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CHAPTER I.—A detachment of the 
Eighteenth infantry from Fort. Bethune 
trapped by Indiana in a narrow gorge. 
Among them is a stranger who intro
duces himself by the name of Hampton, 
also Gillis, the post trader, and his 
daughter. Gillis and a majority of the 
soldiers are killed during a three days 
siege. 

CHAPTER II.—Hampton offers assist
ance to the girl, and is at first spurned 
because he is known as a gambler. 

CHAPTER III.—Hampton and the girl 
•nly escape from the Indians. They fall 
exhausted on the plains. 

CHAPTER IV.—A company of the Sev
enth cavalry, Lieut. Brant in command, 
find Hampton and the girl oh the plains, 
and restore them to consciousness. 
Hampton announces that he proposes to 
•are for the girl. 

CHAPTER V.—Hampton and the girl 
•top at the Miners' Home in Glencaid, 
Mrs. Duffy, proprietess. Rev. Howard 
Wynkoop proposes that Hampton place 
Miss Gillis in care of Mrs. Herndon. He 
consents to think it over. 

CHAPTER VI.—Hampton talks the fu
ture ovef with Miss Gillis—the Kid. She 
shows hnn her mother's picture and tells 
nim what she can of her parentage and 
life. They decide shs shall live with Mrs. 
usrnHan 

CHAPTER VII.—The Kid takes up he* 
(residence' with Mrs. Herndon. 

CHAPTER VIII.—Naida — the Kid— 
(runs away from Mrs. Herndon's and re-
IJoins Hampton. He induces her to goi 
back, and to have nothing more to do 
iwith him. 

CHAPTER IX.—Hampton plays his 
last game of cards. He announces to 
Red Slavin that he has quit, and then 
leaves Glencaid. 

CHAPTER X.—Miss Phoebe Spencer ar
rives in Glencaid to teach its first school. 

CHAPTER XI.—Miss Spencer meets 
Naida, Rev. Wynkoop, etc. She boards 
At Mrs. Herndon's. 

CHAPTER XII.—Naida and Lieut. 
Brant again meet without his knowing 
who she is. She informs him of the com
ing Bachelor club ball in honor of Miss 
Spencer. 

CHAPTER XIII.—Lieut. Brant meets 
Silent Murphy, Custer's scout. He re
ports trouble brewing among the Sioux. 

CHAPTER XIV.—Social difficulties 
arise at the Bachelor club's ball among 
the admirers of Miss Spencer. Lieut. 
Brant meets Miss Spencer but she is not 
his acquaintance of the day before. She 
tells him of Naida, and he accidentally 
meets her again as he is returning to the 
ballroom with a fan for Miss Spencer. 

CHAPTER XV.—He fails to discover 
her identity. 

CHAPTEfl XIII. 
Silent Murphy. 

Brant sprang forward, all doubt re» 
garding this young woman instantly 
dissipated by those final words of mis
chievous mockery. She had been play
ing with him as unconcernedly as if 
he were a mere toy sent for her 
amusement and his pride was stung. 

But pursuit proved useless. Like 
a phantom she had slipped away amid 
the underbrush, leaving him to floun
der blindly in the labyrinth. His in
cautious foot slipped along the steep 
edge of the shelving bank, and he 
went down, half stumbling, half slid
ing, until he came to a sudden pause 
on the brink of the little stream. The 
chase was ended, and he sat up, con
fused for the moment, and half ques
tioning the evidence of his own eyes. 

A small tent, dirty and patched, 
stood with its back against the slope 
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"It's—None of—Your Damn—Busi
ness. I'm—Not Under—Your Or
ders." 

of earth down which he had plunged. 
Its flap flung aside revealed within a 
pile of disarranged blankets, together 
with some scattered articles of wear
ing apparel, while just before the 
opening, his back pressed against the 
supporting pole, an inverted pipe be
tween his yellow, irregular teeth, sat 
a hideous looking man. He was a 
withered, dried-up fellow, whose age 
was not to be guessed, having a skin 
as yellow as parchment, drawn in 
tight to the bones like that of a 
mummy, his eyes deep sunken like 
wells, and his head totally devoid of 
hair, although about his lean throat 
there was a copious fringe of iron-gray 
beard, untrimmed and scraggy. Down 
the entire side of one cheek ran a 
livid scar, while his nose was turned 
awry. 

