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aprearance we” §id n® telt hifn &any
more of what we knew than we haaQ
let out to the others. Knowing the
whole matter as we did, it was not
difficult to infer from the tenor of his
enquiries, cautious though thev were,
that he vaguely suspected Sangrado's
| eonnection with the matter, ‘and the
true purport of his visit.

A sudden thought seerned 1o have
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struck the senor, who asked ‘abruptly
of his daughter :

“Where is Dolores.? 1 hawven't seen

her anywhere about.”
“Why, where indeed ? She was
with me when T fell asleep. She must

have got frightened and run out of the

house before I woke. Yes, that must
be so, for, now that I think of it, 1
found the door unbolted when I went

| to lcok out.”

and it was at full

\ that he had fallen

while in the act of firing. His clothes,

while not fine of make and texture,
were of a quality superior to those |
ordinarily worn by shepherds and'

freighters. His whole appearance and

equipment, as well as the place and
manner of his death, were
sufficient in the minds of all who look-
ed that he was no peaceable
It confirmed the theory,
and 1 were desirous should prevail,
that the disturbance at the corral was

caused by an attempt of robbers to
enter and steal the stock inclosed
therein. Under such circumstances

as these there was little disposition to
spend much time investigating the
matter. The station-keeper wvoiced
the general opinion
tion when he said :—

“He was one of a gang tryin' te
break into the stage company’s cor-
ral to steal its property, and here

evidence |
citizen. |

which Felix |

' with

| We

met his death at the hands of parties !

unknown. They can stay unknown for
all I care, except that I'd like to move
them tc a vote of thanks for doin’
their work so thoroughly. This man
we will leave here until mornin’, sub-
ject to the ‘mspection of anybody who
chooses to examine him for purpose

of identification.

“ After a reasonable time, say until
pine o'clock a.m., if nobody knows or
ciaims him, we'll plant him and call
the whole proceedin’s closed. Gentle-
men, do you agree with this wverdict ?
Very well, as yvou do, will two of you
iend & hand to help me lay the body
out ?
will rest ‘in the shade,
meonbeams, and not so near the gate
that every horse and mule will go
into the air and stampede at sight of
it when it is led out through the gate-
way. That's well I'll throw this
bit of waggon cover over him, and
we'll call ‘the inquest adjourned with-
out day.”

Now that things had quieted down,
and it had become pretty evident that
the disturbance at the corral, what-
ever had caused it, was over, some of
the men camped near the station be-
gan to appear one by one to see what
the firing had all been about. The
Missourian, with long rifle on shoulder,
strode first up to the station, and fol-
lowing him came cne of the prospec-
tors, whose ““pard” remained behind
to guard their jo'!nt effects. But the
show figure in the gathering was the
maestro, who, when satisfied that his
own bhelongings were safe, and that
no attack on his tent was meditated,
emerged from his retirement with pis-
tols at belt,-'and in his hand the sword
with which, by his account of the pre-
vious evening, he had, in the days

when he was a matadore, slain the
valorous bulls of Bashan and Tor-
reon.

Over this way, please, where it |
out of the *

| had now dispersed.

But of all that came none identified :

the dead robber, who, without guard
or watcher, was left lying alone under
the corral fence, beneath the stained
and diney piece of canvas which the
station-keeper had spread above him.

“Only one dead man more,” ra-
marked the prospector as he turned
Indifferently away. *It’s a great year
for killings in Arizona.”

During the excitement it seenred
that no one present, except Felix and
myself was aware of the absence
Dolores. T : recalled to the thought

of her =% remark to me. de-
livered low Sailie -

“I wor what's become of the lit-
tle Indian girl ? She hasn’t turned
Up in all this rummas, and I'm afraid
§he wor

“Carrieqd off. or *ft on thP I”'a:]'f.e
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Felix touched my elb»w with his.
Now the little Indian’'s cose was com-
ing up for judgment, and no one bhut

he and I had the clue to the whole
matter.
*“ Dolores, Dolores,” called Don Ra-

9

mon, sharply, “ where are you ?

