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rsocona rue motion.' cried a third, "Then 
there won't 1(3 enough to go urouud before 
title's down hero!" 

"Motion's moved and seconded.'' said a self-
ronstituted chairman. "All in favor, say 
|nye;'contrary minded 'no.' The ayes'have 
it. The chair rules the next peep tor itself.'' 

"No you don't." remarked the "Cap," com­
ing forward and rapturing his glass. "This 

. glass is private proiK>rty. and not pro bono 
publico, except as I give the 'ship news.'" 

The assembly groaned, mid one alluded to 
Cap as an "Old Turk."' 

"She's a lady,"' said the captain. "Style 
quiet and genteel. Broad brim straw liat. 
veil. No loud trimmings. Nothing Bowery. 
Cabin passenger. Boys, tuck in vour 
shirts!" 

For convenience and comfort the miner 
of that iierioil generally wore his red or 
gray shirt as a blouse, omitting the formality 
of stowing its extremity under the troiuew 
waistband. 

The captain's order was olieyed. Mr. 
Rankin made his appearance, having IHHMI 
employed in buttoning himself into starched 
linen. A "lioarder" reminded him that he 
liad forgotten his kids, aud another, hastily 
flitting a gigantic collar from a sheet of 
•white pajier, arrayed lHmscli therein, re­
marking as he did so that "his tailor was al-
v ays delinquent with his dress suit when it 
'vas most wanted." adding reflectively: 
•'However, if a man's head was only well 
dressed 110 sensible woman would look any 
further." 

"Swijies" produced the tin horn used to 
call the boarders to their meals, and asked 
the captain if lie should "hail her." 

"< Hi. you're all a lot of smartys now. ain't 
you.' said Bunkiu. "How do you know who 
that lady may IN.?.' She may be some of yoi, 
fools mother or sister or wife, come to huuV 
you to your holes. At all events, whoever 
.she is. I s'iMise we'll all act as near like gentle­
men as we know how. Those who can'; 
better trot off to work." 

Mr. Haukin's sentiments made a si«>edy 
change iu the humor of this before rcckles;-
crowd. As the lady drew nearer the faces o,' 
all present assumed a more serif ms e:\.piv.; 
•sion. They were recalled to themselves and 
drawn to their old eastern homes by th" 
.sight of that one female figure long ere she 
reached the store. 

All present, knew that she was an "eastern 
woman" and the city bred boys declared her 
a city woman. She sat her horse easily. Her 
lace was partly concealed l.y her broad 
brimmed straw hat. 

To the store, of ^oui-se. she must come. 
Everything coming 'io Bull Bar must lir-t 
come to the store. The road down the hii! 
feuded at the store door. The store was, in 

effect, the entrance and exit gate of Bull 
Bar. Mr. Batikiu kept the gate. Anyone 
visiting Bull Bar on business, or any one 

there coming to make inquiry would be 

naturally directed to Bankin. in such con­
nection lie figuratively kept the keys of the 
Bill-. He knew where every miner lived 
within a radius of three miles. He knew 
llow they "were doing." He b inked their 
dust for them in his safe, and in many cases 
their confidence and social secrets iu his 
breast. 

The lady was riding toward a storing, gap­
ing, curious crowd, of which I suddenly re­
called to myself 1 was one. As she came 
nearer I turned awav and went in the store, 
not desiring to play the lout. Many others 
of the "boys" seemed influenced by a similar 
feeling, and stole off to work, still, however, 
keeping so much as possible one eye over 
their shoulders. Nor did they walk very fast. 
It was a hard conflict lietween curiosity and 
respect. A few lounged about the store! door, 
seating themselves 011 the bench. 

She had stop] MM I in front of the door. I 
saw only the extremity of a riding habit, and 
the tip of a small foot in the stirrup. 1 heard 
then a clear, well-toned voice asking Mr. 
Bankin if "anyone knew a Mr. Jedi-diali 
Pratt in the neighborhood." I heard Blanch" 
Seftou's voice, and. walking out. saw Blanche! 

Bankin was giving her directions to Pratt's. 
He turned toward me. 

"This man will show you where h" lives." 
were his concluding words, as 1 made my 
appearance. "That. is. he's generally able to 
tell, when he's woke up." 

