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

“And what is the name?

“Mr. Maitland—is what he is called.”

“All right. Possibly the time may
come when Mr., Maitland will be as
anxious to have the cavalry around him
as he is now to keep it away. But if
you ever feel like coming up to the fort.
just ride in and ask for me."”

“] feel like it a dozen times a week,
you know; but a man mustn't quarrel
with his bread and butter. | met one of
your fellows once on a hunt after strayed
mules, and he asked me in, but [ couldn’t
go. Sorry. you know, and 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 going
back. Possibly I'll see some of your
people up at Rossiter when they come to
get a horse shod.™

“A horso shod! Why, man alive, we
shoe all our horses herel”

“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 at a cavalry forge, or I'm a
duffer.”

A quick change came over the En-
glishman’s face; a flush of surprise and
anger shot up to his forehead; he
wheeled about and gazed eagerly, lower-
ingly. back towards the far away build-
ings.

“How (o you know there was—
What fellow did you see? he sharply
asked

“Oh, 1 dont know who be was,”™ an-
swered Perry, coolly *““He avoided me
just as pointedly as you did—galloped
across the 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, amd his horse
had cavalry shoes. Good day to you,
my Britannic friend.  Come and see us
when you get tired of prison life.”  And,
with a grin, Mr. Perry turned and rode
rapidly away, leaving the other horse
man in a brown stinly

Once fairly across the Monee he am-
bled placidly along, thinking of the odd
situation of affairs at this great prairie
reservation, and almost regretting that
he had paid the ranch the honor of a
call. Reaching the point where the
wagon tracks crossed the stream to the
gateway in the Dboundary fence, he
reined in Nolan md looked through a
vista in the cottonwoods. There was the
Englishman. dismoumted, stooping over
the ground and evidently examining
the hoof prints at the gate. Perry
chuckled at the sight, then whistling
for Bruce, who had strayed off through
the timber, he resumed his jaunty wo#
to the post,

In the events of the morning there
were several things to give him abun-
dant cause for thought, if net for lively
curiosity, but he had not yet reached
the sum total of surprises in store for
him. He was still two miles out from
the fort, and riding slowly along the
bottom, when he became aware of a
trooper coming towards him on the trail
The sunbeams were glinting on the pol-
ished ornaments of his forage cap and
on the bricht yellow chevrons of his
snugly fitting blouse.  Tall and slender
and erect was the coming horseman, a
model of soldierly grace and earriage,
amd as be drew nearer and  his hand
went up to the eap visor in salute a
gesture from his young superior brought
an instant pressure on the rein, and
horse and mun became an animated
statne. It was a wonderfuily sudden
yet easy cheek of asteed in rapid mo
tion, and Mr. Perry. a capital rider him-
self, could not withhold his admiration.

“Where did you learn that sudden
halg, sergeant:” he asked. 1 never saw
anything so quick except the Mexican
{raining; but that strains a horse and
throws him on his haunches.”

“It is not uncommon abroad, sir,” was
the quiet answer. “Isaw it first in the
English cavalry; and it is easy to teach
the horse.”

“1 must get you to show me the knack
some day. I've noticed it two or three
times, and would like to learn it. What
I stopped you for is this: You've been
stable sergeant ever since we got here,
have you not?"

“Yes, sir."”

“Then if anybody besides wembers of
the troop had horses shod at our forge
you would be pretty apt to know it*"

“I know that no one has, sir.™ Anda
flush was rising to the young sergeant's
face and a pained look hovering about
his bright blue eyes. Yet his manner
was self restrained and full of respect.

“Don’t think I'm intimating anything
to the contrary, Sergt. Gwynne. No
soldier in the regiment more entirely
holds the confidence of his captain—of
all the officers—than you. I was not
thinking of that Butsomebody down
there at that big ranch below us has had
his horse shod by a cavalry farrier—it
may have been done while the Eleventh
were here—and, while I knew you would
not allow it at our forge, 1 thought it

possible that it might be done in your
absence.”

