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o meripinte. Ab, indeed, ‘twere
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Ir ua:.-'nt words a messege sweet might

To u:s- .nlu hearts, and ralse their drooping
niL

h
he Lord's Jove—to be a blessed token
g; I‘ov.o. u:nl hope unto & beact most broken,

ike to a llly Or & dewy roce
x\‘ﬂn this “m?nz llro..= 1y 't':v‘;:n' white
1ts virginity ; » red roas
{: 1 wn'm lo;o'. the warm fresh love that

enowe
ribly Jover but 1the King of Heaven
¥:|:.v|ut young Virgin like tbe bleased
seven.
LAftIng her thoughts to higher things above,
She flad Lhe Joyous world. above each ear
Set linan bauds tbat she might never hear
The exrtnly music of sn earihly love,
Her small feet chose toe path tbaseadeth
bigher
Unto ufo Throne of Him, her soul’s Desire,

To train Christ’s 1i1t1e ones in ways of grace
Tnis young nun lived; to shadow iu her

name

aunlhilno whe brought to many a darksome

ace

This pmue'eyed girl who wore an ugly
bonuet

To whom was never written ode or sonpet.

It bl'(;.'l pleased God that awiftly should the
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Be changed in1o s crown of shining gold,

Ah me ah me. but how shall it bs told

Mhe dep' h,the darknsess of the mother’s loss;

The ache that lietn long, bui yet, pvor
moiher,

Thou gavest her to God, not any other.

8 from thy dally life, four years ago,

This dear child went. Ah now, of thou
mightest eay,

* 8he hath but higher gone, and some fair

a
The well-beloved, in ralment white as snow,
And I shall meet to )Jive once more together

In undresmt bliss, in God’s own summer
westher.”

MOONDYNE.

BOOK FIRST.
THE GOLD MINE OF THE VASSE,

By JouN Bovik O'REILLY.

VIIL
THE KING OF THE VASSE,

eslde the bright fire of mahogany
wood, and clowly advanclog to meet the
strangers, was a venerable man—an aborl
gne, tall, white.haired, acd of great dig
pity. It was Te mevaroa (the lorg-
lived), the King of the Vasee.

Graver than the sedatenees of elvil'zy.
tlon was the diguified bearing of this
powerful and fsmous barbarian. His
ercct atature was touched by hls great age,
which outren, it was eald, all the genera
tions then Mving  His feme 88 & ruler
wae known throughout the winole Western
country, and amorg thes aborigines, even
of the for Eastern elope, two thousand
miles away, bls existence was vaguely
rumored, as in former times the Earopean
people heard reports of a mveterlous
oriental potentate called Prester John,

Behind the eged king, in the full light
of the fire, stood two young girls, dark
and skin clad like their elder, but of sur-
passing symmetry of brdy and beauty of
feature. Tkey were K ro and Tapairu,
the grandchildren of To mana rea
Startled, timid, wondering, they stood
together in the intense light, thelr soft
fur bokas thrown back, showing to rere
effect thelr rounded llmbs and exquisitely
carved bodiee.

The old chlef welcomed Moondyne
with few worda but with many e¢lgns of
plensure and deep respect ; but he looked
with eevere displeasure at hls comparion,

A long end earnest conversation fol-
lowed ; while the cunning eyes of the
sergeant, and the inquiritg ones of the
young bushman and his slsters followed
every expression of the old chief and
Moondyne.

It was evident that Moondyne was tell-
Ing the resson of the strarger’s presence
—telling the story jast as it had happened
—that there was no other hope for life—
and he had promised to show this man
the gold mine.

To mwana.roa heard the story with a
troubled brow, and when it had come to
an end, he bowed his white head In deep
thought. After some moments, he raised
h's face, 2nd locked long and severely at
the sergeant, who grew restless under the
pierelog scrutiny.

8uil keeplog his eyes on the trooper’s
face, ho seid in hls own tongue, half in
sollloquy, and half in query :

*This man cannot be trusted 1”

Every eyein the group was now centred
on the sergeant’s face,

After a psuse, Moondyune slmply reo.
peated the words of the chief :

*“ He cannot be trusted.”

“Had he come blindfolded from the
Koagalup,” contlnued the chlef, “we
might lead bim through the pases in the
night, and set him free. He has seen the
hills and noted the sun snd stars as he
came : he must not leave this valley.”

The old chief uttered the last sentence
ag ors glvlig judgment.

