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LIFE IX AUSTRALIA.

CIIAPTER V.
mark's SUSPICIONS increase.

In the j. nous exeittnient of nief-tin- ?

riiilip ae;iin Florence had a!ni..t for-gotten Herbert Arc tier's irojsnl. ami
tlie alarm ant indi-jmatio- it had ocea-sione- d

lior. She Lal had neither timenor oiiMrtunity to acquaint eitlier lieraunt or uncle w ith wl;at ha.l occurred,
and the Mow on her wliiclimight, by being remarked, have led up
to iL was concealed by her hair.

When, therefore, in'her own chamber
she recalled the events of the dav. bothher alarm and indignation were' molli-
fied. How could she feel alarm, withl'bilip, now her acknowledged be-
trothed, near to protect her? Arul herown exceeding happiness made her ex-
perience pity for the suUei jiicr ,,ne
whose fault was loving hertou ardently.

Kertectin ujion it. slie liceined it thepreatest kindness to l.er discarded lover
merely to state he had proposed andbeen refused, without entering upon
the manner of his propo-ml- . which she
felt, by arousing her une!e's scorn, if
not aiitjer. wt.ul. 1 shut tiie 1 of
fchady Creek aiiin.-- t him for ever. A3
to Philip Rathurst, when lie awoke the
next morn inu. he found it at first rather'
ditlicuit to believe that lie was really
under the same roof as Florence; ana,
w hat was more, her accepted lover with
her uncle's consent. There was only
one obstaele to bn overcome before he
made her his wife the getting enough
to keep a wife upon.

"Iut I don't despair of that." he ex-
claimed, us he sprang up. "What men
have done surely can" I, and I'll not let
the grass grow beneath my feet either.
If once I can bai enough TiuageVs to-bu-

a stati'it, and stork it, I'll work like
the .shepherd kings of old. and. with the
colonel's experience and advice, wiil
soon get a Siilliciently extensive sheep
run to make my sweet Kl.i mistress of.''

Charles I '.alii nisfs anger against his
iifpncw na-- n so tint Ins
Olslll 'l itauce had b :eii Pitiless, and he
had r.'fu"l hinitht; !inVr.-s- t assistance
to commence iiis !ne ii.'.n.

"Mtoai. l work if ou will.'" he had
exclaimed, "and if vmir white hands
pr- .vc unlit, starve dovoit iiinlerstand?

stirve. 1 v ii! t i Villi.
'It' will and rp rv I'hil-- ,

It pT 'A1. "the hands,
r v i. pull an oar or

Use ;l spade or pick.
n.o :!ic l '0 S( ilii will b sweet- -
f r than t IiO (t) la lie-- d-- p
raid i ot on libertv."

; hop "IV t'.: d it so. was the
ST : ei t ;i:

" 1 r of co'irs" will
not nia't a. " went on Phii-p- . "I
t.viv r...-- ' e bich. or succumb to

: lie,': b'it 1 1" assio ed of
t!..-- . i ..u -- ; . 1 )! starve and
die hi f. e I v, ii a.--k for one shilling
to prf v.'' it e.th r."

So th 1.1.1 p: rtod. Philip bad
pai :; d irtin and that very
lii-rl-

.t ha in his f..ster-broth'T- 3

cotla.'". the in-x- t morning had com- -
men. oil new me w'.n j'jst a liim-dre- tl

and tir'iy pounds between them.
The spirit of wisdtmand economy at

on.ee had seized Philip, who hail pre-
pared the most serviceable of outiits,
:nd as now he looked in the gaass, after
expending an extra quarter of an hour
over his b'i'et. he laughed heartily in
Comparing his bronzed bearded self
with the aristocratic young gentleman
who had s undered away life at Brigh-
ton.

"Whit do 1 care?" lie thought: "this
existence is far more manly: it seems to
give out; a ri-'-

at to live, and I'll
waeer it makes no dillerenre in piv dar-
ling's love. Hallo! there she is Hitting
among her flowers like a butterfly.
Wind: a sluggard she will think me."

And. with a last glance at himself in
the class, he ran downstairs. There is,
however, many a slip 'twixt cup and
lip. and on reaching the verandah Phil-
ip found that Flo had disappeared; but
the colonel was there, on the point of
pavine a visit to the stork-yar- to
which he persisted in carrying off his
guest, who had to consent, though he
cast a wistful glance round for her he
had longed to se-- .

Onlv a few seconds before his appear-
ance Flo had passed from the garden
Into a miniature wilderness of bushes
to gather some large brone-lme- d leaves
with which to surround her flowers, her
dog trottin j bv her side.

As she stooped to gather them, a low
prowl, and then a bark of welcome,
caused her to raise her head, and she
stepped quickly ba. k upon perceiving
Herbert Archer within two paces of her.

"Mr. Archer!" she ejaculated.
"Mv presence, I perceive, is as dis-

tasteful as unwelcome." he said sadly,
almost humblv. "1 knew it would be
thus. Yet I ( ould not help but come.
Florence. I have been waiting this op-

portunity- to speak to you. to crave
your paidon for for my words of
yesteniav.'"

"Indeed. Mr. Archer, they hardly
merit it." she responded eo'.dlv.

