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The cry rose in the silence of the night
and went Lke a knite to Neville's heart.
Hotzgged and tore at the cords that bound
him 1

e & madman.

And at his fatile efforts thare TO8%€ 8
mocking laugh. Ata little distance was

Lavarick on horseback

‘Hold the girl tight ' he said; ‘don’t
hurt ber !’ for Sylvia was fighting with the
man who keld her as a wild cat fights, as a
tigress about to be torn from her cubs

with teeth and hands, and the man | him
held her bad hard work to ke°p her in
his grasp. ‘Don’t hurt her, but silence

that young hound !

One of the roffisns struck Neville across

the forehead, and his head fell forward.

. An awtul cry rose from Sylvia's writhing
‘I.'To, no !"she shrieked. ‘Don’t—don’t
kill him ! Iwill go; I will g0 quietly—
ier bauds fa]l to her side,

see ;’ and she let
ber eyes hixed on Neville.

‘You'd better ' snarled Lavarick.
‘Now, boys, search him. The stuff’s on

him somewhere. Look sharp.

A couple of men tore Neville’s shirt
open, and cutting the string of the bag,

held it up with & chuckle.
‘Here you are, guv'nor.’ .

‘Rigbt,’ said Lavarick. ‘Now bring
the girl here. Keep quiet, young lady,
or [l and he pointed his “revolver at

the unconscious Neville.

ingly to Lavarick.

‘No, no!I will—I will—I will go
where you like, only—only don’t hurt him.
Oh, Jack, Jack ! Let me—oh, let me take
him with me ! You won'’t leave him here
to— to die !’ and hervoice roseto a shriek,
and she ged to throw herself on her

knees beside the horse.

Lavarick looked down at her distorted

with a fiendish malice.

‘Ob, you're humble enough now, young

lady.’ he eaid. with a smile.
‘Yes, yes' she d. R b
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ut his fear had spoil-
a laugh of triumph and
tur:g: and ﬁroﬁ
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ed his aim ; the b
arick's head. With
exultation, Lavarick

The bullet struck Neville
staggered against a tree,
and there, unable to
out his hands, with s look on his
acryon his lips of such concentrated
sgony that no words may describe. Then
s he saw hor borne away
be learned how dear she was to

be was better mounted,
wisted his ugly mouth;
ppeared as he heard the
thud, thud of the pursuer’s horse more dis-

nearer the dark outline of |

he
nothing of Lavarick’s intended
felt somehow that
betore he left the plain
By this time Lorrimore was almost en-
joying himself, and he would bave been at
ight of cnjoyment—for s man-hunt
ost exciting—but the

and an evil smile t;

“Sylvia! Sylvia! rang through the

the Suswering cry came back:
Then he fell forward on his

be must stop the man

CHAPTER XIX.
Lord Lorrimore was

sight ot the helple
Lavarick’s saddle sobere

aroused by the
shots. He was on his feet
and almost at the same in-
stant the rest of the vigilants were awaken-

exultation roge

was inning to tell on
rse. Il::e:n!:;kn‘know that
and he ground his
savgely dug his

the ranger's ho:

teeth and swore as he
spurs into the animal’s

The horse made a spurt,
& spurt and Lavarick was
must be overtaken before he could
reach the woods.

He looked down at S:
the pursuer. That h
within, say, twenty-four hours of his cap-
knew was as certain as that the
moon was shining above him. A string
from his lips, as with one
0 open Sylvia’s dress at the

was lyiog tace downward
pping the horse it was im-
possible to move her.
wing nearer and near-
almost feel the rope
Suddenly, with an oath
ch expressed his disappointment and
ulled up and and drop-

Lorrimore, startled from & dream of
Audrey, looked round ¢
difficult to realize where
“It’s them scoundrels,
of the vigilants. *If luc
got 'em this time.
he sprung into bis
he said in a low voice
“Let no man fire

" said the captain
k's with us, we've
Quiet's the word ! and he
saddle. “*Steady, boys!”

e ylvia and back at
till he gets the word e would be hung
Sylvia_stretohed out her hands implor- They rode forward quickly but cautions-
ly. Thesound of firng had ceased, but
suddenly there rose from the demse still-
ness of the woods a piercing, heart-broken
The blood started to Lord Lorrimore’s
““Great Heaven!” he said, ‘‘that's a

‘“You're right, sir, it is,” sssented the round his throat.

‘‘For God’s sake, let us ride on!” ex-.
claimed Lord Lorrimore.

I—I pleaded for you '’

‘Because I ‘wasn’t worth killing.’ Oh, I
don’t forget,’ he retorted, with an angry

twist of his cast eye.

Sylvia shuddered. She read the pitiless
face all too distinctly, but still she plead-
ed

;Tnke bim with you! she moaned.
‘I—I will promise that he shall give you

the gold.”
Lavarick laughed and pointed

them bad put on Neville’s pea jacket.

