| By CAPT. CHARLES KING,

U.S. A,
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given him the slip; and he
westward in search of him.

the distant post, he could plainly see s
black object just descending the slopes
from the southern prairie to the stream.
Not another was In sight that his prac-
ticed eye did not know to be cattle.
That, then, was his horsemnn, once more
golng fort-wards in the valley, after hav-
ing made a three or four mile detour to
avold him. ‘"Now, what sortof a Chris-
tian is thut fellow? thought Perry, as
Lo gazed at the distant speck. *“Going
to the fort, too. By thunder! I'll find
out who he i3, anyhow. Now I'm going
to the ranch.”

Down the clopes he rode. Down the
winding trail once more he trotted, peer-
ing through every gap among the cot-
tonwoods, slaking Nolan's thirst at a lit-
tle pool in the stream, and then, after
another Jong half mile, he came to a
sudden turn to the right. The road
dipped and twisted through the stream
bed, rose tothe other side, wound through
the cottonwoods and then out on the
open turf, Huzza! There it stretched
up the slopesstraigit away for the south,
straight through a broad gap between
two heavy gate posts standing on the
stake line of that rigid fence, Nolan
broke into a brisk canter and gave a
neigh of salutation; Perry's eyes glistened
with anticipation as ho bent over his
charger's neck, keenly searching the odd
looking structure growing on his vision
as they neared the fence. Then, little
by little, Nolan's eager stride shortened
and grew choppy. Another moment,
and horse and rider reined up short in
disappointment. Batween the gate posts
swung a barrier of cobweb lightness,
slender and airy as spider ever wove, but
bristling with barbs, etiff as **bullfinch”
and unyielding as steel, One glance

characteristic, if not
objectionable. He gave vent to the same
low whistle, half surprise, half vexation,
that had comforted his sonl before, but

ted the whistle with the
“Well, TIl be

his lean head far over the topmost wirea,
as before, he signaled long and shrill—
a neigh that would have caught the ear
of any horse within a mile—and then,
all alert, he waited for an answer.

fident as his own, and Nolan and No-

lan’s rider whirled quickly around to see |

the source from whence it rose., Four

hundred yards away, just appearing over |
a little knoll in the prairie, and moving |

towards them from the direction of a
distunt clump of grazing cattle, another
horse and rider eame trotting into hails
ing distance; and Perry, his bright bilie
eves dilating, and Nolan, hisdainty, sen-
sitive ears pricked forward, turned
promptly to mect and greet the new ar-
rivala,

For fifty yards or so the stranger rode
confidently and at rapid trot. Perry
smilingly watched the outturned toes,

the bobbing, *‘bent over" seat, and aun- |

gularelbows that seemcd so strange and
out of placecon the broad Texan plain.
He could almost seo the ““crop” in the
*free hand, and was smiling to himsell
at the idea of a “crop” to open wire
gates, when he became aware of the
fuct that the stranger's mien had chang-

ed; confidence waa giving place to hes- |
itancy, and he was evidently checking |

the rapid trot of his horse and throwing
his weight back on the cantle, while his
feet, thrust through to the very heels in
the gleaming steel stirrups, were braced
in front of the powerful shoulders of the
bay. The horse wanted to come, the
rider plainly wanted to stop. Another
moment, and Perry could see that the
stranger wore eyeglasses and had just
succeeded in bridging them on his uose
and was glaring at him with his chin
high in air. They were within two hun-
dred yards of each other by this time,
and to Perry’s astonishment, the next
thing the stranger did was to touch
sharply his horse with a barbed heel,
whirl him spitefally abont, and go bob-
bing off acrosa the prairvie at lively can-
ter, stunding up in his stirrups, and be-
striding hLia steed as though his objoct

| were not 80 much o ride us game of leap-

showed Perry that this inhospitable gate |

was firmly locked.

For a moment be sat in saddle, study-
ing the situation, while Nolan poked hLis
head over the topmost strand of wire
and keeping at respectful distance from
the glittering barbs gazed wistfully over
the inclosed prairie in search of comrade
quadruped who could tell him what
manner of place this was,
his rider was intently eying the heavy
padlock that was secured on the inner
side of the gate.