"I know it. I know not what pos-
sessed me. I was mad mad with love,"
he ej.eailao'd. "No. no. do not fear; I
r.o 1 in-T- 'r nrge- that; I it'.n aware of my
fale. and a.a ept it. Tin-r- is another
t- oi-- fortunate than I another to whom
I m :ve p. ace It! ii:. r. v. ho is to
ice. your .smiles vour caresses,
w hi !;ae but vmir .il l IP iwns. Oh,

i ,v th- - v. : - night I
i -- sienate-

ly. of foe lust
JiA .iVt- - t: k a w led 26
ti i li M-

ine
I v. la in I SO

.! - : ! :tii 1 bear
il: sin !. !,. t w.Hiitl i.i.l me.
j ioienc. 1 a :1 1 ;e L pi..y, to humbly
eTdre.it ard n. I )o not refuse."

il- - : h:i:is..'f at her leet, and
r.ow tin.: s it secua d. reverentially
-c- lasp-1

io w:i but more so at the
ch:ve m. was vain and b:tg-M-- il

f.tr.l. si... c in that
s:, li'c! I ..' 1 be! pity.

"Mr. Ai.'.' r. ied. as s'.t-ad-

liv s she cm. Id. ' ;.i.i ha.' no right to
;. 1. ess me as von d: 1 vest, rd.av;

' for j ; c.i -- 1 h.-- t all selt'-yo- rr

Your
repel, i ;'.;.( i n co:;:;-.- : iot). though
I felt I con never feel kindly towards
yon ncrain."

"Oh. Florence!' and lie bowed his
head on her dress.

j f. indeed. Vi.il wi ii my part ion. 1

trive it sincere! v.
' "You forgive!" he cried looking up.
"Obi, i l.d'enee ang 1!

"Only," she proceeded, drawing a lit-

tle back, "on condition that you never
address a svllable of hive lo me atrain."

"Your will shall be my law," be tl.

"only do not banish me. We
were friends I hoped to be more: do
not punish mv presumption by making
me less. Forget the words I spoke yes-
terday."

"Most willingly." she responded, with
a sense of relief. "Now. rise. Mr.
Archer: this is no position for ou."

"One instunt," he pleaded. "Tell m
this. Have 1 toentie-.i- t the. pardon of
others? vour uncle's, yonr limit's?
How have thev regarded me?"

"At present" I have failed to find an
opportunity of acquainting them with

vhat occurred,' srie repn-a- .

"They know nothing?'' he repeated,
quickly.

"Nothing as yet.'
"Florence I'shonld sav Miss Orain-pe- r,

dare I ask for more than pardon
for silence? You cannot appreciate
the humiliation a man experiences who
loves and is pointed at as rejected.
You have pitied me I have read that
in your eyes, too pure for concealment;
you have promised to forget; in mercy
to me. and the suffering it would give
me, will you keep the utterance of my
love a secret between us two''"'

"Again I answer, most willingly," re-jii- ed

Flo. a greater gentleness in her
manner, for she was touched by the
earnestness of his manner, and the evi-
dent pain he was undergoing. "Mr.
Archer, if the secret be between us two,
the more easy will it lie to forcet.
us say no more about it: but, if you
will, let us continue friends."

With that impulse felt by all gener-
ous natures, Flo extended her hand, lie
took it, and held it with almost a nerv-
ous reverence.

"You are too pood for mo, far too
pood; but you are an angel, I a man."
he said. "As a sisrn that the pat is
dead, that henceforth we are friends
only friends may 1 kiss your hand?"

Hefore she could reply, he had pressed
his lips on the slender fingers; then he
released them.

"Y'ou have made me a comparatively
happy man. Miss Grainger," he re-

marked, "I will no longer detain you."
"Will you not come and see uncle?"

she inquired, at a loss what to sav.
"Not now, please, not now," he

with a waving motion of the
hand. "Good-day.- "

Glad to be free, Flo made a similar
response, and passed him where he yet
knelt. lie fore quitting the trees she
looked back. Herbert Archer was
prone on the grass, his hands clutching
it spasmodically, and his frame quiver-
ing with emotion.

"Poor, poor fellow!" thought the girl
as she hurried on, tears of pity in Tier
eyes.
"She would have reea'lcd her sympa-

thy had she seen Herbert Archer as he
rose up a lew moments I. tier. Wan
and haggard yet. for he was in the field
of the tierce "war of jealousy, but his
features wore a smile of triumph and
satisfaction.

"When matters go so easiK . it Wt nld
be ungrateful to dream ot f.i; ure." he
reflected, as he qmt't-- t'.e p..t. "I
have conq-j- . red her i i :;it-"-i won
her compass;. ;.; and. ; a! v It . her
silen e. I can now vis:! 1. reek
as usual, and nln u i a:.i :i W

Mat wi'l be 1 ::! h - - of
Philip K.'t !; re. what
lie intends to be "l e I t n form my
plans, which I i. 1 already Will
crow n."

Kei.chlng ! s wit. re
his in a a: '!.:!: oiu-- .
n:a.:: 1 :! -- 1; e ; ik' d
back ii- t an ;rdy as
,p T.olie'.', a the

side by side, a: st. 1 rival.
an I tie- - v ;:: !:e !.

n.,w s. '. 1, -- :. !: tl :nl,s
hi'.Jt." n.n.-- i r.id. never

-- ' ak nehcl hand.
s e :her gllt'SS n iiat the ftl- -

tm e has i st.
It v as true. r.'.cn he did not divine

all.
There are people who do not believe

in presentiments: Mark 1 1 ilton was not
one of them. He had a presentiment
that damrei w;is threatening his loster- -

b 1. , and he could not shake it off.
Xeit er was he ignorant of the quarter
from wheiii-- i it would come. The
pression of Archer's counte-li- e

nance when t.r.st saw Philip haunted
him. and bis hi lief was sin gther.f-- d

when he learned his I ve for Florence
Grain per.

