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_ August 15,1883,

EDITH YORKE.
CHAPTER X@I[.—(Oontlnugd.)
7. ZXEONT OMNBE, )
The subject of ths sermon wad ‘the uses of

. the argumeat, that all real good comes
D pale Thg spesker’s volce was 80

ugh palo.
2::: gndp. gtrong that it was heard without
effort on his part or the listeners, his tone | —
was copveraationa), and his {ilustrations came CHAPTER 1.

aturally from his sea life.
8 Real g:)nﬁdenca in God can be shown, he

ald, only when we sre blind, and cannol Bee
:xow'onryauﬁerlnga are to lead to any good
end. Then tragt s possible, is deserving, is
gaving. Then we learnquickly the lesaon that
God would teach ne, and take a higher place.
Our Master doss not pat back sny goul. If it
remain long in the reglon of trouble, it must
be through 1ta own stubbornness.

« Wo all suffor too much, because we alllct
oureelves in trying to escape palp, when we
cannot escape it. The chalice of this bitter
aacrament 18 never empty, and never get
aside. Friends and foes alike glve it into
our hands; our dearest ond kindest prees it
to our lips, unaware, or ln thelr own despite;
the messenger of God presents it. It 1s use-
lees to struggle, for We cannot escape; it s
foolish to stroggle; for in the bottom of that
-oup of bitterness is 8 heavenly draught of
gweetnoess. .

« Lesgons are on every eide, the whole
.creatlon preaches to us. Even the building
of a ship I8 like the bullding of a salnt. The
plne and oak grow In the forest, they grow
in zain and supshipe, they swing fheir
branches in the wind, and roock the birds to

sest. What is thelrend? 'To grow,and then
to deosy, and feed the rcots of sucoeeding
ireeg with thelr crumbling remains, They
grow only to decay, and wish no better, and
Enow no better, if better coms, it must come
from some outside, wiger will.

« When ti:e woodman appears, he 18 an ob-
joot of terror fancy, the Manichee would tell
you. At the blows of the axe, the whole tree
shivers, it trembles 1o every leaf, it falls with
a groan. But lis toriures are not ended. The
gaw the plane, the shave, the auger, the adze,
do each thelr work; and the mourning tree
says, ¢I was made to be tormented. I am
covered with ruln, and good shall no more
ooms to me.’ Ab, then, how happy seem the
far-away peaceful woods! how dear the little
nests that have been ollpped off, and fhe in-
tortwining branches of neighborling trees!

« But we are not like the tree. e know
what band lays us low, and olips off the
unruly wighes, the foolish, twitterlng hopes.

s ook at the home of the fron! 1t lies In
darkness and mystery underground, aud

hears the smasll streams trickle down or bub-
ble up. It knows and wishes no better.
The miner comes with his plck, the dark ore
ig degzled with allen sunshine, 18 tortured by
fire. In its agony it becomes more terrible
thon fire, and presses and glows to destroy.
It replies with sparks to the blows of the
hammer.

«Qhl for the cool dark, the whispering
gtream, the moveless rock and earth! Its
pain I8 to no end but that it may snffer, and
ruie has come.

«But we are not like the senseless iron.
We know what Divine Miner digs us out of
our abasement, shows ue the light of trath,
and moulds us into shape.

«At ls:t the ship i3 bullt; its different
elements sre united into one harmonious

-belng § and then 1t fancles that it understends
all. 1t exults over the dull tree standing
with its roots in earth, over the brutich ore

- burled In the darkness. It stands in 18

. Atocks, and grows In beauty, looks at the
ghining river that flows and sings for ever,
and gees the ohildren play and the days go
by.
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A WORLD OF GOOD.

One of the most popular medlcines now
before the American public 1s Hop Bltters.
You see i everywhere. Peoplo take it with
good effect. It bullds them up. 1t 18 not as
pleasant to the taste as somo other Bitters, a8
it fs not a whiskey drink. It Is more like the
old-fashicned bone-set tes, that has done a
world of good.  If you don't feel just right,

- try Hop Bitters.—Nunda News.
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Tho Iron Workers Convention af Philadel-
phia has resolved to send §50,000 tothe strlk
ing iron workers at Bothlehem, and has
agreed to send them $10,000 a week If ne,

oesgary.
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«GOLDEN MEDICAL DISOOVEBY"
has been used with sigoal success in con-
sumption of the lungs, consumpiive night-
sweats, spitting of blood, shortness of breath,
weak lungs, coughs, bronchitle, and kindred
affectlons of throat nnd ohest, Sold by
dragglsta. M&T

The strike at the Woonsocket Company’s
-1}, Providence, hos ended, the weavera' de-
mand being granted.

"Fry Carter's Liktie Nerve PIlls for any case
of nervousness, sleeplessness, weak stomach,
indigestion, dyspepsla, &o., reliei 1s sure. The
-only norve medlolne for the price in market.
In vials at 25 centa. ita

%

Proops have been sent to preserve order at
Tkaterinslav, Russls, where tho recent anti-
Jewieh riots took place.

