WEST SHORE

“I'm afeard he can't manage him,” said an elderly
man, uneasily watching the antics of the brute, that
from his mad viclousness had gained the title “ Thun
der and Lightning "

Some of the men laughed. others looked a little
grave as again and again the creature braced himself
and then let his heels fly high in the air, determined
to dislodge his rider; but Wylie stuck tenaciously, and
presently they were across the prairie like the wind.

“He ain't no tenderfoot where & hoss s concerned,”
said one.

“No; but be ain't no ways eut out fer & cowboy,”
said another.

“Seems ter me he's mightily cut up ter-day for
some reason er ruther,” put in & third, and then they
resumed their eards and smoking. This was life for
them.

On and on the broneho raeed until more miles lny
botwoen him and the “settlement” than the young
overseer ilnl"ﬂd-

At last the exciting part for “ Thunder and Light-
ning” was over, and he began to slow down & little,
though it is probable had Wylie been situated to Jook
in his eye his knowledge of horse nature, especially
broneho nature, would have forbidden his slackening
the bridle reln and relapsing into a reverio.

“Getting & bit winded, aren't you, old boy?" he
muttered sarcastically, and then began thinking the
very thoughts that he had taken this mad ride to
esoape.

It was all %0 sudden that he soarcely realized the
situation, and & moment later ho knew nothing ss he
Iny, his body crushed into & sage bush, his head turned
s little awide from viclent concussion with & bit of
bowlder. When consclousness did return a swarthy
face was bending over him and some one was shaking
him gently

“Heap hurt—no get up?” questioned the Indian,
shaking him & little more.

“ Help we up.” said Wylie in & dased manner.

The Indian obeyed, but the young man fell back a
dead weight in hin arme.  Bome time passed before he
again opened his eyes, and then he found himeelf lying
i & cloan, white bed, and & couple of men standing
bewide him.

" Where am | and what has happened?” be asked

“You are here st the fort. Your horse threw you,
the Indian thought,” said so individual whom Dart
recognized st once as the commander of the fort.

“Our doctor s away, but here s & gentleman, who
chances 0 be stopping bere, who will examine your
wounds and see if anything serious is the matter,” the
man went on.

The geotieruan referred o now sdvanced and began
» slight examination, sying. spologetically—
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“1 am no physician, but stlll have s smattering of
medicine and surgery that be sometimes handy in o
pinch.”

He was adjusting o bit of plaster on the forohend,
and saying: “ A narrow eoape, sir; had that eut been
an inch lower you would have been olocted ” when for
the first time Dart ralsed his eyes 1o his face.

“Great Soolt!” be ejaculated under his beeath,
then pushed the hands away.

“What s it; did 1 hurt you? ™ ssked the stranger

For & moment the youth did nol svswer, then set.
ting his teeth hard together he shook his head  Kvi.
dently the man did ot recognise him, and In that
motment Wylie had determined to keop still and take
what help the other could give He folt extremely
weak, but by morning he would be able 1o retutn to
the ranch.  1u that one brief glance he had reeognised
the face that had cotme between him and happiness—
the face that had haunted him these two years past
And then he wondered if he coubd not hear sotwe news
of Dora (now, doubtiess, this man's wife) if he could
remain unreeognized.  He was hungry (o hear of her,
no matter whose wife she waa.

“How silly and childish T am '™ he thought, steal:
ing another glance st the hated face, dark and sindater
an over; and yot, now that he could we the color of
the half-velled eyes, they were soft and kindly.  Nome
thing of this sort was passing through his mind when
a drowsy stupor overeamne him, and that was the last
he knew for hours It seemed to hli—weoks I was ln
reality

It was & sunny, balmy morniog towand the last of
April that, unutterably weak and languid, Dart Wylle
awakened 1o & conseiousness of his suroundings, and
even then, where be wae and why be was there were
& mystery 0 him, and be was 1o wenk o even won
der over It

The dark man wae still by his wide and just back
of hiss & pompous booking gentleman sood, (ntently
regarding his wateh  The dark man sald something
i n low tone, there was & sound lke & sob from back
of » curtaln st the Gt of the bed, and & warning
“hist" from the pompous geotleman.  Dart was por.
feetly consctons of It all, but sould snly turs be eyee
wotideringly fromw the faee of o b the olher.

Presently the panpons grotleman turned Lo o stand
sod poured something ioto & glase, and thes came
chose to the bedeide  The dark man rised Dart's
bhead & lttle, and the glas was hald 16 his ligs; e
drank s well se be was able snd gained strengih
thereby. Vaguely be hept wondering If that had been
o sob b had bourd, sod i w0 from whom eonld i have
come.  But ks state wan short in durstion, sad e
sots sbept soundly et naturally



