L - -+ e - - emgm s - = r e

E X~ R R T

NOW FIRST PUBLISHED,

tHE WEDDING RING,

A TALE OF TO-DAY,

BY ROBERT BUCHANAN,

Author of “The Shadow of the Sword,” ' God and
the Man,"” *“Stormy Waters,” Le,

RIGHTS RESLRVED,

 e— L ¥ ——

ALIL

A e — ———r -

CHAT'TER XV, —Av

For a year after his weddinz Jake Owen swag a3 happy
» man ag the most enthusiastic of the crowd of celi-
Hate woinew worshippera among whom he lived could
have telieved bim to be, The district was one of the
richest within a fow daya’ ride of San Fraunisco, and
Jacol'’s I'lat was one of the luckiest camps ia Calis
toruls, but Jake's good fortune was so sloguler as %o

Looess Foar,

cattge kim to he known to everybody as ‘‘ Happy |

Joke,' is luck became legendary ; it wes averrod
of biiv that he had only to stick hig spade info the
gronzd to make gold, however unlikely the spot
miant be,

Nobody grudged bim lis good fortume, though it
wae only human naturc to envy if, for Jake was
emiphatically what bis comrades called him, *'a white
man,’” with a sturdy Eoglish honesty of character
suppleironted by much kindly shrewdness learned 11
his travels, and by a pative happinecss of temperament
ard generosity of heart, Iis populsrity doubled with
the arrival of his wifa, and tae ¢ Duchess,” a3 she
was called wirh afiectionate pride, had every reason to
he a8 happy 88 her busband,

Whatever rude luxuties were possible in so wild a
nlace were here. Jake's cabin windowa were beautited
with colonren hangings, it earthen floor was concealed
hy g carpet of the gaudiest procarable pattern, and
Jale, in the full flower of hiz honeymoon happiness,
had cone the lenpth of procuving a piano from San
i“rapeisco.  The circumstsnce that neither Joss her-
~el{ noxr any other person in the camp knew a noto of
musie, detracted nowise from the satisfaction of Jake
aua his comrades ia the posgession of the instrument,
The piano waa a gplendid fact, a fitting background to
the Leauty and distinction of the *¢ Duchess.”” Thers

was 0 plapo in Dutch Gualch, which one horse eom. |

mrnity persisted in an attempt, which might have
secined #lmost profave had it no% been so hopelessly
atsurd, to proclaim its equality with the I'lat,

ft Lefell, vpon a certain hot and dusty summer
cvening, that Jake Owen, retaralog frowm a distant
tvwnonithe hilleide, came, at the oufskirts of the
cam), upon a man lving by the wayside ander a tuft
o! aralen blossoms,

Jake's tirst impression wag thab the maa waz
intoxicated, bis second that he was dead, Ilslay
with Lis arms broadcast and his open eyes staring a%

stilfened blood.

( loscr examination, howeover, discloved that he wasy
4111 alive, Jake poured the remwaunt of the whisky
{eft in his {lask down his throat, and, as the mwn gave
sious of roturning conseinusness, propped him against
tho havk at the roadside, ran to the saloon, and

nressed into bis servico a couple of mea driuking

there. who, provided with a broad plank aund a blanket,
boro tho suflerer to Jake's cabin,

There was no ¢uslified doctor in the place, buk

several of its inbabitants had somec rough notion of
surgery, and it was evidens$ to tho little kuot of men
who gathered in Jake's sitting room that the wounded
suffcrer was in & very critical coudition,

“ A darn'd ugly cut,” said one critic.” *' The knife
slid off the 1ib, you see, He's lost a sight of blood.
Say, what'r ye goin’ to do with him, Jake?”

“ Keep hum till he's better,” said Jake, ¢ Lh,

Jess ¥ Why lass,” he exclaimed, eeeing her look &

little doubtiul a% the suffercr, *'se wouldn’t have us
throy hiin out on the road agin? Do as ye'd badono
vy, T6 misht be my turn to-morrow,”

‘“ He must be taken care of, of course,”’ gald Jesy,

¢t He'll want nussing, too,” ¢ ntinued Jake, *‘aund
yow're the only woman 1a the ¢ mp; wo're the best
ablo te afford it, too, thank God ! ?