“ Ngaru,” be eald, still gszlog intently
on the trooper’s face. The youug bush.
man aroee from the fire,

¢ He musat not leava the paes, Ngaru.”

Without a word the young snd prwer-
ful bushmsn took his spears and wammara,
ard dissppeared In the mouth of tae
gloomy pass.

Te mana-roa then arcse slowly, snd,
lightlug a resinvus torch, motloned the
gergeant to follow him toward a dark

entrence In the lrom etone cliff that
loomed above them. The sergeant
ole edq, followed by Moondyne. The
men stooped to enter the face of thecliff ;
but once inslde, the roof roee high, and
the way grew spaclous.

The walls were black aa coal, and drlp-
plog with dampness. Not cut by the
bands of man, but worn perbaps in eges
psai by a stream that worked its way, ae
patient ne Fate, through the weaker parts
of the rcck.  The roof soon ross so high
that the torchlight was lost in the over-
hangirg gloom. The pazsage grew wide
and wider, until it seemed as if the whole
interlor of the mountain were hollow.
Taere were no vislble walle ; bat at inter
vals there came from the darkness nbove
s ghostly white stalactlte plllar of vast
diwe stons, down which In utter eilence
atremvacd water that gllstened in the torch.
light.

A torrox crept through the sorgeant’s
heart, vht was only strong with evil in-
tent, He glanced suspiclously at Moon-
dyne. But he could mot read the faces of

fged somet! unknown to such ae he,
Ou them at that moment lay the great
but ucceptable burden of manbood — the
overmastering but swe:t allegiance that »
true msn owes to the truth,

It does mot meed culture and fine
sesociation to develop in some men
tbis bighest quality, Thbose who live
by externals, though steeped in thelr

pairot learning, are Dot men, but
shells of men., When one turos
within his own heart, avd finde

there the motive sud the master, he sp-
proaches nobility. There is notbing of &
msn but the word, that {s kept or broken
—sacred ns life, or urstable as water. By
this we judge esch other, in philosaphy
and practice ; snd by this test shall be
ruled the ultimate judgment.
Moondyne bad solemnly promlsed to
lead to the mine n men be knew to bea
villein. The pative chief examlved the
:mnd of his frlend, and ackuowledged fts
orce,
The word of the Moondyne must be
kept to-nixht. To morrow the fate of the
stranger would be decided.
They proceeded far into the interlor of
the mountain, until they seemed to stand
in the midet of a great plain, with open
eky overhead, though in trath above
thom rose & mountain, The light was
rfl:cted from my:iad polnte of spar or
cryetal, that shone above like etars in the
blackuess. The slr of the place was
tremulons with a deep, rushiog sourd,
like the sweep of s 1iver ; but the flood
was {nvisible.
At last the old chlef, who led the way,
etood beside s stoze trough or basin, filled
with long pleces of woud standing on erd.
To theee he applied the torch, and s flame
of reslnous brightnees swept instantly
over the pile and licked at the derknes
above {2 long, fiery toogues.
The gloom seemed to struggle with the
light, like oppostng spirits, and a minute
pacsed before the eye took in the sur-
roundiog objects
“ Now,” eald Moondyne to the sergeant,
ralelng his band avd sweeping it around—
“ Now, you are within the GoLp MINE OF
THR VassgE "
The stupendous dimensionrs of the
vault or chamber in which they stood op
pressed and terrified the sergeant. Hun
dreds of feet above hls head epread the
sbadow of the tremendous rocf. Hun.
dreds of feet from where be stood loomed
the awful blackness of the cyclopesn
walls. From these be ecarce could turn
his eyes. Their immensity fasclusted and
stupefied bim, Nor was it strange that
¢uch & ecene should Inspire awe. The
vastest work of bumanity dwindled into
tnelgnificance bestde the Immessurable
dimenolons of this mysterious cavern.
It was long before coneclousuees of his
puzpose yeturned to the sergeant ; but at
lergth, witbdrawing ki eyes from toe
gloomy stretch of iron-stoue that roofed
the mine, bla glance fell upon the wide
fl or, aud there, on every eide, from wall
to wall, were heaps and masses of yellow
metel— of dust and bars and solid rocka of
gold,
1X.

