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T WAS very late that night

(

—nearly midnight—when |

the colonel, seated on his

W' veranda and smoking a
J cigar, caught sight of a
pergeant hurriedly passing bia
The main searching parties
since coms home, unsuccessful;
pu had returned and made re-
that the people at Dunraven deniod

g scon or heard anything of

that both proprictor and mana-

|
!

d treated his visit as an affront, |

that he had had much difficulty in
ating & fracas between his men and

of h fellows employed at the
inch lﬁr Maitland had fallen
ina , and that ho had left

3
[
%
* pived soon after the occurrence.
" The colonel had boen groatly interested

to the caro of Dr. Quin, who ar- |

i somewhat excited over the details of |

rry's adventure as that young gentle-
finally gave them, for at first he

al :: Lt by little, however, all

oconversation with Maitland and Ewen
drawn out, and the particulars of
hostile reception. The colonel agreed
him that there was grave reason to
some of the ranch peopls of
far more of Bergt. Gwynne's
ppearance than they would tell; and
‘finail y Boelng
fall her, and noting his preoccupa-
m and t depression of spirits,
- concl that between fatigue and
Fasped nervea the young fellow would be
' l to go to bed, so he said, kindly:

gil

\ in he gots back and have a talk with
| | then decide what steps wo will take
In the mkz I'll send a party down
*#he valley at daybreak, anyway, May |
‘offer you some whisky or n bottle of

ak you, colonel, 1 believe not to-
A bath and a nap will set me oll
and I'll be ready to start out firu
in the morning. Good night, sir.”
it Col. Brainard could not go to sleep,
garrison had *'turned in,” all except
jguard and Capt. Btryker. That oflicer
| returned an bour aftor dark, and,
a fresh horse, bl started out
p, going down the south side of
@ Mones to search the timber with
gerns, the Cheyenne seouts having
‘saported that Gwynne's horse had come
gp that way, He had been missed by
Perry, who galloped up the trail to
th the platoon before it reschad the
and the colonel, row that he had
i Baard the licutenant's story. was impa-
$ently awaiting his retursi,  Up to with-
“in A few minutes of midnight, however,
‘meither Stryker nor the doctor had come;
jm lights were burning in both their
1 and at the gunrd house, Every-
-‘!kl here elso the garmison seemed shirouded
L In darkness. Catching sight of the yellow
i pns as they flitted through the food
light that poured from his open door
¥, the colonel instantly divined that
must be a sergeant of Stryker's troop
in search of his captain, and
iptly bailed bim:
is hat is it, sargeant? Any news?”
. "Yes, gir,” answered the soldier, halt

short,

e

£

Twas golng to the captain’s to
™

zllov did ho get back? Isn't he in-
1)
*“Ho savs he's had a fall, sir, and hoas
‘Been badly shaken up, but he walled in.™
"“w;y. that's singular! Did he see
the searching parties?= see none
their lightst”
“l can’t make out, sir. IHe's a little
gueer—doesn't want to talk, sir. 1o
‘waked if his horse got inall rvight, and
i went and examined the scratches, and
B ped troubled about them; but be
‘doesn't say anything.”
L “Haa he gone to the hospital?”
. “No, sir; he'll sleep in his usunl bunk
- o8 the stables to-night. 1o is only
" bruised and sore, he says. His face is
< and scratched and bound up in his
5 b of.”
L “Very well," gaid the colonel, after o
y nt's thought, “The captain will
into the matter when ho gets back.
on take your horse and ride down the
puth side of the valley and find the
pne scouts, Capt. Stryker Is with
Tell him the sergeant is home,
Very well, sir.”" And the trooper
ted, faced about, and disappeared
darkness; while the colonel arose,
puffing thoughtfully at his cigar,
n pacing elowly up and down the
y : He wished Stryker were home;
. Be wished Capt. Lawrencoe wero officer
vof the day, and, so, linble 10 come out
L of his quarters again: he had heard just
- amough about that odd English ranch 1o
ke him foel disturbed and ill at ease,
bad evidently been hostility be-
his predecessor and the proprie-
of Dunraven, and very probsbly
® had been bad blood between tho
of the Eleventh cavalry and the em-
yes of the ranch: else why should
re have been o unprovoked an ns-
upon the lieutenant this night?

were other things that gave |

Beveral officers had gath-

plazza during the early

; they were mainly of his own

but Capt. Belknap and two of
infantry terns wero there; Luw-
moe did not come. Of course the talk
about the incident of the evening,
later, the rumors about Dunraven,
to the cavalrymen:

Perry's indisposition to |

I won't keep you, Perry, you're |
Hiregd out. I'll sit up and see the doctor

averse to saying much |

‘when she said to him, *

l{ divinin

younger omcers, powever, would say
nothing at all, and the calonel promptly

saw that he had stumbled on some piece | miperior,

on garrison goasip,

*“Never mind,” ha said, with a kindly
laugh. “1don’t want to drag any stories
ont hy the roots,  The doctor can doubt-
less explain it all in good senson.™