The girl’s not very strong opnosition &o lLisr hus-
haua's proposal was essily understood,
wounded man wag a ghastly object, He had smeared
hix face with tils own blood, and the red dust of the
road liad caked wpon the stain, His hair was wild,
his cheelis rongh with & week's ugshaven beard, his
clo'hies foul with blood and mire.

1ltey got himm to bed ned dressed the wound with
thoe best rough skill ab hand., It was not intrinsically

seri.ug, a large flesh wound, rendered dangerous Dby

effusior of blecod, YWhen the stalns had been washed
from: the sufferer's face an instantsneous change of
cpinion regarding him took place in Jess’s mind, He
was & distinctly bandsome fellow, of a epecles of male
besuty rot cominon in the IFla%,  His features were
Huoly cut and delicate, his bands soft as a womau's,
lis heir abundant, and wavy and silky as Jess's own,

‘A gentleman, 1 sheuld think,” said Jake.
" oplish, too.”

It was o day or {wo before the wounded man re.

covered consclousnesy, and a longer tima shill befors
be could give any coherent acconnt of himaelf,

{tco, at long intervals, for he was weak from loss
¢ blczd, he told him hbis story, ’

tte was an Englishman, as Jake had surmigel.

Hia vome was Philip Mordaunt, He had beca
travelling fn America for some years, vatating, hunt.

oy on tho prairies, and recently, more for love of

adventure than for need of money, as he hintel
vather than said, had beon digging, He had mado a
Littla pile at Emplre Camp, aud had started on horse.
back for 'Frisco with his partner, also an Englishman,
Some {welve hours before Jake bad found him the
pateer had treacherously stabbed him, rifiad his
noty of all his possessions, and riddsn off with the
horsca,  He had crawled with great ditlicalty to the
'pot where he bad been digcovered, and thers had
Hieally 103t conscipusness,

“" 1 spouid have died bus for you,” he sald, yressing
;]Rkbﬂ hand with bis dQulicate aad feeble tingers,

‘How can Iever repay you. { haven't & penny in
the world,”

“Pay me!” answered Jake, ¢ who talks of pay-
ment, 2ir? - You pull round, that’s what you've got
to do, and we'll talk about payment later on, We're
roupb folks, sir, but we're proud to be able to sarve a
sevtiemsn in misfortune—and feom the old country
toc. That we are,” gsid Jake, heartily,

It was Jake that Mordannt thanked with hia lips,
hut he kept bls eyes on Jess's face. I7ine eycs they
were, dark, lustrous, and the more interesting to a
woman frem $he deep humidity with which weakness
zrd sullering bad filled them,

VWkea once Mordannt had definitely turaed ths
corper of hs illness, it wag not long befors he was
sufficiently convalescent $o leave his bed. ‘The
denizers of tho Vlab wers a roughish lot, but they
wora not without their sympathies, and Jess's patient
beeams a favourite with them, many preferriog to
coe to the cabin in the evenlng to take a quiet
smeke ard drink with i and his bost, to passing
tho eventog at the bar. Mordauvnt was hail-follow-
well-met with all who came, aceepting the deference
they pald him as his due, Dbuf friendly and familiar
with theum,

It was reckored as agother specimen of Jake |

Owen's wonderful luck that he should have had the
brivilege of finding such a guest, He was a delight-
ful compapion, full of stovies of travel, jokes, aud
reparten,

Oune night, towards the cnd of his convalescence,
Jess told Jake that mornivg tha$ she had found him
playivg on her piano, A universal demand for music
followed this revelation, and Mordaunt, nothlng loth
played & score of alra for them, pood old simple howme
tuoes they had not heard for years, and gang, i &
vather weak voice, * Tom Bowling” and “’..-'muie
Lau}}w.; o

