AN IDYL OF DEVIL'S GULCH.

nished the moans to oarry on the search.
He would work night snd day st his
mine for & few weeks, then be off for s
many months He came and went Like
s flitting shadow  He kept shilled Ao
teetives  employed, regardioss of cost,
tll, wearied with fruitiess endeavor,
they declined to serve any longer st any
price.  They stoutly affirmed that the
girl was either dead or had emigrated o
foreign parta

Hepworth had answered:  * Gontle.
men, my mine, which you all know is »
rich one, is consecrstad 1o this work,
but if you will nct aid me further, thon
| shall continue the search alone. The
girl is nol dead, and 1 shall yot find her
My life and my gold are st apart for
that purpose”

And now for almost & year, he had
been following the search, with ounly the
aid of » faithful Chiness coolie. Though
difficultios, secmingly insurmountable,
beset him on every side, he was nover
dismayed  When the chanoes were
ninety.-nine in & hundred agaiost him,
he nover, for one moment, lost his grip
on hope that wtaitive montal convie
tion, which, from the first, had sot his
heart at rest, so far as the final resalt
wus coneerned. By the merest chanee,
he stambled wposn the clue, which had
baflod him so long It was midsum.
moer. A funt rumor had led him
to the dense pine forests of Shasta coun.
ty, in the porth.  Bat he had followed
scemingly to as little purpese as be had
done many another. Yot he would leave
no stone untarned . and pow, st the close
of another day of frastiess Wil dusk was
settling down apon the mountaine: long,
black shadows were oreeping down the
valley. They bad halted ander the sbel.
tor of & huge pine, where the old stage
road wound arcund » bold spur.  Fast.
er, like an immense stairway. In the
west, beyond & seemingly narrow valley,

)

rose from ite pedestal of dark green, the
lofty white dome of Shasta lovely as a
dream. AL its vory fool, & slender ool
of blue smoke curled against the dark.
Gulig leeh-ground of pale pink sky
Later, » light gleamed from the dark
green folinge, like & love star. When
they had picketed their mules and rollad
themsolves in their blankets for the
might, Hopworth was wakelul, and lay
watching the moon rise over the tope of
the pines.  Soddenly, » figure emerged
from the western adge of the pinem,
looked onutiously about, then erept oat,
stoalthily, towand the mules In pass.
ing the. presumably, sleeping men, it
stooped  amd  looked  into Hepworth's
wideopon oyes, which had boen waleh.
ing it from the first

“Btir, and Il shoat you' ™ he erind,
springing o his foet snd seizing the fig.
ure by the collar. It proved 1o be o
* heathen Clinee.”

“ What are you prowling sround here
for* Out with it, | say'"

* Melican man hoap dampes foolee
whip we like bollee me 5o likes,” with
the tope amd look of murderoas hate
“ Mo ridee mulee way off helloo camp
bringee Molican wman, Ben ”

A strange, vager light leaped o Heyp
worth's face & Uvmulous eagerness
shiook his voseo.  * Tell this countryman
of yours the whole truth, without any
s, mind you, or I'll seod = balld
throagh your beart” The Mosgoliag
poered into the masle, with & reckloss
indifferonce, lhen said

“ Me no damnee oare  damoes falee
Molicas: man catl off cua” showing b
badge of disgrace. “ No more go Chi
na e bo damoee oare”

Hepworth tightened bhis grip, bifted
it off his feot and shook him as o ont
shakes & mouse ~ Now will you tll
bie

the truth, you mooseyed denil’?
thandered
The Chinaman's yollow faen grow o




