OF “THE COLONEL'S DAUGHTER" “FROM THE RANKS"

w"’ by ). B.

WILIGHT still hovered
over the broad e
of prairie when t.
Perry and his little party,
bl after & brisk canter down
L the walley, reached the
i barbed inclosure of Dunraven, and the
r.mda- 1l unhesitatingly to
gateway on the northern line, A
: of his troop and two private
wore his escort at the moment: a
third man, by direction of Col. Brainard,
" had been sent at the gallop in pursuit of
. tho distant speck which the orderly had
¥ to be Dr. Quin, and the in-
. structions which this messenger bore
~ were to the effect that the post surgeon
" ghould ride by the most direct routo and
. joln Lieut. Perry at the north gato of the
. ranch.
~ In the few minutes which elapwed b
.~ tween the announcement of the doctor's
zn«non his solitary and unexpected
and the arrival of the little mounted
Perry bud time to tell the colonel
of the situation down the
and tomakea rough sketch of
inclosure and the distant buildings.
direction taken by the doctor, up to
0 moment when the black speck dis-
sppeared from view in the waning light,
~ would be very apt to lead him, if he rode
" far enough, to some point on the wire
" fence which ned the western limit
- of Dunraven; but that point would be at
. least five or six miles south of the valley.
' Possibly there was no gateway north of
2 no trail was visible on
i but the more Mr. Perry
the matter as ho rode away
was he satistied that some-
down that western line there
entrance where Dr, Quin, at
’ 3 ““open pesane,
= Perry's orders were, in cnse nothing
. was soen or heard of Bergt. Gwynne
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on the way thither, to enter the in- |

and make inguiries at the ranch

Meantime, the Cheyenne scouts |

hastily summoned from their

along the Monece just above the |

and sent scurrying forth upon the
to trall the horse's foot prints and

! Capt, Stryker, too,
a dozen of his best men, had wount-
and ridden forth in long, scatterod
line scroes the eastern plain; and these
parties were all five miles out from the
post before nightfall fairly hid thew from

. One thing the gergeant had to tell Mr. |

BY  Perry which confirmed him in the belief
i that the sooner they got to Dunraven the

they would bo at the scene of |

"f‘ ‘mude‘ihmlul;up, whatever that
" migh ¢ o be.  He hind hind no thine
N mrl:'vﬁt the stablies and exsmine
the wounds on the horse’s tlank, Lut as
- they rode awny from Rossiter bo turned
= in the saddle and called tlie non-cotimis-
= sloned oflicer o his side.
Py “What sort of wound Is It, sergeant,
that mnde the horse blecd so—bullet or
knife?

It doesn’t look like either, sir.  There
. mresevernl of them, jagged scratches in
the shoulder and along the flank, like
~ thorns or mnils"——
“Or barbed wire? suggested the licu.
tenant suddenly,
~ “Yes, sir, Jiko na not: though we hadn't
_ thought of that, not knowing of any
fences hereabouts,”
- “You'll see fence enough presently.
& That's where we'll find Sergt. Uwynne,
. too. Let your horses out a little. |1
' *-.‘III-SGOSG." there before durq. il possi-
& I8 was dark in the timber, hdwever, as
they rode through and reigfl up at the

A _r'l,. It would be hallf an hour ut
.l wery least, thought Peftry, before the
' doctor could join them

- { he came at all
It was by no means pertain that the ines.
_ senger had overta

bable that the doctor

would Lein great haste to come? His

. mysterious movewoents of the morning,
"_ his ufidoubted connection with the night

- signals from the ranch. the fact that Iu

© " had given his commanding officer no
. lokling whatever of these vuside inter
- eets of his, all tended 1o make Perry dis
~ trustful of their post surgeon.  He would
. ot of it to a soul, or Lint at the
e of such a thiog, uutil he lad
- evidence that was indisputable, but the

; ﬂ' oflicer was sorvly pu rl-h-\-u_l by
- indications of sowe seeret a2 nun
-'_M--m‘-wri’l' on the Jiart ;lr their

- pew comrade, and he donbted his sym-

B :, in the mission on which they laul
g burried forth.

|
Dismounting to exsmine the gate while |

-;- ﬂ"ﬂﬂﬂg this mutter over in his
b=, Perry found it locked as securel;
-h.hldlajl it in the morning. The
sergeant and his wmen dismounted, oo,
* ptalow spoken wond from their oflicer,
+ and stood at the heads of their panting
. borses, looking in silent surprise at the
. srong and lwpervious bartier  that
. erossed their track.
| gato is locked and the fence iw-
sergeant,” said  Mr. Porry,

!w.uml'm gt our horses through or

LN
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A

- uver unbess we hack down a post or two, |

~ ¥You can't out such wire as this witls any
- tool we've got. 'l leave Nolun here

 ghe doctor comes, be can follow me.
do not come or send back o half un

»

- for I'll need you."