Meantime |

It was square in shape, |

massive and bulky—something utterly |

unlike anything be had ever seen among
the quartermaster’s stores. Dismount-

ing and holding Nolan well back from |

the aggressive fence with one hand,
he gingerly passed the other through the
spike fringed aperture and turned the
padlock so ns to get a better view. It
was of English wake, as he surmised,
and of strength sufficient to resist any-
thing short of a trip hamwmer, Evident-
ly no admission was to be gained here, he

reasoned, and yet it was through here that |

that horsemen had come but an hour be-

fore. Here were the fresh hoof prints in |

the trail, and it was evident that the

rider had dismounted, opened the gate, |

ied his horse through, closed and fast- |

cned it, then remounted and ridden
away. Perry was plainsman enough to
rend this from the hoof prints. Btudying
themn carefully, & look of surprise came
into his face; he bent down and closely
examined the two or three that were
most clearly defined upon the trail, then
gave a long whistle us o .means of ex-
pressing his feelings and giving play to
his astonishment.

*Jobmny Bull holds bimself too high
and mighty to have anything to do with
us blarsted Yunkees, it seems, except
when he wants his horses shod, 'Lhese
shoes were se¢t at the post blacksmith
shop, or I'm a duffer,” was the licuten-
ant's verbal comment, “Now, how wua
it done without the quartermaster's
kuowing it? That's the cavaley shoe!”

Pondering over this unlooked for reve-
Jation, Mr. Perry once more mounted
and warned his disappointed steed again
down stream, At last, full half & e
farther on, he saw that u wire fence ran
southward again across the prairie, as
though marking the eastern boundary
of the homestead inclosure, and con-
jecturing thut there was probably a trail
along that fence and an opening through,
even if the southeastward line should be
found fenced still farther, he sent Nolan
through the Monee to the open bank on
the northern side, cautered along until
the trail turped abruptly southward,
and, following it, found himself once
more at the fence just where the heavy
corner post stood deeply lmbedded in
the soil. Sure enough, here ran another
fence straight up the gentle slope to the
south, a trail along its eastern side, and
& broad cattle gap, dusty and tramped
with the hoofs of a thousand steers, was
left in the fence that, prolonged down
stream, spanned the northern boundary.
Inside the howmestead lot all was virgin
turf,

Following the southward teail, Perry
rode briskly up the long incliae, It was
east of this fence ha had seen the cattle
herds and their mounted watchers. de
wagfar beyond the ranch buildings, but
felt sure thut once well up on the prairis
he could have an uninterrupted view of
them and doubtless meet some of the
ranch people and satisfy himself what
there was in the stories of their churlish
and repellent demeanocr. The sun was
climbing higher all this time, and be,

#ager iy pursuit of bis reconpoissanes. rise and fall with every beat of bis

frog.

It was evident that be had caught siglit |

of Perry when Nolan nelghed, had vid-
den at onco to meet him, expecting to
find some one connested with the ranch,

and had veered off in disgust the mo- |
ment he was able to recognize the uni- |

form and horse equipments of the United
States cavalry,

CIIAPTER IV.

o WEET tempered a fol
Pt low as Mr. Porry cone
 fessoidly was, there was
something in the
stranger’s eondoct thot
galled  him  inoxpres-
sibly.  From his hand-
gome mount; his garb and his general
appearance, Perry set this stranger down

as one of the Englishwen residing at the |

ranch. It was not fear of arrest and
eapture that sent him ecowling away
acromm the prairie; it was cebiberate -

| tent to avoid, nnd this was, to Perry's

! thinking, tantamount to josalt, Oae
| moment lie gazed after the retreating
form of tiwe horseman, then clapped Lis

forage cap lirmly down upan his head,
shiook free the rein and gave Nolan the
longed for word, Another instant, and

| with set testh and blazing, angry eyes

he was thundering at headlong speed,
swooping down upon the unconscious
stranger in pursuit, Before that sun-
burned, curly haired, bulkily framed
young man had the faintest idea of what
was impending, Mr. Perry was reining
in his snorting steed alongside and cut-
tingly accosting him:

“1 beg your pardon, my good sir, bur
may I ask what you mean by trotting
away when it must have been evident
that I wanted to speak with you?"

