-

g e

—mneEy

THE CATHOLIC RECORD

DECEMBER 13, 1890,

The Immertality of the Foul.

must be 80 ; —Plato, taou reasonest well
nm: why 1nis pieasing hope, Lhis fond

destre,
is longing afier immorta'ity ?
O‘rn'whone'o ;'m- secrot oresd and inward

horror
Of 1slling into naught? Why shrinks the
soul
Back on berself, and starties at destruction ?
'r'is the Divinity thui stirs within ue,
'Tis Honven ilself that points out » Here-

afier.
And intimates Eternity to man.
—Joseph Addison,

MOONDYNE.

BOOK FIRST.
TH4E GOLD MINE OF THE VASBEE,

By Jonx Bovie O RmiLLy.
IV,
B ND AND FREE

Three years paesed. It was helleved
Joe bad perished in the bush, Biwman
had entered the convict service as &
trooper, but even his vigliance brougbt no
discovery.  Absconders are generaly
found after s few months, prowling
around the settlements tor food, and are
glad to bs retaken.

Bat Joe was 1o common crim'nal nor
common msn. When he set his face
toward the bush, he meant to take no
half measnres, The bush was to be bis
bome. He konew «f nothing to draw bim
back, and he cared not if he never eaw the
face nf & whites man again. He was sick
of {vjastice and hardship—sick of all tne
ways of the men he had kuowan.

Peison life had developed a strong
nature in Joe, Naturally powerful in
mind, body aud passlons, be bad turned
the power {u on himself, and had obtalaed
s rare mastery over bis belog. He wasa
thoughtful mau, & pescemaker, aud a
lover of jastice. He bad obtatued sn ex
traordinary hold on the sffectlon of the
convicts, Theyell knew him. He wasae
true as steel to everything be undertook ;
and they kuew that, too. He was enor-
mously strong. Ooe day he was workiog in
in the quarrles of Fremantle with twenty
others in a deep and narrow ledge, Six
teen men were at work below, aud four
were preparinog a blaet at the head of the
ledge, which ran down at an angle of fifty
degrees, like a channel cut in the eolid
rock. The men below were at the bottom
of the channel. A pebble dropped by
the four men would bave dashed luto their
midst.

Suddenly there was a cry sbove, sharp,
short, terrible,—*“Lcok out, down there!”

026 of the terrible haif-filled charges
had exploded with a sudden mlechievous

uff, and tha rocks at the head of the
edge were lifted and loosened. O.elim
mense block barred the tumbling maes
from the mea balow. Bat the Increasing
welght abovo grew Irresistible—the greas
stone was yieldlnug—!t had moved several
inches, pressed oa from behind. Tae men
who had bsen working at the place fl:d
for their lives, only sendlag out the ter-
rible cry to thelr fellows below,—

¢ Look out, down there |

Bat those below could only look out—
they could not get out  They was no
way out but by the rising channel of the
ledge. And down that channel would
thunder in a quarter of a mioute the
murderous rocks that were pushiog the
savipg stone before them.

Three of the men ab,ve escapedin time
They dared not look bahind—1s they clung
to the quarry eide, out of danger, they
closed thelr eyes, waltlng for the horrible
crash,

Bat it did notcome They wa'ted ten
seconds, then looked around. A man
stood at the head of the ledge, right before
the moving mass—a coaviet—Moondyne
Joe. He had & masive crowbarln his
hands, and was strongly working to get e
purchase on the great stone that blocked
the way, but which acinally ewayed on
tha verge of thosteep decline. At las’ the
bar caught—the purchase was good—the
stone moved snother inch, ard the body
of the man bant llke a strong tree under
the awfal etratn, Bat be held back the
stone

He did not say a word —be did not
look below — he knew they would cee the
preclous moment and eicape. They saw
1t, end, with chilled hearte at the terrible
danger, they fl d up the ledge, avd darted
pas. the maa who had rleked his own life
to save theirs

Aunother instant, snd the roar went
down the ledge, as if the bungry rocks
koew they had been befil .d,

Moondyne Joe escaped—the bar swved
him, When the cresh came, the bar was
driven acroes aa augle in the ledge, and
held there, end he was within the angle.
He was meangled and bruised—but life

od limb were eafe.

