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THEDESERTER

BY CAPZ. CHARLES KING, U, & A
dsther of “Dunraven Raneh,” “The Color
sel's Daughier,” “‘Marien's

Falth," Bte; Bte.

EEREGRSTE

Tlayne's face was as grave and quies
a8 ever.

“These are hard lessons to learn, doc-
tor. | presume few young fellowsthought
more of humaa friendship than [ did the
first two yoare [ was in service.”

“Hayne," said the doctor, ‘‘sometimee
I have thought you did not want to talk
altout thix matter to any soul on carth;
but [ am speaking from no empty curi-
oxity now. If you forbid it, I shall not
tntrde: but there are some questions
that, since knowing you, and believing
in you ae I unquestionably do, I would
like to ack. You seem bent on returning
toe duty here to-morrow, though you
might stay on sick report ten days yoti
nnd | want to stand between vou and the
possibility of annoyance and tronble if I
can.” :

“You are kind, and 1 appreciate it,
doctor: but do you think that the colonel
is & man who will bo apt to let me suffer
injustice at the hands of ang one hore?™

“Ldon't, indecd,  He is full of sympa-
thy for vou, and [ know he means you
chall have fair plag: but a cowpany
commander has as nany and ax intangis
Me wars of making & man suffer ac has
a woman,  How do you stund with Ray-
ner™

“Precisely where [ stood five years
ago. e ix the most determined enemy
1 have in the service, and will down wme
it he can: but 1 have learmed & good deal
in my time,  There is a grimsort of coms
fort now in knowing that while he would
gladly trip me [ can make hit niserable
by heing too strong for him.”

ayou still hold the satme theory as to
his evidence you did at the time of the
court?  Of course [ have heard what you
said to and of hun”

“1 have never changed in that re=
spect,”

“Rut supposing that-=mind you, I be-
leve he was utterly mistaken in what
he thought he heard  and saw-=suppos-
ing that all that was testitied to by him
actually occurred, have you any theory
that would point out the real criminal?”

< Ounly one,  If that money was ever
handed me that day at Battle Butte,
only one man could have made away
with it: and it is useless to charge it to
him."

“ You mean Rayuer?”

| have to wmean Rayoer.”

 Rut you claim it never reached you?

© Certainly.”

“Yet every other package, memoranda
and all, was handed you!”

“Not only that, but Capt. Hull handed
me the mones packet with the others—
took then all from his saddle bags just
before the charge. The packet was sealed
when he gave it to me, and wheao I broke
the seal it wae stutfed with worthless
blanks.”

“And you have never suspecteda sol-
dier—a single messenger or servint!”

“Not one. Whom could I*”

« Hayue, had you any knowledge of .
this man Claney before?™

“Clancy!  The drunken fellow we
pulled out of the tiret”

“ The same.”

« No; pever to my knowledge saw or
heard of him, except when he appeared
as witness at the court.” :

“Yet he was with the —th cavalry at
that very fight at Battle Rutte, He was
» sergeant then, though not in Hull's

£e T)m-s heeay he knew me? of doee he
talk of that affair!” asked the lieutenant,
with sudden interest.

«Not that. He cannot be said to say
anything: but he was wonderfully af-
fected over your rescuing him—etrange-
Iy %0, one of the nurset presiste in telling
me, though the steward and Mre. Clancy
declare it was just drink and excitement.
Stll, I have drawn from him that he
sou well by sight during that cam-
: but he says he was not by whea
Hull was killed.™

“Does he act as though he knew any-
thing that could throw any light oa e
matter”

<
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to the target rangee
back of officers’ row, thin
] the while: and finally, re-entering

son by the weat gate, he came
along the hard graveled walk that
passed in circular eweeps the offices and
the big house of the colonel command-
ing, and then bore straight away in frons
of the entire line.

