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At

g L ety swasddlT
., Continued from Second poge . -
Jpolar woman walkin
g;oe to the Linnean Soclety of San:Fran-
oo, thab.«« they were, rather partloular about
orarer Klnds.” .. ..
Contént ag-Teress had heen to belisve In
w'a tender Telations with somo favorad one
her 8ex, this:frank confession of & plural
“ouonstsgggteci_ her.- ':. . . .. ~
aThey 1" she.repeated.. - .
uYes," he ¢ontinued calmly, «The Botazi-

goolety 1 corieipond with' are more par.
solar than the Government Burvey,”: - -
2", Then you are dolng this for a goolety ?

B mended Teresa with a stare,
uCeortainly. 1'm making ‘a collection and
asslfication -of Bpecimens,
hat are you jooking at 2"
Teress bad suddenly tomed away. FPut-
phis hand lightly on her ehoulder, the
an brought her face to face with him
" Bhe was laughing. - :
«] thought all the while it was for a gix],”

33 & and—~—" Bat hers the mere eftort
-h gent her off Intoan audible and gen.
1ine outburst of laughter. It was the firgt
¥ me he had seen her even smile other than
hittexly. Oharecterlstioally unconsoious of any
apumor in her error, he remsined unembarrase-
ulled. But he could nothhelg noﬂ:lngv:l:l:n:!glg
n of her face, her ;
e e It seemed a8 If that fit
loosed the lnst (les tl!:l;
¥..0cd ber to o self-imposed character, ba
E::pz away the last barzier between her and
Bper henlthier nature, had dlspossessed a paln-
M1l unreality, snd relfeved the morbid tenefon
of a purely nervous attitude. The change in
her utterance and the resumptlon of her
softer Spanish accent seemed to have come
% yith her confidences, and Low took leave ?f
her befora thelr sylvan cabin with a comrade's
heattiness, and a completo forgetfulness that
ner volce had ever frritated him,

When he returned that afternoon he was
gtartled to find the cabin empty. Bat instead
of bearing any Bppearsnce of disturbance or
hurried fiight, the tude interior seomed to
Y pave magically apsumed a decorous order and
oleanlipesg noknewn before. ¥resh bark hid
the tnequalities of the floor, The skins and
{ piankets were folded in the corners; the rade
¥ shelves weora carefully arranged ; even a few
tall ferns and brfght but quickly-fading flowers
wore diepoged around the blaskened chimney,
ghe bad evidently avalled heraelf of the
change of clothing he had brought her, for her
1ate garments were henging from the hastily-
devised wooden pegs driven in the wall. The
young msan gazed around him with mixed
feellngs of gratifioation and uneasiness. His
presence had baen disposaessed In a elngle
bour ; bis ten years of Ionely habitation had
Jelt no trace that this woman hed not ef-
faced with a deft move of her hand. More
than that, i looked &y 1f she had always oc-
copled it ; and it was with a singular oon-
viction that even when she should occupy it
go locger it would only revert to him as
per dwetling, that he dropped the bark shut.
ters athwart the openibg and left 1t to follow
ber.

To bis quick ear, fine oye and abnormal
genses thly was easy enough. She had gone
in the directlon of this morning’s camp Once
or twice he paused with & half gest-ire of re-
cognition and o characterlstic # Good !I” at the
place where she hed stopped, but was surprie-
od to find that her main course had been &s
direct a8 hls own, Deviating from this direct
1ine with Indiau precaution, he first made a
cirenit of the camp,and approached the shat-

I

congequently came upon Teresa tnawares.
But tke momsentary astonlshment and embar-
mssment were his alone.

He ecarcely recognlzed her, She was wear-
ing the garments he bad bronght her the day
before—a certain discarded gown of Miss
Nellis Wynp, which he had hurrledly begged
from her under the prstext of clothing the
whe of & dlstressed overland emigrant then
on the way to the mines. Although he had
satlsfied his conscience with the Intention of
confessing the plous fraud to her when
' Teresa was gone and safe from pursult, it

was not without & senge of remorse that he
witnessed the sacrllegious transformation,
The two wemen were nearly the same hefght
and sizs, and although Tereea's maturér
figure accented the outlines more slrongly, it
was still bocoming enough to increnge hls
Irritation,

0f this becomingnesa ehe was doubtless un-

awaro at the moment that he surprised ker,
She waa conacloua of having " a chance,” snd
this hed emboldened her to tdo her hair ”
snd otherwleo compose herself, Aftar thelr
greeting shs was the fitet to aliude to the
drese, regrating that it was not more of a
rough disguise, and that as she must now die-
card the national habit of wearing ber shaw!
“mpnta ” fashlon over her head, she wanted a
hat, ©#Bat you must not” she sald,
tlomow any more dress for me from
your young women. Buy them for me
st some shop. They left me encugh
mouey for that” Low gently pul aside the
few pleces of gold' she had drawn from her
pocket, and bxlefly reminded her of the sue-
Pplcion such a purchase by him would produoe.
4 Thats su! she aald, with a laugh, * Car-
ambs ! what a mule I'm becoming. Ah! wait
amoment, I have it! Bny wme a common
felt bat—a man's hat—as if for yourself, as a
ohange to that animal,” polnting to the fox-
talled cap he wore summer and winter, ‘and
I'll show yon a trick. 1 haven't run a thea-
tratical wardrobe for nothing.” Norhadshe,
for the hat thuy procured a few days later be-
cmse, by the aid of a slik bhandkerchiet and a
blue jay’s feather, a fascinating «pork ple.”

