CHAPTER VH.—Gontinued,
meant death, torture for him if they
than

ware taken

deash for her. Perapiration burst ont

upon his face st the thought. No!

Great God! not that; he would kill

Ber himeelf first Yet this was the
buth
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d succesd In stealing
he shelter of tha coach,
unseen amid the dense
the overhanging bluff,
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hands elenched and on-
ad about his rifie-burrel In an
agony of indecision, his eyes parcefr-
#ing the stlboutte of the girl agalnst
" the ighter aro of sky. Mo, not that—

iy

memOory came, as & faint hope,
& dim recollection of that narrow gul
Iy cutting straight down ncross
trafl, over whick the runawsy had
erashed In full gallop. That surely

back, an
Bclent depth to hide them In the dark-
ness. He wan uncertain how far It

lose your merver ‘Theyll oot try to
close that gap yet; it too dangerous
With us on guard and cnly ons side of
the coach exposed. That fallow wes

ml‘lwlll'hllclcn.lllw'l tomad

kept qgulet ever sines 1 lot drive st
him. They know the limits of the
safsty sone, and will keep thera nntil
Just before daylight. That is when
iry to areep up wpon us, Have

you got the time™
Bbe opened her watch, foeling for

tags | the hands with her fingers, ‘wondering

vaguely st her own calmness. The
ool resourcetulness of Hamlln was

‘aok; | ke » tonle.

“Tt—it is & little arter one o'tlock,”
She sald slowly, “aithough [ am ot
SuTe my watch Is exmotly right"

“Near snough; there mre signs of
daylight st four-—three hours left;
that ought to be suffictent, but with no
darkuees to spare. Wil you go with
:nus;'wu.lnnanumyutmr"

drew a wwift bresth, holding
ber hand to her side. .

“Oh, yea,” hor volcs catching, “what
-~what elde can I daT © cannot stay
hero with those dead men!™

“But 1 want you o po because—
well, becanse you trust me,” he urged,
B new trace of tenderneas (o bis low-
ared voles. “Because you know 1
would give my Iife to defand you.”

He was not Bure, but he thonght
bar face was wuddenly uplifted, her
eres seeking 1o mse him in the dark-
nesa.

"1 80," she answered gravely, “yom
=ust bellave 1 do; but | have never
boen 1o wuch perfl before, in such a
situation of horror, and | am all un-
nerved. Thare doesn't seem to be suy-
thing left ma but—to trust you.

“That I8 good; ali | can ask [ know
you a&re all right, but I want you to
Xeep your nerv We are going to take
& big chance Ve got ta do it—a
singla misplay, & slip of the foot, an
incautious breath may sost our Hves. "

“Are you golng t try 1o get away?
To eluds the Indlans?™

“Yes, and there ts but one poasibil-
ity of Fuccens—to creep the langth of
the guily thers, and so reach the river.
Heore ia Gonsales’ belt Dot be

acoom- | &frald of It; 1t is not  dead men who

are going to hurt us. Bwing the strap
over your shouider this way, and alip
the revolver Into the holster. That's
right; we'll carry as littie as we can,
and Jeave our hands free” He hes.
tated, staring mbout in the darknesa,
swiftly declding what to take. “Do
you bappen to know if efther of tha
b

“Plalna’ term for " tmpatiently,
“rations; something for funch en
route.”

“Ohb, yes, Mr. Moylan ad; sald he
never look chances on having to go

od, |hungry. 1t was In a Gat  lesther

poach.”

“Haversack. [ bave it /That wilt
be enough to carry, with the canteen.
Now there is only ove thing more be
fore wé leave. We must impres|
those follows. with the notion that we
are wide-awnke, and on guard yet, See
any movement out there ™

“I—I am not sure,” she answered
dotibifully. “Thers is » black smedge
beyond that desd pomy: lean forward
lunmmmmwmlnm—
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whispered softly, “and let me in next
the window.”

‘Thers was & moment's sflence, the
only sound the wind. The girl gripped
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almost  alarmed, and
Ireas.

't you hear me Mnh-n . ¢ and w0
Artn,

upward, Bhe was
Iying back against, the opposits win-
dow, her head bent mldeways.

8 thought, “did thoss
"

She lfted her siight figure up on
blotted out, sll oth-
Sr memory vanished through this in-
stant dread. His cheok stung where
fiylog splinters had struck bim, but
that was nothing. Bhe'was warm, ber
flosh was warm; then his searching
blood

dowR from the edge of ber bair. Jze } f0UBE, almost uscanny; as be pansed
let out his breath slowly, the sudden [ 40d lstened he could distinguish the
rellef almost cholring him, It was bad |throb of his heart He was naross
enaugh murely, but not what he had | B8 Lrall at last, for be felt and traced

had been |the ruts of wheels, and where the

If he hesi
tated Il was but for an instant. The
entire situation recurred ® him in a
flash; he must change his plans, but "
g T awndens :“wn.mhé.nrmn i it tea
It must be mpiished . sway?! Or five? He could ot
m.d s wh“: :hﬂl “m tell. Ha d; there was no move- | ChAFRCter continues. and reason wonld
watchers ware safely beyond sound.
His lean jaws set with Aerca dster-
mination, and be grimly hitohed his
belt forward, one slnewy hand
He would bave to
trust to that weapon entirsly for de.
tense; he could not carry both the

Moving slowly, omutiously, fearfui
lost some ereakdng of the
might betray his mottons

{ backed
the. open door gnenreed BTOREH | L0 owand himn poteed to o enetr

old stage
to those

ground firm beneath his feet, and mp,
pt .
.2;:“::‘:.:2. S e g 87| cwn. Suddenly B sat up, EHipDIng e
into’ the darkness, ping the gun In his hands. Yet even as hia
of the unconsclous girl.
hadow, before s eould
srect with her held seourely in hiy | MOnSCIng shadow,
&rme, #trands of balr blowing sgainst ] "CT*80 Bis alarm, or spring upright,
bis cheek, lstening intently, striving
with keen ayes to penetrate the black
curtaln. The wind was forcunate,

He stood

H

E!

