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Eame Tk Teom the town.,  The house was
empty, and the door shut, As he went
10 the corral for his horwe and waggon he
remembered Llint carlier in the day he had
seen his wife poing to the house of a poor
woman whasr husband had been “doma
up” the might befure. The riff-raff of hu-
wnanity which the now somnolent railroad
had browght to Tuniper were rtill hang-
ing ou in hoped of work. In the mean-
e they Lurned their taleats to olher
things, in which ibe remmuncration was
possibly quicker,

1 veckon she's packed off Ellamary,
tu,” hie mused, “Mebiwe she allowed the
ride would be {u much.  Well—Sue
Knows."

Al so it happenedl that a litUle Iater,
when Sue retuened and found the horse
aml wagizon gone, whe guickly concluded
that Eita Mary was with Jim, on the
road to Dellabar; and Jim, enveloped in
& pillar of duat, patientiy jogging along
{owards (he wmountain wining canp,
1hkought Uhe child snfe at fome in Tuni.
yer, cither of which thing~, as the day
slrew o, il beeamie very evilent that little
Eitn Alary Dearson was nol.

1ler solifarvy meal finished, ard what
ibhere way of her howsehnld goads put in
order, Sue 'varson repaired to the Chris-
lewsen’s for a neighbouwrly call.  Smiling
Minna Chrislensen recsived her with evi-
dent jor. Tuniper was filling up with peoe
ple from {he oullying ranches, {or a «nce
that night, and Oliver Lee bad asked her
1o go with hiuw

Tu the inlerrals bBeliween Binna™s naive
diselosures her tnother conld he heard
cleaning her kitelien ulensils and check.
iug over {the family aupplies with audible
ralisfaction, n gublle Lint to those whosa
rxiravuyance led Lhem to feed and house
the casual slramger. Vresently slie ap-
praved, her ihin brows hpir drawn into
a repollantly haed tuil behind, her sallow
I‘.u:rLbright with a not wukindly curivsity,

“FEltamary ben come backt” alhe asked,
Bo she rocked 10 and fro.

Hue shook her head. “No. Jim won't be
back beiove night,” she anawerels  The
plhar wonan looked surprised,

“Before the mighl,” she repeated, “Vy,
Al Lank she not ben wit Yim™

Tt was Sue's lurn Lo slarg,

“Why, Jim look her to Dellabar, T
Mought,” she faltered, A feeling of uns
easinesy alole over hoer.

YAl Eank not,” snid Minna's mathery
“Al tank she Den wit dor ole foolish™
Then, with mereiful rapidily, as a loak
uf awful fright came over Sue I'earzon™s
fuce, “Ah see her pud the ole man goin®
avay in the brush, early in {he moruin'—
nine o'clock, Al fank.™

®Trit Blinnat” gasped Mes Christensen,
“ealch in her, quick! HMere! run git
fyntter! Rhe ben Faintin’l™

Bul Sne Pearson staguered Lo ler feel
unaided.

SOl what slafl T Ao slie moaned.
*Minnn! Minna! whut whall [ dot

Minna Christensen did not delay. Aee
&ion i this moment appealed ta her

were than wdvice, A: whie flew out of
1lhe door, and down tie sireet into
Tuniper, the oerupants of the seattered
flwellings caught up the news as if Ly
magle, frow her fragmentary senlences,

From every rickety louse and tat-
tered teut a woman sheb forth. Throw.
Ing theie Bprons over their heads they
heurried up the toad Lowarda the Pear-
son's home, snd ihere crowded Lhe
foom, a wonning, pitying, sufocating
Lnt;b, until Mes Christeaser drove then

ut,

The men carns out of the saleons in
Ewos and threes, furtively wiping their

wouths on the backs of their hands.
Tiey eyed one another sternly, as roma
ene induced them te apply the casa
to Llheir own offspring.  lusiinctively
1hey seprraled, and scattered themselves
through ihe beush dying beiween Tuni-
per and Lhe desert,

Hue BMinna did not slep until she
feached he “Eitlle CGem.”

