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to have starved. I tell
f that elnim lhe-lungml to
wo unutternbly lonely to leave o man
up my ulmli' nnel i*h‘inr off “rhlltt‘l::;:
s alim worked ot There's only one consolati
hw'l'"" ltl::;ll:':-:t;l‘uh: ill :ﬂ:fl' lsl*i]_fhlnll'lunul. and Illll}'hi' I'm
.u,,l'-tn:l Iil:ui a'u rv-:uI- -nnll :l!-d 1!\' d*'l_\'i'[lff i
The other ﬂrli:l' vent to a short lnugh, and knocked
o aehies ont of his own pipe. :
i 'full;-u'! Il:- IlIIIIPI‘IHiI'"L ]T'"” Thorne I“I“ [':“ml :;::"‘l:ﬁf;

o to go by, ©knew you as goon as 1 saw you, Al
:::E yoil l;‘.i;.[hl-iubn my enmp.  1'm glad I did, fnfr '“",' re
i dogen times botter follow than 1 expected to !i"flu."'“-
Don't you sappose 1 remember you, Brace Martin 77

“ And who in thunder are you ?" excluimed Martin,
leaping 0 his feet, nnd peering into the face of his com-
N <
! o ' Edward Hunter, nt your serviee.  You used to
be Bob's friend, st Dr. Inman’s, but from some little
liints vou've given, 1 fancy you've dropped to him as
thoronghly a8 I did before 1 ran away." .

“ Anil you've kept this to yoursell all these weeks?
Well, I'll be hanged !

% Dom't mention sueh u contingency.  It's so likely to
happen o any one out here.  But now that the murder is
out, 8it down aud give me the news. I'm just dying to
talk of old times and all that”

After i fow more expressions of surprise, Bracebridge
Martin did as he was bidden, and ench told more or less
of hix story.

“A hurd time?  Well, yes, you might consider it suel,
I bolted beesuse 1 eonldn’t stand the way I was treated;
wod, for a time, 1 thought I'd jumped from the frying
r:nu wibo the fire. But 1 got ont here and went to work,

“ve boen rich two or thres times alveady; and then, when
Fte knocked me down, I jamped up and went at it ngain.
Iy ot g0 used to my new name I have almost forgotten
my old one.  Now tell us about yourself. [ know yon
must have got into a soarl somehow, and maybe I can
show you the way throngh.” -

Martin, being taken somewhat off his guard, told the
*illl}l' story of hix wasted life, down to the time of his
lllll\'lllﬂ.' und the reason for the ||,'|||'ui]t ‘I“]llll‘i'.ll'l‘ was that
Robert Huuter had threntened him with ruin for uttering
n check lll{\l he claimed was forged.

“How it oonld he l oun't imngine, for [ got the check
from Hunter himself,

“dust like im. The bo

I'd have been mighty apt

,'nil. ﬂl”“lq'h any o

yon I don't feol s
me. I QG wisn't b
by himself, I'd pick

R y that wonld try to break his
cousin’s neck becanse of envy would min a friend to

sorve hiw ends.  He wnst have some renson for wishing
lulm;v You in his power.”
“He did. 1 had wsed np everythin
- . verything I wus worth, but
Vida had » Illlle"f whane of her own, and he was luﬂzﬂr
llmt.‘ lltl:' mulluhlnhlu anything with her himself, and he
w . T { .
|.:['1'.:1" vreach hor theongh me. T bloek that game |
It was just s well that the two had th
for it mado o still more thorough unders
thom. T adidition, it prepared Edwand
lmp\n-:ml the following day.
As they were taking their frogal uu'

is conversation,
tanding hetween
Hunter for what

dusky evoning foll, both were startle
m;umi of some one approsching.  More “startli
when the mw.comers oame into sight Humter saw

there wore two  lndies
s oand a gontleman i
When one of these Indios exelnimed : i DY,

“Oh, Beacebridge " wd hnstil

per, just s the

by hearing the |ds
ng vet;
that

-
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before long, his smile was turned into a frown, ng e
heard Vida saying: “
“But oh, Ii'mcabndge. you must fly once more, Evey
thongh you decide to go back to New York and brave ghe
arrest, it would never do for him to drag you there, He
is on your trail, and we only reached Puverty Gulch be-
fore him by n liharal nse of money in procucing n private
conveyance. The stage was“only a few hours flﬁhmd-m;
an accident cost me nearly three days.® Tt is not safe
remain here even another night.” -
«If I doit will he for your sake, not mine," he aie
gwerad.
And as they stood there nrgning their cause a suddey
interraption, i the sghape of three men, who, laving
cruwlmf up unheard, dashed into (he cirele. At their
head came Robert Hunter, exclaiming:
“ Bracebridge Martin, surrender! T arrest you in the
name of the law."” )
In an instant Martin seizad Howard's arin and dashed
away (down the secret trail that led to their ¢laim in the
suleh below. Robert Hunter glanced quickly around
him and caught a glimpse of the retreating fignres, As
he dashed away in pursuit Bdward Hunter utterad a ory
of warning, but it was unheeded.
There was n path to be seen, narrow and dangerous,
but Robert Hunter knew nothing of it. He bad marked
the spot where the men had disappeared, and leaping
forwards, as he supposed, into the shadow, he bounded:
straight over the edge of the canyon, whose sheer wall
went down and down for a ﬁt;rnight t:m hun(}red faas
. . .

Strangest of all, the man was not immediately killed
Several projecting trees broke his fall, and they found
him living and not altogether speechless,
When they gathered rvound him, lying prone under
the full moonlight, he knew his cousin at once. He
muttered, brokenly:
*“This is your revenge. You remember 7"
*“ Heaven knows, my poor fellow, that it was no et or
fault of mine. I forgave you long ago.”
“Revenge all the same. You will get all of mine and
yours that I held you out of so long. Martin is right T
forged the endorsement and gave him. 'The true noteis
in my safe. Good-bye. I am going. It—is—right”
He said no more, but slowly drifted out into thab
other world, where such as he fare badly. 3
Sick to her very heart, Vida stood fea.ning upon her
brother's shoulder, who fled no farther. The two guides
his foo had brought with him washed their hands of the
affair —they had dropped into something better sineé
they knew the seeret of Discovery Guloh. .
. Before n week was over there were a dozen cabins. h!_'.r
sight from Martin's cabin, and every foot of pay dirt was
claimed. e

_ Yet this made but little difference now to the
friends, ns they desived to sell out anyhow. They hadno
wish {o linger there, nor did they, Their bonanzas Q,.,,-.
already tarned out well, and they sold for much more,
and then five persons wended their way east

_Not to impose a long story upon the reader, Braces
bridge Martin's innocence was now susceptible of ab
dant proof, as was Edward Hunter's kinship to |
decensed. He was the nearest of all, and to him o
the inheritance, though much of it was really that fortt

of his awn of whi he bad bee
dotragag ok, Hhrongh 8o TR VSRS S

the wacklle, b knew that. o o1 .‘i throw hersell from . And do you agk, what of Vida? A, well. Thet
:h:l:‘_iln‘:mﬂ‘;; :‘k‘“ﬂ 2y udiﬁ:lriﬂtilu:sn‘;x k:]l];; g:;:(:(:;fl :&rmlzmther beu?;llllﬁ herat?liondhu Mu the 8
2 . » nearer, 818 ! ;
He watehed the meeting with real pleasure, and yet, ":;m l‘mg:ﬁ' win revenge, who Wﬁﬁn t




