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, *T will defeat the purpose of these
wreckers, or will sell my life dearly,” he
murmured, grimly. “Caution snd vigl
lance, Darrel Grey, and you may become
p hero In spite of yoursell.”
| He paused as he had proceeded only &
ortdistance down the tracks.
‘I Far to the south he heard the dim
o of advancing sound, like the dis-
nt noise of a horse’s hoofs on the hard,
rocky rosd that led toward Miner's
Gulch.

«“The depot agent,” soliloguized Grey.
®Hg is returning. Had I better wait and
pecure his ald? Hark!”? -
. A sound that thrilled him keenly broke
the stillness of the scene.
|. Far down the canyon echoed the
muffled whistle of an engine.
| *The train is coming!” he cried ex-
gltedly. “There Is no time to lose.”
| Ha diverged from the track and struck
off toward the curve Through the

at one point he saw the obstruc-
8 on the track and the forms of men
ear It, and, making & wide detour,
reached the tracks farther on.
{ Two shadowy forms dashed past him
ps he did so, but he noticed that they
m horses, and then heedless of the
very a8 he realized that the train
nst soon reach the place, began to run:
p the ascending roadway of the trestle
At ;I;;f moment & wild shout rang be-
. “Digcovered!” he muttered. “If I can
the trestle crossing the canyon I
defy pursuit.”
i Half a dozen shots rang outon the-
#till night alr, but Darrel Grey sped on
#is mission of peril undaunted,
¢ He réached the level roadway that
ved to the trestle and started across
Half way over the yawning chasm

ow he paused appsalled
t A glaring headlight, the advance gunard

nt
tle. L
! It was 8o sunden, so near, that he was
waiIdemd——horrlﬁed.
i V*The lantern!” he gasped, wildly.
:th.?‘can I signal them before it is too
17}

| With trembling hands he opened the’
tern, groped in his pockets for a
teh, ignited it, and applied it to the
tern.
{ A steady flame shot upward He
himself on the iron girders of the
il trestle, and swung the lantern up
pnd down.
1 Too late!
Shrieking motes of warning, the train
e thundering over the rails and
hed upon the trestle.
. It quivered and throbbed to the nolsy
gle of iron tones.
Darriel Grey saw his own peril and the
futility of the warning he had attempted
$o give at a single glance.

of rocks directly beyond the

ath—awful, sudden, apparently in-

Svitable—stared him in the face.
| 'The red eye of flame, lurid, menacing,
glowing headlight of theengine came
‘ g down u him.
He turned sick at heart; the lantern
mped from his hand, and he fell me-
ically as he imagined -ha could. feel
ihe hot, hissing steam of the approach-
iron monster upon hisface. *
I The pllot struck the lantern, and tear-
. ing 1t to pleces sent it over the trestle to
ghe abyss below.
! Darrel Grey felt it just graze his head.
en he was swinging In space, his feet
gling, his hands alone grasping & tie.
* And over his head, thundering on to
disaster and death, dashed the midnight

#xpress

_CHAPTEE IIL
¢ FLIGHT
Crash!

A mingled jangle of sound, terrible
and ominous, broke upon the still night
air a few moments after the thrilling
experience of Darrel Grey at the trestle.

If -the engineer had seen the signal

tern it had seemed like a fire-fily on

e fast sweeping landscape, or it had

en given too late to enable Lim to stop

e train on its mad rush down the steep
incline of the depot grade.

! He had applied the brakes to slow up
at the station, but this did not prevent
@ terrible collision as the engine met the
obstruction on the tracks.

| There was an awful plange, & shud-
flering halt, and then, amid the sounds
©of splintered wood, iron and glass, there
@choed the shrieks of the terrified pas-
sengers.

{ Dyke Despard’s murderous plans to
enrich his asso:iates in crime and carry
out his own schemes had been suc-

cessful ;

{ Bcarcely had the crash come than
these men, cool and expert from long
experience in such scenes, surrounded
the passenger coaches.

Four of them sprang to the doorsof
the two coaches, while two others
rea-hed the baggage-car, and with lev-
‘led revolvers held the frightened train-
men at b&y.

. Dyke Despard passed by the injured
pasgsengers with scarcely a glance, as he
entered the forward coach.

Danton was by his side. The former
xuttered a satisfied cry as he observed a
young girl, pale but composed, extricate

herself from a broken seat.
. “The girl!” he spoke hurriedly to his
companion; “we must get her from the
car at once.”

“To the horses?”

“Yes. You attend so that.®

“But if she refuse?”

“«Employ force. Quick, while these
terrified wretches are too excited to
notice what we are about!”

Danton hurried toward the young girl
his accomplice had pointed out. B
" She wad one of the most beantiful
ereatures he had ever seen, but neither
her beauty nor apparent innocence and
Joneliness had any effect on the evil-
heartea Danton.

He crowded close to her, and to where
the frightened passengers were hasten-
ing toward the door of the coach, and
saw her reach the platform and then the
ground.

“What has happened? Is any one In-
jured?” she inquired, In a tremulous,
silvery tone of voice.

“This way, Miss Tracey.”

Danton had'spoien and seized her arm
a8 he gently led her away from the spot.

She was too much excited at the epi-

#ode of the moment to notice B8 fa-
miliarity. .
| «You know my namel® she exclaimed.
in surprised tones.

4Yes; you have friends awalting you.”

Almost mechanically she followed
him, until ske noticed that they were
some distance from the track.

“Where are you taking me?* she
asked, In a tone of sudden alarm.

“To some friends, I told you, Miss
Tracey.”

“Where are they—who are you? I

farther unless I know.” . il

“We will wait here. The accident has
made some confusion. Hal there is
&rouble, it secms e

Eha oncoming train, had just turned a,

Just then several shots were fired in
the vicinity of the traln. i

They evidenced "a resistance on the
part of the tralnmen.