Her eyes met mine. There was no frietidlv 
recognition in them. I said: "Why. 
Blanche!'1—she maintained the same look---
"Miss Seftou—what! you here'" 'What else 

I said 1 know not.—a jumble o| unmeaning 
words, tumbling over each other, for l.-r 
look made me sick at heart. 

She turned to Rankin, who. with the 
others, had been startled and interested in 
this unlooked for recognition. Still more 
startled were they as they saw Blanche. 1> -ti«l-
ing low in the saddle, say something to me 
iu a tone too low for them to hear, but at. 
which I recoiled. 

Those words were: "No! not you. John 
Holder! Not my uncle's murderer! I do not 
wish your assistance!"' 

"Perhaps I can find my way to my uncle'-: 
house alone if some of you gentlemen will 
direct me," she said aloud 1:o the wondering 
group. 

I _ 

Sir—-

mil . 

All present Icrtirir she wis mi nrz/.-r, i woman. 
"I'll show you. ma'am. I"1 n going "right 

t h a t  w a y  m y s e l f . "  s a i  l  S e t ' E c r .  e ! S e t t e r  
boiv of (lie pri;: •. 

Even in ai! my misery and .-tun-faction as 
she rode off. I, or a part of niwlf. was af­
forded a u'k'.iiu vi i; 'Jv. : • ••'1 •.. 

Z V.'.... >a*. it*.*i Cue oiigllt silire, 
1 «]>er collar projecting lieyond his e-u-s. su l-
ilenly discovered that, in his curiosity at 
Blanche's approach, he had forgotten to ta!: > 
it off. an«l during her colloquy h id stoc.ii 
near by. wearing it as if a vo.unteer badge 
of idiocy. I'ecoll.vting himself, he made a 
dash at his neck as if stung bv a wasp, and 
flung it. in disgust to the ground. TIM. late! 
He luid ]Mtsed before a lady as a ninny, and 
uo man really likes to do that. 

"Oh, you funny little man!" was Uunkin's 
parting shot at him as lie slunk oil' to his 
claim. "You can go up as head fool now!" 

CHAPTER XVI. 
\v.\n.\ixr,. 

I do not. think that "crushing blows." oa 
they term tli-in. are felt in their fullest force 
when first delivered. A wound in n vital 
part may cause at first but little pain. Peoo'e 
are often represented as overwhelmed imme­
diately by sudden news of any great misfor­
tune. 

So tar ns I know by personal experieuis* 
in such matters, the "overwhelming," 
"crushing." agonizing pro -ess may hardly 
commence with the reception of it< news. 
Its the prolonged mind-working process 
afterward that causes the misery. Its the 
perpetual going over ami over, not the same 
ground on w hich your calamity i* basts!, but 
the calamity itself, viewed iu all m-iuiier of 
situations, with ever varying lights and 
shades:a lit'-ntaI operation iu character kalei-
dioscopic. The pieces are the same, but th •>-
are ever arranging themselves in different 
forms. This may go on for days, weeks, 
mouths. 1 lielievc that many a man or wo­
man has said to themselves, when their great 
trouble first fell o:i them "Well. 1 can bear 
it." who found a week afterward, that it was 
too grievous to be lMirui- with patien -e or 
resignation. The only means of relief woul 1 
lie in dismissing the matter entirely from 
one's mind. I'nfortunatcly such matters, 
with the great majority. will not lie dismissed. 
They are guests unwelcome, arme I and 
Oit'cusive, who quarter themselves and come 
to stay. 

When are we to have the era of mental 
athletisni.  when minds will  arrive at such 
strength ami dexterity as to be aiile to tins 
off a troubl • from the I.rain as they would a 
rubber ball  from the lu.n 1 and forget all  
about it  at  pleasure? 

[  did not g-i ho:ii" immediately after 
Blanche's dep tr;  nr.- from the store. 1 spent 
the afternoon wander.ng aimlessly over 
gulch, flat an I mountain—anywhere, so iba'  
I  was out of sight and sound of human 
beings. J took no thought iif physical o\er-
tion. 1 tied at any sound of labor—the 
stroke of pick-,  the grating of shovels,  t l i-
rasping of pcb'ile; in the rockers,  and plunged 
from such indi-atioiis of human presence 
into the dens • growth of chuppur.il .  