\ thas, slowly and carefully, and |
¥ without & muttered malediction on |

. barbs, Mr. Perry wriggled

4 weon the middle wires aud
pally stood within the inclosure, reud
Justin, his waist belt and bolster, Then
B took his revolver from its leathern
e, carefully tried the hammer and
pliader, saw that each chamber wus
ded, aud turned ouce more to the ser-

st pilatols all right?”
s, _m fresh loaded when we

know that they'll be necossary

: i but this s a queer place,

we heard and the little 1've
”d the men ma

k as farus possible before |

| storehouse, nnd all wis still ngain.

| the ground Noor all was darkness.

n him, and, even if |

| et them, all unpr

‘with you and go on to the ranch ou foot; |
" I8 lies about half & mile to the south. If |
3 i |

ur from this you three come alter e, |
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cowe down into the valley if they find
no trace of Gwynne up on the prairie.
Watch for the doctor, too.”

Then, through the deepening twilight
he strode, following the truil that led
southward up the slopes, Five minutes’
brisk walk along the springy torf
brought him to the crest and in view of
the lights at the ranch buildings, still
some six or seven hundred yards away.
All through the oastern sky the stars were
poeping forth, and even through the
gloam of the twilight in the wost two
brilliant planets shoue like wolten gold.

All was silence and peace on every hand,
and, but for those guiding, glimmering
lighits at the south, all would have told
of desolation. Behind him in the valley
waited his faithfal men, Far boyond the
Monee, out on the northern prairie, he

knew that comrades woere seouring the |

face of the earth in scarch of their wilss-

ing brother. Up the stream, somowhere |

behind them, the Cheyennes were pa-
tiently teaiiing the hoof tracks ns loog
s light shiould Inat; e knew that search
must be at an end by this time, and that

riding down to join his men. Whoever
found the sergeant was to five three shots
in adr; the signnl could be hoard w long
way in that intense stillness, and that
signal was to reeall the searching par
tiok, Every step brought him  decpor
into the darkness of the mght yer
nearer and nearer those twinkling lights
ahiead,

Already he could distingulsh thow in
the main bailding, the homestemd, Trom
those more distant sull, in the store
rooma and ofilee,  Far over minong the
stables and corrils be heand the deep |
baying of hounds, and b wondered if it
was to be bis Juck to encountor any en-
terprising wateh dogs,  An Eoglish bull
terrier would “be a lively ontertainer,
thought he, with instinetive motion to-
wards the flap of his holter; and it
woulil be a wondor 15 a runeh that sur
rounded itself with fifty miles of barbed
wire fencing were not further environed
by a pack of watch dogs of the most ap-
proved and belligerent breed. Onee
having passed the distant barrier of that
gate on the Monee, however, his wiy
was unimpedad, and, to all appearance,
utterly unmarked: he bad arvived with-
in fifty yards of the foremost building,
the homestend, before e was brought to
n halt, Then he stopped short, sur-
prised, half credulons, and all attenticn,
listening to  the “concord of  sweot
sounds" that came flonting from  the
Open cascment rotewhere along the cast
front of the big, gloomy house,

“One part of the story verified, hy
Jovel Its o plano-—-and well played,
wo.”

Full a minute he stood there lstining
Perry was a dancer, whos' nimble foot
moved blithely to any measurad, rhiyth-
mical straios, and a soldier whose soul
wns stirved by neatinl musie, but with
Chopin and  Mendelssoling Bach  and
Rubunstein he had but slight sequaint-
anoe,  That any one should be plaving
a plano here on the borders of the Liano |
Estacado was in iteelf sutficient coause |
for wonderment: that the invisthle per-
former was playing—aud playing with
exquisite taste and fecling —one of the
loveliest of the “Licder oline Waorte,"
the “Spring Song," wns a fact that con
veyed noadded astonishiment to his soul;
he never knew it until vne sweel night |
long after,

However, matters more pressing than
musio demanded Mr, Perry’s attention
just hiero, He had reached Dunvaven,
after all,  Neither dog nor man hwd
challenged, Once within those Larbed
and frowning barriers, all the encireling
objocts spoke of security and rest. Far
awny towards the corvals he hoard the
sound of voices in jolly conversation; a
rich, melodious laugh rung out on the
cool evening nir; be heard sowe one
shouting genial goml night 1o somehody
else, and then the slam of a distant door,
Presently a light popped out from a
window Ja—whnt he—betrred—tr—r
Ewven |
tho piano had censcd.  Now was his
time, thought Perry: and so, boldly
monnting the steps, ho stood upon «
dark portico and strode to the black
shadow in tha wall before hiom where he
knew the main doorway must e, It
wis his intention to kuock or ving.  Up
staira dim lighta were shining through
the open windows, but on this front of
His
gauntleted hand felt all the face of the
door In search of a knob or knocker, hut
nothing of the kind was there: neither
wis there sach a thing on cither door
post.  Just as hoe decided to lewmar
with his clinched flst tho pianoe bogin
agmnin.

