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A detnchment of the FElzhtesnth Ine

fantry from Port Bethune teajiped by
Indlians in 0 narrow gorge  Amons them
In w wirnnger who Introduces hlimaelf h\.'
the nan of Inay l-ll'lll the |

ilam |-|-m

post try nlrr wnd ks d g1
nomnjority of the sold H
Ing n throe Jdnys" riegd

the slel  only  escape from o I
They rall o.l:u wtod on e plalas A
company of the Seventh ouvalry, Liout
Brant In commuond, find thiem I
mind the giel stop ot the Mis
Glenenid, Mrs, Dufty, proprietr
ton talks the future over with Misa

r Vilin uunl |
1.|||.-1 dur- |

lin-~the Kld. Bho shows him Ter moth
er's pleture and tells bl what slie can
of her purentage amd e, They -1'1 juim
she shull live with Mre. Horndon il
the Kid—runs nwny from Mrs

He m.ln V'

and rejoins Fiompton, el
Ko back, und W hikve nd
with bim. Hompton pl
of cards He announce
thot he has qult, and then b
enld Miss FPhoohe 8ponte:
Glencald to teach Its frst school

iy tH Glen-
arrives In
Minn

Bpencer meein  Nalda, Rov, Wynhkaoop,
ete, Hhe bhonrds at Mrea,  Herndon's,
Nalda nnd Liont. Hreant again meet with-

nformnis
Him of the iu|1|1 Il-anlv! 1 I-:I. Ll in
hanor of \[.m Wen Cer, ut. Brane
meets Bilont \'lurptu,\ leur iHl oul. e
reporta trouhle hire wing among l|l| 8lo A
Socinl difMoultlen arise at Lin
vlub's ball among the
Hiwnw-r. Lieut, Hrant m
oer but ahe in not his acgu
day before. She tells him
e accidentnlly meets her ngoin g
returning o the hadlroom with o fan for
Miss Spencer. Brant accompanies Noaida
home fr m tlm doance, ©On thne Wiy nlie
informa Lim ns to wlio she s, 1 th

mlie In to mi o Hampton,
Huampton mieet Haungpton !
Hobtenant that his attentions to 2
st cease, and prochiding an suthor
over her  thaot justifics the sintement
Brapt tells Hampton of the presence of
Silent Murphy, and of the fact that Red
Blwin recolves government messages for
Lt Misd Spencer called on Liob ITamp
top. 'Tells liim of o red-faced stranguer

out his l‘lu-mng who she 18, She

mistalilog lier Erant lnter-
Avsis 1l 8 is an ex-
trooper in it vavalr, It wan
Stuvin's and \lut[ln a festimony  that
guore than ten yenes before had coavicled

Robert Nolan,
wnth, o
Hlumpton &
Irom Slavin

then o chptaln in 1l Heve
murder of Mnj., H o

8 o forie n o
. it Is Murphy
he wanws, and Mu rphy left In &
souMe Slavin Is killed by u ILNhI thirust.
Humipton surrendsrs 1o Buck  Muson,
mavshul, Mob attempts o eaplure himn
Muson and hla prisoner egcape (0 a it
atd defend themselves. Mob light's fire
ty Lburn taem out. Brant tells Naolda that
he loves her, She tells him t In an
Insurimountable  barrier betw them,
Lut that slie does not fully t 1
le.  Brint and hig troop rescues Harn
and Manon from the flres ret by
mot, Brunt onrvies the unconacious
gnmbler through the lines of fire, Hamp-

ton I8 taken to the hotel and Naldu cames
to nurgs him.  Mins Spencer accepts the
henrt and hand of Reyv., Wynkoop® Brant
In grdired to take the ficld. Before he
goes Naida tells Wim she lovea him, but
eannol hecome his wife or offer an ex-
linatiog He lnsists he will return to
wr.  Hampton goes on the trall of Silent
Murpry, tien at Cheyvenne, as the one
1n wito ecdn cienr Capt, Nolun of the
chirge of murder of Ma). Brant 15 yenrs
befere,  Humpton arvives at Cheyenne
wlter Murphy had left with dispatches
lor Cusier

CHAPTER XXVIil.—Continued.