“Aic-e! come  owit!'" she slricked
Trantically from tha door, and (Hiver
Lce hicld (he little Lall suspended in mid-

Ir, tn sec Lhe panling. escited givl whe
dnrmL Lie macred silence of Lhe “Little
4]

. 4
e erawd around e wheel fwisted
theie neckn 1o distocation,

000 Tolin &€ the Desert’s rinned avay
wlith littlo #{tamary Uenrson!™ sereanie
¢d Minna, luoking rivaight at Oliver
wew e would not fait her.

“Genta!™ mid Oliver Lee quictly, but
willl an cye Lhat senl Lhe clhairs shonts
ng bockwards over the floor, “this pams
alopa righl pere! Please tu ensh in,
before yu aaddie up!™ he whouled abave
the din of explorive threats, and the
Btainping rush of heavy bopis towards
$he door, T

"We open agaln wlhew little Ettamary,
gets found.”™

A few minutes Iater the sirects of
Tuniper were #filled with horsemen, and
when the news came in that the trail
bad heen picked up a hundred yards
out jn the Devils playground, a man
shot up the road to Dellabar on a loug,
ranging lope to meet the father and
bring him back by the shorter truil,
which crossed an arm of the desert.

The horsemen gathered at ile Pear-
son's lhouse, some with cantcens of
water swinging from their pommels, and
all were armeld.

Tony Le France headpear wagr af-
fording Lim much trouble. Sewehow it
lad got into his hand, and be was fiunb-
ling it over, awkwardly, until, with
shamed side glance, he saw that “Swiss
Bub's™ yellow crop was bure, and also
the sleck black head of Mr William
Overlon, the Wicked One, who was pre-
pared us if for a siern chase, down to
the sawed-off Winchester slung under
his leg. .

Sie l'earson, her face white witll susa
pense, stoud at the liornes” heads, *[
don’t know why Le hag taken her,” aaid
the quivering lips, amid a silence that
ouly ilhe fretting horses disturbed. “I
ow’t know why be has chysen that aw-
ful place. I—I—thought he waa just &
paor, harmless old man. I thought he
wouldn’t hurt any—anybody.” She had
te siop for an instant,

“Much less you, Munm,” said Oliver
Lee, a0 softly that aot many heard him.

“.Tust bring her back to me!-” plead-
ed the mother, “That’s all 1 want!
She fingered a rein nerveusly, “She's
pretly nearly all we have now,” sha
faltered.  “Ii Jim was here T wouldn't
luve to ask it from you” Hhe stepped
Lack to let them go. Each man felt
a: if she were looking siraight at him.

“Just bring Ler backy that's all I
want!

. . L) -

The noonduy sun shone down npon =
fuccession of rounded hillocks and min-
iutura Lluffs  with combing tops, and
long sloping swells. that constantly
changed their sizes and contents aa the
wind pufled and they slid wpon them-
selves,

The
white,

Against this backgronnd a gaunt Ag-
ure with an inky shadow dragged it-
sell along, golong always westward.

Behind it, sunk to the hubs of the
wheels, came = small red waggon. Often
lie stopped tu rest himself, swallowing
in_ his throat, and stretching lis mouth
wide open, in an effort to relisve hia
thirst.  His face streamed with per-
spiration. it wore a look of fear, mingled
with exhaustion, bt something always
drove it away, and his jawa clenched
tight with an expression of dogged re-
sulve,

Oceastenally a fragment of desert wil-
Yow. half drifted over, rose above tha
sand, and a lizard dacted wiih shadaw-
like flickerings from under his feek.
There was no other life.

MHe dropped the tongue at last, and
kuelt by the side of the waggon. The
child's head aod upper body were co-
vercd by the blanket, and althongh hee
eves were shut, she still breathed faint-
ly. appeariug to be in a stupor, He-
side ber iny a half-emptied cap of
cora, -

The gray face looked down upen ler
with an expression that showed a dawn-
jng conviction of his hardihood, wrought
in his mind Ly immense physical stress.

