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. The lieutenant arose with somewhat
-of-8 hewdache:- -1n -common-with most of
the officers of the fort he was given to

tarrying rather longer at the wine-than

the good of the service really demanded,

t

,hwt(;:: 'div;eh;lge and last night, ss was-the custom, cards
it look so W had formaed - part of the entertainment.
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-1 fornia.-home..she_fell at .once into. the |

of his tfngers
- “Going to a&- weddmg, mshe?"hemmed
' a8 h§ wilked back to the porch. “Gaﬂ“ ]
I world like to go to a wedding With
her, I think.” He was erect and full of
—foree—The brief meeting had- shocked
him into clearer visionand deeper breath. | v
The Bentleys were the one family
where ladies of the fort could visit on
terms of equality. - Judge Bentley, the
father, had come there ten .years befors,
almost as soon as-the-fort- gave protection-
‘f¥om the- ravages of Indians, and had
established a stock ranch, which  was
making him s very wéalthy man. His
wife, while mourning the loss of many
things she had appreciated in her former
homs, still kept the social atmosphere
about her quite at its best. Kate con-
timmed her studies in an eastern school, |
and when she-came.at length to her Cali-

graces of the ladies of the garrison. She |
had admirers without number of all de-
grees; from thevaquers who conquersl
-her father’s wildest horses to the very
‘nink of dilettanti -at the fort. But she
seemed the model of all heart whole
young _women, and, while: the farthest
‘p%ﬂ.) e remove from a coquette. was

abbe to wm aileglance from all and to in-

rbbbers.
-a-detour-at the -point -where- they had-
-boldly"trossed - thebald-ridge of moin=
tains, and, keeping the shadow .of the for-
est Lonstantly about him, passed near
the stage road and wondered lf thut

éver Weather the ambush and ch'nb this
hill. Stil} descending, but more guard-
edly now, he watched for some sign
from those who had preceded him,
3 Suddenly- -his - eye-cauj

swaying of a small pine s

o

hrub. It bent

then forward—like a soldier with a sig-
nal code. Responsive to the message he
saw a broad white hat far down the
slope swing once around.

“Fandango, the Mexican stage rob-

breath for he recognized the hat despite
the distance- as one that covered a head
“on which & price Hiad-long béon set.

Pagsing down an open slope he saw

thick, low pine branch had been thrust
aside and as hastily replaced, The Heu-

sent & load of bird shot rattling into the
pine. It took effect. The smothered
curse of a man came first and then the
crash of & Spencer rifle. The lieutenant

To avoid beins seon hﬁ -mﬁe agRanas vile uverturned atgggltoqm#m}

he-
ing |

ght~ the “Wide | other tried to steady him to a,seat. But| .

far over to the left, then to the nght'

ber,” exclaimed the lisutenant under his |

® quick movementin- front of “Hitd, ~~A T

tenant threw his gun to his face and]

 fo stand 603,
“You are .4 nobleman!” Tha.t w

 first thing he heard above that

roar in hisears. A . thrill like electricity

ran througl; Jum. It was the woman
feat into trinmph, - -
Aye! It was more than that! It ‘was

Kate Bentley. She laid & gentle hand
_upon_his. bleeding--arm; and-with the|

the tonic of her tonch banisied the (aint-

ness, and, with & wave of feeling that

may be pardoned in a.young man i taly

:hllxero, he wrapped both'his’ arms about

8 treasure, and for one blissful mo-

| ment publi¢ly hugged a most haudsome
young woman. ‘

-How-the -mist- rolled-awayt
hated himself for that decision on the
fallen redwood. --No wonder its dead
‘Bcents €101ded "his mental vision. Why |
had he not stood upright like a man

Surely their stronger bearing would have
fmded his judgment better, Al his be-
told him this 'was the missing part of
life His mind flew to the future and he
saw himself the proud husband of this
heroine of the Sierras. .
“But how did you come here?’ he

"ﬁowhs‘,

among the virile trunks of Yiving trees?|
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“Qoing to a wedding,” mused the lien-.
_tennnt-again, and he | oI 16 ‘thinking of
the kind of a home she would keep. Was |

“Were mOTe pmmltive Men spoke and
thought farther away from that social
hangman's whip which keeps us all in

wonuered, a8 he slowly dressed himself,
bow he could thread the way out of this

“smong—not apart from—the comrades

pf iz new life. And there was even

care to transform the nrmy into a draw-
ing room, but he cherished a lively hope
that & tirne maight come when he could
prove that other heights ‘were better
than this round of cynicism, revel and
routine. .
The mail coach had driven from Deep
_$prings this moriing, arriving before he
srose, thus avoiding the heat of the day,
mnd when the lieutenant returned from
breakfast he found a letter on his table,
It was only onze of many missives, but it
was the one letter of them all to him.