The memory of his old plain eraft
would not permit any neglect of the
few necessarles for the trip. He
bought without haggling over prices,
but insisted on the best. So It was
fonr in the alternoon when he finally
etruck Into the trall leading north.
ward, He rode a mettlesome, half-
broken broneco, a wilcked-eyed brute,
which required to be conquered twice
within the first hour of travel; a sec-
ond and more quiet animal trailed be-
hind at the end of a lariat, bearing the
necessary equipment.

He had, by persistent questioning,
acquired considerable (nformation, dur-
fng that busy hour spent in Cheyenne,
regarding the untracked regions Iyving
before him, as well as the character
and disposition of the man he pur
sued. Doth by Instinet and training
he was able to comprehend those brief
hints that must prove of vast benefit
In the pathless wilderness,

The night was nlready dark, but
gtars were gleaming Dbrilliantly over-
head, and the trail remalned easlly
traceable. It became terribly lonely
on that wilderness stretching away
for unknown lengues In every direc-
tlon, yet Hampton scarcely noted this,
20 watchful was he legt he miss the
trail. To his judgment, Murphy would
not be llikely to ride during the night
until afté® he had crossed the Fourche.
I'here was no reason to suspect that
thera were any hostile Indlans south
of that stream, and probably therefore
the old scout would endeavor to con-
aerve his own strength and that of his
horses, for the more perilous travel
beyond.

About midnight, the trall becoming
obscure, the rider made camp, confl-
dent he must have already galned
heavily on the man he pursued. He
lariated his borses and flluging him-
gelf down on some soft turf, almost
Immediately dropped asleep. He was
up again before daylight, and, after
& hasty merl, pressed on. The nature
of the country had changed consider-
ably, becoming more broken, the view
circumscribed by towering cliffs and
deep ravines,

Late in the afternoon .he reined up
his horse and gazed forward into a
broad wvalley, bounded with precipl-
tous bluffs. The trall led directly
down toward where a considerable
stream of water shone silvery In the
sun, half concealed behind a fringe of
willows. And yonder, close in against
those distant willows, some black dots
were. woving. Hampton glued his
anxious eyes to the glass. The lavaled
tubes clearly revealed a man on horge
hatn, leading apnother horse. The anl-
mnls were walking, There could be lit-

Hampton Inrlated his tired horses
behind the bluff and returned to the
summit, Iving fat upon the ground,
with the feld-glass at his cyes. The
distant Ngures paseeld =slowly farward

Into the midet of the willows, «nd for
half nn hour the pationt watcher
gseanned the surface of the strewm he-
vond, bhut there was no slgn of m-]

tetapted pa
and finally

inge, The sun sank lower |
lisappeared behind those |
degolate rvidges to the westward
Hampton's knowledge of plaine rmfll
rendered Murphy's setions sufliclontly |

elear. This was the Fourclie, bevond |
those winters lay the tevrible peril of |
Indign ralders. Further advanee must
be made by awift, secret night riding,

and nevercensing vighlance. This was |

what Muarphy had been savineg himaelf
and His horses for. DBeyor ! econjee-
titre, he was resilng now within the

ghadows of those willows, studyving
the opposite shore and muaking reads
for the dash northward. Hampton be-
lieved he would linger thus for some
time after dark, to see if Indiun fires
wonld afford any guldance,
of this, he
rubbed them down
then ate his lonely
ing to llght a fire,

with grass, and
certain thuat

of gkyline.

Darkness eame rapidly, while Hamp- |

ton sut planning agaln the detalls of |
s night's vork. Then, with the two
anfmals tratling eautiously behind, he |
felt his slow way on foot down tl‘.;-
gteep biuff, into the denger blackness
of the valley.