Whatever cause of annoyance to Low still
IIngered in Teresa’s dress, it was soon forgot-
ten In the palpable cvidence of Tereaa’s velue
asa botanioal aselstant, It appeared ihat
dwing the afterncon she bad not only dopli-
cated his spaclmene, but had discovered one
or two rare plants as yet unclaselfied in the
flora of the Oarquinez woods. He was de-
lighted, and In turn, over the camp fire,
ylelded up some deta{ls of his preaent life
and some of his earlier recollectlons. -

#'Yon don't - remember anythisg of your

father 7” she asked; * did he ever try to seek |

you. ont ?" e
«No! wby should he?” replied the im-
perturbable Low. * He la not a Cherokee.”
«XNo, he: was a-beast,” responded Teresa
probaptly. .. Aud your
member her ?" o ‘
4 No, I think she died.” B
« You think she died? Don't' you know 2"
wNo» - ¢ i bl iy
« Then you're another | sald Teress, Not-
withefanding- this. frapknese, they ebook
hande for the night, Tereea nestling like a
rabbit in a hollow by the “eide of the camp'
fire, Low with his feet toward it, Indianwise;-
and his head .and shoulders plilowed on his
haversack, only half distingulshable I the
darkness beyond. : RN
With suchitrivial detalls -thres uneventful.
days -slipped by. : Thelr reireat was. undls-,
turbed nor conld Low detect by the least evl-
dence to his acute perceptive faoultles that
any fotruding feet had: eince crosaed- the belt
ol shade.-. The ‘echoes . of paséing events at

P .

Indisn: Spring: had recorded . the eoape. of

Terean as occurring ot a remote and purely
imaginative distance, and her probable direc-

tion the county of Yolo,

“Kugust 29,85

by hils ‘sde fisd aleo.
\ald "Yoa " but' sdded’ In"‘mental re.

I Intend—obnt |-

tered trunk from the oppoeite dlirection. He} &

mother—do you re- .

# Jan you remember,” hs’one day acked
‘her, * what'time it' was ‘whén you cut the
‘riate and 'got away 2V . : : -

Teresn -preased: . her hands upon her eyes
and-temples. .., ... o . '
« About 3 1 reokon.” -

«And you wers hereat 7. You
covered gome ground in foar houra ?”: .

- s Perhaps—1 don't know,” she gaid, her
volce taking up her old quality again, « Don't
ssk me—1I ran all the way.” . o

-Her face was quite pale as she removed her
hands from hcer eyes, and her breath came as
quickly as If she had just finlshed that race
for life. j

«Then you think I am safe here?” ghe
addad, after a pause, o
4 Perfectly—until they find you are not in
Yolo. Then they'll loock here. And that's
the time for you to go there.”” Teiesa smiled
timidiy. o -

«Jt will take them gome time {o search
Yolo—unless,” she added, “you're tired of
me F-re” Thecharming nos seguitur did not,
however, geem to strlke the young man.
“l've got the tlme yet to find & few more
plants for you,” she suggested.

1« Ob, oertalnlyl”

: « "And give you a fow more lessons in cook-
ng.

i Parhapa.”

The coneclentious and literal Low was be-
ginniong to doubt it she were really practicsl,
Bow otherwise could she trifle with such a
sitoatfon ?

Xt nuust be confeesed that that dey and the
next she did trifls with it. Bhe gave herself
up to a, grave ard dellclous languor, that
seemed to flow from sbhadow and silence, and
permeate her entire belng. She passed houra
In & thoughtful repoas of mind and spirit that
geemed to fall ke balm from those steadiast
guardiane, and dlatl] thefr gentle sther inher
goul, or breathed into her lletening ecar im-
munity irom the forgotten past and securlty
for the present. I1f there wasno dream ot the
fature in thls calm, even recurrence of placid
exigtence, 50 much the better. The simple
detaile of each succeeding day, the
qualnt housekeeping, the brief companler-
ship, and comiog and golng of her young host
—himself at bast orystalliz:d pereonification
of tho sedate and hospitable woods—saticfied
her feeble cravings. Bhe wno longer regretted
the Inferior position that her fearshad obliged
her to take the first night ohe came ; she
began to look up to the young man—so
much younger than herself—without know-
ing what it meant ; it was not until shs found
that this attitude did not dsfract from his
plcturesguenesr, that she discovered herself
geeking for reagons 1o degrade him from this
ssductive emineuncs.

A week had elapasd with Iittle change. On
two deys he bad been absent all day, reture-
ing only in time to sup in the hollow tree,
whioh, thanks to the final removal of the
dead bear from its viclnlty, was ncw consl-
dered a sater retreat than the exposed camp-
fire. On the first of tho occasions she received
him with soms precccupation, paying but
little heed to thoe scant goseip he brought
from Indisa Spring, and retirlng early under
the plea of fatigue, that he might seek hila
own distant campfire, which, thanks to her
stronger nerves and regalned coursge, she no
longer required 8o near. On the eecond oc-
casion ke found ber writing a letter more or
lesa blotted with teaxrs. When 1t was finlsk-
od,she begged him to post 1t at Indian Spring,
whers In two days an answer would he rc-
turned nnder cover to him.

