THE LADIES' JOURNAT.
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eme. Ah! You laugh at that. Never
mind, my day will come. You shall suffer
yet—you :\n({hcr,” and he pointed back.
wards to the store.

“‘I'he best thing that you can do,” ] said,
frmly, ““is to go. It's rather tiring work
hero holding my shooter up like this; and
may-be. I'might accidentally pull tho trig-
ger, and blow a hole through you.  Clear
out !”

‘I'be Spaniard flashed a look of demoniacal
batred at me, and then, with his head be-
tween his shoulders, moved slowly away.

At the end of the straggling byway, he
stopped, turned, and shook histist at me.

¢ Remember,” he shrieked, ¢ I will have
revenge. Iwill nritlw;r forgiv*c, nor f:)rget."

- -

The two months following the Spaniard’s
cjectment slipped peacefully away.

Duy by day my hoard of gold under the
carthen floor of my hut had increased, and
at last, emboldened theroby, I had declared
my passion to the storckeeper’s fair daugh-
ter. With many blushes, and down-castings
of the cyes, she listened to my fervent, bug
unpolished declaration, as we wandered side
by side about the moonlight diggings.

*“Oh, Cockney,” she cried, suddenly

ointing as she spoke to the ridge of rocks
]’;ing like a bolt in the whiteness, *‘Ob,
Cockney, was it really you that saved me
from that detestable Roderignes ?”

1 replied that it was, expressed my deter-
mination to do the same thinga thousand
times over were it necessary.

¢ Oh, I hope it never will be,” she cried,
laughingly ; and then, suddenly hecomiry
grave,she added, ** and 1 have never thank-
ed you for that act. Oh! how can I show
my grafitnde?”

T dan't know whether Ida intended it,
but it was the very opening for which 1
was longing.

*“ By Deing my wife,” I said. ¢ Miss An.
still—Ida—I—I love you.” I caught her
round the waist, and drew her towards me.
¢ Will you—do you care for me—only—only
alittle bit?”

Ida looked quickly up at me.

* Well,” she said, slowly, teasingly, I do
like youa litele bit, and —"

What the remainder of her speech was to
he will never be kaown, for when she had
got that far I drew her madly tome and
seale:d her mouth with kisses.

$OW ! Jda shrieked, suddenly clutching
my arm, * Look ! Look ! \What is that ?”

I lo- ket in the direction that she pointed
but saw nothing but the white, moonlit
sands, and the ridge of black rocks.

1 okee uoCing, my dear,” 1 answered,
W s iy

O L eried, and her hand on my
arn bembled s L Let us go back at once, I
am so =sofrightened.”

S Dat what did yon see?” 1 queried
aguin.

* Oh,” and she shuddered, **let us get
Yome,"” and ghe commenced drvagging e
after her. *“I saw three men skulking along
by th= rocks there, and one of them was—
was Roderigues.”

“ Well,” I laughed, hoping by merriment
Lo allay her fears, * Well, let us get him
quick.  The boys will make short work of
him, I reckon.”

Half an hour later the diggers were
scouring the plain and the surrounding
«ands, but discovered no signs of the men,
and «t last, worn and wency, and fully
convinced that 1da had been deceived, they
returned.

Iv,

One evening, abont a weck after the
fright, as I was standing at the bar in
Anstill’s store, a stranger came hastily in,
and, looking around, asked one of the by-
standers which was Cockney.

I was immediately pointed out, and the
man addressed himself to me.

*Will you please come dows, at once,
to _the hut beyond the ridge ?” he said.
¢ Old Saulis there and wants to see you,
Heis dymng.”

0ld Saul wy first Australisn chum-—he
whom 1 had pictured astrudging along with
the others through the bush—here—and
dying.

Ina moment 1 answered the fellow,

I will come nt once,” I answered ; and
the man, evidently pleased with his suc-
cess, hastened ofl.

I turned to the bar to bid old Anstill
good night when I canght a glimpsre of Ida'’s
face, white and awestricken, peering at me
from a door behind him.  Directly our eyes
wet she beckoned me, and I went into the
scom where she was.