He waited for a pause, but none came. |
This thoe the music was vehement nnil
spirited, and no banging of Lis on_aken
doorway would be audible agnisst such
rivalry. Uncertain what to ¢o) he con
cluded to reconnoiter the gasforn front
A few stepa broughit hing to the corner,
and there lay the veruwn before him,

bathed at its f:;r‘{h.]' «hd in o flood of

light that streames frow one opened
venetian window, and through this cur-
tuined wperture poured the grand tones |
of the meledy,  “That fellow can rustle
more musie oui of o plano than Any s
I ever heard)” muttered Mr. Perry o
himsell, as be strode down the woeiden
gallery, “Waonder if it's that boss cow
puancher 1 et this morning.”  Ausother
motment and e stosd at the open win
dow, poitied o the njll-l.ilh-l with his
frank blue exes faicly starting from their
wockets in amazement ab the sight tha
i vl

Avross i B otk Pasiii, bun W ith vich
cuitains, carpeted with costly migs of
Oricntal ik, furpishiod with many «
vory chair and couch, and tabiles covered
with dainty brie-a-Deae, i sliclves vl
tempting books, lightod by several b gy
and  besutiful astral lamps, some with
colored shudes of erlinson and  gold wid

delicate tint of blue, there stomd close 1o |

the opposite wall o large piano of tiw
class Loown as the “grand,” rare enonsh
awong the rallway towns west of Lhe
Missbwippd stotes, but witerly unlooked
for here, & weok's long warch from the
pearest of the Toxan rallways,  That in
Iself were sutllcient cause for wuch sur-
prise, ootwithstanding the weasire of
prepuration he bhad bad in Mra Law
rence’s remarks.

The sight that well nlegh wok his
breuth away was soiething lar wore
than the interior of o lusurious and
beautifully appointed roow.  Nothing
that hud been said or hinted propared
him in the faintest degree for the appa
rition facing him, seated at the plano, of
i performer utterly unlike the “cow
punchier” whom he had met in the morn.
ing. The “fellow" now bending over the
key butind was o young, exquisitely fair
and graceful woman, Even as he stood

there in the full glare of the parlor

| ing.

| bleeding and without his rider.

| talk; he heard

up to her very
might have been for an Instant; scared
—not a bit of it! One Instant only of
hesitation, then sho roso and awept gal-
lantly forward to meet him.
Instinotively Perry's hand went up to
the visor of his forage cap and bared the
bright, curling erop of hair, Bpeechless
with amnge, he could only bow before
her and wait her gquoestion; bat it was a
moment before sho could speak. Brave
as she was, the sudden apparition of g
stranger staring In upon her solitude
from an open casemont was a s that
sorved to parnlyze the vocal . He
could sco that sho was making gnllant
effort to control the tremor that had
seized upon her and to inquire the pur-
of his coming. e could sce, too,
that the sight of the uniform had reas-
sured her, and that there was neither in-
dignation nor displeasure in her beauti-
ful eves. Reserve, of course, he expectod,
“Did you wish to see any onel™ was

| finally the form her question took; and

Perry had time to comment to himsell,
“English, by Jove!" before he anawered.
“1 did; but let meo first ask your par-
don for this intrusion. [ had no idea
there was o womnn at Dunraven. My
knocking at the front brought noanswer,
and hearing the piano, 1 followed the
veranda.  Believe me, [ am as surprised
as you could powsibly have been."
Perry’s voice was something greatly In
his favor. It was modulated and gentle

| when in conversation, and with even n
soma of thelr number, at loast, would be |

suressing tono about it when he spoke to
women. Evidently the sound was not
unwelcome to this one, She stood erecs,
her fingers interlucing as she clasped her
hands in front of her and looked him
well over with her brave eyea. The color
ehbed and flowed through the creamy
whiteness of her face, but the roses were
winning every moment—the red roses of

| the house of Lancaster.

“And=you wished to see—whom?"
she presently asked, with courtesy in
I.'\'nl't’ word,

“Why, I bardly know,” answered
Perry, with a smile that showed his

my troop has been wmissing since morn-
His horse came back to the fort
just as we wero on parade at sunset,
Weo
have searching parties out all over the
prairie, and I was ordered to come here
to the ranch to make ingquiries.”
Sho hesitated a moment—thinking.

My father is at home, but 1 fear he is |

not well enough tosce you. Mr. Ewen
s with him, and he might know,
you—would you step in one moment, and

|1 will go and ask?”

“Thank you very much,

I wish you
would not trouble yourself,

1 presume

| 1 ean go over to thuse stable building, or

wherever it is the men sleep; they would

| be most apt o know il our sergeant has
| been seen”
“Oh, no! it is no trouble; besides, they |

are all nslecp over there by this time, 1
fancy, They have to be out so very early,

| don’t you know."