. Maud.Coventxy.-was:as-good correspondw.

letters, ‘There wasn’t much of news or
- puilosopixy in * them, but one rose from |

the reading with a consciousness of- hav- _
p - may:"v Yl M1 8 T R ST N ST e S e T e T T

“{iig been fof nearly an hour
ence. A perfect reserve pervaded every
line, and yet one felt the soft, warm in-
fluence of a languid, blonde woman; the !
incense of deference paid by a rare crea- ;
ture, weak and willing to be led, rose to
the brain of a man not given to under-
wtimating hizmself. She was rich, too.
All these things revolved themselves,.
ather than were reyolved, in his mind
ot thre-copl
—day and studied the-familiar pxctnres—m
fort and walley. -
But his hesrt would come back from
“All'these wanderings after lofty things
_and fix {tself right- here—in-thesmoke of
" the Slerrms. He had met Kate Bent-
ley. He had walked with her and talked
_with her, had danced with her and
. bad soumded the welcome depths of
tirong gogdfellowship. She was the
mtithesis of Maud Coventry She was
dark, with cheeks of wine and lips of
“Ted; she was strong, resourceful, com
posed. Hie felt drawn to her like h'onto
& magnet. She complemented -twhere
- ho_ was deficient. She was equip

_ doubtedly the one sure” way to guit the
bad and invyi 6 good witheut get-
ting onf ster thh the farces at the
fort~and btéfore he knew it the heuwn—
At hadsaid almost inaudibly;
{es, marriage; but to which one of

ﬂ\em?‘ Then - he recoveéred his

with & laagh at the arrogance, and did
L_~tliem both the gfa:;}) conféas that he
': tad no reaao -t0
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she not better, after all, for an army offl-
cer than that passive laxuriance in Co-
ventry's mausion? Surely he felt for her
a much stronger attraction. The very
air about her seemed tingling with an
influence he enjoyed. His eyes were
brighter, his heart was lighter, he was
more instinct with life when near her
-than when anywhere else in the world.
It was & puzzle. Hewould go up in
the  redwoods. Maybe the balsam of
their: branches- el for
him. So he took afowling piece, donned
the lightest hat military regulations
would let him wear, and walked up the
steep path back of the fort. Into the
fringing thickets of Mauzanita, beyond
them and across the bald ridge of the
mountain, which showed white like s
bank of snow sixty miles away, and then
 across the threshold of the redwoods
Here the shade was deep and gratefal.
He found a giant redwood that had
stood for centuries, perhaps, before it
‘‘yielded to_the shoulder of the Titan
blast,” but which now lay prone upon
the gronnd halt_hmimswiﬁh ‘th&dri!t-

mossy bole oﬂered a sumptuona couclx.
and there the licutenant strotchad Him-
self- for an hour’s rest—for an hour's

He lay there looking at that dark
: shadow which crept from the farther
: foothills and traveled so steadily east-
. ward acroes the valley, calculating how
long it would take him to reach the foot,
!}nd reflecting that days were longer on
the heights, when a distant tramping,
the first sound that had broken his rev-
| ery,. announced some
|, G N 1y
~mourned- his forgotten pistols. Then he
fancied it might be a bear, and began to
be uneasy. But when hnmm language
reached hig ears a moment latér he knew
e most dangerous of -animals was
near him.
- ““He'll be there,” said ome man in a
tone that implied repetition.

“Yes, but if he brings threeor four
fellows the money won't go faxr among
us all”

“But I tell you he will .only bring
one,” said the first speaker & little|
sharply. No need to be careful in these
-dense woods. They-are better than the
walls 6f the Bastile for hiding secreta.

“Then,” fretted the other, ‘4t will be
Just our luck to strike a_dozen fellows

the daylight shot

e
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4 Just here he must have felt the effect of

unexpeeted. ap:. SRRl
¥ thought of deer and ~

knew he was hit, but his blood was up
.and.he..dashed .at _the.pine tree. while
dexterously throwing a new shell into

on the ground behird the tree Iay ons of
the men who had passed him half an
hoar before. He was as busily and as
‘coolly preparing for the duel as was the