The stranger turned slightly and coolly
eyed the Aushed and indignant cavalry-
man. They were trotting side by side
now, Nolan plunging excitedly, but the
English horse maintaining
stride; and strongzer contimst of type and
style one coull scarcely hope to find. In
rough tweed shooting jnoket and cap,

brown Bedford cords fitting snugly at |

the knee but flupping like shapeless bags
from there aloit to the waist, in heavy
leather gaiters and equally heavy leather
gloves, the stocky figure of the English-
wan had nothing of grace or elegance,
but was sturds, stronz, and full of that
burly self reliance which isso charac-
terestio of the race, Above his broad,
stooping shoulders were a Lull neck, red-
“enod by the sun, o crop of close curl-
ing, light brown hair, & taoped and
honest face lights] up by learless gray
eyes and shaded by o thick and curling
beard of lighter huo than the hulr of lis
massive head,

He rode with the carcless ease and MIJ

preme confidence of the skilled horse-
man, but with that angularity of foot
and e¢lbow, that roundness of back and
! bunchiug of shoulders, thut incessant
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camps. You are the first people to shun

| us; and, as that fort yonder was built for
rmr protection in days when it was bad-

y needed, I want to

about its garrison that Is so obnoxious to

“That's what—it is called.”

“Well, here! I've no jntention of in-
i truding where we're not wanted, I sim-
ply didn’t svpposs that on the broad
| prairies of the west there was such a

was unwelcome, Iam Mr, Perry, of the
—th cavairy, and I'm bound to say I'd
like to know what you people have
| against us. Are you the proprictor?”

“I'm not. I'm only an employe.”

“Who is the owner?'

*He's not here now.”

“Who is here who can explain the
situation?”

“*Oh, as to that, I fancy I can do it as
well as anybody. 1t is simply because
we have to do pretty much as you fel-
lows—obey orders, The owner's urders
are not aimed at you any more than any-
body clse, He simply wants to be let
alone. He Lought this tract and settled
here because he wanted a place where
he could have thinga his own way—see
people whom he sent for and nobody
else. Every man in his employ is ex-
pected to stick to the rauch so long as
he is on the pay roll, and to carry out
his instructions. If he can't, be may
go."

“*And your instructions are to prevent
people getting into the ranch?”

*Oh, hardly that, yon know, We don't
interfere. There's never any one tocume,
as a rule, and. when they do, the fenco
seems to be sufficient.”

“Amply, I should say; and yet were 1
to tell you that 1 had business with the

ranch, you would open the gate youder,
| L suppose?”

£

L

e
H

F

i

not allow it et our forge, I

possible that it might be dune In your
ubsence.”

“It’s the first time I'vo been out of
sight of the stables aince we cawmo to the |
pust, sir, and the captain gave me per- |
mission o ride down the valley this |
May I ask tho lisutenant why F

| he thinks some ranchman s getting his |

ow what there is |

, the fort, and probably entered at your

|
|
|

proprietor and needed to ride up to the |
| nected amounted to something more

“*No: | would tell you that Lthe owner |

was away, and that in his alscnce 1
transscted ell business for him."

“Weil, thank you for the information
| given me at all eventa. May I ask the
name of your misanthropical boss? You
might tell him I called.™

“Several officers called three years
ago, but he begged to be excused.™

*And what Is the name?”

“AMr. Maitland—is what he is called.”

*All right. Possibly the time may
come when Mr. Maitland will be as
apxious to have the cavalry around him
as he is now to keep it away. Bugif
| you ever feel like cowaing up to the fort,
just ride in and sk for me."

—*1 feel like it a dozen times a week,

you know; but & man mustu't quarrel

! with his bread and butter. 1 met one of
your fellows once on a hunt after strayed
mules, and he asked mo in, but 1 couldn't
go. Sorry, you know, aund all that, but
the owner won't have it,”

“Well, then there's nothing to do for
it but say good day to you. I'm guing
back, Possibly I'll see some of your
people up at Rossiter when they come o
get a horse shod."

