v g
il Sk L
[ A5 o :I. ol 1'_'_.- 5
¥ LT
:I ] kg %

" i 3 o ] - vl 1 5 ; ] 3 1 A
- ] i e 5 2 e LW Rl - k e A i e oy — ¥ i
; : g o gl AR A TN e c i . 3 Ll ; : : .
WL LY . Y . ¥ = ; - s ;
: ” i = I "|I":ll - o - o .:;l'.:l ¥ ", H &'-' e A e '= i N A e o ’ ’ & & ] - R g 5 .I - i b -
e M = | ; g i T, g e c 3 PR - B T i s - - L i - v e R )
T e e e T T Y e A g e A Q0 LR e i E Y 0 S et IR N T SRR :
= . . " - - E [ETS . " T - .| . . e 5
s ’ Rt o e v f) . ’ , - e T I. e e o .
T4 ¥ 5 : T A i

Bl _.".II.. i pE! T fil i Ty

¥ : gt il ,,:_._ .. -..I-.... ! e 4 B g Fa el P - ke b £ e o ¥ o --"-'_-._- -II,"'.; "Fff ¥y B = 4

e 'u-ll:i..; .‘I-H!F 1‘!.";‘-’-‘. hi'ql -'ﬂ#.""-"‘*% ‘:-T ";_‘PI‘?F"“'::'.:#.?-'E.:IHJE*I-%? : ‘I- (it l". . -'._ |:¢_ I-E_-."_ .'. '\:_: ihl:ﬂj‘ i".-_" L _'
5 TR o e i T N {r'_ sacels 4 . . a2

| Ing stil} thu_T smile on J
lips, striving, yearning to warm
cold, white features. .

The small, broad miner, passing
Iuhlu when noon was high, delayed

& second. “Letter for Henley,
stolidly anuounced; but tossing it
beheld the girl, beheld the miner, and
fled the hill to spread the news of the
sight he had seen, and to fetch away
the coroner.

CHAPTER I11.
In the sage brush wigwam the sum-| The sun gilded the path to the henv-
ens, and rose In purple mists of ma-

ber walls, contending | ™€F Waned to autumn with dreary : :
stillness, Grey already, th Jesty; the beam-fingers played ia the
v gy b night-dark halr of the mother, and

fhe  EREOMPANINS | brask.. relieved’ loas by the willow

cheerleas, drear and oppressive to nl'ﬂllil.'ll the preseant far ut of
t:: th-LInhrln wut :l{;e{ ::ﬁ.“ ﬂ: | girl. She sat ﬂrnnn, while the cnuut:: vision, dreaming the past into preseat
nodded in her sleep. Awakening, she

was flve feet—two. i'he head and
from the branches, her head
emerged above the yawning |, =", hopeless despair. e shivered; a sigh that had rested was

A shadow, thrown by the sett also aroused. Yet peace and patience
With a moavement swift, strong, sun, betrayed a presence. Dumnly ::: were come in her heart. |
6, Mingo thrust out Bls pow- | o) oves to look. Kneeling, she yearningly extended

hand. It came across the min- “Ueh ** her hands to the shimmering sun, “0
eyes and nose; then the head was m:h' sald a tall, gruating Washne God, O Great Eternal Spirit,” she said,
She od her b : "ﬂﬂh“!ﬂﬁﬂtﬁlﬂhﬂﬂ.m"u

The hands, surprised, tried to cling, SUERNE Svay 1o Gihd ¢ Wat tor aadi I b

“Mahala, do you wait for Mingo?"
but falled. They loosened, waved wild- | . the man. “Johnny Shag is bis- | Dle! But oh, my God, He never knew

She looked In silence on the ashes of | 19t Busie die for all the sins—the love

the wood burned the day before. —the happiness!”

“Mahala,” he added, :“_ two moons | Still with her look to the mighty sun,
Jonny Shag come to take you the trail
to my wigwam. Why not any talk?
Teo long, you sabbee? Mahala walts
for Mingo. Better look out Mahaia;
Jonny Sbagz Is warrior. To-day you
| better talk.”

“One moon, let me think™ she
weéarlly answered. “Let me walt one
moon,”

“One moon, yet. Jonny Shag will
walt. Maoy things come vefore the
| moon agaln.” He glided away, aad

again her head sank wearily down.

