
V I ' j 
If y 

* 

f 
i. 

; 

THE BAM OF CALIFORNIA 
BY PRENTICE MULFORD. 

RCC^TIUONRCY BY THE ATTHOH. AR.TF RIGHTS RE 
SEIIVED. 1 

We wont in. liroener was soon winning 
0110 of those tawny bcautios about in a waltz. 
1 followed his example. 'iho dance over, we 
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I  fol lowed his  example .  
"treated" our partners at the bar, as cus­
tomary, to harmless soda, the only beverage 
they took, made a pretence of drinking our­
selves and left for the theatre. 

As we were entering the theatre Broener 
said: "You must go home alone to-uight. I 
shall not return till some time to-morrow." 

CHAPTER XIII. 
SUHPRIS!-:. 

The play was "Othello.'' It was a farct 
relative to properties and mounting. Two 
wings of the signboard stylo of art had to 
serve all the scenic demands oL' the piece. 
Tiie "dreadful bell" was ihe tocsin of the. 
Placer hotel. borrowed for the occasion, and 
its tones being recogni/.-'d by sov.a of th> 
boarders drew from them the cry. "Time 
for Bang's hash." The jealous Moor was 
commented on as the "nigger," and during 
the entire performance was made a targe; 
lVom the demonstrative portion of tlu 
audience for a runniag lira of combined 
criticism aud a.lmouitioa, not friendly in its 
character, and evidently l-awl on the w. 
tional prejudices of tl:o»o who. y\eeing fro a 
the south, looked with no favor nua •'uiggu-'' 
for daring to aspire to the hand "fa whit ; 
maiden. Their ethnological research had 
never discriminated between Moor nn-'l 
Ethiopian, lago was the favorite of th.» 
house, iniB'e aud more as tlu drama ad­
vanced, and as lie. playing on the .Moor's 
emotions, made him inn:vairl more miser­
able, one enthusiastic eomment.Uor bawlo 1 
out as encouragement: "That's right! sock 
it to him!'' 

I occupied with Broener one of the two 
dingy recesses on either side of the stage, dig­
itized by the name of "boxes," and held at 
S'iO each for tho night. His keen apprecia­
tion of tho part continually played by the 
audience, his hearty relish of tlu total failure 
to impress them with aught of the serious­
ness of tho play, and his instant detection of 
every ludicrous point brought about by tlu 
misfit of Ihe drama relative to the time, tem­
per ar.d character of nine-tenths of the look­
ers on. made his society to me equivalent to a 
fine comedy played simultaneously with the 
piece set before us. 

In reality many of these rough fellows 
were crit ics, in their way, of no mean order, 
though themselves entirely unaware of it. I 
think that their years of isolation l'roin tho 
conventional life of the older settled locali­
ties from which they originally came, and 
the lack o" sham and pretence in th ' life they 
now led. had quickened their minds to dis­
criminate between what w:u natural m-l 
•what was artificial—what was acted with 
real emotion and what was merely stilted 
declamation, as much of the piece before us 
was on the part of the principal chnmeter. 

So, when lago's wife, who. it; will be remem­
bered, is but little prominent in the first ac­
tion of this drama, stigmatized her scheming 
husband ami wished for a whip to scourge 
such scoundrels through the world, the house 
"rose to her." 

I had ceased to pay much attention to the 
play, being more interested in the mode}-and 
tumultuous audience. But tlv> voice of this 
actress seemed strangely familiar. 

I regarded her closely, and my thought 
said: TL\at girl u wonderfully like Blanche 
fceitoa. 

— r - ~ /  1 
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That  g ir l  i s  l ike  Blanche Sef ton.  

Impossible! I looked, after that, but at 
that one figure. The pose aud bearing were 
those of Blanche. In standing. Blanche's at­
titude always gave one the impression that 
she alone owned the ground she then stood 
over. In speaking, or when spoken to, she 
seemed to turn her whole mini in the direc­
tion of the subject of the moment, and never 
seemed in mind to stray or waver from that 
subject. 

So did this actress. But the make-up puz­
zled me. Hair, eyebrows, complexion were 
different. The voice wai pitched in a higher 
key than ever I had heard from Blanche. 

