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In the loo* sand of the Tilley he 
scooped a gsave, to which he carried 
the body of the young bush mao, an < 
buried n. When this was done h 
proceeded to perform a like office fo« 
Te Vnaot roA, but looking toward the 
care he was si art led at the »tght ♦» 
he sisters, one of whom, Kor«\ st< 
is if watching him, while the otl 
aided by an extiemely old won 
was tending on the almost dying 
civet, whose consciousness was slowly 
returning.

Benumbed and sileo*, Jfoondjrne 
Approached the case. The gkl who 
bad watched him shrank back to the 
others. Tepairu, the youngest sister, 
rose and faced the vuiîc ih«u sîîu a 
hr eaten mg aspect. She pointed her 

finger toward the pass
Vvo!’ she said, sternly, in her own

Moondyne paust d and looked at
her.

MOOPYNE!
BOOK FIRST :

The Gold Nine of I he Vas.se
Bï JOHX BOU.lt O’RtlLLT.

How was it with Moonffywe t The 
Awme will still upheld him. Be 
knea he had gained ml they took to 
,he plain,, bet be aise bees that Here 
the mounted man had the Advantage. 
K#ery day the track was lest distil 
and he suffered more and «ore ft 
tfttrat. The palms he passed I 
been opened by the sergeant, and be 
had to leave the trail to find one un 
touched.

The sun flamed io the baie shy, 
and the sand was so hot that the «H

on

CHAPTER IX. --(Conti ni ki> i

He returned to the fire the girit 
keeping distrustfully distant He 
feared they might enter the mine, and 
too soon discover the dreadful secrei 
so, getting between them and the 
rock, he lay down at the entrance.

Like startled deer, the girls looked 
around, instinctively feeling that dar 
ger was near. The evil eyes of the 
sergeant never left them He had 
not foreseen this chance, and for the 
moment knew not how to proceed 

The sisters stood near the fire, 
alarmed, alert, the left hand of one 
in the right of the other. At length 
their quick eyes fell upon blood on 
the sand, and to 1 lowed the track till 
they met again the terrib e face at the 
mouth of the mine

And, as they looked, a sight be 
yond the prostrate man, coming from 
the dark eoiranee, froze their hearts 
with terror.

The face of the aged chief, hi* 
white hair discolored with blood, ap
peared above the dreadful watcher, 
and looked out toward the girts. The 
old man, who had dragged hie 
wounded body from the cave, rose to 
his feet when he saw the sisters, tot
tered forward with a cry of warning, 
and fell across the murderer

Paralyzed with horror, the sergeant 
could not move for some moments 
Bat soon feeling that he was not at 
tacked, he pushed aside the senseless 
body, and sprang to his feet with 
terrible malediction In that m 
meat of his blind terror, the girls had 
disappeared.

He ran hither and thither searching 
for them; but found no trace of their 
hiding-place or path of escape. At 
length be gave up the search, a shiv 
ering dread growing upon him every 
instant, and hastened to catch the 
horses. He began to realize that his 
well laid plan was a failure

There was now only one course 
open. He must take bis chance 
alone, and ride for his life, neither 
resting nor sleeping The girls would 
run straight to Moondyne; and he 
must act speedily to get beyond bis 
rsach.

In a few minutes the horses were 
ready, standing at the entrance of the 
mine. The sergeant entered, and, 
passing the flaming basin, loaded 
himself with bars and plates of gold. 
Again and again he returned, till the 
horses were laden with treasure 
Then, mounting he called the doge; 
but they had gone with Moondyne.

Once more the chill of fear struck 
like an icicle through his heart at his 
utter loneliness Leading the spare 
horse by the bridle, he rode headlong 
into the ravine and disappeared

OX TUE 1EAJU

It was evening, and the twilight 
was grey in the little valley, when 
Moondyne reached the camp. He 
was surprised to find the place de
serted. He had expected a welcome 
—had been thinking, perhaps, of the 
tied laces that would greet him aa be 
appeoechad the fire. But the fire 
was black, the embers were cold. 
He looked and aaw that them was no 
Ugh!» the aune.

sore the valley, And he
3K

Begone !’ she cried, still pointing 
arui once again came the words, ‘Le 

accuised ’’
Remotse bad strangled grief m 

Moondyne’s breast, or the agony of 
the girl, uttered in this terrible re 
proach, would have almost killed 
him. Accursed she said, and hr 
knew that the word was true

He turned from the place, not to- 
ard the pass, but toward the mout. 

tains, and walked from the valley with 
n aimless purpose, and a heart filled

For hours he held steadily on,heed 
less of direction. tie marked re
places bad no thoughts only iht 
one gnawing and consuming presence 
of the min be had wrought

The dogs followed him, tired and 
spiritless. The roocm sank, and thr 
sun rose,and still the lonely man held 
bis straight and aim ten road—across 
mountains and through ravines, until 
it last his consciousness was recalled 
as he recognized Use valley in which 
he stood as one he had travelled two 
day* before, on the way to the gold

Stretching bis exhausted body on a 
sheltered bank beside a stream, be fell 
into a deep sleep that lasted many

He awoke with a start, as if a voice 
had called .him. In an instant bts 
brow was set and his mind dt terrain 
ed. He glanced at the sun to sett I « 
his direction, and then walked slowly 
across the valley, intently observing 
the ground Before he had taken a 
hundred paces he stopped suddenly, 
turned to right angles down the valley, 
and strode on with a purpose, that, 
though rapidly, almost instanteously 
formed, had evidently taken full pot 
session of his will.