A DARK NIGHT AND DAY.
The old chief led the way from the gold
mine ; and the etrangely assorted group
of five persons sat by the fire while meat
was cooked for the travellers,
I'he youth who had eecorted the white
men from the outer valley was the grand-
son of the chief, and brother of the beau
tiful girls, Savages they were, elder avd
girle, in the eyes of the sergesnt; but
there wasa thoughtfulness in Te mana-
roa, bred by the trust of tressure and the
supreme coufidence of his race, that ele-
vated him to an exalted plave of manhood;
sud the young people had much of the
same qulet and d‘gnifizd bearing.
The revelatious of the day had been too
powerful for the smell braiz of the cun-
ning trooper, They came before hls
memory plecemeal. He lorged for an
opportunity to think them over, to got
them into grasp, and to plan his course of
action,

The splendid sccret must be hls own,
ard he must overresch all who would to-
morrow put conditions on bis escape.
While meditating this, the lovely form of
one of the girls, observed by his evil eye
as she bent over the fire, suygest«d a
scheme, and before the meal was finlshed,
the sergeant had worked far on the road
of succeea,

The chief and Msondyne talked long in
the netive language. The slsters, wrapped
in sofi furs, sat and llatened, their large
eyes fixed on the face of the Moondyune,
their keen eenses erjoylng a mnovel
pleasure as they heard the'r famillar worde
strangely sounded on his lips.

To their elmple minds the strongly
marked white face must have appeared
almost euperhuman, known as it had long
Leen to them by hearsay and the unqual-
ifi=d affection of their people.

Thelr girlhood was orn the verge of
something fuller; they felt & new and
deliclous joy in llstening to the deep
muesical tones ¢f the Moondyne. They
bad lcng heard how strong and brave he
was ; they eaw that he was gentle when he
epoke to them, it seemed tbat the same
thrill of pleasure touched the hearts and
lighted the faces of both slsters.

“Que outside, and two here,” was the
dread burden of the sergesnt’s thought,
“Two days' 1ide — but, can I be sure of
the way 1"

Again and again hia furtive eyes turned
on the ardent fsces of the glxls.

“ Ay, that will do,” he thought, ¢ these
can be used to bhelp me out.”

The elsters retized to a teut of sklng,
and, lighting a fire at the opening to drive
off the evil spirl',lay down to rest. Sleep
came slowly to every member of the party.

The old chief pondered on the presence
of the etravger, who now held the primal
secret of the natlve race.

The cergesnt revolved his plaus, going
carefully over every detall of the mext
day’s work, forseelng and providing for
every difficuity with devllish logenuity,

The sleters lay In dreamy wakefu!ness,
hearing agein the deep musical voice, and
secing i+ the da-kness the strange white
face of the Moondyne,

Before sleeplng, Mooudyne welked into
the valley, and, lifting his face to heaven,
in slmple and manfui directness, thenked
God fer bis deliverance ; then, stretebig
himeelf beside the fire, he fell into & pro-
found sleep.

In the morning, Moondyne spoke to
Koro and Tapairu in thelr own tongue,
which was not guttural on thelr lips,

snd fluking of eyes, about the emu’s nest
in the valley beyond the lake, and otber
such things as msde up their daily life.
Thelr steps were light about the csmp
thst morning.

At an early bour the old man entered
the gold mine, snd did not retarm. To
Jook after the horses, Moondyne, with the
girls, crossed the valley, and then went up
the mountsin toward the emu's nost.

The eergeant, with bloodshot eyes from
a oleeplesa nlg'ht, bad bung around the
camp all the worning, feeling that, though
bis presence seemed unbeeded, he was 1o
the deepest thought of all.

Whatever hls purpose, it was settled
pow, There was dark meaning in the
Jook that followed Moondyne and the
girls till they disappeared om the wooded
mouutsio. When at lest theg were out of
sight aud hearing, be arose suddenly, and
woved toward the mouth of the mice.
At that moment, the young bushmsa from
the outpost emerged from the pass, snd
walked rapldly to the fire, locklug around
toquirivgly for Moondyne and the glrls,
As the sergesnt explaived in dumb
s"ow that they bad gone up the moun-
taln yonder, there rose a gleara of bideous
satlsfacticn in bie eyes. The danger be
bad dreaded most had come to his hand to
be destroyed. All throvgh the might he
bad heard the wkire of & spear from an
uneeen hand, and he shuddered at the
danger of ridicg through the paws to
escape, But there was no other course
open, Were he to croes the mountalns he
knew that without a gulde he never could
reach the penal culony.