All was darknessand quiet. He passed
in succession the houses of the field offi-
cers of the cavalry, looked ngly at
the darkened front of Maj. Waldron's
cottage, where he had lived so eweet an
hour before the setting of the last sun,
then went on again and paused surprised
in front of Capt. Rayner's.
light was etill buming in
front room on the second floor.
she, too, awake and thinking of that
terview? He looked wistfully at
lace curtaina that shrouded the interior,
and then the clank of a cavalry
sounded in his ears, and a tall
came springily acrose the road.

*Who the devil’s that 7 was the blunt
milttary greeting.

“Mr. Hayoe,” was the quiet reply.

“What? Mr. Hayne? Oh! Beg your
pardon, man—couldn't imagine who it
was mooning around out here after mid-
aight.*

I don't wonder,” answered Hayume.
“T am rather given to late hours, and
after reading a long time I often take a
strull before turning in.”

*Ah, yes; [ see. Well, won't you drop
in and chat awhile? I'm officer of the
day, and have to ow! to-night.”

“Thanks, mo, not this time; I must go
to bed. CGood night, Mr. Blake.”

“Ciood night to you, Mr. Hayne,” said
BRlake, then stood gazing perplexedly
afterhim. *“Now, my fine fellow,” was
his dizeatisfied query, ‘‘what on earth do
you mean by prowling around Rayner's
at this hour of the night ™

THAPTER 11.=1{ayNne ha recovered from the fo-
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received
uty. That night Clancy turne up at Hayae's
uartere with another r«m:-a to xee him, and
decides to talkk to t
turks up and declares thad her by
and har bean beating her.  Capt. Rayner, evie

tlancy and Hayue. orders the
rest.  Mayme is copvinved that Clane
mm which might help toclear his (Hayne's)
T

PRIVATE CLANCY STRUGGLING IN THE

GRASP OF TWO OR THREFE. SOLDIERS.

It was very generally known through-
out Fort Warrener by 10 o'clock on the
following morning. that Mr. Hayne had
returned to duty and was one of the first

mare the colonel had risen from his chair,

him. This time he expressed the hope

their seeing him daily.
asked Capt. Gregg, afterwards. ** We
will be pleased to have you.”

**Excuse me, captain, Ishall be engaged
all morning.” answered Mr. Hayne, and
walked on down the row, Nearly all the
officers were strolling away in groups of
three or four. Hayne walked past them
all with quick. soldierly step and almost
aggressive manner, and was socon far
ahead, all by himeself. Finding it an un-
profitable subject, there has being little
talk Letween the two regiments as to
what Mr. Hayne's status should be on his
reappearance. Everybody heard that he
had somewhat rudely spurned the ad-
vances of Roes and his com In-
deed, Ross had told the story with strong
coloring to more than half the denizens of
officers’ row,

Evidently he desired no farther friend-

! ghip or intercourse with his brother blue

strape, and only a few of the cavalry offi-
cers found his society attractive. He
played delightfully; he was well read;
but in general talk he was not eatertain-
ing. “Altogether too sepulchral—or at
least funereal,” explained the cavalry.

Hayne.

While he could not be invited where
just afew infantry people were the other
gueets, from & big general gathering or
party he, of course, could not be omitted;
but there he would have his cavalry and

ing—and of courve that is peesitle.” ‘

i
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medical friends to talk to, and then there
was Maj. Waldron. It was a grievous
pity that there should be suchan element
of embarrassment, but it couldn't be

at the Clancy fire and returns to |

dently anxious to prevent an interview between .
former undergr |

officers to appear at the matinee. Once -
takon him by the hand and welcomed |
that nothing would now oceur to prevent

“Won’t you come into the club room?” |

make up every cent that was lost, though |

be was in nowise responsible for the loss
—could by ally possibility have been
guilty of the charges on which he was
tried. From this he will not abate one
jot or tittle; and he refuses now to re-
store to his friendship, the men who re-
pudiated him in his years of trouble, ex-
tept on their profession of faith in his

entire innecence.”

