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An hour luter, with strong skirmisch
lines out on every side of the eaptured
village, with o score of Indian warriom
sent to their last account and the others |
scattered over the face of the earth, the
little battalion of the Twelfth is won-
dering if, after all, the fight were worth
winning, for bero in their midst, his
hend on Leale's urm, his fading sight |
fixedd on the tear dimmed eyes of hie
faithful comrade, bero lies their beloved
old colonel, his last messages murmured
in that listening car : **Leale—old friend
—find—find that poor girl—my—my
son robbed and ruined and deserted—
and be the friend to her—you've been
to me—and mine. God bless' —

And this—while the regiment, obey-
ing its stern duty, goes on in parsnit—
this is the news Jack Ormsby has to
break to the loving, breaking heoarts at
Frayue

CHAPTER IIL

All this was but part and pareel of
the story of the old Wyoming fort. Long
wears bad it served as rofuge and resting
place for the emigrants in the days be-
fore thoe Union Pacifio was bailt, when
the overlund stage routs followed the
Platto to the Sweetwater and then past
the Dovil's Gate and Independence
Rock, old laindmarks of the Mormons,
aud on to the backbowo of the continent,
where the monntuin streams, springing
from rocky bods not loug pistol shot
apart, flowed rippling nway, the one to
tho Misscuri and the gulf of Mexico,
the other to 1he Colorado and that of

California.  Fravope was bnt o hog
stocknde in the --.;-’IF dnys ¢ f the vivil
war, bot the governwent found o me-
portant from a strategical poine  of
view oven after the ratlwey spanned
the Rockies and the cmigrant sand th
settlor no longer trudzed the weary toall
that, bordoting the Sioux coantry, b
eame speodily o rond of fire and bloo
gecond only in its terrors to the Smoky
Hill route throngh “*bleeding Knnsas "'
Onee it was the hotst of the Dakotas,

ns it has been for generations of their
enemics, the Absarakas, or Crows, that
they had npever shed the blood of a
white mnan. Settlors of the old days
used to tell how the Sirnx had followed
them for long, long marches, not to
murder and pillage, bat to restore to
them itemus lost alorg the trail or ani-
muls strayed from their little berda
But there came an end to all thlilr
whon, resisting an oujust demand, the
Sioux being jred vpoy, retalinted. From
the duy of the Grattun massacre beyond
old Larmmie there bad been no real
peace with the lords of the porthwest.
They are quiet only when subdued by
foree. They have broken the erust of
their environment time and again and
burst forth io the secthing Hame of o
voloano that is ever bubbling and boil-
ing beneaththe feot of the frontiersman
to this day.

And so Frayne was maintained o8 a
military post for years, first as o stook-
ade, then as a subdepot of supplies, gar-
risoned by four companies of infantry
and four of cavalry, the former to hold
the fort, the Jatter tw scour the peigh-
boring country. Then, us time wore on
and other posts were built farther ap in
the Big Horn, Frayne's garrison dwin-
dled, but there stood upon its commaond-
ing bluff the low rows of wooden bar-
racks, the parallel rows of double sets
of broad piazzaed quarters where dwelt
the officers, the loag, low, log riveted
walls of the corrals and cavalry stables
ou the flat below. Here, oddly enough,
the Twelfth had spent a lively year or
two before it went to Arizoun. Here it
learned the Sioux country and the Sionx
#o well that when, s few years back,
the ghost dance craze swept over the
plains and mountaing like the plague,
the old regiment was hurried from its
sunshiny gtations in the south and wmuos-
tered once again, four troops st least,
within the very walls that long before
had echoed to its trumpets Hore we
found them in the midst of the Christ-
mns preparations that were turned so
suddeniy into snmmous to the fleld, and
bere aguin, three years later still, head-
quarters aud six troops now, the proad
old regiment is still at Frayne, and
Fenton, **vice Parrar, killad in action
with hostile Indians, ' Lolds the com-
mand.