Danton glanced anxiously toward the
train, and then at a little thicket where
their horses were tethered, as if impa~
tient to get away.

The sounds of firing Increased 1n the
neighborhood of the train.

en's man's fi came flylng to<
ward the spot. lg:’n:on adm’;og to
meet it !
“Despard?” he called.
‘Ye&ﬂ
“Our men!”

“The trainmen have resisted, and wer
are beaten badly. There is no time w0
lose: to the horses!®

“And ‘the girl?”

“We must get her away at once.”

“Despard! You here??

Unawares the glrl had come upon
them. They could see her shrink in
amazement and alarm, as she viewed
the evil face of the leader of the band.

He uttered a cry of dissatisfaction and
snnoyance at the incident.

“Yes,” he said; “itis .7

“You are the frlend who sent yonder
man to me?” demanded Inez Tracey.

“Yes, You are not safe here. Yon
must go with me.®

“Never!”

Inez drew back with Indignant face
and flashing eyes. Despard abandoned
a!l gentleness of manner, as he realized
the peril of delay. He sprang forward
and clutched her wrist In an iron grasp.

“GlIr],” he hissed, “there need be no
deception between you and me!”

“Coward! release my hand. I wiil
eall for help. I wish to return to the
tralin.®

“Bring the horses, quick!” commanded

spard to Danton.

Inez Tracey struggled vainly In the
powerful grasp of the outlaw.

“You are in my power at last,” he
hissed. “I told you we should meet
again when you last rejected me with
scorn. 'To secure you, Inez Tracey, we
wrecked yonder train.”

“Assassin! Villain!?

“You will come with me whether you
choose "or not. Quick, -Danton!” he
shouted excitedly to his companion, a8
the firlng was repeated in the vicinity of
the train.

“You coward, take that!”

As Inez Tracey uttered a lond cry for
help a form sprang from the thicket

Dyke Despara relensed his grasp of
the girl and turned to meet a new foe.

It was Darrel Grey. z

He had managed to retain his hold on
the tie to which he had fallen on the
trestle, and the train had passed over
him, leaving him unharmed.

Hastening towards the scene of the
accident, he happened to come to the
very spot where Inez Tracey was strug-
gling in the grasp of Dyke Darrel.

The outlaw's words revealed his com-
plicity in the crime of train-wrecking,
and the fact that a helpless girl was in
his power awakened all the chivalry of
Darrel Grey's generous nature.

It was he who, acting on a quick Im-
pulse, had stepped forward, and with.a
single blow of his fist sent Despard reel-
ing to the ground.

Inez, horrified and bewildered at all
the fast-occurring episodes of the night,
had sought safety in immediate flight.

She had started to hurry back to the
train when she saw that a desperate en-
counter between the wreckers and the
trainmen was In progress, and darted off
in an opposite direction.

Danton observed her flight. He sprang
from the thicket where the horses wers
to intercept her.

Darrel Grey did not wait to meet the
bafiled Despard, but as he discovered
the girl's dilemma, dashed after her.

He caught Danton by the throat and
flung him to the ground.

Inez recognized him as & protector.

“Quick!” she sald, wildly; “let us fiy!"®

“Why should we fly? Do not be
alarmed; these men shall not Iinjure
you.”®

“You do not know,” cried Inez, ex-
citedly; “these men have associates.
See! They will pursue ns. Do not put
yourself in peril for my sake.”

He heeded her frantic pleadings and
sllowed her to lead him beyond the
thicket. Two shots fired by Despard
cansed him to hasten his flight for the
fmperiled girl’s sake.

He started as he heard a guick, shrill
whistlee. Undoubtedly it was -a signal
fromyDespard to his band.

They crossed the thicket and galned
the open plain beyend.

Darrel Grey was a rapid thinker and
acted quite as rapidly. There was no
safety guaranteed at the depot, for the
bandits might go thither.

They could not regain the train with
out meeting 1he outlaws.

* Dyke Despard seemed determined to
secure the girl at all hazards. Onlyin
immediate and rapid flight was there
safety.

Wancing back, Darrel saw Despard
and Danton Sécuring horses to pursue
them. The girl had kept close to his
pide, and kept urging him to hasten his
flight.

Darrel paused as he saw, plainly re-
vealed in the moonlight, the two horses
which belonged to Ranger Balph. Des-
pard’s man Vance had cut them loose,
and pelther had saddle or bridle. From
the neck of one of them, however, &
long lariat trailed on the ground. Darrel
stole caatlously forward. The horses,
mettled steeds and eastly startled, sprang
away. Darrel Grey seized the trailing
lariat in time to prevent onme of the
horses from escaping.

He brought the animal to its haunches,
pnd then, reaching for its mane, sprang
apon its back

“Follow me! Keep close to mel® he
shouted excitedly to the girl.

Darrel Grey was an expert horsaman.
As the steed beneath him dashed for-
ward he unloosed the lariat.

Quckly forming a loop he urged for-
ward the horse until 1t nearly overtook
the free steed. Then he flung the lasso
with unerring accuracy. It fell over the
hoad of the flying horte. Both came to
s halt and stood trembling in every
limb, owning tacitly, mutely, the su-
premacy of a masier.

Inez had watched these maneuvers
with ming!ed admiration and suspense,®

«Can you ride on horseback?” asked
Darrel quickly as she gained his side.

“Qh, yes.”

“There i3 no saddle.”

“] have ridden ten miles on an Indlan
pony, horseback,” replled Inez

Darrel cut the lasso so as to form two
bridles. Inez Tracey had been too long
in the West and was too familiar with
{ts nomadic life to require any prompt-
ing as to what was required of her in the
presem emergency.

Lithe ns a fawn she selzed the horse's
mane and was on its back in a flash.

Darrel had arranged the lariat so that
it he!d hoth horses together in case Inez
should lose control of the steed she

rode.

ulook!” The young girl pointed baclk-
ward as she spoke. Darrel flashed a
swift glanve in the directlon.