CHAPTER XXVIIIL.
The Haunting of a Crime.
Murphy re

| Into camp vere

Confident | comer
passad back to his horses, |

aupper. not ventur- |

Mur- |
phy's eyes were seanning every lm‘h'

sted on his back in the |

The visitor langhed, the bushes
runtling as he pushed toward t(he
sound of the volee. “it's all right, old
boy. Gave ye quite a senre, i reckon.”

Mirrphy eould now dimly percelve
the oter advaneing through the intor-
vening willowe, and hia Colt shot ap
to the level, "Btop'==ye tinke another
—atep an' 'll—<let drive. Ye tell me
~=first—=who ye be

The Invader paused, but he reallzed
the nervous finger pressing the trigger
and made haste to answer. “It's all
right, 1 tell ye. I'm one o' Terry's
Econte.”

“Yo pre? Jat the same—I've heard
~yor volce—afore”

“Likely ‘nough.
Beventh.™

Murphy was still a trifle susplcious.
“How'd ye git yera? How'd ye come
ter hnow—whar 1 wus?"”

The man laugled agaln. “"Sorter
hurts yer perfecsionnl feeling, don't it,
old feller, to be dropped in on In this
nncercmonlous way? But It was dead
easy, old man. Ye see | happened

I saw service Inthe

thra' Chevenne anly & couple o hours
behind ye, with a4 bunch o' papera fer
the Yellowstono, The trall's plaln

encugh out this far, and | loped ‘long
at 4 pretly fulr hlekory, go thel | was
up on the blaff yonder, and saw ye go
just afore dark. You
wis nkeepin’ yer oyes gkinned across
the Fourche, nnd aaturally dldn’t ex-
pect no callors from them . hills be-
hind. The rest wus nuthin®, an’ here |
am., It's a diarn slght pleasanter ter
hey company travelin', ter my notion.
Now kin I eum on?™

Murphy reluctantly lowered his Colt,
every movement betrayving annoyance.
“f rechon. DBut 'd—a damn sight—
rathor risk {t—alone.”

The stranger came forward without
further hesfiation. The night was far
too dark to reveal features, but to
Murphy's strained vision the new-
appeared somewhat slender in
bulld, and of geod helght,

“Whar'd—ye say ye—wus bound?”

*Mouth o the Powder. We kin ride
tereether fer a night or two.”

"“Ye kin~—do as ye—please, but—I
lain't a huntin’—no t_nm;-.un ~—an' I'm
a’—goin’ 'cross now.

He advanced a few strides toward

his horses. ‘Then suddenly he gave
| vent to a smothered ery, so startling
ag to caus=e the stranger to spring

hastily after him.

“Oh! My God! Oh! Look there!"™

“What s 1t, man?"

“There! there! The picture! Don't
you see?”

“Naw; I don't see nuthin'. Ye ain't

“Hampton Glued His Anxious Eyes to the Glass.”

midst of a thicket of willows, wide
awalte, yet not quite ready to ford the
Fourche and plunge into the dense
shadows shrouding the norlh}‘rn shore.
Crouched behind a log, he had so far
ylelded unto temptation as to lght his
pipe.

Murphy bad oeen amid just such
unpleasant environments many times
before, and the experience had grown
somewhat prosaic. Even Indian-scout
ing degenerates Into a commonpiace
at last. So Murphy puffed contentedly
at his old plpe,

But suddenly there was the faint
crackle of a branch to his left, and
one hand instantly closed over his pipe
bowl, the other grasping the heavy re-
volver at his hip. There came a plain,
undisgulsed rustling In the grass,—
some prowling coyote, probably; then
his tense muscles Immediately re-
laxed, and he curged himself for being
50 slartled, yet he continued to grasp
the “45" in his right hand, his eyes
alort,

“Murphy!*

That single word, hurled thus unex-
pectedly out of the black night, startled
him more than would a volley of rifles.
He aprang half erect, then as swiftly
crouched behind a willow, utterly un
able to articulate. For the instant his
very blood ran cold; he appeared to
shrivel up.