A good soldier is Feuton, a brave fel-
low, n triflo rongh st times, like the
gimple plaing bred dragoon he is, but a |
Eumlt-mrm. with a goutlo heart in his

ronst for all the stern exterior, Wom-
en said of him that all he needed to
make bim perfeot was polish, and all he
pecded to give him polish was a wife,
for st 64 the grizzled colonel was »
bachelor. Bat Fenton had had his ro-
mance in early youth, He had loved
with all his big heart, so suid tradition,
# New York bello sud besuty whom he
koew in his cadet days, and who, so
rumor sald, preferred another, whom
married before the war, and many
a garrison belle had sicos set her cap
'or Fenton and found him faithful to
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cer there was inthe Twelfth who, like
fenton himself, was a oonfirmed bach-
olor and who was sald to be possessid
of the whole story, but there was no use
asking Muicolm Leale to tell anybody's
secrets, aud when Fenton came to
Frayue, promoted to the command so
recently held by a man they all loved
and honored, it was patent to everybody
that he felt sorely, as though he were
an usarper, Fenton was many long
miles away with another battalion of
the Twelfth the day of the tragic battle
on the Mini Pusa, and it was long
months theroafter before he appeared at
regimental headquarters, and then he
brought with him as his housekeoper his
muaiden sister Lueretia, and in Lucre-
tin Fenton—the dreamiest, dowdiest,
kindliest, quaintest middle aged prat-
tler that ever lived, moved and bad her
being in the army—the ladies of the
Twelfth found so much to make merry
over that they well nigh forgot and for-
gave the unflattericg indifference to
feminine fascinations of ber brother,
the colonel
When Fenton cawmoe, the Farrars,
widowed mother and devoted daughrter,
had been gone some weeks. The shook
of her husband’s death had well nigh
shaken Mrs. Farrar's reason, and for
months her condition was indeed de
plorable. The next summer tho Farrars
spent at West Point. It was Will's first
class camp, and Will was eadet captain
of the ecolor company, and & oapital
yonug officer despite a boyish face and
manuer, and then Jack Ormsby, who
never before had *‘taken much stock in
West Poiot”'—the battalion looked so
sina!l beside the Seventh, and the band
was such s miserable little affair after
Cappa and his saperb array—Jack not
only concluded that he must go up there
every few days to pick up points on
guard and sentry duty and things of
that kind, bat Jack decided that Kitty,
his precious sister, might as well go,
too, and spend a fortnight, and she did,
uuder tho wing of a matron from Goth-
am with daughters of her own, and Kit-
ty Ormsby, only 16 and as full of vivae-
ity, grace, sprightliness and winning
ways as girl could be, pretty as a peach
and brimming over with fun, coquetry
and sweetness combined, played havoo
in the corps of eadots, and—could any-
thing bave been more fortunate?—the
victizn most helplessly, hopelessly, ut-
terly gone was Cadet Captain Will Far-
rar. To the cousternation of the widow-
v mother she saw her handsome soldier
Loy led day after day more deeply into
the mushos—lod like a slave or like the
piggy in the uarsery rhyme, with the
ring in the end of his nose—Dby this be-
witching, imperious, fascinating little
ereature, utd there was absolutely no
hielp for it. Anywhere else almost sho
conld have whisked her boy under her
wing and-borue him away beyond
rnngze, but not at West Point.  8he bad
te learn the lesson 80 many mothers
lvarn with such bewildermont, often
with such i1l graee, that the boy was no
louger hers to do with as she would,
bnt Unecle Sam's, and Uncle Sam un-
Teelingly said, “*Stick to yoor camp duty
with its drills and parades, roll calls,
priactical engineering, pontooning and
spooning in stolen half hours, nomaster
what the consequence, ™'
Mrs, Farrar couldn’t carry Will away

wid couldn’t order Katty, Abont all she
taw of Yer boy was drilling with the
battalion at a distance or dancing with
Miss Ormsby close at hand, and, on the
principle that misery loves company,
ghe soon was comforted by a fellow suf-
ferer, for just in proportion as the moth-
er's hoart was troubled by the sight of
her boy's infatuation for this protty
ehild, so was Jack Ormsby made miser-
able by seeing the attentions lavished
by officers and cadets alike on Ellis Far-
TUr.