Tols was one of reveral Instances that
proved hia character, aud made him
trusted and loved of his follow.convicts

Whataver was hls il 'nes against the
1aw, he had recetved Lts bitter lesson, 'Taa
worst of the convlels grew better when
assoclated with him, Common sonse,
truth and klodness were Joe's principles,
He waes a eirong man, and be pitied and
helped thosa v v than himeef He

was & bold man, and he understecod fhe
timid He was a brave man, aud he
grieved for a coward or & lar. Ho never
preached ; but his healthy, stralghtforward
Jife did wmore good to bis fellows than all

the hired Bible readers In the cslony.

No wonder the natives to whom he fled
goon begs y look upon him with a
atray teeling, Far into the mouuntalns
of the Vasse be had jorurneyed befsre he
fell in with them,

They were distrusted of all white men,
but they soon trusted him. There was
gsomething in the eimple savage mind not
far rewoved from thst of the men in
prison, who had grown to respect, even to
veverence his character. The natives saw
him stronger and braver than any oue
they bad ever known. He was more
gileut than their oldest chlef ; and so wise,
he sottled disputes 8o that both eldes were
eattofied, Troey locked on him with dis
prust at firet ; them with wounder ; then
with reapect and coufilence; and before
two _,uu,r's were over, with something like
awe and veneration, ws for a superfor
bring.

They gave him the nsme of ' Mgon-
pyng,"” — which had some meanlog more
yosn either manhood or kingship,

Hls fame and name spread through the
native tribes all over the country. When
they came to the white settlements, the

oxpresslon oftenest hesrd was * Moon-
dyne.” The convicts and settlers con:
stantly heard the word, but dzesmt not
then of ite significavcs, Afterwirds, when
they knew to whom the name bad been
glven, it became & current word through-
vut the colony,

Toward the end of the third year of his
freedom, when Moondyne and a pasty of
natives were for from the monntaine, they
were surpriscd by & Government survey-
fog party, who made him prisoner, know-
fog, of course, that he must be an ab.
sconder, He wastaken to tbe main prison
at Fremantle, aud sentenced to the chain.
geng for )ife ; bat before he bad reached
the Swan R ver every native in the colony
koew that ‘“The Moondyne” was a
prisoner,

The chain.gang of Fremantle ls the
depth of the penal degradation. The
convicts wear from thirty to fifty pounds
of iron, according to thelr offence. It is
riveted on thelr bodles la the prison forge,
snd when they bave served their time the
great rings bhave to be chiselled off their
callouscd limbe.

Tae chaln-gang worke outside the prison
walls of Fremantle, in the granite

narrfes. The nelghborhood, be'ng
thickly eettled with pardoned men and
tlcket-of leave mon, bad lung been de.
serted by the aborigines ; but from the
day of Moondyne's eentence the buchmen
begsn to build thelr myers and hold thelr
corrobborees near the q uarries.

For two years the chaln.gang tolled
amorg the stones, and the black men sat
on the great uvhewn rocks, and never
teemed to tire of the ecene.

The warders took no motice of thelr
sllent presence. The natives never spoke
to & prieoner, bat sat there in dumb
interest, every day in the year, from sun-
riee to evening.

QOae day they dlsappeared from the
quarries, aud an officer who pasced through
thelr village of myers, found them deserted
It was quite a sunject of Interesting con-
vercation smong tbhe warders, Where had
they gone to?  Why had they departed
in the night ?

1'ne day followlng, an snswrr came to
these querles. When the chain gang was
formed, to return to the prison, one link
was gone—Moondyne was miesing.

Hie irons were found, filed through, be-
bind the rock &t which he worked ; and
from that day the black face of a bush-
man was never seen in Fremantle,

V.
THE KOAGULUP BWAMP,

We arzive now at the openlng ecene of
this story iight days after hls escape
from Fremsutie, Moondyne was seen by
the convict Dave Terrell, on the shores of
the Koagulup Swamp. Ia those eight
days he had travelled two hundred mliles,
euffering that which Is only know to the
bunted convict. Whaen he met the prls.
oner in the moonligh: and made the
motion to ellence, Dave Terrell saw the
long barrel of a pistol in his belt. He
meant to eell his life this tlme, for there
was 0o hope if retaken.

His fatention was to hlde in the swamp
till he fonnd an opportuaity of striking
into the Va:se Mountains, a spur of which
was not more than sixty miles dlstant,

But the way of the abiconder fs peril-
ous ; and ewifc as had been Moondyue’s
fl ght, the shadow of the purcner was close
beblod. No tardy step was thet of h'm
who led the pureuit —a man with a ter-
ribly malmed face—a new officer of the
penal system, but whose motive in the
pursuit was deadlier and dearer than the
love of public daty.

