AN IDYL OF DEVIL'S GULCH,

FART spanxp

EPFWORTH'S first fveling was one

l [ of intense relief, that he was nid
of an ugly castomer. Then, aa

he walked back up the streot, he busied
himsalf trying to fathom the purpose of
the man, who had tracked him with sach
avident ll!‘tigh He eomld rench but one
plausible conclusion. The free-booter's
Ho had,

doubtless, in some waoy, found out that

|I||}t‘1"l Whes ""r"lih"\ r”h!‘.‘r.‘,

he was fresh from the mines and pos
wrsing] -lf ;zll“ \I'I. h'l'l) himd hl.' ‘Illl-
sued kim into Madam Brown's drawing
room, then mysteriously disappear, and
finally leave the o'y ?

When he reached the hotel, he walked
He
dismissed the whole thing from his mind
and read the morning papers until time
for lureh.  He spent the afternoon
solecting and dispatching to Madam
Brown's, for Keith's rooms, some arti.
cles of virtu, which he fancied she would
like, and & large Turkish lounging
chair.  When night came, he was very
woary and tired; but for some cause, he
was restless and very wakeful After
midnight he dropped to sleep, snd bad
n steange dream.  He was walking down
the main street of & large own  He
took out his wateh and looked st the
It was 1240 o'clock.  He oon.
cluded to step into & restanrant for din.
ner, and sat down by a table overlook.
ing the street. While waiting for the
taking of his order, his attention we
sttracted across the street, in front of an
office, & justion of the pesce’s offioe (be
ww the sign above the door), whers a
AL i

iito the office and sat down to rest

time.

monkey was chained 10 & tree, and bogged
the passers. by for apples or candy, which
he devoured with & relish.  When any
one refused him, hoe would clamber ap
into the tree and pour cat his viale of
wrath 1o a gibberish barangue. While
he was watching the maneuvers of the
LT -nlr-;'. L] Pltnn CArmiage rlll.hﬂ’ uj ..d
stopped in front of the offies. A gentle.
man alighted, and lifting out « Indy, half
supported her up the sloge.  Seareoly
five minutes passod, when they came ol
sgain. He could nt se their faces
The lady was closely veiled, and the
portly figure of the justice walked in
Whon they
bad entored the carringe, & faoe looked
out of the window for ope brief second
recoguized him, and sctaally lifted it
hat to him, with & mocking. malicions
smile.  Hopworth sprang to his feet. It
waa the man with the iron-gray bair and
side-buros.  The earriage vauished from
wight A waiter Wwoached his olbow and
ran off the ball of fare in & rapid woso.
one

“You," said Hopworth, mechanionlly
reseating himeelf

Ihe man stared, then with & slight
gosture of impationes, again doled out
his tune.

“ o to thunder with your bill of fare!
Bring we & good dinner, you know what
that is s woll s | do; I'll take your
jedgment on it

The waiter retrented with & luminoss
smile, and presestly retarned, baded
with smoking vissds, & which Hep
worth did smple jastice.  After paying

front of the gontleman