“A horse shod! Why, man alive, wo
shoe all our horsea here!”

“Well, that fellow who rode out of
your north gate and went uptowards the
| fort about an hour or so ago had his

horse shod st & cavalry forge, or I'm a
| duffer."

A qulck change came over the En-
glishman's fuce; a flush of surprise and
anger shot up to his forchead: he
wheeled about and gazed eagerly, lower-
ingly, back towards the far away build-
| Ings,

“How do you Lkuoow there was—
What fellow did you see?' he sharply
| asked.
| “0Oh, I don’t know who hoe waos™ an-
swered Perry, coolly, “Ie avolded me
just as pointedly as you did—galloped
across tho Monee and out on the prairie
| to dodge me; but he came out of that
| gate on the stream, locked it after him,

and went on up to the fort, and Lis horse

had cavalry shoes. Good day to you,
| my DBritannio friend. Come and see us
when you get tired of prison life." And,

rapidly away, leaving the other horse-
man in & brown study,

Once fuirly across the Monce he am-
bled placidly along, thinking of the odd
situation of affairs at this great prairie
reservation, and almwost regretting that
he had paid the ranch the honor of &
call. Reaching the point where the
wagon tracks crossed the stream to the
gateway in the boundary fénce, he
| reined in Nolan and looked through a
vista in the cottonwoods, There was the
Englishman, dismounted, stooplug over
the ground and evidenuy exauining
the hoof priots at the gate. Perrs
chuckled ut the sight, then whistling
for Bruce, who had strayed off through
the timber, he resumed his jaunty way
to the post.

In the events of the morning there
were soveral tliings to give b aban-
dant cause for thought, il not for lively

curiosity, but he had not yet reachied
the sum total of surprises in store for
him, He was still two miles out from

the fort, and ridiug slowly alung the

bottom, when he Lecame aware of a
trooper coming towards him on the trail.
The sunbeams were glinting on the pol-

ished ornamenta of Lis forage cap und

on the ui.’ht sellow chevrens of his

. anugly fitting blouse. Tall und slender

' and epect was the comiaz horseman. a '

shoving done here at the postt”’ [

“I've been down there this moraing, |
and met a man coming up. Ho avoided
me, and rode over to tho south side, and
s0 excited my curiosity; and as they
keep that whole place inclosed ina wire |
fence, and he evidently come out of
the porth gate, 1 was struck by the
sight of the hoof prints; they were per-
fectly fresh there oa the trail, and plain
as day. There's no mistaking the ahoe,
you know. By the way, ho rode up to

side of the garrison; did you see him?"

“No, sir, and, except for breakfast—
just after reveille~I have been at stables
all the morning. 1 was there when the
licutenant got his horse.”

*Yes, 1 rememibes. Then no one rode
in from the valley?”

*No civilian—no ranchman, sir. The
only horsemen I've seem were some
Cheyenne scouts during the last two
hours, and Dr, Quin—just before sick
call."” :

“Dr. Quin!=the post surgeon! Are |
pou sure, sergeant?”

“Certainly, sir. The doctor rode Into
(he post just aboutan hour alter the lieu-
tenant left—coming up the valley too.
He went right around to his own stable,
over towarda the hospital.”

A look of amaze and stupefuction was
settling on Perry's face. ‘Now for the
first time he recalled Mra. Lawrence's
intimations with regard to the doctor
and his connection with the signal lighta.
Now for the first time it occurred to him
that the secret of those cavalry hoof
prints at the gate was that no ranchman,
but an officer of the gurrison, had been
the means of leaving them there. Now
for the tirst time it flashed upon him that
the Englishman’s astonishment and con-
cern on hearing of thoss hoof tracks in-
dicated that the story of n mystery at
Dunraven in wlich the doctor was con-

than garrison ramor.  Now for gie first
time an explanation occurred to him of
the singular conduct of the horsewnn
who had dodged him by crossing the
Monve, Never in his young life had he
known the bour when he was ashamed
or afruid to look any man in the eye. It
stung Lilm to think that here at Rossiter, |
wearing the uniform of an honorable
profession, enjoyiog the trust and con-
fidence of all his fellows, was a mnan
who had some secret enterprise of which
he dared not speak and of whose discov-
ery he stood in dread. There could be
lictle doubt that the elusive strunger was
Dr. Quin, and that there was grave rea-
son for the rumora of which Mrs, Law-
rence had vaguely told hio.