But Perry bad stepped inside even as

*A sergeant of |

will |

he olfered o po elsowhere—a fact that |
the girl had not been slow Lo notice, for |

nogquizaical little shadow of a smile hov-
ered for an instant at the corners of her
pretty mouth, *Pray sit down," she said,
us she vanished into an adjoining roowm,
leaving Ned Peny standing gozing after
her, spell bound.

He listened to the swish of her trailing
wkirts through the dimly lighted room
beyond, through an invisible hallway,
and then to the guick pit-a-pat of her
feet upsome uncarpeted stairway, He
Beardd her woving quickly, lightly, along
the corridor of  the upper story until the
footfulls were lost abt the rear of the
houge, then o distant tap upon o door-

| way, und o soft voice, barely audibile,

culling, “Papa.” Ho heard her speak
again, is though in response to inguiry
from within: Le heard her raiso her
vodee, as though to repeat an answer Lo
a previons gquestion, and this time her
words were distinet,  *An officer from
the fort,” sho sunounced; and then fol-
lowed sensation,

He heard o door quickly opened; he
heard men's volees ' low, cager, exclted
her swoet tones oncoe
wore, s though in expostulation, saying

| something about the sergeant, lost or

wounded, and they were wmerely inguir-

ing for him; ho heard a stern, harsh in- |

Junction of “Silence! that will do!” some
quick, hurrying footsteps, a man's spur-
red boots discending some stulrease at
tho baek of the house, a colloguy aloft
in fainter tones, and then—closing doors
nnd silencs,

| latent heat of his pugnacity, it is just

He waited five—ten minutes, and still |

no one cane; but the wurmur of volees

in subddued but earnest controversy wis |

again nudible on the second floor, and
at lastn door was opened and he heard
the samo stern tones that had commund-
wd her silence before, and this time they
galds

“That is entively wy affair! 1 will
see the gentleman myself, and let him

| know my opinion of this impudent and

=and—burglarious intrusion.”

“Whew!” whistled Mr. Perry to him-
self at sound of theso menacing words,
“This s bearding the lion in his den
with a vengeance!  Now trot out your
Pouglas in his hall,’ and let's seo what
it all mweans, I've seen the girl, anyhow,
and he can’t take that back, evou if he
turns we out,”

Ho heard a Il','il\"\' step, aceon el |'_\‘
the sharp, enorgetic prodding of o cane;
it came slowly along the hall, slowly
and majestically down the stairs, slowly
lnto the lower front room, and presently
there loomed forth from the darkness
into the broad glare of the astrals at the
hanging porticres the figare of a tall,
sray hadredd, Bpeciag led, hfillll_ﬁ' built and
fragile looking Eoglishman, crect os
pride  and  high  spirit could  hold
0 oman agadpst  the  ravages of
age and  rvheumatism:  sharp, stern
and imperious of mosd, as every glance
wnd every [oature plainly told; vebomens
ancd prassioniite, wndess twitehing lps and
frowning brows and  angry, snapping
eves boliod bhita: o nan who had satfered
much, voless the deep lines and shadows
under exes and wouth meant nothing
but advanecing years; a man who entered
full of wrath aod resentment at this in-
vusion of his privacy —this foreing of his
guardod lipes. and yet—a gentlanan,
undess Ned  Perry’s dmitinets were all of
little worth

The young soldicr il boen standing
by o center tabde, coolly seanuing the
pictures on the walls, and dotertining
L Present n ratlier « Sigteerated |I|l'l|ll|-
of nonclulance as reward for the hostile
lunguuge of the proprietor of Dunraven
He expeatd to bivar an outburst of  in-
veetive wlion that renibeman reached the
room; but no s Fhad e passesd the
portivee than be bodged shory, aod Me,
Perry, turnlng suddenly, was simuzed at
the pale, startled, vot yearning look in
his quivering faee.

The moment the young man confront.
ed him there came as sulden o change.
It was with evident effort that he con-
trollesl - llselt, and  then, after brief
sarchivg study of Perry's fueoe, acoosted
him, colilly and with surcastic emphusis:

“To what circuustance do | ows the

! youdo, I'd like to know?

I

be"— The
h atately dignitv.

our men, & sergeant, rode
this morning and

h the injured man

answered Perry,

determined to thaw

hauteur of Dunraven's lord if cour-
manner could effect it.

“He Is u mistaken, then,” an-
swered the “and 1 resent—
sir, forcing of my gntes

the understandi

ng we had

) s soldler I presume you

obey your orders; but 1 beg you

to tell your colonel that his order wan an

affront to me personally, in view of what
has hln:“h:-u us.” -lm

“Not passed ween you,

Mr. Maitland,” answcered Perry, a little

tartly now. **We havo reached Fort

Rossiter only within the last fortnight,

understandings with previous command-
ers, Permit me to ask you ono question
and I will retire. Have you heard any-
thing of oyr sorgeant?”

“Nothing, sir. I would hardly bo apt to
hear, for my people here nre enjoined to
keep strictly to our limits, and all we
usk of our neighbors is that they keep to
theimm. I presume you have destroyed
my fences, slr, in order to effect an en-
trance.”