Once let the doubt beset you as to tho 
identity of any person long unseen, or seen i 
suddenly under unexpected circumstances, i  
and generally that doubt remains until dis­
pelled by certain recognition and indentifica-
tion. So did mine then as to the identity of 
the person before me. 
a. J'Jtlt 01 BMBI biaiesfc" I hoard 0Q01MB 

whisper to another, "Put her m a tight 
place, aivl she'd shoot." 

I noticed that Broener was regardiug her 
as attentively a; I. He heard the remark 
mentioned above and smiled, saying: 
"Rough diamonds. One as a character 
reader in tho house, and one—a brilliant on 
the stage."' 

1 locked for her name in the cast on the 
roughly printed programme. It read: 

"Miss H. Brown.'' 
The stage was not more than twenty foot 

in width. One1 rhe s-too.l so near th•> box I 
could have i cached forth and. torn-lied li 
Height, c- 5>.tour, bearing—all resembled 
those of Blur.che Soften. But as to the face, 
that was so "made up"' as to leave me in 
doubt. Once her eyes ranged across the box 
where I sat. They were Blanche Sefton's 
eyes, but thsTi? was no recognition in their 
expression. Physically they looked at me— 
otherwise they seemed no more to see lie 
than would those of a wax figure. 

Tho play M as over. The curtain fell. Th;> 
audience struggl-d in a congested state for 
exit from the o-Hv* narrow front entrance. 
Broener turned in lite opposite direction to­
ward a door leading to the stage, saying: "I 
have au old friend in tho company and am 
going behind the scenes. Good night." 

He had gone. I would go to the stage 
door in the rear, and in some way solve my 
doubts. But I was impeded by tho crowd. 
A wretched fracas, betweeu two armed 
inebriates, had developed directly in front of 
the "opera house," and the lingering mass, 
nothing loth to see blood shed, cluttered up 
the passageway and sidewalk. 

Freeing myself from them at last I sought 
the stage door. A high board fenco ran 
from the middle of tho roar of tho theatre, 
which in reality was but the wing of another 
house. I got on tho wrong side of the fence, 
ran back and was obliged to piss out again 
in front of tlu theatre. At last I stood by 
the door I sought. Two ladies and their 
escort passe 1 out. Shi: certainly was not 
of them. The third and last, closely veiled, 
finally came, and accompanying her wad 
Broener * 

Of course, my friend, you would have stayed 
in camp thai- night, and found out "some­
how" whether the girl was Blam-h- Sefton . r 
not. 1 didn't. 1 lad I not secu th- l-vly with 
Brornrr 1 might have so done. Par his pro--
enee out M.eh •• cei-.jiexion ou the matter, 
il.at of the t\x> situation s 1 ] r ferred to b-> 
in doubt as to Bi-.uich-'s identity to f'ndh-g 
her thus wi;h 1'rue:: r, whom of coy.rse j. 
i ietnred asth" -'dangerous rival,ascertainly 
he was in al«..-.o<t :iuv ase. 

resides th -re were i: ip.-,-itdve ink-rests at 
c— -rub ;;:o;;,.::eM i,i 1... ..V-d a.'; - im'li"-
d '.'it' 1\\ e.qse t.-.i t.. vet th-: 
•y.iartz out the <-a'cl:e< d-!V'ti t-> the cabia 
M- peon asyo-silde. - Vie had given ;ce di-
rcetioas lnu. ;.i il"d. -,he;n, and dc-pi'.- Iii; 
••ej.ujsii.n . •v-TVlh. ' r .g from :f g,- f | i ; -
iuiif. 1 felt t.-u'vr too leiuh. oblig:.! ;o.-. i:) 

liim io I: -g!e-:i; anything bearing on hi-
iiitcrests. 

But the s!a:s on the nose long sixteiai-niiie 
ride hoiaewai-1 iiad lo.t their sublimity for 
me. I\iy brain was in a ferment of conjec­
ture. Was it I'.Iancho Sefton J and if so.win-
was Broener witii iier.' He had. gone behind 
die scenes to >ee an "old friend." Blanch. > 
was a mysterious girl. She had passed much 
of hor time away from homo and in New 
York, having frequent access thereunto bv 
her father's sloop. She had a way of coming 
and going and locating herself about where 
she phased with that-matter-of-course, au­
thoritative air which half stilled gossip and 
enabled her io do what- other girls dnr"d not 
and could no; 3Vople said, "< Mi, it's Ulan -he's 
way." Certainly it v.-as, and whom migh' 
••lie have m-v and known, unknown to all 
Kastport, in the.-e "ways"? 

