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* ‘Mamma, this is Mr. Wood, of the | Fair to mount my horse, while I walked by | that my poor father taught me how to | direct to K. D. C. Company, New Glas- | is the greatest Sunday Newspaper in | fapolis ubon urrivul of the momniug Express from

Valley Camp, I presume?’
**1 bowed an affirmative.
*“*Mr. Wood, this is my mother, Mrs

Fair. My own nane is Mary.’

*Mary Fair! What a find in this wil-

her side, and we went slowly on.

of the gap, a bundred yards or so ahead, I

derness!’ I thought to myselt as [ went | volvers to my companion, and asked her

through the customary greeting.”

to remain where she was until [ returned.

**1 should say so, indeed I" L'interjected, | ***Oh, Mr. Wood, let me go with you !"

“*but go on Harry.”

she cried. *Perhaps when these bad men

**Well, old man, I stayed two hours at | Se¢ that there are two of us they will run
the Aacienda, and in that time learned | away.’
something of the history of my fair country- *“¢““Two of us,” indeed ! [ laughed.
women. [ won't gointo this, except to say | ‘No, no; you might get hurt,and then how

that Mrs. Fair was a native ot Baltimore,

had come out to Honduras with her hus.

band and child some years before, and had
now been for ten months a widow.

**She was merely staying at the hacienda,
meantime. with no companion but her
daughter, in order to keep formal posses-
sion of it in the hope, so far baffied, that
the surviving partner of the late Mr. Fair
might make a fair settlement of the com-
pany affairs.

**Somuch I heard before I lett, but af-
terward I got well posted in the whole busi-
ness, and was lucky enough to secure for
the widow quite a considerable sum of
money out of the wreck of her fortunes.
Of course, in giving the requisite informa-
tion, it was necessary to call upon my
clients occasionally, and I someh 1
to get so dull of apprehension that these
visits had to be made with increasing
frequency.

**There was, too, some other little ser-
vice always cropping up that I was able to
render; and by the time everything was
arranged we had become such excellent
friends that it was with real sorrow I heard
Mrs. Fair at last fix upon a certain date
for her return to the states. Betore this
time came, however, a rather startling ad-
venture occurred.

‘“In carrying on my own business I was
obliged to go now and then to Balize City,
and on these occasions I generally brouggt
back with me a large sum ot money to pay
my workmen. I used to ride down to
Balize River, leave my horse at a kacienda
there, take the first passing boat for the
port and get back on the third day.

‘‘About nine o'clock in the morning on
one ot my return trips, 1had ridden over
halt the distance between the river and my
camp, when some way beyond on the forest
trail I saw a white woman walking swiftly
toward me. This was an unusual sight
that I drew rein in astonishment ; but the
next moment something familiar in the
figure caused me to dash forward and I
found the pedestrienne to be Mary Fair.

*‘On coming close I saw that she was
very pale and almost sinking with fatigue,
but her sweet face bore an expression of
lofty resolve which, in my eyes, only height-
ened its charm. Springinr from my horse,
I'seized her band and exclaimed :

‘* ‘Merciful heaven! Miss Fair, what is
wrong P You here, on foot, and ten miles
from home! Your mother—'

““*My mother is quiet well, Mr. Wood,’
she repﬁed, flushing a rosy red; ‘but you
are in great danger, and—and I came to
warn yon.'

** * 10 warn me, Miss Fair, and of what 2
I asked. ‘Is it possible you have walked
all this distance merely to do me a service P’

‘¢ ‘T'here were no other way of reaching
you,’ she said simply. ‘I had no time to
find a trasty messenger; and if you were
not intercepted this’ side of El”Demonia

could I face your mother ?*

** *‘But I'm not a bit atraid now, and you
know two pairs of eyes are better than one,
and we can watch both sides of the pass at
once,’ pleaded my heroine.

***You must not think of such a thing,
Miss Fair," [ said earnestly. *‘(3ood-bye ;
don’t fear for me; I shall soon be back.'
**The now trembling girl gave me her
hand and I rode forward with my carbine
lying across the pommel of the saddle.

I entered the defile, but presently a purple
macaw, perched on the top ot a wild tam-
arind, uttered its harsh cry and began to
flit restlessly about ; whether disturbed by
me or something «lse I did not know.
¢*Nothing suspicious was visible, how-
ever, and | supposed that the sambos had
not yet reached their ambush, when, just as
I was passing through a rather open part
of the gap, I heard a slight noise overhead,
and, on looking up, saw the loop of a lasso
fly out from an overbanging rock. I stoop- |
ed like lightning, and the deadly neose fell |
harmlessly upon my back.
**Then I gave the rawhide line a half
hitch around the saddle-bow, and, spurring
my horse, drew it away from its owner, of
whom, try as I might, I' could not catch a
glimpse.
‘*About twenty vards in front of me a
great bowlder had fallen into the path, so
nearly blocking it that there was barely
room left for a borse to squeeze past. | [
made up my mind that from behind this
the decisive attack would come, and I held
my carbine ready.
**My horse went quietly along until his '
nose projected beyond the rock, but then
be suddenly recoifed with a loud snort of
alarm. The crisis bad come! A black
band was thrust out, the bit seized and an
attempt made to lead the animal around the
curve ; but he jerked back in terror and
pulled a hideous looking sambo into full
view. The next instant the miscreant fell
with a bullet through his brain, and I slid
off over the crupper, making the horse,
completely filling the passage, a bulwark
between the assailants and myself.
I hoped that the tellows would come out
of cover now and thus give me an easy vic-
tory ; but they were too cunning for this,
and for a minute, erhaps, no move was
made on either sidl:e. The poor horse, un-
able to advance or retreat, stood trembling
with fear. His quivering ears told me
that the rascals were still in their hidinﬁ
lace ; and kneelin, down on the hard pat
looked steadily ngeld. hoping to get a
shot past his legs in case they showed them-
selves.
**But they had a safe game. My atten-
tion was wholly fixed on the danger n
tront, and I bad totally forgotten the lasso
incident, when I heard a pebble grate on
the trail behind me. I sprang to my feet

Pass, your life would be lost.’

in time to see a machele blade fiash
through the air.- The least fraction of &

|

AR A : i |

*‘Before making the last sharp turn, **We said a great deal more, you may A kind heart is a fountain of gladness, .
wh;‘.hL ':vou'l':] h;‘i br:ugb: \ig v:r‘illllx,in ;:;}:, be sure, Will, but it would not interest making everything in its vicinity treshen in- Price Sc. a copy.

resumed the saddle, handed one of the re-

s s |
**There was no sign of lite to be seen as
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