"Whatever Mr. Phil may say." he
pondered, "things may be tii i out here
that never would be altempte 1 in Fng-o- f
land, and that man is canable doing
it. I wish Mr. Phil would get off to the
diggings."

lint Philip P.athurst, despite his as- -

surance that he would not let the grass
crow beneath his feet, appeared in no
baste to leave shady Creek, where mat-
ters apparently were proceeding so
evenly that Mark's suspicions might
have died out, but for one circumstance, i

On the second night of his being
there, some sharp words had arisen bo- -
tween him and Mat Greeve, which but
for the stockman's interference would
have ended in blow s. !

"Keep a civil tongue in your head,
fellow,' kad remarked the stockman,
angrily. "Kemember deck here is an
old and valued servant, while you are
here only on trial."

"Well", can't the black nigger," prowl-
ed Mat. "tight his own battles without
yonder new importation doing it for
him?" For Mark had taken the part
of the aborigine whom the other had
been goading by his ridicule. "If he
wants a fight on hi" own account I'm
ready for him;" ami he began rolling
up the sleeve from his brawny arm. at
the same time casting an evil glance at
Mark.

"We'll have no fighting here," put
in the stockman, "and if you are of so
quarrelsome a disposition, Mr. Mat,
you won't do for us, so you may iust
tranlp back to Mr. Archer and teS him
So."

With another scowl and mutter, the
man retreated to another part of the
room.

" W hat a hang-do-g rufiian he looks,"
remarked Mark to the stockman.

"!oks w hat he is, I reckon. Some
ticket-of-leav- e convict, I suspect, whose
throat is itching for the halter it merits.
Mr. Archer ought to have sent him
packing."

Mark had Income interested at that
name, and now asked, carelessly:

"He sent him? One of the servants
he didn't want?"

"No, the day before yesterday he np-nii- ed

for work, and Mr. Archer, who
hadn't any to give him. sends him n
here, knowing lu.'C-te- r had some fresh
cattle, and a ia-a- i t that never sends any
one adrift."'

Mark became silent. His presenti-
ment made him ready to catch at any-
thing that seemed suspicious. And it
did seem suspicious that Herbert Arch
er should ha e take: i such interest in so
villainous a fellow as Mat (.reeve, and
to seek a place for him under the colo-
nel's roof.

"How Mr. l'ldl would laugh at me,"'
he reflected. "But I can't help that;
1 il tell him nothing about it.o'nly I'll
keep a watch on Mast--- r Mat."

Indeed, thf man had suddmly ac-

quired a fast-ma- t ion for h'tu. and fur-tire- ly

he kcbl lbs eyes on h:m as lie sat
sniokiiijf and chatting will: the laborers.
Sa ithjii ;. he saw him g:.:.i cc swiftly up
at the clock, then, after looking cau-
tiously aioun.l. as one desirous to es-
cape observa: iou. move near the door.
Here he paused, glanced round again,
and, finding his companion's attention
occupied, .quitted the room. Mark
waited one moment , ' then, impelled by
a power lie could not resist, followed.

"As he entered tiie prtrVir.'. a cool air
showed thflt an outer d.'or had been
opened. He knew which.. Mid strode to
it. Pulling it slightly ajar, he beheld
Mat (.reeve rapidly." but with an ap-
pearance of skulk, making Ids way over
to 1 he stock-yar- d, but keeping in the
shii.low.

Mark paused no longer, not even to
reason upon the wisdom or the folly o

the proceeding, but closing the door,
f. .'.'.owed. Where could he he going at
this. time of.night? ..And now it ocenr- -

red to him that at the self-sam- e liour
he had missed him from the room on
the previous evening.

"It's no concern of mine he might
say; but I fancy it- is. At least, though
it end in a light, I'll find out," thought
Mark, as cautiously he tracked the glid-

ing, skulking form of Mat Greeve into
the bush.

( it.vn'Kii VI.
MAT OKEKVE HITS IIIS MAN.

Mark Hilton, in the ohl country, ba.1
been a skilful deer-stalke- r, which served
him somewhat in his present tracking
of Mat Greeve. Using every available
bush as a cover, he followed, keeping
him in sight until they reached a part
where the grow th was thick: then, to
his vexation. Mat vanished.

Cautiously Mark tried to discover the
path he had taken, but in vain, and af-

ter a quarter of an hour he deemed it
wisest to return to the station. Enter
ing the general room, he had hardly
been there twenty minutes when lie
perceived Mat slip in, and take his
place in a distant corner. Then he
could not have gone very far.

Mark resolved to keep a letter watch
the next evening. When it arrived,
openlv complaining of indisposition, he
retired earlv to bed. or apparently did
so. for directly he safelv could he quit-
ted the station and made for the clump
of bushes, where he had been thrown
off the scent before. Here he lay con-
cealed, waiting.

He had not to wait very long. Speed-
ily he heard some one approaching, and
in the dim light, for the moon was only
just silvering the top of the ranges, per-
ceived Mat Greeve.