Oa the very day that Moindyne Joe
reached the great swamp, the mounted
purenit tracked the fagitlve to the water’s
e'gs A fow hours later, while he lay ex
bausted on an fsland in the densely-
wooded morais the long sedge was cautl-
outly divided a few yards from his face,
sud the glittering eyes of a native tracker
met bis for an fustant,  Bfore he could
spriog to bis feet the supple eavage was
upon bim, seuding out his bush cry a3 be
aprang A short struggle, with the black
baads on the white theoat ; then the great
white arms closed arcucd the black bedy,
avd with a gasplog sob it loet iis nerve
aud lay «till, while Mooudyne half rose, to
lMsteu.

From every polat ho heard the trackers
closing on him, He senk back with &
moan of despalz.  But the next instant
the blood rushed from his heart with s
new vigor for every muecle,

It was the last breath of hls freedom,
and he would fight for it, as for his lfe
He eprarg to bis feet ond met his first
bratal assatlant, a uative dog — half wolf,
half greyhound--which sprang at his
throst, but sauk its fangs in his shoulder.

A bullet through the animeal’s brain left
him free agaln, with rteadied nerves.
Even in the excitement of the moment a
thedll of gratitnde that It was not a man
that lay there passed through bim. [IHe
flung bis plstcl Into the swamp, and
dashed toward the 1'g on which he had
gained the f:land Bealda 1t etood two
wen, armed,  Barehanded, the fugltive
{ling himself upon them, and clored in
deeperate stinggle, 1t was valn, however ;
others came and struck him dowa and
overpowered him,

He was put in irons, snd found him
sclf o charge of the most brutal officer in
the peual service—his old fellow.couvict
and employer, lsaac Bowman,

VI,
THE BRIBE.

VWhen the party had trive'led a doz:n
miles from the couvict camp, the evening
closed, and the sergeant called a halt, A
chaln was passed round atree, and locked ;
and to this the manacles of the priscner
weore mede fast, leaving bim barely the
power of lying downa., With a common
prisoner this would have been recurlty
enough ; but the rergeant meant to leave
no loophole open. He and the private
trooper would keop guaxd all night ; sud
according to this order, after supper, the
trooper entircd on the fizat four hours’
watch,

The nalives and wounded men took
thefr mesl and were stretched on the soft
sand beeide another fire, about & hundred
paces from the guard and prisouer,

The tired men soon slept, all but the
sentry and the captive, Thosergeant lay
withia arm’s length of the prisoner ; aund
even from deep sleep awoke at the least
movement of the chain,

Toward miduight, the chalned man
turned his face toward the sentry, and
motioned him to draw near.  The rough,

but kind-bearted fellow thought be astked
for water, and sofily brought him s pan-
pikin, whbich he held to ble lips, At the
slight motlon, the sergeant awoke, and
haishly reprimanded the trooper, posting
bim st o d'stence from the fire, With
orders not to move iill bis watcn hed ex-
pired. The sergeant returned to bissleep,
and sgain all was otill,

After a time the face of the prisoner
was once more raleed, and with sfient llp
but earnest expression he begged the sen-
try to come to bim. Bat the man would
pot move, He grew angry at the persist.
ence of the prisoner, who ceased mot to
look toward bim, and wh) at last even
ventured to spesk in s low volce, At this,
the fearful trooper grew alarmed, and
sternly ordered bim to rest. The ser-
gesut awoke at the word, and shortly after
relieved the trooper, seating himself by
the fire to watch the remainder of the
night,

ben the prisoner saw th's, with a look
of utter weariress, tbough not of resigna-
tion, be at Jast closed bis eyes and eank to
rest  Oace baving ylelded to the fatigue
which his strong will had bitberto mas-
tered, he was unconscious. A deep acd
dreamless sleep fell on him, The sand
was goft round bls tired limbs, and for two
or three hours the bitterness of his captiv-
ity was forgotten.

He awoke suddenly, and, ss if he bad
not slept, felt the iron on his wriete, and
koew that be was chained to a tree like
a wild besst,

Toe sleep bad given him new strength.
He ralsed his head, and met the eyes of
the sergeaut watching bim  Tae look
between them was long aud steady,

*QCome here,”” suid the prisoner in &
low tone, “ I want to epeak to you.”

Had the gauot dog beside bim spoken,
the eergeant could not have been more
smszed.

* Uome here,” repeated Moondyne, ‘I
bave somethlug lmportant to eay to you,”

The tergesnt drew his revolver, ¢xam
ined the caps and then woved towsard bis
prisoner.