Had the sage Te maua-roa been prosent,
he would at once have eent the bushman
back to his duty., Bat the youth had
drzawn his spear from the tuad tree at the
outpost, and he procceded to ha:den
again ite lrjured polut fu tbe embers of
the fire,

‘'be sergeant, who bad carelesely sauu-
tered around the fire till he stood betiod
the bushman, now took a stride toward
bim, then suddeunly siopped.

Had the vative looked around st the
momeut, he would have sent his spear
through the etracger’a heart as swiftly as
he drove it into the tuad yestcrday.
There wes murder 1o the cergeant’s face
za he took the sil:ut siride, and paused,
his hand on his plstol.

*“Not with tbis,” he muttered, “no
polee with him. Bat this will do.”

He stooped for a heavy club, and with
a few quick and stealtby paces stood over
the bushman., Another instam, aod the
club descended with crushing violince,
Without » sound bat the deadly blow,
the quive g body fell backward on the
assassir’  cet,

Rapld.y be moved in kls terrible work.
He crept to the entranca of the mine, and
far within saw the oid man moviog be.
fore the flame, Pistol in hand he en
tered the cavern, frocm whbich, before
mauy minutes bad passed, he came forth
wolte faced, As he etepped frum the
cave, he turned a backward glance o fear
ful import, Hecaw that he bad left the
light burning behind him,

Warlly ecanuiog the mountaln eile, he
dragged the body of the youth fuslde the
mouth of the cavern, then, eeating bim
self by the fire, he examined his plstols,
and awalted the retura of Moondgne and
the girls,

In the sweet peace of the valley, the
ltvid and suxious wretch seemed the im-
personation of crime, He bas mediiated
the whole night on his purpose. All he
feared was partial fatiure, But he bad
provided for every chance ; be had more
than helf succeeded aiready. Aunotber
hour, and he would be sole master of the
treasure—and with the elsters in his power,
there was no fear of fallure,

I: was a terrible hour to wali;but at
last he raw them ccming, the lithe figares
of the girls windlrg smong the trees &s
they crossed the vallvy,

But they were alone: Moondyne was
not with them !

They came with bent faces, as il thivk.
fog of pleasent things ; but they siarted
with effsight, and drew close together,
when they saw the stranger, aloue, rise
from the fire and come toward them,
With eiges, he acked for Moondyne,
and they answered that be bad gone across
the mountain, and would retura wheu tke
sun had gone down,

Tots was an ominous dleappointment ;
but the sergeant knew that his life wounld
not bo worth one day’s purchess with such
an enemy bebind bim, He must weit,
He returned to the fire, the girls keep
fog dlstrusifully dlstant., Hoe feared they
might enter the mive, axd too oon dis
cover the dreadful secret ; 8o, getting be-
tween them and the rock, he lay down at
the eutrance.

Liko startled deer, the glrls looked
around, instinctively feellog that danger
was near. The evil eyes of tha sergeant
pever left them, He had not foreseen
this chance, and for the moment kuew not
how to proceed.

The slsters stood near the fire, alarmod,
alert, the left band of one in the right of
the other. At length thelr quick eyes
fell upon biood cn the sand, and followed
the track tlil tbey met agaln the terrible
face at the mouth of the mine,

Ard, as they looked, a sight beyond the
presizate man, coming from the daik en-
trance, froza their hearts with terzor,

Toe face of the aged chief, his white
hatr discolored with blood, appeared above
the dreadful watcher, and looked cat to-
ward the glils,. The old man, who had
dragged kis wounded body from the cave,
rose to his f-et wnen he saw the sisters,
tottered forward with a ery of waruing,
and fell across the murderer,

Paralszed with horror, the sergeant
could not move for some moments. Bat
soon feeling that he was not attecked, be
pushed aside the senseless body, end
spreng to his feet with a terrible maledie
tion. 1n that moment of bhis bilud terror,
the girls hid dlsappeared.

He ran hither and thither searching for
them ; bat found no trace of thele hiding-
place or path of escaps. At length he
gave up the eearch, a shlverlng dread
growing upon him every instaut, and hast.
ened to catch the horses. He began to
realize that hle well-lald plan was a fail
ure.

There was now only one eourse open.
He must take his chance alone, and ride
for his life, neither resting mor sleeping.
The girls would run straight to Moon.
dyue ; and he must act speedily to get be.
yond bie resch.

