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CHAPTER VL—CONTINUED.

“Yes; but what is to prevent yonr father
from thinking that 1 stole his idea and
then nsed it against him?”’

““You can tell him the trath; he could
not complain; and why should you care

if he did? I know that men separate
business from—{rom other things.”

They had now come to the littie inclosed
space where the fountain basin was, and

by tacit consent they seated themselves |

upon it. Miriam gave an exclamation of
surprise. .

‘““The water is gone!” she said.
strange.”

“Perhaps it has gone to meet us at our
rendezvous in the desert. No. If I tell
your father I should be unfaithful to my
employers. But there is another alterna-
tive. I can resign my appointment and
let my place be taken by another.”

“And give up your chance of a fortune?
You musn’t do that.”

“What is it to you what becomes of
me?"”

‘I wish nothing but good to come to
you,” said she, in a low voice.

“1 have never wanted to have a fortune
until now., And I must tell you the rea-
son of that, too. A man without a for-
tune does very well by himse!f. He can
knock about and live from hand to
mouth. But when he wants to live for
somebody else—even if he has only a very
faint hooe of getting an opportunity of
doing it—then he inust have some settled
means of livelihood to justify him. So I
say I am in a diificult position. For if I
give this up I must go away, and if _I go
away I must give up even the little hope
I have.” g

“Don’t go away,” said Miriam, after a
pause. y

“Do you know what you are saying’
He hesitated a moment, looking at he
she iooked down at the emptly basin.
“My hope was that you might love me,
for I love you, to be my wife.”

The color slowly rose in Miriam’s face.
At length she hid it in her hands.

“Oh, what is it?"” she said, almost in a
whisper. *I have known you only three
days. But it seems if I must have known
you before. There is something in me
that is not like myself, But it is the
deepest thing in me; and it loves you.
Yes, I love you!”’

Her hands left her face, and there was a
light in her eyes which made Ireeman,
in the midst of his rejoicing, feel humnble

“How

and unworthy. He felt himself in con-
tact with something pure and sm-rf-d. At
the same moment the recollection re-

curred to him of the figure he had seen
the night before with the features of Mi-
riam. Was it she, indeed? Wasthisshe?
To doubt the identity of the individual is
to close one's footing on the solid earti.
For the first time it occurred to him that
this doubt might affect Miriamn herself.
Was she obscurely conscious of two states
of being in berself, and did she therejore
fear to trust her own impulses? But,
again, love is the master passion; its fire
fuses all things and gives them unity.
Would not this love that they contessed
for each other burn away all that was ab-
normal and enigmatic, and leave only
the unerring human heart that knows its
own and takes it? "These reflections
passed through Freeman’s mind in an
instant of time. But he was no meta-
physician, and he obeyed the sane and

“WHAT IS IT TO YOU WHAT BECOMES OF
ME?”"?

wholesome instinet which has ever been

man’s surest and safest guide through

the mysteries and bewilderments of ex-

jstence. He took the beautiful woman in

his arms and kissed her.

“This is real and right if anything is,”
said he. *‘If there are ghosts about you
and I, at any rate, are tlesh and blood,
and where we belong. As to the irriga-
tion serape there must be some way out
of it; if not, no matter! You and I love
cach other,and the world begins from
this moment!”

“My father must know to-morrow,”
said Miriam.

“No doubt we shall all know more to-
morrow than we do to-day,” returned
her lover, not knowing how abundantly
his prophecy would be fulfilled. He was
overflowing with the fearless and enor-
mous joy of a young man who has at-
tained at one bound the summit of his
desire. ‘“‘There! They are calling for me.
Good-by, my darling, Be yourself and
think of nothing but me.”

A short ride brought the little cavalcade
to the borders of the desert. Here, by
common consent, a halt was made, to
draw brea 18 it were, before taking the
final plunge into the fiery furnace.

“Before we go further,”” said General
Trednoke, approaching Freeman, as he
was tightening his girths, “I must tell
you what is the object of this expedition,’?

“It is not necessary, General,” replied
the young man, st chtening himself
and looking the other in the face, ‘“‘for
from this point our paths lie apart.”

*“Why so?”’ demanded the General, in
suprise,

“What's that?” exclaimed Meschines,
coming up and adjusting his8pectacles.

*“I’m not at liberty, at present, to ex-
plain,” Freeman answered. **All I can
say is that 1 don’t feel justitied in assist-
ing you in your affair, and I am not
able to confiue my own to you. I wish
you to put the least uncharitable con-
struction you can on my conduct. To-
morrow, if we all live, I may say more.
Now, the most I can tell you is that [ am
not entirely a free agent, Meantime—
Igsta luego.”

Against this unexpected resolve the’
General cordially protested and the Pro-
fessor scoffed and contended, but Free-
man stayed firm. He had with him pro-
visions enough to last him three days,
and a supply of water, and in a small
case he carried a compact assortment of
instruments for scientific observation,

“Take your departure in whatever di-
rection you like,* saia he, “and I will
take mine at an angle of noi less than fit-
teen degrees from it. If I am not back in
three days you may conclude something
has happened.”’