1 had not then met my ileepcs* misery. I 
had iu l ign ifton til  sustain m -. i  was indig­
nant at Blanche, that,  sue also should liavo 
tried and condemned me without a hearing. 
There is a certain buoyancy and stimulus in 
indignation, l l  is several degrees above dis­
couragement and despair.  

But the mind doesn't ,  seem capable of en­
tertaining fully more than me emotion at  
once. So. when my indignation had worn 
oft i ts finest edge other emotions commenced 
their play. Th -y seemed all  desirous of 
"having a whack" at me. 

1 pass over wonder at.  Blanche's sudden ap­
pearance: at  curiosity to ascertain how she 
heard of me and the accusation against uie, 
and at the sudden recollection that the aunt 
whom she had so f-equcutly visited in New 
York was by name Pratt .  ULU I that probably 
Jedcdiah was her husband. 1 came at las; 
to my love, for the former Blanche Set ton. o! 
J£u«stport:  at  my grief lor its loss,  aud at injf 

DESPAIR tn his la t  p.-oo wa; t :m :  SO -R. i  I • I'V 

tak el fiwin in •. Kveryt!i;ng soli  1 see n-- i :o 
i ' .ave tumlile I from utidi r  ; . ie.  f w.i^ e.loir-
and fi ' iendicvs ami I susjiiejoif.  growing 
])rcjuilic ' ,  avert • I  fa 'c-t .  whisji .-red lies.  :  nd 
back of ail  th. ' i  '  M"' ' i  I t ; ie beiag on eaivli  i  
most loved, 1 ra !si ' ini" I at  once fr.ini an 
angel of mercy iaN an uupilyiug and mis-
taki ' i i  . judge. 

These were mv thought-;  for rlavs and 
nights.  'I  hey were my company -a namer 
oils and busy crowd. Tliev v.-eii-  kept alive 
by ti l '  frequent sight,  of Heir-he ab'ii i t  
Pratt 's  cabin. .Mine was but- i l l :ve nundred 
yards distant,  .'• l ie had a house put u;> i 'or 
her ow n aecomtn illation. Kor assi-tants she 
had cvci y man on ' l ie Her—save myself.  

The crowd was ab.olutclv hungry to do 
something for .Miss S lio:i .  The area on 
which her cloth- ir .fr , '  i hou - '  wa. erect 'd,  
alongside of I 'ratt  s.  was lc\cl--d : ,s if  bv 
magic. If Mis. Seft. in wished a bo.vld.-r 
]>itched out of the way tiiey wtiv ready and 
liable to remove a hiindrcd. \*ohm!cers 
went up the uniuu1niu.cn! \  oung saplings 
and built  her a fence, f lail 's  well was 
denned and deepene I. 

Fifty men wit h picks and shovels cleared the 
trail  leading from h-r re.-idence In the store of 
intercepting liush". an I impeding bowlders,  
one evening al t  -r ku > -king off work from 
thi 'claim--,  a physical inference that !u their 
estimation. Mis. Seflon would probably want: 
often to "go ..hoboing. '  or p.s.-ibly drop 
down of an cM-iiing and have;,  cha'  witli  
the boys. If Mi., ,  S' l ' l  in had dc-ired the 
enormous bulk of Sri uli  li i '  i i i i tain to be re­
moved. 1 r!enk the matter would have been 
seriou-lv considered. In all  this Mr. Wil­
liam Setter Wis flie lady',  se! f-const it  at  ed 
right hand tiiati .  and even while working ou 
his claim would be sci/ ,-l i  wit li  sp:isui of mi::-
it ' ty and solicitude in her behalf,  and ru-hup 
to Pratt 's  in a chronic state of fuss-about-
nnd-do-litt leness. 

AV'hy did i  not.  si^ik an interview with 
Blanche and endeavor to justify myself;  I 
did make the attempt, or rather paved tin-
way for one. I owe I h"i- thrc. hundred dol­
lars.  T sent h-r Hi.- money with interest 
due, through ibtukin. explaining to him tin-
cirenuistanee.,  under which the debt was con-
tr  ieted. 'i ' l i i .- .  of coic*.-e. let  l!>:iikin into a 
)io!-tion o|  ni.v v-cret.  i- 'ortunaie! v. l ie was a 
man who i. . t i!d if-e-i  sec:-.  *-•.  | ] . .  realized 
that tin re w ;• i  money in t Id ; kied oi hanking 
also, and tli . t  n•,--?> and cmdld.-nee ol ' teu go 
together.  