Now, this was something the cavalry
could not do without some impeachmem
of the evidence which was heaped ug
against the poor fellow at the time of the
trial, and it was something the infantry
would not do, because thereby they
would virtually pronounce one, at least,
of their own officers to have repeatedly
and persistently given false testimony.
| In the case of Waliron and the cavalry,

howerver, it was possible for Hayne t¢

return their calls of courtesy, because
they, having never *‘sent him to Coven-
try,” received him precisely as they
would receive any other officer. With
the Riflers it was different. Having
; once *‘cut” him as though by unanimous
accord, and having taught the young of-
~ ficers joining year after year to regard
~ him a8 acriminal, they could be restored
" to Mr. Hayne's friendship, as has been
said before, only **on confession of error.”

Buxton and two or three of his stamp,

called, or left their cards on Mr. Hayne,
. because their colonel had so done; but

precisely as the ceremony was pevformed,

Just so was it returned.

!  Buxton was red with wrath over what
- he termed Hayne's conceited and super-
| cilious ntanner when returning hiscall:
! *] called upon him like a gentleman, by
. thunder, just to let him understand 1
' wanted to help him out of the mire, and
i told him if there was anything I could de
' for him that a gentleman could do. notto
i hesitate about letting me know; and
when he came to my house to-day,
damned if he didn't patronize me!—
talked to me about the Plevna siege. and
wanted to discuse Gourko and the Bal-
kans or some other fool thing: what in

thunder have I to do with campaigns in

Turkey?—and I thought he meant those
nigger soldiers the British have in India
| =Goorkhas, 1 know now—and I did tell
' him it was an awful blunder, that only a
i Russian would make, to take those Sepoy
| fellows and put ‘em into a winter cam-
paign. Of course I hadn't been looking
l up the subject, and he had, and sprung
it onme: and then, by gad, ashe was go-
ing, he said he had books and maps he
would lend me, and if there was any-
thing he could do for me that agentleman
could do, not to hesitate about asking.
Damn his impude

nce!”

Poor Buxton! One of his idiosyncrasiee
was to talk wisely to the juniors on the
subject of European campaigns and to
criticise the moves of generals whose
very names and centuries were entang-
ling snares. His own subalterns were,
unfortunately for him, at the house when
Hayne called, and when he, as was his
went, began to expound on current mili-
tary topics. *‘A little learning” even he
had not, and the dangerous thing that
would have been was supplanted by
| something quite as bad. if not worse. He
' was trapped and thrcwn by the quiet
mannered infantry subaltern, and it was
all Messrs. Freeman and Royce could do
to restrain their impulse to rush after
Hayne and embrace him. Buxton was
cordially detested by his -*‘subs,” and
well knew they would tell the story of
his defeat, so he made a virtue of neces-
sity and came out with his own version.
Theirs was far more ludicrous, and,
while it made Mr. Hayne famous, he
gained another enemy. The —th could
not fail to notice how soon after that all

yet Mrs. Waldron had told several peo- .
an

:
i
s
k
!

L8

48
gk
i
f

eiR

FifE
:
&3
]

il
gi‘§a'
i
1
f
5

It
i
i

i
if
£ '-!

THE CANADIAN POST,*

e g 1 o i N ol

el & : ment, and then—nhe wouldn , attey
'}'," ™ oo fg s
: she said, and forbade her up- | gazing almost immq:hin.
braiding Nellie any further. Nellie being | Something warned him to hold his peace, |
'dthahmﬁjdnhgmcnphhulmdhehmh off short. *““Was it! Oh\
| own on several occasions when these ' do tell us, Mr. Blake!™ were the exclam-
queries were to her sister, it | ations, M. Rayner being mstimpet-l
goes without saying thet that estimable | jons in her demand. Again Blake caught

' longed to take her to their hearts;she was
' g0 sweet and i they said; but
' how oould they when her sister would re-
' coguize them only by the coldest possible
' nod? Nellie was not happy, that was
!oemin,thwdldemadeno complaint,
' and though the young officers who were
! devotees dechired she was

!

how it could better her position.