A pistol-shot whizzed over his head as
the horses started

“They are In pursult,” he sald; “four
of them. It isa race for liberty. Cour-
age, miss, and Darrel Grey will see you
safely in the hands of your friends, or
die In your service.”

And then, across the broad level plain,
began the exciting race between Dyke
Despard with his villainous associates
and Darrel Grey and his beautiful com-
panfon, which was destined to terminate
In a startling and tragic manner. For, in-

J

volved in tha renegade’s intérest I Inez
Tracey, was & plot that.menaced ths
future happiness, fortune, and love of
that orphan waif of the Western
prairies. z

CHAPTER IV.
THE PURSULT.

On and on with the cpeed of the wind
dashed the two horses, bearing in flight
to safety the intrepid Darrel Grey and
the courageous and lovely Inez Tracey.

Before them, mile alter mile, spread
the broad, level prairie, in places like
an emerald carpet dotted with spangles
of flowers of the rarest hue and beauty,
and again grown high with rank, heavy
grass.

The horses they rode were rapid trav-
elers, and within an hour. as they
glanced backward, they saw no _sign of
their pursuers.

“«Your enemies have elther abandoned
the chase, or the long grass hides them,”
remarked Darrel, as he allowed the
horses to proceed more slowly and
glanced over the fair moonlit picture
spread before them, and then at the girl
&t his side.

Darrel Grey had led an adventurous
life and had seen many fair women In
many climes, but, he confessed, as he
gazed at the lovely creature who was
his companion in flight, none so beauti-
ful as Inez Tracey.

Perhaps it was the novelty and excite-
ment of their situation; perhaps It was
because two earnest, ingenuous spirits
bad met and recognized & magnetic con-
geniality in youth and beauty; but at all
events, as their eyes met, love became
mutual though unexpressed.

Inez Tracey found an interested lis-
tener in Darrel Grey, when she briefly
related her past and the events that had
culminated in the adventure of the
night.

In return, Darrel told her who he
was—a surveyor sent West on business.
He had become fascinated with & wild
Western life, and had for some years
been engaged in the law and mining
business in California.

He was about to return East in & few
weeks, and gquite by accident had come
to the little station at Ten Spot, crossing
thither in a stage coach from a mining
settlement located in the mountains that
day. :

Darrel briefly related the episods of
the wounded messenger, and modestly
referred to his adventure at the trestle.

The doep -blue eyes of Inez Tracey
looked inio his own, as she listened
breathlessly to his story of the attempt-
ed signal to the train.

“We have been proceeding aimlessly,
thinking only of evading our foes,” sald
Darrel, finally. “I am, in & measure,
unaequainted In tais locality except at
the mining cemps in the hills.”

«] wished to reach Miner's Guleh, if
possible,” said Inez, “but I am at a loss
to locate it.”

“Then you have been here before?”
asked Darrel.

“Yes; I came to see my father about
five years sgo. Since then I have bcen
at school in California, which I left last
week when I received a letter directing
me to come here, and that a friend of
my dead father would meet and care
for me.”

“And this man whom you call Despard
—he is a relative, yon say?” Inquired
Darrel, curiously.

“A very distant one of my father, who
never liked him and warned me against
bim. Last summer he met me at a
summer resott, whither our teachers
had taken us for a week's vacation. I
had met him at my father's ranch, be-

ond Miner’'s Guleh, and I never liked

m. He annoyed me with his atten-
vions, and left me very angry when I
avolded him, and told him finally that I
did not wish to continue the acquaiut-
ance, for I received a letter from my
father warning me against him, and
telling me that Dyke Despard was plot-
ting against him and myself, and that
he was a renegade and an outlaw.

#And since than?” asked Darrel.

«] have never met him until to-night,
when you heard what he said, and know
that he must have some deep object in
preventing my going to the Gulch.”

“Then he will be disappointed for
once, Miss Tracey.” sald Darrel; “for we
can find the place by morning. Ob, it
Just occurred to me! You say you ex-
pected a friend to meet you &t the
depot?”

“Yes; an old friend of my father; a
man who has been known in this region
for years as & scout. His name Is
Ranger Ralph.”

“] have heard of him. Do you know
him—that is, well enough to recognize
him from description?”

“] have not seen him sinca I was &
child. I do not think I would. Whydo
you ask?”

“Because I have an idea that these
horses belong to him, and that he is the
man who told me first of the train-
wreckers. If this Is so, the horses prob-
ably came from Miner's Gulch, and we
will allow them to proceed their own
way. They may lead us to the very
place to which you desire to go.”

Darrel loosened the rudely improvised
bridle and allowed the steeds to take
their own course. They now began to
leavo the prairie and finally entered a
canyon, following the course of a little
stream.

“There scems to be a regular trail
here,” said Darrel. “I believe we are
on the right road at last, Miss Tracey.”

“You are taking a great deal of trou-
ble for me,” murwmured Inez, gratefully.

“What! in running away from the
outlaw myself to a place of safety?”
laughed Darrel, banteringly. “No, no;
we were partners in peril at the rallroad
train, and but for you I might have re-
mained and been killed. As it is, as
soon a3 [ have placed you out of danger,
I will return and learn the fate of those
who wore attacked by the train wreck-
sre.”

As they rode on, however, Darrel
wished that such charming companion:
ship could last always.

The dawn had come while they were
riding through the canyon. It was
scarcely distingulshable from the moon-
light as yet, but soon they knew the full
day would break, enabling them more
accurately to determine their where-
abouts.

That the horses were leading them dl-
rect to Miners’ Gulch Darrel did not
doubt; but a new discovery soon caused
the faithful animals to come under the
guidance of Darrel again. For nt a
point where the canyon divided into
several minor branches, the girl startled
him with a low cry ot alarm.

“What Is 1t?” asked Darrel quickly.

“Look!”

