
What Is1
but it has passe.i. Kaise me up in your
arms, dearest, so I can sire over the
rocks. I will yet beat them back.
They shall never harm you, my be-
loved. Kaise me up. There now
rouse your hopes. Ah! heur their
fiendish yells! They think they have
tis now, but will soon learn their error."

Alice exerted all her strength in do-

ing as he requested, and again his rifle
rang out us the Indians, supposing he
had been killed, were securing their
ponies and preparing for a descent
upon the maiden. Again they sought
shelter behind the rocks and resumed
their desultory fire.

The effort proved too great for the
wounded man. and he sank back heav-
ily into Alice's arms. She now became
almost paralyzed with fright as she
gently let him down unon the ground.
He looked up into her blanched face,
and with a smile so ghastly that it
seemed to lie token the approach of
death said, faintly:

"Why do you weep. Alice, darling. I
am not badly hurt. I feel very very

weak but it is only only from
loss of blood. I will rally in a moment.
Kiss me, Alice. The pressure of your
dear lips will nerve me me me for
one ino more effort."

She pressed her trembling lips to his,
and moaned:

"Ned, you are dying! You are dying!
I can see it in your poor, dear eyes.
Oh! must you die so cruelly, and for
me? Don't close your eyes, darling
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he said, as he, touelied the animal with
the spurs.

CHA. Vi'.iv .Will.
The horse did not seem to feel the

weight of his double load, and sped
over the ground at a rapid pace.

"How noble of you. Ned, to risk your
own precious life for mo." she said, as
they Hew along. "An eternity of love
and devotion could not repay you for
your work of

"One smile from my darling one, one
vord of love from her lips would amply
"epay me for any undertaking, no
uatter what dangers it might' pre-
sent," he fondly replied. "lid the In
dlans treat you harshly, Alice?"'

"No. Ned. but O, I shudder to think
of the fate they held in store for me
and which 1 would have met
had not thisstorm come on. There is in
the band a young half-bree- d Indian
who speaks fairly good Knglish. and he
explained to me that many of the In-

dians' horses have died lately from
some epidemic, and the medicine man
of the tribe told them that the llreat
Spirit was angry with the people and
demanded a sacrifice to appease his
wrath. He told them that they must
make captive a paleface girl, and out in
an open camp must build a great circle
of fires, and that in the circle amid danc-

ing and rejoicing the maiden must be
bound and trampled to death by
horses ridden by those whose animals
had died. The band which captured
me were on the way to the ranch of a
settler near the base of the San Mateo
mountains west of the fort to carry off
his daughter for the sacrifice when
they heard my pony's footsteps coming
down the gulch, and. concealing
themselves near the trail, they awaited
my coming. They believed the tireat
Spirit had thrown me into their hands,
and their rejoicing was great. The
wood for the fore-circl- e i had all been
collected when the storm approached,
.and as the thunders rolled in the dis-
tance the medicine man told them the
Great Spirit was speaking to them
commanding them to take me to the
reservation where the entire tribe
could take part in the ceremonies. O.
Ned, in their blind, ignorant supersti-
tion they will be frantic over my es-

cape, and will use desperate efforts to
recapture me. Do you not fear pur-
suit?"'

"Your absence may not be discov-
ered until daybreak, my darling, and
even should you be missed
they could not discover our trail in the
darkness. Even now I am depending
entirely on the instinct of the horse to
keep our direction, for not a landmark
can be seen in this pitchy darkness."

"But they will know that my rescuer
came from the fort, or that if I escaped
unaided I would start back toward the
fori, and should I be niissed in the
night would they not at once come in
this direction in search of me?"'

"You are right. Alice. I had not
thought of that. Then, in a reassur-
ing tone, he added: "Hut do not feel
the least fear, dear one. for we are
mounted on a magniuecnt horse, and
he is making splendid progress. We
will surely reach the river by. day-
break, and I think the Indians would
not go far without some sign to show
them that they were on our trail. Ilest
assured that we will reach the fort in
safety in time for a good breakfast."

