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~_ THE TRUE WITNESS AND CAT

She ‘turned aside meéchanically into the

lessly fn his chalr,

| mor you nefther. 1t 1'd killed kim, 1t ‘would

thelr horse sgain peitled. down to his steady
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- Soveral: English and French
. Medical Gentlemen

And 'J.‘heir Opinions on Diseases, ‘
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HIGH SCIENTIFIO OPINIONS.
eral modical gontlemén from thé Eng-
m?:‘:nd l‘g’hnh. atmies having recently be-
oome assoclated with M, Souvielle, of Parls,
and ex-alde surgeon of the French army, at
siis International Tnroat and Lung, - Instl-

Sutes, Phillips Bquare, Montreal,: axid 173

roh strest, Toronto, where thousanda of
f:b}m are 'y:my treated suocessfully for
diseases of the Head, Throat and ‘Lungs by
Bpirometer, the present opportunity: s em-
braced of making known to the ‘people-of
Oapads this fact, and also the opinions of
Shese speciallst surgeons connected with the
International Toroat and Lung Institutes on
‘the symptoms attending the following preva-

Jen$ and dreadful dizeases, in hngnn_gg devoi_d

sof technical dlﬁhult}ﬁ‘ oL
Hemorrhage of the Lungs,

As & general thing hemorrhsge jrom the
‘Yunge I8 looked ujon a8 a fatal symptom.
True itig ﬂ{dom patients recover from lung
@1sense -wha';have had severs hemorrhages
without the very
Still many cases have recovered fully under
properly -directed trestment who have had
Beveral severe attacks of bleeding from the
Inngs. In the msjority of cases the hemorr-
Bage occurs eatly In the disease, and 1s oon-
-gequently amenable to treatment. Bat-when
1% coonra 1ate In the courke-of the diseass the
prognosls lg very unfavorable,

e Consumption.
Thia dreaded disesse I8 seldom developed
4n a few months. It is slowly and gradually
goreeping upon tbe patient, sometimes very
-insidi6usly, but often as & regult of other dix-
-eases of the alr passages of which the patient
1s perfectly cognizant, but foollshly allows to
yun and advance until the fatal diseage, con-
sumption, has the lunge go falrly grasped that
20 earthly power can restore them to health.
After the positive symptoms of consump-
tion have been developed, there is al.
ways .an uncertalnty in the progncsis. We
find oases even advanced in the second
Btage, where recovery has taken place from
proper treatment by inhalations auitable fo
the individual case and such constifutional
‘treatment as the cage demands, Wealgo find
onges in the first stage thet the best directed
gkill cannot make any Jmpression upon—
hence the necessity of applying eaily, elther
‘before the disease has reached what we call
vonsumption even in the firet stage, or if that
olimax has already been reached, lose no time
“in applying for treatment to thoss who make
@ gpecialty of dlseases of the air paseages:
Cautes—The most lmportant causes are
oatarrh, laryngitls and bronchitls belng al-
lowed to run until finally the lungs are in-
wvolved. Heavy colds snd Inflammation of
the lungs, or pleure, or both, debillty of the
system, which predisposes to any of the above
oauses, hereditsry predisposition, sypbilis,
scrofals, self-abuse or anything that lowere
2he tona ol the system, even poor living and
Inenfficient clothing,
Symptoms—The most Imporiant symptoms
are a regolar cough, it may be very little, but
at & certaln lime every day, generally ln the
moruing upon rislng, sometimes upon lylng
dowp, expectoration of white, frothy mate-
zial or a yellowish embstance, pometimes
ixed with blood, shortnees of breath upon
exertior, night sweats, chills and fever, the
obills generally belng irregular, but the fever
Jegular at s certain time every day. The
femperatare rises slowly but surely ln con-
sumption. The pulse 18 frequent and feeble,
the patient becomes emaciated and weak,
the eyesB aré sunien, the noge pinched, and
o prculier sppeeriz ey 1r glven to the mouth
in . Iv:-noed caces wk'LL canmot be mistaken
by an experlenced eye, aad lastly, but not
least, the voice hasa changed and peonliar
sound which speaks very positively to the
tpeciallst (who sees 60 many cates), And who
becomes 80 familisx with the gcunds srilcu.
Iated. This 13 & disesze not to be trifled
with, On the first indicstion of anything
‘that would lesd to consumption, bave it at-
tended to. And don't despalr even if your
family physlcian tells you tbat you are be-
yond help. With our present knowledge of
the new and solentlfio modes of treating dis.
eazo, applylog the medicine directly to the

. part affeoted, instead of pourlng diugs info
the stomach, hundreds of cases are belng
ourad that are even far advanced In consump-
#lon and pronounced heyond the skill of man
40 save. .

Asthma.

Dur treatment for asthma has for ita object
the removal of the couse, the principal of
wwhich is a catarrhal inflamnmation of the mu-

» wus membrane lning the bronchial tabes and

~adr cells, apd of the nasal mucus membrane
=ad Iarynx in many ceses, and not simply

~giving sntl-spsemodics to relieve the par-
oxysm. Thie latter will only relleve the
spasm—not oure. Our applications contaln
Tnedicines which will not only relleve the
spaum, but algo yemove the Inflammation,
‘which 18 the principal oceuse, When the

- wauge 18 complicated with derangement of the
blood, the stomach or the heart, we give
_suitable remedies to remove those causes also.
Our treatment will cure asthms, not simply
eHeove it.