‘You young idiot ! we've got that al.

ready.’

‘H{a shall give you more. I—I— Oh,
bave pity ! have mercy ! I never harmed
you, nor has he. He spared your life—

spare his I’
Lavarick grinned down at her.

‘Enovugh of tbis tomfoolery ! he said,

savagely. ‘Hand her up here.’

The man who still held her lifted her in
bis arms and flung her across Lavarick’s

saddle.
She did not resist.

Lavarick’s revolver was still pointed at

Neville.

‘Now.’ be said, ‘just quist that infernal
young seamp for good, and come on. Be
l y

alive !

One of the men with the bag glanced at

Neville.

‘He’s quiet enough,’ he growled, sellen-

A wail rose from Sylvia's white lips.

‘Come on, tten,’ said Lavarick. ‘We've

got the money and the girl.’

All but the two men near Neville bad al-
ready mounted, and of these two one sprung
on to bis horse; the other was about to
follow, when suddenly, with a superhumau
effort—that effort which despair and mad-
ness alone can make—Neville broke the

badly made rope which bound him.

He had recovered consciousness somp
few minutes betore, but he had been in-

capable of movement.

As the rope strained and cracked, he
flung himself forward on. his revolver,
which lay at his feet, the two men told off
to guard and search him having been too

engrossed by the plunder to notice it.

He clutched the revolver and stepped
back to wait the attack of the remaining
guard, and before the roflan could utter
the cry of warning, Neville’s bullet hed
penetrated his heart, ynd he leaped in the

air and fell dead

Neville staggered over the dead body

and saw Lavarick with Sylvia on his sad.
dle in front of him. He had Euﬂed up at

an oath he
struck bis horse and swung it round to-
ward Neville; then he stopped. The
moonlight glittered on the  barrel of

the sound of the shot. Wit

Newlle's revoiver aimed directly at him.

‘Shoot him, some of you ! cried Lav-

arick.
Ashe spoke, Sylvia snatched the re-
volver out of his hand and pulled the

trigger. She must have killed Lugvarick,
for the revolver touched inst bis chest,
but uufortunately the barrel had turned to
&n empty chamber, and before she counld
fire again Lavarick had recovered the
weapon,

e snarled like a hyens.

‘Shoot him ! he ye.ﬁ

his head.

At that moment one of the men uttered
8 wamning ory, and Lavarick’s horse,
lll;td( startled, turned and fled. AL

eville staggered into ra an elt
on one knee to take bettarnﬁ:l. Then he
besitated and groaned. If he should miss
Lavarick and hit Sylvia! The risk para-
lized him. 8he read his fear in his face.

‘Shoot, Jack, shoot ! rose irom her
white lips.

held up his hand.

*No, burry, sir,” he said, with the cool
ness of a man accustomed to0 such scenes.
*“What 1 want to do is t

relieved of part of its burde
ward with renewed energy.
Lord Lorrimore’s heart

A

ed b

ed

two- wvigilants at
a digger's jacket.
ther, though

lay hi

saw the girl fall, and in

surprise. I've laid myself o ithin hi
fellows into Wildfall alive. They shall bave | 2P, L, ey

a fair trial, and as

t the problem: Which
follow _the ranger or stay
Only for an instant did
pulled up, fired a shot at
then leaped from his horse

much justice as they
8 chafiog horse in hand

The captain pulled u
bending down till bis b
borse's neck, listened

waved his hand right an
‘‘Spread yourselves out,
80 for 'em—they’re on ah
were racers who had been wait-
“Go !" the excited men
utterly regardless of the
ches and the thick under-
urged his horse for-
peed, though indeed the
quick instinct, was
asing something, and

Lorrimore held hi 2 bestiute. Hs

P presently, and
e1d was below his
intently. Then he

® moon shone tull
upturned face, and he
that what he had tak:
but a young girl.

blngy from his fl,

The sight of her
and the terror whi

to
the two men near Neville. They
were gloating over the open bag. One of

was startled to find
en for & woman was
He raised her head
and tried to pour some
ask through her clinched

,” he said, ‘‘and
i}

youth and ber beauty,
c_l'l. though she was still

, was dep
face, touched him to the heart.
What should he do P
for help, but in the rac
e plain and left the wood from
they had started far bebind, and

met with no response.
his arms and carried her
The animal, as if aware that
his presence was needed,
ing and reeking where Lo
im. Lorrimors placed Sylvis in the
and supportiog her so that her head
be led the horse
k toward the wood.
the captain and a

rushed forward,
overhanging bran
growth Lorrimore

He called loudly

aware that it was ch e ho bad oroseed

needed no urging. i
y heard the sound of horses
em, and Lorrimore’s heart
one of the rangers
e. The captain also
puttiog his hand to his