He sat staring at the newcomer, 
unwinking, bis facial expression de
void of Interest, but his fingers open
ing and closing in apparent nervous
ness. Twice his lips opened, but noth
ing except a peculiar gurgle sound is
sued from the throat, and Brant, who. 
by this time had attained* his feet and 
his self-possession, ventured to ad-
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dress him. 
"Nice quiet spot for a camp," he re

marked, pleasantly, "but a bad place 
for * tumble." 

The sunken eyes expressed nothing, 
but the throat gurgled again painfully 
and finally the parted lips dropped a 
detached word or two. "Blame— 
pretty girl—that." 

The lieutenant wondered how much 
of their conversation this old mummy 
had overheard, but he hesitated to 
question him. One inquiry, however, 
sprang to bis surprised lips. "Do you 
know her?" 

"Damn sight—better—.than any one 
around here—know her—real name." 

Brant stared Incredulously. "Do you 
mean to Insinuate that that young 
woman is living in this community un
der an assumed one? Why, she is 
scarcely more than a child! What do 
you mean, man?" 

The soldier's hat still rested on the 
grass where it had fallen, its military 
insignia hidden. 

"I guess—I know—what I—know," 
the fellow muttered. "What's—your 
—regiment?" 

"Seventh cavalry." 
The man stiffened up as if an elec

tric shock had swept through his limp 
frame. "The hell!—and—did—she— 
call you—Brant?" 

The young officer's face exhibited 
his disgust. Beyond doubt that se
questered nook was a favorite loung
ing spot for the girl, and this disrepu
table creature had been watching her 
for some sinister purpose. 

"So you have been eavesdropping, 
have you?" said Brant, gravely. "And 
now you want to try a turn at defam
ing a woman? Well, you have come 
to a poor market for the sale of such 
goods. I am half inclined to throw 
you bodily into the creek. I believe 
you are nothing but a common liar, 
but I'll give you one chance—you say 
you know her real name. What is it?" 

The eyes of the mummy had become 
spiteful. "It's—none of—your damn— 
business. I'm—not under—your or
ders." 

"Under my orders! Of course not; 
but what do you mean by that? Who 
and what are you?" 

The fellow stood up, slightly hump
backed but broad of shoulder, his 
arms long, his legs short and some
what bowed, his chin protruding im
pudently, and Brant noticed an oddly 
shaped black scar, as if burned there 
by powder, on the bask of his right 
hand. 

"Who—am I?" he said, angrily. "I'm 
—Silent—Murphy." 

An expression of bewilderment 
swept across the lieutenant's face. 
"Silent.Murphy! Do you claim to be 
Custer's scout?" 

The fellow nodded. "Heard—of me 
—maybe?" 

Brant stood staring at him, his mind 
occupied with vague garrison rumors 
connected with this odd personality. 
The name had long been a familiar 
one, and he had often had the man 
pictured out before him. There could 
remain no reasonable doubt of his 
identity, but what was he doing there? 

"Yes, I've heard of you,"—and his 
crisp tone instinctively became that 
of terse military command,—"although 
•we have never met, for I have been 
upon detached service ever since my 
assignment to the regiment. I have a 
troop in camp below," he pointed 
down the stream, "and am in com* 
mand here." 

The scout nodded carelessly. 
"Why did you not come down there 

and report your presence in this neigh
borhood to me?" 

Murphy grinned unpleasantly. "Rath
er be—alone—no report—been over— 
Black Range—telegraphed—wait or
ders." 

"Do you mean you are in direct com
munication with headquarters, with 
Custer?" 

The man answered, with a wide 
sweep of his long arm toward the 
northwest. "Goin' to—be hell—out 
there—damn soon." 

"How? Are things developing into 
a truly serious affair—a real cam
paign?" 

"Every buck—in the—Sioux nation 
—is makin'—fer the—bad lands," and 
he laughed noiselessly, his nervous 
fingers gesticulating. "—guess that— 
means—business." 

Brant hesitated. Should he attempt 
to learn more about the young girl? 
Instinctively Jie. appreciated the futil
ity of endeavoring to extract informa
tion from Murphy, and he experienced 
a degree of shame at thus seeking to 
penetrate "her secret. He glanced 
about, seeking some way of recross-
ing'the stream.' 