Physicians and sufferers are Invited to try
the Instruments at the offices #ree of charge.

Porgone unable to vielt the Institutes can
e succeesfully treated by letter addressed to
the International Throat and Lung Institute
13 Philipy’ Bguare, Montresl, or 173 Church
atreet, Toronto, wkere French snd English
speoialista are in charge. 12-45.3,

————rgeeer Gl Al e s

Reports from over a hundred tobacco towna
in the Oonnecticut and Houeatonlo Valleys
ind!ocate that the tobacco crop will ke a full
aversge one 1n ylald, excelling in quality the
Aaverage.
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1f you are nervous or dyepeptio try Oarter’s

Little Nerve Pille. Dyspepzia makes you

* mervous, and nervousness makes you dyspep-
410 ; eithar one renders you miserable and
‘these little pilis cure both. 45-its
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. 'The crusade of a New Hampshire reformer
13 pgainet chewivg gum. His fervid oratory
Sots forth that gum }zads, via tobacce, to
Tulnous aloohol.

EPILEPSY (Firs)

wucoessiully treated. Pamphlet of partioulars
» ®uoatamp, addresds WonLp's DicpENsARY MEDI-

@a3 Associarion, Boffalo, N.Y, xr
>

A new Lordon melodrama, called & F'ree-

4lom,” has ita inherent abeurdity heightened

by the character of a Yankee acted by George

Fawostt Bowe, whose accent and *“ h's " are of
N 4he cockney sort,

. e - et
Horstord’s Acid Phospnate
Indigestior from Overwork.
Dr. DANIEL T. NELSON, Chioago, eays :
- X find.}t a pleasant and valuable remedy in
!nd!_sc,a.mon, pactioularly 1n overworked
iGN o

-
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'best oare and treatment.

41The mulsteer

A TALE OF OALIFORMIA,
BRET BARTES NEW ROMANCE,

CHAPTER VI,

When Miss Nellle reached the first mining
extenslon of 1ndlax Spring, which surrounded
it Jke a foese, she deecended ior one instant
into oneof its trenches, opened her: paragol,
removed her duster, hid it under a boulder,
_and, with a few shivers and oatlike strokes of
her eoft hands, mot only oblitersted all
materlal traces of the stolen cream of Oar-
qiines Woods, but assumed a feline demure.
‘ness quite Inconsistent with any moral
dereliotion. Unfortnnately she forgot tore-
raove &t the same time a certain ring from
her finger which she had put on with her
duster and had worn at no other ime. With
this slight exception, the beniguant fate
which -alwayg protedted that yonng person
brought ber in gontact with the Burnbam
glrla at one end of the main etreet as the re-
turning coach to Excelaior enfered the other
and enabled her to take leave of them befors
the ocoach office with a certaln ostentation of
parting which struck Mr. Jack Brace, who
was lingering at the doorway, into a state of
utter bawilderment.

Here was Miss Nellls Wynne, the belle of
Excealsior, oalm, qulet, self-posseased, her
obmate oambrle ekirte end dainty shoes as
freah a8 when ghe had left her father's house ;
but whers was the womsan of the brown dus-
ter? and where the yellow-dressed sppari-
tion of the woods ? He waa feebly repeating
to himeelf his mental adjuration of s few
honrs bsfore when he caught her eye and was
taken with a blush and a fit of coughing,
Could be bave been such an egregious fool
—and was it not plalnly written on his em-
batrassed face far herforead 2.

4 Are we going aown together 7 asked
Mies Nellle, with an exceptionally yracious
smile,

There was nalther affestion nor caquetry in

this advance. The gir] had no idesa of. Brace’s
gusplcion of her, nor did any uneasy desire to
placate or decelve a possible rival of Low:s
prompt her graclousneed. She slmply wished
to shake off in this encounter the alreidy
stale excitement of the past two hours, as she
had shaken the dust of the woods from her
clothes., It was characteristio of her Irre-
sponsible nature and transient sugceptibill.
ties that she actually enjoyed the relief of
change, more than that, I fear she looked
upon thlg infdality toa past dubloos plee-
gure a8 & moral principle, A mild, open filr-
tatfon with a recognized man llke Brown, af
ter her socret paseicvate tryst wilh s name-
1eas nomad ke Low,was an ethical equipolde
that sesmed proper to one of ber religious ed.
uoatlon.
Braca was only too bappy to profil by Mise
Nellle's condeecenslon; he at once gecured
the seat by her side, and spent the two hours
and s half of their return journey to Excelsior
In blissfal but timid communion with her.
If he did not dere to confess his past eus.
picions he was equally afrald to venture upon
the boldnees he had promeditated a few hours
befora. He was therefore obliged to take a
middle course of slightly egotistical narration
of his own perronal adventurer, with which
he begulled the young girl's ear. Thlis he
only departed from once to desoriba to her a
vatuabls grizzly bewr skin which he had seen
that day for saleat Indian Spring, with a view
to divining her possible aoceptanoce of It for s
¢ buggy Tobe ;" and once to comment upon a
ring which ghe had inadvertently discloged in
pulling off her glove.

