Baturday, July 28, 1000.

THE. NEW ZEALAND GRAPHIC

herself ai your head,” Mra Bavage said,
her tone becoming vicious, “bug T
never thought you were one 1o Dbe
caught.”

Just then- the hoap began to float
out, There .war = pleot of rope
nailed to the timberm almost in Mra
Savage's hand.

#Cateh  that rope and hold the
boat in” Hecker paid hastily, Mra
Savage reached for it as it was fast
receding, and unconsciously arose:
the boat shot from wunder her, and
ghe went into the water.

The osre were on top of the dam.
Hecker gave one leok of disgust, snd
one exctamation that was by no means
complinentary, and sprang oOver
the nide of the boat to her assiat-
ance, The long boots of the cavalry
wend widy  topped and reaching
almost to his hips. The instant he
struck the water these filled and
dragged him under. But Hecker was
a sirong man with perfectly trained
muscles and gquickly .recovered him-
self.

He reached Mrs Savage by a few
strokes, The rope had broken short
off in her hands, and she was ready to
sink., Hecker supported her and at-
tempted to swim with her toward the
steep place where she had climbed

* down to the boat, but she was per-
feetly unmanageable, She threw her
arms about his neck and almost drag-
ged him under. -

“Let go!” he shouted.
drown us both.” i

Fuat the woman was in perfect
franzy of fear. Her long cloth riding
skirt tangled its sodden heaviness

“You will

about hin legs, almost powerless al--

reudy trom the water filled boots. He
foreibly pulled her  arme from his
neck, and catehing the skirt tore it off,
with the atrength of despair.

Eten then he felt that they were
ginking, that horrible incubus of &
worfan pulling him dewn, He swore
fairly in her face. und then remem-
bering that the watchman was pro-
bally somewhere about, lifted his
votce in a lomd call for help. The cry
wenl' echoing through the rocks.
“Help!” “Help!™ and again, “Help!™

Nenl had vidden up to the hig veran-
daed house where Featherly, assisted
by an excellent Chinese cook, kept a
hachelor establishment that was the
celight of nll hiz friends. Featherly
wuy &itting on the verandah his stock-
inged feet lifted to the Tailing, and a
siphon of soda and a hottle of brandy
at iz elbow,

Neal lost no time in joining him.

“trood  grucious!”™  Featherly ex-
claimed. - “Where .on earth did you
drap from? I haven't seen you in ao

age. [ heard yesterday that you were
chained to Mrs  Savage's ~chariot
wheels,” Do you know, Neal, it looks

to me ax though Mrs Savage was get-
ring @ littie heavy for it to be any fun
1o draw her chariot.” . i

“Fact ie I never did find "if any
fun. But you get roped in some-
timey.  T'm eotirely Jeft to-duy, Was
allowed to resign without a single
protest. Ronan ha» taken Mary Marcy
oft somewhere and Mrs Savage met
Hecker ‘back here and forgot my ex-
istence that minute. . I'd serve 'em just
right if 1 went off und let Tecker take
her lwck home.: There's noe doubt he-
wanld enjoy it,zbut ] feel sarry for
Mrs Recker,” ™ Coe ’

“How iy Hecker behavlag himself®”

“Same old favhion. He ecan’t settle
down, any more than he couid mettle
up. if it were mot for hin  wife'r
nmouey.

"l Hopau goiug to
Murey

It looks like it, und yet he hasn’i
u penny, and she hasn't a cont.'*

“Queer tuste wowmen have.
always seem to take to the
sheep,”

“Ronun isn’t ag black as he is paint-
ed, He has the heart and grace of a
gentleman.  Umne ie obliged to like
Ronan. He is full of follies that he
exaggurates himself, but  they
are clean follies. if Ronan liad
not spent his fortune he would be the
lwst fellow on earth in the eyes of
the world. His wild onts were not the
woel-beuring variety, But say, I can't
stay here all day. (et your horse and
vide over to the dam with me, May-
bu the twe of ud can induce Mra Bav-
age to let Hecker go home to hia
wife”

The two men renched the dam Just
in time to heur that homrse ery for
help.

Noei stoppesd his horse for an fnnt-
wnt, listening Intently. i cume agabn.
“Help.” o

The men gulloped on, and when the
trail hecamne 100 narcow they flung

marry Miss
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themnelvea down and took to running.
They were jnst in time to see the
struggle in the water. Hecker, worn
ont, exdsperated, drew back and gave
Mrs Bavage a blow that for an instant .
atunned her. He did nnt see the eom-;
fng-men, and ft scemed their only
possible chance of escape.

“Hold on,” Neal cried,
here® 11 i :

Featherly threw off his coat and
shoes and in an instant was drawing
Mrs Bavage up out of the water. She
recovered from the confusion of the
blow almost at once, but Hecker had
succeeded in piving her a concuasion
that wounld in a few minutes become a
very black eye. :

Mrs Savage did not know that yet,
She stood shivering on the edge of the
bank, skirtless, attired in very tight
riding trousers, boots and B short
basgue, and a tall silk hat, which still
remained tightly piuned to her hair,
although knocked to one mide in an ex-
tremuely degage fashion, and very bat-
tered and wet. The curl was out of
her hair and it hung in strings over
her wet face. She was sohhing on the
borderland of hysteries, The long
skirt of her habit was wrapped tightly
about Hecker's legs.