KIDNEY DISEASE,

Paln, Irritation, Retention, Incontinence,
Deposlts, Gravel, &o, cured by «Buchupaliba,

$L. )
i
Gen, Manteuffel, Governor-General of
Alsace-Lorralne, has forbidder the publice-
tion of n newspaper at Mstz by Deputy Au-
‘borne, a member of the Pretest party.

$

%

COomplaints of Thlnese being smuggled
from British Colombia into the United States
on o Iarge scale are made by the colleotor of

. cuatoms at Tacomah, W.T.

t

Erpa's OocoA—GRATEFUL AND COMFORTING.
*.—&By a thorough knowledge of the nstural
" Jaws which govern the cperations of diges-

tion and nutritionand yet by a carefal appll.

~ oation of the fine properties of well seleoted
Oocos Mr, Epps has provided our breakfast
tables with a delioately flavored beverage,
- +whioh may save us many heavy dootors’ bills.
'It 18 by the judiclous use of such articles of
dlet that a constitution may be gradusiy
built up until ' strong enough to reslst every

* tendenoy to disease, Hundreds of subtle
maladies are floating around us ready to at.
tack wherever thers is & weak polnt. We

" may escape many a fatal shaft by keeping
ourssives well fortlfled with puis blcodand a

. properly nourished trame."—Civil Service Ga-.
zsie. Mnde Hmply with boiling water or
milk, " 8old only in packets and tins (} 1b

" and 11b) by labelled— Jaxna  Erps
& Oo,, Homeopathic Ohemiste, London,Eng.
land. Also makers of Eerrs Ozovorars Es-

I THE CARCUMNEL Woums,

and more powerful organization, whose pro-
gross was less watchful and guarded, or as if
a fragment of cne of the fallen monaters had
beconze mnimate. At times thls 11fe seemed

A TALE OF QALIFORNIA,

BRET HARTES NEW ROMANCE.

The sup was going down on the QOarquinez
woods, 'The few shaits of sunlight that had
plerced their pillared gloom were lost in un-
athomable deptha or splintered thelr ineffeo-
tual lances on the enormous trunke of the
red-woods. For a time the dull red of thelr
vast oolumns and the dall red of thelr cast-
off bark which matted the echoless aisles
still geemed to hold a taint glaw of the dying
day. But even this soon passed. Light and
color flad upward. The derk interlaced tree-
tops that had sll day made sn impenetrable
shade broke Into fire here and there; their
lost spires glittered, faded, and went utterly
out, A weird twilight that did not come from
the outer world, but seemed born of the wood
itself, slowly filled and possessed the alsles.
The straight, tall, colossal trunks rose dimly

like columns of upward smoke. The few
fallen trees stretched their huge length into
obsourlty and seemed to lic on ehadowy
trestles. 'The strange breath that filled these
mysterious vaults had nelther coldness nor
molsture; a dry fragrant dust aroge from the
nolselesa foot that trod thelr barkstrewn
floor ; the alsles might have been tombs; the
fallen trese, enormous mummies ; the sllence
the solitude of a forgotton past.

And yet tls silence was presently broken
by & reourring sound like breathing, inter-
rapted occasionally by inartioulate and ster-
torous gasps. 1t was mot the qulck, panting,
listening breath of some stealthy feline or
canine animal Jbut indicated a larger, slower,

to take visible form, but as vaguely, as mis-
shapenly, as this phantom of a nightmare,
Now It was a square object moving sideways,
endways, with nelther head mnor tall and
soarcely visible feet; then an arched bulk
rolling against the trunks of the trees and
recolling agaln, or an wupright cyiindrical
mags, but always osclllating and unsteady,
and striking the trees on elther hand. The
frequent ocourrenoce of the movement sug-
gosted the figures of some welrd rhythmio
dance to the music heard by tho shape alone,
Suddenly It elther became motfonless or faded
away.

There was the frightensd neighing of a
horse, the sudden jlngling of spurs, a shout
and ontery, and the swift apparition ot three
dancing torches in one of the dark alsles ; but
so intense was the obscurity that they shed
no light on surrounding objects, and seemed
to advance of their own volition without hu-
man guidance, until they disappeared sud-
denly behind the interposing bulk of one of
the largest trees. Bsyond Its elghty feet of
circumference the light could not reach, and
the gloom remalned inscrutable. Bat the
voloes and jingling spurs were heard distinct-

Y.
« Blast themare ! She's shied off that carsed
trall again.”
¢ Yq ain’t lost it agin, hev ya ?” growled a
second voice.
« That's jist what I hev. And these blasted
plue knots don't give light an inch beyond
lem."
There was a laugh—a woman's laugh—hys-
terical, biiter, sarcastic, exasperating, The
second spaaker, without heeding it, went on.
« What In thunder ekeert the horses? DId
you £ee or hear anything 7"
u Nothin', The wood i like a graveyard.”
The woman's voice agaln broke into a
hoarse, contemptuous laugh. The man re-
sumed angrily :
« If you know anythisg whby don’t you eay
50, Instead of cacklipg ke ad—d aquaw there,
P'raps you reckon you kin find the frail
too.”
# Take thla rope off my walst,” sald the
woman's volce, ¢ untle my hands, let me
down, and I'!l find it.” Bhespoke quickly
and with a Bpanish accent,
1t was the men’s turn to laugh. “Andglve
you a chow to snatch that slx shooter and
blow a hole through me as you did to the
Bherlff of Oalaveras,eh? Not if this Court
understands iteelf,” eald the first speaker
dryly.
4 Go to the devil then,” she sald curtly.
@ Not before a lady,” responded the other.
There wad another laugh from the men, the
spurs jlngled again, the three torches reap-
peared from behind the tree, and then passed
away in the datkness.
For a time slience and immutabliity por-
gesged the wooda ; the great trunks lcomed
upward ; thelr fallen brothers stretched their