¢ Stop, er I'll fire I”
g his spurs into hig horse,
the man threw up

his bands and fell backward.
‘‘Number one !
“We've shown ’em we

gave a bound as he saw
tearing though the glad

rrimore had left

rested on his shoulder,
slowly and carefully bac
As he approached it,
couple ot men rode ou
shout of congratulation as ¢
more, and the captain,

mean business,
pointing to Sylvia,

“Well, sir,” he said, ““that was the
neatest thing in races I've even seen.
glad—right down
the woman, but I'd
dropped that darne
was the captain of the
my heart, it's only a gi
ain’t dead, sir, is she P»
said Lorrimore; “I think
Has anyone some water P
18 from the horse and
supported her on his knee ;
& water flask, and Lorrim
forebead and tried
brandy through her teet
succeeded, for he fanc
ber beart flatter beneat

» 8 bullet whizzed past Lor-

said the captain; *the
and the fun’s begun.”

ets corroborated his as-
of the vigilants fell from

whole gaog’s here, glad—that you've got
be gladder still if you
d skunk as well.

. Why bless
's blood was up. He ST 0
him in the spaces between
8 riding for dear life.
hem stretched a natural
oments Lorrimore never

the trees the ran

fosse. In cooler m
would bave dream
without beeitation, he let his
head, and the gallant besst ro
ed the hollow like a bird on t
something dashed in front of
ot 20 switilv that Lorrimore did
ad something lying
In'a moment he real-
IDZ was 8 woman.
red if he bad dared to
oting her instead of the
ing for it but to give
him.

again to get some
h. He may have
ied that he heard

her to camp as soon as
possible,” he said.
“‘Yes, sir,” said t|

acroes the saddle.
ized that the someth
He would have fi
run the risk of sho

he captain. ¢A doctor’s
or girl is just dead
with fright. Look alive, my men, and
let’s have a litter.” ;
Three or four men quickly cut down
defuy formed a litter
which would not have disgraced

chase and overhaul
mounted on the best horse
and the animal was
en by Lorrimore | lan
march ot the pre-

some branches and

fresh, whereas that rid
was rather jaded by the
ceding day and the terri
the undergrowth of the
more had not ridd

Lorrimore Isid h
covered her with
and watked besid
as four men carried her
he felt instinctively that
a touch of & friéndly

the fight, so engrossed
but gghloond up sudd

er gently upon this, and |
his and the ap:;in'l coats
bolding her hand,
into the wood ; for | the
if she should awake

rgotten all about
was he by Slyvia,
enly and said to the

prisoners have go

en steeple-chases with-
tis not always the best

up for & moment, took the
going, saw that he was
d making a slight
same time as Lavarick, but at s d ne on I suppose P”
P’ said the captain

It was now an o

ed again, ducking |;
his lifeless burden

en,” said Lorri’:noro. s e
no prisoners, sir,
there
gang ; two got off, includivg
rut'ot’en“l; there ;
line of bodies round

ore ; but, ham by
et ooy i
not take accurate

difficult to tell what it
cost Lorrimore to refrai i
bullet into the scoundrel’s

girl.

18 his or not, and tha

They hurried b
and the litter wer
via still unconscious, one
of the men held

“We've found him, sir,” he said—
‘dead. Here’s his coat.”

Lorrimore put u
but it was too 1.
the awful word and
A shudder shook her
from her white I
still as death in
y Heaven !” he said,
her !”

Death hovered so
rimore could sc
live | or not.

They placed her gently in the cart the
captain had sent to meet them, and Lor.
rimore rode with her,
upon his knee.

In the excitemen
of the encounter
arrival at the camp w,
Fortunately tbe do
and she was
where she received

“It's a case of
longed terror,
ed b;
simply stunned
she’ll want care!
have it.”

He was as good as his word, and his
-hearted American, devoted

stricken girl as if she had

wite, a warm.
herself to the
been
Lorrimore haunted the tent.
anxiety for Sylvia he sim
mission, and when it did fl
that bunting rangers and
in distress was hardly searchin,
he consoled himselt with the
hat, when Sylvia recovered he
her if such a man as he was look-
as in Lorna Hope Camp.
day he learned from the
6 conditien had improv-
et, however, fully con-

ille Lynne,
reflection t
9oultd ask
or w
m‘E)n the second
doctor thaf Sylvia
ed. She was no
scious.
tervals, and would
land, as if loath to
“‘She thinks )
said the doctor's wife. <ify
poor girl i
voice that brings
They must have
other.”

gun and
or four

Lorrimore
Sylvis lyi
heart
ance. ¢

Neville himself

could
recognized inthe then wan face, with its

Lorrimore shuddered.