lialf-past. three oV]..-k and tho morning 
had dawned a.s T drew rein on tho hill and 
looked down on Buii Bar. half a milt; b -low 
inc. Ihe r^.e!-, shrunk by the sumiu-r 
rh-tr.igh!. r.m e rae-.-e -hived with fain*: mur­
mur over ro , .d riU-V.. j cr.] e'n and t—nt 
!a.y there si'.-Kt in t he cool slia-'ow <-r earlv 
•awii. ( hie ;i •: nut ain top, full thirty mil--, 
iway, had i-,- r.g-'i: li: • >tm'-: iicraiiiing ray for 

•tie day. ihiwn t!a-re. rocker and long 
torn, pick ami nan. crowbar and shovel were 
dung where la ;(• tile w. r.ry workers left them, 
and tho live hu:nl:-d M.-.iwart men. soon to 
i-enew tiieir b.-it;le v.-ilh hill, bank and ••tream, 
were still in 1 he uneouseiou.sness of slumber 
—alive, breji'.liing, it is iruo, but d.-.-ul to the 
world their bodies were in—dead to all 
hope or fear or any of the varied emotion; 
which would so soon be in full play when th • 
smoko commenced circling from those rude 
ehinmcys. 

Two or thre" mocing figures were seen o:i 
the river I auk— watchers of the nig-r — 
guarding against any sudden rise of the 
stream liable through the breaking of da:as 
above and l-ttmg down the \:ist, body of 
'-backwater.' a thud, avaianeh• whiei; -woui 1 
s\\eep before liiiu ciiaii. n:ai: s Iraii coe-
structions. 

1 roused 31:-. B:inki;i and returned him his 
horse, which 1:- ;;uc in th.; stable with the 
remark that --yo.terday vva.s j.ndiuh-ly his 
beuevoleut d".y, v.hieh would account, lor 
mi return aii -.;uut the next man dies," he 
added. 

Broener r«*ur2»-d late in the da}*. V.'hat 
a different ma a was he to me f rom yester­
day. Despin* th-- uncertainty regard.in^ 
Blanche, I sympathized now with the Moor's 
ruling passio,,. J. aiou,^? Ye-s, and jealous 
of Broener. All c>:' him that had previously 
attracted in«» w»;re now RS SO many wcajwiw 
turned against me—brilliant weauons, too, 
aud used by a siriiled hand. 

He noticed the change in mc—I cannot say 
in my manner. 1 had rather state it that he 
felt a change—something betweeu us—com­
ing through those line interior senses which 
feel, and sense thoughts, as the outer ones do 
material things. 

"You seom out of sorts," he said. 
I laid it to a headache—that convenient 

beast of burden, which bears so many lies! 
"Young man," said he that evening, "were 

you ever in love.-" 
"I suppose so.'" I replied. "They say its 

part of the programme along with whooping 
cough and the m-asles.'' 

"AVell,"' he rejoinad. "I believe I am, so 
far as I am capuoio of being. At ali events, 
I've found a woniaa who 1 think can hold 
2U0." 

"May I ask who she is?' 
"Oh, yes. It is the giri you saw last night 

playing the v.-if.; to lago."' 
Silently vo- puh'ed our cigars simultane­

ously for a IV w seconds. A cigar is a great 
relief to a "throbbing heart/' I was :• over 
conscion-s of mti-h action of such character 
on the part of that organ, and use the phrase 
as covering a good deal of ground applicable 
to these peculiar situations. I said: 

"Will you think I'm inquisitive if I inquire 
if you have known iier long?" 

ftt ii'ti. x U'wuiw *wUA" ACQU&iiil&UiW m , 

lew years ago. in a.rjew. York boarding-house 
kept by her aunt, wjtom slio was visiting. I 
met her, strangely enough, on luy recent trip 
to San Francisco. She hail just coine out by 
the-Isthmus with the company you saw. I 
recognized her on the stage in StUi i'Vaii-
cisco." 

"Is Broun her real uumei" 
•Wo." 1 ^ ~ 

I dared not »sk the  name.  Ercetnr r»  
sumed after a pause: 

"That girl puazles mo. I can't ronkts her 
out. Probably if I could I should not be so 
much attracted to her. I find that mine is a 
nature always demanding to fathom—see 
through—women, and ceasing to worship 
them when soea through." 

