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was the others. They khad made him
heip. There was the baggage, there,
that pile under the big tree. Drunk?
oh no! Hie had only drunk a littie,
b)ut it was pretty strûflg. Yes! he
wcnd tell themn where they had got the
Whisky, if the dear, kind gentlemen
,wcrld not hurt him. They had bought
it froni Monsieur Maugendre, oui, oui,
jean Maugendre, the man who kept
,tc.re with Philip Tracy! Oh! they
had bought whisky from hiin for a
veai back. He hi.mself had been one
of the drivers that brotight that train

fgods a year ago. Yes, there was
aplceman ut the boundary, but

augelre, he give him soTfe mafley
ar.d two, three bottles whisky to say
ncthing. Brown, he laugh and say the
gcads ail rigbt, and ride off. The
i'urs did not know that the goods

were whisky, but Maugendre had told
hini afterwaTds, anid then he was mad
and say be wilI fnot work for Mau-
gerè're. Yes, Monsieur, that was the
trlli.

Gilbert saw that bis prisoner was a
thorough scoundrel, and that he would
not have mnade itich revelations had lie
been sober. As for himself. he was
astcnished at the things he had heard.
He now had evidlence that: Maugendre
was a villain, and he was glad'that he
pos!;cssed the -neans of making his
enry go away. He had been sus-
picious of Sergeant Brown's intimacy
mith Maugendre, but tfter the former
bLd been dismissed from the force
for Lad conduct. he had seen nothîng
fatber ta cause bim to suspect Mau-
gendre. The reason for the French-
rmn aiways having lots af money was
now made clear. The trade in whisky
yitided more profits than that in mer-
ct.ardise.

The xorning was now breaking, and
Gi;bert saw that if an attack was ta
Le made, it must be at ance. He hand-
ed over his prisaner to one af bis
meni, and ordered his force te dis-
mornt and advance en foot. At a
signal'th,ýy were ta makce a rush and
suriound the baggage, shooting down
every man who resiqted. With a
cbeer, the men gained the baggage,
w1lhile at the saine instant a yell froni
their right told themi that the Indians
knew of their presence and were al-
ready making aff on their ponies. A
volley followed the yell. and the police,
running te the edge --f the trees, re-

SPlied to it. The distiLnce was great,
but several yelis toid that the shots
were effective. As he had captured the
ba,gage, Gilbert did flot thirik it ad-
visable to follow the Indians, Lut
®rdcred breakfast ta be prepared ai
c'ice. On inspection, the baggage was
focnd to be intact.

The florses wcvre rested till noon,
when the retur-i jour!iey was com-
r.îencced. They camped rather early,
and set off at daybreak next morning,
illst ater dark thev approached the
f',t. As they did 'so. Gilbert heard
the sound of the gallDping of a horst
5cîre distance )n his left. Hie haitti
bis horse and !stened, but could'heai
notlîng.

(iiber-t dismissed bis men and wený
at once ta make his report. The Ma
j'il praised himn on th,- success of hi!
e-xieition, and sent at once to arres
M,aigendret and Tracy. and ta takg
ch;,rge of their tore. In five minute
the men '-eturned withi Tracy, but re
P rtd tînýt Mi"gzendre was nowheri
t' le foui and that hs horse was noC
in the sîul

Aç the Mï\1ýllr was pondering ove
this bit e01neie-, Sergeant Mansfiel,
,ctered. lonking paie and agitated. H

S;lited tlhe Major bade him speal
'Mie lid he, in a voice fulli

CIl( ien Ifeir my sister bas becý
drrçd<. PlTe woman Who live
(11t--~r te elir bouse says tbat sh

ted l Ir'," going ta your boust
~1r. tIl,,h evening. She ha
i ~ t it 'lr tbe door. watchin
Viu& ~dTin thc darkness, wbe
te I tread of a borse.

"t solinr1ed like a fair
I xx s righitened. 'but h.

5n Fooiish that si
Sof them. 1 imme(

* \ er house. but thb

neIt hecritbere. Con
Iý( about Maugendr

and when I remnembereil that he had
bten paying attention to ber, 1 a
once came ta the conclusion that the
infernai scoundrel had carried ber off.
1 would like a m.an or two, and leave
af absence ta go after hlm."