Affectionately  intereated alrvead
acclaimed him that night ag its king ihrl ﬁgfo. ci}n;[e)
uiisical evenings beeame a featurs, and drew so
splcnﬂ‘idly that Pat McClosky, the bar keaper, after
deelaring that it was no loager any uge in keeplnz a
anfcon to wbich nobody came, and seriounsly ontor-
taining thonghts of going elsewhers to make his live.
ihcod, hit on the magnlficent idea of offerlng
fMordaunt 200 dollays & week and his liguor te play

tightly at bis cstablishment. Mordaunt comented the

atimiration of the camp by refusing the offer,

‘"1 play to please my Iriends,” he said, *“not to
make money,”

Lhe camp swore by him, and swore at McClosky
copiously and in many languages, Pete Durzan, the
nall-witted, holf-breed fiddlor came to the camp on

bis roend, and when it swas found that Mordauns |
it
thore was no reserve stock of enthusiasm lel; |

| b ‘1 ey ' ) -
;}?;it:: p:ey as brilliantly on his instrument as on the
}

Ly dyaw upon,
DMordaunt's recovery beeame complete, but thera

%as o hint of bis leaving Jake Owen's shanty.

Indecd, 8o far fio 't hi .3 :
nooted. Taha hafd,m anything of the kiad being

intervals of necessary labounr, huilt out an additi
R ; 10t

room to Ins bhapty, and fornished It even tn‘:,o?;
gorgeoualy than his own parlour, for the accommodas
tion of his honoured guest, Mordaunt ropaid his
llus‘l}lﬁﬁllt}’ by teachiog Jess to play the piano, in
which art she mude astonishing propress wuder hig
skilful tutelage, and by painting a portrait of hor

for the
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- unfamiliar place,
\ | - grim, r¢golute, but pitying, and after sweaying for a
with Lis own hands, in the | mom, T 2

* ywhich

tha simple digger and his chums looked ab a3 th
1 ost wonderful effort of whiteo magicin their experieaca,
His only other ocoupations were to louoge about th
comp and the bar, to play poker and euchre, at whioh
games he was a proficient, and to write letfers for
iliiterate ¢ pikes" with friends and relations in other
parts of the world.

Now, a camp of diggers 15 nob the kind of c¢ym.
munity which shines in morals whon contrasted with
a well-regulated convent or a boarding
Jacol’s Flat was not on a higher kind in such matters
thau other places of like nature. But slmosb every
conceivable sot of gooisl conditions results in its own
peconliar goheme of morality, and in one or tw
psrticulars a man who kpew the world would hava
found the crowd among which Jalte Owen and his

wile pasged their lives a curiously simple and Arcadian

people,
They were habitual davotees of the whisky bottle,

and spasmodically addicted $o the use of the knife

and pisto), They were always more or less coarse,

sud often profauwe in their language; their play at
poker apd the other games they loved was oftenTrEm'e
ara

of

remarkable for ekill than for strict probity.
werec men smong them who would have been shy
entering any civilised city, even San Francisco, which
at that date was not an oppressively moral coms-

mupity, and who would have been shot at sight or
They wero &

judiclially hanged iu the eastern cifies,
rude and desperate lot, but with all allowanco for thair
less amiable side, they had their virtues,

Like desperate men in general, they.had a high
Idcal of persoral friendship, and a detestation of avy-
thing resembling treachery. A friead, to them, was
& n.an in whoze haonds a men might trust his

posseseions and hls life with a sense of absolute

tecnrity,

Ag regarded women, they wers not perhaps mouch
more logical in their views than the rest of the
world, Io towns and cities, where women ars plsaty,
they bad as little sentimental regard for feminmins
punty as any Parisian Doyleverdier, and thelr vicss
lacked the saving civilising grace, Dut in the camp,
whero the fairer half of humanity was represented by
one woman, they clothed ler, hizlf unconsciously,
with every attribute of sncredness.

She wounld have been safo from all bat blunt and

honourable courtship bad sho been alone among them,
But she was a chunm'’s wife, and the lowest black-

puard of the orowd wounld have heen ashamed of

hsrbouripg a thought against his happiness ; she was

something apart from snd above them, she breathed

o finer air, seemnod of another order.

