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Tad and His Panther.

“Did you hear the panther last n
nt 2" asked Ted, the captain’s son.
No," said the sergeant, as he cut at
the top of a sage brush with the loose end
of the lariat hanging at his saddle.  **l
didn’t hear it, but it yelled, 1 guess,  Bill
Murphy was on guard down at Post No.
2, and he didn’t dare walk the length of
his beat,

“Let’s go to-ni
~aid the boy,

—io !

ioand  feich it oin,”

Ihe soldier rarely spoke in so positive
aomanner to his  younger compagion.
Fhey had grown to be quite good friends
So Sergeant Gore looked  at the trim
figure by his side and admired—as a cav-
yman would - Tad's posture in the
saddle.  And then he gazed down the

ng road 1o the bluft on the shingly
s of which the  panther they had
been speaking of was said  to prowl at
veht and call to the echoes in that fear-

some voice,

Gore was  a well-born, well-trained
voung fellow who had  enlisted in the
ranks of the regular army at a time when
penniless and discouraged, as has many

another son of agood family,  He seem-
ed peculiarly attractive to this boy.  Tad

¢ because he was cleverer

wWmired Go
than the others,  Gore was a better shot
ind abetter horseman and  he  was  the
best wrestler in the fort, \nd there is
nothing that so appeals to the soul of the
boy as ability in that close  struggle of
hletes, that embrace of gladiators, out
of which comes the triumph of the un-
armed hands, the victory of the unaided
muscle and skill,

And Tad's father, the captain, had not
discouraged an associ ition  which gave

his son pleasure and seemed so make the
lad more manly,

‘Couldn't we kil the panther, ser-
geoant 7

We might and we might not. The
Jast man in this troop who went out to
Kill a panther came back in a sling  be-
tween two pack mules ; and he \luln'l' get
off sick report for three months.  Now .
<ee here, Tad, get that wrinkle out of
vour brain ! How wouldit do for me to
Fisk the captain’s son out there on the
bluft at night # How would | go to the
captain's wife and explain itif

SWouldn't need any explanation if we
brought back the panther.”

< Or how would | square, matters with
the captain when the captain’s little boy
was lying in bed- the surgeon-plaster all
over him?"”

“Pretty nice thing to kill a panther !™

“Yes ; and then—" ) »

“Sergeant, are you afraid of her 2"

“1'm not afraid ot anything alive,” said
the sergeant calmly. .

*If you are not afraid, why don’t you
go?" ¥

‘o don'tdo all things we dare to
do"a

S\What, for instance 2 °

“Well, | dare tell Higgins, when we
sttocampthat Iowon't mount guard
to-morrow,

“Then why don't you 2"

* Because it is my duty to mount guard
whenever  he details me. He's  the
orderly sergeant,”

“1saw you throw him ene time,™ said
I'ad, irrelevantly ; and then he stopped
to laugh at the recollection,

Higgins was a very strong man ; and
one day in spring; before mounted  drill
was begun, the soldiers got up o tourna-
ment on the parade ground, where the
orderly sergeant challenged any  one 1o
wrestle. Tad remembered Gore's accept-
ance and how the t
ted to the encounter ; how the two  had
wripped to the work, and how  presently
Gore had caught the hug
hip and had flung the  other  hecl
head in one great sweep and  had landed
him fairly and finally.

gger man had strut-

weight on his

over

But this was months ago.  Tad looked
up at the distant bluff while  the bugler
were blowing retreat, but he stoed in
** the attitude of a soldier ™ when the flag
came down to the booming of the even-
That night he made his bed
on the floor of the upper porch and . lay
there wondering at the stars  till long
after taps.  Time and again he caught
himself across the borderland of  dreams
and it seemed to him  the  lagging mid-
ht must have passed when the sound
for which he waited reached  his  cars.
And then the suddenness of it, the savage
streugth of the panther's cry, startled the
courageous little fellow till his heart was
still.  The half-human quality of the tone
added to the terror of it,

Then his breath came back and with it
his daring.  And the next time the ory
\ ised he knew the shingly shelves
of the bluff were then a promenade . for
the panther.