' Darling,” she said, direetly T entered ”
¢t if you love me, don’t stir from lere alone
to-night. I heard what that stranger said.

lie. Old Saulis not there. It is
only éoms wickedness planned by that
Spaniard, Roderigues.”

**I1da,” I remonstrated,quietly, ** this is
nonsense. You really must shake such
thoughits out of your head, It—-"

¢ 1 can prove what I say,” Ida broke in,
d9termmedly ; and, crossing the room, she
picked up a " letter, which ehe pressed into
my hand.

* Read it,” she said, firmly. ** It is for
my father, and is from oid Saul himself.
You will see by it that he has left Australia,
and by this time is doubtless far out at sca.
He has decided to return to the Cape, and
go up to the diamond fields again.”

I looked from the letter to Ida, and back
again inastonishment. Then it all gradually
dawned on me. It was really, as she said,
alla planned affair, Roderigues must be at
the bottom of it.. To reach the hut, at
which the stranger said old Saul lay, I
should have to go through the rocky road-
way ; and what hbetter place could the
cowardly Spaniard have whercin to wait and
murder me ?

Realising the danger that I had escaped,
and filled with admiration for my loved one’s
thoughtfulness, I embraced her.

¢ [da, my dear,, I said at last, * I really
must go. f'tis getting late. Why,” looking
up ai the clock, *“ I declare it is quice an
h-ur since that rascal washere. 1 must he
quick. I will get the boys out, and, never
fear, we will lny Roderigues and his triends
by the heels to-uight.”

Then, after a farewell kiss, I re-entered
the bar, and in a few minutes had related
the whole affair to the men still clusteved
there. With stern faces and muttered oaths
they listened to my recital. When I had
concluded, hoarse cries for vengeance
arose.

*¢ Let us go for him ! shoated one tall,
bearded digger.  ““ A rat like him would
soon he a terror.  The skeetors are allurs a
bigger nuisance than the lions.”

¢ Jist so,” cried another, whilst I noticed
a third significantly coiling up a length of
rope Lhat lay near.

** Well boys,” I shouted ““ we musn’t lose
time. To-morrow the police shall have the
skulking hound '

The man with the rope chuckled grimly.

*Mebbe.” he said. *'l'any rate they
can have as much of him as will be left.”

Ther wo all trooped through the door,
and, at a dog trot, actoff towards the rocks.

We had traversed about half the distance
when o couple of reports rang shrilly out
upon theair,

“Hullo I cried ; ** what’s that mean?”

“some mistake, I expect,” auswered the
man nearest me. *‘ Let's hope that the
greaser has shot hisself.”

* No such luck ! put in another, who had
overheard this remark.

*“Hullo?" he suddenly shricked. ¢* Look
thar ! Quick, boys, the birds have flown.”

Away in the distance a couple of black
specks could be seen moving rapidly across
the whiteness,

In ¢ moment the men split into two par-
tics, one racing after the flying pair, while
therest, myself included, dashed into the
black shadow of the roadway belween the
rocks,

Half way through I slumbled over some
object lying in my path, and wentsprawling
into the road.

As [ serambled to my feet aguin one of
the men struck a match, and by its faint,
yellow flicker I discovered that I had fallen
over the recumbent figure of a man.

“Hat" cried one one of the diggers;
‘“that’s one o’ Roderigues’ gang, I bet.
Mecbbe there's been a split in the cabbynet,
and, consckently, some shooting. Let's
carry him into the open, boys, and see who
he is. He's as dead as Sydney beer, nny-
way.”

Two of the crowd rapidly picked the hody
up, and carried it rapidly through the pass
and out to the moonlit snnds, on which they
laid it.

1 stooped and looked at the grey, dead
face, all besmeared with blood from the hul
let-hole in the temple.

“tigod Heaven!” I grasped. ** Miss
Anstill was right, boys. 1t is Roderigues,”

“JJooroar !’ cried the men in chorus.
¢ Good riddance to bad rubbish!” whilst
the man with the rope added : * Then I've
curricd this haltar for nuthink, eh 2

A faint shout from across the sands made
the hoys turn, and away in the distance we
could see our chums hurrying towards us
with o prisoner.

At las% they came up with us, and I im-
mediately recognised the man they had
caught as the stranger who had brought me
the falee message.