And yet the little blind god was do-
ing Juck far boetter work than he ever
dared to dream. The mother longed for
Will, and no one ¢lsge conld quite take
his place. The lover longed for Ellis,
and what carthly chanco has a “eit"
lover at West Point, even though be be
a swell and a sergeant in the Sevonth?
It resulted that in the hours when the
mother and Jack had to sit and look on
thoy were brought constantly together,
and then in theso hours of companion-
ship Mrs, Farvar began to s00 more and
wore how manfal, honest, self reliant
was the gallunt follow who had fought
by ber husbaud's side. Little by litle
ghe learued to Jean upon him, appeal to
him, defcr to him and to see in him,
after all, o man in whom she could por-
baps confide even g0 precious o trust as
ber duughter’s bheart, and that summor
st West Point won the mother even if
it did not win the lady of his love,

All thit winter Ellis had coutinued
her course st school, but was 10 come
out in Muy, and doring the long months
from September she was comfortod in
the comfort bher wother fouud in the
companion that had beon chosen for her,
& gentle, refined and evideutly well
bred woman, who eame upon the ree-
ommendation of their rector, and who
was introduced us Mrs, Daunton—Hel-
en Dounton, 4 woman with a sad his-
tory, ns the grave old pastor frankly
told them, but through no fault or foi.
ble of her own. BShe had been married,
but hor husban? was unworthy of her,
yonra before,

Morgan vouched for her integrity,

that was
By the time I''lis was to rotorn to
her e i —

s
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go Thoroughly established there, s0 i
necessary to her mother, 50 devoted to
her in every way, that for the first time
in her life, even while glad to mark the
steps of improvoment in the beloved in-
valil’s health and appearance, Ellis
Farrar folt tho pangs of jealonsy. |
And this was Will's graduation sum-
i mer, and they had a lovely tine at the
sonshore.  Kitty was there, and Kitty
was an accepted faot—and more s0—
pow. Will would be content nowhere
withoat hor and would have married
her then and there bat for his mother's
gentle admonition and Kitty's positive
refusal. Sho had been reared from girl-
hood by a doting aunt, had beon petted
and spoiled at homo uod at school and

“Hiven save us if it {sn't really Maather
winrm

yet had not a little fund of shrewd good
sense in her bewilderingly pretty hoad.
She wouldn't wear an engagement ring,
wouldn't consent to call it an engage-
ment, She owned, under pressure, that
she meant to marry Will some day, but
not in any hurry, and therefore, but
for one thing, the mother's gentle heart
would have besn content.

And that one thing was that Will
had applied for and wonld hear of no
other regiment in all the army than that
at the head of which his father had
died, the Twelfth cavalry, and ®mo one
could understund, and Mra Farrar
couldn't explain, how it was, why it
was that that of all others was the one
she had wainly hoped he would not
choose. He was wild with joy and en-
thosiasm when at last the order came,
and, with beaming e¢yes and ringing
voice, he read aloud: ** ‘Twelfth rogi-
ment of cavalry, Cadet Will Duncan
Farrar, to be second lieutenant, vice
Watson, promoted, Troop C.' Leale’s
troop, Queen Mother; blessed old Mal-
colm Leale. What more could I ask or
yon ask? What captain in all the line

can match him? And Kitty's unele in
command of the regiment and post! |
Just think of it, mudre, dear, and you'll |
all come out, and we'll have grand
Christmas times st Frayne, and we'll i
hang father's pictore over the mantel |
and father's sword, I'll wire Leale this |
very minute apd write my respects to
Fenton. What's ho Jike anyway, moth-
er? I ecan’t remember bim st ali, nor
can Kitty."'

But Mrs, Farrar could not tell. It
was years, too, sinoe she had seen him,
“but he was always o fuithfal friend of
your father, Will, and he wrote mo a
beautiful, beautiful lotter when weo
eame away., "’

And so, Iate in Sept=mbor, the boy
lientenant loft bis mother's anns and,
followad by her prayors and tenrs and
blessings, was borne pway vestwuard to
revisit scones that wero once Iu:luili:;l"
as the old barrack waulls ut West Point
Then it required long days of travel
over rough monutain roads to reach the |
railway far south of the Medicine Bow, |
Now the swift express train landed him |
at the station of the froutier town that