« I{’s only snolg family keepsake,” she
added with easy mendaciiy. And eftecting to
recognize 1n Mr, Brace’a curloslity a not un-
natural excuse for toying with her charming
fingers, she hid fthem in chaste aund virginal
gecluslon Ia her lap until she counld recover
the ring and resume her glove,

A week passed ; a week of psounllar and
disiccating beat for evem those dry Blerra
table lands, The long days were filled with
impalpable dust and sorld hass suspended in
the motionless alr ; the nights were breath-
less and dewless—the oold wind which
nsually ewept down from the &now
line was Iald to salesp over a dark
monotonous level, whoge horizon waa pricked
with the eating firee of burning forest
cregts. The lagging coach of Indian Bpring
drove up at Excelsior and precipitated its
passengers with an aoccompanyln g oloud of
dust before the Excelsior Hotel, As they
emerged from the coach, Mr, Brace, standing
in the doorway, closely scanned thelr be-
grimed and almost nnrecognizable faces.
They were the nsual type of travellers; a
single professional man in dirty black, a few
traders 1n tweeds and flannels, a eprinkling
of miners in red and gray ehirts, a Ohinaman,
a negro, and a Mexfcan packer or muleteer.
This Iatter for a moment mingled with the
crowd In the bar-toom, and even pene-
trated the corridor and diniog room of the
hotsl, a8 If Impelied by a ocertain semi-oivil.
{zad curlosity, and then satrolled with a
lasy, dragging step—half impeded by the
enormous leather legglngs, cbains and spurs
peculiar to that class—down the main street,
The darkuess was gathering, but the mule-
teer indulged In the same childish sormtiny
of the dimly lighted shops, magezines and
galoons, and even of the ocoaslomal g:oups
of citizens at the street corners. Apparently
young, aa far oa the outlines of his figure
could be seen, he geemed to show even more
than the nsual concern of masouline Kxcel-
slor in the chaxrms of womankind. The fow
female figures about at that hour, or visible
at window or verandab, recelved hls marked
attention ; he respectfuily followed the two
aubnrn-bhaired daughtera of Deacon Johnson
on their way fo cholr meeting to the door of
the church., Not content with that act of
disorest gallantry, after they had entered he
managed to ellp In unpercelved behind them.
The memorial of the Excelejor gambler's
generoelty wae a modern bullding, large and
pretentlous for even Mr. Wynne's popularity,
and bad been good.hamoredly known in the
chazacterlatic language of the generous
donora, a3 one of the ubiggest religlous
bluffs ¥ on record, 1ts groined rafters, which
were 8o new and sploy that they atill pug-
gested their native forest alsles, seldom cov-
ered more than a hundred devotees, and In
the rambling choir, with its bare epace for
the future orgen, the few chorietera’ gathered

vound = small haymaoninm wara lost In the
deepening sbadow of that summer evenlog.
remalned hidden in the
cbgourity of the wvestlbule. Afier a few
momeants’ desultory conversation in which it
sppeared that the unexpscted absence of Miea
Nellle Wynne, thelt leader, would prevent
their practising, the chorlsters withdrew. Lhe
atranger who had liatened eagerly, drew back
jn the darkness as ihey passed ouf, and re-
malned for & few moments s vague and
motionless figura In the ellent church. Then,
coming cauticutly to the window, the fap-
ping broad-brimmed hat was put ueide, and
the falnt light of the dying day shone n the
black eyes of Teresa! Deaplte her face, dark-
ened with dye and dlefigured with dusat, the
mstted halr piled and twisted around her
head, the strange dreis and boylsh figure, one

first 'pew, ploked up and .opened a_hymn
book. - Ber eyes became riveted on '8 name
written on the title pags,  Nellla Wynne,”
Her name, and Zer book. - The. instinot that
had guided. her here was right; the slight
gosslp of her fellow passengers was right;
this waa the oclergyman’s daught.r whoae
praise filled all mouths. This was the un-
known girl the stranger was seeking, but
who in her turn perhaps had been: seeking
Low—the girl who absorbed his fancy—the
seoret of his absences, bis preaccupation—
his coldness! This was the girl whom to
see—perhaps In his armg, ghe was now peril-
ling her lbarty and her life unknown fo him,
A slight odor, some faint perfume of lis
owuer, came from the book ; it was the same
she had noticed In the drees Low had given
her. BShe flung the volume to the ground,
and, throwing her arms over the back of the
pew before her, burled her face In bher
hands. .