breathing sgain became audible; the shape
reappeared in the aisle, and recommmenced its
mystic dance. Pregently it was lost in the
lnrgest tres, and to the sound of breathing
succeeded & grating and ecratobing of bark,
Sudden)y, af If riven by lightning, a flash
broke from the oentre of the tree trunk, lit
up the woods, and a sharp report rang
throngh it., After a pause the jingling of
epurs and the dancing of torches were re-
vived from the distance.
« Hallo ?’

No reply.

« Who fired that shot ? ”

But there waa no reply. A {slight veil of
emoke passed away to the right, there was
the sploe of gunpowder in the air but no-
thing more. o
The torchea came forward again, but this
time 1t could be seen they were held In the
bhanda of two men and a woman. The wo
man'd hands were tied at the wrlst to the
horse-hair relns of her mule, while a riata,
passed around her walst and under the maule's
girth, was held by one of the mep, who were
poth armed with rifles and revolvers. Thelr-
frightened horses curavted, and it was with
difficuity they could be made to advance,

t"; Ho! stranger, what are you shooting
a n

The woman langhed and shrugged her

shonlders. “Look yonder at the roots of
the tree, You're a d—d smart man for a
Sheriff, aln’t yout”

The man uttered an exolamation and spur-
ted his horse forward, but the animal rsared
in terror, He then sprang to the ground
and approached the tree, --The ehape lay
there, a scarcaty distinguishable bulk.

u A grizzly, by the living Jingo! Bhot
through the heart.,” = .. . -

1t wag true... The strange shape, lit up by
the flaring torches, seomed more vague, un.
éarthly, and awkward in its dying thrées, yet
the émall-shut eyes, the feeble nose, the pon-
{-derons shoulders, and halhuman foot armed
:| with powerfal olaws were unmistakable, * The
men turned by &. common imprlge.and peered

-| was a close shot, aud the bear hez dropped 1n

'| muzzle were stresked with the unromantic

the Sheriff,

man that kin make contre shots like that In
the dark, and don’t care to explain how, I
reckon I won't disturb him.”

oplnion, for he tollowed hie companion’s ex-
ample, and onoce more led the way.

another moment it had diesppeared.

disturbed by nefther shape nor sound. What
lower forms of 1ife might have kept close to
its roots were hidden in the ferns or passed
1‘ivil:h deadened tread over the bark-sirewn

oor,
foll from above, with here and there & drop-
ping twig or nut, or the crepltant awakening
and atretching out of cramped and weary
branches., Later s dull, larid dawn, not un-
11ke the last evening’s sunset, filled the alsles.
This faded again,and a clear gray light, in
which every object etood out in sharp dis-
tinotness, took its place. . Morning was wait.
ing outstde In all its brilllant, youthful color-
ing, but only entered a8 the matured and
sobered day.

tree pear which the dead bear lay revealed its
age In its denuded and scarred trunk, and
showed In its basea deep cavity a foot or
two from the ground, partly hidden by hang-
ing strips of bark which had fallen across it,
Suddenly one of these strips was pushed
aside, and a young man leaped lightly dowan.,

peculiarities ot dress, he was of & gracs o
unusual and unconventional that he might
bave pasged for a faun who was quitting bis
ancestral home,
the bear with a light, elastic movement that
was ag unlike ocustomary progression as his
face and figure were unilke the ordinary
types of humanity. Even as he leaned upon
bis riflle, looking down at the prostrate ani.
mal, he unconsciously fell into an attltude
that {n any other mortal would have been a
poge, but with him was the plotureeque and
unstudied relaxation of perfect symmetry.

leasly that he did not otherwise change hig
attitude, Stepping from behind the {res, the
woman of the preceding night stood before
him. Herhands were free except for a thong
of the riata, which was atill knotted aroand
one wrist, the end of the thong haviog been
torn or burned away. i
ghot, and her halr hung over her shonlders In
one long black brald,

the bear,” she 8ald ; ¢ at least Bome one hidin’
yer,” and she indicated the hollow tree with

her hand.
Observing that the young man, elther from
misconception or iadifference, did not seem
to comprehend her, ehe added, 4 We came by
here, last night, a minute after yon fired.”

was it 7" sald theyoung mau, witk a shade
of Intereat.

head, ¢ and them that was with me.”

know about the Sherift.”