Next night Sergeant  Gore  was on
guard, but the next after he was  free;
and time and again  he wondered where
Tad was hiding ; for he had not seen the
boy since dinner-call.

Lang and . Warner were up the gulch
with an cight-mule team, and they came
inat sun-down with a load of wood.
When they had unharnessed the mules
Lang found Sergeant Gore stretched on
his bunk, trying to read by the afterglow.

*Oh, Gore, here's a note from the cap-
tain's kid,"” said the teamster, Lang, care-
lessly.

Gore peered at the penciled lines :

Dear Sergeant : I am up on the bluff.
If you don’t come and get me, may be
the panther will, Tad.

A cayuse pony was picketed back of
the quartermaster's store, and Sergeant
Gore took a turn of the rope around the
animal’s jaw, leaped to the bare back and

galloped to the hills.  He carried his car-
bine, and a belt of cartridges was buckled
about him,  And every muscle of his
splendid frame quivered ; for he loved the
captain s son,

Tad had calulated the note might not
be delivered until dark ; and he cr
along the slaty shelves until he found a

d

little recess where the loose carth h

been worn away by the wind and  rain,
and he climbed down there and backed
in.  About six feet below  was a broad
led

which reached far around to  the
ht.  By-lving flat "is face just came to
the edge of the narrow  shelf,  while his
feet were pressed to the farthest spaces
in his little refuge.. He palled  his rifle
within casy reaching distance, and then
looked out and  dared the panther to

come.

Straight betore him, down the valley,
was the fort, He watched the twinkling
lights go out in the mess-hall (and knew
the belated teamsters arrived in camp.)
And his faith was so firm in Sergeant
Gore that he never doubted the  soldier
Wis coming.

= Presently he heard the dull  beat of
hoofs on the long road.  But it was from
unshod feet, and  not cavalry  horse.
That chilled his  courage a little.  And
just as he tried to convince himseltf that
he was wrong, and serched for hope that
an army horse and not & pony was  gal-
loping toward him, a shriek not fifty feet
away rent the wonderful silence  of the
hills,

His little body was positively  lifted

Are Your
Lungs Weak ?

To Every Sufferer from Coughs, Con-
sumption, and Nimilar Signs of Lung
Wenkness a Grear Specialist Offers
His New Scientitic

Treatment Free !

arly everybody you mect will regard it as a kind
of insult to be asked if they have weak lungs. Al
seem to have a solid faith in the soundness of their
own breathing machine.  In cases of trouble they
will admit there s a *heavy cold™ a *“touch of
Bronchitis,” or even a “*spell of Astln but as to
weak or unsound lungs—never—NeEVER ., Even the
poor  consumptive, who scarcely  speaks without

ling, whose cheeks are wasted, hollow and bear
the heetic fush of doom, will assure you with glisten-
g eyes that his cokl is on the mend, and he will
be all right when the weather changes,

Never was there a evre for lung trouble cqual to

the newly discovered  Dr. Slocum treatment,  This
forms o system of three remedies that are used
simultancously and supplement each other’s curative
action. It cures weak lungs, bronchitis, coughs'con-
sumption, and every other ailment of the pulmonary
region. It destroys every germ that can effect  the
respiratory system, and even in advanced stages of
lung trouble positiveiy arrests the tubercular growth,
while it also builds up the patient so that his system
is enabled to throw off all other wasting discases.

Thousands of cases cured already prove these
claims.  Thousands of grateful _people bless  the
discovery.

If the reader s a consumptive or has lung or
throat trouble, gencral debility or wasting away, do
not despair, but send your name, post-office and
nearcst express ofiice address to the ’I' A. Stocum
Cuemicat, Co., Limited, 179 King Street West,
Toronto, when three large sample bottles(the Slocum
Cure) will be sent you free. Don't delay until it is
too late, hut send at once for these free samples and
be convinced of the cfficacy of this great remedy

Persons in Canada seeing Slocum’s free offer in
American or English papers will please send to
Toronto for free samples.  Mention the Dominion
Presbyteri