His t i K i i n : . - . -  t<n ]  i c e  in t h i s  bir-iu'-ss was 
serious and f - i . n .- . i . icea'e.  l ie seem -d t o  r--
soeet the burd-"! e-- I:• i • \  - i  was carrying, 
and !r-was c-t: .-  th-- 'e\-.-  wirh a miad iii-
her--i:i ly . i•  ' . i  a: .- , : , .!i-il  clear proof 
bei ' i>'•(• any ci, ' :- ,-im. 

f felt  for a '.villi • .-cHeVed .- It •: ii-ivitig i'l-
trusted this ••online «ion to Bankin. ]J" said 
tome nofliir.g of i!:'- Pi-fiti matter, liat as 
tliongiits cai' :•• I "It. I knew ilc:!. I;.-sympa­
thised to some e'-.tent, with my ioiieso ir- and 
nn'serable sit ::-:;.:on. 

J51aiiche se :*• back, ihrough Ibi ' . ikln. only n 
formal rec ior lo: t i le moiiey. To my re­
quest for a.e l l , t  il l- .-  u.e.i  • t l lU folloV.'-
i l i .r  rei . l";  

"I would prefer not to se» you uuder thd j 
present circumstances. 

"BLANCHK SKFTOX. ' '  j  

So matters went on for eight or ten days. I 
Broener continued absent. Did I find any j 
consolation in the thought that he niiirht h\> ! 
miserable in not finding Blanche at Marys- j 
ville; But what Blanched His or—mine, I 
was aliout to say. The man had IMVU SO reti­
cent on the snbj.H-t, aud Blanehr h-rself 1 icing 
hermetically sealed against me. [ was still in 
doubt whether the woman next door was the 
one 1 had seen in flu- play or not 

I could not. visit the store. That ra no 
place fur me. My work at the "Punk'' was 
quite don->. I kept- at work on the river 
claim, making six or eight dollars per day, 
to which I was ]M-rfeetly indifferent. Worse, 
my ]Hisitiou while at work gave me frequent 
glimpses of Blanche as she flitted iu her ueut 
morning dress lietween her own house and 
Pratt's. Nh" was a rare spectacle to the 
miners whose claims commaiid -d a view of 
the situation. 1 saw them at times jieeping 
at her from sundry vantage points, as slut 
trip|icd about, displaying at times aslip|iered 
foot and in-at ankle, which caused many a 
heavy sigh. 

Why not write her.' I did write her—juige 
Oil page, telling the whole story, detailing all 
the misery of my situation, upbraiding iior 
for her injustice and cruelty, and licst'i-chiug 
her for a ]iersoual interview. But there wus 
no local jxistollice delivery on Bull Bar. 
Bniikin was the only one to whom 1 could 
intrust these letters. Tint would reveal mu 
to him tini much the suppliant. So 1 would 
keep the letters. I re-read them. I found, 
then, one too harsh. 1 threw it in the tire. 
Iheiiext was tiM> humble, too supplicating. 

1 threw that in the lire Within t weuty-foiir 
hours after writing, and the moo 1 1 com-
jsiseil in had cooled off. I could not tiuil oiw 
of the right tone aud temper. There seem'd 
no tutting the "golden mean." So they all 
went iu the tire. On the whole. I am disposed 
to think that as gtMul a destination as any for 
copious and exuberant love letters—aud, like 
mine, before delivery, if you don't think so 
read your own. say three years old. ami look 
the self that wrote them at that time straight 
in the face, and tell ine your deliberate 
opinion i 't'  him. 

l- 'roni Bankin I ascertained tint Pratt  lav 
most of the time in a condition bordering ou 
unconsciousness, t ie had, he said, "li t  up" a 
little on Blanche's arrival. She. he added, 
was a "bully nurse." 

••What does the doctor say of him.'" I 
aske I. 

"till ,  something scientific." he answered. 
"Si unci I l ing lie ' . ,  learne I out of Ins in ml;;  t int 
liobod.-can make head nor tail  of.  Looks 
profound to mulch, especially when lie takes 
his whisky. It 's  h:/ .— :iiz,  you know. 