To cur surprise, an answer came
promptly from round the corner of the
hcuse :(—

** Si, senor, estoy vininedo " Ten,
senor, I am coring ), and through the
gt teway of the corral waltked Dolores,
the air .of one who had stepped
outside only for a minute. Her shawl,
drawn up over her head, partly con-
cealed her face, upon which, so far as
could detect, theme was no sign
of discomposur-:. No one could have

"

as to the situa~ | suspected her of having borne so pro-

mirent a part in the occurrences of the
night, unless, like Felix and myself,
he had witnessed it.

“Was this a time to desert your
mittress ?”' said Don Ramon, a little
sternly. “8o you were frightened

and ran away when you heard the fir-
ing outside 7?7 Mahaya! 1 am asham-
ed of having such a little coward in
my kLcusehold.”

Dolores hung her head and said no-
thing. As if in pity, Carmen stepped
aride and motioned her that she should
enter the house. Dolores crept inside
as If glad to escape, and disappeared
from sight and sound in the darkness.
Certainly good fortune was with her
that night—she had come unscathed
from greater perils than she knew of,
and now the ungleasant reckoning
which she might reasorably have ex-
pected with her master had been eas-
ily settled.

Carmen had thrown her light man-
ti'la about her head and shoulders
wlen she came to the dcer to meet
her father. As Den Ramon talked
with Felix and me, standing before
the dcor, she stood within, a little to
one side, in the shadow, so that only
her hair above her brow, her forehead,
and her eyes showed distinctly in the
shaft of moonlight that streamed
through the doorway. She seemed to
be in no haste to retire aand stood lis-
tering interestedly as we talked. The
eves of a womanr of ‘the Spanish race
have an eloquent language of their
own. Carmen’s, modest as pansies,
were as free from eequetry as femi-
nine Spanish eyes ean be, but I no-
ted that her gaze rested on Felix, and
if ever eyes sent & message, her glance
carried this one to His—that she had
something to say to "him, and wished
to speak with him dsone.

But if I read her message to my
comrade rightly and “her wish was to
be realized, it must ¥*be an affair of
s.me other time thamn to-night. The
Lerders were waiting to close the gate.
and the other men that bad gathered
Pon Ramon XKiss-
ed his daughter, said tauencs noches,
listened until he heardé the bolt shut
within, shook the hanés of Felix and

me as he bade us good-night and woent
to his own slumbers. The herders,

after passing a remark -or two with us,
retired to their rest in “the shed. Fe-
lix and I, following their example,
spread out blankets upon the earthen
flocor of the shed, tmrned in with weap-
in easy, reach of our "hands, and
almost at once were fast-asleep.

For the few hours that remained of

the night our slumbers were undis-
turled. We were awakened in the
bright dawn by the veoice of the sta-

tion-keeper calling hi men, and it an-
ncunced that the buckboard was com-
ing. The herders roused themselves
from their blankets and set at once to

! fceding and grooming the mules that

| were to serve as the relay.

Felix and

i 1 erose and went from the corrai-wound

| standing.

front of the house, where Don
and the station-keeper were
The red light of &awn
amed over the eastern mountains,
illuminating the fresh tints of the
p.cin in its jovous glow. Seen far
ay, came on through the brightness
clongated speck, with a whirsst
ricsing behind it, which the prae-
tised eye of the stetion-kecper, wher
firet it came into view, bad identifieq
as the mail buckboard, and the dust
roised bv its wheels and the hoofs of
the nales that drew it. Rapidly it
aqvanced, and soon we saw that there
were horsemen accomparying it In
a time, surprisingly short, it drew
to the station, a buckboard with four
cavalrymen as escort.

With the driver, upon the from_ seaf.
cat an orderly, in undress upi.furm,
On the second seat was a military-
lec king gentleman in the uniform of a
general of the United St:}us army,
and beside him sat a lady, younser
than he, his wife. Every cone of the
n-en, the general, the orderly, and the
driver, had a revolver strapped to him,
or resting by his side, and each held a
repeating rifle between his 'knegs.