He passed so near, Mark might have
touched him with his hand. Keeping
him in sight he followed. Apain Mat
disappeared, but this time Mark saw
how. He had passed between two
bushes where there seemed no path.

After a pause, Mark, doing the same,
found himself on a ledge some three
feet broad, covered with short coarse
gra-s- . On one side was the dense bush,
on the other a steep ravine, at the foot
of which flowed the river.

The shadows of the boshes fell across
the path, ottering security, and Mark,
hearing Mat G reeve's tread ahead, went
on.

The ledg" rose by a pradual incline,
then sweeping round, made a rapid de-
scent to a small opening, belted by
trees and underwood.

Into this lie was jut in time to see
Mat (in eve spriucr. At the same time
a ina n r.ime quiet-- 1 v out of the shadows
towards him. Who was it? Mark
st rained his eyes to see. He felt cer-
tain it was lb;i liert Archer, but was not
positie. Mill he must be so before he
left. How?

The tw:.; men S.tootl hi the deep shad- -
ov .n t converse.

I'-
- aid b' t b-- ar what they said

his su us v. ould be eit nor o d: firmed
or re-h-

A:ra:
1 '..:, 'A i l i; he was. hi Ct II d see. but

not he ;!- - there m '. a v w hich
d ma a 'iivuii . t '., t :ously he

lllok d roe d. bin were the
busb.es: ! i.'nd. the ravine, on the ledge
of w h hi stoi id.

What was he to do? Never, he re-h- e

solved, to return until had diseov- -

ered if Mat' mpanion was Herbert
Archer or no.

In his anxiety for a moment he forgot
caution. He rose up. and for a second
his head appeared above the bushes.
There was the sharp report of a ritle.
Mark tell a violent blow on his shoulder,
and k ip-- he w as hit.

lie thing up his arms with a cry,
reeled back, lost his footing, and fell
over the ravine, crashing through the
bushes.

No sooner had he fallen than Mat
and Herbert Archer clambered to the
spot.

"It's that confounded
of the p.-- ehan." cxHai! 1 Mat
Greeve. "I fold you 1 thought he was
watching me. Now he is done for."

"Would that his master Were with
him!" ejaculated Archer thr ugh his
closed t" "It would save us no end
of trouble."

"I reckon we'd belter make sure
there's even an end of this one," re-
marked Mat.

"How? Can you de.-i.-u.i- this steep
side? Impos-sii-ic!-

"

The other pave a short laugh.
"I reckon I did a v.orc when I cut

and run from the convict settlement,"
he rejoined. "A rh.ap learns a lot. ami
grow s nimble when he's righting for Vife
ami liberty. Vim wait here t:ll I come
back." And. seizing the tough stem of
a bush, he swung himself into the ra-
vine, which he began sw iftly todescend.

Herbert Archer watched him anx-
iously, and when he had disappeared
waited as anxiously for his return.

It was not long before he did so. and
threw himself panting on the ledge.

"Well?"'
"It's all right. He's done for," re-

plied Mat Greeve.
"Yon saw him?"
"No: because the river's pot him.

He's tumbled flop iu. and whnt my bul-
let began the water's finished."

"Are vou sure'"
"Sure? Certain. I o you think a man

could tumble down this here place with
a bullet in him. and get up and quietly
walkaway? Besides, there's proof. His
hat was bobbing about the stones."

"His hat! Where is it?''
""Where? Tn the water, a course.

You don't think I was such an idiot as
to lisli it out?" ejacul ded Mat Greeve,
contemptuously. "I ain't anxious for
the property of a man with a bullet in
in him to be found in mv rersesion."

"True. I forgot. If it's found it will
b thought the fellow tumbled in and
was drowned."

"If thev don't find thebo.lv. which
might alter their opin ," was the cool
remark.

"In anv case I lon't see iw we are
to be suspected."

"Not vou. T might but I tlon't see
how they could prove it. The bullet
wouldn't fit my and," as
Herbert An her started, tin n turned
fieret ly. "it w en! ! l'evs-- be suspected
1 hat I "d twl oii s. It s my a. 1 vice now
that Wt- make tra ks f. r lioine.""

'"Yes. 'e n: ist n .t be een near
this T"t. 1'. it al out Phi'ip Bathurst'"

" .thou; this t'teis ins ohms he stts
OUt fol' th" i'lisil 11 t tii'ee days. It's 111V

oicnioii i hat yo.' ti i t t- r alb nipt noth'-Ar- -I

ing uniil he's i ;",". if you alt-m- ot

it on him. a mail killed more or le ss out
here ain't t ak a: 'pto mueii aeeonnt."

"I agree with uii and wi:l wait. We
had 1 Iter not leave here together. !h
good-i:ij;ht- ."

Ha moved some paces, then half
turning. asked:

"By the way. if you are suspected for
this, what will you do'"
"Take again to the bush." laughed

.Mat ; reeve, coolly. "'Where, a course,
vou'il keep me until I can do it for my-
self."

"I)on't fear. Be cant ions, and I'll not
desei t you."

"I'd just like to see you do it," grin-
ned Mat ( .reeve to h:ins'.f. as he watch-
ed the oilier hasten ahmg the ledge.

Five minutes after this Mat followed,
returned to the station, and joined the
rest.

Herbert Archer found it ditlicuit to
sleep that night, from tic sound of the
v.liiii and rumhlhig of waters, rushing
over a drowned man.