For a moment he sat, dazed and irreso-
lute, Nolan fmapatiently puwing the wrf
the while; then, far across the pralrie |
and down the valley thiere came floating, |
quick and aspirited, though faint with
distance, the notes of the cavalry trum- |
pet sounding “right, front inwo line,” |
He looked up, startled. !

“They're out at battalloa drill, sir,” |
said the sergeant. “They marched out |

just as [ left the stables,”

with a grin, Mr. Perry turned and rode |

*Just my infernal luck agair!” gusped
Perry, us o struck spur to Nolan and
sent him tearing up the slope; 1 might |
have known I'd miss it!"

CHAPTER V.

HAT evening a group
of cavalry officers camae
rauntering back from
staliles, and as they reached the wallk
in front of oflicers' row a dark featured, |
black bearded, sollierly looking eaptain
separated himself from the rest and en-
tered tite colonel’s yard. The command-
ing officer happened to be seated on his
veranda at the moment, and In close
confabulstion with Dr, Quin, Both gen-
tlemen ceased their talk as the eaptain
entered, nod then rose from their seats
as he stepped upon the veranda floor.

*Good evening, Stryker,” said the col-
onel, cheerily, “Come in and have a
seat. The doctor and I were just won-
dering if we could not get you to tuke a
hand at whist to-night.”

I shall be glad o join you, sir, after
parade. 1 have come in to ask permis-
sion o send a sergeant und a coupla of
men, mounted, down to the Mones, One
of my best wen is wissing. "

“Indeed! Who is that? Send the men,
of course,”

“Bergt. Gwynne, sir. The first time
I ever knew lim to rulss a duty,™

“Your stalida sorgeant, too? That s
unususl. How long hus he been gone?

“Since battzlion drill this morpning. He
wis on hand when the men were sad-
dling, nod asked permission to take his
Lorse out for exercise and ride down the |
valley a few wmiles. | said yes, never
supposing Ly would be gune after noon

he is English to the Lack-
1 fancy, ham scen better
days”

“What made them think he had been
in the cavairy service abroadi™

“Oh, his perfect know of trooper
duties aml management horses, It
took him no time to learn the drill, and
he was a sergeant before ho had been
with me two years, Then, if you ever
notioed, colonel,” said Capt. Stryker, ap-

pealing to his chief, **whenever tiwynno |
stands attention he alwnys has the fin- |
gers of both hands extended and polnt- |
ing down along the thigh, close agnind |

ft=s0." AndStryker (llustrated. **Now,
you never see an Amerlean soldier do
that: and I never saw it in any but Eng-
lish trained wsoldiers. He has quit It
somew liat of late, because the men told

him it showed whore he was drilled— |
we have other English ‘non-coma,' you |

know=0uut for a long time | not that
in him. Then he was enlisted in New
York city, some four years ago, and all
his things were of English make—what
he had.”

“What manncr of looking fellow ia
he!” maked the doctor. I think 1 would
have noted him had [ seen him. "

“Yes, you Englhhmeu are apt to look
to one another,
ply, “and Uwynne Is a particularly fine

He has iyvur eyea and hair,
doctor, but hasn't had time to grow
grizzled and bulky yet, as you and 1
have. Ono might say that you and the

were from the same shire,”

“That would help me very little, since
I was only three years old whe the gov.
emor ," answerod the doctor,
with a quiet smile. “We keep some
traces of the old sod, 1 suppose, but
I've been n Yankee for forty years, and
have never once set eyon on Merrie Eng-
land in all that time. Did the sergeant
say where ll;:‘vunud to go And the
questioner ed up sharply,

“Nowhere In - lcular—down the
valley was all remember, though,
that Mr. Par’e said ho seemed much ex-
ercised over the name of that ranch down
the Monee—I've forgotien what they call
it. Have you heard it, colonel?”’