I felt then a gleam of comfort. If it vras 
Blanche Sefton. I more thiui hojHxl that Broe­
ner had no shallow depth to fathom. Yet I 
still.feared him. He was to me deep, diaboli­
cally deep, and powerful, tin 

"Perhaps you've met your match at last," I 
ventured t o say. 

"Well, I hopo I have. I need—a match. 
Excuse me," ho added: "I detest puns and 
punsters. This was an accident. She's a 
strong character—self-poised, self-reliant, im­
passioned on the outside with boiling depths 
below, which no one lias ever yet brought to 
the surface—at least. I judge so. She's miles 
beyond the people she's traveling with. They 
see and know of her only as much as she 
chooses to show—a tenth, perhaps only a 
twentieth—only what they're able to see and 
appreciate, or what she allows tliom to see. 
Good judgment, that. No use in showing any 
more cards than you want to use—in auy 
game." 

"Do you call her's a game, too?" I asked. 
"As I look on life and people—yes. Yet 

possibly with her. thus far, an unconscious 
one as to motive. AVlvit sonu call nohiiity 
of character, is so well expressed with her 
that T am content to admire it without too 
deeply analyzing it." 

"You fear. then, you might find tho base 
lir-tal underneath tho gilding?" 

"My boy. T don't care to put myself on 
that train of thought. If I pursue an ilhi-
Kiou. 7 '<-..[•)« .;(• veuiuhi one." 

T •; ]ii» !:•><> .v ivnl 
nam -. Bi-o-n in-1 -'iaaMe manner mid to­
me. plain wi " Is. "Heads off!" 

"1 --hail :.-ii to ^.Tarvs,-!• ].» nerct week." he 
sec! .-.!'"'r a ;aav.\ --The company piav 
t h -re on l!"-> •:\'\" 

" ̂  ' :i- ' .i:t to !f. as T er-ot i do 
my hiei:'- •! .-. yv-ry -vi:b'. love «:-.l my :• 
o n  e n  .  • • ; . !  • .  i ' . - a t  ! .  i u ' r  - 1  : : : i '  m . m v s -
ter - f..;- B-;r, !' - .- . ;h . olh-.-. 1 s. 
be a i:..'.eruiu r ci'crts to tee'e. ;- o:i.'-

CHAVTEU XIV. 

r'n-'t-ss:-. 

T'-ar'ng tlu few days v,e were on e,• 
t"-t'"in u-'-/. down from tin; "Bank." 
]>o'.iier called d,a:ly ;o ;e > iYa't, who con-
t inueii i:i thes on - couili;ioa of imheeiiiLv ,-»'id 
phvac-ally seemc-l -.either better nor wcrsi.'. 
Broen-a- seemed al -o to have made a favor­
able impression on Ilillycar. i noticed them 
lingering about the door holding those 
lene-thy eve-of-parting conver.-at iiwis always 
betokening that two people have foun I some 
topic of common interest and a con-nvjuent 
bond of sympathy I et\.•••<>:i th «n. !>ulv. in 
this ea-e, I k.n-w or rather felt tha1: tl:,-> i>oitil 
was manufa t u'-ed by Broi>iier for t.hi> o-- -a-
siofi aii-1 co':elud--d it was for the pnrno--' of 
winning the dog-like allegiance of liiiivear 
from 1'rati, and transferring it to himself, 
t 'e.- r -by m-'kiag more se--ure whatever of 
i':r.: s-'-rets o- inferences co:i:vrning the 
••H oik" ilillycar might p >-s -ss. 