“Well, Col. Brainard,” answered Hel-
knap, bulkily, “to tell the truth, 1 really
don't know anything about it, and |
don't know any one who does, though |
have heard some woman talk about the
post, Thoe relations between Dr. Quin
and some of the officers of the Eleventh
were rathor strained, and he s o some
what reserved and secretive man,  The
stories wern set afloat here last fall, and
wa had to hear more or less of them un-
til the Eleventh went away this spring
We know only that Dy, Quin has been
to Dunraven and the rest of us haven't
Possibly some of the FEleventh were
pigued beeause they had no such luck,
or perhaps their ladies did not like it be-
cause Quin wouldn't tell them anything
about what he saw, At all events, he
refused to talk on the subject at all, and
allowed people to draw their own von
clusions,”

“He probably told  his  post com
mander,” suggested  Lient.  Farnluoon,
who, ms seting adjutunt of the post and
an aspirant for the adjotancy of the
regiment, thought it s good opportunity
of putting in o word as indicative of
what ho considered the bounden duty of
an officer under Hke circumstances,

“Waoll, no, T fancy not,” replicd  Bol-
knap, “About the only thing we really
do know is that, in a somewhat angry

interview last fall, Col, Stratton forbade |
Dr. Quin's leaving the past or going lo |

Dunraven without his express permis
wion. 1 happened to boin the office at
the time,”

“Was it before or after that e was
sld to go there so often? wsbhed Farn-
ham,

“AWell, both,” answered  Bel Knup, re
lnetantly.  “But undertand me, Mr,
Farnhum, 1 know nothing whatover of
the watter.”

“1 should not suppose that Col. Strat
ton would care 1o restrict bl post sup
geon Trom going thithor if they needsd
his ||rnﬁ-u'~lli'llil.| wervices,” siid Col, Brag
nard, pleasantly.

“That was the point at issue, appur
ontly," answered Dolkaap.  “Col. Steat
tom sadd that it was oot on professional
gerounds that he went,and thereby secoied
to widen the brench between them, D,
Quin would not speak to the colonel after
that, except when doty vequired §1"

The conversation chianged here, and
little more was said: bt Col. Brainand
could not help thinking of a matter that
he carefully Kept to himsoll. It was not
his custom to require his officers to nsk
permission to leave the gerrison lor o nue
or hunt when they wers to be alwent
from no duty, and only by day.  Hereit
wis midnight, ns he thought it over, and
the doctor hind not returned, neither b
he mentioned his desire to rvide away,
although he had been with the colonel
well Iligh an hour before |lllr1|'|r'. Truw,
hie had sent the doctor word to go and
Join Livat. Perey ot the gote of Dun
ravon, and that would secount’ for lis
dutention; but he knew that the snrgeon
was several miles nway From his post and
his patients at the moment that message
Wiks Bent,

Meantime, l’t‘rr'_\'. tooy, was having o
communion with Wimself, and finding it
all voxation of spivit,  All the way
home the memory of that sweet Englich
face was upperimost in his thooughts 1o
had been startled st the sight of a yvoung
and Cndr woman at Duneaven, he il
felt o senso of inexplicable rejoicing
I am Miss Mait
land;™ it would have jarred hic to know
that she was wife; he was happy. knel
ing by the side of the beautifol girl he
hadd never seen before that evening, aml
delighted that he coulil be of service w

“Bergt. Gwynne's como | bar Allthiswas—setrospoct worth

dulging; but then arose the back shaddow
on his vision. How came Dr Quin
striding in there as though “native and
10 the manner bornd™ —=how came he te
cull her “Gladys?" Perry  had  been
pendering over this matter for full half
an hour on the homeward ride hofore Le
bethought hiim of Mrs. Lawronce's re
marks about the sigonal  lights, Ouoe
thing led to another in his recollection of
her talk,  The doctor answered the sig
nals, no one else; the dootor sl no one
else was received ot Dunraven; the doe
tor hodd declined to answer any quostivie
about the ln."lplﬂ wt the ranch, bod boen
silent ael mysterious, yet frequont in
his wisits. Aud then, mwore thisn all
what was that Mrs, Lawrence sabd or o
timated that Mss. Quin, “such o lovely
woman, too,” had taken her children and
left lim earvly that spring, awd oll on

count of h-ilial-]nul'\ or something
nected with Dunraven  Ranche

heavens! It could not be
And yet—

Instead of taking o bth and going to
bed, Mr. Perry polied his head into
Parke's bachelor cliimber as he  reachud
the little cottage they shiured n common
No Gladys disturbed the junior s decaius,
apparently, for ho wias brvathiing rogn
larly, sleeping the slocp of the just; amld
80, finding no one to tlk to and being in
no mood to go to bed at an oy so com
paratively early when he Lad g0 much o
think about, Perry tilled a pipe and
perched himself in a big clinie by the
window seat, ntending to think it all
over again. Hoe was boginning to hate

(R ]
Cionml
“tiladya

that doctor; he would havechafed ot the |

idea of any bachiclor’s being before him
iunnul'qlihlhl‘:.n» ewith Gludvs Muitland,
but a marriced w g ber so well
8 to make his wile jealows and himself
indifferent to that fct—knowing her so
well as to drive “such a lovely woman,
two," into tuking ber ohilidren and guit-
ting the warital roof--that was too wuch
of a bad thing. and Perry was sore dis-
comfited. He got up, impatient and rest-
less, passed out 1o the little plazes in
front of his quarters, and began pucing
up and down, the glow from his corncob
plpe making n fiery teaid o the darkness.
e would bave been glad 1o go tmek to
the colonel and keep watoh with him;
but thers wus one thing connected with
his visit to Dunraven thut be could not
bear to speak of, capecinlly as those
words of Mrs. Lawveoco recurred again
and sgain to his wewory,  He bad oot
sald one word—he did not want o 1ell—
of Gladys Maitland.