In that light and aititude she might have
gesmed some rapt acolyte abandoned to self-
communion. But whatever yearning her fonl
might have had for higher sympathy or deep-
er consolation, I fear that the spiritual
Tabernacle of Excelsolr and the Rev. Mr,
‘Wynne did not meet that requirement. BShe
only felt the dry oven-ike heat of that vast
shell, empty of aentiment and beauty, hollow
in 18 pretence and dreary in lis degolation.
She only saw in 1t a chief altar for the glori-
fication of this girl who had absorbed even
the pure worship of her companion and oon-
verted and degraded bis gublime paganism
to her peity creed. With & woman's wither-
ing contempt for her own, art displayed
in another woman, she th&nght how she
berself could have tonched him with
the peace that the msjsaty of their wood-
iand alsles—eo unlike this pillared sham—
had taught her own passlonate heart,
bad she but dared. Mingling with £his Im.
perfect theology, she felt she ocould have
proved to him miso that & branette and a
woman of her experlence wad beiter than an
immature blonde, She bsgan to loatho her-
gelf for coming hither, and dareaded to meet
his face. Here & sadden thought struck her.
What if he had not come here? What ifsha
bad been mistaken? What if her rash inter-
protation of his abgence from the wood that
night was eimple madness? What if he
should retutn—1if he had alrsady xetugned ?
Sbe rose to her feet, whitening, yet joyial
with the thought. She would return at once
—what was the girl to hernow? Yeb there
was time o satisfy herself it he were at Aer
bouse, She had been told whers it was; shs
could find it in the dark; an open door or
window would betray soms sign or scund of
the ocoupants. BShe rose, replaced her hat
over her eyes, knotted hexr flaunting scarf
around her throat, groped her way to the door,
and glided into the outer darkness.

CHAPTER ViL

1t was qulta dark woen Mr. Jack Brace
stopped before Father Wynne’s open door.
The windows were also invitingly open to
the wayfarer as were the pastoral counsels of
Father Wynne, delivered to some favored
guest within, in a tone of volce lond enough
tor a pulpit. Jack Brace paused. The visi-
tor was the convalesoent Bherlff, Jim Dunn,
who had publicly commemorated his recov-
ery by making his first call upon the father
of hia inamorata. The Ray, Mc. Wynne had
been expatlating upon the unremitting heat
ag @ possible precursor of forest fires,
axd exhibiting some Oatholic knowledge
of the designa of a ity in thet re-
gard, and what should be the policy of the
Leglslature, when Mr, Brace conolanded to
enter., Mr. Wynne and the wounded man,
who occupied an armchalr by the window,
were the only ocoupants of the room. But
in spite of the former’s ostentatious groeting,
Brace could gee that his vlsit was inoppor-
tune and unwelcome. Tha Sheriff nodded a
quick Impatient recognition, which, had it
not been accompanied by an aLathems on the
heat, might have been taken a3 a personal in-
gult. Neither spoke of Mies Nellie, although
it was patent to Brace that they were mo-
mentarily expeoting her, All of which went
far to strengthen a certaln wavering purpose
{n his mind,

¢ Ah, hal strong langnage, Mr. Dunp,” eald
Father Wynne, referring to the Sheriff's zdja-
ration, ¢ but ¢ out of the fulnees of the heart
the mouth speaketh’ Job, sfr, cursed, we are
told, and even expressed himself in vigorous
Hebrew regarding his birthday. Hs, hal
I'm not oppoged to that. When I have often
wrestled with the splrit I confess I have
sometimes ssld t D—m you.! Yes,slr,t D—m
you.’”

There was something so unutterably vile in
the reverend gentieman’s utterance snd em-
phasis of this oath that the two men, albeit
both easy and facile blasphemers, felt uneasy.
As the purest of aotresses Is apt to overdo the
raklahness of & gay Lotharlo Father Wynne:a
immaculate conoeption of an imprecation was
gomething terrible. But he added, “ The law
oought to interfere with the reokless uge of
oamp fire in the woods in such weather by
packers and prospectors.”

« It {sn't so much the work of white men,”
broke in Brace, a8 it 18 of Greasers, Oblna-
men and Diggers*, especially Diggers. There’a
that fellow Low, rangeathe whole Oarquinez
Woods as if they were his, I reckon he
alnt par cular just where he throwe his
matohes,

& But he's not a Digger ; he's a Cherokae,
and only s half-breed at that,” interpolated
Wynne. ¢ Uniess,’ he added, with the art-
{ful suggestion of the batrayed trust of & too
credulous Ohristian, he decelved mo In this
as In other things.”

In what other things Low had decelved
him he did not say ; but to the astonlahmens
of both men, Dann growled a dissent to
Brace's proposition, Either from some secret
irritatlon with that possible rival, or
jmpatience at the prolonged absence of
Nellle, he had ¢had enough of that
sort of hog-wash ladled out to him for
genuine liguor.” As to the Oarqulnez
Woods, he (Duonn) #“did'nt know why Low
hadn’t ag much right there as if he'd grabbed
it under a presumptive law, and didn't live
there,” With this hit at certain speounlations
of Bather Wynne in publio lands for a home-
gtead, he added that ¢if they (Brace and
Wynne) ocould bring hlm along any older
American ssttler than an lndian they might
1ake down his (Dunn's) pile” Unprepared
for this turn in the conversation, Wynne hag-
tened to explain that he did not refer fo the
pure aborigine, whose gradual extinction no
one regrstted more than himaelt, but to the
mongre), who Inherited only the vices of clv-
{lization, ¢ There shQuld bea law, sir, agalnet
the mingling of races. There are men, slr,
who violate the laws of the Moat Blgh by liv-
lug with Indlan women—squaw men, sir, as
they are oalled.” )

Dupn rose with a face livid with weakness

a great sight better than snesking Northern
Abolitlonists, who mariied their daughtera to
bock niggers ltke——" Bt a 8pasm of paln

* Diggors. A looal name for a peacefal tribe
of Ilr?dﬁns lnhabltln%:xort.hernl('}all!omm' who
1ive on roots and herbs. .

nnd passion, * Who dores say that ? They are’

B . I -
An ‘awkward sllence ensaed. The three
and confusfon, “ Dunn fel¢ that he had given
way to gratuitods passion. Wynne. had &
vague presentiment that he had sald some-
thing that imperilled his daughter's proe-
pecte, and. Brace was divided betwesn sn
angry retort and the secret purpose already
alluded to. -~

uIt’g ali the dreadful heat,” gald Dunn, with
a forced smile, pushing away the whisky
which Wynne had ostentatiously placed be-
fore bhim. .