“It's the first time 've been out of
sight of the stables since we came to the
post, sir, and the captain gave me per-
mission to ride down the valley this
morning. May I ask the lisutenant why
he thinks some ranchman is getting his
shoeing done here at the post?”

“I've been down there this morning,
and met a man coming up. He avoided
me, and rode over to the south side, and
50 excited my curiosity; and as they
keep that whole place inclosed in a wire
fence, and he had evidently come out of
the north gate, | was struck by the
sight of the hoof prints: they were per-
fectly fresh there on the trail, and plain
asduy There's no mistaking the shoe,
you know By the way, he rode up to

side of the garrison; did you see him?"

“No, sir, and, except for breakfast—

all the moming. [ was there when the
lieutenant =ot his horse.”

“Yes, [ remember. Then no one rode
in from the valley?

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

“Ir Quinl—the post surgeon!
you sure, sergeant?”

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

* A look of amaze and stupefaction was
settling on Perry's face. Now for the
first time he recalled Mrs. Lawrence's
intimations with regard to the doctor
and his connection with the signal lights
Now for the first time it occurred to him
that the secret of those cavalry hoofl
prints at the gate wasthat no ranchman
but an officer of the garrison, had been
the means of leaving them there. Now
for the first time it flashed upon him that
the Englishman’s astonishment and con-
cern on hearing of those hoof tracks In-
dicated that the story of a mystery at
Dunraven in which the doctor was con-
nected amounted to something more
than garrison rumor Now for the first
time an explanation occurred to him of
the singular conduct of the horseman
who bad dodged him by crossing the
Monee. Never in his young life had he
known the hour when he was ashamed
or afraid to look any man in the eye. It
stung him to think that here at Rossiter,
wearing the uniform of an honorable
profession, enjoying the trust and con-
fidence of all his fellows, was a man
who had some secret enterprise of which
he dared not speak and of whose discov-
ery he stood in dread. There could be
little doubt that the elusive stranger was
Dr. Quin, and that there was grave rea-
son for the rumors of which Mrs. Law-
rence had vaguely told him.

For a mement he sat, dazed and irreso-
lute, Nolan impatiently pawing the turf
the while. then, far across the pralrie
and down the valley there came floating
quick and spirited, though faint with
distance, the notes of the cavalry trum-
pet sounding *‘right, front into line.”
He looked up, startled

“They're out at battalion drill, sir,”
said the sergeant. *“They marched out
just as 1 left the stables.”

“Just my infernal luck againl” gasped
Perry, as he struck spur to Nolan and
sent him tearing up the slope; *‘I might
have known I'd miss it!”

Are

CHAPTER V.

of cavalry oflicers came
sauntering  back from
stables, and as they reached the walk
in front of officers’ row a dark featured,
black bearded, soldierly looking captain
separated himself from the rest and en-
tered the colonel’s yard.  The command
ing officer happened to l« seated on his
veranda at the moment, and in close
confabulation with Dr. Quin. Both gen-
tlemen ceased their talk as the captain
entered, and then rose from their seats
as he stepped upon the veranda floor.

*“Good evening, Stryker,” said the eol-
onel, cheerily. “Come in and bave a
seat.  The doctor and [ were just won-
dering if we could not get you to take a
hand at whist to-night.™

“I shall be glad to join vou, sir, after
parade. | have ®ome in to ask permis-
sion to send a sergeant and a couple of
men, mountel, down to the Monee. One
of my best men is missing.” |

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

“Sergt. Gwynne, sir. The first time
I ever knew him to miss a duty.”

“Your stable sergeant. too? That is
unusueal  How long has: he bheen gone?

“Since battalion Jdrill this morning. |le
was on hand when the men were sad-
dling, and asked permission to take his
horse out for exercise and ride down the
valley a few miles. | said yes, never
supposing he would be gone after noon
roll call; and we were astonished when
he failed to appear at stables. Perry says
he met him two miles out.”