It was certainly very hot. Freeman
had been accustomed to torrid sumns in
the Isthmus, but this was a sun indeti-
nitely multiplied by retlections from the
dusiy surface underfoot. Nor was it the
fine, ethereal fire of the Sahara. The at-
mosphere was dead and Leavy, for the
rider was already below the level of the
Pacific, whose cool, blue waves rolled
and rippled many leagues to'the west-
ward, &8s, eons ago, they had rolled and
rippled here. There was not a breath of
air. Freeman could hear his heart beat,
and the veins in his temples and wrists
tharobbed. The sweat rose on the surface
of his body, but without cooling it. The
pony which he bestrode, a bony and sin-
ewy beast of the toughest description,
trod onward doggediy, but with little an-
jimation. Frecman had no desire to push
him. Were the little animal to overdo
itself nothing in the future could be more
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certain than that his master would never
see the Trednoke ranch again. 1t seemed
unusually hot, even for that region.
There was little in the way of outward
incident to relieve the monotony of the
journey. Now and then a short, thick
rattlesnake; with horns on its ugly head,
wriggled out of his path. Now and then
his horse's hoof almost trod upon a hid-
eous, flat lizard, also borned. Here and
there the uncouth projections of a cactus
pusbed upward out of the dust. Some of
these the mustang nibbled at for the sake
of their juice. Freeman wondered where
the juice cqfme from. The floor of the
desert seemed for the most part level,
though there was a gradual dip toward
the east and northeast, and occasionally
mounds and ridges of wind-swept dust,
sometimes upward of fifty feet in hight,
broke the uniformity. The soil was
largely composed of powdered feldspar,
but there were also iracts of gravel shin-
gle,mf yellow loam, and of alkaline dust.
in some places there appeared a salt
afllorescence, sprouting up in a sort of
ghastly vegetation, as if death had ac-
quired a sinster life. KElsewhere
ground guaked and yielded under foot,
and it became necessary to make detours
to avoid these arid bogs., Once or twice,

| Loo, Freeman turned aside lest he should

trample upon some dry bones that pro-
truded in his path—bones that were their
own monument and told their own story

of struggle, agony, exhaustion and des- |

pair. .

None of these things had any depress-
ing effect on I'réeman’s spirit. His heart
was singing with joy. l
cally disposed ihere was nothing but
trouble in sight, whether he succeeded or
failed in his present mission. Inthe for-
mer case he would tind himself in a hos-
tile position as regarded the man he most
desired to conciliate; in the latter he
would remain.the mere rolling stone that
he was beiore, and love itself would for-
bid him to ask the woman he loved to
share his uncertain existence. But Free-
inan was not logical; he was happy and
he could not help it. He had kissed Mi-
riam and she loved him.

11is course lay a few degrees north of
east, Far aercss the plain, dancigg and

turning somersaults in
mospl
ot at

ravine which he wished to explore.
Graduall s he rode, Lis shadow length-
ened before him. It
panion, and yet he felt no sense of loneli-
ness. AMiriam was in his heart, and kept
it fresh and bold. Xven hunger
thirst he scarcely felt.  'Who can estimate

the fantastic at-
re, were the sununits of a range

the therapeutic and hygienie eftects of |

love? k:

The mustang could notshare his rider’s
source of countent, but he may have been
comscious, through auimal instincts
whereof we know notbing, of an uplift-

ing and encouaraging spirit. At all events |

he kept up his steady lope without talt-
ering or apparent etfort, and seemed to
require not
wetling which Freeman administered to
his nose. There would probably be some
vegetation, and perhaps water, on the
hills, and that prospect may likewise have
helped him aloug,

Nevertheless, man and beast may well
have weleomed the hour when the eraz-
gy acclivities of that lonely range became
80 near that they seemed to loom above
their heads. i'reeman directed his steps
toward the southern extremity, where a
huge, pallid mass of ahmost regular
pyramidal form, reared itsel! aloit like a
wonument. He skirted the base of the
pyramid, and there opened on his view a
narrow, winding valley, scarcely h a
mile in apparent breadth, and of a very
wild and savage aspect. Its general di-
rection was nearly north and south, and
it declined downward as if seeking the
interior of the earth. In fact, it looked

not unlike those imaginative pictures of

the road to the infernal regions deseribed
by the ancient poets. One could pieture
FPluto in his chariot, with Proserpine be-
side him, thandering downward behind
his black horses on the way to those som-
ber and magnificent regions which are
hollowed out beneath the surface of the
planet,