slow length into obscurlty, The souad of |-

~. &« Hi; itster | come and pick upyour game.
-Hallo: there 1” BT

- .T'he challenge
wooda, - : S T
- ¢’And yet,” sald he whom-the woman had
ocalled the Sherift, ¢ ho can'’t- be far off. It

fell -m‘:'hép.d'e'd on the empty

hia tracks, Why, wots this sticking In his

clawa 2" S .
The two men bant over the.animal. « Why,
it's sugar, brown scugar—Ilook!” There was
no mistake, The huge beast’s fore pawa and

housebold provislon, and helghtened the ab-
surd contrast of it incongruons members.
The womsn, apparently indifferent, had
taken that opportunity to partly free one of
her wrista,

tIfwe hadn’'t been cavorting round this
yer spot for the last half hour I'd swear there
was a shanty not a handred yards away,” sald

'The otaer man, without replying, remount-

ed his horse Instantly.
& 11 there is, and t's Inhabited by a gentle-

The Bheriff was apparently of tbe same

The
gpurs tinkied, the torches damced, and the
cavaicade slowly re-satered the gloom, In

The wood eank agaln Into répose, this time

Toward morning a coolness like dew

Ssen in that stronger light, the monstrous

But for therifle he carried and some modern

He stepped to the side of

« Hallo, Mister |”
He raiged his head 8o carelessly and list-

Her eyes were blood-

1 I reckoned all along 1t was you who shot

« 1t wasn't no chance shot.”

« Ob, that was you klcked up such a row,

¢ ] reckon,” sald the woman, nodding her

« And who are they 7"

s« Bherlff Dunn of Yolo, and his deputy.”

« And where are they now ?”

¢ The depaty~—in h—li, Ireckon; I don’t

uY gee,” sald the young map, qulstly, “ and
you 7"
« J—got away,” sheaald savagely. But she
was taken with a sudden nervous shiver,
which she at once repressed by tightly drag-
ging her shawl over hershoulders and elbows,
and folding her arme defiantly.
« And you're golng 7"
«To follow the deputy, maybe,” she aald
gloomily. ¢ But coms, I say, ain’t you going
to treat? It's cursed cold here.”
¢« Walt a moment.,” The young man was
looking at her with arched brows salightly
knit, and a half. smile of curlosity. it Aln't
you Teresa 7" )
She prepared for the question, but evident-
ly was not certalo whether she would reply
dsfiantly or confidently. After an exhaustive
scrutiny of his face she chose the latter, and
sald, « You oan bet your life on it Johnny,”
i [ don't bet and my name Isn't Johnny,
Then you're the worsn who stabbed Dick
Curgon over at Lagrange's 7"
She became defiant again. « That's me, all
the”tlme. What are you golng to do about
1A
She whisked the shawl from Ler shoulders,
held it up ke a scarf, and made one or two
ateps of the sembi-cuacus. There was not the
least gayety, recklessnes?, or spontapeity in
the actlon ; ii was simply mechanleal brava-
do. It was so Ineffective, even upon her own
foelings, that her arms presently dropped to
her side and she coughed embarrassedly.
« Where's that whiskey, pardner ?” ghe asked.
The young man turned towsrd the tres he
had just qultted, and without further worls
asslsted her to mount to the cavity. It was
sn Irregular-shaped vaulted chamber, plerced
fifty teet above by a ehafi or cylindrical open-
Ing in the decayed frunk, which wes black.
ened by emoke as if 1t had served the pur-
pose of & chimney, Inone corner lay a bear-
skin and blanket; ot the side were two
alcoves or indentations, one of which was
evidently used as a table, and the other ag a
cupboard. In another bollow, near the en-
trance, lay a few small sacks of flour, coftee,
and auger, the sticky contents of the
Iatter stlll strewing the ficor. F'rom thia
storehounse the young man drew a wicker
flask of whiskey and handed it, with a tla cup
of water, to the woman. She waved the onp
aslde, placed the flask %0 her 1lips, and drank.
the undiluted splrit. Yet even this was evi-
dently bravado, for the water started to her
eyes, and ghe could not restraln the paroxysm
of coughing that followed. : . .
«T reokon that's the kind that killa at forty.
rode,” she sald, with a bysterical laugh.. “But
I say, pardner, you look as If you were fixed
here so atay,” and she stared ostentatiously
sround the chamber. But ghe had already.
taken In its minutest detalle,oven to obaerving
that the hanging strips of bark oould be
disposed co aa to completely hide the en.
tranoce, ' ‘ o
#Well, yer,” he Teplied; « It wonldn't be

tion’ he -had not aocepted her meahing, &he.
looked at him fixedly and said: = * - -
% What 18

this original proposition.
down at her torn dress.
style of thing ain’t very fancy, 18 1t?” che
sald with a forced langh.

as if to go.
s while just now, and keep as clozs hid es

possabie uutll this afternoon. The trall isa
mile away at the nearest pelnt, but aome one
2ight miss it and stay over here.
quite safe if you're careful, and stand by the
tree.
under the chimuey-like opening, « without
its belng noticed. Even the smoke 1s lost

and cannot be geen 8o high.”

head and shoulders a3 it had on hers.
looked at him intently.

{oeeded 1n ;

into the remoto receeges of tho wood again,

very easy to pull up the stakes and move the
ghanty further on.” )

S s R ML et ,_’.;_,J"
‘Beelng that elther from Indifferenice:or caul-~;

_ ] your little game?”
wER?Y .