The station-keeper, who at sight of
the buckboard had set about prepar-
ing breakfast, came to the door to
greet the arrival, and he and the driv-
er exchanged friendly nods. The
Lerders came running out from the
corral to take the mules from the ve-
hicle and eare for them.
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right,” catd the keenar, “ We Jdidn't |

kncw when to evreet veuw, hut knew |
yorr'ss hreakk a hole throu~h if one !
could be made”

‘Yes,” rerlfied the driver, as he
Jauntily stepred to the ground and He- '
gan to pul! ff his gloves. ‘But vou
can bet our boote it asn't a dead
sure thing we'ql get arywhere when
we started eut.”

*Apaches raisin’ the @¢vil the coun-
try over, T suppose, turain’ unp every
whe tha } re 1 £ ( d

You're ing Vel 5
vt < 1 who! «t
up, N Plio ! » here, }
hinn scar e\ 1 a
1 of real kil in the bargcin.”
AN and waited until the 1=
- wife, whom hushand had
. 1 to alight, had passed from

Into the house, tlie added 1 —
“Jumped a Mexican freighti:

n

¢y

outfit at DBurro Springs vesterday
terncon. Killed uine people. A wo-
man » h h ild was along, and she
'scaped into I The Avp- |
iches couldn’'t find her, and they tor-
tured the child so that its cries might
¢! v the mother out of her hiding
place t¢ me to it A party was to
80 cut for th bodies this morning
frosn Silvor Citv This is a specimen
of the sort of news that's coming in |
from every quarter. It scems as if all
the Apaches from the re vations are |
out on the warpath this time.”

' Looks like it for a ifact, and they're
workin’ cunning, too. The catchin’
of the two buckboards between here
and Bowie night before last was & |

specimen of their work, and they seem |
to be Keepin' their gait uyp right along

since,” said the keeper. ‘ But come
in to breakfast, Tom. Everything's

ready.”

“T'm ready for it,” said the driver,
Iving his zloves upon the waggon seat. |
“1'd like some coffee about now. I
don’t mind saying I've had @a hard
and anxious night handling the reins.”

At the breakfast table in the sta-
tion the general and his wife, seated

opyposite Don Ramon and his daughter,
talked Spanish to their neighbours like

Jjo-
|
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Dolores hung her head and said nothéng.

Nnattwes, and shared with them ‘the
marmalade and divilled ham they had
bromght along .to ek= out the rude fare
to be expected.at stage stations. Es-
pecially were they interested in Don
Ramon's accouant of the adventures of
the night hefnre and the night previ-
ous to tnat. It was a strange meet-
ing, here on 'the south-western plain,
of these representatives of two con-
quering civilizations, the general repre-
senting the military power of the
United States. the Don the glories of
the Spanish @®onquistadores. The one
had won dimtinction during the Am-
erican civil war and in Indian -cam-
paigan upon the wester frontier; The
other upon kil broad estate had con-
dueted its affairs and defended his
household amd property against the
Apaches,” as his ancestors before him
had #one since first they settled in
the |/anta Cmuz valley, two centuries
age, ander a grant from the Spanisa
Crown. i

More strikingly dissimilar even than
these were the types of femininity pre-
sentadd by the general’'s fair young wife
and Pon Ramon’s daughter. The one,
in her fashionable, exquisitely fitting
travelling dress, complete in every ap-
pointment, broaght into the rough sur-
r¢undings the cultured ease and charm
of manner that characterize the high-
est society in the great cities. Car-
men’s dark beaxty was set off to per-
fection by the :arrangement of her
hair, hastily gathered and fastened by
a gzold arrow shot through its knot,
and by her brightly flowered gown,
the sole one left qeer after the dash of
the Apaches upon her father’'s camp.
Her untutored grace and naive, pretty,
half shy manner of speech, and the
pride of race that unccnsciously to
herself pervaded ewmery expression and
movement gave heran interest and at-
tractiveness that none appreciated and
admired more than the cultivated lady
who sat by her. A ‘bond of sympathy

and corfidence seemamd at once estab-
lished betweenr them, .and soon, by i
quiries. delicately made, the g

wife learned the destitute condition of

Carmen’'s wardiobe.

After breakfast I saw the general's
wife and her husband comversing with
Don Ramon apart. As @ result of the
conversation ker trunk was taken
down from the buckboard, opened, and
took from it a handsome cash-

wrapper and variovs small ar-
ticles of wearing apparel and others
for toilet use. The smaller things
she rolled up in the wrapper and car-
ried the bundle herself to Carmen's
room.

