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We went in.  Broener was soon wmrimg
one oi these tawny beauties about in a waltz,
1 followed his exampie. The dence over, we !
e |

I followed 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-night, 1
shall not return till some time to-morrow.”

CHAPTER XIIIL
SURPRISE.

The play was “Othallo.” Tt was a farce
relative to properties and mounting, Twe
wings of the signbonrd style of art had te
serve all the scenie demands of tha piecee.
The ‘“dQreadful Lell” swas the toesin of the
Placer Lot:l, borrowed for the oceasion, and
its tones being recoxnizal of the
boaurders drew from thoem cry, “Time
for Banzs hash.” The Moor was
commeniedl on as the “nizgor.,” and duria
the entive performance was inade a targes
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I occupiad with Broencr one of the two
dingy recesses on either side of the stage, dig-
nified by the name of *‘boxes,” and held at
$20 each for the night. His kesn apprecia-
tion of the part continunally played by the
audience, his hearty relish of the total failuro
to impress them with aught of the serious-
ness of the play, and his instant detection of
every ludicrous point brougat about by tho
misfit of the drama relative to the time, tom-
per and c! tar of nine-tenths of the look-
er's on, ma oviety to me vquivalent toa
fine com d simultancous!y with the
pi\-\‘u set b
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rouzh follows
of no mean order,
seives entirely unawarve of it I
that their years i~olation from tho
mtionnl life of the oller settled loeali
s Lrom which they ovicinally eamo, ¢
the lack of shamand pretence in the life they
loid, had enwl niinds

nany of thoso

s, in theiv we

criminate he o what was
what was artificial—what svas
real cotion and what w merely

declamation, as much of the piecs bhefore us
was on the part of the principal chnractor.
So, when Ingo's wife, who, it will be remems-
bered, is bat little prominent in the fivst ac
tion of this drama, stigmatized Ler scheming
husband and wished for a whip to scou
such scoundrels through the world, the house
pose t) he
I had ceased to pay much attention to thy
play. being more interested in the motle
tumunlt
actie
I r
said:

Safton.
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That girl is like Blanche Sefton.

I looked, after that, but at
that one figure. The pose and bearing wera
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 mind iy the direc-
vion of the subject of the moment, and never

Impossible!

seemed in mind to stray or waver from that
subject,

So did this actress.
1

But the make-up puz-
gled me.  Heir, eyelirows, o lexi wera
different. The voice wa pitched in a high
key than ever I had heard irom Blanche.

Once Iot the doubt hesct you as to the
identity of any person long unseen. or seen
suddenly under unexpected circumstances,
and generally that doubt remains until dis-
pelled by certain recognition and indentifica-
tion. So did mine then as to the identity of
tb‘e rson before me,

£al means bizness,” I heard one wan
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| expression, I
! otherwisa
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whisper to another. *“Fut her 1n a tight
place, and she'd shoot.”

I noticed that Brocner was regarding lher
as attentively as; I. He heard the remark
mentioned atove and ed, saying:
“Rough diamonds. One as a character
reader in the house, and one—a briliiant on
the stago.”

1 lecked for her name in the cast on the
ramme. 1t read:

“Miss H, Prown,
1 twonty feet
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could have tonehod Lo
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> Was no recognition in their
ysically they looked at ino—
they ssomed no m 1o see mo
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| The play was over.  The curtain £011.  Tho
wdience struzalyl in a congzested state for
exit from the ops narrow front cntrance,
Broener turned in the opposite direction to-
ward a door leading to the stago. saying: I
have an old friend in the 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 thy crowd.
A wretched  fracas, between two armed
inebriates, had developed directly in front of
the “opera house,” and the linzering mass,
nothing loth to sce blood shed, cluttered up
the passageway and sidewalk.

Freeing mysolf from them at last T songht
the stage door. A high board fence ran
from the middls of the rear of the theatre,
which in reality was but the wing of anothoer
house. I got on the wrong side of the fenee,
ran back and was obliged to pass out again
in front of th> theatre. At last I stood by
the door T soncsht, Two ladies and their
escort passel out, She certainly was not
of them. The third and last. closely veilod,
finally came, and accempanying her was
Broomer®

Of conrse, n
in canip tha
wh
not, T did
Proomer 1

NG B

isnd, von would have stayvold
and ol

ount Ssomae-

VN

Liow™!

'
that of the tho

T X
M oagoubt a

serons rival, M as cer

Cns0,
invinbive

in‘cres

i
?
f i

fterests.