"I pray that you may lie ri:-h- t. Ned.
yet I have a presentiment that peril
awaits us before we reach our home. 1

will try to banish the fear, which is no
doubt a foolLsh one."

"You will laugh at your fears, little
one. when you are again safe in your
home. But sec. darling, the rain has
almost ceased, and it grows lighter."

The clouds were indeed passing
away, and soon the stars glimmered
dimly through the hazy atmosphere.

On and on they sped across the
desert, every beat of the hor.e"s ho.fs
making an increased distance between
themselves and their Indian foes.

On through the gloom of night into
the gray dawn of morning they rode,
and just as the first streak of sunlight
kissed the damp earth over the eastern
hills they came upon the bluffs over-
looking the Kio (irande at the point
where they had crossed it, four miles
below the fort.

"Here is the dear old river again."
he joyfully cried. "Now to ford it.
and in an hour you will be safely back
in your father's arms."

"Did father know you started after
me, Ned?" she asked, as the' horse
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his shoulder his heart ceased for a
a moment to beat and his blood ran
cold in his veins.

A band of mounted Indians came
sweeping down the bluff but half a
mile behind them.

"My l!od, we are pursued." ho cried,
striking the spurs deeply into the sides
of the horse. "Cling closely, my loved
one. for it will now be a desperate ride
for life."

"May God in Heaven protect us." she
murmured, as the fierce yells of. the
pursuing Indians reached their ears.

The noble horse heard the savage
cries of the pursuers, ami seemed to
realize the great danger that threat-
ened his riders. Across the grassy val-

ley he Hew with almost incredible
speed, and a thrill of hope Hashed
through the young soldier's breast as
he noted that each bound of the animal
increased the distauee between them-
selves and the savages.

"We gained on them. Courage, my
beloved, courage, and we will yet es-

cape them. If we can but reach the
other side and gain the high ground,
they may abandon the chase before
getting too near the fort."

"God grant that they may! Oh,
those frightful, unearthly yells! They
seem to chill my blood," she said,
clinging yet more closely to her lover.

Without slackening his pace the
horse dashed into the stream, but the
water impeded his progress and the
Indians gained rapidly upon them.
Nobly the strong beast plunged against
the swift waters which rose to his
breast in the center of the stream, but
the current was strong and his progress
was slow. At last he reached the other
side and dashed up the bank as the In-
dians were urging their ponies into the
water oh the opposite side.

Across the woodod bottom which in-

tervened between the river and the
western bluff they Hew. and began the
ascent of the gulch which led to the
mesa. The steepness of the hill again
impeded the horse's speed, and when
they reached the summit the Indians
could be seen Hying across the bottom,
still in mad pursuit.

"Couraire. my darling!" he again
cried in an assuring tone. "Do not
despair, for we may yet escape them.
The fort can now almost be seen."

"God will aid us. Ned. my beloved."
she responded. "My lips are moving
in constant prayer for our deliver-
ance."

I'p from the gulch came the Indian,
but half a mile behind, and again their
blood-curdlin- g yells rang out upon the
air. dn they new. pursued ami pursu-
ers, and Umwn's heart sank within him
when he noted that the Indians were
rapidly closing the gap between them.

Spurring hi horse to its greatest ex-

ertions a groan escaped from the sol-

dier's now bloodless lips, for the ani-
mal began to perceptibly slacken its
speed. His powers of endurance were
almost exhausted, and it was evident
that he could go but little further.
The fort was yet two miles distant, and
escape now seemed impossible.

"Zip! Zip! Zip!" The bullets from
the riiles of the Indians began to fly
by them.

Pulling the jaded horse behind a bar-
ricade of rooks which rose by the trail
linnva sprung to the ground and cried:

'Get into the saddle. Alice, ami push
on toward the fnrt. Kor the hive of
I uid hasten, and 1 may be able to hold
them at bay until you escape, r'ly. my
darling, fly. for not un instant must be
Ins'."