Mat (i reeve slept like a top.
Not t ntil the following morning was

Mark Hi toil's absence remarked. Then,

not until tiie men's oreaxrast hour, his
at which, however, did

not occasion much surprise. He ha.l
pone early to bed, and probably had
risen early and strolled out.

But when hour after hour went by,
and no Mark, the intelligence of his
disappearance was communicated to
the colonel, and finally to Philip Bath-urs- t,

whose anxiety was instantly
aroused. Hail he strolled into the busn
and lost himself?

Had he fallen into the clutches of
bush-ranger- s, or some evil-dispos- ab-
origines?

Mark had already become a favorite,
ami search parties were eagerly formed.
All through the day the bush rang with
the peculiar Australian crv. "co-hee- ,"

but no answer came. Night fell, and
the parties returned dispirited, unsuc-
cessful, and Philip was in despair, for
the strongest affection had subsisted
ltetween him and his foster-brothe- r.

Kven Flo" sympathy failed to console
him, and but for the colonel's reason-
ing he would not have let even dark-
ness interrupt the search.

At early dawn, after a sleepless night,
it was resumed, and before noon a cine
was discovered. The missing man's
hat was found in the river, and on one
of the boulders in its bed drops of
Llood. On further search it was ascer-
tained that a portion of the overhang-
ing ledge had given way. and that some
heavy body 1ih4 fallen through the
bushes lining the side of the ravine.

Even to Philip Bathurst Mark's fate
seemed now plain. He had evidently
been strolling nar, had come too close
to the edge, had fallen, and been killed
by the fall, the river washing awav,
Bave those few sjots. the traces, while
it had carried the unhappy man's body
with it. hiding it perhaps in some deep
water-hol- e.

When the dry season came the skele-
ton might be found, but until then it's
recovery was hopeless.

"Ah. Flo. darling." exclaimed Philip
when she sought to comfort him. "you
cannot imagine how poor Mark loved
me. He would have given his life any
day in mv service."

"I can believe it. Philip. The false
grasses on some of the ledges of the
mountain ranges are cruelly treacher-
ous. But. Philip, there are others, dear,
of whom you must think beside your
poor foster-brother- ."

"Of you. dearest. Ah. yes. Mark
gone I should have had small heart for
th gold-field- s had T not you for an in-
centive," he answered, fou lly regard-in- p

her: "sull his loss has be.-- a
crushing blow tn me. He was so ieal
and true. If I t ho,,'nt ;j w as any
chance he had escaped that he was not
dead "

"I fear. Philip, tie-r- is no chance."
rejoined Flo. sadly: "tiie nan have
searched every inch of the surrounding
be-h- . so if he !.v. "i er-- : ed among
them to tlie h" would hav" ..eon found."

" You arc pght. love. Thf n there is
no reason for mv d laving irt-m- e

ure to-iii- oi row, tiioi Zli 1 ta Ke w:tk
a heavv heal t ."

"M"kmd Phil:;..' v!.;-p- : a- g'r 1

ns hhe leaned hei h .a! t n ..--

Then she p .se up olck'.y iloor
opi ned.

It was the colonel. 1 he was not
alone. With him came a port d
man, with stooped shoulders, brig) .t
eyes, stiau; V U'l 'WS ;tud a long, gr'.zied.
not nvi-r-- i an P a d. that covered ail
the lower prut t f h s face.

"Philip," sa d he t thcer. "I bring
vou proot. 1 ti iii k. of your fosler-ni-.r- e

brother's fa'e. if were needed,
Th.is old Jew just now craved rest at
the station, being on his wav to tlie
diggings. While he was receiving re-

freshment. I avi. the stockman, recog-
nized this stick he carries as .Mark's. Is
it so'"

Philip stepped quickly forward, and
the lew placet' it readily in his hand.

"His!" he exclaimed. "Indeed it is.
I remember his cutting it as we came
through the bindi. And see. here are
his initials. Where did y w get this'"
he demanded of the .lew.

"Kb? Vat do vou say?" asked the
latter, in a thin, hasky voice, putting
his hand to his ear.

"The poor fellow is deaf," remarked
the colonel.

Philip Bathurst repeated the ques-
tion louder.

"In the river, young shentleman," re-

plied the Jew. "Just ver it takes the
bend at Schwollen Creek. The shape
was shingular; that's vy I took the
trouble. If you vant it, if it ish your
friend's, take it."

"I will, and thank you. It is as you
say, colonel. There can be no doubt
now. Poor, poor Mark!"

He turned away to hide his emotion,
and the colonel dismissed the Jew back
to the kitchen.

"That is a strange, fenrloss. and per-
severing race." he remarked, "'l'liat
fellow has. he savs. come all the way
from Sydney, getting a lift where he
was able, on his way to the diggings.
As far as 1 can see, he has small capital
and less luggage. Yet he speaks hope-
fully of his future."

"Which, being a Jew," said lliilip,
trying to smile, "will', according to the
worhl's opinion, be golden. At least,
we must confess that idleness is not
their failing. They may wither, but
thev never rust. You say, colonel, that
he "is bound for the diggings. I owe
him something for bringing me this
memento of poor Mark. If he is not
in a hurry, let him bear m-- - company to--
morrow. He can ride my foster-brother- 's

horse, for t hh-- h I can get a better
price at the diggings than here."