So that Mordaunl's coustant presence in Jake's

housc, his continual association with his friend’'s wife,
the intimacy he never tried to conceal, which would
in another kind of community bave excited suspiclon
and remark, and would have stamped ths simple
Jalke either as afool or sy & teo complaisant hugband,
seemed the most natural and innocant bnsiness to the
simple.-minded crew of desperadocs. Mordaunt owed
his life to Jake, the clothes he wore, the food he ate.
Thefr almost superstitious reverence for tho only pure

- woman many of them bhad known sloce childhood,

1. '1 w : ¥ : ]
the uky, aud the breast of his shirt was caked with | the high value thelr dangerous lives had taught them

to put en comradeship and gratitide, and Mordanut’s

open bemiog and universal friendliness of manner
kept them from any such suepiclon as people of |

in{initely more roputable lifo than theirs would havo
jumped at without besitation.

The baleyon dream of happy Jake's life way

doomed to be rudely hroken, The simpls, honest

heart had no skill to read the sipn of the coming

disaster, which grew so plain to him in later days.

1t wag the old sad story, 50 often told, which wa
nllow to pass 2s an episode in this chronicle

may
without long dwelling on its details—the story of tha

dull loving husband whose alfection has grown stale
and common-place to the poor silly woman wio hay

won it, of $he smooth polished man of the world,
gradually weaning bev hoart from the accnsbomed

round of daily dulies with whica it has grown |

content. .
Jess was as Innocent a little creature as drow

breath, net in the least wicked, only waeak and fesally
ford of admiration, Tae handsoms, glb, clever
strapger had trapped wiser women than she in his
time, and at overy turn he contrasted with Jake and
the rough crowd aboub bim,
woman his mauners seemed those of a voyel priace,
his knowledge and his accomplishments prodigions

aud superhunsn, _
Bhe felt the fascination growing, ani did ber feabls

best to fight againat it, Jake remembered after, how
pathetically she had clung to him, how in a thonsand
ways, her appareny love for him had gino on
strengthening almo:t to the dreadfal hoar when he
learned her sin.

Tbe digcovery had come suddenly.
home one night fo {ind the cabin empty, Thero was
notbing in that to excite hie suspicions, it had
happensd & score of times before that Jess and
Mordaunt bad gone ont riding or walkiog togebher,
ard had let the meal time slip by.

Ho cooked his own wmodest suppsr, ate it with a
good appetite, and dozed peaceably over his pips and
a week-old copy of a "Irisco nswipaper.,

He grew uneasy with the passage of {ime, and fo-
wards midnight strolled out to the saloon fo hear
wwhat news he might of the missing couple,

No'hing had been scen of cither siaco noon, when
{hey had started for a ride together,

Neoxt morniog newa came, They had baen seen ab
nightfall forty miles feom the camp, The mianing
ot that was clear even to tho simpless mind,

CHAPTER ANV, —Tite Pornsorr,

Tue wretched man on whom this heavy blow hatl
failen like lightning from a summer sky was, as is
usual in such cases, the last to hear the dreadfnl
News.

It came to him in a fashion characteristic to the
time and place. He was sitting alone in kLis cabls,
devoured with curiosity regerding his wile aad
friend, racking his brale to discover some admissible
reason for their absence, some mebthod of assuring
himself of their eafety, without a shadow of sugploion
of the terrible truth, when a distant beat of horses’
hoofs came to his ears, and a minute labter a score of
men gatlopped up to the cabin, drow bridle, and
entered,

They rapged themselves in front of him ag he
stated at them, and for a full miaute there wasz a
silence broken orly by the pawing of the horses out-

side and by the oocasional shullle ef & boobt upon the | \
y ( P I rot, Can’t ye wait Hill luck gives yo a chance, and go

floor.

*Well, boys?” sald Jake at lash, in a fone of
qrestion.