&he came back to Don Ramon, still
standing in conversation with her hus-
band, and he began to thank her
warmiy for her kindness to his daught-
er,

“Not a word, not a word of thanks!”
she eried, impetuously. “ Why, the
poor child! Think what she bhas
been tnrougzh, and what she has nar-
rowly escaped ! These trifles I leave
with her I shall not miss, and it is a
great pleasure to me to think they
may be of some use to her.”

While the mules were being har-
nessed to the buckboard under the
careful superintendence of the driver,
the general, cigar in mouth, watched
critically the soldiers composing his
escort as they equipped themselves to
monunt,and ride. At the same time he
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athered about him his views as to the

movements of the hostiles and the
likelihoed that they might be inter-
cepted and forced to battle by the

troops,

Y They have left the Gila valley,” he

said, “and have been massacring and
plundering as far east and north as

the Mogollon mountains, and the Black
range The f(roons concentrating up-
on them have headed them off on the
east and south, so that it will be dif-
ficult for the Apaches to proceed in
these dirvections, especially if they are
lcaded down with plunder. Either
they must turn back, or they must
take the risk of meeting the troops in
a fight. There are many of them
out that they may venture to trv a
battle, but I think they will turn back
and run faor Mexico, following pretty
nearly the route they took in coming
rorth.

“I prediet that impnortant news con-
cerning them will come with twenty-
four hours,” he said, in conclusion.

Now evervthing was ready for the
buckhbeard to start. Refore taking her
seat the general’'s wife kissed Carmen,
and wished her and her father a safe
and nleasant journey to Silver City
and Santa Fe. The other farewelis,
warmer than usually follow so brief
a meeting, were and then the
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buckboard rolled awesy down the trail
to the westward, with the cavalrymen
galloping hehind

The buckbeard was not the first out-
fit to leave the station that morning.
Daylight had found the three outlaws
gone, and—what was as gratifying as
their absence—there were no reports by
any one at the station of horses or
other property missing as a result of
their visit. 'The prospectors did not
remain lecng at the place. They had
itaken breakfast in the early morning,
packed their burros, and immediately

« after the arrival of the buckboard had

started un the trail to the eastward.

Now their little procession was a
mere speck in the distance. The
Missourian, with more things to look
after, was more leisurely in making
a move, Breakfast with his family
heing over, preparatory to packing up
his movables for a start, he came up
to the station, bringing with him the
spare harness which he had engaged
the night befcre to sell Don Ramon.
The harness was tried upon the driv-
ing mules, and it was found that,
with some slight adjustments, it could
be made 1o fit them satisfactorily. The
price agreed on was paid the Mis-
sourian, and a few minutes later the
white-toyred waggon, with the rock-
ing chair, and the led cow behind it,
and the family mysteriously stowed
beneath the canvas, was taking its
way up the ‘trail.

One grewsome ceremony the station-
keeper had asked each man to observe
who ¢ame up to the station before
starting away. It was to look at the
dead man, lying unwatched and un-
noticed at the corner of the corral, to
see T 'he could identify him by day-
light. 'For this purpose Igon Ramon,
Felix, and I approached the body with
the station-keeper, who lifted the cov-
ering from the face. Neither my
comrade nor I recognized it as one we
‘had ever seen before. But Don Ramon
started at sight of it, and the ex-
pression of his countenance grew stern
‘andi anxious.

“Do you recagnize him, Senor Busta-
‘munte ?”’ asked the station-keeper, Te-
spectfully.

*“Yeas—that is, T have seen him,” an-
:swered Don Ramon. ‘“ He is ‘2 man
whose fate none need regret. He is
@ thief and a murderer. His name ?
T <don’t recall it.”

“* fhouldn’t wonder if there's a re-
yrard or two out for him, dead or
siive, most likely,” remarked the keep-
er. “If so, the boys at the station
might not mind turnin’ an honest dol-
lar by sending his body 'in to the
sheriff.”

“T don't know how that is,” sald
Thon Ramon, shortly. Something evi-
dently had disturbed him, and the sub-
ject was distasteful to him. My
advice would be to bury him, and to
make no stir about it. By mixing in
the matter you might raise some
enmities that would give you trouble.,”

He walked away with a cloud on his
brow. He met Carmen at the door
of the station, and stood talking with
her in a low tone for some time. Be-
ing there they missed part of a lit-
tle conversation that took place at the
carriage.