bl grown up on the s of the praine
dog village he aud his pony bad often
“stampeded’” in the old days. Here at
the station, come to mvet the son of their
old comuuander, ignoring the fact that
the newceormer was but the plebe licuten-
ant of the Twellth, were the ruddy
faced old colonel and Will's own troop
leader, Captain Lealo, both heartily,
cordially bidding him welcome and comn-
menting not o little on his stalwart
build and trying hard not to refer to the
very downy mustache that adorned his |
boyish lip. And other and younger offi-
cors were thore to welcome the lad to
his new station, aud huge was Will’s
comfort when he caught sight of Ser-
geant Stein, the voteran standard bear-
er of the regiment, and that anperhlyl
punctilions old soldicr straightened ap |
like a Norway pine and saloted with |
rigid precision and hoped the licatenant
was well and his lady mother and Miss
Farrar. “‘There’s nothing,' thought
Will, *““like the discipline of the old
regiment, after all,”” as the orderly
oame to ask for the checks for the lieu-
tenant’s baggage, aud all went well
Ilmt-il the luckless moment when the
coloncl and Leale, with some of the eld-
| ers, turued nside to look at a bateh of
recrnits sent by the same train, and
Farrar, chatting with some of bis fellow
! youngsters, was stowiug his bags in the
waiting ambulance, and there in the
| driver Will recoguized Saddler Dono-
van's freckle faced Mickey, with whom
be had had many a hunt for rabbita in
the old, old days, and then an unctuous,
oaressing Irish voice fairly blubbered
ont, “‘Hiven save us if it isn't roally
Masther Willl"" and there, corporal's
chevrons on his brawny arms, was old
Terry Rorke, looking wild to embrace
him, and even as Will, half ashameod of
bis own shyness, wis shaking hands
with this hil::ul old retainer of his
father's honsehold in years gone by, the
squad of recruits came bly‘*
' “"Ih third man from the front, heav- |
bearded, with s bloated, 111 groomed
| face and

[ it, n taxpayer,

mishap at such u thme, steodo guickly
up to the offender and savagely mut-
tered, “Eeop your eyes to the front,
Graioe, and you won't bo stumbling up
decent men's backs. " And the littlo de-
tachmenut woent briskly on,

I thought I'd seen that man be-
fore, ' said Lenlo an instant later, “*and
pow I kuow it, and 1 know where.”’

CHAPTER 1IV.

The winter came on early at old Fort
Frayne, Even as early s mid-Ootober
the fco was forming in the shallow
pools along tho Platte, and that eccon-
tric stream itsell bad dwindled away in
yolume until it seemeod Lot the ghost of
its formoer self, Raging and unfordable
in June, swollen by the melting smows
of the Colorado peaks and tho torrents
from the Medicine Bow, it spent its
strength in the arid heat of o long, dry
summer and when automn came Was
mild us o mill stream as far us the eyo
could reach and forduble in n dozen
pluces within rifle shot of the post
Many a time did old Fenton wish it
wasn't. Frayne's reservation wns big
and generous; but, uuluckily, it never
extended noross the river. Squatters,
smugglers and sharpers ¢onld unot in-
trude upon its guarded limits along the
southern shore, and the nearest grog-
gory—that inevitable accompaniment
of the westward march of civilization
—was a long two miles away duwn the
right bank, but only a pistol shot aocross
the stream.

In his day Farrar had waged war
agninst the rumsecllers on the north
ghore and won, because then there were
ouly soldiers and settlers and no lawyers
—outside the guardhouse—within 80
miles of the post. But with the tide of
civilization came more settlers, and a
cattle town, and lawyers in abundance,
and with their coming the guestion at
issue beoame no longer that of abstraot
right or wrong, but how a jury would
decide it, and a fromtier jury always
decides in favor of the squatter and
against the soldier, Fenton strove to
take pattern after Farrar and very nearly
succeeded in landing himself in jail, s
the outraged vender went down to Lara-
mie, hired lawyers there, swore out
warrants of nsssult and appealed to his
countrymen. The fact that no less than
four of the Twelfth within six months
had died with their boots on, victima of
the ready koives or revolvers of the
squatters noross the stream, had no bear-
ing in the eyes of the law., Foenton had
warned the divekeeper & dozen times to
uo purpose, but when fAnally Sergeant
Hannifin was set upon and murdered
there one fine April evening within easy
rauge, and slmost within bearing of bis
comrades at Frayone, Fenton broke loose
and said impetuons things, which reach-
ed the ears of his men, who went and
did things equally impetuouns, to the
demolition of the *“‘shack’ and the de-
struction of its stock of spirits and gam-
bling parapherualia, and it was proved
to the satisfaction of the jury that Fen-
ton did not interpose to stop the row
until it bad burned itself and the
“shack' inside out. The people rallied
to the support of the saloon keoper—he,
at least, was a man and a brother, &
votor, and, when he couldu't lie out of
The officers at Frayne,
on the other band, in the opinion of the
citizons of that section of Wyoming,
were none of the four, and Bunko Jim's
new resort seross the Platte was o big
improvement in point of size, though
ot in stook or sanctity, over its prede.
cessor, Jim ran a forryboat for the ben-
efit of customers from the fort, It was
forbitlden to land on the reservation,
but did so, nevertheless, when the sentry
on the blufl couldn't see, and somelimoes,
it must bo ownoed, when be could.

