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MOONDYNE JOE
THE GOLD MINE OF THE VASSE

CHAPTER VII

'HE IRON-STONE MOUNTAINS

Moondyne took a straight line for
the Koagulup which they
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“No more trouble now,” said Moon
dyne. " They on the We
must keep till morning, and
then strike toward the hills

They ahead rapidly, thanks
to Moondyne's amazing strength ;
and by daylight were a long distance
from the point at which they entered
A wide but with
bright sand bottom emptied into the
sgwamp them, and this
Moondyne poled the raft and tied it
securely to fallen tree, hidden in
sedge grass.
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mounted their horses,
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they did not leave till near noon
time. At last, when Moondyne
deemed the track thoroughly broken,
he tarhed toward the higher bank,
and struck the bush, the land
beginning to rise toward the moun
tains when they had travelled a few
miles.

It was late in the afternoon when
they halted for the day's first meal.
Moondyne climbed a mahogany tree,
which had
fresh marks on its bark, and from a
hole in the trunk pulled out two
silver-tailed 'possums large as
rabbits. The lighted a fire
on the loose sand, and piled it high
with dry wood. When the
were ready for cooking, the
beneath the fire was heated foot
deep, and making a hole in this, the
game was buried, and the fire con
tinued above. After a time the
embers were thrown off and the meat
dug out. It looked burnt and black ;
but when the crust was broken the
flesh within was tender and juicy.
This, with clear water from the iron
stone hills, made rare meal for
hungry men ; after which they con
tinued their travel.

Before nightfall
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they had entered
the first of hills at the foot of
the With a springing
hope in his heart, Moondyne led the
way into the of the
hills ; and in a valley as silent as the
grave, and as lonely, they made their
camp for the night.
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settlement. Here, of
metallic stone were heaped in
savage and around these

like great pale serpents or cables,
were twisted the white roots of tuad
trees. So wild was the scene with
rock torrent, underbrush and
forest, that the sergeant, old bush

man ¢ he was, began to feel that it
woulc dangerous for a man who
had not studied the lay of the land,
to travel here without a guide. How

ever, he had a deep game to play, for
He said nothing, but
Moondyne closely, and
observed everything around that
might his memory by-and-by.

In the afternoon they rode through
winding in the hills, and
toward sunset came on the border of
a lake in the basin of the mountains.

* Now,” said Moondyne, dismount
ing by the lak and turning
loose his horse to crop the rich grass,
‘now we may We are inside
the guard of the hills.”

The manner had
strangely during the long
ride. He was trembling on the verge
of a great discovery ; but he was, to
a certain extent, in the power of
Moondyne. He could not help feel
ing that the man was acting truly to
word ; but his own purpose was
so dark and deceitful, it was impossi-
ble for him to trust another.

The punishment of falsehood is to
suspect all truth. The mean of soul
cannot conceive nobility. The vicious
cannot believe in virtue. The artifi
cial dignityimparted by the sergeant’s
office had disappeared, in spite of
himself ; and in its place returned
the caitiff aspect that had marked
him when he was convict and a
settler Standing on an equality
with Moondyne, their places had
changed, and the prigoner was the
master.

On the sandy shore of the beauti
ful lake they found turtles’ eggs, and
these, with baked bandicoot, made
supper and breakfast.
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On resuming their ride, next morn
ing, Moondyne said : " To-night we
shall reach the gold mine.’
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Tall, lithe, and powerful was the
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on his slender spears,
Once
he glanced at the sergeant, and smil
pointed to the still quivering
in the tuad. Then he turned
led them up the valley, which
soon narrowed to the dimensions of
v ravine, the bed

running its perplexed way between

ing,

sp
and

ar

like of a torrent,
overhanging walls of iron-stone.

The ad gone down, and the
gloom of the passage be
midnight. I'he
slowly over the rugged way.
hold
Above

sun h
eame dark as
advanced
A dozen
such a
their

horses

determined men could
against an
the trave 8 8¢ g I'rOw
slit of sky, sprinkled with stars. The
air was damp and chill between the
precipitous walls.
was

last

army

heads llers saw a n

The dismal pas
length ; but at

up

many miles in

the glare of the

rocks ahead.

The young bushman went forward
a few
the
the
found themselves
of
over which
domed
the tops of the mountains.

A from th
stood of natives,
then

returning in
and

him

alone,
Then
proceeding with
the i

opening

minutes.

Moondyvne sergeant
end of
the

small valley or basin,

to
ass, in
a
the

roof, was «

a splendid
learly rounded by
few
a
started

paces entrance
group
from res

approach of the party.
CHAPTER VIII
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Behind the aged king, the full
light of the fi young
girls.dark and skin-clad like their eld-
ers but of surpassing symmetry of body
and beauty of feature. Theywere Koro
and Tapairu, the grandchildren
Te-mana-roa. Startled, timid,
dering, they stood together the
intense light, their soft fur bokas
thrown back, showing to rare effect
their rounded limbs and exquisitely
curved bodies.

The old chief welcomed Moondyne
with few words, but with many signs
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companion,
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chief and Moondyne.

It was evident that Moondyne was
telling the reason of the stranger’'s
presence—telling the story just as it
had happened—that there
other hope for life—and he had prom-
ised to show this man the gold mine.

Te-mana-roa heard the story with
a troubled brow, and when it had
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I'he gloom seemed to struggle with
the light, like opposing spirits, and

minute passed before the eye took in

tongues

the surrounding objects.
Now," said Moondyne to the ser
geant, raising his hand and sweeping
ow, you are within the

gold mine of the vasse.”
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The stupendous dimensions of the
vault in which they
stood and terrified the
Hundreds feet above
head spread the shadow of the
tremendous roof. Hundreds of feet
from where he stood loomed the
awful blackness the cyclopean
walls. From these he scarce could
turn his eyes. Their immensity fas
cinated and stupefied him. Nor was
it strange that such a sce should
inspire awe. The work of
humanity dwindled insignific
ance beside the immeasurable dimen
gions of this mysterious cavern.
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It was long before consciousness of
his purpose returned to the sergeant
but at length, withdrawing his eyes
from the gloomy stretch of iron
stone that rooted the mine, his glance
fell upon the wide floor, and there,
on every side,from wall to wall, were
heaps and ma
of dust and
gold.

sses of yellow metal

bars and solid rocks of
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Affective love of our dear Lord

| in confidence before Him, to com
| plain of our and imper-
| fections, to put before Him our pains,
| weariness, disgusts, and trials, and
to abandon all to Him with a quiet

and childlike indifference.

coldness

leads us to pour out our whole souls
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Torrance. "It isn't likely that a
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The iron man had been going over
the stubs in his check-book, and his
fingers stopped when he came to the
one which recorded donation to
the hospital. Five hundred dollars !
He stared at it thoughtfully. Five
hundred dollars ! Murray has
gpoken of that endowment in his
last letter. It would take five
thousand to endow the bed in per
petuity. Five thousand ! He
not prepared to give that much
yet, he thought cautiously.
| hundred would do for the present.
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tional he but Anne
Murray was sensible always of a pro
tecting fondness. He did make her
happy. He had the strength of four
in his sinewy hands, and she had a
home that few emigrant Dbrides
possess when they first
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