It is hard for a woman of spirit to be
materially dependent on amy one, and
Miss Travers was virtnally dependent on

ner. It got to be a fearful weight before
the first summrer was well over. It was
the main secret of her acceptance of Mr.
Van Antwerp. And now, until she
would convent to name the day that
should bind her for life to him. she had
no hame but such as Kate Rayner eould
offer her; and Kate was bisterly offended
at her. There was just ome chance to
end it now and forever, and to selieve hez
sister and the captain of the burden of
her support. Could she make wp her
gen;l«’wdo it? And Mr. Van Antwerp
the opportunity.

Bo far from Breaking with her. as ghe
half expected—en far from bedix: even
angry and meproachful on reveiving the
letter she Bad written tellinz him all
about her meetings with Mr. Hayne—he
had written and agafn, reproach-
ing himself for his douhts and fears,
begging her fasgiveness for having writ-
ten and telegraphed to Kate, humbling
himself before her in the mest abject
way, aml imploring her to zeconsider her
determination and to let him write to
Capt. and Mrs. Rayner to return fo their
eastern hame at once, thats the marriage
might take place forthwith and he eould
bear her away to Europein May. Letter
after letter came, enges. imploring. ful®
of tenderest Jove and devotion, full of
the saddest apprehension, never reproach-
ing, never dvubting. never cornmanding
or restraining. The man had found the
way to touch @ woman of her generous
nature; he had left all to her: he was at
her mercy, and she knew well that ke
loved her fervently and that 0 lse her
would well nigh break his heart. Could
| she say the word and be free? Surely,
as this man's wife theze woukd be ne
serfdom; and, yet, could she wed a man
for whom she felt no spark of love?

They went down to the creek one fine
morning early in April. There had been
a sudden thaw of the snows up the
gorges of the Rockies. and the stzeam
had overleaped its banks, spread ovet
the low lands and flooded some bread
depressions in the prairie. Then, eapri-
cious as a woman's moods, the wind
whistled around from the north one
night and bound the lakelets in a band
of ice. The skating was gorgeous, and
all the pretty ankles on the post were re-
joicing in the opportunity before the set-
ting of another sun. Coming homeward
at luncheon time Mrs. Rayner, Mss. Buw-
ton, Miss Travers and one or two others,

Y,*ONT.,*

and indignancy. The idea of spoiling
such a gem of a sensation” But Blake
took it all complacently until he got
home. Then it began to worry him.

‘Was it possible that she knew he was

1

That night there was a disturbance in
i Just after 10 o’clock, and
while the sentries weve calling off the
hour, a woman's shrieks and cries were
heard over behind she quarters of Com-
pany B and close to the cottage oecupied
by Lieut. Hayne. The officers of the

§

ing them not to let him go—he was wild
like again; it was drink; he had the hor-
yors, and was batin’ her while she was
trying to get him home. And Clancy’s
appearance bore out her words. He was
wild and drunken, but he swore he
hard for

see the leutenant at his juasters; and
Mr. Hayne, lamp-in hand, had eome upon
the scene and was striving to quiet the
woman, who onlv screamed and protest-
ed the louder. At his quiet order the
soldiers released Clancy, and the man
stood patient and subordinate.

“Did you want to see me, Clancy?
asked Mr. Hayne. :

**Askin’ yer pardon sir, I did,” began
the man, unsteadily, and evidently strug-
gling with the fumes of theliquor he had
been drinking; but before he could speak
again, Mrs. Clancy’s shrieks rang out on
the still air:

+Oh, for the love of God, howld him,
some o ye's! He'lkill him! He's mad,
Isay! Shure ‘is I that know him best.
Oh. blessid Vazgin, save us! Don’t let
him loose. Mister Foster!” she scream-
ed to the officer of the guard, who at that

moment on the full run,
**What's the tzouble?” he asked, breath-
lessly.

*Clancy seams to have been drinking,
and wants to talk with me about some-
thing. Mr. Fuster,” said Hagne, quietly.