Sometimes persons of keen sensi
bility lie down to sleep with a trouble 
on the mind and an unsettled pur
pose, and wake in the night to find 
the brain clear and the problem aolv 
ed. From this process of uncooatioui 
cerebration Moondyne awoke with a 
complete and settled resolution

There could be no doubt of the 
determination in his mind He had 
struck the trail of the murderer.

There was no more indirection or 
hesitation in his manner. He settled 
down to the pursuit with a grim ao< 
terrible earnestness. His purpose 
was clear before him—to stop the 
devil be had let loose —to prevent 
the escaf^ of the assassin—to save the 
people who bad trusted and saved 
him.

He would not turn from this intent 
though the track led him to the 
prison gale of Fremantle , and even 
there, in the face cf the guards, he 
would slay the wretch before he bad 
betrayed the secret.

Death is on the trail of every man; 
but we have grown used to him, and 
heed him not. Crime and sin are 
following us—will surely find us out, 
and some day will open the cow! and 
show us the death's head. But more 
terrible than these Fates, because 
more physically real, is the knowledge 
ever present that a relentless human 
enemy is on our track

Through the silent passes of the 
hills, bis heart a storm of fears and 
hopcf, the sergeant fled toward 
security Every mils added to the 
light ahead. He rode wildly and 
withoat rest—ro* all day and into 
the night, and would still have hurried 
on, but the horses failed and must 
have rest

He fed and watered them, watch 
ing with feverish eyes the renewal of 
their strength; aod as be watched 
them eat, the wretched man fell into 

► from which be started m 
fearful that the pursuer 

r__ Jm.
Through the day and night de*

hang above it in a tremulous haze 
In the woods the dogs had brought
him food; but no living thin
be hunted on the pfott». He had Then h« looked up and met the face 

the pàh of the of Tb mwns-coa kindly watching him 
‘I am freef he only said. Then 
turning to the sisters : ‘I sro not ac
cursed I* he said; Koto and Tepairu an 
ewered with kind smiles

lived two days 
palms.

On the third day Moondyne with 
difficulty found the «and trail, which 
bad tern born oxer by thi night 
breeze He had sit pi on the shelter
less desert, and had dreamt of sweet 
«elUof water as the tight dew fell on 
his parched body.

I bis day be was quite alone. The 
dogs, suftenng from thirst, had desert 
ed him in the night

He began the day with a firm heart 
but an unsteady step There was 
not a palm in eight It was hot toon 
before be found a small scrub to mots 
ten his throat and lips

But to day, he thought, he must 
come face to face with the villain, and 
would kill him like a wild beast on 
the desert, and the thought upheld 
him

His bead was bare and his body 
nearly naked Anotht r man would 
have fallen senseless under the cruel 
sun, but Moondyne did not even lest 

is the day passed he did not seem 
to need resi

It was strange how pleasant, how 
like a dream, part of that day appear
ed Sometimes lie seemed to be 
awake, and to know that be was mov
ing over the sand, and with a dread 
pu: pose, but at these tiroes he knew 
that the trail had disappeared — thaï 
he was blindly going forward, lost on 
the wilderness. Toward evening the 

x>l breeze creeping over the sand 
dispelled the dreams and made him 
mercilessly conscious.

The large red sun was standing oe 
the horizon of sand, and an awful 
shadow seemed waiting to fall upon 
the desert.

When the sun had gone down, 
the wanderer looked at the stars, there 
came to him a new thought, like 
friend, with a grave but not unkind 
face a vast and solemn Thought 
that held him for a long time with up 
raised face and hands, as if it had 
been whispered from the deep quiet 
sky. Slowly he walked with his 
communion, and when he saw before 
him in the moonlight two palms, he 
did not rush to cut them open, but 
stood beside them smiling. Opening 
one, at length, he took the morsel of 
pith, and ate, and slept

How sweet it was to wake up and 
see the wide sky studded with golden 
stars—to feel that there were nc 
bonds any more, nor hopes, nor bean 
burnings.