If was a gleam of sutishiii  • lhat.  Bankiu 
had resumed this vein of tahi with me." 

(Mi.-morning I found pinned to my door a 
: note without signature, bearing th"sc words: 
J "lif-. i-r  lease Bull Bar. ' i ' routilc brewing 
! for you. "  
j I  ! i-It  that tl i i ,  was a friendly warning 
j l l 'oni Bankin, I t .-l t ,  al-o. i t  pnriended some 
I secret "\igilaute" business regarding my-
I self. 
|  What to do I knew not.  Thi,  was a newer 
j blackness to the e.oud. I was greatly dis-
|  turbed. 1 was, I ow:i,  terribly afraid of th • 

trouble hanging over me. I reali/ .  -d fully 
the temper of the lime. I ku.-w how men 

: were dragge 1 from their beds and either 
I hung outright or hung up until  they con-
. lessed. So had t hey done to Jo Hatch tin-

year before, because .io, a poor, whiskv-
soaked wre.cii .  wa, sus ei-teii  of the |-oblicr\ '  

!  of a store safe in w hich sundry miners kept 
• theii 'du'-t  i . \" favor of the storekeeper. Jo 
|  woid I no confers dcspile this horrible tor-

j lure, ami a few months afterward the rual 
i plunderers were revealed. 
I 1 could not get away. My obligations to 
j Broener forbade i!.  There wa:.  i i  . l ie house 
ji l t  least twenty tnousaud dollar. , '  worth of 

I 'linn/.. No; knowing wh.-i! might happen 1 
I buried this under the floor Next day it  

nccurrc I lo me that "under the floor'  had 
|  become loo common a burying spot for 

j Irca lire,  an I was, of all  pl.-r-es,  the fir. , t  t"  
j be sought for by .-my sodis,  used. I knew not 
|  what might happen, or how long llro-ner 
; might b • a  b ji-ut.  Soiling it up and buried 
'  i t  at  night in a nook without th • cabin. 

Then I left ,  a note for Bro-ner.  intimating 
thai in case if mv absence I woul 1 account 

j lo him j erst  ualty for whatever he might,  i iud 
'  missing. V. i iat  1 did UOt ciloose io say, i»r 

| 1 did not trust the saci'ediu-s.s of a scaled note 
, to ail in Bull Bar. 

| CHAPTER XYJL 
! RKsci-p:. 
j I was roughly shaken by the shoulder and 

ordered to get up! Th *y had stolen into the 
house iu 1 lie dead of night.  A slit  through 
tin- cloth side was all  tin- actual --breaking 
in" necessary. There were six of them— 
masked. '1 hey said nothing. 

i saiti n<lining mine on run »ny unmet. 
Any a;i|N>a! for justiceor humanity. I thought 
then, would ln> wu tcilon men who were thus 
taking the law in their own hands, more to 
gratify their own brutality than aught else. 

Call a dog mad, raise a hue and cry after 
him, and you furnish rare s]M>rt for a class 
glad of any excuse for stoning to death any 
dog. mad or not mad. 

'i hat jMirtion of Bull Bar represented by 
my six midnight judges and jurors were 
hungry for a "little fun." A man had heen 
called, if not mad. dangerous. They were 
about the giMiil work of relieving their com­
munity of the terror, and having someueede*! 
recreation lieside. 

How; By an outrage and disgrace, they 
promised putting ou me. worse than death 
itself. 

Their first act on arriving at the Hollow-
was to kindle a tire. The effect of the glare 
on rock, brush and masked men was decidedly 
dramatic. I think the "committee" were alive 
to such impressions also, in their own crude 
way, as gathered from gore-bespattered 
novels or blood-stained plays, for their pro­
ceedings were marked by a certain deliliera-
t ion and grotesque fi n-mality. They intended 
making n night of it also. < >f this the surest 
evidence was the gallon ileuiijoliu carried by 
one of the "committee." 

A kettle was placed over the Are. Shortly 
a resinous odor jiervaded the air. Their in­
tent then flashed on me. 