Lut die s

oblizetien o

Leariny cn his

ride homow:
me. iy I forment of con
ture.  Wasitl e sefton? and iff so.w

er with hier? He ha
an “old fricm.”  Blanch
was a mysteriou She had passed much
of her tinre awar from home and in New
York, havins frequ access thereunto by
her father’s sloop.  She had a way of comiziz
and poing and locating herself about wiore
shoe ith that matter-of-cours
“hoy air which hall stifled gossip anid
enabled her (o do what other zivls darod not
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turned against me—Dbrillizat weabons, too,
and used by a siziiled haud.
i He noticed the change in me—I cannot say
| in my manner. 1 had rather state it that he
| felt a change—-onicthing between us—com-
| ing through thosc fine interior senses wkich
| feel, and sense thoughts, as the outer ones do
| material things,
*You seem out of sorts,” he said.
I laid it to a headache—that convenicnt
{ beast of burden, which bears so many '
I “Young man,” said he that evening, *‘were
Yyou ever in love?”

*1 suppose 50" I replied.
part of the pro nn
cougzh and the : sle

“Well,” he sl ©7 beliove T am, so
far as I am carable of being, At ali nts,
I've found 2 wouaa who 1 think cen hold

«1 Jate in the day. W
as he to [rem y
uncertainty  regarding
«lnow with the Moor's
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“They say its
along with whooping

“May I ask who she is?”
is the nrl you sew last pight
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A cidar is a great
sbing heart.” I was nover
vaction of such chuiscter

1o organ, and use the phrase
' as covering a zood deal of ground applicable
l to these peculiar situations, I said:

“Will you thinik I'minquisitive it I inquire
if you have known aner long?"
l *Nob at all. I pads Lar accunintaice »

{ kept by her aunt, whom she was visiting, 1

| met her, strangely enough, on my recens trip
to San Francisco. Ske had just come ont Ly

; the Isthmus with the company you saw. 1
recognized ber ou the stage in Sau irag-

| ciseo,”

“Is Brown Ler real uwnei”

| “No.”

I dared not ask the name.
sumed after a pay

“That givl I can’t maka her
outf, Probubly it I could I shoulll not he s
¢ mnch attracted to her, I find that mine is a
naiure always demanding to fathom—sce
through—women, and ceasing to worship
them when seen through.”

I folt then a gleam of comfort,
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If it was

Blanche Sefton, I more than hoped that Broe- |

rer had no shallow depth to fathom, Yot I
still feared him,  He was to me deep, dinboli-
cally doeep, and powerful, too.
! “Porhaps you've met your match at last,” 1
| ventured to say,
*Well, T hope I have.

punsters,  This was an accident.  She's a
l strong character—self-poised, self-reliant, im-
passioned on the outside with boiling depths
below, which no one has ever yet brought to
the surface—at least, I judze 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
twenticth—only what they're able to sco and
appreciate, or what she allows them to soe.
| Good judgment, that. No use in showing any
more cards than you want to use—in any
game.”

“Do youn eall her's a game, too™ T asked.

“As Tlook on life and people—yes. Yot
possibly with her, thus far, an unconsei
one as to motive.  What som» call naohii
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reveal the change mora clearly.

1 resolved at last to have the seeret ond
him. If hewould not spealk Blunche Sefton's
name I would.  So, one day, as we wore coin-
ing down from the “Bank” laden each with
forty pounds of rich guartz, I sail in asin-
different a tone as I could assume: “That
girl who played looks to me like one I kuew
bome named Blanche Sefton.”

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

No sooner were the words out of my mouth
than I saw that I bad now laid myself fully
open to Broone That be had my if
sceret there was, without any
¥ He now knew the
manner. In 1z,
en him all the marks and Learings of

thie channel and the course he sho:
Then I hated and admired hi
time for the roediness
had parriel m
after a few moments' reflection, only made
me uiore miserable.  Because, I thouglt, he
must know her name, and if it were nog
Blanche, what occasion would there ba 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
,hes? Joshe o Blanche still? I was gotting

on
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work in proper fashion. if I kept on in this
I 'way, I should soon argue that a man had bug
to change his name to. change his identity,

and that when Chnrlotts Brown ealled hop- |

selt Julia Sinith she becand Julin Smith,

This alarmedme a little. Thén' the ridicw.
| lousness of my condition eawe over nmie, and
hiad aloud.
hat are you laughing at said Brooner,
I saw vesterday, when ¥ lookea
ook & stvolling o s Lor
I s, in a
o and vexation,

i the states,”
aood mide up of

Broener turned hali
ook, appareutly Lalf surprise, hail an

had “hroken cut ina new spot” for him, |

and in the remark e had possibly rvecog-
nized an attempt of niino in his own fashion
o trow him ot his guard. 1t was not.
| The words were bornof the mood T was in,
and Lad flown out of my lips ps of their own
o Suddenly I recadlopiod that the
term “strolling actress [ had used wias nog
one inicative of the hiclest respect for the
lady in question, and that under the circun:-

Broener's ears. J epologized for having
used such expression.

He received my apolozy insilence. I saw
by this he meant to punish me, and of course
my feclings against him were not at all
lessoned.