"If you require any new equipment," 
he said tersely, "we can probably sup
ply you at the camp. How do you 
manage to get across here?" 

Murphy, walking stiffly, led the way 
down the steep slope, and silently 
pointed oat a kif bridging the narrow 
stream. He stood watching while the 
officer picked his steps across, but 
made no responsive motion when the 
other waved his hand from the oppo
site shor^, his sallow face looking 
grim and unpleasant. -1 

The young' officer inarched down 
the road, his mind busied 'with the 

peculiar,, happenings ot tne moraine, 
andiiial! prospect tor e*rly - «|tivi 
service hinted at In the brief utter* 
ances of th$ old scout. Brant was a 
thorough isoldier, born into the service 
and deeply enamored of its dangers;' 
yet beyond this he remained a man, ~a 
young man, swayed by those emotions 
which when at full tide sweep aside 
all else appertaining to life. 

His had been a lonely life since 
leaving West Point and joining his 
regiment—a life passed largely among 
rough men and upon the desolate 
plains. For months at a time he had 
known nothing of refinement, nor en
joyed social intercourse with the op
posite sex. Yet, beneath his mask of 
impassibility, the heart continued to 
beat with fierce desire, biding the time 
when it should enjoy its own sweet 
way. Perhaps that hour had already 
dawned; certainly something new, 
something inspiring, had now come to 
awaken an interest unfelt before, and 
leave him idly dreaming of shadowed 
eyes and flushed, rounded cheeks. 

He was in this mood when he over
took. the Rev. Howard WynkoOp and 
marked the thoughtful look upon his 
paJe face. 

"I called at your camp," explained 
Wynkoop, after the first words of 
greeting had been exchanged, "as soon 
as I learned you were here in com* 
mand, but only to discover your ab
sence. The sergeant, however, was 
very courteous, and assured me there 
would be no difficulty in arranging a 
religious service for the men, unless 
sudden orders should arrive. No 
doubt I may rely on your coopera
tion." 

"Most certainly," was the cordial 
response, ."and I shall also permit 
those desiring to attend your regular 
Sunday services so long as we are sta
tioned here. How is your work pros-
pering?" 

"There is much to encourage me, 
but spiritual progress is slow, and 
there are times when my faith falters 
and I feel unworthy of the service in 
which I am engaged." 

"A mining camp is so intensely ma
terial seven days of the week that it 
must present a difficult field for the 
awakening of any religious senti
ment," confessed Brant sympathetical
ly. "I have often wondered how you 
consented to bury your talents in such 
a place." 

The other smiled, but with a trace 
of sadness in his eyes. "I firmly be
lieve that every minister should de
vote a portion of his life to the doing 
of such a work as this. It is both a 
religious and a patriotic duty, and 
there is a rare joy connected with it." 

"Yet it was surely not joy I saw pic
tured within your face when .we met; 
you were certainly troubled over some 
problem." 

Wynkoop glanced up quickly, a 
slight flush rising in his pale cheeks. 
"Perplexing questions which must be 
decided off-hand are constantly aris
ing. And just now I scarcely know 
what action to take regarding certain 
applications for church membership." 

Brant laughed. "I hardly consider 
myself a competent adviser in matters 
of church policy," he admitted, "yet I 
have always been informed that all so 
desiring are to be made welcome in 
religious fellowship." 

"Theoretically, yes." And the min
ister stopped still in the road, facing 
his companion. "But this special case 
presents certain peculiarities. The 
applicants, as I learn from others, are 
not leading lives above reproach. So 
far as I know, they have never even 
attended church service until last Sun
day, and I have some reason to sus
pect an ulterior motive. I am anxious 
to put nothing in the way of any hon 
estly seeking soul, yet I confess that 
in these cases I hesitate." 

"But your elders? Do not they share 
the responsibility of passing upon 
such applications?" 

The flush on Mr. Wynkoop's cheeks 
deepened, and his eyes fell. "Ordi
narily, yes; but in this case I fear 
they may prove unduly harsh. I—I 
feel—that these applications came 
through the special intercession of a 
certain young lady, and I am anxious 
not to hurt her feelings in any way, or 
to discourage her enthusiasm." 