« ] hope you will be patlefied ther,” she
dded.

« Batlefied with what,” querled the young
man.

«You'll see,” sho replied, givicg him her
cold hand. ¢ Good night.”

« But can't you tell me now ?” he remon-
strated, retalaing her hand.

« Walt two daya longer—I¢ Isn’t much,”
was all she voucheafed to answer.

Thbe two days passed. Their former cor-
fidence ond good faliowship wers fully re-
stored when the moraing came on which he
was to bring the answer from the Post Office
at Indian Bpring. He had falked agaln of
his fature, snd had recorded his ambition to
procure tho appolntment of naturallst to a
Government surveyicg expedition. Bhe had
even joctlarly proposed to dress herzelf in
man's attire and «enlist” ag his aselstant.

« But you will be safe with your friends, I
hope, by that tlme,” responded Low.

i Safo with my frlends,” she repeated Ip a
lower volce. “Bafe with my friends—yes!”
An swkward sllence followed; Teresa broke
1t gayly. v But your glrl—your sweotheart—
my benefsctor, will che let you go?#

« T haven't told her yet,” sald Low gravaly,
« but I don’t see why she shoald object.”

« Orject! Indeed,” igterrupted Teresa in &
high voice, and a sudden and utterly gratait-
ous {ndigration ; ¢ how should'she? I'd like
to sso herdo it!”

.Bheaccompanied him some distance to the
intersection of the trale, Where they parted
in good spirlts. -On the dusty plain withount
a gale was blowing that rocked the high tree
tops sbove her, but tempered and subdued,
entered the low aleles with afluttering breath
of moming and a sound like the coming of
doves. Never had the wood before shown 80
gweet & Benge o1 seourlty from the turmolil
and tempest of the world beyond ; never be-
fore had an iotrusion from the outer lifa—
oeven in the shape of a leiter—ssemed 80
wicked a desecration. Tompted by the goli-
cltation of air and shade, she lingered with
Low's hersa:ium slung on her shoulder.

A strange reneation lixe 2 shiver suddenly
passed aorogs her nerves and left them in o
gtate of rigld temslor. With every acnsa
morbldly acate, with every faculty stralned
to its utmost, the subtle instincts of Lowe's
woodcoraft transformed and possesged . her.
She knew it now! A new eloment wss in
tho wood—a strange being-—apother iife—
another man approaching! Bhe did not
even rafse her head o Jook about her, but
darted with the preclslon and flestness of an
arrow In the direction of her tres. - But her
feet wera arrosted, her limbs paralyzed, her
very exlstence suspended by the gound of a
volos : : : :

t: Terepa " - . L

It was a volce that had rong in her ears for
the l1ast two years In all phases of intensity,
passion, tendernese, and snger; a-volce upon
whose modulatione, rade sud unmualcal
though they . were, her heart and soul had
hung in traneport or anguish. = Bat it was a

" | chime that had rung 1ts1ast pesl to her aenaea
‘ag she entered the Osrquinez woods, and for
.| the- Iast' week had been as dead to heras a

volce:from the grave. It was the volos of her
lover—~Dlick Curson!

T « 'OHAPTER V., - '

/The wind -‘was blowing toward the stranger
80 that he was nearly. upon her, when Teresa
firss took the alarm. He was & man over Blx
feet in helzht, strongly, built, witha slight
tendenoy.to a.roundness of. bulk which sug-

.gdated reserved Tather than Tmpeded energy.

Hia thick beard and mo:tache wers closely
oropped ‘around's gmall and kandsome mouth
-that lisped:except when .he was exoited, but
always, kept fellowship with his.blue eyes in
a parpstual . smile of half-oynioal good humor.
‘Bis dréss was superior to that of the looallty ;
bis general expresglon that of a man of the

world, albelt a world of San Franolser, Baore-

cou.ldolmva'

-tory.

mento and Murderers’ Bar,” He advanced
-;:::rd hier with & langh and an outstretched

.4 Youhere!”-she gagped, drawlng baok. .
| Apparently neither surprised nor meortified
ot this reception, he answered iraukly:
% Yeth., Yoo didn't expect mo, I know. But
Doloreth showed me the letter you wrote her,
and—well—here I am, ready to hslp you,
with two men and a thpare horthe waltlg
ontside the woodth on the blind trail”

# You—you—hers 7" she only repested.

Qurson shrugged his shoulders. ¢ Yeth.
Of courth you never expected to thes me
.agalp, and leatht of all ere. I'll admit that,
DIl thay, I wouldn't 1f I'd been in your plathe.
I'll go further and thay, you didn’t want to
thse me ageln, anywhere, But it all comsthto
the thame thin:; here I sm. I read ths
lotter you wrote Doloreth. I read how you
were biding here, under Dann'th very nothe,
with his whole pothe cut, eavorting round
&nd barkin’ up the wrong tree. I made up
my mind to come down here with a few
nathty frlends of mine and out you ozt under
Dunn’th notke, and run you over into Yuba,
tmt!th all‘ll.