“8ay, Hecker,” Neal asked. “did you
and Mrs Savage chaunpe clothes before
you got into the wnter or efter-
wards?"” :

Hecker gave one giance at the figure
hefore him und lost all sense of reas-
on, delicacy or kind feeling and roared
with langhter. '

Mre Savage gave him a look of niter
astonishment &nd then, seeing only
mirth in his face, and realising her
helplessness, went into violent hyster-
jes. -

“We are

i

XVIIIL

“We'll take Mellish along. I always
like to have two men, merely for the
look of the thing,” Hecker said. “1
think you might enjoy that ride down
towards the Mexican line”

“Qh, 1 should,” Nina replied. “T.
love any sort of outdoor sport. Do
vou know, Harry, T believe that wan
the reason I cared for you, you loaked
w0 sort of outdoorsy.  You looked a0
honest and sincere, so different from
the othey men T knew. They were al-
wpys hunging round talking about

things they didn't know anything
about. Now you—"

“] pever talk about anything.”

“Well, you really do not talk m\'wh.
But vou never pretend. You are just
"1 gould not stand it if yon were

you.
1 feel anre of you all

not like that.
the time”™
Hecker laughed his easy laugh.
That was the proper attitude for a
wife t6 take of course. That was the
point of view he wanted his wife to
lwmve toward him, Hecker had the
variety of couscience which is never
in the least disturbed unti! there i
u prospect of being fouud out. He
Fult honest so long as his wife ifma-
pined him te be so. Hecker within
himself had not the virtue of believing
in his own lies. He laughed at him-
solf for telting them and at the peo-
ple who believed them, )
“yWell, come along now.” he said.
“et into your habit and we will hie

us down towards the border. Tl or-
der the horses around.”
Hecker had bought a thoreugh-

heed Kentucky horse from a man in
Tombstone who had bronght two ouf
fir o fit of exultation over a Tueky
strike be had made n s oine, and
was ready enough to sell them when
the hoped-for vein proved to be only u
“pocket.”

While Hevker stood on his vernndah.
witlking idly sbout, petiing the horses,
and wishing that he had a Iump of
wignt to give them, talking to Mellish
about. their hurness, wnd giving  ex-
pression iu his whole big personality
to the supreme content which pos-
wexetl him, Adair came out  of hig
house aeross the parade ground, flung
himself upon bis horse, and, looking
peither to the right nor left, rode rap-
iy up the eanyon. .

“rhere goes an unsoclable devil,”
Hecker thonght to himeelf, 1 cannot
imngine what pleasure Adualr fluds in
Viving.'

He turned ns his wife oo out of
the dooe. her phort hubit held up 8
trifie, showing ber dainty boote with
their putent leather toes, and  the
trimness of jts make.  Hecker never
had meen ®o  pretty and  dointy B
woman.,  The thnught of her belong-
Ing ta him lmpressed him. He was
ke a child with & toy thal was eo
Hue he wir alnort afraid of it. Tt wan
B thing to show ond enloy the posses.
wiog of with a swelling heart of exnl-

tation, but never the thing to be quite
vusy with.

He looked down the row now. and
wax glid to kee thut there were so
wany people sittinr out an their veran
dnh+ wl il see them ride by
MelHsh " wnited T until Hecker  hac
thrown hix wife into her =adible sl
then he threw himself upon hix horse
nnd followed them. It was o con-
tinual enjoytment to him to see Mrs
Uevker's manner towards her huos-
Iutnel Awd every obe clse witlh whom
they cawe in contacr. It was  the
ehjoyment of what was to him perfect
acting. He had grown to admire Mrs
Heeker as he had never admired any
womat hefore. She appealed to the
deceptive ingtinet whirh wes his awn
strongest quality.

He looked at her now na she rode
ot of the fort, howing with graci-
onsness to the people on each mide,
and followed the smiles that were
=ent after her, even from the vernndalh
where the Judd githis were atanding.
He thought how clever she mnst think
herself; what daring recklessness
must poscess her moul at the risk she
had taken,

“Talk of pluek!™ Mellish said 1o
himself. “There is more pluck in that
woman than in a dozen men.”

The hmorality ot her stand was as
delightful to him as A tale of the
Lonlevards, He became fond of her,
us khe seemed fo move npen his own
levelr, He would not have drenmed of

dlstuehing her by teliing her that he
knew her secret. e sumetimes won-
dervd te himesell what she wofid do,
1 savage  that  lurked
he surfoce, wtud
le him fauey how it would geem to
have thi= woman in his power, aml
huve her consciouws of it.

They had ridden sbout five miles
when they =aw in the distunee p little
whirling dast elowl, that presently e
salved itzelf into o Mex 1 hoy amb-
ling ulong wpon w hurro. He was si
ting fur back, and thrumuming idiyl o
badly strung pguitar. He Yooked at
Hecker as he passedl him ag thongh
he had never seen him before, Lant
Heoker hall unconsciously drew up
his own horse.,

Mellish stopped the boy for an iu-
stunt, and then the burre was turned.
and with digring in of heels and
vries was urged wililly buck 1the way
it had come. Mellish stopped. aned
alighting. drew up the buckles of the
“cnick™ which held hix saddle.

I wotcter. if anything iz wrong wirh
Mellish's outft.” Hecker said. “Sit
still a2 mement, Niun, und T will gn
ek and ses™

Metlish wax =till bendingr over his
sl ol e,

“What is it2"

Mellish handed aut & smatl eaveloywe
whose stromge perfume putfed up in
Hecker’s face, He tore it open im-
patiently. and  then a smile went
nround  the corners of hix mouth.
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