“Upon my word, Mr. Maitland, you
make meo rather regret that 1 did not;
but I had the decenocy to respect what I
had happened to hear of your wishes,
and so left my horse and my men out-
;l;]rok;l‘nd footed it a good half mile in the

*Ah! that sounds very like it!" replied
Mr, Maitland, with writhing lips, for at
this moment there came the dull thun-

der of rapidly ndvancing hoof beats, and
before either man could speak again
three troopers with o led horse—all four
steeds panting from their half wile race

| —reined up in front of the eastern por-

white teeth gleaming through the curl- | tico in the full glare of the lights, and |

| ing blonde mustache,

the sergeant's voice wna heard eagerly
hailing his lieutenant,

“My luck again!” groaned Perry., *1
told them to come in half an hour if they
didn't hear from me, and of course they
came,”

CHAPTER VIL

OR n moment there was
silence in the brightly illu-
minated room,
ed face and swollen veins
2 and twitching, clutching
hands, old Maitland stood there glaring
at the young officer. Before Perry could
speak again, however, and moro fully
explain the untoward circumstance,
there came a rush of hurrying footsteps
without, and the sound of excited voices, |
Tho next minute they heard an eager,
angry challenge, and Perry recognized |
tho volce of the overseer or manager
whom he had met in the morning,

“What do you fellows want heret”
was his brusque and loud inquiryas he
sprang from the pinzza and stood con-
fronting the sergeant, who was quictly
scated in the saddle, and the question
was promptly echoed by threo or four
burly men who, ot shirt sgleevea and |
various styles of undress, came tumbling
in the wake of their leader and stood
now a menacing group looking up at the
silent troopers.

If thers be one thing on earth that
will stir an Irishman’s soul to its inmost
depths and kindle to instant flame the

such an inquiry in the readily recog-
nized accent of the hated *‘Sassennch.”
Perry recognized the danger in a flash,
and, springing through the open case-
ment, interposed between the hostile
parties,

“Not a word, Sergt. Leary. Here, Mr,
Manager, these men simply obeyed or-
ders, and I am responsible for any mis-
take, No hario was intended”—

*Harm!"” broke in ona of the ranch-
men, with a demonstratively loud laugh.
*Hurm be blowed! What harm could
It the mas-
ter'll only say the word, we'd break your
heads in o minute.”

“Quiet, now, Dick!" interposed the
overseer; but the other hands growled
approval, and Perry's eyes tlashed with
unger at the insult. What reply he
mighit have made was checked by the
sight of Sergt. Leary throwing himsell
from the saddle and tossing his reins to
one of the men, He knew well enough
what that meant, and sprang fnstanuy
in front of him,

“Pack to your horse, sir!  DBack, in-
stantly!” for the sergeant’s fuce was fierce
with rage.  “Mount, 1 say!” added the
lisutenant, as the sergeant still hesitated,
and even the sense of discipline could not
keep the mounted troopers from a mut-
tered word of encourngement, Slowly,
wrathfully, reluctantly, the soldier
obeyed, once turning furiously back us
foering taunts were hurled at him from
among the ranchers, unrebuked by their
manager, “Now move off with your
wen w the gate. Leave my horse, aud
wait forme there, Go!” added the young
officer, sternly; and, with bitter maortiti-
cation nt heart and o curse stifled on his
quivering lips, the Irishiwan turned his
horses head away nnd slowly walked him
in the indivated direction.

“Now, Mr. Manager.” said  Perry,
turning tlercely upon the vounger Eng-
Lisbuian, 1 bave done wy  best 1w re
strad v men; do Yo look out for
yours. You have allowed them to insult
mé and mine, and vou may thank yvour
stars that discipline prevailed with my

waople, though you bave pothing of the
ad lere.™

“Your men have eut down our fences,
by your order, 1 presume,” said the man-
uger, coolly,
they got out of the way when they did.
We have a right 1o protect our  property
and ejoct intruders, and”— I

*1 came here to Ingquire for a missing |
man—a right even an Englishman can-
not deny us on these prawies, We had
excellont reason o beliove him injured,
and thought, not knowing vou for the
inhospitabls gang you are, that he might
have be_a carriedd In here for treatment;
theres was no other place, Your pro-
priftor tells wio he is not here.  After
what I've seen of your people, 1 have
reason to be still more anxious about
bim. Seant werey n sinzle  tro por |
sould bave had at thoir hands, Now |

wsk you, Do you know or huve you heard

With Aush- |

| vanished head of bis opponent.

“and ivs lueky for thew |

“By God, there will be If this
isn't cleared in five minutes,” was
only answer,

“Don't make an ass of yourself, Hoke,"”
growled the manager, “They are going
g

“1 am g," sald ) BW
lightly into saddle; "lmmd ’m
sir: 1 go with well warranted suspicion
that some of these bullles of yours have

this night you may

another visit. I say that to

Mr. Maitland, and you owe it hwrt
bearance that thero has been no blood-
shed here to-night.”