There wag arobther interval of silence, and Simpgsn
clbowed Praivie Bill to the front,

‘ You speak,'’ he said,

Bill cleared bis throat with ununnecassary loudness,

fidgeted uneasily with the breast of hia shirt, staoped

end wiped a splash of red mud from his bool with his
torefinger, and finally said :

**We've bad uews, Jake.”

““ News,” said Jake, ' Of Jess—Mordaunt? "

Bill nodded with a sudden grimness of face,

! What about 'em ? VWhere are they 1"

Lhere was another silence, asd then Bill spke
again,

“They werc secu Jast night ab eipght o'clock,

| tegether, just along by Pete’s Docket.”

Jake’s ook was one of pure relief and expoctation.
“*Thank God they're slive, anyhow,” he said.
| A 1man in the background broke into a hoarse, short
augh,

~ "Pm glad you ve gob somathiog to laugh at,” sald
Jake. ''What's the joke? Don't keep it all to
yourself,”

The men looked at each other asif in doubt this
unsuspecting 1gnorance could be real,

' Hag anything happened, anything bad ?" he con-
tinued. ‘fI've often told Jess that she shouldn’t geb
too far from home, It's a rough place, and there’s &
pood many bad charaoters about, as might hurb even
her, But Mordaunt was with ler. Isit him? Has
apything come to him ? He'd stand by her, 1 know.”

Simpson uttered a soxt of groan, Jake's face
turned in his direction, with n sudden pallor and
wonder on it, and then he looked to Prairic Bill. The

* burly reflian's face was fall of an almost womanly plty.

“You've got to know,"” he said, '‘though I'd a
blame sight rather cut my tongue ont than tell ye.”

He manned himself to the discloaure.

““She’s gone, Jake, she's loft ye.”

‘ Lefii me ! oried Jake, rising,

“ She's left yo for that white faced, white liverad,
sneakin' snake, that Mordaunt.”

Jake sprang to his feet with his eyeg blazing.

““-—— 1" he cried, “I'd have the blood of e'er

anothicr man alive as said it 1”7

'“We're old pards, Jalke,” said Bill, ¢ It hurts me
as much, pooty nigh, to say it, as 1t does you $o hear
Eut it's trne, What else can it be—but that ?
¥We're ounb after 'em, and you'd better come along.”

Jake came forward, with his arms extonded, like a
blind man, or likc one groping in Dblack night in an
He looked along the line of faces,

moment liko a drunken man, rushed {rom the cabin to
the mud shanty where his horse was stabled,

For three hours the party rode In dead silenze, till
they slgbted a sclitary horseman rlding across thelr
trail, They shouted to him and rode on at a gallop.
He waited for them, A rapid fire of questions resalted
it ncthing save that, early that moraing, just after
dawn, on the other side of Pete’s Pocket, he had re-

marked the track of two horges, sids by

school, and |

To the ignorant litfle

Jake vreburaed

i lozded his revolver, weighed his dust asd nuggets,

{ No stranger who had witneseea his preparations conld

pide,
the faintest of clues, but they followed if, in the same
arim silence. Jake geemed the only man in the erowd
who rode withon§ thought or purpore, He was daz:d,
and only oocasionally raised his eyes to look with a
dumb, pitiful hopelesaness abont the prospecs,

By bard ridiog they reached Pate’s Pouket in he
carly aftornoon, It woya deserted mine, long since
worked out and abandoued, with the doubled solitude
of a once populous place, which had fallen back fo its
pristine savagery., By the clues thelr informant had
given, they found the trail, and followed it $ill evening
was closing In, Jako's dazed mind had geized upon it
ag romething positive and actual, and the sighti of the

hoof prints had strung him to as intonse an {nfornsb in |

the hunt as was shown by his companiovs, It made
for the rising ground in the direction of San Iran.
cisco, t1ll suddenly, at the foobt of a little eminanes,
it split, ene Mne of the track going straight on, the
other 1elining to thae coaat,

A halt was called, and & hurrisd congultation held,

¢ Tt's n pretty thin dodge,’’ said Simpson, ¢ Both
them rawds lead to 'Irisco—thers ain’t any other place
ve canr get to from here in that way.”