“Seems to me [ have, but I've forgot-
ten. You have, doctor, have you not"

“Heard what, colonel?”

“The name of that ranch down the
Monee—an English ranch, they tell e,
about seven milea away.”

“Oh, yesl—that one! They call it Dun-
raven Ranch.—Did the sergeafit take any
of the hounds with him, captain? It oo~
curs to me he might have been running
& coyote or a rabbit, and his horso have
stumbled and fallen with him. There Is
no ll.l.li of prairie dog holes down that
way.

“No, the areall In. I wouldn't
be surprised if he had gone to the ranch,
That's an English namo, and they are all
Englishmen down there, I hear. Very

y that Is the solution. They mlx
ve tempted him to stay with Engl
hospitality: though it would astonish me
if he yielded. I'll tell the men to inquire
there first, colonel, and will go and send
them now."” And, bowing to his com-
mander, Capt. Stryker turned and left

the porch.

The doctor rose, thrust his hands deep
In his pockets, paced slowly to the southi-
ern end of the veranda, and gazed down
the distant, peaceful valley, an anxious
cloud settling on his brow, The colonel
resumed once more the newspaper he
bad dropped upon the floor. After a mo-
ment Dr. Quin came slowly back, stood
in front of the entrance a few seconds
looking {rresclutely at the soldicr
ltr.‘a:lad at full length in his reclining
chalr, stepped towards him with a pre-
paratory clearing of his throat as though
about to speak, and then, suddenly and
helplessly abandoning the Idea, he
tlungul down the short flight of steps,

urried out of the gate and disappeared

| mround the fence corner in the direction

of the hospital. Immersed in his

per,
the colonel never seemed to note

he

i had gone; neither did he note the fact
| that two ladies were coming down the

walk.

The soft swish of trailing skirt being
insufficient to attract his attention as
they arrived nearly opposite the shaded
verunda, a silvery peal of luughter broke
the stillpess of the early evening. Mra.
Belknap's laugh was delicious—soft, mo-
lodious, rippling as s canary song, and
Just as spontancous.  Neither lady had
said anything at the woment that was
incentiveof merriment; but if Mrs. Law.
rence had given utterance to the quaint-
est, oddest, most whimsical conceit fm-
aginable, Mrs, Belknap's laugh could not
have been more ready, and her great,
dark eyes shot a sidelong glance to note
the effect. Down went the paper, and
up, with considerable propping from his
muscular armas, came the burly form of
the post commander, Two sweet, smil-
Ing faces beamed upon him through an
aperture in the leafly screen, and Mrs,

| Belknap's silvery voice hailed him in

laughing salutation:

“Did wo spoll your slesta, colonel?
How can | make amends? You see, you
were 80 hidden by the vines that no one
would dream of your being there in am-
bush.”

“Oh, Indeed, I assurs you I wasn't
asleep,” answered the colonel, hastily,
“Won't you come in, ladies, and sit

| here in the shade awhile®"

*We thought we would stroll around

5E k2

said the colonel in re- |
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hurried orders. Every man In the bat-

tulion seemed at the same instant to nr-

rive at one of two conclusions—prisoners |

escaping, or fire over at the stables—and
all eyes were fixed on the Imperturbable
form of the commanding officer, as
though wajting the signal from him to
break and go to the rescue. But there

Ex

the colonel stood, placid, calm, nnd ap- |
parently utterly unconsclous of the dis- |

proceeding
further, and glanced appealingly at his
chief; whercupon there came from the
bluo and gold and yollow statue out on
the parade, in ball repronchful tones,
the quiet order, **Go on!" and the adju-

could, brusquely turned his head to-
wards the band and growled, “Sound
oftl” The boom and crash of drum and

The pext thing the
battallon heard or saw was a riderless
horse tearing full tilt out on the parade
and sweeping In a big circls from the
right of the line down towards the point
“where the colonel stood.