“ dow dare she show you my letter ? you
ot ell men. How dared she ask your help?”
continued Teresa fiercely.,

¢ Bat she didn’t athk my help,” he respond-
ed coolly. ¢D——=d if I don' think she jast
calculated I'd be glad to kuow you ware
belog hunted down and thtarving, that 1
migut put Dunn on your track,”

You lel” gsid Teresa furlously, ¢ sho was
my friend, A better friend than those who
professed —more,” she added, with a contempt-
uous drawing away of her skirt as if she fesr.
ed Caroon’s coutaminstion.

#All right. Thettle that with her when
you go back,” cortlaued Curson philosophic-
ally, “We can talk of that on the way, the
thing now ith to get up and get out of thethe
woods. Comel” Teresa's only reply was &
gesture of scorn,

“] know all thet” continued Omreon half
sootalngly, « but they're walting.”

“Let them walt, I shall not go."

# What will you da ?7”

« Stay here—till the wolves eat me.”

 Toresw, listen. Teresa—Tita! Beo here,”
he said with sudden energy. 1 swear It's all
right. I'm willing to let by-gones be by-
gones and tske a new denl. You shall come
back as 1f nothing had happened snd take
your old place a3 before. 1 don’t mind dolng
the square thing—all round, If tkat's what
you mesn, if that's all thet stands In the way,
why, look upon the thing as settled—there,
Tlta, old girl, come.”

Careless or oblivious of her stony silence
and starting eyer, he nttempted to {ake her
hand, but she disengaged bersslif with a
quick movement, drew back, and suddenly
crouched like a wild animal abount to sprirg.
Curson folderd his arms as ehe leaped to
her fast ; the little dagge: she had drawan
from her garter flashed mectanically in the
alr, but she stopped. -

The man before her remained erect, impas-
slve, and silent, the great trees around and
beyond her remaiued erect, impassive, and
silent ; there was no sound in the dim alsles
but the quick pantlog of her mad passlor, no
movement in her calm, motionless shadow,
but the trembling of her uplifted steel. Her
arms bent ond slowly sank, ber fingers re.
laxed, the knifa foll from her hand.

tThat's quite enough for a thow,” he sald
with a return to his former cynlcal ezse and a
perceptible tone of rollef in hia volce. « It
'‘th the thame old Teretha. Well,then, if you
won't go with me, go without ms, take the
led horthe and cut eway, Dick Athley and
Petorth will follow you over the county line,
1t you want thome money, there it 1th.” He
took a buckskin purse from his posket. «If
you won't take it from me'—he hesitsted as
she made no reply ; ‘Athley’th flush and ready
to lend you thome’

She had not seemed to bear bim, but kad
stooped In rome embarrassment, pleked up
the knife and hastlly hid it, then with averted
face and nervons fingers was beginning to
tear strips of loose barl: from ths nearest
trunk,

i Well, what do you thay

# I don’t want any monsy, and 1 shall stay
hero” She hesitated, looked aronad her, and
then added with an effort. I suppose you
meant well. Bait so! Lat by-gones be by-
gones. You said joet now. ¢It's the same
old Teresa.’ So she Ie, nnd reeing she's the
game, she's better here than soywhers elge.”

There was enough bltterness in her tone to
call for Cureon’s half perfanctory sympathy,

«That be blowed,” he responded quickly,
« Jutbt thay yo'll come, Tita, and—"

She stopped his half-spoken eentente with
a negalive gesture, #You don’t understand.
I shall stay here.’

4 Bat even if they don't theek you here,
you can't Iive here forever. The friend that
you wrote sbout who wath tho good to
you, you know, can’s keep you here alwayth,
and are you thure you can alwayth tratht
her ?”?

« It isp't A woman, it's s man.” Bhe
stopped short, and colored to the line of her
forehead. ¢ Who sald it was & womsn ?” she
contlaued Sercely, agifto coverber confuslon
with a burst of gratuitous angor. I8 that
ansther of your 1ies 1"

.Cuzeon’s’ lips, which for a moment had
completely lost their smile wste now drawn
together in a prolonged whistle. He gazed
curlously at her gowr, at her hat, at the bow
of bright ribbon that tied her black bair, and
eald, ©Ah1"

A poor man who has kept my seoref,”

| ghe went on hurrledly, « & map ne friendless

und lopely as myself. Yes," dlsregarding
Ouorson's cynioal smile, “a msn who hes
shared everything——"

¢ Natuorally,” suggested Cuison.

# And turned himself out of his only ebel-
ter to give mo a roof end covering,” she con.
tinued mechanically, struggling with the
new and horrible fancy that hla words
awakened. . )

« And thlept every nightat Indlan Thpring
to save your reputation,” eald Carson. . ¢ Of
course” i O

Teresn turned véry white,  Ourson was
prepared for an outburat of fury—perhaps
oven another attaok. Bot the crushed and
beaten womsn only gezed at him with fright-
ened and imploring eyes. v For God's sake,
Dick, don't esy that?” o '
 The amiable cynic was staggered. His
good humor and & certaln oklvairous instinot
he could pot repress got the better of him.
Ho shrugged hia shoulders. «What I thay,
and what you do, Teretha, needn't make us
quarrel, I've 1o clalm on you—I know It.
Only,”—a vivid sonse of the ridiculons, power-
ful in men of his stamp, completed her vic-
u Only, don't thay apything about my
coming down here to cut youout from the—
—the—the Sherif.,” He gave utterancetoa
ghort but unsffected laugb, made a aHght g1l-
mace and turned 0 go. .