Meantime a st>"idv estran roieii t wa - grow-
mg I et wc -a myself and I>r<lene'-. It. came 
of my thought.. .l-u-ev:)se, uacertainty an-l 
'e do::-,.- I'cjardmg l»la ;che S-rt ^n—oerath-

;• tc • pre.-,am— i illan.-h-' Sefton. it: wt< 
-rra-hial in aroi-.-ih. like the coo'::, ss of t'ie 
early a:i:m;m eej*!;;pi |() t(-rmi.iat..', in t.iie 
i -in--ss o1' winter, a w inter wi:i:-h mas:. <--ver 
come between i wo people when one or both 

!  f  l o  s a t  i ' : e  h a n d s  o f  t h - 1  o * . I K.'!-. Of thi-;, 
i the can clay with me. 1 was a broo !er of 
; the wor-t type. I would live over and oyer 
: in mind all 'hit imagination, stirn.-il up to 
I redoubled nejioii by j-alousy. ci-..;lt,-d for me 
I r<'g-u-d.ing thi; matter. I began to di-like 
j I'l-oe-i-'-- for his Ktijioriority in man}' things 
j over myself—a superiority I wa< oblige.i ro 

acknowledge. Dwelling on this made ino 

'• realize more an-l more his inherent, gift of 
' command—command first of him elf. next 

of his fellows—command not osteutatiouslv 
| asserted with pouip and bluster, but com­

mand based on tact. Ihe art of saying the 
: right word and doing the right thing ;u the 

right time and place. Broener seemed to 
know where lay th- door to every person's 
po-'d will; more he knew how to open it. 
This reflection .-eemed to germinate a more 
disagreeable idea, that despite ail Broi 
had done for me, 1 was but his creature. He 
was ruling and influencing me as ho did 
others. 1 (and this last thought smote me 
hard) stood to him a-i Hillyear had to J'ratt 
when Prats was himself. 

So the cloud, tlr- cloud I alone made out 
of my thought, c-aine between us and grew 
darker and darker, and more and more ehiliv. 
Yet our external intercourse was much the 
same as ever—at least we attempted to make 
it so, though tile very attempts served but to 
reveal the change more clearly. 

1 resolved at last to have the secret out of 
him. If he would not speak Blanche Sefton'.-; 
name I would. So, one day, as wo were com­
ing down from the "Bank'" laden each with 
forty pounds of rich quartz, I said in as in­
different a tone a? I could assume: "That 
girl who played looks to me like one I knew 
home named Blanche Sefton." 

"Your friend has reason, to be proud of the 
resemblance," replied Broener, in a careless 
way. Then he added, iu a lower tone: "Wo 
nius'n't talk loud here. Bill Setter's crowd 
are working but a hundred feet below us, 
and Setter is an artistic and accomplished 
busybody, with one ear always open for 
other people's business." 

Xo sooner were the words out of my mouth 
than I saw that I had now laid myself fuliy 
open to Broener. That he had my secret, if 
secret there was, without any exchange in 
return. He now knew the cause of my 
changed manner. In nautical language, '.L 
had given him all the marks and bearings of 
the channel and the course he i-houM .-.t-eer. 

Then I hated and admired him at the same 
time for the readiness with which, I f.cr.v, lie 
had parried my question. That readiness, 
alter a few moments' reflection, only nude 
me more miserable. Because, I thought, ho 
must know her name, aud if -it were not 
Blanche, what occasion would there be for 
his concealing it? So, then, it was Blanche. 
But Blanche may have given him a false 
name. There was hope. But what if she 
ljas.\ fe shzBlauchs still.' 1 v.a; 

17* U'Aw oiuW WuWPt HIT iVliliu .,, 
work in proper fashion, if 1 kept on in this 

i way, I should soon argue that a man had but 
to change his nap. to . change his identity, 
and that when Cllnrlotte Brown called her­
self Julia $iuith. she IwcaipS Julia Smith, 

i This alftrriied me a littJf?. Th6n the ridicu-
l lousness of my condition came ov er me, aud 
| i laughed aloud. 
I "What are you laughing at?" said Broener. 
I "At a fool 1 saw yesterday, when t looked 
i in the g!:i>s, who took a strolling actress tor 

girl he knew in the states," 1 smd. iu a 
mood made up of p. tula.ice and vexation. 

Broener turned half rouud- and gave me a 
• look, apparently half surprise, liaif anger. 
1 had "broken out in a new spot" for him, 

| and in the remark in; had possibly recog­
nized an attempt of mine iu his own fashion 

! to throw him oil' his guard. It was not. 
The words were born of the mood 1 was in, 

i and had flown out of my lips as of their own 
j voliiic.ii. Suddenly I reet-He'ctcd that the 
j term "strolling actress'1 I had used was not 
j ov'-e indicative ot liio highest respect for the 
I iaiiy in question, and that under the circum-

ncauces it could uut have falleu agreeably ou 

Broenert ears. J apologized for having 
used such expression. 