Mingo, the Washoe, steaithily re-
turning to Chloride bill, kept cautious
ears and eyes awide, to learn the re-

sult at the mina We have all the girl
l the murder at the Husle, @ o sish with the Bhe asked If her father had ecome
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he Uy conjectured, woald have | Independent alr, who is apt to show a . -
the truth. He avolded the | rebellious spirit when things do mot Hn."-r sweet lady,” returned Heo-
but remalued in the town. Pa- [ go her own way. Not.infrequently she | ™. “He was busy. It Seay appear
with many au [ndian is & virtue, [ is well educated and comes from a re- “"""'“m":."'“i'l"'_
& crisp, cool day. while Mingo | ined home, says a writer in the Week- m-;mh:u:d“ﬂ :pl ex-
with a group of bucks ou a cor- | Iy Bouquet. Put this fset dosa mot | "ede for your w “' u’
| Ber. Bhag. on & pony and armed with | make her manner the less offenstve. It | *88¢. [ hope you have found it pleas
e & rifle, rode up behind. Ralsing his | 19 & good thing to have self confidences ",:,:“' T TR -
z ERecs, weont creep- gun, he deliberately shot Mingo | and courage for these qualities are es- maldea "
ng ‘:: h;:m TMhU: through the body, and escaped (o the | sential 10 success. But lndependence ls .:: for & more pleasant place of “Upon my lfe, you have & eurf -1:::,::1.““#“““
“2 1 hills, . A trait that is contrary to agresable- taste.” Albla returned.
windlass and leaned hor The king was charmed by her smil- s = “No,” answered Albla are
agalnat .:L . ll‘.mh “l-hroullr g g gt .::t.:;hmt o .r;-:m;: n-_m Sig sposch—eo diffvrent from what she | ., H::-r“]:de: “:.l-:t '“;1:1:;:: | overcome, and bave mrmmht
*Frank.” she cooed. In a low. sweet ﬂ”“,h“#. “Im."nu' o] [ nhu-: = KEvery of had over befors givem him--and he St ia all serio I l.l 4 there come the victora!™
¢ toue that wavered with the effort made :-:H:..rm:mr: wl“u:t i :::ﬂ '::rnm Ij:mﬂ naturs, -.:‘._ foudly belleved thal she was delighted s ;. :llt ' lh-::l.::. = :. rp:: “Lot us floe'” exclalmed the Prin-
27 5 .y wes - with his presence. .
7\ Weep St cheorful, “Frank, my sun- | seoured, skifitully, cunsingly. Canyons, | pendent on another law for support. | ~ r:nn: ibat the lopst sign of :mm:: I:;. ol :rhnrt.l rt, 1 h-huh: :::::l :I.-: :r mfﬂ' T_u. S
Albia was more thoughtful She
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shine—Vrank - valleys, the shoulders of the moun- | The girl who thinks she can got along
> Ssiénein or resarve might exelte the | ', " " strong and s0 power-
saw very plainly that Alght would be