"The mules were harnessed to the
carriage, our horses saddled, the pack-
ing and other preparations all com-
pleted ready for a start, when the
maestro, likewise ready, came up to
speak with us. His face looked so
woebhegone, and showed so much dis-
composure of manner that Felix asked
him what had gone wrong with him.

“It is the Senorita Lupita, senor.
Ny star, my great attraction, is gone,”
he said, mcurnfully. * She disappear-
ed some time during the night, leav-
ing no werd or token why she left me
oer where she has gone. I believe it

is the doings of that cursed Sangrado.
I knew misfortunewould come after

”

Le hail shown his face here.

“ Do you suppose she has gone away
with fnim ?” T inquired, hypoeritically.

“ Quien sabe ? With him or with
the young caballero, camned down by
the tradl, El Carbrito, I believe thev
call him, or with some one else, the
devil knows who. She would go with

Belphegor himself did he happen to
gtrike her fancy, and would give him
the worst of the bargain before she
got through with him. But she is a
mag cont actress, a genius, and it
breaks my heart to lose her.”

(To be Continned.)
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SEASIDE HOTEL—*

RUSTICO BEACH P.E- 1.

‘Opens fur ihe seassn on July 3 4,

JOHN NEWSON & Co., Proprietors. 8

Surf and Still Water Bathing. Covered Ball Alley. Croquet’ and i
‘T'ennis Grounds, &e.

Coach will Jeave Charlottetown. for the above Hotel, every Tuesday
Thursday avd Saturday evening, calling for Guests. Returning Monday
Wednesday, and Friday morning. :

Trains leave Charlottetown for Hunter River, 6.30 a. m., and 3.30 p. m.
Leaves Hunter River for Summerside, 7.28 a. m. & 4.58 p. m. Leaves
Hunter River for Charlottetown 10.43 a. m. & 8,18, p. m. Summerside to

Hunter River 8,45 a. m. & 7 p. m.
Trains runon Eastern time, which is an hour slower than localjtime.

Address all Correspondence to

JOHN NEWSON X CO,

PROPRIETORS

BINDERS, MOWER
AND RAKES

MAXWELL BINDER 1srecognized to be the best im-
plement on the marked. Itis trne only right hand cut, and
also the simplest and surest knotting machine, never break-
ing twine.

~ MDER.—The lizhest cutting and strong2st machine
in heavy or light hay. Hasall the best improvements - foot
lifting spring, raising finger bar clear of all obstructions,
stumps, roots, etc.

RAKES.—Tiger and Sthied. These Rakes are fitted
with the new steel wheel, having 26 teeth and solid steel
axle.  Also, angle steel bar to hold teeth. The teeth are
set to rake, not to harrow the ground. They are the most
perfcct Rake made to-day. Inspection of those machines in-

vited, or write us.for prices.

TERLIZZICK’'S CORNER......

Eye Dont’s.

DON’T attempt to readin a reclining posture.

DON'T read with the light shining in your face.
comes from behind.

DON’T use glasses without having your eyes properly examined,

DON'’T rorget that I am qualifiad to do this for you. 2

G F HOTCHESCN. Jewcler & Optician

QUEEN STREET.

BURGLARS
WANTED.

To the Burglar wlho entered our office and broke the Handle of Safe we extend
an invitation to call aguin, promising him a free entry into the safe, and thereby save
ing him the use of the Stilleon wreuch. We will not insure his easy exit, but will be on
hand with an ambulance and uodertaker.

At the same time we give the Dairymena guarantee for one year with our twelve
gang Cheese Presses. Nearly al that were imported here in the past required to be
repaired within a year.

Qur improved Cheese Vat is the most popular in the market.

Our Babcock Testers never break the vottles.

The press hoops are right for eighty 1bs of curd.

And best of all the “ ALPHA de LAVAL SEPARATOR” ison f th fi
away ahead of all others
Write for prices. Terms made to suit customers.

Our Pumps are wianing a name for themselves at prices to beat any im
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