He received my apology in silence. I saw 
by this he meant to punish me, and of course 
my feeliugs against hiin were not at all 
lessoned. 

Meantime the other cloud on Bull Bar wai 
darkening for me. Pratt became worse. 
The physician talked of brain fever and 
looked grave. Ho added beside that some 
secret was on Pratt's mind. Ho inferred 
there "must have been a quarrel and much 
ill will betwixt Pratt and some one previous 
to the—ahem—accident." Pratt rnve<l con­
tinually about the "'young uu,2 who thought 
ho "owned tlu whole mountain." He was 
c-vcr being "dogged about tho chapparal by 
him," and so on. 

Mr. AViilmm Sefter drank in with his 
gossipy, greedy ears Pratt's utterances and 
the doctor's opinioni. lie visited Pratt's 
cabin on his way to work iu the morning, 
dropped in at noon and again at, night, lie 
made himself an assistant nurse to Pratt, 
b-rought him cjhoiee dishes and broth; of his 
own making, 'and he could make (h.an well. 
Me was really useful. Besides, he carried 
from Pratt's bouse nir-.s-cs of goRup. which 

• be distributed as a labor of love ali over B-,1! 
1 Bar. Mr. Sci'ter'.s forte as a ns-ptoioii 
• breeder c. v in inferences. He hn-1 no direct 

charge ,-gains, any one. But hi' sai 1 it: w.-s a 
"ipi -or Piece oi 1 ?:-i-iess." Pra:t, poor man, 
•e. 1 lien trying t.> get a'"'!- ' an i eu-n an 
hone-.; hviug. 1feasg'oo-i a ,; r,; >porte 1 lliil-
v-ar. who hadn't leuch guuipti.in r.nv.v.-a-. 
"Young Holder," he a ddrd. ••found ''rat: with 
t!-'-so I -:: i •; on his h -e l. Prat i < • 'U: 1 a": boa" 
ttie -dghi of lioider. A 1\\ay.s -:et him i'o run-
iiin' on about, shootin' and lowin'. Holder 
was up th" mountain that day. He Si-,y him 
—a! l-ast it iook.-d his shirt iu the 
bushes. Well, it was ipieei'busine-:-:." 

Sir-h is a ample of ih" appli--a! i-.-n-. matin 
by Mr. Sefter for individuals singly an-l in­
dividuals in groups u-r eight fir ten days. 
He was in this work earnest and persevering, 
in season and out of season. He "set oeoole 
to thinking." He educated iliom. in fact, to 
think suspiciously of me in eouucctiou with 
Pratt. Ordinarily on Bull Bar a -'shootin' 
scrap-;" Itetween two men, even if one WHS 

killed, might, not get any farther than the 
l-oal justice's court; migh', not get even 
there. Tli - community f i -it.ly uekno-.vltd -ed 
th- pistol as the main ari-iier in ali manner 
of dispute-!. Smith ".panned" .ion-s'ciaim. 
.fon-.s shot Smith dead. X<v\> p.- had tita-to 
in-a-'r-e'o.e'y into til- more-. Tee .i-V.air 
wa •• a « vo »1 t vs' sen ;-ifio:i. In a week it wa-
'!::i:e j'-'rgo! -en. 

Bui; in 'his na'-e her- was Tdr. Sifter's 

unity ct r.is loquacity liait come over him. 
Ho did not like talking in face of the 
accused. Tho matter was now in sterner 
hands. 

"Well,'' mid Lonu Mac,-.«'I think fc#ono 
tlds thing needs looking into. It's,'bout time 
this robbin' and murderin' was stojipod. 
Somebody needr. stringin' up." 

The mortality list for Bull Bar, and, say, 
a stretch of river for two miles up and down, 
averaged k -man killed hy known or unknown 
parties about once in ten days. But the Bar 
was now in the throes oi: one ot those spasms 
of law and order, peculiar to all communi­
ties. Woo to the wight, guilty or not guiltv 
caught during MI -h. s;vk-.-tv He would 'iiang! 