“1 heard you say you had spent twenty-
five years iu this colony,” vald Moondyne,
“‘and thsat you might as well bave re-
mained a conviet. Would you go away
to another country, aud live the zest of
your life o wealth and power?’

The seggeant etared at him ae if be
thought he had gore mad. The prisoner
understood the look,

* Listen,” he said impreselvely ; “I am
pot mad, You kuvow there is & reward
offered for the discovery of the Vasse
Gold Mine. 1 can lead you to the spot !

There was that in his volce aud look
that thrilled the eergeant to the marrow.
He glanced at the sleeping trooper, and
drew cloeer to the chaired man.

“] kpoow where that gold mine lies,”
eald Moordyne, reading the greedy face,
“where tons and thiploads of sclid gold
are walting to be carried away. If you
help me to be free, I will lead you to tie
mioe.”

The sergeant looked at hlm In ellence,
He arose and walked stealthliy toward
the natives, who were sonndly sleeping.
To aud fro in the firellght, for nearly an
hour, he paced, revolving the startling
propoeltion. At last he approached the
chsined man,

“I have treated you bally, and you
hate me ;" he said. * How can I truet
you? How can you prove to me that
this {s true 77

Moondyne met the suspiclous eye
steadily. ‘I bave no proof,” be eald ;
“yon must take my word, I tell you
the truth. If I do notlesd yon straight
to the mive, I will go back to Fremantle
as your prisoner,”

Still the sergeant pondered and pacad.
He was in doubt, and the consequences
m'ght be terrible.

* Have you ever known me to lie?”
eald Moondyne., The scrgeant looked &t
bim, but d'd not answer,

At length he abrupty ssked : “'Is {t
far awiy?” He wes advanciog toward a
decl:fon,

* We can reach the placein two days, If
you glve ma a horse,”” sald Monndyne,

“You might escape,” sald the seigeant,

“1 wiil not ; but if yeud ;ubt me, keep
the chain on my wrlt till 1 show you the
g id.»

“Aud then?” gald the eergeant,

“Then we shall he equais. I will lead
you to the mine, You must return, and
eseape from the country ae best you can,
D you agree?”’

The eergeant’s face was white, as he
glanced at the sleeping trocper aud then
at the prisouer,

“1 sgree,” be said ; “lle down, and pre-
tand to eleep.”

The sergeant bad thought out s plan,
He would tusure bls owa eafetv, no mat
ter how the sffalr turved, Helplog a
convict to escape was punished with death
by the peneal law ; but he would put en.
other lock on the master, He cautiounsly
woked the privato tooper,

“Take those natives,” he saii, ¢all
but the mouuted tracker, and go cn to
Buanbary befire me,  The weunded men
mnat ba doetored at once.”

Without a word, the dicciplined trooper
shouk the drowsiness from him, enddled
his boree, and mounted. In half an hour
they were gone

Moyondyne Joe and the eergeant listened
thl the last sound dled away. The
tracker was curled up egain besilo the
fica.

eant Bowman then u ed the
y and the powerfal prisoner rose to
bls fret, To a whisper the sergeant told
bim he must eecure the native bLefire he
attempted to take ihe horee

Moondyne went softly to tho slde of
the sleeping savage. There was a smile
on his face ns he kuelt down and laid one
strong hand on the man's throat, and an-
other on his plstol

Ina few moments {t wes over. The
Lushman never even writhed when he saw
the stern face ebove him, and falt that his
weapon was goune. Moondyne left bim
tied hand and foot, and returoed to the
sergeant, who had the horses ready.

When the conviet stocd beside the
trooper he raloed his hand suddenly, and
held something toward him—the tracker’s
plstol, losded and capped! He had
played and won, Ills enemy stood de
fenceless b.fyre him—and the terror of
death, as he eaw the position, wasia the
blauched faco of the eergeant.

‘'Take this plstol,” eald Moondyne,
quietly, * You may glve it to me, if you
will, wheu I have kept my word.”

cha

The sergeant took the weapon with a

trembling bend, and bis evil face had ean
awid lovk as be mounted.

“Call the dogs,” ¢a'd Moondyme, * We
skall need them to-morrow.” In arswer
to & low whistle the wolf like things
bouvded tbrough the bush, The men
struck off at & gallop, in the direction of
the convicts’ camp, the sergeant a little
behind, with his pistol ready fn the holeter,

Vil
THE IRON-STONE MOUNTAINS,

Mboondyne took a etraight line for the
Koagulup Swamp, which they ** atruck ”
after a couple of hours’ ride. Toey dis
mounted mear the scene of the capture,
sod Moondyve pulled from some bashes
uear the edge a sbort raft of lops bound
togetber with withes of bark, The ter.
geant hesitated, and looked on eusple-
tously,

“You must trust me,” said Moondyne
quietly ; “ unlers we bresk the track we
stall bave that sleuth dog tracker after us
when be gets loore.”’

