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LONG, long timie ago, as
thie fair-v tale- s a\, 1 was
spe(ndling the summenir amnong
the then largelv unexplored
regionis of the Rýocky. Mloun-

tains wvith a party cf prospectors -thev
in scarch of gold; 1 in -carch of that
which is bectter than gold, yea, mruch finie
gold-hecalth. In1 the (ourse of one of
my ramblesý I camec across al scttlement
whiich bore numnerous marks of civilisa-
tion, although 1 a ne one arounid but
Indians, 1 spoke to themn in Engflsh,
but with a ver-y faint hope of being un-
derstood, and was much surprised at be-
ing answered ini broad Scotch. I asked
a great many questions, but the Indians
were very uncommunicative; saiying
briefly that the "D)octor," whomi tht>'
seemed to regard as a ver>' powerful
and mysterious personage, had taught
them to live and work like white mien.

Who the "Docter" was, I could not
make out. When 1 asked where lie livrd,
thev lpointedl te a house larger and more
elab)orately built than the resýt. When
I asked if I could see him, the vanwrd
"Nol no' ye canna," and speemed fright-
ened. So 1 left them and returined te
the camp, resolved, ho-wever, te flot leave
the neighbourhood until I had learned
more of the mysterious personage called
the " Doctor."

Seated at the camp-fire thiat nîight, I
related my adventure to the " sour-doughs "
withi whom 1 had cast iii my lot. They
exchanged signiicanit grlancesz, and the
most talkative, carefuil remnoving an en-
ormous quid of tobacco f rom hils mouth,
said slwy:<SQ you've strayed fite the
camp of the Philistines, hev yvou, Doc.?ý
WeIl, you kin thank your stars that the
old duffer wvith the horns an' hoofs didn't
git you in fils clutches; an' if yeu value
that hide of yeurs, yeu'Il steer clear of
bim an' them red ixnps o)f his; that's ail 1
bave got te sa' And back went the
quid of tebacco into his mouth and the
oracle was dumb.

By dint o! persistent questioning 1
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rnlanaged te e'lkýit fromn the othersý thu lit-
te that thvke.Tht Indian ýcttle-
ment, withi its mytriu hief, hiad been
thiere for a hundred years. 1 took this
statemient with sevecral grains of aî.No
ontl( knew where fhey- had coine from.
'l'iey refused te heold anyý coinunîca-
tion with outsiders. They dli>losedl of
thieir produce and obtainerd supplies frorn
ne une knew whr.It waus >aid there,
was al church and scolhuein the
settlemient, and that thte "Doctor" preach-
td and taught,

My croi>,instead of being >atisftied,
was oni v rendtlredl more kecen b>' NOat I
had heard; but I kepIt ni>' ownl ceunisel,
and niext morning, as, soon as 1 hiad made
sure tht miners were sifelv out of sighit,
I again set out for thte myisterieusIet
tiemnent.

1 found my wvay there w,ýithout aniy dif-
licultN., and Was se fortunate as te reach
tht bouse in whichi the "Doctor" Ii%-ed
wýithout meeting anyone. In response
te my kneck, a strong voice, with a de-
cidedi Scotch accent, bade me corne in.
I tntered net, I arn ashamed now% te
confess, wýitheut somne inward fear that
1 wvas tntering a Biluebeaýrd chamnber,
froni whence 1 niight peetyemierge
minus my heail.

A strong odour of mingled tobacco
smekeC anid whiskey wals the first thing
that greeted mie; thien a taîl, miuscular
man), with long snowy flair flowing loosel>'
abou)it hils shoulders 'and a snwheard
reaching almiost te his waist, rose fromi a
rude armi chair and loeked at mie ii asý-
tonishment.

" I beg you)ir pardon, sir, but whiat can
1 (Io for y-ou?ý 1 thoughit it was one of
the Indians who knocked," lie saiid, cour-
teousi>' eneugli, but wvith a sorniewhat
forbidding look, after xaiting a moment
for me te speak.

"I1 must own te wvhat really ameunits
te ver>' littît less than an impertinent
curiosity, 1 amn afraid," 1 said, embeld-
ened b>' seeing that the piercing, steelyý
blue tyts under the heavy white tyt-