"That's true: and if this Jew. Philip,
bean honest Jew.be sure another of
their failings is not t tude."

Tbe Jew, on lit-a- : leg the proposal,
jumped il il ii dt lignt, and w as bvio

j means loth lo pass the eeni:tg by the
comfortable fire over which he cow ered.

i his dealiie-sdebii- n iughini from joining
ni'i"h in li t' conversation. But : h:s

s l". .g: t ke. n ev.--

were not. 1 til be ;e.u h th.-i- h 'g 'V
screen of brow ' v were ever r.- sth'ss
and on the a.h'rt

i in ron r: ing. a lew hours arter
dawn II. li;i t; burst's I i.irse. with
W( s l"-b- a wa s 1, ,1 ro-.- 1.

The cnoi ash'.-,- i.-l- Sf'it to 111- -

sped lia-n- i w the c ng said
farewell.

I; Was a. l g -'- TI
ofht- -r had b or l

h.a' :i i . 1" . PI. i press,
ngi 'i to his tore h if
iVilV.

"I'rnv. bu-"I- s -- 1." be said.
it lib- I lorget. Phi

Heaven w;-- ovi r vou. dear, mil
bring you su; and ....,!; v back."

)ic part t iver i'eavcii an
SWel'ed.

Then earn il lo; abnger-- .
ing pri's- - ure i l'' tl th'-- Philip
ran to t be gat I p- eolonel ';!!.-- e.

well, sprang i hi ad. and with a
last wave of 1 is h it t;1 nuicklv over
took the Jew. who had ridden on a lit-
tle, when both put their animals at a
quicker pace.

"ilofor lhe diggings and fortune!"
thought Philip, adding with a sigh,
"Ah! if only mv poor Mark were with
me."

To Te Continued'

Thlnee one X nld Reiner flare I.efl
1'nsnlfl

Caller. "Only fancy, Mrs. Howderlv,
1 was very nearly calling on your neigh-
bour. Mrs Mashani, whose day at home
it is too! when 1 suddenly remembered I
wasu't drefsed for paying calls:"'

THK UltVIL.
Hen dont "SeHoTe In a devil row. a? their

father Tid to do: "
Ther'Te forord t;,o door of the l.rojuieet crued

to let his Majoef y thr-i'iiih- :

There Isn't a print ot hln cloven foot, or a fiery
dart from his Ikiw,

To be found In earth or Ir Uislay, for the
world hai voted so.

But who is mlsliit the falnl tiraukht that paU
eles and brain.

And lohi the of ael. pa.in;j year with
ten hu.iidr.-- tliotiMn l -- '.a r.f

Who blights the bloom of the land y with
the fiery breath of hell.

If tlie devil Isn't and never tm? Won't some-
body rise and tell?

Who dogs tlie steps of the toiling aalnt, and
dii,--s the pita for his feet?

Who sows the tares In the field of Time where
ver God sows His wheal?

The devil is voted not to be, and of course tha
thing istrae;

But who U doin the kind of work the devil
alone should do?

We are told he does not po about ae a roaririff
lion now;

But whom shall we hold responsible for the
everlat.tii.ff row

To be heard 1u home, in Church. In Ftate. to
the earth's remotest bound.

If the devil, by a unanimous roto. Is nowhere
to be found?

Won't aomehody F'ep to the front forthwltti.
and make his bow and show

How the frauds ami the crimen of the day
sprinc up. for surely we want to know.

The devil wan fairly voted out, and of course
tbe devil is (rone;

But fclaiple tieoplo would Kke to know who
carries his business on.

n A PARADISE FOB TRAMPS.
a tKlle Plareln v York 'Where

Mo u are meal I 'art Re Had for a
(end.

After a very t lunch In Park
Row, Detective Gilbert C'arr iald to a re-
porter, ' We know how a!! decent people
live; suppose we sot- how the beggars and
trumps eat their ft .1 Let us no to
Trau.ps' Ibtli." Tii inps-

- Ha',1 is a unall
restaurant, if it can be so styled. In Pearl
st rest nen r Chat hum. ThP f'jiu over the
floor bear the inscription. "Small llel-moi- ii

'o." Theie are a half dozen tublt--

and twenty :' cr in the place. The
tables ure mmle f ra-i- inuteiitil and nre
toM'ieil v iii, wliitf ..ilcluiii T!.i re are a
few ci.eup pit ten s n:.d ihtnimal slow
bibs ban ir c.p tt.e v. i he kill la n
is ill tie- - i(;tr mid t t turuc;t!t s with
the e v. .'. g i.y uis ei a door ia
which ..a apt at :. n i at Through
this do, ,i the d'.s., ordered by ( t.ston.t rs
are h;ii:ii".i ei : The and the kitcl.tfti
are iiKidsj k pt in set lasioii. No outsider
is allowcti t l.ter ti s hi! nr--
H'c.ry in , h the r. p. ist The BiiZ.l-,-- d

rus-- ot w V.ik pi-- ;: Hiele
are no v. '' : Mr IL
l:i:i.ic.o Lingers in

a
v a iter r.: i p irons,
l".cket is ll i f in lie Ui.'i!

l.ai.c- -. i:
P i.i ...
fca-- 'a:i. ill t Cf I. I" n t V.