The sergeant got on the raft, holding
the bridles of the horses, Moondyne,
with & pole, pusbed from the back, and
entered the gioomy arches of the wooded
swamp.

It weea weird ecene. At noonday the
flood was black as ink and the arches
were filled with gloomy thadows. Over.
heard the foliage of trees and creepers
was matted foto a dense roof, now plerced
by & few thin pencils of moonlight.

Straizbt toward the centre Moondyne
eteered, for seversl hundred yards, the
borses swimming bebind. Then he turncd
at right acglee, and pushed along from
tree to tree in a llne with the shore they
had left. After s while the horses found
bottom, and waded.

% No more trouble now,” said Moon-
dyne. “They’re on the eand. We must
keep along t1ll mornirg, sud then etrike
toward the hills,”

They went abead rapldly, thavke to
Moordyne’s smizing streugth; and by
daylight were a lorg distence from the
polot at which they entered. A wide bat
shallow river with a bright eand bottom
emptled Into the ewamp before them, and
into this Moondyne poled the raft aud
tled it securely to a fallen tree, bidden in
sedge gracs

They mounted thelr horses, and rode
up the bed of the river, which they did
not leave till near noontime, At last,
when Moondyne deemed the track thor.
oughly broken, he turned toward the
bigher bauk, and etruck iuto the bash,
the land beglcniog to rlse tiwerd the
mountaine woen they bad travelled a few
miles,

It wes late in the afternoon when they
balted for the day’s first meal. Moon-
dyne climbed a mahogany tree, which he
Liad selected from certaln fresh marks on
ita_hack, and from a hole In the trunk
pulled out two ellver tailed ‘possums, 8
large as rabbits, The sergeant lighted a
fire on the looee rand, aud piled it bigh
with dry wood. When the ’possums were
resdy for cooklcg, the sand beneath the
fire was heated a foot deep, and, maklug
a hole In this, the game was burled
and the fire continued abive, After a
time the embers were thrown off acd the
mratdugout. Itlooked burntand black ;
but when the crust was broken the flash
within was teuder and julcy, This, with
clear water from the {ron-stone hills, made
a rare meal for burgry men ; after wkich
they continued theie travel.

B.fore nightfall they had entered the
firat circle of hills at the foot of the mouan-
talns, With e epringing hope in hig heart,
Mondyue led the way into the tortuoans
passes of the hills; acd in a valley as
sllent 8s the grave, and as lomely, they
made their camp for the night,

They were in the saddie before sanrise,
end travelling i a strange aod wild coun
try, which no white man, except Moon-
dyne, had ever before entered. The scene
was smsz ng to the sergeant, who was
used to the endlees sameaess of the gnm
forests on the plains of the couvict eettle-
ment, Here, mnasees of dark metalicetone
wera beaped in savsge confuslon, and
aronnd (hese, like great pale serpents or
cables, were twisted the white roots of
tuad trees. 8o wild was the scone with
rock and torrent, underbrosh and forsat
that the sergeant, oid buehman as he was,
pegan to feel that 1t would b2 dangerous
for a men who bad not studied the lay of
the lsnd, to travel here without a guide,
However, be had & deep game to play, for
a great stake.  Hs eald nothlug, but
wetched Moondyne closely, aud observed
everything around that might sassist als
mewory by and-by,

In the afterncon thkey rode through
winding pesses in the hills, aud toward
eunset came on the birderof a lake la the
bastn of the mountains,

“ Nouw,” eaid Moondyne, dlsmounting
by the lakeside, and turning locse his horse
to crop the rich grase, “ now we may reat,
We are Ineide the guerd of the hills,”

Toe sergeant’s manuer had strangely
altered during the long ride. He was
tromblivg on the verge of a grest die-
covery ; but he was, to s certain extent,
lu the power of Moondyne, He coald not
belp freling that the man was actiug truly
to his word ; but kla own purpois was eo
dark end decelifal 1t was tmpusitble for
bim to trust another,

The punishment of falsehood is to sne-
pect ali trath, The mean of ecul caonot
concelve nobility., The viclons cannot
belleve in virtne, Thae artifictal digui y
tmparted by the sergeant’s oflize had dis
appeared, o aplte of himself ; and ia its
place roturned the caltiff aspect that hsd
marked bim when he was a convict ard a
eettler. Sianding ou an equality with

Moordyne, their places had chaoged, and
the pricon was the master.