" «'What are you hiding for—here, In tois

tree 7% :

« But P’m not hiding." R
# Then why.didn't yoa come out when they

hailed you last night?”

1 Because I dldn't oare t0.”

Teresa whistied inoredulously. © Alkright

—~then if you'ra not biding, 1'm golngtoo.”
As he did not reply, she went on: «If I can
keep ont of eight for & conple of Weekr, this
thing will blow over hers, :and 1 can get’
across into Yolo,
there, where the boya know me.
the tralls are all watched, but no one would
think of lookin' here.”

I could get a fair show
Just now

« Then how dld you coms to think of it?”

he asked carelessly.

i Bacause [ knew that bear hadn’t gone far

for that sugar; because I knew he hadn't atole
it from a cache—1t was too fresh, and wo'd
have seen the torn-up earth ; becanse we had
passed no camp, and because I. knew there
was no shanty hers, And, besides,” she added
in a low volce, ¢ may be I was huntin’ a hole
myself to dle 1n, and spotted it by instinct.”

There was something In this suggestion of

6 hunted animal that, unlike anything ske
had previously sald or suggested, was not ex-
aggerated, and caused the young man to lock
at her again.
ohimney-lize opening, and the light from
above {liuminated her head and shoulders,
The puplls in her eyes had lost their feverish
prominence, and were slightly suffased and
gottened as she gazed abstractedly before her.
The only vestige of their previeus excitement
was in ber left-hand fingers, which were Iz~
cessantly twisting and turning a dlamond
ring upon her right hand, but withont Iim-
parting the lesst animation to her rigid attl-
tude. Suddenly, as "If consoious of his
scrutiny, she stepped sside out of the reveal-
ing light,and by a swiit feminine {nstinct
ralsed her hsnd to her head as if to adjust
her etraggling halr. 1t was only for s moc-
ment, however, for, ag 1f aware of the weak-
nese, she struggled to resume her aggressive
pose,

She was standlng under the

“ Well,” she sald, ¢Speak up. AmlI

goin' to stop here, or have I to get up and
get oo

« You can stay,” eaid the young man,

quietly ; but as I've got my provisions and
ammunition here, snd haven't any othec place
to go to just now, I suppose we'll have to
share 1t tosether.”

8he glanced at him under her oyelids, and

a half-bitter, hal{-contemptuons smile passed
across her face.
said, holding out her band, *it's a go, We'll
start in housekeeplng, at once, if you like.”

it All right, old man,” she

« I'l1 bave to come here once or twice a

day,” he sald, quite composedly, ¢ to look af-
ter my thiogs and get something to eat ; but
I'll be nway most of the time, and what with
camplng out under the trees every night, I
reckon my share won't Incommode you.”

She opened her black eyes upon him at
Then she looked
#] suppose this

I think I know where to bsg or borrow &

change for you, if you can’t get any,” he re-
plisd simply.

She stared athim agaln. #Are you a family

man "

“No."
She was silent for 8 moment, « Well,” she

sald, “you can tell your girl I'm not parti-
cular about 1ts belng in the latest fashion,”

There was a light flugh on his forehead as

he turned toward the little cupboard, but no
tremor In his volce as he went on. #Yoru'll
find toa and coffse here, and, if you're bored,
there's a book or two. You read don't you—
1 mean English ?”

Bhe nodded, but cast a look of undisgnised

contempi upon the two Worn, coverless
novels be held out to her. ¢ You haven't got
last week's Sacramento Union, have you? I
hear they have my oase all in; only them
lying reporters made it out against me all the
time,”

u I don't ses the papers,” he replied curtly.
4 They Bay there's a picture of me in the

Police Qazetée, taken in the act” and she
langhed.

He looked a little abatracted, and furnsd
«I think you'll do well to rest

Yon're

You can build a fire here,” he atepped

The light trom above was falling on his
8he

u You travel a good deal on your figure,

pardner, don’t you t "’ ehe sald, with a certain
admiration that wag quite sexless In 1its

quality ; «bunt I don’t ses how you pick up a
living by it in the Carqulnes woods. Bo
you're going, are you? You might be more

goclable. Good by.”
«Good by!™” He leaped from the open-
ing. -

u] gay, pardner!”

He turned, a llttle impatiently. She had
knelt down at the entrance so as to be
nearer his levei, and was holdlog out her
hand. He did not notice it, and she quletly
withdrew it,

« Xt anybody dropped In and asked for you,
what name will they say ?"

He smiled. &Don't wait to hear.”