Mi. War la I I ih lie l

He fu:rly bin...: l n.t.ure
It lid llli I t.S.si c .ll is .lot w.lti i.:e
i'h.-- Ui.it ! y u oii.-a-

throw his a: i::,d st render's
nec-- itnd k:.-th- 1. :m on boll. eeks, alter

tra.lii ioi d re:.! ii I lla.ian
fishiea . r. ro ti w as ,u taki: e
of Mr. Iho :.a: et r. There were two
lnciidic.-in- t tv o I 1 Wt llletl
who shire li po.s. a W ho
lit'i Wis ii't i; e si a 1 - of h.S ! is,
an organ-g- r h-- . )"t .vt Lis
lust riin:ei t I h" fit b- re !:i Silt,
and a as-i- ninth--

erauft.nn. who ill tn
per.er.'il J tii a biek-a- t wn tf

Lis Pie i. -- burs. The
plnu-- van- ot the i a a: st :v. the
knives ft in', fork- of the . st" k ni t

suf . - It dm ; notand the s: "t p.-v- . pay
to have . spi asive imicles here," l'e-tecii-

Ciirr, v. ilh nit fX ! sr il":
;!: re.-o- i! e::! n ight ' --' t :ci ' '. to leave

the ho'.sr and n.ke then; v it. t hen.."
On iewinvc Ti amps' 11 nil leici-ti- Carr

said it. the r. porlei : "There U l oinysK-r-

about the nKtlter. la the ho. els the uu-r.se- tl

lood leU on their pis.'es by gnosis at
meal-- i hue is ..,rt.i out wi I r'jng'iit
back o t lie '.Icii. ,. Kveij eM-iiiii- .Mr.
I$art.a!-an- d h his Nv . set i.l-- s it

ri i ' tit: t H.lv iih v- !nan ho
is th int: I. ess. Thnt is ; ,e t ot i s T-

rpii.site. it is that th" rec-.st- nrti. le
which a : n toil .n.-.- i e tO
1 s stort :day is et coi:i-- :

plHcently . -- day - i .i laini y " or
Slobbery M ik j' in 'frit. np il iJ."

Unlj and Ills (Incite.
Ar.gustin Daly is one of the ft-- mana-

gers who use real rloi ks wh--- it is ii.
to have a timepiece on the sing" nd

has thus acrumulnu-- alx.ut a do. i a, and
keeps them uoiinj in his woiksh. p ovtf
Ids stauc, wnen they are aoi wanted. In-

stead of sending them to the prop.-rt-

rtom. Some are valuahle mantcl-clock-- s

and others are like those our pruudfntliers
usetL lie always keeps them poini. I
h;id oci'iision to no into his Woikshop to
see him the other evening. It was Just
two minutes to V as I entered, aeconliiar
toLhe hands of the eleven elm ks I counted
la the room. 1 bad just begun my con-
versation, when the tall entry clock began
Its buz and c'.a' gtng striking of the ho-i- r ;

then the others followed until! al! the
tones of a full set of bells were (h'.iiiing.
They gave ninety-nin- e stroke in till before
they trot throrch. "Yes I like to have
thorn ii: here."' said Mr. Daly. -- Their
licking takes tlie place of con.pacy, and
doesn't disturb me In te.y w.ak. 1 thus
b'tve the pleasure of loth at the same
tpi'e. New York Cor.

Noted Men unci (ireat flen.
Pr ;f Albert S. H .Hps. cf tlie i'nivers'.ty

of l'e? tiysh nia. s;i id recently: Nothing
is i r :io a ! tys I ban to make a l oted
."on j he i can easily nianu-- f

atc.re one in a night. Mr. Vaiiderbilt
v. as p. rl aps. as noted as Prun e Bis-u-mri

k oi Mi Gladstone, y t he ought rot
to !o classeti among the great mm of the
world. A snint'ious class of men beco;r.e
r.otel thr.n'gli newspaper advert islni:,
lino ai ll . i" class by j.iin.iig tlie Pud and
Tickle s ciety. We h.n e beard much
r.l out the ncrey iiiilat'.otii.si.s. but the
lueuiixi-- s of the Pu;T ami Tit hie Si doty
have piuti'-e- t '.:' arts (.f In'tation
with tar great r skill and c fleet. If they
thi not wear thicker cb.ih.es than other
people to protect t hem fro'ri the weather,
they c erlaiitly do wear thii ker cuticles to
protect them from some of the usually
UDph'ii-an- t excitants of the outer world.
We need not mourn, therefore, if the
noted men are less numerous than In other
states.

rcinlnliir "Ma Hoc.
The angriest girl in New York is pro.

bahly the one whom the Phila.Ulpkia
Press thus Immortalized the other day.
"Miss , of New York, left for home
vpsterday. She has been stayinst with
jlrs. ".Chestnut street, and has been
treated v. ith mnih attention during her
visit. She is so charming ami pretty t'aat
she bus frequently loen mistaken for a
Philadelphia giri at the numerous lea and
theatre parties at which she baa leon the

j special truest." There is feminine malice
under that pretended sweetness. No man
ever deviled it.

i - '

ll - has lei't a v,.id that can not be
--; !y t lied," as the bank director louth- -'

i v y remarkerl of the absconding cashier.

r.ipn.
wt nai LJkii Kca.

Oh, World-eVt- gits- - ma the KkT
Man cried.