The boat was used when the wuter
was hign, the fords when it was low,
and the jce when it was frozen, and it
wiud o curious thing in winter to see
how quickly the new fallen snow would
be scamed with paths leading by
devious routes from the barrucks to the
phore and then across the icebound
pools straight to Bunko Jim's, Bowing,
a8 becamo the soldier of the republie, to
the supremucy of the civil law, Fenton
swullowed the lesson, thoogh he didn't
the whisky, but Jim had his full share
of customers from the fort, snd the
greatest of these, it soon transpired, was
the big recruit speedily known through-
out the command as Tough Tom Graioce,

Joining tho regiment at the end of
Beptember, it was less than & month be-
fore be was as well though not na fa-
vorubly kuown as the = rgeant major.
Thero is more tha say of being
o piosous in the 1 7 service, and

« hind chosen the worst, Even the

i who came with bim from the

juty the last lot to be shipped from
thut cnce crowded garner of ‘‘food for
powder,’' conld tell nothing of his an-
tecedents, though they were full of
growsome dotails of his doings sinee en-
listment. Ho was an expert atcards nnd
billiards, said they—for they had found
it out to their sorrow—and a demon
when aroused by drink. Twice in
drunken rage he had assaulted compar-
atively inoffensive men, and only the
prompt and forcible interveution of
comrades had prevented wurder on the

spot, while the traditional habit of tho |

soldier of telling no tales had saved
him from riclly merited punishment,
Within the month of his arrival Graice
biad wade giant strides to notoriety, He
was a powerful fellow, with fine com-

mand of language and an education far |

superior to that of the general run of
noncommissioned oficers, and it was
among the younger set of these hie first

Hichest of all in Leavening Power.— Latest U. 8. Gowy S

Royal

ABSOLUTELY PURE

Bakinc
wde

I
I8
!

ATIC
W

rival, the 1esult of wuch sarreptitions
whisky en route, passed somewhat away,
and it was ouly when one stmdied his
face that the traces of intemperance,
added to the sullen brows aud shifting,
restless eves, bunished the elaim to good
looks that were at first accorded him,
From the first, however, the old ser-
geants ‘and such veterans among the
corporals us Terry Rorke looked askance
at Trooper Graice. ‘‘Another guard-
house lawyer,"' said the first sergeant
of Leale's troop, as he disgustedly re-
ceived the adjutant’s notification of
Graice's assignment, *‘Apother wan
of thim jailbirds like Mr. American
Blood, the newspaper pet,'' said Rorke,
in high disdsin. **We'll have a cirens
with him, too, as they had in the Elev-
enth, or I'm a Jew. Where have I seen
that sweet mug of his before?’ he
added reflectively, as he watched the
newcomer surlily scrubbing at his kit,
and the newcomer, glancing sideways
at the Irish corporal, secmed to read hia
thoughts, although too fur away to hear
his muttered worda. It was plain to
every man in C troop that there was
apt to be no love lost between Terence
Rorke and *'Tommy the Tough."

And there was another still who wore

" the simple dress of a private soldier, !

whose eyes, black, piercing and full of |
expression, were constantly following
that new recruit, and that was the Sionx
Indian, Crow Knife, a youth barely 19
years of nge. He had been a boy scout
before the days of the ghost dance craze.
A valved and trusted ally of tho white
goldiers, he had borne dispatches up to |
the very moment when Kill Eagle's
mad brained ultimatum drove his band
into revolt and launched them oun the
warpath.