« Of course,’ sald Wynne, hastily; only.
it’s a pity Nellle ain’t here to give you her
smelling salts, Bhe ought to bs back now,”
he added, no longer mindfal of Braoce’a pre-
sence ; * the coach I8 overdue now, though I
reckon the heat made Yuba Bill take it easy
at the up grade.”

«If you mean the coach from Indian
Spring,” eald Brace quietly, ¢! it's in already ;
bat Miss Nellle didn't come on it.»’

« May be she got out at the crossing, » sald
‘Wynne oheerinlly ; ¢ she sometimons does.”

¢ Bhe didn't take tho coach at Indian
Spring” returned Brace, * because I saw It
leave, and passed 1t on Buckskin ten minutes
ago coming up the hills,” . :

uBhe's stopped over at Bmrmhams,” sald
Wynne reflectively. Then, In response to
the significant sllence of his guests, he added,
in a tons of chagrin which bis forced hearti-
ness could not diegulze : « Well, boys, It'a s
disappointment all round; but we must take
the letson as it comes., T'll go over to the
coach office and see if she’s sent sny word.
Make yourselves st home untll I return.»’

When the door had closed behind him
Bracs axoss and took his hat as if togo. With
his hand on the lock, he turned to hia rival,
who, half hidden In the gathering darkness,
;tllll; seemad unable to comprehend hia ill-
uck.
«If you're walfing for that bald-headed
frand to come back with the truath about bis
daughter,” sald Brace ccully, you'd better
gend for your things and take up your lodg-
ings here.” .
« What do yon mean?7” sald Dunn sternly.

I menn that he either does or does not know
where ehe 1f, and that in either cnse he i
not likely to give you Information. But.J
can.” .

¢ You can "

* Yes”

* Then whers is she?""

“In the Oarquinez Woods, in the arms of
the map you were just defending—Low, the
half-bread.” :

The room had become 80 dark that from
the road nothlng could be distingulshed.
Only the momentary sound of stroggling feet
wes heard,

 Bit down,” sald Brace's volce, *and don't
ben fool. You're too weak, and it aln't a falr
fight. Let go your hold. I'm noflylng—I
wish to God I was!”

There was a silence, and Brace resumed :
“We've been rivals, I know., May be I
thought my chanoe a8 good a8 yours. If what
1 say ain't truth, we'll stand as we stood be.
fore—~and 1f you're on the shoot I'm your
men when you lke, where you like, or on
pight, i you choose. Sut 1 oan't bear le gee
another man played upon a3 I've been played
upon—given dead away as I've been. It
aln’t on the square.

« There,” he continued aiter a pause, ‘thats
1ight, now steady. Listen. A week ago
that girl went down just like this to Indian
Spring. It was given onf, like this, that she
went to the Burnhams, I don't miund ssylng,
Duan, that I went down myeelf, all on . the
gquare, thinking I might geta show fo talk
to her, just ag you might have done, you know,
it you had my chance. I dldn't come across
her anywhere. Buttwo men that I met
thought thoy recognized her In a disgulse go-
ipg into the woods. Not sudpecting any-
thiug I went after her; saw her at a distance
1o the middle of the woods in another dresa
that I oan swear to, and was just comlng up
to her when she vanlashed-—went l1ke a squir.
rel up a tree, or down like a gopher In the
ground, but vanished.”

«Ja that all?” gald Dunn’s volce. And
just becanse you were a great fool or had
taken a little too much whiskey you thought
—y

« Steady. That’s just what I sald to my-
gelf,» interrupted Braoce coolly, # particulsrly
when I saw her that same afternoon in an-
other dress, eaying ® Qood-by’ to the Bum
bamg, &8 fresh ag & rose and as cold ag those
~now peaks. Only one thing—she had a
riug on her finger she never wore before, and
didn't expect me to see.”

% What 1f she did ? She might have bovght
it. I reckon she hagn’t to oonsult yon,” broke
in Donn’s voice steraly.

«Bhe didn’t buy it,” ocontinued Brace
quletly., #Low gave that Jew trader a bear
skin In exchangs for it, and presented It to
her, I found that out two days afterward.
I found out that out of the whole afterncon
ghe spent lesa than an hour with the Burn-
hams; I found oat that she bought & duster
like the disguise the two men saw her in;
I found the yellow dress she wore that day
hanging up In Low's cabin—the place where
I saw her go—the rendeevous» Rere she meels
him., Oh, you're listenin mnow aré you?
Stopl 8Sir Dows
< «J dlscovered it by acclident” continued
the voloe of Brace, when ail waa agan qulet;
i 1t waa hidden as only a £quirrel or an Injln
can hide when they improve upon nature.
‘When 1 was satisfied that that girl had been
in the wooda 1 was determined to find out
where ahe vanlahed, and went there agaln.
Prorpecting around, I picked up at the foot
of one of the biggeat trees this yer old me-
morandura book with grasses and herbs stuok
in it. I remembered thas 1'd heard old Wynns
say that Low, like the nigger that he
was, collected these herbs, only he pretended
it was for aolencs. I reokoned the book was
bis, and that he mightn't be far sway. 1 lay
low and waited. Bimaeby I saw a lixard rus-
ning down the root, When he got sight of me
he stoppad.”