Olde Maitland's tremulous tones were
heard but a second in reply when he was
iuterrupted by o coarse voice from the
erowd of ranchmen, by this time in-
creased to nearly a dozen men, Bome
of them were gathering about a8
he sat in the saddle, and an applas
echo followed the loud interruption:

“Give the swell a lift, Tummy; ‘twill
teach him better manners,”

Almost fustantly Perry felt his right
foot grusped and a powerful form was
bending ut the stirrup. He had heard

| of the trick before. Many a time has

the London ecad unhorsed the English
trooper, taken unawares, by hurling him
with sudden lift from below. But Perry
was quick and active ns a cat. Beat and
saddle, too, were in his favor. Ho sim-
ply threw his weight on the lefi foot and
his bridle hand upon the pommel, let the
right leg swing oyer the horse's back un-
til released from the brawny hand, then
back it came as he settled again in the
saddle, his powerfal thighs gripping like
n vise; at the same instant, and before
liis assailant could duck to earth and slip
out of the way, he had whipped out the
heavy Colt's revolver and brought its
butt with stunning crash down on the
ranchman’s defenseless head.

There was instant rush and commotion.
In vain old Maitlapd feebly piped his
protests from the veranda; in vain the
overseer seized and held back one or two
of the men and furiously called off the
rest,  Alded by the darkness which
veiled them, the others made a simulta-
neous rush upon the young o

1
cer and

sought to drag him from his plunging |

horse,  Perry held his pistol high in air,
threatened with the butt the nearest as-
sailant, yet loath to use further force.
Ho was still in the broad glure of the
parlor lights—a conspicuous mark; eager
hands il grasped his bridle rein at the
very bit, and he could not break away;
and then missiles began to fly about his
devoted head, and unless he opened fire
he was helpless, While two men firmly
held Nolan by tho curb, half a dozen
othera were hurling from the ambush of

darkness a scattering volloy of wooden |

billets and chunks of coal, He could

easily have shot down the men who held |

him.

It was sore temptation, for already he |

had been struck and stung by unseen
projectiles; but just as the manager
sprang forward and with vigorous cufls

| induced the men to loose their hold on

his rein, thers came three horsemen
charging full tilt back into the crowd,
geattering the assailants right and left;
and, this time unrebuked, Sergt, Leary
leaped from the saddle and, with a rage
of flerce delight, pitched headlong into
battle with the biggest ranchman in his
way. And this was not all; for behind
them at o rapid trot eame other troopers,
and in & moment the open space was
thronged with eager, wondering com-
rades—full halt of Siryker's company—

| in whoso overwhelming presence all
| thought of promiscucus combat scemed

to leave the ranchmen, They slipped
away in the darkness, leaving to their

| employers the embarrassment of nc-

counting for their attack.

Leary-waa still fuming with wrath and
raging for further battle and shouting
into the darkness fierce invective at the
He
turned on the overseer himself, and but

| for Perry's stern and sudden prohibition

would have had a round with him, but
was forced 1o content himself with the
information conveyed to all within hear-
ing that he'd *fight any tin min” the
ranch contained if they'd only come out
whera the lieutenant couldn't stop him.
The troopers were making eager inquiry
a8 to the cause of all the trouble, and,
fearing further difficulty, Perry prompt-
I ordered the entire party to “fall in."

Silence and discipline were restored in a |
moment, and as the platoon formed rank |

he inquired of a sergeant how they came
to be there, The reply was that it had

| grown so dark on the prairie that further
| search seemed useless, Capt, Stryker and

most of the men had been drawn off by
signalefrom the Cheyennos up the val-

ley townrds the post, and these men who

had been beyond Dunraven on the north-
ern prairie were coming back along the
Monee trall when they saw the lighta
and heard volees over at the lower shore,

There they found Leary, who was excit- |

ed about something, and before they haa
time to nsk he suddenly shouted, *They're
killin' the lieutennnt. Come on, boys!”
and galloped off with his own party; so
they followed,
them to leave a corporal and four men

Perry quiotly ordered

with him, and told the senior sergeant |

to march the others back to the post; he
would follow in five minutes, Then he

! turned to the manpger,

“Yon will have to put up with my
Legping some of my men with me, in

view of all the circamstances," he said, |

coldly, *But after this exhibition of
lawlessness on the part of your people 1

do not propose to tuko any chances, I |

want tosay 1o you that it is my belief
that somie of those ruffians you employ
can wll what has become of our missing
wan, and that you will de well to inves-
tigata to-night. As to you, Mr. Mait-
land,” he sakd, turning to the old gentle-
man, who had sunk into a low easy
chair, “mwnch as 1 regret having dis-
turbed your privacy and—that of the—
Lulies of your householl, you will ad-
wit now that justice to my men and to
the s rvice demands that 1 should report
my suspicions and my reception here to
the commanding ofiicer at Fort Rossi:
ter."