No sound savé that a plece of rock. tafms, weore traversed and searched, | Without cditivating (he graces of gon- " :
mewhare down along the plek- | pat nothing availed, Hhag enjoyed ev- | tleness, courtesy and kindoess to oth- m““ﬂﬂt:: Hﬁ :"“:-.-:rmut fal and s0 brave, that his very pres- [
@earred walls of the shaft, loosonod aud | ory advantage. | @™, s making a sad mistake, and will [ ooy o b T o powers of pleas- | ™c® would be protection to me. Is “‘"""_"r O T
S, down and down, striking the sides |  Three Indian trallers, mounted, came | be Al thing but a success. Who knows | o000 and wore the smile upon her | DAL very SSraagat | Ulta’s band. “We must hope for the
With diminlshing sounda, till & sBostly | ot length to where the fugitive was | hOW to obay wall will rule equally weil. | ooy while a pang was In her bosom. | It 18 s0 strange,” replied the slave,
*eho asnousced its bottom rest. Then iying in ambush. One of these escaped | Whethor In the business or seblal But Horam's viait was destined to | ¥&nificantly, “that | fancy the king
Seeper silence ~ith his life and rode lke a demon | wOrld, the girl, or woman who Iafle- | oy cut ghort. While be was, for the | YOUId feel new cause for jealousy if he
“Daar 084, are you thereT” ahe called | to tell of the two, lying grisly and [ ®nces things for the bDest Is the 008 | gyih time making excuses for his | 00U hear you "»l'.l-v & I
Again; bt Lhe sound of her volce, re- stark, struck In the hack by the bul- | Whoss bright disposition deems Inde- vialt the door of the apartmest was h::-hi.‘-l::.l-:;:“ﬂ“l.".:
bounding om Bersell, made her fright- lota of Bhag. their faces now twisted | Pendence out of place where progroas unoeremon loualy opensd and a  hisek “-“." will love bim f 1 ean
i Nad Nkt aabit in the n:u is desired. ealared-—not one of those whe had H‘l.l ""ilm there Is 0o need of saying | the end. If this dreadful Ju
Presst post [ A stooping. stricken Washoe, the old been on goard in the valley but » more. We will have our dlaner. and | the least spark of humanity
GFnia. to etill Its audible thumping, ohe [ Red Wolf, whose boys they were that Mome Made Gondotiors siranger to Ulia, sovered wiilh owent | . " "o, "C  ont tnte the. | bosom, he will respect you more
i 2 moment In :::‘- -.::TI:! had died in the pand, departed In sil- How many citizens of Imifalo who :::;::mh he had beem riding den. " ' your own chamber than he would if
than, strengthened thoug ence, alone, on the path of war. The | have watched the Iimported gondoliers H* den Messanger appears found you hiding In the garden.”
e might be there, wounded. Perhaps, | faed was his. In the night he found | ©2 the expositton canals realise that “Ha!™ eried the king. starting to his ing for ::.;.m from the .‘:il “Spirita of merey dofend una'
&nd needing her sadly, down In the the man he sought, found him ssleep | wo have developed a race of gondoliers | feel. “How now, SBadak! What s the Witk 50 stalwart i he hurries to- | 1ated the princess, clasping her
#oom of (he yawning mine. she —daft bim asleep—his knife standing | of our own right here In Buffalo? The f meaning of this? ward (he gates. | upon her bosom, and sinking
§roped har way to the ladder. Moan- | Arm, erect. buried to the bilt in. the | dirty old akiffs down In the harbor are | “Pardon, sire. [ knew not that you “What can It be? cried the prin- | Mer seat. "0, Albia, Albla, the
instinet, there In the darkness, breast of Shag the warrior, not 80 p'easing to the eye as the amart | were thos engaged. They only told cons. i slars. ance of the king would now be a
slowly descended, down and down The year grew old; its days, like | Venetian gondolas at the falr. The | me that you were II!:I- and | stopped Put Albla could not Imagine Bhe | *ing!™
= the mocking, echoing tombd. the hours of waking of an old and | Krimy ferry boys who propel them | % laquire no further. could only beg of her mistress to take | The faithful siave
Ia the atter blackness her hands passing man, wers dlm and short. }a | #on't look so foreign or so pleturesque "Not that—not that Sadak. Why courage, and hope for no evil mistress, and tried to
his face, and she erted nights long sleeps, that made it none | 8 their fellow-craftsmen (rom abroad. | Aave you come from Damascus ia such Ere long. however, another messen- | comfort; but her own
ti the shaft wan full of an- | the stronger, But when it comes to skill in handling | Bot baste? ger came to the palace, who made his | 40ep and Intense
And yet there came a day that was | ® Doat with a single stern oar, dodg- .;l EhIne 10 NSorh JOu Shre (At Ju- | s i the resm Whare (9 prineess | Ing power to her
A bomeless masx. inert and fited (o | 1ike an echo of what had been before | N8 ATOURd between steamers and tuga, (80 Boonrun of Domassss B 00~ | ous eiiting. o tremdied wha o- | 590 Do caim o
surface of the loaded buck- through marrow passages and over the , Proaching our ecity! that dreadful m
the year began to age. Susie, wan but ' “Death d devastation!” eried Ho- eitement.
& of ore, fato which he had fallen, she | wistful of face, went from the hope- | "We!ls made by the big ships, the Buf- o onih i “How | “How now, Aswad? demanded Ultn.
lesa wigwam and hurried away up the | 210 Doys bave no need to fear com- :' you I::.::f v ’ “What ls the meaning of all this dis-
“Hfll creak. fhe went to a copae “r‘m “We heard rrm him hr way of a turbanca?™
of alder trees, entered and was lost to it would be an Interesting and popu- merchant who was in & earavam that “Alas, my lady, an enemy s al our
view. lar exhibition if the Pan-American he had robbed.” gates. The terrible Scourge of Damas-
An hour later she slowly emerged | A0thorities some day would take thres “What caravan?” cus demands entrance Into the valley.” | [t is not always safe to judge & man
ad ta Rer arma she carriod & ehild, o | 9r four of the bust of the Nrry BoPs | . o Soe Tadmeor. wtth | “WhSt doms e seek ™ by his clothes, but dress goes a long
| from Buffalo harbor up to the exposi- e “1 dare not tell you?™ way in certain localitiea. If any omne
e N S . S0 e W0 rishes _ohich wore oa their way “What seeks he?” eried the prinesss, | doubts our democracy let him spend a