Teroga did not joln n blamirth. Awkward
a8 it would bave bsen if she had ‘taken a
gaverer view ot the subject, she wap mortifiad
even amidst hér fears and smbarrasgsment at
his levity, Just a3 she had become eonvinced
that hig jealousy had made her over.cou-:
solous, his appasent good-humored 'Indiffer.
once gave that over-congolousness . a gulity
significance, Yet this wag loct in her sudden

alarm a3 her_cox panion, looking up, uttered

+ ench other with a foollah alr,

.. . Very” he replled gravely,

an exclamation &nd placed his hand upon his
revolver, - With a . sinking conviction that
the olimax had come, Teresa ralsed her eyes.
Zrom the dim aisles beyond, Low was ap.
p:o’nnhlng! The oatastzophe seemed com-
plete,

She had barely tima to utter an‘imploring
whisper: #In the name of God, not s word
to him.” Buta change had already come
over her companion. It was no longer a
parley with a foollsh woman; he had to deal
with a man like himself. As Low’s dark face
aud ploturesque figure came nearer, Mr. Cur-
son's proposed method of deallog with him
was made audible.

¢ Ith it a mulatto or a Thirouth, or both ?”
he asked, with altected anxiety. -

Low's lndian phlegm was impervious to
such assault. He turned to Toresa without
apparently noficipg her companion, &1
turned back,” he gald quietly, *assoon as I
knew there were strangera here; 1 thought
you might need me.” She noticed, for the
first time, that, in addlition to his rifle, he
lc):\i;led a revolver and hunting] knife in his

oth,” returned Cursop, with an Ineffec-
tarl attempt to imitate Low’s phlegm, ¢ but
a8 I dldo't bappen to bs a strsnger to this
ledy perhaps 1t wasn't necessary, particularly
a8 I had two friendg———"

u Waltivg at the edge of the wood with a
led horse,” Interrupted Low without address-
{ng him, but apparently continuing bls ex-
planaticn to Teresa. But she turned to Low
with feverish anxiety.

# That's so—he 18 an old frlend—" she gave
a qu'ck, imploring glance at Oureon, **an old
frisnd who cams to help me away—he 15 very
kind,” she stammered, turnlng alternately
from the one to the other,” but I told him
there. was no hurry—at least to.day—that
you—were very good—too, and—and would
‘alde me a littio longer, antil your plan—youn
know your plan—" she added, with a look of
beseschipg significance to Low,” could be
tried. Andthen with a belpless conviction
that her exocures, motiver, and emotions were
equally aud perfectly transparent to both
men, she atopped in a tremble.

¢ Perhapth it'th jutht ath well :hen, that
the gentleman came thralght here and
didn't tackle my two frlendth when he pathed
them,” observed Ourson, half sarcastically.

«] have not passed your friendr, nor bave 1
been nesr them,” sald Low, looking st him
for the first time with the same exasperating
calm, v“or perhaps I should net be Aere or
they there. I knew that one man entered the
wood o few moments ago, and thay twomen
and four horaes remalined outside.”

4 That's trus,” eaid Teresa to Onreon ex-
citedly, » that's trne. He knows all. He can
see without lookiny, hear without listening.
He—he—" ghe stammered, colored, and stop-
ped.

The two men had faced each other. Cur~
son, after his ticst goodnatared impulse, had
retained no wish to regain Teress, whom he
{alt he no longer lovsed, and yet who, for that
very reasou perhapr, had awekoned hils chi-
valrous Instlacts; Low, equally on his side
was altogether unconeclous of any feeling
which might grow into a passion, and provent
him frem letting her go with another if for
her own safety. They were both men of & cer-
taln tasts sand refinement. Yet, in eplte of
all thls, 3ome vague instinctof the bager male
animal romained wish them, and they were
moved to a mutually aggressive attitode in
the presence of the femals,

One word more and the opening chapter of
a &ylvan Iliad might bhave begun, But thila
modern Helon saw it coming and arrected it
with an inspiration of female genius. With-
out being obrerved she disengaged her knife
from her bosom and let it fall as it by acol-
dent. It struck the ground with the polunt of
it keen blade, bounded, and rolled between
thewa. The two men atarted and looked at
Qarson
laughed.

« I reckon she can take care of herselt,” he
gald, extending his hand to Low. ¢ I'm
off. But if I'm wanted she'll know where to
find me.” Low toock the proffered hand, but
nelther of tho two men looked at Teresa.
The reserve of antagoniam once broker, a
few worde of caution, advice and encourage-
meut pasged between them In apparent ob.
liviousness of her presence, or her personal
regponaibility. As Ounrson at [ast nodded a
farewell to ker, Low insisted upon accom-
panying blm as far a3 the horses, aud, in
another moment she was agaln alone.