To his utter amazement the brave
girl slid from the horse's back and.
with pale but determined face, replied:

"No. Ned. I will not leave you. You
risked your precious life for me! and it
woul-- ! !c cowardly forme to desert you
now. If you must die here. I will die
with you." '

There was no time for further urg-
ing, for the yells of the Indians now
came to them with startling distinct-
ness as they rapidly came on. Gaining
a position from which he could see
over the rocks, the soldier leveled his
repeating ritle nnd began to discharge
it with deadly effect.

So unexpected was the fire that the
Indians recoiled, and. springing from
their ponies in confusion, sought for
shelter behind the rocks which dotted
the mesa. From their cover they kept
up a scattering fire, but their bullets
flew harmlessly overhead, or were flat-

tened against the rocky breastwork
which naturcd had provided.

Peering cautiously over the barricade
the brave soldier watched his foes with
eagle eyes, firing whenever a feathered
head came into view.

There came a cessation in the firing
of the Indians, and he heard them call-

ing out to each other from their sepa-
rated positions behind the rocks, and
surmised that they were planning a
sudden dash upon their hiding-place- .

His heart beeame as lead in his breast,
for he well knew that, although his
rifle might do deadly work as they ad-

vanced, they would certainly over-

power hira and death would speedily
follow.

In his eagerness to get a good shot
and thus still further intimidate the
savages, he raised himself yet higher
above the rocks, and the next instant
fell backward into the arms of his be-

trothed, the warm blood spurting from
a bullet wound in his breast.

"Oh. Ned. Ned. you are hit! You are
killed!" she eried. in agony. "Oh! my
G1. my God. what shall I do? Father
in Heaven, save him. save him!"

With a great effort he said:
"Uc brave, Alice, my love, be brave.

'Tis not much. I a in only onlystunned
a little. I will re recover in a in a
moment."

His face grew" deathly pale, and
blood oozed forth from his pallid
lips. Alice almost screamed with
fright, and her voice trembled with
agony as she said:

"Oil. Ned, my poor darling you are
dying. They have cruelly murdered
you! Father in Heaven take mo with
him!"

With an almost superhuman effort ho
seemed to rally his fast departing
strength and said:

"I am not so badly hurt as you think,
Alice, and can yet protect you. The
shock of the shot made me feel faint,

EY CAPT. CRA

(CONTINUED FROM LAST WKKK.)
How would he ever be able to locate

the object of his search? His lips moved
in prayer to Heaven for aid, as he
moved along like a dark specter amid
the lodges. Anon he would pause and
listen intently, hoping- to hear a cough
or a sigh or a spoken word to tell him
of the presence of his loved one.

As he cautiously moved onward a
vivid flash of lightning revealed to his

"

eyes an object like a crouching form
near a lodge in the center of the vil-

lage. Dropping prostrate upon the
wet ground he peered through the
darkness toward the object, and eager-
ly awaited the next flash. It came, and
seated upon the ground near the door
of a lodge he saw the form of an Indian,
his blanket thrown over his head to
protect him from the storm. The heart
of the young soldier beat with renewed
hope as the truth burst upon him that
the Indian was a guard, and that the
object of his search must be in that
lodge.

The guard must be disposed of.
Much as he dreaded the shedding of
human blood except in, the line of duty
on the field of battle, he felt that he
must allow nothing to stand between
himself and the success of his mission.
Slaking a detour in order to approach

BROWS ENTERED THE LODGE.

the crouching sentinel from the rear,
he grasped his hunting knife firmly in
his hand and stole toward the unsus-
pecting savage. In the darkness he
could see the silent form but a few
feet distant, and gliding noiselessly as
a serpent he in a moment stool over
his intended victim. Not a sound, not a
groan escaped the red man as he passed
from sleep into death, and raising the
riap over the entrance Urown entered
the lodge. He could in the
inky darkness, and crouching low
upon the ground he waited for a light-
ning flash. When it came it revealed
to him several forms lying wrapped in
blankets about the lodge. Moving
softly toward where three forms were
lying under the same blanket, he
again crouched down and waited for
the fitful torches of heaven to' further
guide him. The rain beat with a low.
sullen roar on the lodge of skins, and
the ground trembled as the thunders
bellowed their way through the
heavens overhead.