% Oonfound the Hsard! What's that goi to
do with where she 18 now ?”

4 KEverything, That lizard had a plece of
pugar In his month. Where did it come
from? 1 msade him drop it, and caloulated
he'd go baok for more. He did. He scooted
up that tree and elipped In under some hang-
ing strips of bark. I shoved ’em aside and
found an opening to the hollow where they
do thelr housekeeping.” :

# Bat you didn’t see her there; and how do
you know she 1s there now 7"

u I determined to make it sure. © When
she left to-day 1 started an hour ahead of her
and Lid myselt at the edge of the woods. An’
bour after the ooach arrived at Indian Bpring
she came there In @ brown duster, and was
jolned by him. I’d have followed them but
tho hound has the esrs of a equlfrel,
and though I was five hundred yards trom
him he wa3 on hig guard.” i

u Grard be blessed! Wasn'é you armed?
Why didn't you go for him 7’ ssid Dunn,’
furlously. '

wJ reckoned I'd leave that for you,” aald
Braoe, ooolly. «If he'd kllled me—and if he'd:

men looked ‘at- ench other In-embarragsmens | j

1 mean that ghe's not at the Burphams; |

asked Dunn, a8 It reflacting.

and trying to Lhold up the house.

|<Even in that supreme. moment: thls horse~

have‘been your duty as Sheriff to put nis'ln
afl,;-and - I"reckon it wouldn't have broken:
your heart; Jim Dunn, to! have got-1id of fwo
rivils ingtend of one. ' Hulla!l Where are you
golng 7 ; s
uGolog
the Oarquinez Woods to kill- him' before her.
'l risk 1t, f you daren't. Let me sudcesd, and
you ¢an hang meand take the girl yoursell.”

«8lt down, it down, Don't ba s fool, Jim
Dunn! You wouldn't keep the saddle a hun-
dred yards, " Did I say I wouldn'd help -you ?°
No. If you are willing we'll-run-the risk fo-
gether, bat it must: be. in my:-way, Hear
me. T'll drlve you down therein a buggy be-
fore daylight, and we'll-gurprise them In the
cabin or as they leave the wood. -Bnt you
must come a8 if to arzest him for some of-
fence-—sny an escaped Digger from the Re-
gervation, a dangerous ttamp, a destroyer of
public property In the {forests, m sue-
pected road agent—or anythlag to give you
the right to hunt -him. .The - exposure
of him and Nelile, don't you see,
must be your making. If he resiste,
kliled him on the spot, and nobody’ll blame
you; i he goes peaceably with you,and you
onoe get him in Excelaslor jall, when the atory
gets out that he's taken the belle of Excelslor
for his squaw, if you'd the. angels for your
poese you couldn't keep the boys from hang.
ing bhim to the flrat tree. What's that?”

He walked to the window and looked ont
cantiously.

« If it wag the old man coming back and
listenin’,” he sald, after & pause, “it can't be
helped. He'll hear it soon enoogh, if he don't
suspect something already.” :

“ Look yer, Brace,” -broke In Dunn, hoarse-
ly; “hangedif I understand yon or you me.
That dog Low hag got to answer to me, not to
the law/ I'll take my risk of killlog him—
on gight and on the gquare, I'don't reckon
10 handicap myself with a warrant, snd I am
not golng to draw him out with a lle, You
bhear me? That's mae, all the time!”

"Braco contemptuously; % yell out for him and
Nellie, and leé him line yot on & rest from
‘the firgt tree as 1f you were & grizzly.”
There. was a pause. « What’s that you were
saying just now about a bear ekin ho gold ?*

«-He exchanged a bear skin,” repiied Braos,
& with a single hole right over the heart, He's
a dead shot, I tell you,” )

 Hang his ;shooting,” sald Duon. ¢ I'm
rot thinking of that, How long ago did he
bring In that bear skin 1"

« About two weeks, I reckon. Why ?°

¢ Nothing, Look you, Brace, you mean
woll—ihars my hand. I'll go down with
you there, tut not as the SBherif. I'm going
there a8 Jim Dunv, and you car come along
as a white man to see things fixed on the
gquare, Come!” . .

Brace hesitated. tYou'll think better of
my plan before you get there—but I've sald
T’il stand by you, and I will, Comes, then,
There's no time to lose.””

They passed out Into the darkness fg-
gether,

# What are you walting for 7" sald Dunn
Impatiently, as Braoce, who was supporting
biwm by the arm, suddenly halted at the cor-
ner of the house,

Some ono was listening-—did you not see
him? Was it the old man ? asked Brace hur-
tledly.

@ Dash the old man! It was only one of
them Mexican packers chock full of whiaky,
‘What sre
you thinking of 7—we shall be late.”