“Oh, come, Murphy; speak up, man,
I know you're In here."

That terror of the unknown instant-
ly vanished. This was the familiar
lungnage of the world, and, however
the fellow eame to be there, It was
assuredly a man who spoke.
“Who--the holl—are m" he blun-

uwml _m

gone cracked, hev ye? Whose pie
ture?™

“it's there!—0 Lord!—it's there!
My God! can't ye see?—An" it's his

fnce-—all g-gleamin® with green flames
—Holy Mary—an' 1 ain't seen it—
afore in—15 year!™

He seemed suddenly to collapse, and
the stranger permitted him to drop
limp to the earth.

“Darn if I kin see anythin', old
man, but I'll scout 'round thar a bit,
Jest ter ease ver mind, an' see what 1
kin skeer up,”

He had hardly taken a half dozen
steps before Murphy called after him:
“Don't—don’'t go an' leave me—it's
pot there now—thet's queer!"”

The other returned and stood gazing
down upon his huddled figure. “You're
a fine scout! wlfeard o' spooks. Do ye
teke these yere turns often? Fer {f
ye do, | reckon as how 1I'd sooner be
ridin' alone.”

Murphy struggled to his feet and
gripped the other's arm. “Never hed
nuthin® like it—afore. But—but It was
thur—ell crecpy—an' green—ain't seen
thet face—in 15 year.,”

“What face?

“A—a [fellow 1 knew—once.
he's dead.”

The other grunted disdalnfully. “Bad
luck ter see them wsort,” he volun:
teered, solemnly. “Dlame glad 1t
warn't me es sce it, an' I don't know
as [ keer much right now "bout keep-
in' company with ye fer very long.
However, I reckon If elther of us cal-
cnlates on doin' much ridin' ternight,
we better stop !oolln' with ghosts, an'
go ter saddlin’ up.”

They made rapid work of 1it,

He—

cloun, yet holding his volce to & *ud
elous whispsr. It was he who led the
way down the bank, the four horses
slowly gplashing through the ghallow
witer to the northern shore, Hefore
them stretehed a broad plain, the sur
face rocky and uneven, the northern
sturs obsenred by ridges of higher
Innd.  Murphy promptly gave his
horse the spur, never once glancing
behind, while the other Imiteled hin
example, holding his anlmal swell in
check, being apparently the better
monnted,

They rode silently, The way be
came more broken and rough as ther
advanced, canging them 1o exerclee
greater cautlon. Flylng clovds ob
sonred the stars, yet through the rifts

they ecaught Neeting glimpsen suff-
clent to hold them to thelr course
And the encroaching hille swept in

closer upon elther hand, leaving them
groping thelr way between as In 8
pocket, yet ever advancing north

Finally they attained to the steef
bask of a conslderable stream, found
the water of sufficient depth to compel
swimming, and crept up the opposite
ghore dripping and miserable, yet with
ammunition dry. Murphy stood awear
Ing dlajointedly, wiping the blood from
a wound In hila forechead where the
jagzed edge of a rock had broken the
gkin, but suddenly stopped with a
quick Intake of breath that left him
pianting. The other man crept toward
him, leading hig horse,

“What {8 it now?" he asked, grufly
“Iev' ye got 'em agin?”

The dazed old scout stared, point
ing directly across the other's shoul
der, hig arm shaking desperately.

“It's thar!—an' it's his face!
God!'—I know it—15 year."

The man glanced backward Into the
piteh darkness, but without moving
his hody,

“There's nuthin® out there, 'less it'e
a fivetly,” he Insisted, In a tone of ¢on
tempt. “You're plum erazy, Murphy
the night's got on ver nerves. Wha'
is it ye think ye sec?

“His face, I tell ye! Don't | know'
1t's ull green and ghastly, with snaky
flames playin' about it! But I know;
15 years, an' [ ain’t fergot.”

He sank down feebly—szank until he
was on hig knees, his head eraned for
ward, The man watching touched the
migerable, hunched-up figure compas
slonately, and it shook beneath his
hand, endeavoring to shrink away.