And o it happened that Perry, too
was awake and astiv when the footsteps
of the u"&ll’" sergeant were heard on
their way to Capt. Suryker's quarters.
Listening, ho noted thut the soldier had

e

4 el har

nurmn,: mﬂnﬂt overtook the
trooper guard house and
went with him eagerly to the stables. A
moment more, and he was bending over
n soldier’s bedside ina little room adjoin-
ing the forago shed and by the light of a
dim stable lantern looking down the
brulsed and battered features of the non-
commimioned officer, whom he had pro-
nounced of all others nt Rossiter the
most respectod and highly thought of by
tho cavalry garrison.

*“SBergeant, I'm very sorry to sce you
#o badly mauled,” said Perry., *“How on
earth did it happen?"

Gwynne turned his head painfully until
the one unbandagoed eyecould look about
and ses that none of the stable guard
were within hearing, then back again and
up inte the sympathetic face of his young

“Licutenant, I must tell you and the
captain; and yet it ia a matter [ pro-
foundly wish to keep as secret ns pos-
sible—the story of my day's adventure, 1
moan.”

“You need not tell mo at all if you do
not wish t0," sadd Perry; “though 1
think it is due to yonrself that the cap-
tain should Unow how it was yon wero

gone all day and that your horse and yoa

both came back in such condition,”

“1 understand, sir, fully,” answered
Gwynne, respectfully, I shall tell the
enpiain the whole story, if he so desire,
Meantime, I can only ask that no one
else bo told,  1If the men in the troop had

an inkling of the trae story there wonld |

be endlesa trouble; and so 1 have tried to
account for it by saying my horse and 1
had an ugly fall while running a coyole
through the timber,  Weo did see s co-
youe, down near the ranch on the Monee,

and | did hove an ugly fall: I was set |

upen by threo of those ranchmen and
badly handled. "

“Yia, dumn them!™ said Perry, ex-
citedly wnd wrathfully. “I've had an
experionee with them myself to-night,
while wo wore searching for you,"

“S0 ek the more roason, sir, why
my mbshap should not be told among the
men. The two alfairs combined would
Lo more than they would stand. There
nre enough  Irishmen here in our troop
nlone to go down and wipe that ranch
out of oxistence; and 1 fear trouble as it

| stands”

| offered him his hand,

halted at the colouel’s, held a brief con- |

versation with that officer, and then
turned Lack across the parade.  Instant-
that news had come of Bergt,

¥ swized his forage cap and

I

*Whether there will be trouble or not
will depend very much on the future
conduct of the proprictor and manager
down there. Of course we cannot tol-
erate for an Instant the idea of their
maintaining a gang of ruMans there who
are nllowed to anssailt oflicers or men
who happen to ride around that neigh
borhood. You were not inside their
limits, were you?"

“Yea, wir," sald the sergeant, pain-
fully, *“I was; I had tied my horse out-
side and ventured in to get o nearer
look nt tho buildings."

"What timo did it happen?”

“This morning, sir; not more than an
hour and a half after you spoke to ma in
the valley,”

“Indeed! Then you must have lain
thore all day! Why, Gwynne, this will
never do,  I'll goand get the surgeon
and have him look you all over, You
must have beon brutally mauled, and
must bo utterly exhausted,”

“Don't go, sir,” said the sergeant,
eagerly stretching forth o hand,  “It—
iti=n't as you think, sir. I have been
kinedly cared Tor, They're not all ruf-
finos dow o theee, and the men who ns-
saplted mo will be fully punished, I've
beon onite as well nursed and fed and
branc «1 and bandaged as though I'd
been carried right to hospital.  Indeed,
I don't need anything but rest, Tl be
all right in a day."

“Buat 1 think Dr. Quin ought to neo
you and eatisfy us you are not injured.”

“Bo satistied, sir, The doctor has seen
me."

“Why, but how?—where? Ho was hero
all day, and only went away ot sunset,
Ho joined mo at Dunraven about 0
o'clock, and bade't returned  when 1
came in. Did he find you and bring
you bae k?