Tar and feathers! 
It seems as if the spirit of an event and it* 

results for a year in advance can In- felt by 
one in a single moment. So. as if by a flash 
of lightning, did I see mvsclf thus disgraiiii, 
set adrift, wandering iu that wretched, hu­
miliating plight over the land, not daring to 
enter village or town out of pure shame, pos­
sibly compelled at last from physical ex-
h.-iustiou to throw myself on the mercy of 
someone and in the end to be ]iointed at 
ever afterward as one so disgraced, and 
liable, go where I might, to lie revealed by 
some meddlesome tattler. As I saw this, one 
instinct and emotion iM-rvadoil me—revengo 
on tiles-- villains. 

1 said: "Now, men. if you do to me what 
I si-e you mean to do you'd better kill me 
first, for as sure as von disgrace me ill that 
way. and leave me alive, jnst so sure will 1 
sjM-nd the rest of my life in getting even willi 
you. Maybe I don't know you: but I'll try 
mid liiul out. aud if I do 1 11 have your 
heart's blood, every one of you. Now be 
careful, for it's not su -h a light, matter to 
start a mail out lot- life with blo.nl on his 
brain, as you'll start me if you do this thing 
t o  m e ! "  

There was but one reply from the evident. 
ma»tcr of ••ereiuoiiic'. That was. •(lag!'' A 
wad of cloth was thrust in mv mouth. 1 
guessed at the leader. Ironi Ids height, despite 
an assumed bend of th • shoulders. I took 
him for "l.ong Mac.'' 

The party then ranged themselves in line, 
fronting me. and one. in a thick, mumbling 
voice, proceeded to inform me tint "The 
Committee of Mighty ll'gli Binders had 
thought it lies' for the good of Bull Bar to 
start John Holder ou' of it. and al o that 
for the young man's good, and as a to!; -n of 
remciii. raii-e. the commit! -e. in b. half of 
the Bar. would present the aforesaid John 
Holder with an ciilireiiew suit, wli.c'n they 
trusted he would long wear." 

"So mote it be!" cried all, simultaneously. 
The next older was: 

"Refreshments!" And the demijohn again 
traveled along tlie line. 

The next, word was "Business!'' 1 was or­
dered to take oil' my i lot lies. 

"What are \oti going to do with that, 
mar ! ' The voice was tlia! of a woman. It 

\ - . J  •  

Y*£VJ 

/ I/V7N tit nrt v;>. 
Tn two minute.-f was outside th..  hmwe in 

the hands of my captors.  ThevJook  me to 
a deeply shade 1 hollow in tin- InTN about 
half a mil" distant going • a- '  from Scrub 
mountain.  Mad ' .Ire count:-" l ."e*i  ; . . n g - - v  

sett  lei I i t  would have be l |  cle ' l  •! " ,r- .!  by 
"some allowably prolate* a;*:••!!.: ' i '>n. with 
just enough da-ii  of in-"e:-na! !!" '•  ••• '  to give it  
a spice. Hi;! there had l/eeii  no {ime :iI Hull 
Bar for such delicate shadings in --ssion. 
They went directly to th.- point I called it  
"Hell 's Hollow." Roughly d- crined it  was 
a hole, perhaps half an aerc it;  area, the wall 
on i hive of i ts irregular -ides beieg of over­
hanging rock. Tli-• ii-  summits,  thirty or 
forty feet in height,  were liii•  - i<is.-iv-en'-d 
by bushes. Siyeiii  the direction by which 
it.  was entered, there was no -ign of the sud­
den depression until  one came to the verge 
of the clifi 's  overlooking it .  

• '' Wnat are you yoivy to <lo with tiiat 
] unfa.'"' 

came from the top of the cliff opposite the 
lire.  There, clad in white and thrown by 
file blaze ill  1' i lU relief n;.-ai!-.sl  the dark back­
ground of foliage, stood a female figure. 

51y own first  thought was, A ghost! A 
. similar thought prevailed with the jurty. 
• Not a word was spoken for some scc.inds. 

They stood ther-j  silent aud staring. 
"What, are you going to do with that 

nian.' :  again dem nided tin-apparition. 
"Who—who are you?" asked one. He had 

forgotten his assumed voice. It was liiil 
fcci'tcr. 

"No matter who T am. now, Mr. Softer.  1 
«!  - IK nd your release ot that :uan." was the 
r *ply. 