It seemed an age ere the lightning
again lit up the rain-soake- d earth and
created a sickly glare within the lodge,
but by the dim light he saw the pale
face of his love. She had raided her
head from its pillow of skins, and the
soft blue eyes were gazing directly
upon him.

In an instant he was beside her. and
as he bent his head to assure her that
it was himself and to caution her
against making any noise, her arms
glided about his neck and she softly
whispered:

"Xed, darling. I knew you would
come. While praying to Heaven that
you might come to my rescue a ;r"eat
peace filled my soul, and I felt that my
prayer had been heard and would be
answeted, and when the lightning
came I saw your dear face in the gloom
of the lodge."1

He pressed a kiss on her lips and
whispered:

"We must not lose a moment, darl-
ing. Arise softly that you may not
wake those who sleep near you, and
let ns away."

"I am secured here, Xed. A rope is
passed about my body and the squaw
who lies next to me is lying upon it."

With his hunting knife lie severed
the rope and they passed from the
lodge. Moving silent as specters they
traversed the village and soon reached
the horse in its place of concealment.
As they approached the animal gave
utterance to a low whinny of recogni-
tion, and it seemed to come as a token
of cheer to their anxious hearts.

"We must use all haste, darling, for
discovery of your absence will lead to
immediate pursuit. It is terrible that
you must bear exposure to this storm
and the long fatiguing ride, but you
must be brave."

"Do not worry about my comfort,
dear," she replied. "I am strong, and
the exposure will not harm me in the
least."

Unloosing the horse he assisted the
girl to a seat behind the saddle, and
mounting in front of her turned the
animal's head toward the fort. Throw-
ing her arms about him to secure her-
self in her position, she said:

"Now, Ned, this is a splendid seat
and you know I am an expert rider, so

push ahead as fast as the noble horse
can travel with its double burden."

"Then awav to home and libcrtv."
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Give me a call when in need of anything in my line.

SHE LOOKED OVER THE ROCKS.

you frighten me so! I cannot jear it!
Speak to me once again, Ned! Oh! be
is dying he is dying!"

She gave way to her great grief in
the most pitiful solis. The wounded
man made a great effort to rally his
strength, and feebly said:

"Alice, do not despair. I I I I am
very very faint, but I "

A fiendish yell from the Indians cut
short his speech, and Alice, a cold glit-
ter of desperation coming iuto her
eyes laid his head gently on the
ground, seized his rifle. at:d. with a
strange rir.g in her voice, said:

"You defended me to your death, my
lost darling. Now I will defend you
till death calls me to go with you into
the dark shadow?"

Kaising herself she looked over the
rncks. and to her amr.renient saw that
the Indians were hastily mounting and
rapidly retreating. At the same in-

stant a rumbling sound from the direc-
tion of the fort fell upon her cars, and
casting her eyes in that direction she
olserved a great cloud of dust raising
in the air. Springing to the side of her
lover she cried:

"Oh! Ned, darling, if you are yet
alive rouse yourself. The troops are
coming from the fort."

I!ut the pale lips refused to move,
and the eyes were closed as if in death.
With a wild shriek of agony she raised
her hands aloft nnd fell across his
body, as a troop f cavalry thundered
up to the spot. Col. Sanford at its head.
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moved down the slope toward the
river. "You have not yet told me how
you happened to come alone to my
rescue."

"Yes, darling. I came with his knowl-
edge and consent." lie then related to
her all that had transpired at the fort
after the discovery fhat the Indians
had carried her away. The affectionate
girl gave him a'hug that almost lifted
him from the saddle and lovingly said:

"Oh! you dear, brave, noble fellow.
Perhaps your action in coming upon snch
a perilous mission to rescue his daugh-
ter maj have great weight in breaking
down papa's prejudice, and when he
realizes that it was yon who restored
me to his arms he may look upon you
with favor and no longer oppose our
hearts' fondest, desires."

"That has been the uppermost sub-
ject of my thoughts during the entire
trip, and I pray Ood that it may be as
we hope."

Happening to cast his eyes back over
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