& But suppose 1 wanted to slng out for you
what will I call you

He hesitated. = Oall' me—Lo,”
¢ Lo, the poor Indlan ?”
t Exactly.”

it suddenly ocourred t2 the woman ‘Tcress
that In the young man's bz!ght, supple yat
erect carsiage, color, and slagular gravity of
demeanor there was a refined aborlginal sug-
gestion, He did not look like any Indisn she
had ever 8een, but rather as a youthful chlef
might have looked. There was a farther sug-
gestion in his fringed buckekin shiri and
moocasing, but before ghe could utter the half.
sarcastio comment that rose to her lips he
had glided nolselezsly away, even as an In-
dian might have done, :
. She readjnsted the slips of hanging bark
with' feminine ingenuity, dispersing them #o
a8 to compietely hide the entrance. * Yet this

dld not darken the chamber, which seemed to

draw a purerand more vigorous light through

the soaring shaft that plerced the roof than,

that which came from the dim woodland
.aisles below, Neverthelessshe ghivered, and

drawing her shawl closely around her, began’
to collect some half-burnt fragments of wood

in the chimney to make a fire. But the preoc-
cupation of her thoughta rendered thia's todi-
ous prooese, as she wonld from tima to time

stop in the middle of an aotion, and fall into.
snattitude of rapt abitraction, with far-of eyea
and rigid mouth, .. When ghe had at 1ast sup-.
a fire and ralsing a film of

palo blue smoke that seemed to fade and dis.

"}~ What'did she eee thicugh'that shado

and becaine motlonlega: - *

the darkedt, éori:l;r,-ofb\ ‘the oavern

_ Notliing at first but-a_con{used medley:of
Bgures’and inoldents of :the preceding night ;
things that would not’have happened but
for another thing—the .thing hefors which
everything faded|! = A ball;room, the:sounds
of muslc, the ‘one.man she had.cared for In-
sulting her with the { flsuniing ostentation of
hie unfalthfalnees ; herself desplsed, put aside,
Jaughed at, or worse, jllted. * ‘And then the
moment of deliriutn, when thellght danced ;
tke one wild act that lited her—the despised
one=abovo them and made hér the suprems.

figure; to be glanced at-by frightened women,
stared at by half-startléd, half-admiring men |
# Yes," che laughed ; bat, struck by the sound
of her own voice, moved  twice round the
cavern nervously, and then dropped again
into her old position,

As they carrled him away he bad langhed
at her—like a hound that be was; he who
had pralsed her for her spirit, and incitad her
revenge sgalnst others; he who had taught
her to strike when she was insulted; and it
weasg only fit he should reap what he bad
sown, Bbe was what he, what other mep, had
made her. And what was ghe now? What
had she beon once ?

She trled to recall her ohildhood. " Tae
msn and woman Who might have been her
father and mother ; who fought and wrangled
over her precoclous little lite; abused or
caresged her a8 she pided with slther, and
then left her with a circus troupe, where she
first tasted the power of her courage, her
beauty and her recklessnees. She remem-
bered those flashes of triumph that left a
fever In her veins—a fever that when it failed
must be stimulated by diesipation; by any-
thing, by everything that would keep her
name a wonder In men's mouths, an envious
fear o women. 8he recalled hér tranafer to
the strolling players; her cheap pleasures,
and cheaper rivalries and hatred—but always
Teresa! the darlng Teresa! the reckless
Teresa! andacious as a woman, invinclible as
& boy; dancing; flirting, fencing, shooting,
swearlng, drickiog, emoking, fighting Teresa !
#Qh yes ; she had been loved, perhaps—who
knows ?—but slways feared. @ Why shonid
she change now? Ha, he should see,”

Bhe had lashed hergelf In a frenzy, as was
her wont, with gestures, ejaculations, oathe,
adjurations and passlonate spostrophes, but
with this etrange and unexpected result.
Herstofore she had always been sustalned
and kept up by an audienoce of some kind or
quality, If only perhaps an humble compan-
ion ; thers had always besen some one she
oould fasclnate ot horrify, and she could read
her power mirrowed In thelr eyes, Even the
half-abstracted Indifterence of her strange
host had been something., But she was alone
now. Her words fell on apathetic solitude;
ghe was acting to viewless space. She rugh-
ed to the openiag, dashed the Langlng bark
aglde, and leaped to the groand.

Bhe ran torward wlldly a foew ateps and
atopped.

“Hallo!” she crled, ¢ Look, ‘tis I,
Teresal”

The profound silence remsined anbroken.
Her shrillest tones wers- lost In an echoless
Epace, even ag the smoke of her fire had taded
into pure ether. She stretched out her clench-
ed fists as If to dety the plllared auaterities of
the vaults around her.

“Come and take me if you dara|”

The challenge was unheeded. If ehe had
thrown herself violently against the nearest
tree trunk, she could not have been stricken
mors breathless than she wag by the compact,
embattled solitude that encompassed her. The
hopelesneas of impressing these cold and pas-
sive vaults with her selfish passlon filled her
with a vague fear, In her rage of the previous

-night she hadinot geen the wood in its pro-

found immobility. Left alone with the ma-
jesty of thoee enormous columns, she trem-
bled and turned faint. The silence of the
hollow tree. she had just quitted seemed to
her lass awfal than the crushing presence of
these mute and monstrous witnesses of her
woakness, Like a wounded qusil with lower-
ed crest and trailing wing, she crept back to
her hiding place.