His prayer tru granted. Hlfh aa heaven. b- -
ho'ld

"PaJ.tce and pyramid: the brimming tide
Of lavish Nile washed all hl land with prjld,
Armlea of sUcvea toil- 1 ar.t-w- ie at his (ee.
World-circlin- g traffic roared througa nir

and etroet.
IT'S priests wer gods, his f j -I kings

enshrined.
Set flea t aaaciit In rock-rftb- e channels

deep.
Sek Pharaoh's race to-da-y and ye shall find
Rust and the moth, silent and duty aleep.

"Oh, World --Ood. give me beauty !" cried tSw

Greek.
His prayer was cranted. Ail tb earth be-

came
riastlc and vocal to his sense, each peak.
Each grove, each stream, quick with Pratne- -

thoan flame.
Peopled the world with imaged grene and

lisht.
The lyre w as his. and his Die breathing mis tA
Of the Immortal marblo. hjs the rlay
Of diamond-pointe- d thought and gotdaa

tongue.
Go seek the sunshlno-rac- e, ye find to-d- ay

A broken column and a lute unstrung.

"Oh. WorM-Go- d. give me power!" the Roman
cried.

His prayer vvaa grunted. The rul world sai
fchalned

A captive to the chariot of t.ls prid.
Tbe blood of myriad provinces tru drained
To feed that fierce, insatiable red heart.
Invulnerably bulwarked everT PK
With serried legions and with eloee-mesh-

node
Within, the burrowing worm had gnawwd tta

home,
A roolets ruin stands where once abode
The lmperisl race everlasting Roma.

"Oh, , lvo me truth' the Hebrew
cried.

His prayer wm rrane.l he bee ma ft alar
Ot the Idea a j i.rim far aiij id
Curaed. bncd. spurned, and soonnrsd

none to snf.
The Pharaohs knew Lliu. and iln-- Grec

ehoid
Ills .m o th-- . fi'.tiry rrnttn of Ktl.
Beauty l e f.nth and wealth fud

.n er.
Seek hi"; to-a- end f ::1 !i ever bi'l,
JCo fro eoc--.tt.-- -s hhn, ftwis flcvor.r,
IniuKirtai thrc-i- tho lanuiw iiliin Lis haQ

Thf. C atcr

HOTt" IT FZELS TO EEHAKGED,

1 ti; flrmoraMf I ' x T e rl ertce of a V.--

1c 1 1 71 an.
Thots'.yrc a New Mexico man

w ho u 1. inge.i ; y n mo' but
v ti - r- : it: ! c :t iln'ltl '"" WV 'tits
rt;ni : ceount f 1.1s rjepe ri-

choi c to :eu sjio ; t ! fura -; lit ;
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ti y thv e-- 1'i.T ot ,g. I
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s n- -d t n e
:i!e a, eta on y here,

1. Hi tn td up i.i this
f.- - !. . i: g. '. I - t i e I

Dr. s-- . II. He pi
Ued b'--e tw. T"W I ' s. I v. rus

b.iil tiou d 1th Ks ot to: 1 .rgeifui-.1.- 1

I . s i. Tinas i e:;-i 1 i-
-t - w

W h-- I W

Miermaii's or rt tpo e rt.-e- .

S. nti'or M. rn.ar. I as beer. tier::. si bis
l.t". a gn at ie;tT w i i:- -r lie has la I a
verv huge ci ure p.c: in, an! las car---fl.l'-

k- - (ill ol U! If!'.!., t i. u.-t- e

w ! .1 h he 1. - r-- . '.v.-.- .'au ii g hie lore pule-li- e

career ot now I e,,r! a p. I ru i.
'1 lies.- ure i. iiy tiled away and
fully index Ti.t - a:e. js a haj --

. forty
thousand t l tit- - in, a: d 1 hey (outrun conli.
dentitil letters fiotn nerr.y muy sla'es-ma- t!

of l.otM in this coia.iry iliini.t! 1 he last
three John ,l:.-mi:ii- lias leeo
utilitl fur i owing how to keep his niouub
shut, and Uu-t-- e l.ae It er, writ'e--
freely and w itt.ort restraint. They nre full
of tin vi ni ten his-.- , ry. and ettiistnttte. per-
haps, th.e n ost vulaitt'c collecti. a of ia-js- -s

ta'h.itd togcliir su c tbe cnystf
John Quiecy Ad.in. Ar-oi- iliun itro
three, large volumes coi laau; g the It tiers
of ( eneial Sherman to the scn.vor. 1 heaei
ls-a- at the time l s : :: .sa en- -

terel West Pol- - t asal . line t T.td t'W
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to be lh half t.f - int Many
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before a battle M.d w.i:.c u.es f.rter one,
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the t in e r.'.l in ' ral s1- - rt. ill's

I 'v 'at'heart. i he i St ol b-- .t
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Wlan n nan t'ies and loaves a
Vi.nni! widow with phntv of money.
jam see l.er w.tikuig o; t w r. h the ex-

on Sunday iiiteinoua a tl.a---

miner, t.

r too
and

' iit. .r
inv- -

"It Is ea?v niuUsli." said a wiity Irislx
orator, ''to repeal the union of the I'clui
"vir g lomof Great Brit; la ami Ireland.
Just transpose two letlVrs and they be-

come untied k.h.g.Joii;s at once.

fa1e Prelenae.
Tones: Welt, old man, I see yon Rfw

goVag to lay a r.ew road around you

house.
Brown: Yes. 1 thought a rnirtrt

stone road would make my erormds loo

as ii most of my x kitors tame m

! i