‘¢ That's 50," gaid Bill, ¢' and see hera now. Thia to
the lofb is a heap heavier than the other, That's his
traill—s'posin’ as it's him at all, and that's her's, Small
nricts, ye see, just such as the little mare would make.

We must splis, boys. 1'll follow the big track, You'd
better talkke the other Ilo¥, Which’'ll gou go with |

Jake ¥
To the momentary surprise of everybody present,

Jake elected to follow Mordsunt's trail,

‘' Means business,” said Simpson te hiy lientonant,
as they trotted along the lighter trail, ¢'He'll blow
daylight into that covey when he finds him, ges if he

don’t,”
Not a werd was sprken among the other party, who

| galloped on along the trail till the lights of the oity

came in sight, and the track waslost among o hundrad
others, They rwade for the oftice of the police, then
a newly orpgariscd force, recemtly succesded to the

functions of the old vigilance committee, Thelr gtory

was heard, nnd all poseible assistance was at once
promised,

¢ We'll make a house to house visitation, if need
be,” said the captain.

By this time the other party, headed by Simpson,
arrived, and the whole contingent, worn out wibh
their long ride, made for o saloon for meat and drak,

Jake sab stouily among thew., Hoe refused foad,
but drank, and prezently went out and roamed among
the crowd In the streels, peering in the faccs of every
couple that psssed bim, A dozen times his heard

thritled a$ the distant glimpie of a figure resembling §

that of Jers or Klordauet,

When past midnight he rejoined his companions;
the captain of police was with them, He had vagne
news of o couple who auswered somewhat to the
doscriptions of the missing parties,
through the town separately, making no stay there,
sud 1t was supposed that they had gone in the
direction of Los Perros, a mining settlement twenby
mi‘cs inJand., .

Thoy had a start of nearly twenty-four hours, and
even if they were the peoplegought, such an advantage
made the chase look very hopeless,

“\Ve'll follow,” said Bil), ‘¢ Saddls, boys,” .

They tramped oub of the town, and did the dis-
tance on their jaded horsen in two hours, only to leara
that Los Perros knew nothing of the runaways.

 They've doubled on us, Jake,” gald Bill, *1ts a
roy+] flash to & busted sequence agen us now.”

¢ We never ought to ha' left 'Frisco,” said Jake,
“It's a biggish placo; they can lie gquiet therc for a
bit, and then start across for New Yorlk, or take ship
for scmewhere,”

“'They'll watoh the boats for us,” said Bill, *'Oar
best holt i o strike in and cover the country,”

He and his mates were stanch to the cause of
friendslip, though they had little enough hope of
suocets in their sesrch,

' We must spresd oureelves,” he continued, “and
cover all the pround we can,”

He rapidly mapped out all possible roubes which

- might bo taken by the fugltives, and told off the men

to follow them, Some rest wag distinetly necessary
for the horses, though one or two of the most ardent,
amopg whom were Jake and Bill, managed to cficef
exchanges of their tired beasts for frash ones, and 0
starh at once. Tloe final rallying place was the Flal, at

| which all the party were to putin an appzarance in
two days or sepd news of the trail they were pursuing. | -

"The men stragpled back to the Flat on the second
day, newsless and hopeicss, There was absolubely no
trace, The fopitives had venished as utberly as if
they had melted into air, Even conjecture was at a
standatill, Police and volunteers had dragged the
whele country kide as with a net, Every possible
cour-¢ of action had becn tried, bubt Jess and her
seduncer had melted heyond pursuit,

The betrayed husbzad took the successlve disap-
pointments with & stopy calm, sitting in the little
room in which e had known so many tranguilly
happy houre.

