw littie of the Ineinn tiil July
dawned, hot and saltry, with constant
thunder storms. On~e day Joo was givex
a.message te deliver to Hanley, who waa
somewhere- out on the ranch, fogether
with Mast' liai.

As the Indian rode eut from the corral
a peal of thunder ochoed ameng the his,
everhead if was dark as wintcr, and t1n
mysterieus stillness. which preccdcs a
grcat storm, now reîgned evcrywhero,
In the sZ~y abeve the thunder birds wcre
wheeling in gigantie circles, screaming
like termcntcd souls-appearing in hun.
drcds frem newhere, their shrill cries
secming te add 'te the stilinesa of the
earth bolow.

The Indian rode at acgallep te the crest
ef the ridgc, from which peint a full vicw
ever many miles ceuld bc obtaincd.
He surveyed tho panorama for somo
signs of a horsemnan, and as ho did -se a
deep, poc'trating rumble socmccl fo
cg-ne fromn the very ground under bis
pony's hoofs.

XVas ift tlunder? No. The Indian's
quick senscs instantly recegnîzed the
sound. lie glanced towa-rds the nerth
and a sight met his eycs which he bac1

soen but once beforo.
Across the narrow treck of land befwecn

the his swept a black mas ef meving
figures. They wcre cattie. Frighfencd
I)y the conmg sform they had gafhered
irito one immense-herd and wcre now
racing acress country packcd in, a solid
mass, taking everything in their striOe(.
In fact, a cattie stampede, se dreadcd
in the ranges, had ta.ken place.

WVhen the half wili steers of the prairiesj. et off there is nothing but fire or water
Cm-t turn theru aside. Even then theforerunners are crowded to their doom
k- the franfie mass coming along behind.
They will plunge headlong through the
wire fences, piling fhemselves ulp agginst
fli-m%ýsqive posts that refuse to vield
li >the impact of the encoming tide.

d Woe betide the man who finds hiselfIt in t;heir path. If hie la on foot there wl]]
ýt be nothing left of hlm when they areb passed. If hie la zounted bis cayuse
Imust be sure-footed and level-Ecaded orthcy wili both be crowded iu among the
1 lne of lowered horns.

Joe Long saw that his own position
wnýs.fairly snfo, se hoe sat and watched.
Ile saw that a single cewboy was making
diesperaf e efforts te, break up 'the herd,but surely the man was mad. lie wasridin ust ahead of the frant le caff le,cracking his whip in their faces, reining

,n,,s.crrified and lunging cayuse
dietyin their path, and forcing it to
stn ili the fererunners of the herd

were within lash reach. Then bis long-
lashed whip vîould. dart eut, and with thecattie actually upon hlm hie would whcci
and gain a fresh lead.

It was marvollous horsemanshlp, butit was rpid; thon lookzing ahead of the
herd the Indian saw a second figure, a
pibaid cayuse rearing and piunring
wildly while its rider strove te force it
into a galop. It was Mast'liHai and his
mad cayuse, in the direct pathway of
the oncoming herd!

Even as the Indian looked the cayuse
piunged ahead and feil. The boy landed
on his feet, light as a thistie seed, gtrove
te drag p is cayuse, but the beast
nover 'moved. It bcd ianded for the
last time in a gopher warren.

The Indian knew new why the first
cowboy waa acting in that mad way,

fthat ho would be trampled down beneath
1 the terrified pony's heefs.

3 The thin, stray fingers of the Indian
iclosed 'upon the boy's leather boit, and

nt the same moment Hlaiciutched the
i irrup of the racing pony. They swept
on tegether but the Indian was hanging

Lalmest heac downwards, the cayuse m-as
staggering undei tho uneven load. Pe-
bind and areund fhem was the thundcr
of hoofs, peunding the thin duÈt into the
air, sbaking the 'very earth on which
they rode.anley, the ranch ownor, watched
with oyes of horror. lie saw the Indian
struggling te regain his balance, saw the
boy fighting desperafely for a hand-hold.