In a few minutes the horses were ready,
standiog at the entrance of the mline,

the two men beside him, They symbol.

i

They told him, with much earnest gesture

flaming basin, loaded bimeslf with bars
aad plates of Agelo and sgain be
returned, till the horees were laden with
treasure. Then, mounting he ealled the
dog ; bat they had gone with Moondyne.
Ooce more the chiil of fear struck like
sn iclcle through bis heart at bis utter

loneliness, Leadlag the spare horse by
tbe bridle, he rode headlong Into the
ravine and dissppeared.

X,

ON THE TRAIL,

It was evening, sud the twilight was
grey in the little valley, when Moondyne
reached the camp. He was surprised to
find the place deserted, He bad expected
s welcome—bad been thinkivg, perhaps,
of the glad faces that would greet bim as
be approached the fire. But the fire wes
black, the embers were cold. He looked
aud saw that there was mno light in the
mine,

A dreadful presentiment grew upon
bim. A glaoce for the seddles, and sn-
other across the valley, and he knew that
the bhorses were gone. Following the
strange action of the doge, he etrode to-
ward the cave, and there, at the entrance,
read the terrible story.

The elght struck this etrange convict
l'ke & phys'cal blow. His llmbs falled
him, and bis body sank tlll be knelt on
the sand st the mouth of the mive. He
felt no wratb, but only crushing self-
eccusation,

“ God forglve me !” was the Intence cry
of heart aud braln : * God forglve me for
this crime !”

The consequence of this fatal selfishness
crushed bim ; aod the outsiretched arme
of the cld cblef, whose unconsclonsness,
for he was not dead, was fearfully like
death, seemed to call down curses on the
destroyer of his people,

The years of his Itfe went miserably
down before Moondyne till he grovelled
{n the desnlation of bis diemal abasement.
A ban had followed him, sud biighted all
he bad touched.

Years were pressed lnto minutes as he
crouched beside the maimed budies of bis
friends. The living man lay as motion-
less as the dead. The etrong mind brought
up the whole ecene for jadgment. Hie
fnward eye saw the fleeing murderer ; but
be felt more of plty for the wretch than
of vergaance. The entire eensibility of
Mboocdyne wae concentrated in the line of
his own conscience, Himself rccased him-
eelf—and ehould the crimlzal condemn
another?

When at last he raised bis face, with a
new thought of duty, the trace of the un-
utterable hour wes graven upon him in
deep lines,

Wkere were theelsters ? Had they been
sacrificed too? By the moonlight he
searched the vailey ; he entered the cave,
and called through all its pacssges, It was
past mideight when he gave up the search
and siocd alope in the desolate place.

In tbe loote sand of the valley he
ecooped a grave, to which he carrled the
body of the young buchmau, and burled
it. When this was done he proceeded to
perform a like office for Te mana roa, but
looking toward the cave he was startled at
the eight of the eisters, one of whom, Koro,
stood as If watching bim, while the other,
alded by an extremely cld womsn, was
tending on the almost dying chief, whose
consclousneea was slowly returning,
Benumbed and sllent, Moondyne ap-
preached the cave. The gltl who had
watcbed him shrank back to the others.
Tepalru, the youngest eslster, rose aud
faced the white man with a threstening
aspect. She pointed her finger toward
the pase,

“Go!"” she sald, sternly, in her own
torgue.

Miondyne paneed and looked at her,

“ Begoce!” she cried, suil polnting ;
and once again came the worde, * begone,
accursed 1"

Kemorse bad strangled grief in Moon-
dyne’s breast, or the sgony of the girl,
uttered in this terrible reproach, would
have almost killed him. Accursed she sald,
and be knew that the word was true.

He turned from the place, not toward
the paes, but toward the mountains, and
walked from the valley with an simlees
purpote, end a heart filled with ashes.
For hours he held steadily on, beedless
of direction. He marked no placee—had
no thoughts—only the one guawlng aud
consuming preseuce of the ruin he bad
wrought,

Tke dogs followed him, tired and splzit
less. The woon sauk, and the sun rose,
aud stiil the ionely man held his etraight
and aimless rosd—across mountains and
through ravines, until at last his conaclous
nees Was recalled as he recognizad the val-
ley lu which he stood as one he had
travelled two days before, on the way to
the gold mine,

Stiretchiog bis exhausted body on & ehel-
tered bank beside a stream, he fell iato a
deep sleep that lasted many houre.