"Oh, I see! Would you mind telling 
me the names of the two gentlemen?" 

"Mr. John Moffat and Mr. William 
McNeil. Unfortunately, I know neither 
personally." 

"And the young lady?" 
"A Miss Phoebe Spencer; she has 

but lately arrived from the east to 
take charge of our new school—a most 
interesting and charming young wom
an, and she is proving of great assist
ance to me in church work." 

The lieutenant cleared his throat 
and emitted a sigh of suddenly awak
ened memory. "I fear I can offer you 
no advice, for if, as I begin to suspect, 
—though she sought most bravely to 
avoid the issue and dispatch me upon 
a false trail,—she prove to be that 
same fascinating young person I met 
this morning, my entire sympathies 
are with the gentlemen concerned.- • I 
might even be strongly tempted to do 
likewise at her solicitation." 

"You? Why, you arrived only this 
morning, and do you mean to say you 
have met already?" 

"I at least suspect as much, for 
there can scarcely exist two in this 
town who will fill the description. My 
memory holds the vision of a fair 
young face, vivacious, ever changing 
in its expression, yet constantly both 
piquant and innocent; a perfect wealth 
of hair, a pair of serious eyes hiding 
mysteries within their depths, and lips 
which seem made to kiss. Tell me, is 
not this a fairly drawn portrait of 
y»ur Miss Spencer ?" 

The minister gripped his hands ner
vously together. "Your description is 
not unjust; indeed, it is quite accurate 
from a mere outer point of view, yet 
beneath her vivacious manner 1 have 
found her thoughtful, and possessed of 
dieep spiritual yearnings. In the east 
she teas a communicant of the Episco-
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pal church/' 
Brant did not answer him at once. 

He was studying the minister's down
cast face; but when the latter finally 
turned to depart, he inquired, "Do you 
expect to attend the reception to-mor-
row evening?" 

Wynkoop stammered slightly. "I—I 
could hardly refuse under the circum
stances; the committee sent me an 
especially urgent invitation, and I un
derstand there is to be no dancing un
til late. One cannot be too straight-
laced out here." 

"Oh, never mind apologizing. I see 
no reason why you need hesitate to at
tend. I merely wondered if you could 
procure me an invitation." 

"Did she tell you about it?" 
"Well, she delicately hinted at it, 

and, you know, things are pretty slow 
here in a social way. She merely sug
gested that I might possibly meet her 
again there." 

"Of course; it is given in her 
honor." 

"So I understood, although she 
sought to deceive me into the belief 
that she was not the lady. We met 
purely by accident, you understand, 
and I am desirous of a more formal 
presentation." 

The minister drew in his breath 
sharply, but the clasp of his extended 
hand was not devoid of warmth. "I 
will have a card of invitation sent you 
at the camp. The committee will be 
very glad of your presence; only I 
warn you frankly regarding the lady, 
that competition will be strong." 

"Oh, so far as that is concerned I 
have not yet Entered the running," 
laughed Brant, in affected careless
ness, "although I must confess my 
sporting proclivities are somewhat 
aroused." 

He watched the minister walking 
rapidly away, a short, erect figure, ap
pearing slender in his severely cut 
black cloth. "Poor little chap," he 
muttered, regretfully. "He's hard hit. 
Still, %ey say all's fair in love ar " 

To be Continued. 
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Best Treatment for a Burn. 
If for no other reason, Chamberlain's 

Salve should be kept in every household 
on account of its great value in the 
treatment of burns. It allays the pain 
almost instantly, and unless tho injury 
is a severe one, heals the parts without 
leaving a scar. This salve is also un-
equaled for chapped hands, sore nipples 
and diseases of the skin. Price, 25 
cents. For sale by all druggists. 
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A PORTABLE TABLE. 

An Out-Door Convenience Which Will 
Repay Trouble of Making. 

A table for outdoor use that can be 
taken apart, stored or changed from 
place to place may be made at small 
expense. Fasten cleats with screws, 
as shown in Fig. 1, to the bottom of a 
board of suitable size. The legs are 
built with a cross-piece, A, Fig. 4, ait 
the top which fits into slot formed by 

The Table and Its Parts. 

the cleats, CC, and a crosspiece, B, 
that has two cleats, D, making a place 
to receive the bottom. 