“The two culprits!” said the colonel,
laughing. *‘Poor Perry is down in the
depths again. He rode up to me with
such a woebegone look on his face at
drill this morning that I could hardly
keep from laughing in front of the whole
line. Even the men were trying hard
not to grin; they knew he had turned
up just in the nick of time to save him-
self an ‘absent.” What do you suppose
can have happened to Gwynne?

“I cannot imagine, sir, and am in-
clined to be worried. He would never
willingly overstay a pass; and [ fear
some accident has happened.”

*Is he a good rider?” asked the doctor.

*“None Letter in the regiment. fe ls

a model horseman, in fact, and, though,

he never alludes to nor admits it, there
is a general feeling among the men that
he has been in the English cavalry ser-
vice. Of course, there is no doubt of his
pationality; he is English to the back-
bone, and, I fancy, has seen better

with me two years. Then, if you ever
noticed, colonel,” said Capt. Stryker, ap-
pealing to his chief, *whenever Gwynne
stands attention he always has the fin-
gers of both hands extended and point-
ing down along the thigh, close
it—s0.” And Stryker illustrated. “Now
you never see an American soldier
that; and I never saw it in any but Eng-
lish trained soldiers He has quit it
somewhat of late, because the men told
him it showed where he was drilled—
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“What manner of fellow Is
he?" asked the doctor. *I think I would
have noted him had I seen him.”

‘Yes, you Englishmen are apt to look
to one another,” said the colonel in re-
ply, “and Gwynne isa particularly fine
specimen [le has your eyes and hair,
doctor, but hasn't had time to grow
grizzled and bulky yet, as you and 1
have One might say that you and the
sergeant were from the same shire.”

“That would help me very little, eince
I was only three years old when the gov:
ernor emigrated,” answered the doctor,
with a quiet smile “We keep some
traces of the old sod, 1 suppose, but
I've been a Yankee for forty years, and
have never once set eyes on Merrie Eng-
land in all that time. Did the sergeant
say where he wanted to go?” And the
questioner looked up sharply.

“Nowhere in particular—down the
valley was all | remember, though,
that Mr. Parke said he seemed much ex-
ercised over the name of thatranch down
the Monee—I've forgotten what they cali
it. Have you heard it, colonel™

“Seems Lo me | have, but I've forgst-
ten. You have, doctor, have you not?”

“Heard what, colonel?”

“The name of that ranch down tle
Monee—an English ranch, they tell ms.
about seven miles away.”

‘Oh, yesl—that one! They call it Dur-
raven Ranch. —Did the sergeant take any
of the hounds with him, captain? It oo
curs to me he might have been running
a coyote or a rahbit, and his horse hav:
stumbled and fallen with him. There ie
no end of prairie dog holes down that
way."”

‘No, the dogs are all in. I wouldn®
be surprised if he had gone to the ranch
That's an English name, and they are ok
Englishmen down there, I hear. Ver)
possibly that is the solution. They magy
have tempted him to stay with English
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 south-
ern end of the veranda, and gazed down
the distant, peaceful valley, an anxiour
cloud settling on his brow. The colonel
resummed once more the newspaper he
had dropped upon the floor. Aftera mo
ment Dr. Quin came slowly back, stood
in front of the entrance a few seconds
looking irresolutely at the soldier
sprawled at full length in his reclining
chair, 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
plunged down the short flight of steps,
hurried out of the gate and disappeared
around the fence corner in the direction
of the hospital. Immersed in his paper,
the colonel never seemed to note that he
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
veranda, a silvery peal of laughter broke
the stiliness of the early evening.  Mrs
Belknap's laugh was delicious—soft. me-
lodious, rippling as a canary song. and
just as gpontancous  Neither lady had
gaid anything at the moment that was
incentive of jnerriment: but if Mrs. Law
rence had given uMerance to the quaint-
est, oddest, most whimsical conevit im-
aginable, Mrs. Delknap's langh could not
have been more ready, and her great
dark eyes shot a sidelong glince to note
the effect. Down went the paper, and
up, with considerable propping from his
muscular arms, came the burly form of
the post commander Two sweet, smil
ing faces beamed upon him through an
aperture in the lealy screen, and Mrs
Belknnp's silvery voice hailed him in
laughing salutation