Gwynne hesitated painfully again

“The doctor saw me this evening—
down near where T was hurt; but 1 got
back hero without his help, sir.  Liou-
tenant,”  said the soldier, suddenly,
“there are one or two things connected
with this day's work that I cannot tell.
Como what way, I must not speak of
them, even to the captain,”

Perry was silent o moment,
kindly answerod:

“I do not think any one here will
press you to-tell what you consider it
might be ungrateful or dishonorable in
you toreveal, I will do what I can to
s that yous wishes are respected. And
now, if you are sure 1 can do nothing
for you, good night, sergeant.,” And the
young officer held out his hand,

“Good night, sir," answered Gwynne,
He hesitated one moment, It was the
first time since he entered the service,
nearly five years before, that an oflicer
It was o new and
strange sensation. It might not be ““good
discipline” to tuke advantago of it, but
thero were other ressons.  Gwynie
looked up in the frank blue eyes of his
licutennnt and read something there that
told a new story, Out came a hand as
glender and shapely as that of the young
officar, and the two wers silently and
firnaly claspoed,

“How can 1 question him?” said Perry
to himsell ns he walked slowly home-
ward. *Is there not something 1 am
holding back?—something I cannot speak
of? By Jupiter! can his be the same rea-
sonf"

Then he

CITIAPTER IX,

T JUST what hour the

post surgeon returned

to Fort Rossitor that

night no one seomed to

know., He was present
at glck call, and imperturbable as ever,
on the following morning, and the few
officers who were at headquarters after
gunrd mounting were able to uffirm that
the colonel had been courteous as usual
in his greeting to the medical officer, and
that nothing whatever had boen sald
about his being away so late the provi-
ouws evening. Capt. Stryker came home
soon after wmidnight, had a brief talk
with his colonel, nnd went over to the
slables to inquire into Gwynne's condi-
tion before he went to bed,  Parke came
into Perry's roow ufter morning stables,
and told him, as he was yawning and
stretehing in bed, that the captain had
had quite s long talk with Gwynne that
morning, and that “something was up"
—he didu't know what. Later in the
day Perry was sent for by Col. Brainard
und found the commundiog officer in
consultation with Capt, Biryker and two
other troop commuudiors,

| Al their request bw repeated the story

-
At i:_. .

| and read them.,

—

ILY_ mmmm. ,BATUB&&Y.

drill kept him occupled all the
n garrison court convened at
sat until skirmish drill began
and so it that not

sympathetic and interested listoners, He
kept away towards his own gatoe, there-
fore, until he saw that there, leaning on

the gate and ntly awniting
him, d.ooIg:.‘ %m

Porry would gladly have avoided the
doctor, the nntagonism he was beginning
to fecl for him was of a character that
would hardly brook concealment. Cor-
dinl and joyous in manner as ho was to
nlimost every man, woman and child he
met, it was nll the more noticeable that
to the very few whom ho held in dislike
or distrust his bearing was cold and re-
pellent in the last degree, Bomething
told him the doctor was there to speak
to him about their chance meeting at
Dunraven,  He did not want to speak to
him at all, fust now, Yet how conld he
hope to have thess matters explained
without & meeting and a talk? While
the officers strolled over and stopped,
most of them, In front of the group of
ladies st Lawrence's, Perry stalked
straight across the parade and the boun-
dary road, with his blue eyea fixed an
the doctor's face.

The latter was studying him as he
eamo, and doubtless read that expression
of coldness and  distrust; possibly he re-
sented it At all events, something
prompted him to speak in a tone less
cordial than he had over employed to-

wards Perry—-'a youngster whom I |

thoronghly approve of," as he said be-

fore he had known him a week, Still

leaning on the gate post, and resting his
head on his hand, the doctor began:

“Mr. Perry, 1 have been tosce you
twico today, but could not find you, and
I wanted to speak with you on s matter

| of some fmportance.”

“You could have found me on drill or
the court, if anything immediate was
needed, 1 have been nowhere else, ex-

| copt to stables,” said Perry, shortly,

“1t was a personal matter—a some-
what embirrassing one—and I thought
best Lo see you alone.”

“Well, hero I am, Dr. Quin; drive
ahead and let us have it."

“1 wanted to ask you if, while you
were at the ranch last night, you saw
anything of o large signet ring, with a
crest and motto engraved on tho stone.”

“Idid not, unless you mean the one
Mr. Maitland wore.”

“Tho very one!  You noticed that, did
youf"

kind on his left hand when he came
down"

“And it was nowhere to be found after
you wont away., You may romember
you were chating and slapping that hand,
and I thought you might have accident-
ally removod it at that time,”

“The reflection is not n pleasant one,
Dr, Quin ' said Perry, with an angry
light in the blue eyes,

“Pardon me, Mr. Perry; I put it awk-
wardly, but I mean no reflection what-
ever,  Miss Maitland mentioned your ef-
forts to restore the old gentleman to con-
sclousness, and together wo scarched the
sofn and the floor after wo had put him
safoly to bod and discovered the loss of
the ring, It is one to which ho attaches
pesuline value, and s loss has preved
upon him.  While 1 know very wall you
cottld not liive the ring, I was asked to
ascertuin if vou remembered secing it,
and so establish the truth of Mr, Mait-
Land's belier that it was on his finger
when Lie went to that room,"

AL was; but b do not vecollect ita be-
ing on his hand after ho was carried to
the sofa, It would surely haveattracted
my attention while chaflog it.”