He repeated her own ejaculation of
concern, as the advancing daylight show-
ed an obstacle to their onward progress
down the main canyon.

Coming rapldly toward them from the
direction in which they were going were
four horsemen.

They were some distance away, but as
Inez shuddered and paled, her escort
Enew that, like himself, she had recogs
nized the leader of the guartette.

“It is Despard and his men!” she gasp-
ed, in tores of horror and alarm.

«I fear so, Miss Tracey.”

“And they aro comling straight toward
ps. Oh, what shall we do!” =

Darrel Grey had faken a revolver
from his belt and a determined look
came into his face.

“Drive the lhorses aronnd the
rocks yonder so you will be sheltered,”
he said, as he prepared to dismount.

* A trembling hand detained his own.

“No, no! Mr Grey, you must not meet
these men, they are armed and desper-
ate, and four toone.” . . . .

4] see no Way except to meet and repel
them,” sald Darrel, stanchly; “these
men have not come across us again by
accident.”

“By design?”

«“Evidently. They know the country
and knew we would probably come this
way, and have intercepted us by reach-
ing the canyon here In_advance of us.”

“Are we discovered?”

“They cannot but have seen us. Misg
Tracey, I beg of youto obey me, and
leave me here alone.”

“«But your peril—for my sake!”

«I will not invite any unnecessary risk.
Ride as rapidly as you can down one of
the side canyons, and do not wait for me
nor delay on my account. I will cover
your escape and, once satlsfled you are
out of danger of recapture, will rejoin
you unless you reach the gulch before I
do so0.” .

Darrel cut loose the connecting strip
of lasso as he spoke.

Inez cast an anxious, longing glance
at her brave protector.

«Heaven grant you may not be forced
to meeét Despard and his menl” she
breathed fervently.

«Fly!” spoke Darrel, excitedly.

He could see that the horsemen down
the canyon were winding in and out the
rocks as rapidly as they could, and
would soon reach the spot where he was.

Darrel dismounted and led the hor
toward the shelter of a small clump o
high, thick bushes.

Then he himself selected a place of
esplonage and defense behind some rocks,

The four riders came into view as he
east s quick glance down, the canyon

‘where Inez had gone.

To his surprise he could observe neo
trace of her. )

“She must have reached some diverg:
ing gulech and have pursued a new
course,” he decided. *“At all events, she
fs not in sight for the bandits to dis-
cover.”

Darrel reso!ved to force no encounter
with the latter unless necessity demand-
ed it; for his single revolver would be a
poor match for the full accouterments of
his enemies. '

The hoofs of horses rang out sharply
on the clear morning air, and the quar.
tette rounded the last of the rocks
which had temporarily shut out a view
of the persons they sought.

“Nowhere in sight, Despard,” spoke
one of the men,

“We certaln!y saw them here,” re-
marked Danton.

“[hen they have taken the side can-
yons," spoke Despard. :

Danton laughed trinmphantly. “They
are our game if they have,” he sald.

“Why s0?” asked one of the men.

“Because every last one of them ends
in & blank wall.”

Darrel Grey, from his place of con-
cealment, started violently.

“What shall we*do, Captain?® asked
one of the men of Despard.

“Divide. Here are four of these side
canyons Down one of them our peo-
ple have certainly gone.”

“They are nowhere in sight.”

“They could have gone nowhere else.
Let each man follow one of these side
branches, and signal when he discovers
them.”

“They will be found, never fear,” said
Danton. “ThLey thought to escape, but
they are in a trap this time. Hold op,
Vance.”

The man he had addressed had started
his horse toward the side canyon down
which Inez had disappeared a few mo-
ments before.

“Why, what's the watter?”

“Yon needn’t search that pass.”

“Not search {t?”

INO‘ »

“Why not?”

“It would be no use, and dangerous to
yourself. That {8 Quicksand Gully.”

«I never heard of it before,” sald
Vance. .

“That’s because you don’t know the
country 88 I do. The man who rides
into the shifting sands at the end of that
gully never comes out agaln.”

The heart of the horritied watcher be-
hind the rocks stood stil. An appalled
gense of peril overwhelmed the startled
Darrel Grey.

“Quicksand Gully! Great heavens!” he
gasped wildly. “Can this be true? The
quicksands! Is ¢hat the meaning of the
sudden disappearance of Inez Tracey?”

CHAPTER V,
THE QUICESANDS.
«Halp!®
The cry rang out wild and alarmed,
but it met.no responsive echo from the
gloomy depths of Quicksand Gully.
It empnated from the lipsof Tnes T

cey, and announced precisely tho peril
to which Danton had alluded—the quick-
sands!

When Incz had left Darrel Grey she
started down the side canyon, satisfied
that to delay or disobey her brave pro-
toctor would be only to enhance her own
peril and to obstruct his movements
against their enemies.

“\When he sees I am at a safe distance
he will fol'low me, and a conflict with
Despard and his men may be avoided,”
murmured Inez hopefully.

The horse she rode made rapid prog-
ress, but when she came to a point
where the road-bed of the gully nar-
rowed and descended, the animal seemed
loath to proceed.

It was with difficulty that she induced
the steed to proceed, and, when he did
go, she noticed that his footing was in-
secure and that there scemed no outlet
beyond the narrow cut she had emn-

red.

A little stream seemed to lose its way
by & sinuous course sround & sharp
curve in her path, and, hopeful that
beyond that ihe canyon might widen
again, Inez urged tho horse over & sandy
stretc 1 of soll.

Above her the ledges of rocks frowned
down ominously, and she felt a vague
sense of uneéasiness, as once or twice
the horse came to & dead stop and
pelyned and trembled with & strange
terror she could not comprehend.

At last his fore feet sank deep in the
sand; he made a desperate effort to lift
his hoofs, and then, stumbling, came to
a second stop, panting with fright and
inability to proceed.