It was worse than any direct trial, this 
being accused by hint, inference and iauendo. 
There was, I felt, but one liiing to do. i re­
solved to make tile issue and m -et it. 
• "Book here!" 1 said. "What are vou f.«J-
lows driving at, iUiyway? You 'fcnlfc as if 
som^oue had tried to.murder IVatt. iCi.w, as-
l'-m considerably mixed up iu ihis mat ter, 
I'd like to know if any one is suspected of 
crooked business, aud if so who it is.''' 

Xo one replied. I w:ts ao.v started 
and kept on. 

"It strikes mo," I said, "from the way that 
this talk has gone ou that I'm the man you're 
aiming at Xow, if anybody's got any 
charge against i>»> he can back iip with 
proof, this is as good a time to make it as 
auy other. I object to being tried behind 
my back and without any chance to defend 
myself. Has auy body here seen me w.ivlay 
Fratt, shoot him or rob luuif if there is let 
him talk. 1 am ready to hear what lie has 
to say." 

My audience was very quiet. 
"Have you, Mr. Sefter/ 1 believe yoifvo 

had a good deal to do and say in tiii* matter. 
Y'ou 'seeiui to kiiow as luu'i-vi, if Vttfc more, 

•jf this aiVair than anybody |-,e.' Yon >\ei « 
«ilii me when v.e I'l ougla i'.-.-.r,-.. down i.'.>u 

mountain. Why shouldn't I think it; a very 
•queer piece of business'to talk of yoyr being 

i up ou Scrub mountain the day Pratt was 
: bun, poor man, trying to get an hon-st liv-

iiig and all that. I tell you, Bill Sefter, that 
! rorl: of talk has put the holier ror.n.l .mon' 
, than ouo man's neck in thic country v. Iien it 

didn't belong (here. This buzzii'g- si-.-.ol.-ions 
; in p.'cpic's ears, until the man tha'. .» 
. ac.ii ^'.osi' h- bny/.e.-! to can't tell th-ditTp-e'Wi.-
| bci'.'.-ei-n -.'.ici-e liearswy and al-soht' -'proof is, 

I i. think, a'..o::t i.h.: san:c as :.iur icr." 
j t-'eftcr was silgaf. 1 felt m0 s:;lf warming 

r.p as i coi-.een! rated myself i:;,on hi u a! u -, 
and. w!i-..t W.-.k to me a relief. I l-i. .-.l,o -no 
lei '"i-. of a cons' i! at io-a! b • vwardnes : i.v-

•'ro v. h I l r  r t ii-.t i- : :pre.i i. a:  .-.honk! i> 
e, •" of word.;, <,!. nie-.i ,in.i.- ' 

i j.-..-.,.1 lor me, aud 1 knc.,- it. OL; c.rj it 
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So this busy ma a went on poisoning th-; 
Pari Par mind again si me. 

Brocn a- |..ft for MarysylH" on th" dav 
Pratt was pronouace 1 wo,-jA His iateres!: 
in th- "Bank" seemed now secondary to 

| another elsewhere. 
! After iiis d-.-pariaire I wen', down to Itan-
; km's. It was noon. 1 arri'.-e.l a!, th-stoi' ; 
| just after the fifteen or twenty boarders had 

finished tlr-ir diim-r atnl w:;i— now co.i- i-e-
: ga.ti'd for a smoke and a talk, preparatory to 
; tlr; long afternoon's work iu their claims 

along; the river bank. 
; Just before fiit-'i-ing I hoard Softer';! tomrue 
: rattling on at, a livelier pace than ever. The 
gravity of Pratt's case seem-d to act as a 
Ktiinula.nt upon him, exciting- his imagination 
and touching up his suspicious inferences re­
garding this "queer business" in more pro­
nounced colorings th.;n ever. 

; "An I why don'i; he come out and tell tha 
whole story'" .said he. 

As I entered that hush en •u: d so peculiar 
to the unexjiectod advent of t.be ])arty tallied 
a! lout. 

I knew they wore talking of me in connec­
tion with Pratt—or rather I felt, it. I had 
felt it for some days—felt it in a certain cool­
ness, in averted looks, and hints and iiuien-
(loes, whoso full import aud meaning now 
burst upon me. 

Tho sileneo was finally broken by one 
"Long Mac's" asking me if I "knew how 
Pratt was." 