Oa therandy shore of the besutiful lake
they fourd turtles’ eggs, and these, with
baked bandicoot, made supper and break-
fast,

On resuming their rlde, next mornlag,
Mooundynesald : ** To-night we shall reach
the gold mine.”

The way was no longer broken ; they
rode In the beds of grassy vaileye, walled
by precipitous mountaine,  Palms, bear.
log large ecariet nuts, brilliant floweraand
birds, aud trees and ehrubs and uonamed
epecles—all these, with deliclous &treams
from the mountaine, made a scene of won-
derful beauty. The face of Moondyne
was lighted up with appreciation ; and
even the serge:nt, coarss, cunning aud
brutleh, felt its purlfying influence,

It was a long day’s ride, broken only by
& brief halt at noon, when they ate o

hearty meal beside & deep river that wound
its mysterlous way among the hills, Hour

after hour passed, and the jaded horees
lagged on the way ; bat stili the valleye
opened before the riders, and Moondyne

vanced as confidently as if the road were
familiar,

Toward saneet he rode slowly, and with
an oir of expectancy, Toe san bad gone
down behind the mountains, and the nar-
row valley was deep in shadow. Before
them, standing in the centre of the valley,
rose a tall white tuad tree, within fifty
paces of the underwood of the mountaln
on elther slde.

When Moondyne, who led the way, had
come within a horee's length of the tree, &
spear whirred from the dark wood on the
right, across his path, and stuck deep into
the tuad tree. There was not a sound in
the bush to Indlcate the precence of an
evemy. The gloom of evening bad
s'llenccd even the fmsect life, and the
silence of the valley waa profuund. Yet
there was startiing evidence of life and
bostility in the whirr of the epear, that bad
sunk into the tree before their eyes with
euch terrific force that it quivered like a
living thing as it stood out from the tuad.

Mooudyne sprang from his horee, and,
running to the tree, Jaid bls hand on the
shivered spear, and ehouted a few words
in the language of the aborigines. A ery
from the bueh anewered, svd the mext
moment & tall savege sprapg from the
cover and threw himeelf with joyfal
acclamations at the feet of Moondyue,

Tall, lithe, and powerful was the young
bushman. He arcee and lent on bie baud-
ful of slender epears, speaking rapldiy to
Moondyre. Oace he glauced at the
sergeant, and, smilirg, pointed to the still
quivering epear in the tuad. Then he
turned aud l«d them up the valley, which
soon narrowed to the dimentious of a
ravioe, like the bed of a torrent, running
ite perplexed way between overbaoglug
walls of iron stone.

The suu had gone down, and the gloom
of the passage became aatk as micuight
The borees advavc:d elowly over the
rogg'd vay, A dizen determined men
could boid such & pass agalne: a. army.
Abovetheir heads the travellers eaw a nar
row elit of eky, epriokled with stars. The
air was damp and chill between the preclp
itone walla. The diswal pass was many
miles In lergth ; but at lsst the glare of &
fire Il up the rocke ahead.

The jourg buchman went forward
alone, returnivg in o few minutes, Then
Mooudyne and the sergeant, procesding
with him to the end ot the jass, fonrd
themselves in the opening of a small
valley or baeln, over which the sy, like a
splendid domed roof, wae cleariy rounded
by the tops cf the mountains, A few
paces from the entrance stood a group of
patives, who bad started from toeir rest
at ibe appresch of the party.