“Did we spoil your siesta, colonel?
How can | make amends?  You see, you
were so hidden by the vines that no one
would dream of yoor etz there in am
bush.™

*‘Oh, indced,  assure yon 1 wasn't
asleep,” answered the colonel, hastily
“Won't you come in, lulies. and sit
here in the shade awhile?

“We thought we would stroll around
until parade,” said Mrs. Lawrence, hesi
tatingly, “*and then sit down and watch
it somewhere.”

“No place berter than this,” promptly
answered the colonel  “You can sit be
hind the vines on that side and see, or,
what we would intiaitely prefer, sit here
at the entrance and beseen  Meantime,
I've been unpacking some photograph
albums this afternoon, and you can
amuse yourselves with those while I put
on my harness. Comel"

The colonel’s collection of photographs
was something the ladies had already
heard a great deal of. One of the most
genial and popular officers of the army,
he had gathered together several large
albums full of pictures of prominent men
and attractive and distipguished women
—not only those with whom he had been
associated in his long years of service,
but men eminent in national and state
affairs, and women leaders in society in
many a gay metropolis.

Both the ladies had hoped to see this
famous collection the evening before, but
the colonel had not then unpacked the
albums, and they were disappointed.
Now, however, the prospect was indeed
alluring, and neither could resist, When
the first call sounded for parade a few
moments after, and the commanding
officer was getting himself into his full
dress uniform, the two pretty heads were
close together, and two pairs of very
lovely eyes—one dark and deep and dan-
gerous, the othera clear and honest gray
—were dilating over page after page of
photograpbied beauty. There was no
need to puzzle over the identity of the
originals; under each picture the thought-
ful colonel bhad carefully written the
name and address. Absorbed in this
treat, they could barely afford time to
look up and smile their thanks as the

enlonel forth at the
sounding of adjutant's call, and were too
completely engrossed in their delightful

occupation to notice what took place at

Fm‘md*hhdtmmnd—
the infantry companies on the right and
left flanks, their neat and tasteful dress
of blue and white contrasting favorably
with the gaudy yellow plumage of the
four dismounted troops of the cavalry.
Company after company had taken the
staturesque poseof *‘pagade rest” and its
captain faced to the front ‘again, the ad-
jutant was just about moving to his post
on the of the front rank,
and ibe colonel settling back into the
conventional attitude of the command-
ing officer, when from outside the rect-
anguiar inclosure of the parade ground
~ S e

—trom somewhere beyond the men's
barracks—there came sudden outery and
commotion There were shouts, indis
tinguishable at tirst, but excited and
startling Sowme of the men in runks
twitchied nervously and partially turned
their heads, as though eager to look be
hind them: and see what was wrong.
whereat stern voices could be heard in
subdued but potent censure: " Keep your
eyesto the front, there, Sullivan!” **Stand
fast, there, center of Third company!™

The guard. too, paraded in front of its
quarters some distance behind the line,
was manifestly disturbed, and the voice
of the sergeant could be heard giving
hurried orders. Every man in the bat-
talion seemed at the same instant to ar
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 waiting the signal from him to
break and go to the rescue. But there
the colonel stood, placid, calm, and ap
parently utterly unconscious of the dis-
tant yet nearing clamor. The adjutant
hesitated a moment before proceeding
further, and glanced appealingly at his
chief; whereupon there came from the
blue and gold and yellow statue out on
the parade, in half reproachful tones,
the quiet order, “Go on!™ and the adju-
tant, recalled to his senses and with evi-
dent expression of his sentiments to the
effect that if others could stand it he
could, brusquely turned his head to
wards the band and growled, “Sound
offI” The boom and crash of drum and
cymbal and the blare of brazen throats
drowned for a moment the sound of the
turmoil without. The next thing the
battalion heard or saw was a riderless
horse tearing full tilt out on the parade
and sweeping in a big circle from the
right of the line down towards the point
where the colonel stood.