Ad he continued to guze at her, her
DLreath seemed to come a little slower.
A lock of fear shot inte his fece; this
time it refused to go away.

Ie rose painfully te his feet. Fhad-
ing his weak eyes with his hand, he
peeted across the swells, The fair,
blue mountaios he had seen from the
shore bad lang since lLeen lost to bis
view. 1Ile only felt before him unree-
koned miles of plodding, of weary as.
cenla of ivcacherous mounds; only REW
8 hundred others, whose gaps, when he
had forced himself on once more, he
seemed never able to find,

Again he lovked at the waggon, This
time tha liltle bundle  seemed quite
atil.  In an agony of apprehension he
tore the cuvering from her face and
put his ecar close to the tiny, puckered
mouth. A look of relief flickered over
Iils face, Covering her carcfully again
he seized the rope. A momenl of vacs
illation, & look towards the west, &
dry acl in his throat, and e lhad turn-
v Lurped his back on the Land of Pro-.
ntl:e, and waa pledding wearily {hrouglh
the heavy sand, guing back the way ha
bad cume. .

s, " . - »

Test was  plaring, unvarying

- The men had strung themselves ouf
In & linc, extending fur s quarter of &
mile. They rode with & hundred yards
between them, for the fast'drifting sand
often oblitcrated the trmil. When opa
lost it he shouted to those on either
side, who, if they in turn missed the
footprints, called to Lhe others, They

“ rodte thus for seveval miles, sometimes

spurring their animals wp the hum-
mocks to nobtain & wider view, or trot-
ting them rapidly where the trail lay
plain before them,  Although the heat
was seorching, the horses blowing and
fiecked with foam, they rode with um-
faltering steadiness, a long line of stal
wutt figures, grim und xilent.

After & time a man shonted. They
reined in Bud looked to where he was
pointing.  Two blnek Bpecks were
coming rapidly towards them from the
Jong ann where the Dellabar road some-
times crossed. It was Jim Pearson, his
fRee drawn and  bapgard, forcing his
horse lo & gallop, the lathered traces
slill swinging from itz siles. They spur-
red up to hine.  There was a  rapit
eearching of faces, a low voiced repeti-
tion of all that was known, & liard ex-
clamation, snd then Jim Pearson, drain-
ing a proflered canteen, swept Lhe sweaf
from lis eyes und took his place at their
head,

Four o’clnck eame, minl with il no signs
beyond the fainily rerurring [oolprints,
A hall hour more—Llhey had been gone
wince two o'clock—und still the sea of
gihd,

Al Tast, far dorvn the Tiue, | er7 Toas
up. Again they reined up, as they had
done & hundlred tinmes before, and peered
fromy nnder iheir bhrowld brims,

‘Flicy saw nothing. &{ill the man yel-
led and geatieuluted franiieally toward
some point above the level of the
rround.-

Then, onc afler the ather, they saw it.
It was a mirage. Half floating in the
air far away, balf touching the ground,
fwo blurred masaes, the asmmabler follow-
ing at a measuved distanee, were geen
moving westward. Sometimes they took
on  gharper forma, and they saw the
man they sought, magnified to four
timea his matural size, & gignnlie, mis-
shapen figure, apparently receding from
them with giant strides, dvagging be-
hind him an oblong mass they knew (@
be Lhe little red waggon.

BDlore thar one man =sighed with relief.
They had their dircetion now, Bareing
accidents, some one of their number
could come up with him before pights
full. As they trotted forward, the vision
faded away, and ihiey had to keep their
course by the sun. {ince more, however,
the mirage took shape. This time tha
Desert n's course scemed to hava
changed. He was no longer going west-
ward, but was baring back to the norths
cast, With a common impulse, the line
of hories swung around, and took R
direction that would intercept him.