"It 's  the gal at Pratt 's! '  s.-o'd a voi '-e.  
Viliieh I rec' . 'gni/ou as J.oug Mac's.  

The ghost was laid. The committee felt  
K. 'uiewhat.  : :asi '-r .  Stil l  this was a serious in-
t .-rruption to "business." 

"Miss, u-e ain't  agoing to do the young 
man any hurt. ' 'said on* of the coinmitt .ec. 
the readiest a! recovering his wits.  "We're 
only here lor a sociable li t t le t  inn - and——" 

'•That 's a lie!" came from Blanche's l ips 
with a vigor w hich sa vored of her pivatical 
unci.- .  

"Miss, now you'd better go home." said 
Long Mac. in the tone he would have as­
sumed !  I- II a chil  I.  "This is no place for 
you. j wonder vo-i dure t 'esk yourself in 
1 l": ." vvoods. \\  here there's lie;!]-. ,  and C'lli-
f i .-ny lion ; "  

"I!e;ir .- . ' '  : :a-we-" d Blanche. oonf"mpt-
t.-ot |s!y. ii  i i-.-os are not grizzlies; I 
know yoi; m an tiie.l .  man sonie mi.-chief.  
Now. rdi ;: .-e him." 

"Sliaii ' t  *lo i t ." I-oared a gruff voice, "(lo 
home yourself.  Kf you was my wife or 
i:• >i '11• I 'd s;,-!!-! ye biam-'ii  quick wii.-j- .-ye 
belong. < Jo about bi/ .p-ss;" 

"That '- .  j : :-t  what I am doing," replied 
Blanche. 

Sir-had y weapon frotn the fold.,  of h -r 
di 'es. ,  in a 5 winkling, its shining barrel l la-h-
iiig by the firelight In-fore the eye, of th<- as­
tonished part v In-low. 

"Th.- ijrs '  JO.-I-I of you that moves HIS hand 
for his we,m o:! ,uid i ' i l  l ire into the crowd.' '  

said she. "1 IIUIIK I can liamlle tins pistol 
well enough for that. They called me a giM*l 
shot at the gallery iu New York, and I had 
smaller targets and much farther off than 
those I have now." 

"By she's pot the drop on us. an' she'll 
do as she says," muttered one of the com­
mittee. who now sis-iived to feel uncomfort­
able; "it's in lier eye." 

As the iwrty stoiMl with the Are burning 
liehiud them, their figures were thrown in 
1m»1i1 relief against its light, and the least 
movement was visible to Blanche. 

"Now. gentlemen." she continued, "busi­
ness. you know. I sup)nise you think this is 
all very wrong for a woman. But as there 
si-ems no man here to take a defenseless 
man's part, why. a woman h-id to do it. 
Whatever John Holder has done, whether lie 
lw» guilty or not of the charges against him. 
is not to IN* found out by taking him from 
his IMH! at night aud c-irrving liiui into thiwo 
WIHMIS to maltreat and torture him. That's 
neither justice, fairness, nor di-cencv. 
aml you gentlemen know it now 
that you take a moment to think it 
over. Would you do what yon promise 
to do to him lM-foi-e his mother? 
Would yon do it liefore yotir mvn mothers.' 
You have forgotten yourselves, gentlemen, 
lvick over that kettle of tar aud go home, 
and you will feel more like men to-morrow. " 

The committee were irresolute. Blanche 
stood there rigid, her eye U|H>II them and her 
pistol ready. 

The tension was lieeoining painful. Xn 
jury's verdict was ever more i-agerl \ 
awaited. 

"Come, gentlemen, von will tnk" the gag 
from that man's mouth and then leave him." 
she stiil. in accents more winning than thus,, 
in which she hail tirst: s|mkcu. You will, I'm 
sure;" 

"Let the gal have her own way." said one. 
This exiiression of opinion was as the tirsi 

erack in the dam to lie uu lennine I. 
"Don't believe in I—in" humbugged bv a 

woman,''was the remark from the commit 
teem.'in. who had previously broached his 
rigorous views us to-marital and family dis­
cipline. 

"Won't she rouse the whole Bar whet h -r 
we go or not; Anyway. I've got enough for 
one night." was the reply. 

She did not stir fmnu her post or uncock 
her pistol. I'.viilently she held herself in 
icadiness either for war or persuasion. 