“This {s strange,” murmured Inez,
concernedly. “The horse must be ex-
hausted with the long drive.”

Her face became white as marble the
next moment, however. She had made
a sudden discovery, so startling and ap-
palling that a low cry of dread escaped
her lips.

“The horse Is sinking!® Merciful
heavens! Iunderstand now!” she gasped.
“We are in the quicksands!”

For a single moment the thought
paralyzed every energy. She saw the
horse flounder and try to free himself
vainly, she felt the shifting saunds incase

her own feet, and then she made a des-
perate effort at escape.

A blank despair settled down over her
mind as she did so. belind and on all
sides of her the dawuing day showed
plainly the full extent of her awlul peril.

A sickening dread possessed her, and
her eyes closed in prayer as they fell
upon the changing mass of sand, to step
upon which meant to ensnare herself
more deeply in its grasp.

“Help!®

One single cry for aid, one last prayer
to heavefi, and IneZ Tracey resigned
herself to a fate that seemed inevitable.

Meanwhile, in the main canyon, Des-
pard and his men were searching every
nook and corner in the branch gullies
for the missing girl and her companion.

The latter, Darrel Grey, knew but ono
impulse as he recalled the terrible words
of Vance.

_ Inez Tracey had rode on_to peril, per-

haps to death Itself, and he knew that
every moment of delay might be fatal to
the devoted life of the girl he was fast
learning to love.

He could not secure the horse and
leave the spot unperceived, however, for
Despard and his men were in the vie
cinity.

Thers was only_one way to gain the
side gully, down which Inez Tracey had
disappeared.

This was to crawl along the ground,
and, reaching the dense undergrowtb
which abounded in the place, reach the
odge of the m.adway. ascend the deep
side of the canyon which was not high
&t this point, and drop down on the other
side.

This Darrel started to do at once, and
succeeded so far that five minutes later,
with some few bruises, he dropped inte
Quicksand Gully. :

His gait was a rapld one as he sped
down the gully, taking the same course
followed by Inez a few moments pre
viously.

A cry of mingled hope and guspenss
broke Irém his ITps a§ he turned & poinf
in the gully which enabled a view of the
stregm.

Across the treacherous sandy bottow
of the gully he saw the missing girL

The horse had sunk deep into the
shifting sands, and held the animal and
its rider secure prisoners.

“Inez! Miss Tracey!” cried Darrel, in
agitated tones.

A glad cry broke from the lips of the
imperiled girl.

Darrel comprehended the situation at
a glance. He knew that to rush towards
her over the sands would only be to In-
volve himself in similar peril

He therefore began to climb the ledge
of rocks by the side of the place, eagerly
seanning the ground as he did so.

Then, with his hunting knife, he cut
a long length of heavy trailing vine.

“Do not despair,” he cried down to
Inez, as he leaned over the edge of the
rocks. “I am about to lower & vine to
you, seize it, and hold firmly to it.”

The girl grasped the extended means
of escape a minute later. With prodig-
fous strength, nerved by love and cour-
age, Darrel Grey pulled at the other

end.

He thrilled with wild delight as he ob-
served that the effort freed Inez from
the encroaching sand. She clutched at
the shrubs on the rocky wall as she be-
gan to ascend.

“Thank heaven, you are safe!”

It was & wild, grateful aspiration
that escaped Darrel’s lips, as he lifted
Inez over the ledge, and telt her soft,
clinging touch, and saw the light of love
end devotion in her grateful eyes. 'The
horse, relieved of the weight of its rider,
made one last effort to free himself,
floundered and turned. Then, with a
wild neigh of delight at escape. the steed
dashed down the canyon road in the
direction whence it had come.

[TO BE CONTINUED.|

T
The Foreigner in Japan.

There are sixteen nations huaving

treaties with Japan, and they present,
in the foreign concessions, the singu-
lar spectacle of sixteen little govern-
ments all independent of each other,
dispensing justice and administering
as many different forms of law within
the same territory.

Each foreigner is registered in the
consulate of his country. All legal
processes snd suits against him,
brought by other foreigmers or by
Japanese, are entered with and tried
before his consul, except in the case
of Great Britain, which maintains a
court separste from its consulate. If
the alien commits an offence against
Japanese law or regulation outside the
treaty limits, hecan be arrested by
the native police, but he must be tried
and punished, if guilty, by his con:
sul, the Japanese Government prose-
outing the case, and it is also bound,
on the request of a consul, to arrest
deserters and fugitives from justice

who have fled outside treaty limita,

Certain customs fees and regulations
are provided for, but failure to pay
the former or any dispute about the
latter ean be settled only by a consul.

On the other hand, theland in the
foreign concessions is the property of
the Japanese Government, and is
leased in perpetunity to the foreigner
at a rate per tsubo (six feet square)
which varies according to the loca-
tion of the land, is payable annually
and is the only tax levied, The lease
may be bought and sold, but always
subject to the grrand rent.

In the Kencao (the office of the
municipal authorities) is-vested sll
police and eanitary control, snd the
care of all streets and roads, but the
police cannot enter the premises of a
foreigner without the written permis-
gion of his consul. In Kobe, the for-
eign settlement of Hiogo, the resi-
dents own the land they occupy.—
Harper’s Weekly.

Seeing by Telegraph.

From time to time during the last
few years there have been various sys-
tems advanced and given a practical
trial for ‘‘telegraphing” portraits,
diagrams, specimens of handwriting,
ete., and an American electrical engi-
neer claims to have discovered a re-
markably simple method by which
pictures, etc., can be transmitted long
distances through the medium of only
8 gingle wire. In theory the ides is
excellent, ‘A crime is committed in
Paris and the assassin fleesto America ;
a photograph of the culprit is founad
in France; you throw a bright light
upon it, place it in front of the trans-
mitter, which you connect with the
Atlantic cable, set up a receiver in
New York and ina few minutes the
chief of the New York police is in
possession of a photographic repre-
sentation, which is far better thanany
description.” In other words, if the
predictions of a learned French pro-
fessor prove correct, we must not be
surprised if we are some day enabled
to see what is passing in another part
of the world without leaving our
chairs.—Chambers's Journal.