She had saved a quarrel batween them nt
the sacr fi.e of herself, far her vanity was still
keon enough to feel that thia exhibition of
her old weakness had degraded her in thelr
eye?, and worge—had loat the respect ber late
restralnt had won from Low, They had
treated her like a child or a orazy woman,
perhaps even now were exchangiog oriti.
clsms upon her—perhaps pitying her! Yet
sho had prevented a quarrel, a fight—possibly
the death of either one or the other
of theea men who desplsad her, for
none knew better than she the frivial
beginning and desperste end of these
encounters. Would they—wonld Low ever
reallzs it, and .forgive her ? Her small, dark
hands went vp to her eyes, and aho sank upon
theground. BShe looked through tear-veiled
lashes upon the mute and giant wit-
nessed of her decelt and paesion, and tried to
draw from thelr Immovable ocalm strength
and consolation as belore. But even tney
seemed to stand apart—reserved and for-
biddlng.

When Low returned she trled to gather
from his oyes and manner what had passed
betwaen bim and her former lover. But be-
yond a mere gentle abatraction attimer, he
retalned his usual calm. Bhe was at last
forced to allude to it herseli with simnlated
reckleseneis.

«1 suppose I didn't get a very good char-
acter from my last place 7" she sald with a
laugh. -

«] don't understand you,” he replied, In
evident sincerity.

She bit her lip and was ellent, But as
they were returning home she sald gently, s I
hope you were not angry with me for the lie
I told when Ispoke of <¢your pian.” I
could not glve the real reason for not reture-
fog with—~with—that man. But it's not all
a lde, I have s plaxg, If you haven’t. When

‘you are ready to go to Bsoramento to take

yout plase, drezs me a8 an Indian boy, paint
my face, and let me go with you, You can
leave me—there—~you know,”

«It'a not a bad 1dea,” he responded, grave-
ly. " 'We will aee”

On the next day and the next the renconire
seemed to be forgotten. The herbarium was

already flled with rare spscimens. Terc¢sa

had sven overcome her fominine repognance
toi«bugs” and creeping things go far as te
agslet in his entomological collection., He
bad drawn from s eacred czche in the kollow
of a tree the fow worn text books from which'
hoe bad studled.
- # They stem very preclous,* she sald, with
a smile, . o .
“There was
one with plates that the ants ate up, and it
will be alx months bafore I can affard to buy
another.” : N -
Teresa glanced burriedly. over his.wall

-worn buckskin eult, at his calico shirf, with.

its pattern almost obliterated by countlew’

washinge, and became thoughtful, #I gup~

-

3

poée you couldn’t bny

ghe sald innocently,

For once Low was startled cut of bis

phlegm.

no‘t‘ Ie:g:ll‘ns‘gﬂ“h"’" hel ¢jsculated ; ¢ perhaps
an Franoisco.

the Statea” ar gco. These came from

“How did you get them?" persisted
Teresa. -

“I bought them for skine I got over the
ridge.” )

#I did’n¢ mean that—but uo matter. Then
you mean to gell thet boar-3kln, don't Foutv
ghe added. :

Low, In fact, had already sold it, the prc-
eeeds having been invested in a gold ring for
Miss Nellls, which she scrupuloasly did not
wear exoept in his presence. In his slngular
truthfuiness he wonld have frankly confessed
it to Terean, but the secret was not his own.
He contented himgelf with gaying that he had
disposed of it at Indlan Bpring, Teresa
started, and communicated unconsciously
some of her nervousness to her companion.
They gazod in each otner's eyes with a trou-
bled expreasion.

“ Do yon think 1t was wise to sell that par.
tioular skin, which might be 1dentified ?" ghe
asked timidly.

Low knitted his arched brows, but felta
strange sende of relief.  « Perthaps not,” ke
eald carelessly; wbnt it's too late mow to
mend matters.”

That afternoon she wrote several letters
and tore them up.7One, however, she retained,
ond handed it to Low to post at Indlan
Bpring, whither he was golng. She called
his attention to the superscription being the
gsme 88 the provious letter, and added, with
sffected gaioty, «But it the answer len't as
prompt, perhapa it will be pleasanter than the
1sst.” Her quick feminine eye noticed a
little excitement In his manner and a more
studious attention to his dress. Only a few
days befors she would not have allowed this
to pass without some mischievous allusion to
his mysterloug sweetheart; it troubled her
greatly now to find that she oould not bring
herself to this household pleasantry, and that
her lip trembled and her eye grew molst as
he parted from her.

The afternoon passed slowly; he bad eald
he might not return to supper until late;
nevertheless a strange restleseness took pos.-
sesalon of her as the day wore on ; she put
aslde her work, the darning of hie stockings,
and rambled aimlessly throngh the woods.
8She had wandered, she knew not how far,
when she was euddenly selzsd with the same
vague gcnse of a torelgn presence which ste
had felt before. COould it be Ourson again—
with a word of warning ? Nol she knew 1t
waa not be; sc subtle had her sense become
that ghe even fancied that she detected in the
Invigible sura projected by the unknown no
significance or relation to herself or Low,and
felt no fear. Nevertheless she deemed it
wisest to sesk the protection of her sylvan
bower, nud hurried swiftly thither,

But not g0 quickly nor fizxedly that che did
not once or twlos panss in her flight 1o ex-
amine the new comer from bebind a frisndly
trunk., He was a stranger-—a young fellow
with a brown mouttache, wearlng heavy
Mexican spurs In his rialng boots, whose
tinklieg ho apparently did not care to cor-
ceal, He had percelved her, and was evi-
dently pursulng her, but so awkwardly snd
timidly that she eluded him with eage.
Whea she had reached the securlty of the
hollow tree and pulled the curtain of bark
before the narrow opening, witn ber eye to
the interstlces, she walted his coming. He
arrived breathlessly in the open space be~
fore the tree where the bear once lay; the
dazed, bewlldered and half.-awed expression
of hia face as he glanced around him and
through the openinge of the forest nisles
brought a falnt emile to her aaddened face.
At length he called in a half-embarrassed
voice :—

'« Miss Nellle !"