Meantime the other cloud on Bull Bar was
darkening for me.  Fratt became worsa,
The physician talked of brain fever and
looked grave. Heo added beside that some
secrot was on Pratt’s mind. He inferred
there “must have been a quarrel and much
ill will betwixt Pratt. and somo onoe previous
to the—ahem—accident,” Pratt raved con-
tinually about the *younz vy,” who thought
[ he “owned thy whole mountain,”  He was
evir beine “dogged about the chapparal by
him,” and so on.

Mr. Williamn Sefter drank in with his
[ oos ipy, rready ears Pratt's utterances and
| the docto opinions.  Io visitedd Pratt’s
cabin on his way to work in the mornins,
dropped inat noon and axain at night,  Ha
| made himself an assistant nuarse w Pratt,

t “ht him choice dishies and hroths of his

own iuaking, and hoe ecoull wnle them well,
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As Lentereld that hush enwuod so peculiar
to the unexpected advent of the party talked
about,
I knew they were

121ou

L ever,
conz out and 2l Ltha

ng ol e in connce-
tion with Pratt—or rather [ felt it. 1 hadl
felt it for some days—fclt it in a certain cool-
ness, in averted looks, and hints and inuen-
does, whose full imiport end :ncaning now
burst upon me.

The silenco was flnally broken by one
“Long Mac'’s" asking me if I “knew Low
Pratt was,”

I hear he is worse,” was my reply, and I
felt my face redden and burn as I spoke. Ac-
tuzlly 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 behalf. So strong
scemed the effect of ths predominant thought
from the group in that store to make me feel

. as they belicved,

There was another silence, A great deal
of rencwed and possibly unnecessary pips
filling and cleaning of stemns with  broom
straws went oi: possibly as a nental reljef
to the more sansitive, anll consequently -
bai d, of the party.
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Lis head,” asked Loug Mac,

*“Idon’t know that Le has any bullets in
his head,” I replic

*You don't,” was the rejoinder from Lonz
Mac, The emphasis on the pronoun was
peculiar. I did not mistake its meaning, but
made no reply.

Mecantime Mr. Sefter was silent.
for the first ti
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He did not like talking in face of the
accused. The matter was now in sterner
L

fag'one
it's.'bout e
was  stopped.

“»\V'Qll." said Lonf‘ .\I:\c.-“f think

this robbin’ and murderin’
Soucbody needs stringin® up.”
The mortality list tor Bull Bar, and, say,
'S aid down,

*unkuown
partios about onee in ten But the Bar
wias now in the thross of one of those Spasms
of law and ordoy, pecntiar to all conununi-
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Thero was, Liclt, but one thing to do, 1 pe-
solved to make the issue amd ot jt,
““Look hero!” Isaid “What are yon fal-

lows drviving ab, anyway? Yoo ‘talk as it
somgoue had tried to nader LVeatt, Kow, as
i considerably nnxed up i this matter,
I'd like to know il any one s suspected of
crooked business, and i so who it s

No one replicd. I was aow
| and kept on.
| “It strikes me,” T said, *rrom the way that
| this talk has gone on that 1'm the man you're
faiming at.  Now, it anybody's got any
ichargu ajainst me he can back up with

proof, this isas good a time to make it as

any other. I object to lwing tricd Lehiad
my back and without any chaeo o dotend
myself. Has anybody hicve seen me waylay

Pratt, shoot him or vob him? I there is log
| him talk. 1am ready to hoar what he lins
1o say."

My audience was very quiet.

“Have you, Mr. Seftovd 1 tolieve yvon've
fiad a cood (deal to do and sayin this mnstter,
You scem 10 know as wach, 1if W nore
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withne when we Lrouzshe @2 dow
mountain.  Why shouldn’t I think it & vory
‘queer piece of business' to tallk of vour bheinge
up on Serub mountain the day Pratt was
hitrs, poor man, trying to et honost iy
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! CHAPTER XV.
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his sea chiest o long tarey )y sl
1z it against a corner of the stors
ed it on the approach phenonienon.
This constituted the captain a temporary
nuthority. His reports from time to time
were eazerly received by the erowd.

Out of sheer foree of nantical habit the
eaptzin put one arm about the post support-
ing the veranda to steady himsclf, as ho
woull put his amn around a stay on ship-
board. The attitude was not lost on tha
“boys,” some of whom put on their “sen
legs” staggered about as if trving to main-

tain their footing on deck in a zale of wind,
and one leaning over an imaginary vessel

DD

pantoinimed a fearful dei

sanent of
ance of the

the captain.
onid say by her model and vig she was of
ican Laild.”

e, Cap,” said one of th= Loys, “don’t
edy, now you've got & good thing.
have a squint.”

ptain relinquished the gluss with
somz show of reluctance,

Jimmy Cook, having adjusted his eye to tha
instrument, seemed, judging Ly his absorh-
tion, to intend remaining as he was for the
afternoon.

“Time's up!” cried one.

“Imove that twenty saconds only be al-
lowed per man, per peep,” said another.