Heutenant saw him, cocked both barrels
‘and fired in an instant of time, and the
ounce Of lead the bandit discharged flew
wide of its mark, for two-goed loads of
small shot were deeply bedded in the
head and neck of the-assassin. -

fellow, clutching the more dangerous
carbine. Bat he did not need to strug-
gle, for the writhing, tortured man be-
neath him was quite beyond the possi-
bility of inflicting harm. Loosing the
cartridge belt he etmpped it about him,
broke his own fowling piece so ae to ren- |
der it useless if his man khould recover,
and started on a run toward the pass,

_that first shot, for he forgot the pass,
forgot that the government mails were
in danger, and forgot that lives might

e

-the empty chamberof his- gun. Proys ]

officer; but fate was against him. The |

The next moment he was astnde thet

have.to be sacrificed before - Fandango's:}

asked, releasing her. They had become
JMMQL&«gmnpa i o e e o

“I was in the coach,” she mﬁmd.
"She was niot embarrassed They all stood
too close in the valloy of the shadow of
death to measure trifies,

‘“What on éarth brought you there?
he pursued, regarding her only.

She released herself gently and he re-
clined upon the cushions they had piled
for him. .

““Why, don't . you . know?" she- asked
and there may have been somewhat of
regret in the tone, ‘I was married this
[ afternioon. - I told yoit T was going to -8
‘wedding when I passed you at the fort
this morning. This is my husband. We
are going.to the bay. Fandango knew
it, and knew we had some money with
us. That’s why he chose this time!”

*“This—is—your—liusband?’ question-
ed the lieutenant very weakly indeed,

- taking the hand of ‘a rich young. ranch-
man.

‘My husband;" and then aashestooped
and moved the cushions slightly she
gazed far down into these dimming eyes
and added: “If he were not'"— but she
did not finish. She rose, her lashes a
little wet, went over.to.the. young. man.

A shout and a shot from the pass told
"him the battle was on; theviclent whip-
ping of horses, the cursing of men, the
.Acream.of &.woman,.and. --the fear- |
ing, crushing sound which told of a cap-
sized coach. Another lapse of consclous- |
ness followed, and at its end he found
himgelf in the stage road, a hundred
yards from the wreck, and saw a number
of trightened men and a woman stand-
ing in & row, while Fandango, the Mex-
ican stage robber, was rifling their
pocketa. e

Doubie 1 Marcht”
. shouted the vely, as though
his company was -behind him. “Yom
greaser,” he cried, with sulphurous ad-
“jectives, ag he sent a bullet w ‘
through ‘the bandii's hat; “yon sage-|
‘brush heathem!” You’ll rcb the mail
wagon, will-you?’ and his second shot,
" with truer aim, struck one of the fellows
who was guarding the pnsoneps ~

Fandango's pistol replied in turn,
without effect, and the Heute
sgain and again, excited
bounds of acsuracy and-
as though st target practice. The rob-

comer annoudnced his arrival stunned
them for a moment, but when they saw
ﬂaei:ewssnoonetoobeythey took freel|
e(mrage and showed vastly more fight
than their fellowa nsnally do, - ill? he
lieutenant continued to e

Hew sh .': ) ..T

0

tch.

"; " o] t,h n

| castle of. light demolished, an

| revel and routine never ‘captivated him
{man in thedervice kept such a hold on

5 Boots

‘bers had at first beom astounded. The| "
tone of command with-whiéh the new-

his, and together they caught step again
for the march of life.

were placed inside and taken
"and two men lifted the wounded lieuten-
.ant on a rude litter and carried him|
home through the deepening shadows of
redwoods, then out into the glorious flood
of moonlight.

He had the best of. care, and his wound
healed rapidly enough, but the man him-
self did not seem to get well. For more

Wihose name gl hore, put both handain|

The coach was righted, the mbber:[.‘
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~thanr-s-yerr-hosuffersd thutsort of stupor
in which he had seen his quick

en he
confessed to himself- that losi
woman he had lost all.

this one{

“Shere &re two kinds or/love—onolho Jove of the |

- —river;
Which throulreentinents pushies its- pathway

forever
But the ruinou8 reund of cymnicism,

again. " He was ‘above it, and yet not a

the hearts of his brother officers ae
did.—Chicago Herald.

Keep Cool lf You Want ¢

““Keeping cool” as a
would have the y

goed it a damp. cellar
; ,'t the xmlk’vfrxllbeiu

We have

the proprietors s
12iNE, so ths At he

and the Me gazine
. tor 950 a year 1o

2% exéhange

189 EAST AVENUE.

S!., orP. wm'll’ﬂ.,
Good: Marked in Plain m

Reading for the Mk 'f‘

made arya gements with

Donammre’s -
Carno

fgih a«i

SQF;W B