“Let us go on,” he said. “If
e pmid some 1o tht o, wi
men
myms

The rest of the boys will
stop here until the ing p
Lorrimore still wa.ked beside
holding Sylvia’s hand,
it move in his. He called
stop, and bent over her
ed painfully and opened
moment or two
e
ips & faint cry :
P‘.‘Jlok ! mc;’bmeher i
*My brother!” That
cause of the terrible
brought so much trouble
time.
Holding
more raised

and suddenly he felt

terror, then rose from her |

-3

and I should have
the doctor and his wlte.
very kind to me.”

“Why, of course,”

confusion which
in the near after- has
he said, with o
**Every one would be. Is there

p bis hand for silencs, Lorri-
hesd ythin.gndl can do for

1o our brother ?* he said. *Where is

She motioned faintly toward the woods.
that you left him there?’
Lorrim

““Yes,” she breathed,
ness and anxiety.
bring him to me1”

who stood lool

ou, l;fu—" He

i lank.
is ' Sylvia—Sylvia Bond,”
ull her_ eyul fixed
she were scarcely conscious
was saying. “No

said Lora
with pitiful eager-
“Take me to him—

beckoned two of the men

‘‘Go back and search,” he
will wait here.”
pressure of the weak little hand thank-
im a8 she dropped back,
the few words s

The two men
their search.
tracking their w
crushed undergro
Sylvis and Nevill,
attacked, and the
the body ot the
He was s youn,
age and notu

there is nothing— not
ravely you saved me
" she went on, with a shud-
“‘and I wanted to
“‘Ob, we won't talk
interrupted Lord Lorrim
try and forget all that.
are quite safe now.”

Her lips quivered and her

“*Well, I know it’s hard to do s0, but
or you will ot grow
uickly as we all want

that just now,”

weént back and commenced

They had no difficulty in
through the bent and
wth to the spot where
had been surprised and
re, lying dead, they found
Neville had shot.
g fellow of about Nevill’s
d _nhkeil him. fIndeed,
gers, given similarity of age,
what alike in lppugnce Whi
been examining the bag
on Neville’s pes-jscket.

you must try, Sylvia,
strong and well as g

y g0o0d,”she said, almost

ce for & moment or two,
fted ber eyes to his.

‘“There is something you can do for
ow voice, as it it were

then she slowly i

me,” she said in a ]
painful to g 5
‘“What is it ?” siid Lorrimore.
ything, no matter what—"
i ” dropped from her
Ty | lips, almost inaudibly.
rrimore pressed her hand.

“Yes,” he said, gently.
think the sight of it will
pain and make you ill ags;
““No,” she said ; *“It wil
is all I have left of him !”
look of anguish which made

onee recognized it as
They looked no fur-
oor Neville at that ve
den in the thick bush but a
few yards from them.

*“This is him,”
““This is her broth

‘“And dead as a
said the other.

n'id one of the men. cause you fresh
herring, poor devil !”
sorry for that poor
oat; she’ll know it it

ack to where Lorrimore [ o went and fetched the coat, and laid

gently in her lap, then turned and walk-
ed to the opening of the tent.

Sylvia laid her tremblin
incket, then raised it to he
reverencs ; and, fortunately
eyes began to fill and the t
down upon the worn old garm
In the pockets were one or two articles
place enough, were sacred
eyes—revolver cartrid,
ipe of which he was 80 fond, s
which she had one
afternoon, while watching him at work in
the claim, scratched “Jack”
The sight of this and the pi
and Lorrimore came back
to try and comfort her.

rry I brought it to you” he

g _hands on the

p his hand to stop them,
ate; Sylvia had heard
recognized the coat.

cry
;Jthen the hand became

knife in the shield of

CHAPTER XX.

Sylvia was not dead, but the band of
near that L.ord Lor-
arcely tell whether she
Her weak bands clutched the coat and
the other things as if sh
take them away from her.
“‘No, no, I won’

help it, but—but, ah !
with an infinite despair—
brave and true he

e feared he might
supporting her head cry sgain—if [ can
you don’t know"—
‘“‘how good, and
was and how I loved
him! Why didn’t they kill me—a miser-
girl wouldn’t have mattered ;
Jack ! so good, and brave
and true ! Oh, if you had known him*! And
to think that heis dead
that I am left behind !’
She covered her fal
bands and moaned.
(CoNTINUED oX FirrEENTH Paan.)

t caused by the news
ith the rangers her
as scarcely noticed.
ctor was a married man,
d direct to his tent,

collapse,” he said.
followed by the shock caus-
her brother’s death, has
her, poor girl ! Ob, yes,
ful nursing, and she shall

and buried, and

ce with her trembling
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Lord Lorrimore wandered about the

, watching the , who went
:ZPM w::g uilmooting of og
men were s most o

Occurrence, and occasionally
getting & bird or two. But three
times & dsy he was at the doctor’s

this » and one
vnbmmod him
via well enough to see
the tent and found
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boxes, and his' tender
by her altered sppear-
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