E

|

g

s
z
!
i

EE
i
i
i

£l
fisse Wi

L
¥

.

if

it

[

ity
i

ik

¥
£

ff
£

i
i
B

o the Wicked
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o that i unrighteoud, let Bim
teoubneas stll: and he that iy
m be Althy stiil:

to render mccount | No, North Bangur,
to God for the &
deeds done In the
fesh, and when &
man dles his se-
count ls closed.
. J 18 it oot wise to
matter a iittle carsfully”

Our thoughts are presented [from
the svangelcal standpoint as ts the
mature, manifestation, and outcome of
prevalent

movameul. The stillness was pro-

vantage, Adam's fail
rather than downward.

One of the frst suggestions Ia that
sin s self-perpetnating.
mon saying that one sl
other—that sin follows
sutomstically. 8in, however, Is not
to be consldered as consisting chlsfly
in outward transaction, but In the
motive that is behind it. When a man
dies his pe: ity with Its stamped

belng upward

banks hed been worked down almost

10 & level with the prairte. He cromsed

this cpenlng like a snaks, and thes
beyor

Bay that his course of metlon with re-
spect to the moral law In to continue.
Professor Denney say! “The very
conception of human freedom Involves

ment, and yet his eyes began Lo dis-
oern dimly the outlines—the head wnd
shoulders of a man!
crept forward—an inch, two inchea, &
foot  The figure Md pot stir. Now
be was sure the fellow's head was

rather the sin itself. Is not the sin
roally the great evil® It may be sald
that ff a man can cease from sin out
wardly In this life, ain may not be
Bome sense of the wild must have | coma permanent. But this ceasing
stirred the savags into semi-conscions- | from sin 18 by almighty power alone,
and this powsr Is dented after desth
If 1t in further #ald that man by the
mere force of his own will aan cea
from sin, we reply that the ceasing is
only in the outward manifestation,
and not In the res! sinning, which be-

movement, seemed proof that the
tired warrior had fallen asleep on
Atch. Like & cat Hamliin crept up

ing seasons for stock.

opening eyes saw dimly the fargeant's

the revolver butt struck with dull
thud, and he went tumbling backward | Iongs to the motiva

lato the ditch, his ¢ry of alarm ending Meager light Is thrown on the sctiy.
in & hoarse croak. From somewhers, | ity of the wicked after death. but we

trated folders oo

out of the dense darkness In front & | know the scripture teaches that men 5L Central

volos cailed, sharp and guttural, 1 If | who dio In sin go to dwell with the i :nﬂu—m:

its owner had been startied by the | dovil and his angels. What is the em. 4 Bouthwestern Arkanses
mysterious scund of the blow. It was | ployment of the devil? Does any one 3, White River Country
the languags of the Arapahoss, abd | who believes In & persanal devil be & Arkansas Vi

out of his vague memory of the | lieve that he does not cantinue ta sint
tougue, spurred to recollection by the | Is he not intensely active, the Instiga-
swift emergency, Hamlin growled & | tor of all the cruelty. oppression, wnrs,
hoarse answer, g b sbominations, les end wretchedness
above the motionless bady untll the | In the untverse? If ®0, what about
“ugh!” of the fellow's response proved | thoss whom seripture calls hia chik
bim without susplelon. He waltsd. | gren? Jesus said they do the deeds
counting the seconds, every muscle | of their father, and are they any less
stralned with expectancy, listening. | chiidren after death than before?
He had u fotling that some o00 Was | There s no evidence that after
death there I & cessation from sin it
wa consider the employment or expe
riences of the Inhablitants of the other
world. As to heaven, about which we
Dot | xnow much meore than about hell, we

Law ug vail

havs

slek that I bad to B0 to bed.

. E Pinkham's Vi Com-
Tho sver oany baa made me well and thess trou-
this question wi have Hke magie, I
out deep thought hnmwh .
say they certaloly many women who have used it success-
do, for men are hﬂr."—~h-hll‘lu-h&rm. RF.D,

Y.

Iying # the turt, oddly distorted
br & :‘::und thi:m The | The punishment of uin ia not today RACTICALLY
strange posture, the wutter lack of | held up befors the transgressor, but every month s g

productive month.
No loog, hard winters to
Tequire expensive clothing
for the family or long feed-

There is plenty of land

Deep, rich soil, and at very
low prices. It will pay
W

We bave Jusi pobiiabed six flius.
Arkansas. Sand
for tha ooe that interems you

yom abowt low
fares for homeseabers

learn the employment of the right-
eous. There s bo intimation of sin-
ning. there Is consequently no gospel
preaching. mission work. social regen-
eration, or anything of that kind, but
the Inhabitants of heaven are engaged
in the pralse of God. in worshiping
him tn his glorious malesty, and dolng
his bebests whatever they may be. Tn
the text we read that

aid not have the direct teaching of
scripture that there is to sin In heav-
en, pothing that deffles, that works
abomination or makes u lie. From