“The parlor, hall and piazza have been
swopt and searched, I am told by this

note,” and the dector indicated a little |

wmissive ho held in his hand, whereat
Perry’s face did not brighten, **and with
no suecess, 1 was nsked to inguire of
you, and if it has annoyed you, as I in-
| fer by your manner, pray let that be
my apology. Then I am to say you saw
it when My, Maitland entered the room,
but not againt"
“Precisely: unless you choose to add
to your correspondent that tho next
time I am nssociated with missing prop-

erty at Dunraven 1 would prefer to be |

questioned direct, and not through a
third party.”

A quict smile shone for an instant on
Lhe doctor’s grave [nce:

“1 fear that 1 have not accomplighed
my mission very diplomatically, Mr,

‘erry, aud am sorry to have vexed you,
The colonel tells me, by the way, that I
ought tosay to you that the reason 1
was 60 long in reaching your party last
night was that I was detained attending
to another case—one of our own men.
Good evening, sir.” And, roising his
forage cap, the doctor walked slowly
and with dignity away, leaving Perry

| too surprised to speak.

“The colonel told him to tell me!” was
]\-I‘r_\"u \\'Lr]]ll\_‘fillb' M!,ill)l‘ll_" at  lost,
“Then 1 suppose he must have told the

| chief gomo story to account for his being
awny.” It was pretty evident from the
young fellow's manuer ns ho entered the
house that the story was not one which

struck him as being entitled to confl- |

dence or consideration,

On the tablo in his little sitting room
lay a dainty note. It was not the first
hio had received under that superscrip-
won, and he had not been slow to open
If anything, the cloud
upon his forehead seemed to deepen ot
sight of it.  He picked it up, looked 1m-
patiently at the address, hesitoted & mo-
ment, tossed it back on his desk and went
into the inper room.  He would not read
it now; it was slmost parnde time; ho
hadd to bathe and change his dress, for
alter parade he was to dine at the guarters
of an infantry friend, and Capt, and
Mrs. Lowrence wero to be of the party.

| Already it wasuvoted that when any of the

fow infantry peopl
little tog or dinner

nt the post gave a
ut which only eight

L oor ten were gathered together, the Bel-

knaps were pot iuvited on the same even-
ing with Mr. Per ry, and vice versa. Vv hen
Parke came in, whistling and singing
and banging doors and making all man-
ner of uncouth noise in the exuberance
of his spirita, he bolted into Perry's do-
muain, ns was his wont, and begin a rat-
tling comment on the events of the day,

“By the way," he broke in, suddenly,
**wa can't both go to-morrow; and 1 sup-

| pose you ‘want 1o."

“Go where?
“Why, out with the hounds: to-mor-
row's the day, you know.”

Perry gave a whistle of wuy.
The colonel had promised the that

y There ls something | groatly want to see you aboul.

“I noticed he had something of the |

| of Dunraven Ranch.

| swerad

,r to respect Dunraven
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terday—getting an absent f

and into n row at the ranch—1 declare
it had slipped my memory. No, you go,
Parke; 1 don't deserve to be let off any-
thing, nfter yesterday. You've been
sticking to duty like a brick ever since
you joined, and Btryker ought to give
you the preference.”

“But you're engaged to ride with Mrs,
Belknap," sald Parke,

“Who told you so?"

“I heard her may so. Dana asked if
he might have the pleasure, just a whilo
ngo, and shoe smilingly replied that it
would have been delightful, but that
you hiad asked her four days ngo, when
it was first planned.”

“Bo I had; but I've been getting into
sorapes ever since, and I oughtn't to go.
By Jove! I'll write her a note now and
gay I can't get off. It's true enough. I
wouldn't let such a fellow go if I com-
manded the troop. I'd make him stay
in and attend roll eall a week."

“Well, Mrs. Belknap expects you,"
sald Parke, dobiously., “Not but what
Dana would bo glad to take your place.
Belknap can't go; he's too bulky to ride,
and she'd leave him miles nstern first
run we had, sure.”

SBuddenly Perry bethought him of the
note, and made s dive into the sitting
room, towel in hand and shirt sleeves
rolled to the elbows, It read:

Mow Asi—-You go the SBpragues’ to dine this
evening, and thers will be eards, and you will not
b ablo to got away until very late.  Will you not
come in o little while before parade—<without fall?

Rincerely, F.ER

Como carly as possible after stables

“Thunder and turf!” exclaimed Perry;
“and thero goes first call now! Here,
Yarke, you're dressed; run over and tell
Mrs, Belknap I just this instant read her

| note and I can't come; I'll get a lato as
it s

“How can I, man?” shouted Parke, ns |
ho fled.  “I've got to get into war paint |
too. Lucky thing for me,” he added, in
lower tone.  *I don’t want to be the ene
to tell the pretticst woman at Rossiter

| that her note that she sent here ot noon

wasn't opened until first call for parade.”