"Lot me go Joe and save yourself"
shouted Hl, but it was tee late. TL0eboy let go and Joe hung on, and thoy feUl
together te the ground, the Indian's
fingers still locked about the leather bclt

lianley closed his eyes and turned away
with a grean. .lie had made his million,
he had done lus share in buildingupa
great colony; ho was a man of fume, but
what wuamiltis now? The sea of stcq
thundered by, pounding the counne
prairie grass into pulp, poundlng the
outstretcbed body of the Indian, as ho
lay, 11mb te 11mb, over the ferm of bis
unconseioixs chum.

*lianley uncovered lus eyes, but the
air was thick with duit. Away oert
there something that loolzed like a heep
of crumpled ciothing Iay, upon the ground:,
but beneath that heap iay a young white
man, with the heart of a soldier and thea

Timber VWolf

ýtrying te break up the bord by sheer;force of bravery. HIe was endeavoring
te boead thcm off from bis son, for t ho
3cowboy was Iîanley himself.

One foerce and frighteued cry went
Bfrom Joo Loug_'s lips as IIal's cay-use
Dfell. Thon the Indian clapped his hecis.te the flani;s of bis own cayuse, and flattcn-
3ing himscif in the saddle, rode off like
the wind. Nover did eayuse fravel
faster down that sf cep mountain side
nover did Indian ride wif h more fixeti
a purpose.,

There was net a moment te waste-
ouly ninefy yards separated the failen
cayuse frem the floundering sea of catf le.
Hla had taken eut bis revolver and shot
b is cayuse (iend. Evidently ho meant
te crouch under ifs carcas, but now he
was waving farewdll te bis fat ber with
reckless bravery, knowing thv't bhis ch-ne
was smail. 11e stood with smd!;in.g
revolver in bis baud, bis gay neck scarf
loose and untiled-a fearle5is, picturesque
figure in the midst of the wild, frce

rairies te wFirh ho belonr",d, and whi<-h
ie ioved se dearly. Ile wcLId bo sorry
te die', but be would die LI± a ma,-n in
a country for men, wilh the cpcn skly
abeve and the grass beiow, grme to the
last -nd witb a smoking revolver in bis
band. Then ho turued and saw bis
friend, Joe Long.

Here was a chane-a desperafe one',
huit a chance, none the less. The Indiqn
bore on, uînder the verv boofs of the
frantic cattle, bis hlnek b air flying wid
lu the wind. Lower and1 iower he crourliedfi one band aimos't hrushed the grass
tops. There w-as ne tîme te draw rein;
te stop meant -et.The boy rau eut
te meet him, rn,! frer a moment it seemed

r gonfle seul of a woman. Hie was alive
airnost unharmed, for a bony, muscuLr
body had sheitered bis from the shatteriÉg
blows; two strong and sinueus bauds
had gripped fhe o grass on cither side,and in on.e of thc- e bands was hcbd a
simple charm-a littie poiished dagger
of ïCrien,-ci desi.-n.

Today, if you virit the ranch among the
foothilils, you wili find an old, lame,
crippicd and insane Indian hehbliug
about tho property.- It is Joe Long.

Sipething-s amuse hlm, simple t oye
pleas e m and ere you bave known him1
long ho will shnow you with pride a little1
t oy daggor giv'en hlm long ago by bis
master.

A Efe for a life. Joe Long did net give
bis life, but ho gave Eis body and bis
manbood f bat bis master might live,
and was nef f bat a theusaud f imes bottr
than that ho si'ould have lived on, sourd
in body and in mind? For sooner or
lafer he wnuld bave carried eut, bis oatb,
and the white man's laws wouid have
laid ifs hold upen him, while today there
is ne man lu ahl the witlo prairies happierP
and more Irce from eare thqi Joe Long, "
the pcraioncil Ifl(!ail.V

Ne Wasn't Sc ared
EmploYer: 'WYHl, what. did lie sav

wlnyou cealled 10 cellert that ii
Clerk : "Thlat lie wvoiîd break e%-erv

bone in my body and jiitch lme ouit (;
tlie window if 1. m~ueLny face tie

Einploy er: 'Theli(n go 1)ack eat <,nr
te'! Wimhoe an'*t frik'literî nie fb% l:-;