There was no roply,

“1 wish you goad night, sir,” said
Perry; but his eves wandered in to the
lighted parlor in search of a very differ-
ent face and for—and still there was
Lo answer.

The manager came buck upon the pi-
azea nnd stepped rapidly towards thew,
Perry quickly dismounted and  bent
down vver the erouching figure,

“Why, here!™ he suddenly exolnimed,
“your ul.llplua'el' is faint, or—something's
€UDL Wrong.

|
|

She stretched forth her hand, and,
thanking him with a grateful look from
her sweet, anxious eyes, took the liquor
and u:lﬂnd it carefully to her father's

there no one I can call?™ asked the young
soldier, as he bent over her.

*Mr. Ewen has gone for her—our old
nurse, I mean. Bhe does not seam to be
in her room, and I fear sho has gone over
to her son's—a young fellow at the store
house. Mr. Ewen has followed by this
time."

She dipped her slender white fingora
in the water and sprinkled the forehead
and eyelids of the prostrate man. A
feeble moan, followed by a deep drawn
sigh, was theonly response. More brandy
poured into the ga mouth seemed
only to strangle and distreas him. No

sign of returning conaciousness rewarded
her effort.

“If Mra. Cowan would only comel
8he has never failed us before; and wo
80 lean upon her at such a time."

“Pray tell me which way to go. Bure-
Iy I can find her,” urged Perry.

“Mr. Ewen must be searching for her
now, or he would have returned by this
time; and I dread being alone, I have
never been alone with my father when
lie has had such a selzure,”

I'erry threw himself on his knees be-
alde her, marveling at theodd fate that
had so suddenly altered all the condi-
tions of his unlooked for visit. He seized

ono of the long, tremulous hands that |

luy 80 nerveleas on the couch, and began
rapid and vigorous chafing and slapping.
Somewhere he had read or heard of wo-
men being restored from fainting spells by
Justsv: n means,  'Why should it not pre-
vail with the old man? He vaguely be-
thought him of burnt feathers, and look-
ed sbout for the discarded pillow, won-
dering if it might not be a brilliant idea
to cut it open and extract a handful and
set it ablaze under those broad and emi-
nently aristocratic nostrils. Happily, he
was spared eéxcuse for further experi-
ment., He felt that lifo was returning
to the hand he was so encrgetically
grooming, and that fecble but emphatie
protest against such heroic treatment
was manifest.

“I think he's coming to," he said.
“He's trying to pull away. Shall I
keep ont"

“Yes, do! Anything rather than have
him lie in this death like swoon."

Obediently ke clung to his prize, rub-
bing aod chafing hard, despite increasing
tug and effort, Then came another fee-
ble, petulant moan, and the hollow eyes
opened just as rapid footfalls wero heard
on the veranda without and Mr. Ewen
rushed breathless and ruddy faced into
the room,

*Where on earth can that woman have
gone!" he panted, “I cannot find her
anywhere. 1s he better, Miss Gladys?'

“Reviving, I think, thanks to Mr.—

thanks to you,” she said, turning her
eyes full upon the kneeling figure at her
ride and sending Perry’s heart up into
his throat with delight at the gratitudo
and kindness in her glance. Bhe was
striving with one hand to unfasten the
scarfl and collar at the old man's neck,
but making little progress.

“Lot me help you," eagerly szid Perry.
“That, at least, Is more in my line."
And somehow their fingers touched as
he twisted at the stubborn knot, She

drew her hand away then, but it was |
gently, not abruptly done, and he found |

time to note that, too, and bless her for it,

1 hate to seem ungracious, you know,
after ull that’s happened,” said Mr.
Ewen, “but I fear "twill vex him awful-
ly if he should find you in here when he
comes to, e has had these attacks for
some time past, and I think he's coming
through all right. Bee!"

Old Malitland was certainly beginning
to open his eyes again and look vacantly
around him,

“Better Jleave him to Miss Gladys"
said the overseer, touching the young
fellow on the shoulder, Perry looked
into her face to read her wishes before
he would obey, A flush was rising to
her cheek, a cloud settling about her
young eyes, but she turned, alter o
quick glance at her father,

“I cannot thank you enough—now,”
she eaid, hesitatingly, “Perhaps Mr,
Ewen Is right, You-—you deserve to be
told the story of his trouble, you have
been so kind. Some day you shall un-
derstand—soon—and not think unkindly
of us.” .

*Indeed T do not now," he protested,

“And—whom are we to thank?—your
name, I mean?’ she timidly asked.

“Lam Mr, Perry, of the —th cavalry.
We have only come to Fort Rossiter this
month,™

“Aund T am Miss Maitland, Sowme day
I can thank you.” And she held forth
her long, slim hand. He took it very
reverently and bowed over it, courtier
like, longing to say something that might
fit the oceasion; but before his seattered
senses could come to him there was
unother quick step at the veranda, and a
voice that sounded strangely fawiliar
startled his ears:

“Gladys! What has happened?” And
there, striding to the sofa with the steps
of one assured of welcome and thorongh-
Iy at home in those strange precincts,
came Dr, Quin.