Nearer amd nearer Lhey eame to the
Dald headlands, until, after an Lour's
steady trot, they were within a quarter
of & mile, where the ragged fin of a hill
sank into the sands. ‘Then Lhey saw
something—in inct, two things. -

‘I'he father was first, Ag he dismount-
ed, however, lie pushed the ‘revolver un-
der his vest again in front, There was
no need of it now. Drawd up on thoe
racky hillskle, under the peant shade-of &
bush, stood the little red woggon. A
few feet away, stif and silent, his face
bearing witneas te the torture through
which he had passed, lay the bundie of
talters they had known for n_litils
while as “John of the Deaert.”

Wearing away the covering, the father
clutelted his c¢hild frantically to lis
bosom. A faint movement at her heart
showed that ahe still lived. He emlled
for whisky. A dozen fiasks flashed be-
fore his eyes; Tumiper was always
“lIeeled,” He poured some between her
Lipa and rubbed it om her face wnd wrists.

In a-half circle they atood before him,
ws he crooned aver her and strove to
Lring bnck the epark of life, a hardened,
rough-and-ready group, 'their thumba
crooked into Lheir revolver belis, their
faces as alive with mingled hope and fear
ns hid.

Snddenly a shont went np.

“Iiy ——! she's nlivel Yon blamed old
son of & gund Yoeu've brought her tul”?
There waa a rush forward.

Loar Jim DPearzomn thought all tha
world was there, to shake him by the
Lund.

Presently, the teara slill slreaming
from his eves, he atumbled down the hill,
hbis precions burdea clutched tightly in
his wrms, They dropped back gnd epen-
el 2 way for him,

“Pon't keep the minsun wailing!™ thev
gaid with pae sccord. Two ol them, om

fAdlér horsey, vared bl Lo Biing the newt
to Tuniper, while the rest, who had
snomething yet to do, Tolled cigaretteq
deisurely, and talked it prer belore bLos
ginning their task.

They still stood on the pide of the
hill, where 3 ledge of outuopping rock
ran directly up the slope, -

DBy delicate balancing = man managed
to turn a plece of the rock over with his
toe. While the others smoked and
laughed, something in it caught his fan«
cy. He weighed it in his hand with aa
automatic motion, and brought it nesres
Lis eye. Presently when none was looks
ing. he put il in his pocket. : -

The sirain being over, another cast
rbout for gomething to while away the
time, and bLeing weatern borm, did what
the other had done

They looked over his sheulder in idlg
curiosity. Somse one spoke, with & quick
intake of his breath.

“Holy jumpin’ Jimimy!?

They scattered instautly. They strips
ped Lhe ledge with their bright, roviag
eyes. “Looks purly gudel!” they said
approvingly, ‘“There's where she atrikes
—looka yere, up past that there desd
bush!>

“Say, Tony, shove the ol man over X
bity”

“No, don’t dn that, Jeat scrape out X
hole down helow, and cover him wilh
sand. Xick that waggon awayl
We want to sce how wide sle ig!”

But while they spoke a deft hand 1aid
a piece of paper, duly inscribed, wpun
a rock, and placed another ahove it, and
yet-another, until a full-ledged location
monument had risem under their very,
eyes. .

“Genta!” said the demler from tha
“Little Gein,” wignificanily, *“this yers
claim is held for Jim Pearson'”

There was s moment of silence.

“Hum,” safd one, and smoothed hia
chin reflectively. They lovked at one
another, judicially weighing the _ pros
and cons, A man snickered,

“Done againl™ .

Immediately the chorus, sulplnrously,
Deneficient s

“Well, by ——! I reckon thal's abouk
right!™

The erowd moved down to tha houses.
Ten minutes later they were lost ta
wiew, Tuniper would be gay to-night.

Rut the sands had meaawhile slid and
sifted, across the liitle mound at the
foot of the hill, and rounded off ils
angles, until it was only o soft, white
billow among a thousand others, a ciean,
warm winding-sheet for him who had
found at Tust the Mine of Perpetual Sie
lence—and waa happy!
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