'lmi" said -,le Major. "Wht a
dctce of a state of affairsi I have no
,doubt he did it. 1 neyer liked the
feliow. Certaînly, Mansfield, take as
nany men as you want. He is wanted
on the charg-es af i snuggling, selling
whisky ta the Indians, and abduction.
If he resists, remnember, dead or alive!"

Mansfield huî ried off ta the stables,
c.iing ta Gilbert ta follow him.
Mar.do was standing at the door, and
hiz owner mounted hlm, feeling almost
stunned. Suddenly he straightened up
witb a start.

"Tom 1"
"Hello!" What do you want?"
"I am off after Maugendre on the

sot.thern trail. Follow as quick as you
rit] 1

Then Gibert put sp tlr t his faith-
fuil thoroughbred and set off at ful
srced on the trail be had sa recently
idt. For hie had renembered the

scind of the horse gailoping that he
had beard on bis way in. He was
stire it had been Maugendre. He med-
itatcd aloud as he went along.

"He has laidl bis plans well. He
tbought that if he made the venture
on the night we were likely ta returfi,
he would not be pursued tilt marning;
and if be were, bis horse wauld be
fre:sh, and he would have a good start
before Mansfield came home. He is
dot btless ten iniles ahead now. Man-

ido is tired, but bis horse is carrying
rdouble. As far as the horses go, we

are about even. Maude is sale enough;
he won't bother ber now; be bas ne

1time. He will likelv make for the
>bc undarv, and make saine priest marry

- them. By jove! perbaps be woui.dn't
irmarry be- He wan'tl l'Il catch
.hün 1"
L When be bad galloped about a mile,

1ble heard the faint sounds of borses
ifo!lowing, and be knew thit Mans-
tficId and the others bad started. He
Ppressed on; he wanted ta meet the
iFrenchman alone and settle accounts
sw;it out interference. Soan the sounds
-grew fainter and finallv were lost aI-
Ltogether.

G,:lbert was t.hankful that he had

2M ando had been travelling ail day, he1
sFowed no sigus of fatigue.

About midnight, despite bis mentali

ecitement, Gilbert fet himsell being

Ôvercome by fatigue. He wanted to
bc fresh for the end of the race, so
he decided ta take a couple af bours'g
sleep.1

As soon as he touched the groundi
lie was asleep. Manda lay down he-i
sidàe bis master, and bath slept for
tl'rte hours. At the end af that time,

ibert awok'e, and the journey was
rcr.ewed. Hie saw that bis friends had
net yet ttome «dlong, and he decided
that they also nîd'rested.

It is surprising what a short sleep
w.l do for a ,ired man. Gilbert felt
fi (sh and invigorated as be galloped
into the midnigbt, along the dim trail.

The hours sped along, and Gilbert
began ta get watcbful. He could not
teli1 wbether Maugendre had halted at
all or not. If he had, he could not Le
far ahead now; if not, Marat would
Lc about knocked up with his long
galiop and double load.

The idea occured ta him that he
n-ight be on the wrong track alto-
gcther. What proof had be that Mau-
gendre bad taken this trail? 'He could
think af notbing but the sound of beefs
tlat he had hezrd, and the fact that
a fugitive would be iikely ta make for
the boundary. Stili, the hoo4beats
night have been those ai same hun-
ter s horst.

Tte thought made him uneasy, and
he langed for tht dayligbt. After a
wlile the east grew gray, and a pintc
huc spread itself over the sky and
prairie. In a r ew moments the sun
rcst into a clear sky. Gilbert dis-
ntaunted and bcgan ta scan the trail.

rIt was same time before he found wbat
thc saught. Then be saw it: the large,
kurmistakabie print of a borse's shoe.

It was Marat's, undoubtedly. Gibert
judged that tht mark had flot been

inmade xnany minutes before. He sprang
inta the saddle again, convinced that

hesel eet bis enemy luthenexthour.
As ta te result of tbe encaunter, he

iwas firmly resolved. lie examined bis
îrevolvers, and !oaded all the chambers.
-Then he beld Mando ta a steady pace

and rode on.

sorlk Boses.