“My God! was thet you? 1 thought
it was him a-reachin’ fer me. Here,
lat me take yer hand. Oh, Lord! An’
can't yve gee? It's just there beyond

Oh

them horses—all green, crawlin’, dewv
igh—but it's him."
“Who?"
“Brant! Brant—15 year!™
“PBrant? Fifteen years? Do you

mean Maj. Brant, the one Nolan killed
over at Bethune?”

“He—he didn't—"

The old man heaved forward, his
head rocking from slde to side; then
suddenly he toppled over on his face,
gasping for breath. His companion
cdlight him and ripped open the heavy
flannel shirt. Then he strode savage
Iy across in front of his shrinking horse,
tore down the flaring picture, and
hastily thrust it Into his pocket, the
llght of the phosphorous with which it
had been rubbed being reflected for a
moment on his features,

“A dirty, miserable, low-down trick,”
he muttered. “Poor old devil! Yet
I've got to do it for the little girl.”

He stumbled back through the dark-
ness, his hat filled with water, and
dashed it into Murphy's face. “Come
on, Murphy! There's one good thing
'hout spuoks; they don't hang "round
fer long at a time. Likely es not this
'un Is gane by now. Brace up, man,
for yvou an' 1 have got ter get out o
here afore mornin”"

Then Murphy grasped his arm and
drew himself glowly to his feet.

“Don't see nuthin’ now, do ye?”

“No. Where's my—horge?"'

The other sllently reached him the
loose rein, marking as he did so the
quick, nervous peering this way and
that, the starting at the slightest
sound.

“Did ye say, Murphy, as how |t
wasn't Nolan after all who plugged

ey

the major?"

“I'm damned—if 1 d4i%,
wias 1t?"

“Why, 1 dunno. Sorter blamed odd
though, thet ghost should be a-haunt-
in' ye. Darn If it ain't creepy ‘nough
ter make a feller belleve most any-
thin'."

Murphy drew himself up heavily
into his saddle. Then all at once he
shoved the muzzle of a "45" into the
other's face. “Ye say nuther word—
"bout thet, an' I'll make— ghost outer
ye—blame lively, Now, ye shet up—if
ve ride with me.”

They moved forward at a walk and
reached a higher level, across which
the night wind swept, bearing a touch
of cold in its breath as though coming
from the snow-capped mountains to
the west. There was renewed life in
this invigorating air and Murphy
spurred forward, his companion press-
ing steadily after,

When the first signs of returniog
day appeared in the east, the two left
their horses in a narrow canyon, and
crept to the summit of a ridge. Below
lay the broad valley of the Powder,
Then Murphy turned his head and
looked back into the other's face.

(TO BE CONTINUED.)
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One Use for Catalogues.

The American consul at Naunkin ut
ters & caution to his fellow country-
men, who spend lavishly on illustrated
catalogues on thick paper, bandseme-
ly bound, which appear to be highly
prized by the Chinese st Nankin,
where the supply I8 at tmes unequal
¢ demand, As the English lan

is not yet a general accomplish-

ment smong the citizens, the consul
made | or mlul discovered that
th leaves catalogues were be
!Iﬂ - hlil’ nll Hl' shoes.
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mars Catarrh tn his saction of the
Minn wli -;nm Alsmnsns put together, and
fam genrn wan supposed Lo be Incarabie.
mmr sare doetors yrnnmmn‘ 11 & inral diseses
ribed local reuiedien, and by ecmetantly falllng
wrﬂl'lh Jooe wl tromtm ent, nend |t inenrabia,
lence hun proven Catarrh ‘ts b & coneiltutionsl dls
eare and therefore requlres eonstitation umt.
Hall's Catarrh Care, insnafaciured by ¥, J, Chesey
& Co., Tolado, Ohlo, m-umummmmunu
the market. It 18 taken (nteTnaily 18 doses from 10
'lrlaipt lo.un;:; il g It sots direcily on tee biood
and mueaus surfaces of the systam. Thay offer one
hundi«d doliars for any eass it falls 10 cars. Bend
for eirculars and |numonlnu

Addreas; T, J 1 F\I'I'OCO Toledo, Ohla.
Bold by Dirn
Take Hall's

anr.ur Hih for constipation.
Wonders.