He awoke with a start, as if & volce had
called him, In aninstant hisbrow was set
aud his mind determined. He glanced at
the sun to settle his directlon, and then
walked slowly across the valley, intontly
observing tha ground, Before he had
takea a hundred paces he stopped eud-
denly, turned to right angles down the
valley, and etrode on with & purpose, that,
though rapldly, almost icstantaneously
formed, had evidently taken full possession
of his wiil,

Sometimes persons of keen sensibility
lle down to sleep with a trouble on the
wind and an uneettled purpose, and wake
in the night to find the bralu clear and the
problem solved, From this process of un-
coneclons cerebration Moondyne awoke
with a complete and settled resclution,

There could be no doubt of the deter-
mination 1o his mind, He had struck the
trail of the murderer.

There was no more indirection or heal.
tation in his manner. He settled down
to the pursult with a grim and terrible
earnestness, Hls purpose was clear be.
fore him — to stop the devil he had let
loose — to prevent the escape of the
assee.ln —to eave the people who had
trusted and eaved hlm,

He would not turn from thls intent
though the irack led him to the prison
gate of Fremantle ; and even there, in the
face of the guards, he would slay the
wretch before be had betrayed the secret.

Death is on the trail of every man ; but
we have grown ueed to him, and heed him
not. Crime and Sin are following ue —
will surely find ue out, and some day will
open the cowl and show us the death’s-

The sergesnt entered, and, paming the

bead, But more terrible than these Fates,

becsuse more physleslly real, is the knowl.
edge ever present that a relentless bunian
en¢my v on our track.

Tobrough the stlent passes of the hills,
his beart n rtorm of fears and hopes, the
sergesnt flad toward eecurity. Every
mile added to the light ahead, He rode
wildly and without rest—zode all dsy and
futo the night, aud would etlil have
hurried op, but the horses falled and must
have rest.

He fed snd watered them, watching with
feverish eyes therenowal of thelr strength ;
and as he watched them eat, the wretched
man fell into a sleep, from which he started
in terror, fearful that the pursuer was

upon bim.

Through the dsy snd night, depending
on his great etrength, Moondyne followed.
While the fugliive rested, he strode on,
and he knew by fostiuct and cbservation
that he was gaining in the race,

Every hour the tracke were fresher.
0Oa the morning of the second day, he had
found the sand still motet where the
borses had drauk from s stream, Oa the
evening of that day he passed the burning
embers of a fire. The murderer was galn
ing cunfidence, and takirg longer rest.

The third dey came with a revelation
to Moondyne. The sergeant had lost the
way—had tarned from the valley that led
toward the S:tilement, and had sealed his
doom by choosing one that reached toward
the immesurable deserts of the interlor.
The pursuer was not stayed by the dis-
covery. To the pilson or the wilderness,
should the track lead, be would follow.
At first the new dicection was pleasant—
Dim woods oo either elde of s stream, the
banks frioged with verdure and pranked
with bright flowers, But like the plees
ant waye of life, the tempting valley led
to the desolate plains; before nignt bad
closed, pursuer aud pursued were far
from hills and stream), in the midst of &
treeless sea of sand.

Nothing but fear ci desth counld drive
the sergeant forward. He was bashman
enough to know the dsnger of hetig lost
ou the plaine. Bat be dare not return to
meet him whom he kuew wae hucticg bim
down

There was but one chance bifore him,
and this was to tire out the pursuer—!f, as
his beart tuggested, there was caly one in
pureutt—to iead him farther aud farther
into the desert, till he fell on the barrea
track aud died.

It was eore travelling for horse snd man
under the blszing sun, with no food nor
water eave what he pressed from the pith
of the pelme, avd even these were growing
scarce, 'I'be ouly life on tha pisine was
the hard end dusty scrub. E:ery hour
brought a more hopeless and grisifer deco-
lation,

How was it with Moondyne? The
strong will etill upheld him. He koew
he had gatned till they took to the plafus;
but he also knew that here the mounted
man had the advantage, Every dav the
track was less distluct, and he suffored
more and more fromn thrist, The palme
he paesed had been opened by the s=:geant,
and be had to leave Lhe trail to fiud oue
uatouched.

The sun flamed in the bare sky, and
the eand was so hct that the alr hung
above it in a tremulous haze. Ia the
woods the doge had brougbt him food ;
but no living thing was to be hunted on
the plains, He bad lived two days on the
pith of the palme,

01 the third day Moondyne with diffi-
culty found the eaud trail, which bad
been blown over by the night breeze. He
had elept on the shelterless desert, and
bad dreamt cf sweet wells of water as the
light dew fell on his parched body.