Perry's dressing was completed at rac-
in z epeed, but even then he was buck-
lir g his saber belt as tho nssembly sound-
od, and he had to go straight across to

“hers his troop was forming—a glitter-
mg rank of yellow plumes—and so could
only give a hurried sidelong glance to-
ward Belknap's quarters, Thero wis her
bonuie ladyship pacing up and down the
vernnda; and he knew well he would
have to account for his sins, All through
parade his thoughts were divided be-
tween the fair face he had seen at Dun-
raven the night before and the dark one
with the long, curving lashes sweeping

| those soft, peachy cheeks and half veil-
ing those wonderful, liquid, speaking, i

pide glancing eves, Ho saw Mrs. Delk-
nap stroll forth a moment ns though to

| juin the group of ladies on the walk,

then return to her slow, graceful languid
promenade up and down her pinzza. Ile

knew that he must hasten to her the in- |

stant the rank of officers dispersed and
make his peace if possible, but as they

| marched te the front and saluted the
commanding officer he signaled that he |
| hwd something to say to them all, and,

moving away to the edge of the parade
ground, so that the troops might not be

cers ahout him, a silent group under the
little shado trees that bounded the road-

way, and took a letter from the breast |

of his uniform coat.
“Gentlomen,” said he, “‘this will be

of importance to some of you, and of |
It explaing something |
none of us understood, and coutains |

interest to all,

watter that I deem it best you all should
Lhear. It is a letter from the manager
Mr. Adjutant, you
readd it

And, clearing his throat, Mr. Farn-
ham began:

“Desnaviey, Rasca, Friday.

“Col, Bralnard, —th Cavalry, Fort Rossiter:

YDgan Sie—Mr. Maltland §s confloed to his bed,

| and o ill to personally reply to your letter of
received ot the |
He diregta me to write
s follows: that, while be regrets the bLolsterouns |

this moruing, which was dul
hands of your adjutant,

eonduet of some of his employes last avenlng and

their assanlt on Mr. Perry, be considers that in |

view of tho results—a brokon hesd on the part of
oue of our people and no apparcot damage 1o
Mr, Pervy —the matler should not pressed, As to
the uther assault alluded to, be has vo koowledge

| of it whatever, and can find no man who has

“The distinet woderstanditg betwesn Mr. Mait-

| land and the former commanding oMeer at Fort

Rossiter was that none of the garrison should
ever pass within our laes, and we agreed on the
other hand that uvone of our people should ever

| trespass on the reservation. Mr, Maltland holda

thut it was the duty of Col. Brainard's predeces-
sor to aequaint him with the terins of this agree
ment, and the reallents at Dunraven b no

| means of knowing that the Invaders of last even-

Ing were not the very men whom the proper au-
thorities had pledged thamselves to restrain from
such ageression.

YMr. Madtliand b that Col. Bralnard will in fu.
ture ratify and conform with the agreement for
wally etutered ioto by his predecessor

“Hespectfully, F. Fwex, Manager."

There was a moment of puzzled silence,
The colonel looked guizzically around
upon the circle of bronzed and soldierly
faces under the black helmets. Capt.
Stryker’s lips were twitching with amuse-
ment bohind their black fringe of beard.
No one spoke at first; but presently a
deep voleed troop commander gave vent
to his emotions:

“What a bombastic old crank!
is hot™

“An Eonglishiman—the owner of the
biggest ranch in this part of Texas,” an-
the eolonel. “Capt. Belknap,
Capt. Lawrence, have you any knowl-
edge of the agreement of which he |
t-ln‘:l!.-s:'"

“Nothing beyond the vague talk we
bheard.  De, Quin would be more apt to
know what Col. Stratton agreed to than
we would,"” answered Belknap,

“1 will nsk the doctor this evening.
Meantime, knowing no reason why such
a policy of non-intercourse should be ob-
served, 1 shall not recognize it ' What is
wore, while you will caution your men
bounds as they
would other private property, let them
show no hostility to the ranch peopls |
who may have occasion to visit us, The
man who brought this note tells me he
was thireatened snd abused by some cav-
alrvmen near the stables.  Mr, Maitland
professes to have no knowledge of an-
otber assault, but we bave evidence thus

Wheo

| Capt. Stryker dozs himself in his.
detained on the line, he gathered his offi- |

HE hounds were out, and
nll Fort Rossiter *‘society"
was with them. The day
waa faultless—nelther too
warin nor too cloudy: a
1 brisk westerly breeze sent
the cloud shadows sailing steadily across
the broad prairle sea and keeping the
veils and skirts of the Amazons of the
party a-flutter. Three there were of
these, the rest of the sisterhood pre-
ferring to follow the hunt by buggy or
buckboard, though frankly expressing
their envy of the fortunate riders
Mounted on her own spirited little bay,
admirably fitted s to habit, and sitting
squarely and well, Mrs, Belknap would
have been the center of observation of
ull the cavalry officers even had she not
been, as she incontestably was, the
beauty of the garrison. Thecolonel had
offered Mrs. Lawrence one of his own
horses, and therefore was accorded the
right of belng her escort.
was similarly indebted for her “mount”
to Capt. Stryker; and a very bright and
beaming little body she was as she rode
over the springy turf at the side of the
dark haired troop leader,