Even then the influence of the wood wag
still upon her. Bhe picked up the movel she
had contemptuously thrown aside, only to let
it fall agaln in utter wearlness. For a mo-
ment her feminine ourlosity waa excited by
the discovery of an old book, in whose blank
leaves were pressed a varlety of flowers and
woodland grasges. As she counld not concelve
tbat these had been kept for any but a senti-
mental purpose, she was disappointed to find
that underneath each was a sentence in an
unknown tongue, that even to her untutored
eys did not appesr to be the language of pae-
slon. Finally, she re-arranged the couch of
skins and blankets, and, fmparting to it in
three clever shakes an entirsly diffsrent char-
acter, lay dowa to pursue her reveries. But
nature asserted herself, and ere she knew it
she was asleep.

8o Intense and prolonged had been her pre-
vious excitement that the tenslon once re-
lieved she passed Into a slumber of exhaus-
tion so deop that she seemed scare to breathe.
High noon succesded morning, the central

the afterncon came and went, the shadows
gathered below, the sunset fires bezan to eat
thelr way through the groined roof, and she
still slept. She slept even when the bark
hangings of the chamber were pat aside and
the young man re-entered.

Helaid down a bundle he was carrying, and
softly approached the sleeper. Fora moment
he was startled from his Indifference, she lay
8o still and motionless. But this was not all

confronted bim that morning ; the feverigh

in anger, but relsxed by
teeth. -

with' a'tin ‘bucket of water.

proving glance about him,which included th
Bleeper and sllently departed. '
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“articles on the shisls, and she’

slpats entirely before it reached tha top of the,
chimney shaft, she crouched beside if; fixed

gtopped. What was that panting ?

shaft roceived a single ray of upper sunlight,

that struck him ; the face before him was no
longer the passionate, haggard visage that

alr, the burning ocolor, the stralnsd musoles of
mouth and brow, and the starlng eyes were
gone, wiped away, perhaps, by the tears that
8tili feft their fraces on cheek and dark eye-
Insh. It was the faoce of & handsome woman
of thirty, with even a suggestion of softnees
in the ocontouar of ths cheek and arcking of
her upper 11p, no longer rigidly drawn down
gleep on her white

‘With the lithe, goft tread that was hsbltual
to him, the young man moved about, exam-
ining the condition of the little chamber and
ita stock of provisions and necessarles, and
withdrew presently to reappear as nolselessly
Thie done he

replenished the little plle of fuel with an-
armful of bark and pine cones, osst an ap-

... It ‘wasnight when shu awoke. She was
suirounded by a profound’ darkness, except
where_ the ,shaft-llke opening made a nebu-’
Jousmlist In the corner of her wooden' cavern.
Providentlally "she ' struggled . baok to con=
‘Bclousnees elowly, B0 that' theé eolltuda snd
sllence came upon her graduAlly with a grow-
Ang realimation of; the, events of the past
-$wenty.four houre, but without a'shook.” She.
'was alone here, buf safe still, and ‘@véry hour
added to herichanoed of ultimate escape. She.
have seen"a oindle among the
began to grope

‘Was it her own breathing, quicken b
a‘'zudden nameless terror, or ’w%e theree%o
thing outsfde. Her heart seemed to sto
breathing whiie she lstened.’ Yes! It was a
panting outside—s - paating now izcreaseq,

Jmuitiplied, redoubled, mixed . with the

.'s_.o::ln_ds o! rustling,
and’ " occcaslonally a qgulok,’ im

enarl. Bhe" crept on qher' ' handgm:::
Enees to the opening and look out. At firg
the ground seemed to be undulating betwesy
her and the oppo:ite tree. But a gecong
glance showed Ler the black and gray, brigt).

tearlng, craunching

1ng, tossing becks of tumbling beasts of prey,
1

oharglog the carcass of the bear that lay gt

ts roofe, or contesting for the prizs with glut.

tonous choked breath, aidelong enarle, archeq
8plnes, and recurved talls, One of the bold.
est.had leaped upona buttressing root of hep
tree within a foot of the openlog, T,
excltement, awe, and terror she had undey.
gone oulminated In one wild, maddentng
scream that seewmed to plerce even the coly
depths of the forest as she dropped on her
face, with her hands clasped over her eyes fp
an Hagony of fear,

er soream was answered, after a pag
a sudden volley of firebands and apI;rk:efntg
the midst of the pantivg, orowding pack:
tew smothered bowls and anaps,and a sndcl’en
disperslon of the concourse., In another
moment the young man, witha bleslng brang
_;n elther hand, leaped upon the body of the

car,
Teresa raiged her head, uttered a h
cry, slld down the tree, flow wildly toy:lt: gg‘el
caught convulsively at his slesve, and fe]] oy
her émees beeide him,
“ Baveo me! save me! she gaspedin g
broken by terror. «Bave me froI:n thope ‘!‘3111?
ous creatares. No, no!” she Implored, ag he
endeavored to it her to her fest,  No—]gt
mo stay here close bsside you. 80 ¢intch.
ing the fringe of hia leather hunting shirt,
and dragging herself on her knees nearer him
“ so;lcllon't leave me, for God's sake!” !
% They are gone,” he xeplied, gazin
curlously at her, as che wou;m% theg g?;::
around her hand to strengthen her hold:
“they’re only a lotof cowardly coyotes and
wolves, that dare not attack anything that
lves and oan move.”
Tke young woman responded with a ner-
vous shudder. ¢ Yer, that's it,” she whisper
ed, in a broken velce; “it's only the dead
they want. Prom(se me—swear te me, if I
;mlc?tught ozo hugag or shot, you won't let me