This day he was quitealone. Tne dogs,
sufferivg from thiret, had deserted him 1a
the night,

He began the day with a firm heart but
an urpsteady step. There was not a palm
in sight. It wes hot noon before he fouud
'l“ emall ecrub to molsten bis throat and
ips.

Bat to day, he thought, he must come
face to face with the villain, and would
kil him ltke a wild beast on the desert;
and the thought upheld him,

His head waa bare and his body nearly
naked., Auother man would have fallen
senseless under the cruel eun ; bat Moon
dyne did not even rest—as the day paesed
he did not seem to need rest,

It was strange how pleasant, how like a
dream, part of that day appeared, Some
times he seemed to be awake, and to know
that he was moving over the sand, and
with a dread purpoce ; but at these times
he knew that the trail had disappeared—
that he was blind!y golog forward, lest on
the wiiderness. Toward evenieg the cool
breeze creeplng over the eand dispelled
the dreams and made bim mezciles:ly
coneclous,

The large red sun was standing on the
horizon of sand, aud an awful sbadow
seemed walticg to fall upon the desert.

When the sun had gone down, and the
wanderer looked at the stars, there came
to bim & new Thought, like a frlend, with
a grave but not uvnkind face—a vaet and
solemn Thought, that held him for a long
tlme with npraized face and haade, as if 1u
bad been whispered from the deep quict
sky. Slowly he walked with his new
communion, and when he saw before him
in the moonlight two palms, he did rot
rush to cut them opep, but stood beside
them emillng, Opening one, at length,
he took the morsel of pith, and ate, and
slept.

How eweet 1t was to wake up and cee
the wide sky studded with golden stars—
to feel that there were no bonds any more,
nor hopes, nor heart-burnings,

The Divine Thought that had come to
him the day bafore was with him stili—
grave and kindly, and now, they two were
80 utterly alone, it eeemed almost to smile.
He raised his body and knelt upon the
sand, looking upward, snd all things
seemed closlng quletly in upon him, as 1f
coming to a great rest, and he would have
lala down on the sand at peace—but a
cry, & human.like cry, startled bim into
wakefulnees,—surely 1t was a cry |

It was clear and near aud full of suffer.
Ing. Surely, he had heard — he had not
dreamt of such a cry, Agaln— Gid!
how near and how keen it was — from the
darkoess,—a cry of mortal sgony !

With a tottering step Moondyne ran
toward the woeful sound. He saw by the
moonlight a dark object on the sand. The
long weak cry hurrfed him on, till he
stood bualdo the poor throat whence {t
came, and was smote with
mal tght. ( th pity at the dle-

On the sand lay two horses, chal,
the neck, — one dead, the otl‘u dynl;: ::

an agony of thrlst and imprisonmest,
Buld‘: th’o desd borse, slmost baried in
sand, as he bad fallen luu the saddle, lay
s man, seemingly dead, but whose glesing
eyes turped with bideous sufferiog a8
Moondyne approached, The wretched
being was powerless to free himeell from
the fallen borse ; ard upon his body, and
all around bim were scattered heavy bars
and plates of gold.

Moondyno loosed the chain from the
suffering horee, that struggled to fte feet,
ran forwaid a few yards, aud fell dead on
the sand.

The men’s eyes met, and the blistered
Hps of the sergeant—for it was he—moved
in piteous sppeal. Moondyne paused one
stern ‘moment, then turued and ran from
the place—ran toward the palm near which
he bad slept, With basty hand he tore it
open and cut out the pith, and sped back
to the suffsrer. He knelt down, and
equeezed the preclous molsture into the
mouth of the dying man—the man whom
he bad followed into the desert to kill like
a wild beast,

Till the 1nst drop was gone he pressed
the young wood. Then the gullty wretch
raised his eyes and looked a: Moondyne
—the glezad eyes grew bright, and brighter,
till a tear rose within them, end rolled
down the stained aud sin lined face. The
baked lips moved, sud the weak hands
were raised imploriogly, Toe sergeant
fell back dend.

Moondyne knew that bislast breath was
contrition, and his last dumb cry, “ Par-
don.”

Then, too, the strength faded from the
limbs and the light from the eyes of Moon-
dyne—and as he sank to tbe esrth, the
grest Thought that had come to him filled
bis heart with peace—and he lay uncon-
sclous beside the dead.

The sun rose on the desert, but the
tleeper d!d not move. B:fore theday was
an hour cld, other forms rapldly crossed
the plain—net wanderers, but tierce, ekin-
clad mer, In search of vengeance.

