
Genesee'8 flight, came into camp. The man who had
seemed the friend of his friend was again in con,-mand, and he showed his appreciation of the differ-
ence by presenting himself in person beside Rachel
to whom he had allied himself in a wav that was curi-
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"Then, perhaps it was not that Genesee who stole
the horses, after all," broke in Fred, as her father told
the story.

__
"Geneseel-nonsense!" said the Major brusquelyW^ must look into that affair at once." and he glanc«I

at the Captam; "but if that man's a horse-thief, I'vemade a big mistake-and I won't believe it until I have
proof.

As yet there had been no attempt at any investiga-
tion of affairs, only an informal welcoming groupand Fred, anxious to tell a story that she thought
astonishing, recounted breathlessly the saving of themen by way of the mine, and of the gloves and thehands worn m that night's work, and last, of the die-png up of that body and carrying it away to the moun.

Her father, at first inclined to check her voluble
recital that would come to him in a more official form
refrained, as the practical array of facts showing through
her admiration summed themselves up in a mass that
echoed his convictions.

"And that is the man suspected of steaUng a few
horses? Good God! what proof have you that will
weigh against courage like that?"

"Major, he scarcely denied it." said the Captain in
extenuation of their suspicions. "He swore the Koo-
tenais did not do it. and that's all he would say He