The smile faded from Teresa's cheek. Who
waa « Mies Nellle?! She pressed her ear to
the opening, Miss Wynne!” the volce
sgain called, but was lost In tho echoless
woods. Devoured with a new and gratunltous
curjosity, In another moment Teresa felt ghe
would have dicclosed herself at any rlek, but
the stranger rogse and bogan to retrace his
steps. Long after bla tinkling spurs were
lcst in the distance, Teresa remalned likea
status starlng at the place where he hnd
gtood. ‘Then she suddenly turned like a mad
woman, glanced down at the gown she was
wonring, torelt from her back as if it had
beexn a polluted garment, aud stamped upon
it in a convulsion of rage, And then, with
her beautiful bare arms clasped together
over her head, sho threw herself upon her
couch in a tempest of teara.

(To be continued.)

MGR. CAPEL.

Sermons by the Distinguished
Divine at Mewport.

RESPONSIBILITIES OF WEALTH.

—

The Adora.tion which Alone is
Pleasing in the Sight of God.

one at Indian Spring,”

Nzweort, R.L, August 19, 1883,

Mgr. Osapel preached at the Rev. Lr.
Grace's church this moroiog and also this
siternoon. The edifice—the largest in the
oity—~-was ZGlled to Its utmost ocapacity at
both gervices. Many of the leading oottagers,
including Colonel Jerome Napoieon Bons-
parte and N.me. Bornaparte, and ex-Goversor
John Lee Oarroll and wife, of Maryland, were
present. The morning sermon will attract
gpecial attentton in view of the large amoust
of wealth represented among the audience
snd in the clty, where he is spending & few
days. Bis text was Mnatthew v, 24— You
cannot gerve God and Mammon,” &o, The
speaker sald :—

1. NGB, OAPEL'S DIECOURSR.

Dpan Baarrasx—Your town tc-day is at
Lhe height of the season. '~ Those who, by in-
dustry  or inheritance, aze pomessed of large
fortunes are cnjoying all the pleasure that
woalth can gtve. The liturgy breaks strangely
in upon this acene. 1t ig not & Atrange ooli-
¢ldence that we gather around the #itar of
God Almigbty, who has glven some of us
riohes, and who nevertheless guards and prc-
teots us, Oolnoldences of this kind are often-
times due to'the speaking and worklag of the
Holy Spirit. Yet, while we would forget
God, He does not forget us, and, loring us as
ohildren, His fove reaches to.our sounls. Lot
8 ponder over the text, and that which fa by
10 means an antithesis, that “no man can
rorve two mastsre.” As to what the Holy
Bpirit may  Instruct there is no doubt.
Wo must . :wotk for 6od or for. the

The problem “can ‘be' essily "solved, “therr-’

foxe wo wll not dwell upon it Mark

world.  Where,phould we take our atand ? |

the .phrase, “You cannot estve God and
Mammon.” Thia Implies that the. servica
whioh we render to one 18 but the servioe
which we would render to the other. When
wo say that wa gerve our God thers 1s no ger-
vios commensurate hu' true and vudivided
devotion. Thus when we apeak o' adorlng-
God it should mean ucoration with all our
faculties. Any other survice than tnis fa not
pleasing to Him. This comwaud i« not ad-
dressed to any class or kind, but to sil. God
tpeaks also In a ghorter texc: « M+ ro), give
me thy heart ;" and whai 15 $uls bur the very
excltement of everything that 1a ln cur nature ®
This, then, is the kind of eervice wu:ch QGod
requires ot use, He cannot decetve or be de=
celved. My intellect inclines before my God:
for this reason. He proclalms that 1 shalt
love mysaelf end my nelghbor ms myself. It
18 God as Lord and Master holding supreme
power over me,
ADORATION OF GOD, -

We adore Him in rejolclng at the worka:
that He has accomplished by rendering grati-
tude to Him. This fesling identifies us as
helonging to Him, snd 1f wo aro made of
apirit and of fleeh both cause us to knesl be-
fore our Lord and Makter, God helpa us, as
we well know—this blessed truth, with many-
others which. we have leatned from our
mothers’ Hips. But have we conformed to
them? If we are honest of heart we will
look within at our soul, that eanctuary to
which none of earth can penetrate, and ses
oureelves as Ho sees us, Whenoe comes this
feoling of dlsobedience ? Is it because

sorrow or the etlll voice of con
sclence has spoken to us? The one
sole atmosphere that makes men of

us 15 wanting. It 18 the spiritual atmoe-
phere. T'o serve God, of which the text speake,,
moans that wa are to ilve withont the world.
The true model of such a oourse of action Is
Jesus. He stood 1o need of nothing, and,
having a ohoice, chose poverty and degrada-
tion. flo who comes nearest this model
comes nesrest being fo the Image of God..
Who 1a there bearing the name of a Christian
that could prove to the heathen that he was
such a one? It {a thers our courage falfs us,
and we would rather drown our thoughts in
pleasure. This 18, then, why wa do not gerve
@od, but Mammon. It is here at thia polat
that Mammon becomes copsplcuous, and
riches ganerally bring about this result.