“We live In an age of wonders,”

marked the inventor,

“Yes," answered hin discontented

spoulie; “wondering when the money

went out and where it's golng to

come from.”

HELPFUL
ADVICE

™

You won’t. tell your famlly y doctor |
the whole story about your private
fllness — you are too modest. Yonu
need not be afrajd to tell Mrs. Pink- |
ham, at Lynn, Masa., the things you |
could not etp]a.in to the doctor. Your
letter will be held in the strictest con- |
fidence. From her vast correspond- |
ence vnth sick women during the
thirty years she may have
ed the very knowledge that will |
elp yourca.se Such letters as the fol-
E, m grateful women, es- |
tabus beyond a doubt the powerot

LYDIA E. PINKHAM’S |
VEGETABLE COMPOUND |

to_conquer all female diseases.
Mrs. Norman R. Barndt, of Allen-
town, Pa., writes:

age I had suffered from an organic de-
rangement and female weakness; in
consequence I had dreadful headaches
and was extremely nervous. My physi-
cian said I must go through an o rv
tion to get well. A friend tol
abont Lydia E. Pinkham's 'th.l‘bl.
Compound, and I took itand wr;l;iyo
for advice, following your di
carefully, and thanks to ion I am to-
day a well woman, and

all my friends of my expetunoa."

FACTS FOR SICK WOMEN.
For ars Ly d.ta E. Pink-
ham’s Vegetsge

und, made
from roots and herba, been the
standard remedy for female

and has positively cured thousands
women who have been troubled with
displacements, inflammation, ulcera-
tion, fibroid tumors, irregularities, | sec
riodic pains, backache, that bear-
Eg-down feeling, flatulency, indiges-
tion,dizziness,ornervous prostration.

““Ever since I was sixieen years of |

For Preserving, Purifying

- and Beautifying the Skin,
Scalp, Hair, and Hands,

for Sunburn Heat Rash,
Chafings, and for all the
purposes of the Toilet.
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wnn - l-nlnr Can Secure In

WESTERN CANADA
30t 50 Buskels Wiout to ths Acra:

Oata t» the Acre.

-producing lands im
uired in mmmhulmlﬂ m
- seciions under the

Revised Homestead Regulations

by which entry may be made xy (on cere
tain conditlons), lry she fsu:'rw i
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Keepa the breath, tu-!h. mouth and body
antiseptically clun free from oo-
bealthy germ-life and disagreeable odou.

slone cannot de. A
diein-
deodor-

izln‘tonhtnqniﬂn

exceptional ex-
ceﬂouu and econ-

Invaluable

uterine catarrh.
drug and toilet
stores, 50 cents, or
by muil postpaid.

Largs Tral Sample

WITH “KEALTH AND BEAUTY' BOOK BENT PRER

THE PAXTON TOILET CO., Boston, Mass,

which water, soap and tooth preparations |

mother, som,
daugbter, or sister of Intending home
Entry fee |
- tl' wmehmi:ﬂﬂﬁgwpw
best time to go and where to locate, apply to
}.s.mmn.uv.mu..n-cu.m
| 'c. 7. BROUGHTON, Room 430 Quincy Bldg., Chicage, I,

| DAISY FLY
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Texas Now 0

Simmons Ranch for Salo

96,000 Acres In the Most Fertile Part of South

n the Market.

been ﬂdedtntotum
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acres to m(lnenalng
& mon

time,

ehn

Sulpherine and Relier Watern. " Price 15, sen p
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EMPIRE_MINERAL
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allowed if returned f. o.b. Exceluor.

You Can Order

Excelsior Springs Mineral Water
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