"I hear he is worse," was my reply, and I 
felt my face redden and burn as I spoko. Ac­
tually I did feel then like Pratt's murderer, 
and on trial before a jury prejudiced against 
me, without a favorable witness or extenuat­
ing circumstance in my beh:tlf. So strong 
seemed the effect of the predominant thought 
from the  group in  that  s tore  to  make me fee l  
as  they bel ieved.  

There was another silence. A great deal 
of renewed aud possibly unnecessary pi pa 
tilling and cleaning of stems with broom 
straws went on: possibly as a mental relief 
to the more sensitive, an 1 consequently em­
barrassed, of the party. 

"Wn--: yon coming down S-rub mountain 
when you found Pratt;'' ,asked another. 

''Xo." I replied. "I w,;-t up to him." 
"I v.-onda- how he ea-:e by two ballets in 

his head,-' asked Long id-;;, 
"I don't know that he has any bullets in 

his head," I replied. 
"1 ou don't," was the rejoinder from Long 

Mac. The emphasis on tho pronoun was 
peculiar. I did not mistake its meaning, but 
made no reply. 

Meantime Mr. Sefter was silent. Perhaps, 
for the first time, a sense of the resuonsi-

; ''.eV/.Vr, ji.'.h are  muh' inu this  i rmihlc .  for  

l orn ;-''«sip. Vou are a cow- rd to boot. 
'Ye:! ;:;ak': ail your eght.s wi'h yocr tongue. 

; behlc'l people's ba"!*:;. You a"e a thing, a 
sn-ai:, a skui.-.iiig coyote, aad if this crowd 

t !:..s store i-ould see you as yon really ere 
i!.- y'd ki'-k you out as tlr-v wo :!d •> ,-log. !).. 
Ji'tt iiud-.-rstand what I m-'.-ia' i me ;n all 1 
:.'i.y. and more if I oon'd say it. X.i-v. if von 
wa-e -i iight her.''s one on your haeds. I'm 

. icady." 

CHAPTER XV. 

I A woman: 
! A' this moment; Mr. John Sargent put ids 
; Ir-ad iu the doorway aud .-ail e:;c:!',liv: 
: goodness gi'.acious -nkis nliv*, boys, 
i tlr r-'s a v.'oiiiaii on h<.»i .-i.'b.gel; eo;."ing down 
: the htll 

'ih-- a alienee were out of doo>-s in twink-
; liug. aio Aniia-iean womac. ii:.d ey, r yet s-t 

fco„<:u Bull Bar. 
i l e liaj- hill road, for half a mile stc-ily 

in -lined, was as a rod streak net in a dark 
gr--al ground of eiia|>;;aral, wiialing a;;-l 
i': ".tt'g. ap-p -aring h--re a al di .appeal-in-
t !.!"-• : !).-hi.':d the d'-ns -r elu-aps. 

'i I; • wonmn's grass \v :n  tier-essarily 
-low. Twenty minutes at least wojld ek-ipJe 
;re she woulil reach the store. The boanlers 
gathered in gioup on a knoll. Other gangs 
of men hearing the news congregated o;i 
VBriotH j.-ortious of the Bar. All "v-s w-re 
directed upwards. Cajif. Thompson !,'-ought, 
from his sea chest along tarry spyglas-i and 
steadying it against a corner of the store 
f'ocussed it on the approaching phenomenon. 
- his constituted the captain a temporary 
authority. His reports from time to time 
were eagerly received by the crowd. 

Out of sheer force of nautical habit the 
captain put one arm about the post support­
ing tho veranda to steady himself, as ho 
would put his arm around a stay on ship­
board. Tho attitude was not lost on the 
"boys," some of whom put on their "sea 
legs," staggered about as if trying to main­
tain their looting on deck in a galo of wind, 
and one leaning over an Imaginary vessel 
«id« pantomimed a fearful derangement of 
She stomach through tho disturbance of tho 
elem-nt.s. 

"Trim looking craft," saal the captain. 
"Should say by hor mode! aud rig she was of 
American build." 

"Corne. Cap," said one of th? boys, "don't 
be greedy, now you've got a good thing. 
Let's have a squint." 

The captain relinquished the glass with 
some show of reluctance. 

J imray Cook, having adjusted his eye to the 
instrument, seemed, judging by his absorb-
tion, to intend remaining as ho was for tho 
afternoon. 

"Time's up!" cried one. 
"I move that twenty seconds only be al* 

lowed per man, per peep," said another. 