TO BE CONTINUED,
— - o

A MYSTERY OF THE SIERRAS

Often during my rambles In the wilds
of the Sierras hes my curlosity been ex.
clted by some etrapge blcesom, plant cr
patural formation., Often have I felt a
thrill of horror and superstition which I
found It difficult to banieb, although be-
icg perfectly aware of the folly of fudulg-
ing in such reflectlone, Induced by finding
myself in come weird, uncanay-looking
plsce. But never have my sympathles
been so Inteneely wrought unon, never
have I experlenced such a thrill of horror
and awe, a8 during ore of my many
rambles and adventures In the Sierras, the
particulare of which I am about to relate,
It was oune glotlous summer day. I
rauntered slong, a genotle breez3y fanning
my face, as it came laden with the epicy
arcma of the pines, After climbing to
the top of the ridge I seated myself on
the edge of a projecting boulder, ard
contemplated the lovely view before me,
At my right was a ehallow ravine, where
the ground I8 covered with small pebble
etones. This place fs called in mining
parlance, *' Proepeci Hollow,” or ¢ Holler,”
Oa the other elde n deep, dark look-
fug canyon, termed In the rame ele-
gant  phraseology, ¢ Rattle Sazke
Gulch,”  Away cff in the distance I
csught o glimpse of a strip of a enao-
varched vailey lookieg like a border of
yellow ritbon on the green, And Mt
Shasta, like esome stately monarch,
raised hls enow crowned head In the
distance, Seelng some luscious looking
“ Thimble ” berries growing on the slde
of the canyon, I with somediffianlty mede
wy way down to them  After I had
oaten ag many as | wanted I wendered
ulong a narrow path which wound through
the cbapparelie I was roused from my
reverle by perceiving that I etood at the
base of a lofty c!iff of gray.looking
rock, There was an openlng — a natural
arch soms fiftean feet high and twelve
teet wide — which led to a sort of ante
chamber, which was neatly equare. At
the farther end was a narrow door-way
sbout threa by five feet, which led into
en erched passage way. The light buing
very dim and uncertain, I could not eee
but & ehort distance in this passega ; bat
a8 far as [ could see the floor was smooth,
and the roof arched, as was the outside
chimbor,  Not earing to explore the
gloomy-looking cavern elone, and haviog
uo lght, I retraced my ateps to the mla
log camp, which for the prusent I called
home. As I descended the path which led
into the Wolf OUreck Canyon, the sun waa
Jast dlsappearing beblud the tops of the
pnes, and the rcene that met mv view
wes Callfornla in all its detalls, Mlners’
ctblne stood here and there along the
creek — they were afl bullt of lugs and
covered with elabe; one end resting
in the chapparelle, and the other
spparently resticg on nothing; but on
cleeer Inspection you will find them sup-
ported with poles with bark on. Oa
eltaer side were dark openiugs In the
mcuntalng, where tuunels were belog
rut, I hasten my footsteps across the
pairow brook as I hear the loud murmur
of an approsching volume of water, for I
koow by this that the fliod gates have
been raised at the reservolrs above, and
that the hitherto pent up volame of water
will eoon come rushing down the canyon,
to be used by the miners in “cleant
up” after a day’s * ran.”

48 I pass by a large miner's boarding-
hotse composed of two huge sugsr plue
logs on the * weather ” side, forked stakes
aL .he cornera and roof the remainio
thire eldes covered with fine boughs inter.
woren, my nostrils are grested with the
flasor of strong coffee and * biled »’ beans
the proverblal miner's fare, i

At last I reached my home, a fragrant

ag

bover composed principally of ploe

boughs, which covered the only level
plece fo all that mining camp,

The next day a party of four proceeded
to explore the mysterious cave I bad dis-
covered the preceding dey. We found
the place, .mf after possessing oureelves
of torches, we entered it. We proceeded
along the narrow pasege-way some
twenty feet {o slngle file ; then we came
to a lofty chamber, The roof was srcbed,
as were the rest; we waved our torches
aloft, and saw & strange Jooklng object
lying in o father corner. We approached
it closely, and as the welrd glare of the
torches fell upon it we beheld with horror
s grinniog ekull,  The skeleton wes
dremed ip some cosrse dark cloth; a
long bowle knife was lylog several
feet away, completely crvered with rust ;
a rusty worm-eaten 1ifle stocd near the
wall, “There was a box, which was badly
decayed, lu which were some letlers, but
they were 00 defsced by time, mold, and
damp s 10 be unintelliglble. We entercd
the cavers with gay laughter and re-
pattee. We left it with hushed foot.
steps, bated breath and awe-struck coun-
tenances,

The following day an investiza'ion wes
made, but notblug was found to eluctdate
the myatery. A bullet hole was found in
the skull, and from appearance desth
muet have been fustautaneous. The rifle
in the cavern was loaded, aud it did not
seem poesib le that the man could have
committed eniclde.