The Divine Thought that had 
come to him the day before was with 
him still— grave and kindly, 
they two were so utterly alooe, k 
seemed almost to smile. He 
bis body and knell upofi the 
looking upward, and all things 
ed closing quietly in upon him, as if 
coming to a great rest, and he would 
have lain down on the sand at peace 

but • cry, a human-like cry, startl
ed him into wakefulness,—surely il 
was a cry 1

It was clear and near and full of 
suffering. Surely, he had heard—he 
had not dreamt of such a cry. Again 

God I how near and bow keen it 
was -from the darkness,—a cry of 
mortal agony I

With a tottering step Moondyne 
ran toward the woeful sound. He 

by the moonlight a dark object 
on the sand. The long weak cry 
hurried him on, till he stood beside 
the poor throat whence it came, and 
was «note with pity at the dismal
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It is midwinter, in a little Lancs 
shire village on the coast, not fsr 
from Liverpool One quiet main 
street, crossed by three or four short 
side streets, that lead in the summer 
days into the sweet meadows and 
orchards. One of these side streets 
has only three houses on one side, 
separated by goodly gsrdeni. The 
house in the centre is the* smsilent, 
but it is extremely neat, and the gar
den fairly glows with color.

This is the home of Mrs. Walmaley, 
widow, and the garden is looked 

after by herself and her daughter 
Alice, about sixteen years old. The 
house on the right of Mr. Waimsley's 
belongs to Mr Draper, the richest 
man in the village, a retired store
keeper. The bouse on rhe left be
longs to Captain Sheridan, a bluff old 
Irishman, retired from the Navy, and 
now Inspector of Coast Guards, who* 
family consists of his son and daoghl 
er—Will Sheridan, the son, being jusi 
twenty years old

At the gate of Draper's garden, 
opening on the street, stands a hand
some young man in the uniform of 
the merchant marine. He is Sam 
Draper, first officer of the Canton, 
arrived a few weeks before from 
China.

Alice,' he says in a
cheerful but not a pleasant voice, 
Alice Waimsiey passed down the 
road.

Alice Mopped and chatted lightly 
few a minute with her old schoolmate. 
Draper evidently paid her a com pit 
ment, for her cheeks were flushed aa 
she entered her mother's gate, stand
ing near which was young Sheridan, 
whom she slightly saluted and hurried
ly passed, much to his surprise, for 
their relations were, at least, of the 
oldest and closest friendship.

‘Alice,’ said Will, in a wondering 
tone, as the gril passed with her flush
ed face.

Weil—did you speak T And she 
paused and turned her head ■

Will Sheridan loved Alice, and she 
knew it, though no word bad been 

i. He had loved her for years 
in a boy's way, cherishing her mem
ory oe his long voyage, for Will, too, 
was a tailor, as were almost all th 
young men of the village; but be wa 

to leave home for a two years 
* oe Sam Draper's vessel, and 

of late his heart had been urging him 
Alice.
quiet, thoughtful, manly 

fellow, with nothing particular 
about him, except this strong secret 
love for the prettaett girl in the vtl 
lagt.

'Yes, I spoke,' he answered hésitai 
ingly as if wounded; ‘but perhaps 
you haven't time to listen. '

What ie it, WiUT* toe said in > 
■drier tone, and smiling. though 

before she spoke she saw with a side 
glance that Sam Draper had gone 
away from the gate.

~ it len t anything particular,' 
ill; ‘only there's rise skating 

n the mill pond, and 1 was going 
■are this afternoon.’

‘And Y queried *^0», atehly. 
•Yes—I es* yee ntoatd,' mid Will,
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lord. And thin is in itself a reu
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The berry season is now here, an3 elrotwt ev#y ^___
keeper wants to buy some good, cheap preserving sugar
PrCWBtec?jrSffkive just received over 15000 pounds ol 

Raw West India Sugar (suitable for table use or far pee 
serving) which they are now offering far sale as cheap as the 
common defined Sugar is being sola at

Call early and get a supply of the cheapest and best 
«gar in the city.
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Ripans Tabules.
Ripana Tabulas are com

pounded from a prescription 
widely used by the best medi
cal authorities and are pre
sented In a form that Is be
coming the fashion every
where. *

Ripens Tabule» act gently 
but promptly upon the liver, 
stomach and intestines; cure 
dyspepsia, habitual constipa
tion, offensive breath and head
ache. One tabula taken at the 
first symptom of indigestion, 
biliousness, dizziness, distress 
after eating, or depression of 
spirits, will surely and quickly 
rerhove the whole difficulty.

Ripens Tabule» may be ob
tained of nearest druggist

Ripans Tabules
are easy to take, 
quick to act and< 
save many a doc-g 
tor’s bill
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TH* GREAT ILLUSTRATED MONTHLIES hnvn M 
the past sold for *4.00 s year It was a wonder Da 

printers how The Cosmopolitan, with its yearly 1686 p*gW 
of trading matter by the greatest writers of the world! H*4 
itsl‘200 illustrations by clever artists, could be fureiebed 
for $8.00 a year. In January last it put in the moot perfect 
magasine printing plant in the world, and now comes wh*t 
is really a Wonder :
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We will send you THE COSMOPOLITAN MAGAZINE, 
which ban the strongest staff of regular contributors of any 
existing periodical, and
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