A Cleaning Agent for Castings. 
Hydrofluoric acid as a cleansing 

agent for castings has been in general 
use but a short time, being treated a 
few years ago as a secret process. 
Formulae for the acid containing sup
erfluous and innocuous ingredients to 
mystify the purchaser have been sold 
for considerable sums. Anything used 
in connection with this "pickle," aside 
from the hydrofluoric acid and water, 
Is wholly unnecessary, the usual for
mula being one part of acid to ten of 
water. In adding water, however, care 
should be taken to know the strength 
of the acid. 'The idea is to get a dip 
that will remove the sand perfectly 
and quickly, the operation reauiring 
10 to 15 ndihutfes. 
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SOCIET: 

JUSTIN LODCiK NO. 414, B. P. O ELKS.. 

Meete on accord and fourth Fri ay evenings 
Of each month at the new Elks' hall on Main St. 
Tilting Elks are invited to meet with na. 
6 JOHN L. GULDEN ,Exalted Bnlsr, 

J. S. WOOD, Secretary. 

DELITY LODGE, NO. 39, A. F. AND A, It 
Jhe regal&r communications of this lodge are 
hdKl in M aaonic hall Austin, Minn., on the first 
S id rd Wednesday evenings of each month. 

M. O. ANDEESON, W. M. 
JOHN H. ANDERSON, Secretary. 

g OYAL ABCH CHAPTER, No. 14. 

stated communications of this Chapter are 
held in Masonic hall Austin, Minn., on the 
tecond and fourth Ifriday evenings of each 
month WALLACK GKEGSON. M. E. H. P 

PJLBKB GOODWIN, Secretary. 

S 
Met J

T. BERNARD COMMANDEBY, K.T. No. IS, 

sets first Monday evening of each month at 
Masonic hall. GBOBOB E. ANDEESON, E. C. 

PABKB GOODWIN, Recorder. 

JW UBTIN LODGE No. 55. K. OT P., 

Meets on the second and fourth Wednesday 
sveninga of each month. Visiting Knighta 
welcomed. W. L. VAN CAMP, C. C 

W. J. UBBATOH, K. ef U. and S. 

ffl 
oINTYBE POS1, No. 06, G. A. B. 

Begular'meetings are held at their post hall oa 
the firstfand third Saturday evenings of each 
nonth._ Visiting comrades cordially invited. 

JOHN D. SMITH. Commander. 

A 

LAWYERS 

T. H. Pridham, 
ATTORNEY AT LAW. 

Office over Citizens' National Baak 

Austin, Minn. 

BTHUB W. WEIGHT, 
OBNBBAII £AW BUSINESS. 

leal Estate, Collections, Loa and Inaoran 
Established iif 1869. 

Office in First National Bank Building, 
Austin, Minn. 

k FBENCH, 

LAWYEK 

Office over the Citisen's Nstiorr' Bank. 

DOCTORS 

Arthur W. Allen, M. D. 
Surgeon C. fl. & St. P. Ry. 

Diseases of the Eye and SCIENTIFIC MEASCEE-
HENT for GLASSES. Consultation hours: 1 ;00 
to 4:00 p. m.; Sundays, 1 ;30 to 3:00 p. m. 
First National Bank Building. Austin, Minn. 

DR. H. A. AVERY, 
DENTIST 

Office over Citizens' National Bank, Austin 

QHAS. F. LEWIS, M. D. 

Office, over Dunkelmann's Clothing Store. 
SnBidence. 201 North Greenwich St. 

Will do general practice. 
Special attention to diseases aud snr-

gery of the eves. Glasses fitted. 

Milton J. Hardy, D. D. S. 
DENTIST. 

Austin National Bank Building, 
AUSTIN, MINN 

H OMEB F. PEIBSON, M. D , 

9raduate Bush Medical College, Chicago, late 
House physician St. Mary's Hospital, Minne-
ipolia- Minn. Offiee over K. Q. Wold's drag store* 
3alls attended day and night. 

Clifford C. Leek, M. D. 
PHYSICIAN AND 
SURGEON.-

Galls Hirshs IBlock, Austin. Telephone No 
Offiee attended to d$y or night 
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