When I stepped up and looked at him he
smiled,

“Hang it ! he cried. *Didn’t we hit
you acter all?”

In o minuto- I understood the situation ;
by some fortunate mistake the men had shot
their employer instead of me. I waved my
hand in the direction of the corpse, and ono
of the diggers led their prisoner up to it.

Dircetly his eyes (ell on it he gave vent to
& har h, callous laugh.

“ Well I'm blest,” he cried ; “if we didn’t
shoot the wrong 'un, Roderigues must have
walked into his'own trap.”

And so it turned ont.

It appeared that when tho messenger had
roturned from giving mwe the false message,
Rodcrigues had stationed him  amongst
the rocks on one side of the road, and his
companion (who had managed to get cloar
away) on the other, with instructions, to
shoot me as I came along, But, as time
}mssed and I did not turn up, the Spaniard
had  become suspicions regarding his wan,
and sauntered down the roadway himself.
In the darkness he had been mistaken for
nie, the man had fired, and—well, Justice
works its ends in many strange ways !

A hurried consultation was held as to
what was to be the end of our pr..oncr.
Some were forshooting, others foc havging ;
but the majority inclined to wercy. la the
end the man wasordered to clear on at once
on pain of instant death. This he did.
Rodarigues was buried in the soft, yicldlug
sand, and we returncd to the store. What
followed I need not deseribe in detail, Jda,
of course, was delighted to sce me back
safe. The pistol reports had alarmed her,
and her father was cqually delighted to hear
that the Spaniard was Jead. Then I retired
into the little room behind the bar with Ida,
and there I told her of my good fortune in
the doserted claim, and—well, we were mar.
ried three months later,
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Escapes Deiciency,

That Europa will be short of bread this
year is a statoment universally admitied.
According to tholatest andsoberest estimates
Great Britain will require 160,000,000 bush-
els, I'rance nearly as much, Gennany will
have a large deficienzy while the quantity
required to supply the other countries of
Western Furope will probably bring up the
total European demand to about 400,000,000
bushels. 'I'»supply this difficiency India
will pcobably Le able to send out 50,000,000
bushels, Canada is expected to be able to
spare 22,000,000, Australia and South Amer-
ica will also have some to export, while
many estimate that the United States wiil
have a surplus of over 200,030,000 bushels,
This will still leave about 100,000,000
bushels of a deficiency. Must it be
inferred  therefore that stavvation  will
result ? Not necessarily. None need starve
who can secure corn and of this grain the
United States expecis to have a large
amount, probably 200,000,000 bl)mhgls,

England's Asian Railway.

With the completion of the Khojak Tun-
nel another link is forged of thutline which,
inthe years {0 come, will probably be known
as the Great Contral Asian Railway, uniting
the Lastand the West,and girdting hati the
world's circumference with rails. ~ The un.
dertaking, which has not it equal in India,
was the outcome of one of threo projects
submitted to the Government of India, and
was the one specially recommended by the
enginecr-in-chief. Under this projest tho
line from Killa Abdulla is continued GO
mites from Quetta, into the Khojak [Mss,
piercing the Khwaja Amran Range, and
finally cstablishing a temporary terminus
on the Chaman plain. he Secretary of
State cordially indorsed the Government of
India’s approval, with the result that the
first sod of this great wort wag turnad in
December, 1887. 1t was estimated that the
line, thot 1and the itant works
would cost about 131 lacs, but an additonal
scven miles having been sanctioned later on
the Chamon side, 12 facs more had to he
added to the original eatimate, bringing the
total to 143 lacs. The tunnel, the great
engineering work of the scheme, is wvout
two and a half miles in langth, and is pre-
eminent us the longest in Asia. .