In apitoe ol hils weakness, the wounded man
hurrledly urged Brace forward, until they
reached the lattexr’slodgings. To hissurprlse
the horse and buggy were aiready before the
door,

« Then you reckoned to go, anyway ?” sald
Dunn, with a searching look st hls com-

anion.

« 1 calkllated somebody would go,” returned
Braco ovaslvely, patting the impatient Back-
skin ; “but come In and take a drink before
wo leave.”

Duon started out of & momentsry abstrac-
tion, put his hand on his hip, and mechani-
oally entered the house. 'They had ecarcely
rajsed the glasses to thelr lips when a sudden
rattle of wheels was heard in the street.
dBnce set down hils glass and ran to the win-

ow.

«JIt’s the mare bolted,’ he sald with an
oath. “We've kept her too long standing.
Follow me,” And he dashed down the stalr-
case into the street. Dunn followed with dif-
ficulty ; when he reached the door he was al-
ready confronted by his breathless companion,
#She’s gone off on a run, and I'tl sBwear there
was a man in the buggy!” He stopped snd
examined the halter-strap still fastened to the
fence. *“Cuat! by Jove!"

Dunn turned pale with passion. “ Who's
got enother horse and buggy,” he de-
manded.

(The new Dblackemith In Main street,
but we won't get 1t by borrowing,” gald
Breoa, )

¢ How then ?” asked Dunn savagely.

¢ Se'zy 1t, ag the SBherfff of Yuba aad his
¢. ... pursuing the confederate ¢ f the Ingin
Luw—-i110 HIRIB THIEF] ¥

CHAPTER VIlI,

The brief hoar o! darknesgs thav preceded
the dawc was that night Intensitied by a
dense rmoke,which, after blottlng out berizon
and sky, drapped & thick vell on the aigh
road avnd the slleat streets of Indian Spring.
As ths buggy contalning Bheriff Dunn and
Braoce dashed through the obscurity Braocs
suddenly turned to .\ls companion.

# Bome one ahead.”

Tho two men bent forward over the dash-
board., Above the steady plunging of thelr
own horse hoofs they could hear the quioker
irregular beat of other hoofs in the darkness
bofore them,

« It's that horse thief,” sald Dunn In a sav-
age whisper, ¢ Bear to the right, and hand
me the whip.”

A dozen cuta of the orusl lash, and thelr
maddened horse, bounding at each stroks,
broke into a wild canter. The frall vehicle
swayed from slde to slde at each spring of the
olaatic shafts, Steadying himself by one hand
on the low all, Dunn drew his revolver with
the other, :Bing out to him to pull up or
we'll fire, My voloe 13 olean gone,” he added
in a husky whisper, . ;

They were so near that they counld distin~
gulsh the halk of a vehlcle carvesning fram
stde to side’'in the blackwess ahead, Dunn
dellberately talsed his wespon. ©Bing out!"
he repeated impatiently. But Brace, who was
g#1ll keeping In the ghadow, suddenly grasped
his companion’s srm, o C o

#Hush! It's 'nof Buckekin,” he whispered
hutriedly. : '

t Are you sure 7"

* 1t Don't you see we're gaining on Aim £” replied
the other contempinounsly, Dunn grasped
_his companion's hand and pressed it aliently.

man’s fribute fo the fugltive Buokskin fore~

1n twenty saconds they wore abreast of the-
stxanger, orowding: his horse and buggy near-

even covered me with his rifle; he'd beon sure

7" gald Dunn hoarsely. «Golngto |

«Then you calkilate t0 go down thar,» sald |

stalled all baser considerations of pursait and |
‘| onpture, b

work the stranger was already lost in the olr.
oling dust that followed then{. _Bat the vi¢.

tors seemed disappolnted. : The obiourity

biad completely hidden all bnt o
u“;[ g’f the myaterious driver, ﬁye vege ont
#He's not our game, anyway,”

Dupu, «Drivs mg:mo, [SRYwAR” whispered
« But }! it wag some friend of his”
gested Brace uneastly, 1
do?" ‘ .

«What I aaid I'd de,” résponded Dunn
-savagely. - 1 don't want five minutes to do
it 1o, elther ; we’ll be half an hour ahead of
that confounded fool, whoever -he 15, Look
here, all you've got to dols to put me In the
trall tothat cabin. BStand back of me, ont
of gun ‘shot, alone, if you like, as my depaty.
or with any number you can plck up as lny'
pozse. 11 he gets by me as Nellle’s Iover, you
may 8hoot him or take him as & horse thief,
11 you like.” '

# Then you won’t shoot him on alght 7"

“ Not till I've had s word with him.”

« Butet ’ B

“I've chirped,” said the Sheriff gra
‘ g‘ﬂve on." : gravely.

or & few moments only the plungt

hoofs and ratiling wheels weyro heardI.’ Agd:lgl
lurid glow began to define the horlzon, They
were sllent until an abatement of the smoke,
the vanishing of the gloomy horizon line,
and a cerfain Impenstrability In the darkness
ahead showed them they were nearlng the Oar-
quines Wooda, Buat they were eurprised on
entering them to fndthe dim alsles allght
with o faint mystic Aurora, The tops of the
towerlng spires above them had caught the
gleam of the distant forest fires, and reflected
it a8 from a gilded dome. .