Coming presently ta the top of a
long <ilge on the prairie, Gilbert

hz!ted and looked down the long slope
o! the trail. By George! Yes! thero
was a horse and rider about a mile
ahtad, just Lehind that wooded stretch.
1 he yaung officer remembered bis field
glass. It had been strapped over his
shoulder ail during the raid alter the
Ir.dîans. He unslung it, adjusted iL,
and brouglit it te bear on the horst-
n'an. At the first glance hie gave au
exclamation. It was Maugendret Yest
and hie carriod some burden on his
horse in front ef him!

Stddenly Gilbert saw the French-
amn turn in his saddl -!and shako bis
fist Ht hailglanced &round, setsthe
figure siîhouetel against the sky, re-
ccgr.îzed it, and was expressing bis
dc-fance. The situations of the men
wc re equal now' each recognizod the
other and ft wouid ho a fight te the desth.

As Fred lowerod lis glass Mau-
geudre disappeared into a boeit of,
scrubby timber. Gilbert followed and

in tfew minutes dashed along the
trail into the timber.

AUl at once the neigli of a hors@
scutnded close at his riglit, and ho
pulled bis horse sbirply taporÀ his

liaenches. As hie did se a rovolver-
shot rang eut, and a bullet whistd
by a few lnch.sin front of bisa.It-,
lie had nôt stopptd se suddenly ho
would have betu a deiadmnis

Pis long ass-iciation with the lit-
diana lad tauglit Gilbert much of thefri
cenring. Witb unerring instinct, 'ho'
drcpped over the sic!. of bis borie
just at the instant that another bullet

Shistled by.
INith bis band on bis saddlo, as Il

gritvously wounded, hoe stalied hlm..
self and whlpped out lis revolveir with,<.
his rigbt hand, Just. as Maugondre'
.Stepped eut frein behind a çlump of
Luîshes, revolver in band.

"Jean Mafgendro," said Gilbet;- «I
araest yen ln the nanit of the Quesý.
on the charges of snuglng sïeling
whisky te Indiens, and abdicM.ut".

"Oh yen know it aIl, don't four
rsid fMtaugencfr , sp eringly. #Wcc-me and tairn me!'
"I don't intend to take yen," repllàd

Gilbert, "but I amn goin, te shoot you,,
foi yen art tht blackest scouadrul l i
Canada. Yen cannot abduct a 1 oung'
lady witli impunlty, yen villaini"

Ht stepped eut frein behind bis
hcrse, and both men steed- glarlng at
ti;li other with Élances o et dot.
lialied. Then the Froncliman -rased
bis weapon quickly. Gilbert vus
ws.tcbing hlm imd raised is at the
saine time. The twe shots rang oint
simultaneously. 'lhe Frenchmnan.
cbcked with his passion,' aimed badly,
and bis ')ullet went tearing thropgh
the clotli ai Fred's teft sheulder. But
Gilbert, made quick and cocl by ex-
p rience, qent bis bullet cxactly vItre
lie wanted it, and Maugendro feU
heavily ta the ground.

Paying ne attention ta his talles
eremy, Gilbert dashed inte the bush-
es. Near him ii e saw a weman's figure
on the ground. It was Maude Mans-
field. Maugendre lad bound lier hand
and foot, and st.'ck a handkercliief in-
te bier mviuth ta keep bier from crying
out whiie he miade bis murderous at-
tack on the young po4ice oflicer.

It did not takim Gilbert long ta fret
tht young lady, ind in a moment aIt
v as sobbing out bier terrer and re-
lief in bier betrithcd's arme. Glbert
'octhed the girl, anad soon restoed
ber composure.

WbIile tht two were exchanglng con-
fidencts, Mansfield and is party rode
iii. Maug.endre's body was berne
Lack ta tht fort snd burld tht next day.

Soon after this, having bac! enough
of advcnture, Gilbert resigned bis coin-
niisE ion and weat ta practice witli a
ecctar in a riing town. Shirtly after
this he Lought out the practice. Ht
stili lives, well and bearty, et tht age
of fifty, in thte'ame toawn. He bas a
family of large children, and the pleas-
ant, young-looking woman whom tbey
cal! "mo)ther," he cails Ly the namne
af "Maude." Sometimes, too, a veter-
an wbom tbcy .-all "Tom" cames ta
,iit theni, and tells the boys storits
of bis adventures in the police farce,
of which he k .;till a nmember.
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