¢ left here e torn and—ah! m
what’s that?” y Godl
Bhe had thrown her arrse around his knees,
completely plaloning him to her frantic
breast. Something like a smile of disdaln
passed tcross his face as he answered : ¢ It
nothing. They will not return. Get up!”
Even in her terror she saw the change in
his face. «I know, I know!” ghe crled.® I'm
frightened—but I cannot bear it any longer.
Hear meo! Listen! Listen—but don't move! I
dldn’t mean to kil Ourson—nof I awaar to
God, not 1 dido't mean to kill the sherif—
and [ dldn’t. I was only bragging—do you
hear? I tled! I lled-—don't move. I swear to
God I iled. I've made myself out worse than
I was. I have., Onlydon't lIeave me now—
and if I die—and 1t's not far off, may bo—
get me away irom here—and from (iem,
Swear itt?

« All right,” sald the yonng man, with a
soarcely concealed movement of iritation,
« But get up row, and go back to the cabin”

#No; not thers alone.” Nevertheless he
quletly but firmly released himself.

oI will gtay here,” he replied, «I would have
beon nearer to you, but I thought it better for |
your gafely that my camp fire should be
further off. But I can bulid it here, and that
wlil keep the coyotes off”

« Lot me stay with you—beside you”—shz: [§
sald imploringly.

Bhe looked eo broker, crushed and spirit-
less—80 unlike the woman of the morning— J§
that, albel with an ili grace, he tacitly con-
sented and turned away to bring his blankets.
But in the next moment she was nt his sids,
following him llko a dog, cllent and wiatini,
and even offering to carry -his burden. When
he had built the fire, for which she had col-
locted the pine-oones and broken branches
ncar them, he eat down, folded his arms and
leaned back against the tree in ressrved and
deliberate silence. Humble and submissive
ghe did no! attempt to break In upon a raverls
sbe could not help but feel had little kindli-
nesa to herself, As the fire snapped and
sparkled she pillowed her head upon a root, B
and lay &tiil o watch it.

1t rose and fell, dying away at timestoa
mers lurld glow, and again, agitated by some
breath scarcely perceptible to them, quicken-
ing into a rcarlag flame, Whaa only the
embers remained, a dead sllence filled the
wood. Then the first breath o moralng
moved the tangled canopy above,and a dozsn
tiLy spraya and needles dstached from the
Interlecked boughs winged thelr soft way
nolselessly to the earth. A few fell upon the
proslrate woman like a gentle berediction,
and she elept. Bat even then, tie young
man, fooking dowp, sew that ths slender
fingers were still almlessly bui rigldly
twisted In the leathsr fringe of his hunting
shirt.

——

UBAPTER 11,

It wes & peculiarity of the Oarquines Wood
that it stood apart and distinct in its glze-
tic individuslity. Even whers the Integrity
of 1ts own singular specles was not entirely
praserved, it admitted no inferlor trees, Nor
was there any diminishing fringe on Ita ont-
gkirta ; the sentinels that guarded the fow
gateways of the dim trails wereas monatrous
a3 the serrled ranke drawn Tp 1n the heart of
the forest, Consequently -the red highwsy
that skirted the eastern angle was bare and
shadeless, untl It slipped a league off into &
watered valley and refreshed iteol{ under
lesser syocamaores and willows. It was heré
the newly born clty of Excelslor, still in 1ts
oradle, had, like an infant Hercules, strangl-
ed the serpentine North Fork of the Amert-
can River and turned its life current into theg
ditches and flomes of the Excelslor miners.

Newest of the new houses that seemed t0
have sccldentally formed its slngle,straggliog
street was the residence of the Rev. WinaloW
Wynn, not unfrequently known as ¢ Fatha
‘Wynn,” pastor of the
The ¢« pastorage,”’ 63 1t 6
had the glaring distinctlon of belng bullt of
brick, and was, as had been wickedly
out by 1dle eooffers, the only
struotare -in town. This sarcasm was
howoever, aupposed to be particularly distast!
ful to *Father Wynun,” who enjoyed the regt
tation of being « hall fellow—well met"
the rough mining element, who oalled thes
by their Obristian names, had been kuown &
drink atthe bar of the Polka Baloon while &0
gaged 'In the - conversion ors promined
oltizep, aud ‘was populaxly sald.to haveU
« goapel starch” ‘about ‘him, Cerialn o0
‘solons outeasta and transgressors were tonoh
at this apparent unbending of the spiritual a9
thority. * Therigld tenets of Father Wynrg
falth ‘were lost 1n the suppossd catholicity ¢
‘his humanity. : “A preacher !that can jiné
man when he's histin’ Hquor info him withoo
‘Jawin' sbout {t, ought to be allowed to wrest!
with ginners. and eplash about in as muvy.
cold water as he' likes,”!:was the oritlclend

-her way toward the matches. BSuddenly she

" Continwed on'3rd page.’