THR POBSNGEION OF RICHRS,
Wealth gives us that contented state o
vividiy oxpreased in the English word, com-
fort. It becomes a sustalner and supporter,
aud thus ws court and worshlp the uarthly
source from wkhich it is derlved, and forget
God, the real giver. Brethrer, sre you as-
tonishad under these circumstances that
Paunl, fa big dtrectione to Timothy, sald, in
regard to the rioh, “ For lhey that nre rick
fall into temptation aud o Bnare, und into
many foolleh and hurtial lusts ; for the love
of money 13 theroot of nll ovl))” &c. In
what stronger terms could It be stated ? The
founlt I8, 58 we etsre this in the face, that it
must indeed startle us, 1f God has vndow-
ed us with wonlth, dues it necossitate that
we, a8 rich mep, cannot bo the children of
God? The Almighty One, in spusking of
this diffioulty bas sald, “ What you have is
not yours alone, but you are seimply
holding property in trust, and slthough 1t al--
lows comfort, pleasure aud the cultivation of
art and sclence, yot do not let the charge of
highmindedneas be applicable toyoun,” God
kas glven you wealth, bat do not feel that
you and your rfches ara above struggling
humanity. Why stop under such clrcum-
stanoces In the midat of the course when a few
strokes would varry you to the goal? Why
gratify your deeirer, indifferent to those who
are suffering about you? Rather remember
that your responsibllity as a treasurer I8 vary |,
great, Perhapa the thought has oome to yon,
u] possess tc-day ; sbali I posaess to-morrow?”
Of one thing we are sure. Thousands have
sald « Oome, let us evjoy the things lhat are
present, and let not the flower of tlme pass.
by.” Yet on the morrow we have geen thom
reduoced to absolute poverty. tIs thls onr
fate 7'* you may ssy. If you have trust in
the good God ali will be right.

IMPORTANCE CF GOOD DEEDH.

Your chancer, brethren, are In glving, lo
give with a broad, goenerous heart, not by
tancy and oaprice. Tho Father who gave you
your weallh makes the sun to shine upon the
righieons and the unrighteons. Therefors
you must not be governed by ficklenees, but
when you give do It In the name of God. 1f
you make thia your alm, brethren, when you
sball stand before the jadgment seat, He will
gay to you:~¢ ] was hungry and ye gave me
meat” Keep yourcelf lowly, give fraely and
your homes will be joyful places, samotl-
fitd by the hospitallty which you
extend to all. Brethren, you can
take your cholce, elther to worship the golden
oalf, which 18 unworthy of one who kas borne
thestamp of a Christian, or to woraklp God.
Have you notfced how swiftly time passes
away? Just ag s bird {llessllently and swifte~.
Iy through the air. Chrictmas and other fes~
tival days come and go, and yet how many
ahall'pass away before another arrives! Al
1g written upon the mind of God. He knowa.
What actions of our life shall we delight to.
think of when we at the last moment come to
the brink of eternity ? We shall dwell with
delight, not on the hours spent in pleasure~
seeking, but upon thoee apent in tho sorvice
of God.

FORTUNATE OHANCE OF A LIEUT,
CHAROE, U, B, A.

Lt. Josfah Ohance of the 17th Begiment
Infantry, U. B, Army, at the close of the Iate
war, baving served entirely through if, was
commiesloned fnthe regular service. Kleven
years ago he was stationed at Blemarck, and
here he hos been ever gluce. Under his su-
perlatendence Gamp Hancock was bullt, and
the prasent Fort Lincoln. Ea shook hands
with the gallant Ouster when he loft to march
to deatl, and one of the first foars to full over
bis gad fate fell from Lieut. Chance. At prz
gent he 1a at Linooln, and no officer at the fort-
1s held in hetter esteemr than he., He drew
$30,000 in the July drawing of The Loulsiana.
State Lottery, at a coet of $2. Kvery Bl
marcker knows him, and the Z¥itune hoaxd.
but one expression: ¢Good! It couldn't have:
fallen Lo a better man.” He ssys he will Ins-
vest it in Dakota dirt, and will remeln in tha
gervics. Through the Blamsarck Nat. Bank:
he drew on New Orlesns for his $30,000,
Lieut. Cha: oe held twe-fifths of tlcket No,.
37,348, The ticket drew the capital prise of
$75,000 . Bismarck (Dakota) Tribune, Julp
17, . L

B

* QCellaloir, although originally invented by~
an Xogiisknmn and known under his ausplces.
ss X'onmite, hag beem brought ¢ great perfec—
tion here, and an immenge trade i3 done iz I%
as o matefal for knife handles. It may not
be geneally known that the main article Iw
its composition I8 tissae paper, and that cam-
phor is lexgely uved In. its preparation, wiis..
it owes 116 hardness to the admtxturse of the
pigmeunt of white zio lead.” - v
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' THE WEAEKER BEX ,

are immensely sirengttened by the use of D,
R. V. Plerce’s ' Favorite Prescription,”

‘gives tone’

glats.

huc L

which cures all femala  cerangements and: - -
to/ the eystem, ’'Sold»by drg‘g&&