Regi Progress ln the North
By Neil Mack

Mien a new country reachos the stage
of weddings among ifs own citizens, it is
a very good sigu that it is getting on.
Such hxghly developed social life does
flot lit into the seheme of tb.ings in fihe
wilderness, -or even in the first days of
a pioncer settlement.' Thore Were lie
white ppople's weddings, and certain!v
ne wed.,ng suppers, in the new Western
'North for a long time af ter it vas found
te be a good country te live in; but now
the North has ifs due share of even
these. Grande Prairie, for instance, tilt
a few years ugo a blank on the, map, han
weddings and wedding upr nowadgy7s,
,which proves that Grand.P aei
ing reai progress.

There is absolutely no reaison why the.
north country should net have its social
events, its festivities, and goo.d times. If
any people lu Canadw deserve inch
tings, and need them, the people
of the new north surely do; and
their own social instincts have
quit. riglutlý found a way of ex-
pressing themsolves. Neighbors are
f ew and far aparf; the country la bult
on a scale of magnificepf diat*ieiqs 1 -ailthe conditions of life are of the îroÎtlar
kind, and net easily overeome; 'there 1slack both of poople te see sud things te
_do-nevertheless the northern pieneers
are having their good tirnos, weddligsaud wedding suppers not excepted.

Day» in the older parts of the. West,
lif. has becomne se generally standard-
ized, and se very comfortable, that We
have almost forgotten the first stages of
our own social. evolution., _ Rural tels-
phones,'- noving picture. shows, radlway
trains, aud such like, have obteured the.inemory of the days when we (had lin.
of thom. Time waa when ve even had
no weddiugs, because it wasn't a wed-
bing country. Then a littie later OS JU
thxe stage whien we began te, enjoy oxbr-
selves a bit, socîally apeaklng, and foungi
that weddings and wedding suppers weïs
ouasible. What the . southera prairie
country vas 11k. then thé uorthýra
prairie eountry is hic. now; if l1 a1 1n
hrough a peulod of 'social -developu"ent
that correspond& te that of Maix4tbd
forty years ago,. and, with some digèr-
eocs, is experienciug the . same à"",,.

A low, two-roomed, 1.log shack,'roofed
'with sod, banked upwith earth, and sur-
rounded everywhere by snow; a party
of guesta who have. driven over the traIl
frem. perhapis twenty miles or. more, and
a minister viiose offices in, that, connec-tien have nef yet boee;x much iu demaud;
a simple, unadorned marriage service ln
th:e combined living and oating room of
the shack; and tlien a wedding feset at
a board laden, as wedding-feast tables
everywhere are-laden, with the beut that
eau be had, but without formalfy-that
picture from. the Grande Prairie of the
preseut day in true te the -letter of hu»-
drede of wedding oelebratlons. Iu the
older west leom a quarter te a half cen-
tury ago. And af fer the wedding the
happy couple drive a good many miles to
what fuil thon lbas bein a bachelor's
bomèstead, and that is t-ieir honevmnoon
trip.

The time wiii corne, and quickiy
enough, miien G(rande Prairie, and Prace
River, and Afthabasca country will have
their society functions and formai
Mnies, and frilis of one sort or another.
The north has an indisputable right te
pass ou, as vo ourselves have passed oni,
f roln one stage te another, and its social
progrress should, io bc sure, keep pa"e
-with ail ifs other pro'Yress', yet the
passing of the day of which these pioneer
we%,d-ing piefures are typical cannot lio
without a censiderable historie interest
and soiemen a hall regret. The social
life of ti- last fronfier bias a certa!n
romnanee about it, despite ifs limitations.

Trhe lnlster's Fault
'IVhy do \ouî u±r, vour naie T

Tlua B. B. B. Itrownsouý?"' asked Ilaw-
kilus.1

"Bveaî,se ifis îny namne," said
1iruuw~,,ru. f w-aselîisteriei bra
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