1 ehall neper forget the strange feellng
that took pomsession of me, as the funeral
cortege filed mournfally out of the
cavern at the entrance of which [ and a
friend were standing. Just then a gast
of wind ewept up the gorgs, and waved
the tops of the piues, and a mournfal
wall broke the eolemn ellence, then ali the
trees of the forest took up the plaint,
and wailed and eobbed {n unisom,
Some wecks after this a miner from
the camp was out proapecting, and in fol.
lowing ap a “lexd,” he came to an
oid townel I: bad partially caved in,
and a cave concealed it from view, He
and some companions eucceeded In re-
movlog the debrls from tbe tunnel; the
timbers had failen to decay. About
thirty feet at the farther exd was not
timbered, bot stood perfectly solid with
the pick marks platnly visible in the soft
rock. Tals was near the cavern of which
I epoke ; ail the necesesery mining imple.
ments were there, bat the gold van.
Then the men tested a faw handfuls of the
gravel and foucd thut it yielded well of
the vellow metal, Toey went to the cave,
aud, after cearchirg among the mlecellan
eous articles that were scattered abhout,
they fourd en old gold pav; and, putting
thls and that togetber, one wounld draw
the inference that the man whose ekeleton
was foond o the cave was the owner of
the “Tuanel Clalm,” and that he had
posxlbly accumulated a large amount of
duet, to obtain which some person mur.
dered him, This i3 the most plausibls
theory [ can think of.
wsl often thivk If some cf the dark,
trescherous lookling canyons of the Slerras
could give up thelr secrets mavy a mys-
terfous disappearsnce could be explained,
snd mavy an anxious one would heer of
the sad fate of husband, lover, brother or
friend, who, with tbe fever upon him,
bade adien to his loved ones and hastened
to join the stream of gold hunters and
adventurers who flicked to the Bay State
in '49 — Matilda Traverse

WHAT IS A BISHOP?

“Waat Is a Bishop?” was a question
put recently by Myr. Billard, Bishop of
Carcsssone, before an Immense congrega-
tlon essembled to witness the consecration
of the new Blshop of Solmons {a the
Cathedral of Rouen, Franze, Mgr, Bil-
lard enswerel his own questlon by a
splend!d dlecourse, which has been com-
mented on in various qaarters.  Beforas
definivg the voll of & Bishop, b quoted
Si Johu Chryeostom :  “Spesk not to
me of theoues or dliadema.  Every vhase of

nrthly glory s infiattely surpasied by
tha greatnees of the prissthood.” % If,"
said the epcaker, *‘these words of S,
John Cbrysostom apply to the simple
priest, does pot thelr sigoifizancs {ncresss
when we apply them to the Bithop, the
priest par excellence 7 Is he pot a second
Moses, aud do we not ses in him that
sacred thing with which the falth of ages
called ‘o recond majasty,’ the fira® betng
the edorable mejiaty of God? Woe to
the eectarians who do the satanic work of
enatebing soals from God,  With them
th true Bishop 18 no longer as gentlo as a
lamb,  He exerts rather the strength of
a Jion In endeavoring to rescus from the
hands of their enemles the eouls dear to
Gid. Helsready to shed his hood for
thesa souls, The cross which he wears on
his breast {s a perpetual exhortatlon to self-
szciifice,  Were thera a figure in marble
eymbollz'ng the liberty of the Church it
should be veiled as this hoar to rep-esant
the airrow of her Bishops end ot all her
true children,  To use the words of the
greal Foveloa &t the consecration of the
E'ector of Cilogne, O Gad, grant Thy
Church  other Ambroes and  other
Augustines—pastors who do  honar to
tneir mioistry by thelr Apostoiic cour.
[»go‘) »

It Cold in the Head is not promptly treat-
ed, Cavarrh, with ail its disugreeubls conse-
quenves, is sure to follow, Nasal Balm
gives instant relief. Give it a trial,

Kow Free From Pain.

Mr, Frunk Palmer, of Winona, Ont.,
says: ‘* I have been troubled with Jame
back for about six monthe, then thought I
would try Hagyard's Yeilow Oil, v:luch
cured me, Am now free from all pains,
and recommend Yellow Qil very highly,

A. B. Des Rochers, Arthabaskaville, P.
Q, writes: ““Thirtesn years ago I was
svized with a severe attack of rheumatism
in the hand, from which 1 nearly constantly
??ﬂ'crml._ until after having used Dr,
Chomas’ Ilelectio Oil for nine days, bathing
the head, &c., when T was completely cured,
und have only used half a bottle,”

‘*he Bermuda Cabie.

The Barmuda cable now complate,
could carry no truer tidings than that
Bardock Blood Bitters excels a!l other
remedies in caring diseases of the stomuch,
liver bowels und blood. Known every-
where a8 the rErrrcr blood purifier, curing
even the worst cases when all else fails,

G. A. Dixon, Frankville, Ont,, says : ‘He
was cored of chronic bronchitis that
troubled him for seventeen years, by the
use of Dr, Thomas' Eoleotric Oil.’

Minard’s Liniment cures Buras, ete.
v
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