“Hard lines on Perry, sn't it?"" said
Mr. Graham, as he trotted up beside Mrs.
Belknap and took his place for the mo-
ment with her bevy of cavaliers. “First
time he ever missed n hunt, I reckon,”

“He needn't have missed this oue,”
sald Parke. “It was my week, and I

told him to go; and Capt. Stryker said so, |

too; but"——

Here Mr. Parke broke off suddenly and
looked in mild wonderment in Dana's
face, for that young gentleman had man-
aged, unseen by Mrs, Belknap, to swing
free his right foot and give the speaker's
left a vehement kick, Too late, however.
Mrs, Belknap had heard it

*Aro you cavalrymen all so little to be
trusted? shio asked, with a brilliant smiloe
upon her flushing face. Exercise and
excitement had lent unusual sparkle to
her eyea and color to her cheeks—*‘sho is
positively beautiful today," as Mrs. Law-

rence confessed to the colonel at the mo- |

ment.

“1 bad a note from Mr, Perry this
morning saying he was grievously dis-
appointed, but that some troop duty had
been assigned to him which could not be
transferred and he must stay and finish
it."

“What he said is true, Mrs. Belknap,”
promptly assevernted Mr, Dann.  “The
papers have all to be in readiness for

muster on Monday, and the saddle kits |

put in shape for inspection.”

“Only in Capt, Stryker's troop?" softly |

inguired the lady, with eyelids rising in-
crvdulously.,

“No, of course not.  One oflicer is
back at the post from ench troop. It
happened to full on Perry in his,”

“1 fancy 1 should prefer serving in
some older captain’s trobp if 1 were Mr
Perry, It seems that while your other
captains stay home and look after their
companies, Capt, Stryker has a sub-
altern attend to his while he comes n-
hunting.”

“On the other hand, we fellows have |

a dozen things to do in our troops that
It's
us broad as it's long, Mrs. Belknap," suid
Jana.  He did not fancy her criticising
the methods of his cavalry associntes,
and was possibly a little piqued at the

failure to attend. Meantime, Stryker,
all unconscious of her censure, was chat-
ting laughingly with Mrs, Eprague and
exchanging shots with the colonel and
Mrs. Lawrence. The four were getting
on admirably together, and seemed too
muech abgorbed in their own fun to noto
the fact that Mrs. Belknap and her knot
of four or five satellites had been grad-
ually edging away toward the right, and
that the rest of the hunt was becoming
widely ecattered,

“It is time we stirred up o jock rabbit
at least,” suid the colonel.  “*Suppose we
veoer over toward the northwest o little,
Whatever we do, we want no chase down
there toward Dunraven; those wire fences
wotld spoil it all”

“1 wonder if these people never hunt#
gaid Mr, Farnham, who had joined the
quartot: he always kept  !Loowe to his
colonel, ns befitted an it for the
adjutancy, *Englishmen e generally
game for nll sorts of eport.”

“l can seo horsemen out there on the
pralric to the enst of the ranch,” said
Stryker, whose eyes were keen, “and 1
conld have sworn a moment ago thatl
gaw o horsewoman,”

“Nonsense, Capt. Stryker!” exelaimed
Mrs. Lawrence, yot with a quick glance
at Mrs, Bprague, “What
have taken for a ‘lady on horseback?
Do you suppose there could be ladies at
Dunraven and wo not know it#

“Hardly possible,” answered the cap-
taln, “and therefore 1 doubted the evi-
dence of my senses. Yet something very
like a lady followed by a groom rode
down the alope into the valley about ten
wingtes ngo, Sheis out of sight in the
timber now, If Perry were only with
us I'd send him off there 1o see,”

“Yes, wo miss Perry on our hunts,”
said the colonel to his lady friends,
“He is one of our best riders and most
enthusinstic sportsimen.  He will be out,
will he not, Strykerd”

“Yes, sir. There is really no neces

| sity for his staying in, and I so told him;

but he felt that he ought to, at least
until ecertain work was finished.  Then

| he said he could ride eamtward and join

us. Hurrah! there Ih-'_\ ol
Far out to the fromt, straight 1o the
oust, “'u gray streak with a white tip to

| It" went shooling into spaee ns though

launched from some invisible bow deawn
by giant power.
legs and ears, had listened quivering and
trembling to the sounds of the approach-
ing hunt, until an enterprising terrier,
foremost skirmisher of the line, fairly
tumbled over him as he erouched behind
a little bunch of weeds: then with one
mighty leap and the accompaniment of
a wild yelp from his discoverer he sprang
forth into & race for his precious life,
“Hoy! hoy!" yells the sergeaut as he
sights the auarry. ““Hurrah!” shout the
" s cpre Ll
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is liere, he knows that a mile or so ahead
there are ‘breaks" leading down into
the valley of one of the innumerable
tributaries of the Washita. Then the
story may be different.