Noni • one pulled the gag frotn my mouth. 
The conimitlee filed slowly out.  of the hol­
low. (Mic hastily rcturn -d. emarking as ljc 
glanced up a '  Blanche, "  'Sense nic. miss, but 
we forgot this." 11c seized the demijohn 
and l  ore it  off.  

"Mr. Setter! Mr. Sefter!" called out 
Blanche. 

Sefter forgot his ilisgirs' and stopped. 
"Why, it is really you. Mr. Sefter." said 
Blanche. Sefter pulled himself up for an 
other start, as if he was anxious to gel away 
from th • locality of MI many blundering self-
rcvclatioiis. "Mr. Sefter, when next you 
organiz- a conspiracy remember that tin-
walls of doth houses near together have verv 
large cirs— hat, is, when a woman's inside 
one of them,'' was Blanche's parting remark. 

"Ycs'iil." answered S-fter. in the to-ie of a 
corrected child, as lie went stumbling oil' 
with the demijohn. 

They were gone. Blanch • and myself stood 
I'ac.ug cadi other. The situation was cuibar 
r.-i.-s ng. Perhaps so-ue lingering liend of like 
spirit with the committcc pimpe I into niv 
head the thought: Should 1 now exclnini iu 
the gush of thi' old-fashioned novel, "ilv pre 
server! How can 1 thauk you.'" etc. I was 
irritated now at being "saved' by Blanche 
Seftoll. 

But I had soon to do something. I noticed 
that. I! allelic was unsteady ou lu-r feet. She 
caught at a sapling, stood there a moment, 
and fli -n sat down. 

She was suffering from 111 - ordeal she had 
undergone and the nervous relaxation that 
must follow such extreme ten don. 

I gained the cliff summit.  She was w.ak-
almo t unable to stand, and said on my profr,-i  
of assistance: "You must see me homo, i  
believe." 

New ISl'l<l|;c ill l.iMlisville. 
A new bridge has just been built  oyer the 

Ohio river,  at  Louisville,  which is unique in 
architecture, in some rcsjiects.  < Iyer it  the 
trains of the Louisville,  New Albany ami 
Chicago railwn.v will  cross the Ohio on th"ir 
way to the south. 

This is the second bridge across the river at 
Louisville. It is on the cantilever plan, the 
central idea of which is the balancing ol 
bridge spans u|xni upright pillars. The spans 
are fixed in the center, and anchored and 
chained fast at the shore ends. The Louis­
ville structure is unique becaus- it is at pres­
ent the longest, system of connected canti­
levers iu I lie world. 

NEW BRIDGE AT I„OI'IsVIU.lt. . 
The bridge proper, exclusive of the ap­

proaches, is nearly half a mile long. Tho 
longest span measured l s0 f ee t .  and ext.  nils 
Iront an island in th" river to the Kentucky 
shore. This is over the steamboat chanucl.  
l- 'roiu low water mark to t he  low. -si t imber.a 
lite bridge the distance is |nu feet.  

The .structure is built  of cast ,-in I wrought 
iron and steel.  Twenty-seven tliou-und ton-; 
of t hese ,  altogether.  Were  Itsed m the build­
ing, and i t  cost . - s i , - " : 1 1 . ' 'Oil .  l l  ha- a i |o;ib!o 
rail-•• 'ay track, f wo roads lor wagons, two 
for reel car-,  and two for io .1 p i >>• -nger-.  
The  -ce i i e rv .  both on the K'eu t t i cky  and 
Indiana sid'-s of l i i e  river lie:-.- ,  j ,  i-: ; i :-e:ni;iy 
picturesque and attract i vc-.  

l .ong- c;,nt i lcver ti i idges are i |ui 'ee the 
vogii" now with engineers.  There is that one 
over the Niagara river,  and another one over 
the Krn/.icr river on til-  Canada Pacific rail* 
way. Thi.s build of bridge ha- been inadij 
possible by the the invention of > - t-c!.  

IT~.77 l ast the llmiil Travels. 
Somebody says lie has discovered that tha 

hand of a penman who writes ti i irty-fiv» 
word.! in a miiiu-te travels over sixteen feet of 
sparo in that time, providing he dots all his 
i:9 and Ci'O-isea 4X1 km ti. tf 