bluest of eyes. She seated herself in | {/on grounds, put them on the canals In & R p= ;
their old skiffa and mateh them In & T riel mine.” sald Ho- ?'ﬁﬂ“nﬁfi’;a:'u? is danger, | day :'ﬂ:h.mm‘mmfﬂu_?ah

the sunlight and shivered as she nes- |
tled the infant and cooed It softly with | “Ontest of speed and skill against the :

Indiaa words. She was faint ang | !mPorted gondollers. I'd bet my momey | . . ... 4 Julias took them— | “There may not be danger for yom, | House” of legisiation In ths world.
weary, but strangely happy. Her baby | ©® the Buffalo boys.—Buffalo Express. all that belonged to yon, but | 7. We may beat th: robber off. | “Befo’ de wah” all members waere
resembled its father, young as It was. the poorer merchants. Bat | W° il 40 o Iif we can. clean shaven, were black frocks and
Her heart went leaping to it-—embrao- Stmdy of the Moon the worst. He seads word But the king told me that & hand- | high stocks, beavers, peg-top trousers,
ed {t—owned it! Her pain, her suffer- | It has been observed that on aceount Il lay Damascus in ashes. | 0! Of determined men could hold that | and a solemn air of publle importanes
ing. everything was forgotten. of the absence of an atmoshere on the l?wﬂlw privately expressed. They befleved In

All the aftermoon she sat by tle | moom, and the comsequent lack of But thess are ordinary their hearts that they were statesmen,
stream narsing her baby, eudling it | gradation in shadows, the eye of the This Julian .uLTmm and the world acknowledged them as
closely, warming It ever in her throd- | observer is seriously misled in judging :"ﬂ’ ""'h: Bﬂﬂ = 'm-“'“' stch. Eﬂ't! was their chief quality,
bing breast. As the twilight approach- | the actnal rellef of objects forming the o g~ a it T o ":" ".:'" g
ed, the air was the balm of the Indian | lunar Iandscapes. Prof. Prinz of Brus- . The old-timers, like Morgan, Teller,

“You have mnot told me what Coekrell, Berry, Proctor and Daniel,
summer. - sels has recemtly developed a meth- Sa Asswer S thet tion—an- | gti1) el S e

Rising, she placed her baby in the [od of avoiding this difenity, and . hesitation * wens before- elothes,
rustling grass; deftly she bent the |of seeing the criters and other "f?;l:‘:‘;“m"’““' S ;!Imﬂtr and p:'u. but the
subtle willows down—masses of willow | details on the moon in thelr nstural ke 1 am regiment politicians

Tokies alen of the | king is to take for a wife. formed In the sack mit or
proportions. o8 Rtage “Seeks me?” uttared the prinesss, | way - New York Press
with a start,

“Yes, my lady. Buch ia his avownl.”

“In mercy’s name, good Aswad, pro-
tect me. Let not that dreadfal robber
sain access to the valley.”

“Hurry, hurry!” eried Albia. “Away
to yoar companions, and bid them
atrain every narve. If they suffer the
Scourge of Damascus to galn passage
hither they know what the wrath of
the king must be.”

“Powers of heaven!™ erfed Ulin with
elasped hands and quivering frame | tlonalities have visited oatahliah-
“the demon must not find ws.’ ment and belleve that It ranks among

“You are not so anxious to ses him | the first in the comprehensivensss snd
a8 yon were” remarked Albia. "I | perfection ul':rll!mr tnlh-n-uu:t tl:

. thought your whim was a strange | imparted and In the severs
His words of parting were few, for e discipline to which the eadets are sub-

he waa much tteltﬂfl* and his “Speak not of that” said Ulln quick-
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