41t would be hot work 1i thy Carqalnex
Woods should conclude to take a hand in
this yer little game that's goin’ on over on the
Divide yonder,” gald Brace, securing his horge
and glancing at the spires overhead, 41
reckon I'd rather take & back seat at lpjin
Bpring when the show commences.”

Duoon did not reply, but, buttoning his
coaf, placed one hand on his companion's
shounlder and suddenly bade bim « lead the
way.” Advancing slowly and with dificulty
the desperate man might have been taken for
6 peaveful Invalid returning from an early
morning stroll, Hisright hand wasg barled
thoughtiully in the slde pocket of hia coat.
Only Brace knew that it rested on the handle
of hia plstol.

From time to time the latter stopped and
consulted the falnt trall with a minutensss
that ehowed recent careful study. Suddenly
he paused, ¢I madea blaze¢* hereabouts to
ghow whare to leave tho trall, There it 1g,"
he added, polnting tc a slight notch ontin
the trunk of an adjoining tree,

¢ But we've just passed one,” sald Duan,
“ 1f that's what you're looktng after, n hundred
yards baok.”

Brace uttered an oath and ran back ia
the direction signified by hls companion,
Presently he refurmed with a smile of
triumph,

“ They've muspected eomething., Ita a
oluver trick, bat it won’t hold water, That
blsza which was dcne to muddle you was cut
with an axe; thia which I made was done
with a bowie knife, It's the real one. We're
not far off now. Come on.”

They proceeded cautlonsly at right angles
with the # blazed ” tree for ten minutes mors,
The heat was oppressive; drops of perspira.
tlon rolled from the forehead of the Sherif,
and at times when he attempted to steady his
uncertain liwbs bis hands shrank from the
heated, bliatering bark of the trunks he
touched with ungloved palme,

« Here we are,” gaid Brace, pansing at Jast,
Do you ges that biggest tree with the root
atrel;o,hlng out half way across to the opposite
ons?"

t: No,Jt's further to the right and abreast o
the dead brush,” Interrupted Duum, quickly,
witk a sudden revelatlon that this was the
spot where he hai found the dead bear on
the night Tereea escaped.

%That's s0,” reaponded Brace in astonish.
ment.

& And the opening fa on the other slde, op-
posite the dead brush,” sald Dunn,

“Then you know 1t?” said Brace, suspl
clously,

“1 reckon!" responded Dunn,
4 That's enough! Fall back]"

To the surpriss of bis companion, he Hfted
his head erect, and with a gtrang, firm etep,

Sug.
“what . would you

grimly.

walked directly to the tree. Reaching it, he
planted himpself squarety before the opening,
« Halloo,” he said.

There waq uo reply. A aquirrel scampered
away close to bis fest. Brace far fn the dis.
tance, aiter an ineffoctual attempt to distin.
guish his companion through the interven.
ing trunks, took oft his coat, leaned againat a
"tree, and 1t a clgar.

¢ Jome out of that cabln ?” continued Dunn,
In a clear resonant voloe. © Ooma out before
I drag you ont!”

« All right, ¢ Captain Bcott,' Don't shoot
and 1'll come down,” sald a velceas clear and
as high as hls own. The hanging strips of
kark were dashed asice, and a woman leaped
lightly to the ground. :

Dunn staggered back; «Teresal by the
Eternal.”

It wag Texssa! The old Teresa! Teresa a
hundred times move viclous, reckless, hyster-
ical, extravagent, and ontrageous than before,
Tersan, staring with tooth and eye, sunburnt
and embrowned, her halr hanging down her
shoulders, and her shawl drawn {tightly
around her neck, ‘

« Tereaa it is] the same old gal| Here we
are again! Return of the favorite In her
original character! For two weeks only
Houp Ia Tshk!" and, catching her yellow
skirt with her fingersshe pirouetted before the
astounded man; and ended in a pose. Becov-
ering himself with an effort, Doon dsshed
forward and selzsd her by the wrlst,

uw Answer me, woman! Is that Lows
cabln?? .

3¢ 1g.”

¢ Who occuples it besldes 7 ?

« I do.”

# Aud who else?”

# Well,” drawled Teresa slowly, with an ex-
travagant affeotation of modesty. '« Nobody
else but ue, I reckon. Two’s company, you
know, and three's none.,!

«8top! WL you awear that there Ien't &
voung glrl, his—hig sweetheart—concealed
there with you 2’

The fire in Teresa's eye was genuine as she
answered Steadily : » Well, it aln't my style io
put up with that sort of thing; at least it
wasn's over at Yolo, snd you kuow it, Jim
Dunn, or 1 wonlda't bse here," )

« Yeg, yes,” ald Dunn hurrledly. -« Buat
I'm a hanged fool, or worse, the fool of a fool.
Tell me, "‘Teress, ig this man Low your
Yover " o

confuslon: ' . . ‘
* .1t 'Well, i I'd known that youy had any fed~
Ing of your own abont Iit—If youwd spokn
'BOOD Ol e’ e .

« Angwer me—you devil 1"

L. -7 Oontinued on 37rd page,
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ly into the ditch Brace keenly watchfal,

Fe

: 'Af"‘ndtoh:ent in thebark of a tree by Wets
ern hunterg, or exployers a8 aygulde? in -1he
wildexness ' ‘ .

’ A :
e

Teresa lowered her e‘yas" agif In maidenly