Many and appalling wero the ditlicultics
which surrounded its formation. The tun-
nel itself ia responsiblo for & considerable
increaso in the expenditure, bringing the
sam total to 152 lacs, or nine lacs above the
estimate.  Fuel for working the boring ma-
chines, a very considerable item, was maae
all the more expensive by the action of the
Northwestern Railway, which enhanced
the rates of carringe after the works were
bLegun, aud into the coffers of which went
most of the excess.  Extra arching was an-
other item, and thiws as due to she looso
nature of the strata inside the mountain—
contrary to what might have heen anticipat-
cd from an examination of the surfuce. And
urain, when within 100 yards of completion
when every one concerned was rejoicing to
think that the two ends would meet, by a
most unfortunate picce of Juck n vertical
stratum of clay charged with water was met,
and out of it came pouring « torrent of water
and mud av the rate of several hundred gal
lons a minute. Even now water still iasues
from this part of the tunnel, but notin very
considerable quantities. This unforesecen
circumstance retarded the tunnel work for
six months.  All along the work had been
carried on most rapidly, and ns much as 37
yards a week was done at a face. Tho cost
is less per yard than that of any of the larg-
er Alpine tunnels, such, for instance, as the
Mont Cenis, St. Gothard, or the Arlberg,
although these had the immense advaatage
of unlimited water-power for driving their
machinery, In the Khojak vhe rockdrilling
machinery used was Schram’s. The rope
inclines over the mountain were features in
the work. These were built to facilitate the
tra; t of material from one side of the

available for export if y. I
it is  known that Buropean populaions
consume root crops largely in place of wheat,
especially when the latter is scavce and
dear, It is believed by competent authori-
ties that the consumption of wheat has
varied as much as two bushels per capita in
France and some other countries without
anything approaching faomine or general
starvation. If there shonld be such a de-
crease in the consumption during tho coming
year the quantity required for 200,000,000
people would Dbe 400,000,000 bushels less
than the usual supply, which would balance
the expected deficiency of wheat and yet
no famine or world wide distress would re-
sult. The real difficulty with the Europeans
will be to find money to pay for the food
which the other countries of the world will
have to give. Unfortunately it happens
that the deficiency occurs at a time when
the industries of Eurcpe are particularly
depressed. This means that labor will not
find ae great remunoration as formerly,which
of course means less money to buy bread.
‘The American Wool Reporter calls atten-
tion to one of the absurdilies of the present
United States tarill which has been brought
to tho notico of Boston wool dealers, If
Canadian wool is washed on the sheep’s
back, and then shorn, it is subject toa duty
of twelve conts per pound when it enters
the United States, But the water on the
sheep ranges in this country i3 exceedingly
cold, and it is looked upon as a cruelty to
the sheep to foree them into it for the pur-
pose of washing them, If the wool is washed
after shearing, although no cleanor then
than by the other methad, it is subicct to »
duty undor he present law of thirty-six
cents, and this, too, on wool which is worth
only from thirty-three to thirty-five cents a
pound. Of course, undersuch circumstances,
it is obvious that the feelings of the shccg‘r
respecting cold water will not be very much
considered.

range to the other, and ran up the hillsides
ata gradient of one in two and ahalf. They
carricd a total of three-quarters of ¢ millicn
tons of material.

As originally intended, the tunnel was to
be completed by October, 1890, but the
worle was delayed for the reasons alrcady
mentioned, ana also by the severity of the
winter of 1890-°01.  Within four months 43
inches of rain fell, most of it in the form «f
snow, recharging the mountain range with
water. The winter cold was unprecedented,
24 degrees below freezing heing registered
during the night, while the maximum during
the duy was only 36 degrees, Theresult was
excessive mortality among the coolies, and
no fewer than a fourth of those employed—
that is to say, 1,000 men out of 4,000—lost
their lives during that one winter, A regi-
ment of fpioneers was quartercd near the
mouth of the tunnell, and rendered good
service ; their presence, moreover, was in-
valuable in keeping in check the lawless
Pathans and members of other cqually sur-
bulent tribes, from which the labor was en-
tirely recruited. From these facts a good
idea may be formed of the immensity of the
work that was 8o quictly and yet soexpedi-
tiously carricd onaway on that remote
frorticr,

It is snid that the bishop of London went
Lo see one of his parishioncrs, a lady with a
prodigious family which had recently bheen
increased.  As he rose to Jeave, the lady
stopped him with :

 Put. yau haven't scen my last baby.”

“No,” he quickly replied, ““and I never
expect to.”

Then it is stated, he fled.

Adamg’ Tutti Fratti Gaw is entitled to
especial praise and recognition the Ameri-
can Analyst, Soll by all druggists and
confectioners. § conts,