Following him came a palr of chor
pursuit, veering green as
riders realized that they wera {
onhtl..h.uumyc! the day.
of

recognition, he fearlessly trotted up to
the captain’s outstretched hand. Another
minute and two men fell out and madoa
temporary gap in the rank; through this
a sorgeant file closer extended his white
glove, relieved the captaln of his charge
and led the panting steed away.

T ir places; the cap-

weut on thundering down the line,
countermarched and came back to its
post on the right, making the welkin
ring with the triumphant straine of
“Northern Route,” the trumpets pealed
the “retreat,” the adjutant stalked his

three yards to the front, faced fiercely

to the left and shouted his resonant or-
ders down the line, three hundred mar-
tial forms sprang to attention, and the
burnished arms cume to the *‘carry”
with shoultaneous crash, runks were
opened with old time precision, the
parade “presented” to the colonel with
all due formuality, the manual was ex-
ecuted just as punctiliously as though
nothing unusual had happened; first ser-

| geants reported, orders were published,

parade formally dismissed; the line of
uflicers marched solidly to the front,

' halted, and made fts simultaneous salute

to the colonel, who slowly raised and
lowered his white gloved hand in recog-
nitlon; and then, and not till then, was
any one allowed to speak of what waua
uppermost in every mind—that Sergt,
Gwynne's horse had core: In without
him, and that the animal's right flank
was streaming with blood.

Ten minutes later Licut. Perry, in rid.
ing dress, came burrying down to the
colonel’s quarters, where two or three
officers were now gathered nt the gate,
The Indies had put aside the albums, aud
with anxious faces were scanning the lit-
tle group us though striving to gauge
from their gestures and expression the
extent of the ealamity or the possible de-
gree of danger. But Mra. Lawrence
looked fairly startled when her bus
band's voice was heard for the firat time
ubove the generul hum of consultation:

*Col. Brainard, Mr. Perry is coming, 1
see, and I presume thers is no tiwe to e
lost. You have asked if none of us whoe

| were stationed here ever visited thy

until parade,” said Mrs. Lawrence, besi- |

tatingly, “and then sit down and watch
it sowewherp.”

*No place better than this,” prompily
answersd the colonel. *You can sit be-
hind the vines on that side and see, or,
what we would infinitely prefer, sit here
at the entrance and beseen.  Meantime,
I've been unpacking sowe photograph
albums this afiernoon, and you can
awuse yourselves with those while 1 put
on my harness, Come!"

The colonel’s collection of photographs
was something the ladies had already
heard a great deal of, Ope of the most
genial and popular officers of the army,
he bad gatbered together several lurge
albums full of pictures of prominent rmen
and attractive and distinguished women
==not only those with whom he had been

ranch, and the enswer was no, May 1
suggest that Dr. Quin could perhaps tell
sowething of its inhabitants?”

“Where bs the doctr?” asked the col
onel, turning suddenly. “Orderly, go
end give my compliments to the post
surgeon and say | wish to see him here
a moment. All ready, Perrs? You have
made quick work of it.”

“All ready, sir. At least, 1 will be
the moment wy horse gets here,
go the men running to the staliles now,"

“Capt. Stryker will send w zergeant
and four men to report to you, and yvou
are to go direct to Dunraven Ranch.
The rest of the troop, with the Chey-
ennes, will scout the prairie to the east
aud south. 'Twill soon be wo dark 1g

| tradl, but three of the Indians are going

associated in his long vears of service, !

but mwen eminent in national and state
affuirs, and women leadere in society in
many a gay metropolia

Both the Indies had hoped to see this
famous colloction the evening before, but
the colonel hud not then unpacked the
albuws, and they were disappointed,

| Now, however, the prospect was indeed | rl to Mr.
my desk,

back on the horse's track as far as they
can, "The adjutant is writing a note to
the proprietor of the ranch—1 don't know
his nanmie"—— »

**His name is Maitland, sir,”

“Is i? Have you been there!™

“I've been around one end of it, out-

side, but nowhere near the buildings. ,'J:;’:

Thers |

It's all fenced in, sir, and the gates kept |

locked."
“What an incowprehensible pr
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“I'm sorry,
duty, you see," was the young-
answer as ho gave a tug to the
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