They fluvg themselves frow their horses
when they reached the ecene; and one,
throwing himself upon the body of the
sergeant, sprang back with a guttural cry
of wrath and dleappointment, which was
echoed by the savage party.

Next momect, one of the natives,
stoopiog to lay his hand on the heart of
the Moaondyne, uttered an exclted call.
The spearwen crowded around, and one
poured water from a ekin on the face acd
body cf the secsecless maa,

Taey ralaed him to the arma of a strong
rider, while anvther took the relus, and the
wild party etruck off at a fall gallop
towards the mountaics,

When Moondyne returned to consclons-
nees, many days after his rescue, he was
free from pursait, he had cut for ever the
bond of the Penal Couiony ; above him
bent the deep eyes and kind faces of the
old chlef and the sisters, Koro aud Pepsira,
and aronud him were the hilis that shat in
the Valley of the Vasse Gold Miuve.

He closed his eyes again and seemed to
sleep for a little while. Then he looked
up and met the fice of Toa mana roa
kindly watcbiog him. “ 1 am free!” he
ouoly eald, Then turaing to the sisters :
“1 am not accursed;” and Koro snd
Tepatru answered with kind emiles,

TO BE CONTINUED,
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SPKCIMEN AMERICANS.,

I recalled the lucident & few days sgo,
says a writer in the New York World, as
[ sat in Trioity listenlog to Philllpe
Brooks’ noontime talks It happened in
the Spring of 1883, The four of ns bad
gone to Yarope together—Dr. McVickar,
of Pailadelphia, Phillips Brooks, and Me.
Robinson, the buiider of Boeton Trinlty
Church, Robloeon stands 6 feet 2 inches
in his stockings, Dr. McVickar measures
6 feet 4 Inches, and Brooks exceeds 6 foet
fa hetght. Robinson is sensitive aboat
his length, and suggested that in order to
avold comment the three teil men avoid
belng seen together.  Arriving in Eag-
land, they weat direct to Leds, where
they learned that a lecturer would addeess
the working classes on * America and
Americaus.”  Aoxions to hear what Eng-
lishmen thougkt of the great Ropubite
they went to the hall. They entered
separately and took seats apart. The
lecturer, after eome unlnteresting remarks,
sald that Amerlcans were, as a rule, short,
and scldom, If ever, rose to the height of
b feet 10 inches, He did not kuow to
what cance he could atiribute this fact,
bat he wiched he could present examples
£ the aundlesca.

Paillips B:ooks roze to hls fect and sald :
“l am an Amerlcan, and, as you wee,
about eix feet In helght, and stncerly
hope that if there be any other represen-
tative of my country present he wilil rige.”

Alter a momeunt’s {nterval Mr. Ribiason
rose and eald :  ** [ am from Amerles, in
which country my helght—six feet two—
Is the subject of no remark. If there be
aay other Americaa heze, I hope that he
will rlse.”

The house was in & jolly humor.
Wattiog until the exnnemmit cguld abate
in some degree, and the lecturec galn con.
trol of hia ehattered nerves, Dr, MsVickar
slowly drew his majestic form to fta full
hefght, and exclamed: “I am po—— »
he got no further. The audience roared
and the lecturer eald no more on that
subject.

————————
: Honest and True.

Tll}§ is eminently the case with Polsen's
Nerviline and great pain cure. It is an
honest remedy, for it contains the mest
powerful, the purest, and most cersain
puin subduing remedies known to medieal
science. It is honest, for it does all it
claims to do. It is honest, because it is
tl_m best in the world. It only costs i@ or
25 cents to try it, and you can buy a bottle
at any drag store. Nerviline cures tooth.
tAclll.\e, neuralgia, pain ia the back and side,
Nergnlil;: -are promptly relieved by Polsen’s

Just why so many people suffer paj
when a remedy of known agd certain eg”::al:,
like Hagyard’s Yellow Oil may be had at
every drug‘utore, i8 not very clear. Thi
peerless pain soothing remedy is a prom :
:Egipleﬁmut cure for sore throat, uronl;
= cz.nxl;s.eumntlsm, lame back, eto, Price

A Successfal Mission,

The medical mission of B
! : 1 urd
nBJLt:;:?i llyn 'gnnugl ?onshpatiou,oﬁtu Bbl:::
ccessful, No other remed
possesses such i in iy,
i ch peculiar power over this dis.

Nariovan Prits are & mild purgative
»

active on the Stomaoh, wil,
removing all obln:&spl.‘im i
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