With them went Crow Knife's father
and mother, and the boy rode wildly in
pursuit. He was with them, striving to
induce his mother to abandon the vil-
lage, when the warriors mado their de-
scent on the ranches of the Dry Fork,
and later, when Farrar's fierce attack
burst upon them like a thunderbolt
through the snowelouds. Seizing his
mother in his arms, the boy had shield-
ed nud saved her when Leale's vengefal
men roshed wpon the nearest Indians,
when unquestionably, yet unavoidably,
somo iquawsreosived theirdoath wonnds
in the furious fight that followed Fuar-
rur's nssussination. Recognized and res-
cued by his former friends, Crow Kunife
went back to Frayne when the brief but
bloody campaign was ended and then
was sent to the Indian school at Car-
lisle, Returning in the course of three |
yeurs, be had been enlisted in what was
left of the Indian troop of the Twelfth,
und was orn of the few of bis tribe who
really made o guccess of soldiering. By
the # s of this eventful year Crow
Kunif ‘s ecaarades were rapidly being
discharge  .ad returning to their blan-
kots and lodge life at the reservation or
hanging atoat the sgualid cattle town
acress the river.  Urow Knife, sticking
to his cavalry doty and showing un-
louked for devotion to his officors, was
regarded by the Twelfth as an excep-
tional ense and was made much of ne-
cordingly.

“What d’ye think of that follow,
Crow?' ' usked Corporal Rorke one duy as
he watched the expression in the Indi-
un’s face. “Ye don't like him any
maore than I do. What's the reason?'’ |

“There I8 o saying amoug my peo-
ple,"" was the unswer in the slow, meas- |
urcd tones of one who thought in an- |
other tomgue, ** ‘Eyes that caunot meet
eyes guide hands that strike foul.’ He-
the:-stabs-in-the-dark is the name we
give such as that man. '’

""D'ye know him, Crow? Did ye
never goe him?"” persisted Terry. * Ever
since the day he came the captain has
had his eye on him, and so have ye,
and #o huve I. I can't ask the captain,
but I can ye. Where have yo seen him
before?*”

But Crow Knife shook his head. *I
cannot remember his face, It is his
bick Iseem to know. My people say
that way they see thoir encmies, '

Aund so Rorke conld find no satisfac-
tory solution of the ever vexing qnes-
tion. Twice or thrice he nocosted Graice
and strove to draw him into talk, but
the newcomer seomed toshut up like an
oyster in the presence of the Irish cor-
poral, a great contrast to the joviality
he displayed when suliciting comrades
to tuke n hand at cards. The recruits
had hardly any money left. Graice had
won what little thero was on the way
to Frayne, and now he had wormed his
way into the gambling set that is apt to
be found in every fort—all comers who
have money being welcome—and for a
fow weeks fortune seewuod to smile npon
the neophyte. He knew, be protested,
very little of any game, but played for
feliowship and fun. Then he kept sober
when others drank, and so won, and
then came nccusations of foul play sud
arow, and the barracks game was broken
up, only to be resumed at night in the
k’mort mj the Platte, and there whis-

was plenty, and so were the players,
and there Graice began to lapse into in-
tomperate ways, and by tho time the

| long, loug nights of Decomber came his
| Teputation as a ‘‘tough’’ was established

throughout the garrison. All but three

" or four of the most dizsolute members

of the command bad cut loose fyom him
entirely, & watter he regrotted only bo-
onuse pay duay was at baud—the soldiers
would then have money in plenty for &
fow short, feverish hours, The squatters