Continued nwert Scturday,

The "M’ Grocer,

“1 moticsd Mrs. Brown's fittle girl pick »
nloe apple out of the barrel while she was
bere with hor mother," sid Mrs, Trouble
rulser to the grocer.  “1 don't see bow some
people can biring thedr children up 0. You
lnus‘t. lose o great deal by this petty pilfer-

“Not at all, ma'am,” repiled the giveer,
“Isaw her take the apple, and charged her
mother for a quart "-:ﬂu'pr'a Basar.
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Down this wide and busy street trip
the beauty and youth, ns well as the age
and adipose tissue, of feminine New
York, and beside the alim, graceful
young daughters of the millionaires
waddle the fat old mothers, Carriages
go by with fearfully and wonderfully
made coachmen sitting stiff na dead
men on the boxes, and all sorts ol
looking women inside; but perhaps it =
one of the compensations of this world
that few have handsome carriages until
they get too uld or have too many ching
to make walking comfortable. The *‘car
riage ladies” wear long wraps, and have
their dresses more lavishly trimmed than
would be admissible for walking, Well,

things, let them have that comfort,
verybody can’t be as handsome as you
and L

The terrible huntresses have made thel
appearance two or three times lately in
dark maroon, brown and gray shorl
dresses, with buttoned leggings, earrying
guns and walking along trying to look ne
though they thoughs they could make
folks believe that they would shoot ofl
their guns for pay. But few do this fool
ish thing, wnd not many show themselves,
or at least yet, in their riding habits i
the horse cars or crowded streets. It haa
become quite a rage for young ladies to
ride safety bicycles in the park, and il
they don't get the requisite amount of
attention there, why, we'll gee them ix
Fourteenth etreet soon,

Gum i8 not “out” yet, and it is not
likely to be soon. Dentists are all be
coming millionaires, and it is a good job
They always had hard pulling to ge
along heretofore,

This is the timo when the short jackes
and small shoulder cape are in season,
and mufls and long sealskin coats ar.
not ripe yet. The Russian fur collas
which laps over is much worn, It can
be fastened on any garment with safety
ping and worn with anything. Hand
some black faille wraps can be trimmes
like the illustration and have s trim
ming of narrow but rich passementerie
on the long sleeves and in the front, and
this Russian collar be worn with it o
cold days,

The prettiest suit I have seen this week
was a russet red walking dress worn by
Miss Dottie Edison, the inventor’s daugh:
ter, It had the skirt in plainand stripec
wool suiting. Made as represented in
the picture, and worn with the beaves
cloth tight fitting jacket of the same
color, braided with black soutache braid
The sleeves were hussar shape. Her ha
was of velvet, with plumes to match, anc
Persian ribbon mingled with velvet
trimmmed it.  She wore lead colored Sueds
gloves., She is of fair complexion am
has inherited all her mother's beauty
which is saying much,

71
RAVISHING CREATIONS,

I give three hats, or rather one hat anc
two bonnets, The hat is a “ravishin
confection” of white beaver with plume
and white ribbon, The toque is o.
plush, dark blue with gray-blue ribbon
The other is an embroidered chip bonne
with velvet lowers in shaded brown ane
gold and orange, with brown velve
stringa, Let imaegination paint thekl
glory! OLIvE HARPER,

The Youug Coyote Killer.

David Monroe, an 18-year-old boy whe
lives at Folsom, s the boss coyote killa
of the county, He brings in big batches
of scalps every year, and today deliverec
twenty-one to County Clerk Hamilton
receiviug a certilicate to that effect.
The young hunter will reccive a bounty
of $105 on the scalpa Monroe has »
rifle and, it is gaid, brings down a coyot
&t every shot.—Sucramento Letter,

—_— —_— .

Brookiyu's Crowds.

The Drovklyn elab this season hias sarnsd
the title of champion o polnt of atterdancs
ot its howme gaies, At the sixty-nive cham-
pionship games plaved o Brooklyn there
were 853,000 preseat, or fully 50,000 more
than have before attended any one club's
games in a season, Had the St Louis club
played its full quota of ten games it is prob-
able that theso figures would have been in-
creassd by 25000, That club bhas the top pee-
ord of the season in three particulars It
drew the largest attendance of any series
with 95,508 in elghy games; the largest crowd
In any one game with 20011, and the largest
Buuday crowd with 10,074,

A Beptungenarian Traveler,

Bir Frederick Young, who is over 70
years of age, has returned to London af-
ter a remarkable journey, During his
sojourn in South Africa he Las visited
the Kaflirs in their kraals, passed a fort-
pight in the bush without entering a
house, interviewed Mr. Paul Kruger,
completely traversed the Travsvaal, and
traveled altogether just 10,000 miles.
He has not had a day's iliness since he
left England. His journey will stand as
onie of the most remarkable ever made
by & man of his age,—New York World,
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