He looks up in surprise at the thunder
of hoofs close alongside, and Mrs, Law-
rence, with excitement in her eyes, over-
takes, then them on the way to
the front, “Seel” he points to his part-
‘ner, “‘see that dark ow across the
prairie out there. 'We cannotrideat this

when we pass that hollow; the
ks setin sull farther." He glances
over his shoulder and signals to the near-
est officer to follow Mrs. Lawrence and
look out for her, and the gallant does his
best, but all are at top speed; the colonel
and the heavy weights—infantry and
cavalry—are beginning to lose ground,
and still that gray *‘puff ball" far to the
front seems inch by inch to be elipping
awny from his pursuers, Will he keep
his determined course, up hill and down,
straight away to the east, or will he lose
heart, tanck, veer, double and twist? If
he swervo he Is a lost rabbit!

Far to the rear, yelping, panting, dis-
tracted by this time, the terriers and
mongrels, the original leaders, have fall-
en, The field, too, is strung out nearly
a milo decp at the end of the first six
minutes’ run, for some of the
have given up and are disposed to wait

| for the eoming of the buggies and buck-

bourde. Here at the front all is tense
excitement. All eyes are on the rabbit,
for now or never will the crisis come.
The horses are breathing heavily, but
with no thought of elackening speed.
“Watch him now as he sights that
arroyo!” shouts Graham to Parke, for
far out to the right front a ravine bursts
off to the southeast, and one of its shal-
low contributors stretches  obliquely
across  the rabbit's  [renzied vision,
“NVeor that way: he'll take it sure!™
shouts the huntsman; and, sure enough,
no sooner doea he reach it than the gray
victit durts down the winding shelter,
ns though hopeful that his sudden twist

' wonld throw his pursuers off the sight;

scent the greyhound has none. The
move is disastrous; “HiM" shout the lead-

| ing riders, waving tha pursuit to the

right front, and, ebedlent to signul the
foremost hounds sweep in long curve
into the conlee, striking it many a yurd

| farther down than where the harried

chase first dived into ita troacherous
shudows
And now those hounds who were out

| on the right flank are up in line with the

very leaders, and bounding along the
level at the side of the ravine, yet keep-
ing wary eycupon the chase, So, to,
the horsemen,  Making a deep curve in
the ravine five hundred yards adwad, and
confident that Bunny will blindly rush
along his winding track, they strike out
across the praivie, guining twenty hiorse
lengths by the move; and now, with two
or three of the oldest hounds, Parke,
Dana and Mrs, Belkoap are dirting on
abireast of the chinse.  “Keep out there
to the left, some of you!” shouts Dana.
“He'll spring up the other side quick s
he sees us. Drive hon bonek.”  And,
obedient to the signal of his waving
huand, two of the leading troopers breast
the slopes to the east, calling half a dozen
bounds with them. Darting around a
bend, Pnnny’s agonized eyes cateh sight
of the hounds and horses on the right
bank, and like a Nash he whirls, scamp-

decided annoyanse sheshowed at Perry’s | ©F® UP the opposite slope, and shoats out

on the prairio again just in time to meet

. the hounds and troopers who bave un-

ticipated the move.

Now he is wild and demoralized.
Once more he dives into the ravine and
sends the dust flying into the very faces
of his pursuers, for now the leading
hounds are o close that the foremost
jaws are snapping the air at his every
bound, A quick turn te the right and
up the elope throws these leaders far—
too far—beyond; they sweep around in
long curve; but, though he has thrown
them off, the hunted, senseless, helpless

T owretch has forgotten the trailers in the

reéar; they spring across the anglo he has
made, and are vlose na the original pur-
suers, and much the fresher. Wildly,
madly now he twists and turus, first up
one bank, then the other. Far to the
rear the coming riders see the signs of
his breaking down, mark the scurrying
to and fro of horse and hound. **Come
on!” they shout. “He's gone now, and
we can be in at the death!” Mrs, Law-
rence on one side of the ravine is as far
to the front ns Mrs, Belknap on the
other, Oneof them must lose the brush;
he cannot die on both sides at ounce,
The dark beauty has had more than one
rasping disappointment in the last two
days; it would be intolerable now that,
after all, Mrs. Lawrence, and not she,
should prove the victor.

Bunny makes one {rantie rush up the
slope to the right, and, with half a dozen”
hounds at his very heels, spins in front
of her eyes, catehies sight of two fresh
antagonists fronting him, whirls sud-
denly about to the right, and almost
dives under her horse's heaving barrel as
he onee more plunges into the ravine,
down the rugged slope, up the gentle
ascent to the other side. There half a
dozen long, lean muzzles gleam close be-
hind him; he fulters, wavers; a sharp
noso i thrust undernesth him as he runs,
a quick toss sends him kicking, strug-

| gling into the air, and in another instant,

with piteous but ineffectual squeak and
pleading, he is the wnter of a tumbe
ling, snapping, fang gnashing group of
hounds, and Lis little life is torn out al-
most before Graham can leap from his
saddle, beat them back with the visor of
his cap, then, seizing thestill quivering
body by the legs that would have saved
could that empty head only have direct-
ed, holds poor Bunny aloft in front of
Mrs. Lawrence's snorting steed and pro-
claims her “*Quecn of the Chuase, "

And this, too, has Mrs. Bolkuap to ses
and strive to smile:. while down in her
heart she knows it it eould not so have
bappened had Peiry come

Continped wext Scoluy ,J',-;?a.
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