““Thauk you, my lad, thenk you, kind and hearty,
for what you've done,”’ he ssid to each, as hoanfolded
his tale of failure. Je had not broken bread sinoce
the solitary supper he had eaten three days ags, or
closed bis oyes during the chase, but when the lask
straggler had como 1o, he ate heavily, and fell to sleep
with his arms on the 1ude $able and his head laid upon
{hem. An hour or two later he came %o the claim
where his partner was working,

‘* T want to talk to you,” he said, and led the way
to his shanty, his partner following,

He waved him to a geat, and set a bottle before Lim,

' T want to talk to you,” he said again, ‘*A bit of
business,” e gat for a gpace, and repeated, *'a bib
of business.” His oyes, wandering aroand the room,

fell upon Jess's portralt, painted by Mordaunt, which |

hung upoen the wall, He went and took it from ita
place, tore it from its frame with a sudden, deliberate
strength, reat it to ribands, and cast the iragments
into the grate,

¢« The olaim's been yielding pretby fair,” ho said.
after sittivg down again. 1 want to gell it, Will
you buy ¥’ |

¢t Sell " gaid his portner, ‘‘ What d'ye want to
eell for 77

¢ I'm leaving this place,” snid Jake, *‘and I want |

nwoney. "
He spoke quite calmly, and the other, who necessa-

rily guessed bis purpose, was surprised at the «uiet:

nees of his manner.,
¢ She ain't worth i, Jake, Nor him, Let 'em

for him thin?”

‘‘ What's the claim worth ?’ asked Jake, In raply.

“1'll stand yon {ive thonsard for it,” said the other,
fslling into his companion’s bumour with a searcely
susceptible shiug of the shoulders,

1’11 take four,” said Jake. ¢ That's agmuch as

it's worth, Let me bave the brass to-night, mate.”
He nodded a dismisaal, which his partner obeyed,

| promiring to brieg the money before nightfall, and,

left slone, began fo busy himse!f with his simple ar-
ranpemcnts for his journey. He filled big saddlebags,

before dropplng them ints thoe belt about his waist,
and then went oub snd groomed and fed his horae,
(loing all those little tasks in & quiet every day fashion.

have guessed the nature of the journey he meditated,
the falnt chance of even the tragic measure of suoccess
which wag all that was left him to hope for, Hid face
was a8 & mask, hig movements quite orderly and ragu-
lar. His arrasgements completed, he sat down beslde
the window in the fading light, quietly smoking and
walting for his partner.

The man came, He placed a bag on the table,

‘T rechon ye'll find that about right,” he said, ¢*if
vo'll heft it, . It's two thousand, and that's the rest in
greenbacks,’”

“ Thank yon,” said Jake, and there wag 2 moment’s
silence,

“ X gaid ye’d like to go alone,” contlnued the parte
ner. ‘¢'Taint the kind o’ business ye want other folk
foolin’ round, Bome of the boys $allted about coming,

but { stopped “em, _
“*“J'A rather be alone,”’ said Jake.

Tom,” |

‘They'd take it kind if ye'd just turn Into the
saloon for o deink, They'd llke to say good-bye to
ve.”” He saw & spasin cross Jake's face in the dim
light.

S Well,* he said, * perhaps so, if yeo'd rather not,
(Zood-bye, old pard,”

‘“‘ Good-bye, My love to the boys. God blass 'em
all, I shan't forget 'em, however the luck goes,™

They grasped hands and parted.

An hour after news came to the saloon that Jake
had started, As they stood aboutb, discusslng the
tragedy of the Iast three days, a red glare shons
through the windows of the bhar room. 1t grew mo-
mentarily brighter, and cries and shouts came from

its neighbourhood.
The men trooped out, and ran towards it. Befura

thﬁ] had advanced & hundred yards, Jake's partner
crled :

“It's Jakeo's gshanty,
left,”

‘* Thaak you,

Ho must ha’ firad it 'fore he

I'To BE CONTINUVED, ]
Brgun January 10, Back nnmbers may be had.]
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A woman named Abipail Cochrane, who has juat
died at Kilmaloolm atf 84 years of ago, was & pauper
from the oradle to the grave. It is estimated thaf she
cost the puhlic purse betwesn £2000 and £3000,

It way

They had passeda,
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