“He delongs to my ecompany and I
will be responsiblethat he goes home. Itis
really Mrs. (fancy that is making all the
trouble.”

“Qh, for the love of Geod, hear him,
now. whin the man was tearin’ the hair
o’ me this minute! Oh, howld him, men!
Shuse ‘tis Capt. Rayner wud niver Iet
him go.”

“What's the matter, Mrs. Clancy™
spoke a quick, steru voire, and Bayner,
with face white as a sheet, suddenly
stood in their midst.

**Oh, God be praised, #t's here ye are,
captin! Shureit's Clancy, sir, dhrunk,
sir. and runnin’ round the garsrison, and
Latin’ me, sir.”

“Take him to the guard house, Mr.
Foster.” was the stern. sudden order.

*Not a word, Clancy,” as the man
strove to speak. *“Off with him, and if
he gives you any trouble, send for me.”

And as the pyor fellow was led away,
silence fell upon the group. Mrs. Clancy
began a wail of mingled relief and mis-
ery, which the captain ordered her tc

cease and go home. More men came
(Continued on seveanth page.
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Castoria.

known to me.”

wCasteria is so well adapted to children that
1 recommend it as superior to any prescription
H. A. Axcuzz, M. D,
111 So. Oxford St., Brocklyn, N. Y.

for Infants and Children.

’

Castoria

cures Colic, Constipation,
Sour Stomach, Diarrhcea. Eructation,
Kills Worms, gives sleep, and promotes di

Tas Corravs Compaxy, 77 Murray Street, M. Y.

R. D. Thextoan.

2 inch to 8 inch.

LIME 15 cts. per Bushel.

DRAIN TILE,

(Beaverton Make,)

AT MY YARD IN LINDSAY,

WILL MEET LOWEST QUOTATIONS.
Best Wood: Tamarac, Ash, Elm and Maple.

Hardware, Spades, Shovels, Lawn

Mowers,

Cement,

Shingles, Doors,

Sash, and General Hardware,

A. Higinbotkam.

R. D. THEXTON.

Lindeav. May 20th, 1890.—2
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Mangold, Rape, Turnip, Mille
Clover, Timothy SEEDS,

ALY, EINDS,

AT HIGINBOTHAM'S.
{
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Tindmay, April 23rd, 1390.—98.
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Syvester Bros. Man’tg Co.

THE SYLVESTER

Crticura Remedies.

Scaly Skin Diseases

Cured by Cuticura.
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disease would leave a very deep scar, but the
CTRA iES cured it w 5

I cannot express with a pen what I suf-

Cuticura Resolvent

The new Bood and Skin Purifier and purest
and best of Humor Remedies, intermally, and
and CUTICURA
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Light Steel Binder

LEADS THEM ALL
AND TAKES THE CAKE EVERYWHERE.

It isa light
B & S R
There is no shoddy in its construction.

This Binder has taken First Prize and Diploma at

ictoris
Central Exhibition the two i i
Terents sof , past seasons, competmg against

This is the only Binder the Torento agents dread.
This is the only Binder the Brantferd agents dread.

This is the only genuine All-Steel Binder in the Market.
This Binder has more good working points than any other.

machine. It is ap easy operated machine

'!holsch?nothronzhonti:nu!ootthe best material.
m Machine il well-bnilillt by the best skilled workmen.
Machine is built , in , where
o oo nndsy your own County, W
You will find it to your advantage to purchase one of thess

Lindsay. Peb. 12th, 1990.—88.

James Keith.

Syivester Bros. Mf'o Co,

LINDSA Y. ONT:

I

Low

Thoroughbred and Farm
Stock Insured at very

Fetch on your Seeds and _
Insured at A

JAS. KEITH’S, WILLIAM

Lindsay, Jan, 3th, 1880.- 7§,

PRICE will be Paid.

ONTARI0 MUTUAL LIVE

—

. C.OVER SErEFED.
Clover Seed wanied. For which the HIGHEST

STOCK

Insurance Company.

at es.
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