Ampuiated a Lion’s Tail,

At Madras, tome time ago, a valua-
ble lion, having incantionsly allowed
his tail to stray into an adjuining cage,
the tail was seized by an evil-disposed
leopard close to the lion’s body, when,
as the lion attempted to escape, al-
most the whole of the skin of luis tril
was stripped off. This was followed
by such an amount of intlammation
that the lion’s life was in danger.

Surgeon-Major Miller, brother of
the late Professor Miller, of Edin-
burgh, the surgeon to the Governor of
Madras, volunteered to perform am-
putation. The lion wns seized in his
cage and his head covered with a cap
containing a cousiderable guantity of
chloroform. He was then dragged to
the edge of the cage and the tail
passed through the bars, where Dr.
Miller cleverly performed his opera-
tion. The licn made a good recovery.
—3an Francisco Chronicle,

SABBATH SCHOOL.

INTERNATIONAL LESSON FOR
OCTOBER 28.

Lesson Text: ‘A Paralytic Healed,”
Mark 1., 1-12—Golden Text:
Mark il,, 10—Com-=
mentary.

1. “And again He entered into Caper-
naum after some days, snd it was noisad
that He was in the house.,” The leper who
had been bealed blazed the fact abroad so
muoch that Jesus could no more dwell in the
city, hut had to find o resting p'ace without
(chapter 1., 45), but wherever He went the
crowds flocked to Him. Does not that
leper and the lepers of IT Kings vii.. 9. put
ns to shame, for surely we have good tid-
jnes, and yet how many hold thelr peace?
When Jesus came into Capernaum, it soon
heegme known. In chapter vii.. 24, it says,
#'He could not behid.” How isit that many
who bear the name of Christian can so hlde
Him that no one would know from their con-
duct or convarsation that Christ is in them?

2. “And straightway many were gath-
ered together, insomuch that there wasno
room to receive them—no, not so much as
about the door—and He pranched the word
unto them."” One would think from the
many devices resorted to nowadaysto draw
the people“to church that thera was no
Jonger power in Jesus por in His gospal.
Weras it not for Heb, xiil., 8, one micht think
He had greatly changed. But knowing
that with Him is no variableness, neither
ghadow of turning, we were compelled to
conclude that many preachers do not preach
the word ; hence the need of snch exhorta-
Hions s Jomah fil,, 2; II Tim. fv.,, 2
«Preach the preaching I bid thee, “Preach
theword."” .

3. “And they come unto Him brinzing
one sick of the palsy, which was borne ot
four.” When thoss know Jesus thus
earnestly shor to bring their friends to
Him, it is good evidence ol their faith in
Him, but what shall we say orthink of those
who profess to know Him, yet never put
{orth an effort or say a word to bring an-
other soul to Him? Can it be that they
have a name to live, but are dead or luke-
warm and ready to be spawed outot His
mouth (Rev. {il.. 1, 16).

4. “And when they could not come nizh
unto Him for the press they uncovered tha
roof whers Ha was, and when they
broken it up they let down the bed whersin
the siok nfthe palsy lay.” In Luk'a v.. 19,
it says, “Into the midst bofore Jesus. " Like
the poor woman whom no physlelan could
help, thev felt if they could only get, to Him
He wonld surely do it for them, What
blessed confldence in Jesus! Such trust is
never put to shame,  We mast ask without
wavering. Hr;va fult2n ;md dounbt not (Jus.
i., 8, 7: Mark xI., 23, 24).

5.’ When Jesus saw their faith, He sald
unto the sick of tha palsy, Son, thy sins be
forgiven thee,” How such faith does plaasa
Him! Hear Him concerning the centurian,
T have not fonnd 8o great faith—no, not in
Israel.” And to the woman of Tyre and
Sidon: 'O woman, great Is thy faith. Be
it unto thes even as thou wilt” (Math. viil.,
10; xv., 28). Bee how the Great Physician
goes right to the root of the mutter and at-
tends to the soul before the body. A sick
body 18 often, but not always, the result of &
slok soul (III Johm, 2).

6. ''But there were certain of the seribqg
sitting there and reasoning in their hearts,
This mode of treating His words or His do-
ings will never bring light or peace. Al
reasonings must be cast down (IX Cor. x., 5).
It is only the entrance of His _words that
glveth light, His word must be recefved
with meekness and received, asitis indeed,
as the word of God (Ps. exix., 180;Jas. i,
21 : I Thess, 1l., 18).

7. “Why doth this man thus speak blas-
phemies? Who can forgive sins but God
only?" Ifthey had not been 80 hardened
aeainst Him, they might have said to His
glory and to their soul’s good, ““This nms}
be God, for only God can {forgive sins,
They might have thought of Isa. xlilf, aﬁi
and said, ““This must be the Lord (.i’o:l o
the holy prophets, even our Messiah.,

8 “*And immediately, when Jesus par-
celved in His Spirit that they 8o reasoned
within themselves, He sald unto them,
Why reason ye these things in your hearts?'
The fact that He counld read their thoughts
and tell them what was possing in their
minds should have convinced them that He
was none other than the one who sald long
before, ““1 know the things that come into

ur mind, every one of them" (Ezek. :i.d

, even the great gearcher of reins an
hearts (I Ohron, xxviil., 9; Jer. xvil, 10).

9, ““Whether is it en.stei r:gi 88Y ttohthe sh;l:
of the palsy, Thy sins be forgiven thee, or
8ay, Arl:l.se gﬁd take up thy bed and walk.”
The last would seem to many to bethe great-
est, for bodily infirmity is to many & more
grievons thing than unforgiven sin. What
numbers there are who would give all they
have for health of body who are not at all
concerned about the forgivengss of sins !
They are blind and dead to spiritual things
and to the unseen and eternal realities of
heaven and hell.