Following him camea pair of Chey-
enne scouts, their ponies scampering in
pursuit, but veering off the green as their
riders realized that they were intruding
on the ceremony of the day. Relieved
of his pursuers, the fugitive spcedily set-
tled down into a lunging trot, and with
streaming mane and tail, with head and
ears erect, with falling bridle rein and
flapping stirrups, he circled rapidly the
open space between the colonel and the
line of battle, then came trotting back
along the front, as though searching in
the stolid rank of bearded faces for the
friends he knew. Ofiicer after officer
he passed in review until he came to
Stryker’s troop, posted on the right of
the cavalry, and there, with a neigh of
recognition, he fearlessly trotted up to
the captain'soutstretched hand. Another
minute and two men fell out and made
temporary gap in the rank; through this
a sergeant file closer extended his white
glove, relieved the captain of his charge
and led the panting steed nway

[ To be continuer.)
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JAGCARD'S CATALOGU

and Keception lnvitations, Visiting Cards (100 for $1.50) and thousands of illus-
trations of Watches, Mounted Precious Stones, Sterling and Plated Table Ware,
Rronze Wares, and numerousother suitable Wedding Pres-

ANSAS CITY, MO,

Clocks, Art Pottenies, L
ents, will be sent you free
if you write for it and men-
tion thas paper. Compare
quality and prices with
those of other houses.

tor Infants and Children.

contalning sam-
ples of our C

per-plate
such as Wedding

AdTAMNAT

/EDDING PRESENTS.

“Castoria s 5o well adapied to children that | Castoria cures Colie, Constipation,

[ recommend it a8 superior to any prescription | Sour Stomach, Diarrhaa, Eructation,
owntome” I A Azcass, M.D., Kills Worms, gives sicep, 454 promes &
111 8o, Oxford B&., Brookiya, N. Y. madicatica.
Tas Czsravn Coaraxy, 162 Fulton Street, N. Y.
’

THOMAS KIRBY,

BANRKER,

ABILENE, KANSAS.
Transacts a

GENERAL BANKING BUSINESS

Gives special attention to Collec-
tions, buys and sells Foreign
and Domestic Exchange.

Negotiates Mortgage Loans.

All business promptly attended to.

A. L. EISENHOWER,

VETERINARY SURGEON,

ABILENE, KEANSAS.

Residence one block east of the w.‘

School House. Office in 3tar Livery Barn.

DHENDERSON

109 & 117 W. Ninth St., KANSAS CITY, KO.

ﬂau!.fp::i;ﬁdin‘mﬁ 3-'0!:_.!05!'"
12 pears in Chicago.
THE OLDEST IN AGE, AND LONGEST LOCATED.

Authorized by the RAtate to treat
Chronje, Nervous and “Special Die-
e-M-m‘“ Bemjnal Weaknens smighs
oeses | e xual Dvblll;{
Biooa.t ?""".?aﬁu'ﬁ%mnm
Tlcers
kind, Drinary Diseases, and in fact

all llm?lel ?r dtl-m- in mmm
male or female. res
or money refandsl. Charges low., md
coames cured. Experionce (s important. All med-

cines are gunaranieed to be pure and
being compounded in my W
laboratory, and are furnis ready use

No running to drug stores (o have uncertain
prescriptions filled. No me
i NJ detention
treated

or Injurious
icines husiness,

Patients at a