and sottlors had none autil soldiers
were “sora S

| the soldier with his bracs o

| Ellis remaaned in the parior
| withothers still comng i

CHAPYER v,

For several days T:t-upi.; (e
been in the guardhoys ,“:nh
e!‘mt-k roll eall, froy ki3 qq and,
night and from reveqlls g‘“mm :
npda:ﬁit-k call witly g | o
an the ear marks of
He had been hauleq n: -
mary court, Major Waypyy
after reporting at thy oSt g
sentenco of flne with #oow) >
and no word of pleg g oo s
promise of bettermoyt, 'E&’lmmm.‘r v,
for fines? He could wiy BI019 iy g o
than they conld stop in 4 lwm:h. -
was out again doiug ;wmrm-“’h -
police eart about the pogt g g &
available trunsportation cume 2: I
back from the ruilway wigy 41018
pnn_ckmn freight, and Troopes "
splitting wood in the mujnr'shck' ]
dropped the ax with o Eavage i
turned o gickly yollow for oue :
when he heard the busy tongues of
domestics next door proclaimiy n
arrival of Lif“tl.u'!lulltl"m,r‘. . &
and sister. Thoe BTy on doty
prisoners bade him stop his gy o
and get to work agdy, for
Leale was passing TAPIALY ap the wlp
in front, and Leale was 5 TIAD % iy
eyes were ever about himndu.
ears seemed never to Jose

the captain merely Klﬂnl!d'::'],“.

telih and hurried on, -
t was Leale who opened
the stanch (kmnurdq:m m:
ladies to alight—DMrs. Farrar, Elliy r
the Farrars had returned to tho fory)
and a stranger, a gentlewoman ovidests
1y, yet one who scemed to shrink o
accepting aid or attention and whos
beautiful blue eyes ever followed My
Farrar, "My friend, Mrs, Daunton; my
older friend, Oaptain Leals, of
you have heard so much," wem
words in which these two wem md
known to each other, while Will
the servants were tnmbling out bag
and rugs and wraps, even as anoihe
and similar vohicle was boing unlosded
in front of the colonel's
Leale dined en familloat the Famy'
thak evening, Will proudly presiding
as became the head of the honse and the
'OOf. of ”.'Iﬁ tnbl--. and ln'»mj_“‘ nmh
mother, who sat fucing him and rejois
ing in bis bappiness.  Viry bright and
cozy were the prettily furnished quee
ters, for, with boundloss enthusism,
the ladies of the garrison had sided the
young gentleman in making them at
tractive against the coming of the wife
of their honored old eolonel and his fale
daughter, and right afier dinner the
visitors began to arrive, weleoming
army fashion, the old friends log w-
deared to all the other members of the
garrison, men and women both, s,
while Mrs. Farrar and Ellis bad hosts
of questions to ask aud auswer, Caplan
Lealo found himself intorested i e
tertaining the stranger, to whom all
this blithe and cheery interooas, all
the cordial, hospitable, howlike amy
ways, were g0 odd aud pew It we
tattoo when be ros (o Jeave and pl
poor Will without — Will, who btk
twice gone up to Featou's hoping w
steal u word or two with Kitly, ooly 19
find thut such porticn of post sooity 3
waus not gathered about his other .L._Ll
gister was congregated at the colos
—and then, fatigoed by the joomey
and showing plainly the elfeet of 108
excitement of her arrival, Moy Fame

was induced to seek lor roow, while
to chnd

v id taem
weloome home, and not uatl kg ..:.:\!
10 were the lights turned down i
5, and mot uniil even lator aid Wy
gloam no longer from the big house W
the ¢ 7o of tae blafl
[r0 BE COXTINTED.]
WOMEN IN FRANCE.

They Are Not Ouly the Stronger bt e
Better Half 1n That Country:
Women are the stronger aswell s the
better half of France. They doever
thing bt build honses, Thebest inspect
or in the French custom houss h“d:
man. She is in the Havre ﬂmmd
bas o nose that can detect dutiable
without opening a lock. She i n
amiable and slow to anger, bnt Wo¢
the foreigner or conntryman Who P
vokes her ire. oo
There is no sadder spectaclo int ol
public of France than the wom™
who doze under the ¢l
the markets and quay, one €Yo nt ;
t'other fixed on the lw'fl-[hﬂ! l::“'f
, patiently waiting for trash
:k‘,ﬁ le an{l acoept @ cents fof thelr
unwomanly work. .
At ‘l‘hileyrs. the blackest tﬂ":': 'l:
France, the women sit ontsidn e
grimy little machine shops -_na:::is e
sor blades and polishing kmife g
sor handles, The strean that ‘:N
10,000 little mill wheels is hh’m
the Chicago river, and a4 the
never bum without belehing the
and their devoted lifolun:] Apprey
nr
are sometimes Mualay e s

Mongolian, bat seldom
oolor

3 woman
Not long ago a colleg® the
down to Thiers tom"h;’hml ’:‘I
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