10, ““But that ye may know that tho Son
of man hath power on_ earth to forgive sins
(He saith to the sick of the palsy).” Hereis
the trutk to be procialmed aroundthe world,
“The Son of man hath power on earth to for-
give sins,” He recelveth sinners : He casts
out none who come to Him; He blots out
all sin and will remember it no more. The
blood of Jesus Christ cleansetn from all sin
(Luke xv., 2; John vi., 87; Isa, xHll, 253
John{., 7). Many in China hava received
the glad tidings the first time they heard
them, and multitudes in all countries are
vainly seeking rest of soul concerning this
because they knownot of Him. “Where is the
faith and seal of these four {riends?

11, ‘I say unto thee. Arise and take up
thy bed and go thy way into thine house.
This §s the word that has &Il power in it, the
word that at ereation spake and it was done,
commanded and it stood fast (Ps. xx:ili.‘:
9), the word that sald, #T,at there be light.
and thers was light, It is the ‘thus saith
the Lord" of the Old Testament, 'I:t‘ua same
volee is saying to mamy to-day, Awake,
thou that slespest, and arlse from the dead,
and Chrlst shall give thee light” (BBh. Yy
4), and will ere long say to Isrnel, **Arise.
shine, for thy light is come, and the glory of
the Lord is risen upon thee” (Isa, 1x., 1).

12. “And immediately he urose, took up
the bed and went forth before themall, inso-
much that they were all amazed and glori-
fled God, saying, We never saw it on this
fashion.” A clean soul enda whole body—
how suggestive of the resurrection morning,
when, having been preserved blamneless, we
ghall be presented faultless. We shall belike
Him, even our hodles like His glorious body
(I Tness, v., 23; Jude 24; IJohn iii., 2;
Phil, {il., 21). More confidence in Him and
more yieldedness to Him would bring more
of His power even in these mortal boidies, to
His great glory and our great joy.—Lzsson
Helper.
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‘More Money for the World’s Fair.

The stockholders of the late World's Falr
And themselves 40,000 riche: than they
thought they were, After the novelty of the
souvenir half dollars, given by the Govern-
ment to the fair, was worn off, and the peo-

le quit buying them at 81 aplece, the
?Jlmctorshad & large surplus of them on
hand, and deciding that it would be unfair to
the buyers of the souvenirs to issue the
coins at nnything less than the original
price, they shipped the balance back to the
mint and had it recoined, For this service
the Government charged $£0,000, which was
pald and torgotten. Lately Director Ells-
worth undertook to _get that 240,000 back,
and he has prevalled on Seeretary Carlisleto
order it refunded to the fair officials, Thers
Is a large sum of money still in the treasury
of the fair to be divided pltimately among its
stockholders.

RN S E—————

For a Freo Electrical School.

Dr. J. Alian Hornshy, the engineerandin-
ventor who won a National reputation as
chief electrical englneer at the World's Fair
In Chicago, Is in New York City tc lookafter
the orgunization of a Nat lonnl school of
electrieity, Temporary offlees have bean so-
eured nt the Decker Building, Union Squars,
The officers of the school are: Thomas A,
F.lison, Dean ; Professor J. P. Barrett, chiel
of the alectrieal department at ths World's
Fair, President, and Dr. Horashy, Seeratary.
The object of the school is purely philan-
thropie. There ara no saluries for either
officers or faculty. It is organized to teach
slectriclty to mechanies and sehoolboys who
huve no other way of fittiag themsalves for

the battle of life, !

RELIGIOUS READING!

HOW TO TREAT EBARREN BOILS,

In glancing over the agrieultural depart=
iment of & newspaper, recently, my eye i

onthe above heading to an article. It struck
me a8 no less appropriate for the religious
department. *“Ye are God's husbandry,”
‘says tha Apostle, And in this husbandry is
a great variety of soils, Some are 50 excess~
ively forced, with artificial appliances, that
they produceonly a rank growth of stalks
and leaves; some are cultivated with such
diligence and care, as to bring ous! their re-
sourcesin a substantial harvest; other” soils

and unproductive ; and others still are quite
barren. And many of these are barrem, un-
productive soils. ere are differeat modes
of treating them. Sometimes they are left
for & time, to lic waste, And such is often
the discip]ine which God exercises over the
barren soils in his husbandry. He lets them
lie fallow—barren of comfort, with scarce
B.ng &p&enrance of growth or vegetation.
! But the hushandmaan, after he suffered
a barren fleld to lie waste for a while, puts in
the heavy sub-soil plough, and turns up the
deep furrows, breaking up the hard surface,
and with the harrow thoroughly mixing the
whole together. And thus does God thrust in
the deep furrows of affliction, and ‘the har-
row of repentance, till the hard, stony, barren
goil Is thoroughly brokenup and shaken to-
gethar.—-a.nd, in our efforts to recover &
arren soll, we are to 1se means ten to
this end. No good can come of it while it
lies waste and barren,—But,when thoroughly
broken up, there may be a crop again,

One of the means recommended in the
article alluded to is, to plant the soil witk a
certain description of trees, whose growth re-
stores the productiveness of thesoil. There is
one tree that is sure to produce this effect up-
on the mostbarren eoil; it is the Tree of
Charity, of universal love to the souls and

Elu.nted, and brings forth the choice fruit of
ove for Soule, it will recover the most bar-
ren spot, and turn it into the garden of the
Lord. Let the Christian heart be throughly
and deeply imbued with this spirit, and he
will be no longer barren nor unfruitfel in the . .
Vinyard of the Lord ; but "Qlantsof renown.” -
and *‘trees of rightecusness” will spring up
on every side of him. This tree will root
out the weeds of sell-righteousness, the
shrubs of worldliness, gnarled oaks of selfish~
ness, and cover the ground with green herb-
age, It will do a hundred fold more to re-
sover a barren soil than all the Jabor and cul-
ture that can be bestowed upon {t.—N.X. Obs.

THE DYING BED.

Young says: “In lifeand health'we thin
with men, but on & dying bed with God."
How often do we see this illustrated! What
a change comes over the views of those who
are brought to the verge of eternity! How
differently do they admit they wonld ‘bave
acted, had they but always viewed thiogs in
the light which is cast upon them in the.val-
ley end shadow of death! A ministerial

end writes us of one of his paris )
Just deceased : ““His protracted iliness pre- -
pared us all for the change. He died on the
—— with his family and%riends around him.
Ho expressed regret, just before his de
that he had not united with the chureh,
madean openprofession of religion. I haveno
doubt but what he was a good man, although
In error as to his duty. His life would have
done honor to & Christian, axeept in' one re-
spect—his neglect of & publie profession of
religion. He assured me no other reason had'
deterred him, but a deep sense of his utter -

fAtness to perform the duties of a member of .
the chureh. This was an error of judgment,

spect, he regretted the night before he died.” '~
Here is a leason for us all, viz: notto meg-
leet obedience to the plain commands of -
Christ, lest we plant thorns in our dying pil- - |
low ; but especially is there wa.mlng and in- .
struction for those who secretly indulge the
hope that they are Christlans, and yet hesi-
tate and delay to confess Christ belore men,
I:lyldenﬂi ng themselves in a public profes-
on of religlon with the cause and people of

{aith and obedience; and he who neglects so
plain a duty, may be sure that he will deeply
regret it in a dying bour.

years, and bave often urged this duty upon
bim, and felt that he needed nothing else to
afford the most cheering evidence of his dis-
eipleship, We would that all who oceupy
the position he he did, might but for a mo~-
ment in imagination, throw themselves for-
whard upon & dying bed, and obtain the views
sf duty which be then bad, and which will
then assuradly flash upsn them inthe near
prospect of an exchange of worlds.

—

CHRIET GLORIOUS IN HIS INCARNATION.

Whatever influences are necessary for-the
accomplishment of his gracious purpose for
men and in men, whether they be of Provi-
dence or of grace, are at his commaund. "The
“Father giveth not the spirit by measure un-
:o him," because it hath pleused him “‘that
in him all fulnessshould dwell.” The fulness
is complete. Whatever the sinner waats he
shall And in Christ. Be it life, light, power,
pardon, sympathy, hope, righteousness, peace
and joy in the Holy Ghost; they are all
wrapped up in the union of his two natures.
This mystery is the envelope waich containg
wisdom, eanctification and redemption. He
ig able and willing to suffer, to endure and °
to bestow. He is astorehouse that can never
be exhausted ; full of gracs and trath, full of
promises and full of - authority to fulfll
them; full of glory and majesty, and full
of heaven. He Christ, the wisdom
of God, and the power of God. No
barden of sin is so heavy but he removes it;
no fears are 5o agitating but he gives them
relief; no weakness so depressing but it
makes his strength perfect. Hope and ex-
aeption are never defeated that centre in
him. He is filled to overflowing with all that
man can enjoy and God impart.  Blessing
and glory and honor and tg)owar are his,
Expand us the faculties of the human soul
mey, they can never become so enlarged aud
pever drink so freely of his usefulness but
the streams will still flow and the fountain
still be full. Augment man's unworthinzss
and ill desert to an unmeasured infinity;
multiply his wants to countless ages; and
there is yet room in the mansion he has pre-

ared and bread enough and to spare. —Dr.
gprmgs Glory of Christ.

CLOTUD OF MERCY.

How vast the range of blessings vour pray-
ers may take, Who eantell the history or
trace the wanderings of yon eloud that sails
In light and glory across the sky, or indiecate
from what source its bosom was fliled with
vapors it is to shed back upon the earth?
Perbaps, though now wandering over the
tilled fleld and peopled village, its stores
were drawn from some shaded fountain in
the deep forest, where the eye of man has
acarce ever penetrated. In silent obseurity
that fountain yielded its  pittance,
and did its work of preparing to bless
the far-off lands that shall yet be
glad for it. And ever thus it is with
the descending Spirit. Little do we know
often of the secret orig:n of the dews of
blessings that deseend on the churches of
God. In the recesses of some lowly cottage,
in the depts of some humble heart, may be
going on the work of plous intureession, in
answer to which the grace of heaven de-
seends on us and our children, on the labors
of the wandering and jorxful pastor, and on
the hearts of the far heathen until the wild.
erness and the solitary place are glad for
them,—D, W. R, Wiiliums, :

1To neglect at any time, preparation for
denth, is to sleep on our own posc at a siege;
—to omit it in old age, is to sleep at an at-
tack.”

1ot Chrlstianity out of man's history. avd
what would his Inws have heen--whas Lis eiv-
—

Mineral Belt is Public Domain.

By a decision of the United States Court
of private land claims at Santa Fa, New
Mexieo, all the mineral-benring portion ol
the rieh Cochir district was declared to be
public domain. Tho Canada de Cocbita
grant, which claim has hunglike a pall over
this zreat mineral belt sinee it was discov-
ered last fall, and which wasalleged to cover
114,000 acres, was conflrmed tor only 3000
acres,

Rice is Cheap.
Rice is now worth in the open mariet but

little more than ons-haif the ruling price of
three years ngo.  An [owa eolony has Lzen
growing riea in Lonisiana, and others bevs

rone into the culturn until the aereagd i3
larzo though the pries has deereaseld.

are scant, sandy, or hard and stony, poor

bodies of men, And wherever this tree s

gnworthiness of the privilege, and of his un- -

to say the least, and his course, in this re- ' ‘

God. Itisnotacase of worthiness, but of

We have known'
the individual above referred to for many .