Freeman, however, presently saw a
sight which, if less spectacularly im-
pressive, was far more agreeabie to his
eves. On ashelf or cup of the declivity
was a little clump of vegetation, and in
the midst of it welled up a thin stream of
water. ‘I'he mustang scrambled eagerly
toward it, and before Freeman had had
time to throw himself out of the saddle,
he had plunged his muzzle into the rivu-
let. He sucked it down with such satis-
faction that it was evident the water was
not salt. Freeman laid himself prone
upon the brink and followed his steed’s
example. The draught was cool and
pure. -

*I didn’t know how much I wanted
it,”” said he to himself., *“It must come
from a good way down. If I could only
bring the parent stream to the surface
my mission would be on a fair road to
success,”

An examination of the spring revealed
the fact that it conld not have been long
in existence, Indeed, there were no traces

IT SEEMED UNUSUALLY HOT.

whatever of long continuance. The aper-
ture in the rock through which it trickled
bore the appearance of having been re-
cently opened; fragments were lying near
it that seemed to have been just brokean
off. The bed of the little streain was en-
tirely free from moss or weeds, and, after
proceeding a short distance, it dwindled
and disappeared, either sucked up in va-
por by the torrid air or absorbed into the
dusty soil. Manifestly it was a recent
creation.

*“And, to be sure, why not?” gjaculated
Freeman. *‘There was an earthquake
last night, which swallowed up thespring
in the Trednokes’garden. Probably that
same earthquake brought this stream to
light. It vanished there to reappear here.
Well, the loss is no§ important to them,
but the ghin is \'er; important to me, It
is as 'if Miriam bad come with a cup of
water to refresh her lover in the desert.
God bless her! She has refreshed me, in-
deed, soul and body.”

He removed the saddle from the mus-
tang and turned him loose to make the
best of such scanty herbage as he counld
find. Then he unpacked his own pro-
visions and made a comfortable meal,
after which he rolled a cigarette and re-
clined on the spot most available to rest
and recuperate. The valley, or gorge, lay
before him in the afternoon light, It wat
a strange and savage spectacle. Had is
been torn asunder by some stupendous
explosion it could net have presented a
rougher or more chaotic aspect. To look
at it was like beholding the secret places
of the earth. The roeky walls were of
different colors, yellow, blue and red, in
many shades and gradations. They tow-
ered ruggedly upward, sharply shadowed
and brightly lighted, mounting in regu-
lar pinnacles, parting in black crevices;
here and there vast masses hung poised
on bases seemingly insuificient ready to
topple over on the unwary passer be-

neath. A short distance to the north-
ward the ravine had a turn, and a pro-
jecting promontory hid its further ex-
treme from sight. Freeman made up his
mind to follow it up on foot after tha de-
scending sun should have thrown a shad-
ow over it. The indications, in his judg-
ment, were not without promise that a
system of judiciously applied blastuings
might open up a source of water that
would transform this dreadful barren-
ness into something quite different.

This shade of the great pyramid fell
upon him as he lay, but the tumultuous

the sky over it was of a peculiar brassy
hue, but entirely cloundless. The radia-
tions from the baked surface, ascending
vertically, made the rocky bastion seem
to quiver, as if it were a reflection cast on
undulating water. The wreaths of to-
bacco smoke that emanated from Free-
man’s mouth also ascended until they

As the young man’s eyes followed these,
something happened that caused him to
utter an exclamation and raise himself
on one arm.

All at once, in the vacant air diagonally

resolved into color and form.
much as if some unseen artist had swept

then had worked them
speed into a picture.

with ragical

walls and long, shadowed veranda of an
adobe house. Freeman saw the
clambering over the eaves and roof, the
vases of earthenware supended between
the pillars and overtiowing with flowers,

the ‘

‘o a mind logi- |

yeupt hills, the horders of a valiey or |
was his only com- |

and |

ing 1wore than the oceasional |

the long windows, the steps deseending
{into the garden. Now a figure clad in
white enmrerged from the door and ad-
i vanced slowly to the end of the veranda.
He recognized the guit and bearing; he
could almosi fancy he discerned the be-
loved features. She stood there for a mo-

hin.

ward with a gesturs eloquent of innocent
and tender passion. r'reeman’s heart

arms and murmured, **Miriam!” The
next moment a tall, dark figure, with
white hair, wrapped in a blanket,
canie stalking beuind her, and made a
beckoning movement. Miriam did not

tell to her sides; she seemed bewildered.
Freeman sprang augrily 1o his feet; the
picture became blurred, it flowed into
streaks of vague color; it was gone.
There were only the biassy sky, and the
painted crags quivering in the heat.

*“T'hat was not a mirage; it was a mira-
cle,” muttered the young man to himself.
“Forty muiles at least, and it secmed
scarcely three hundred yards! What
does it mean?”’

The sun sank behind the hills, and a
transparent shadow tilled the gorge.
Ireemnan, uneasy in mind, and unable to
| remain inactive, tilled his canteen at the
{ spring and descended to the rugged trail
at the bottom. Clambering over bowl-
ders, leaping across narrow chasius, let-
ting himself down edges, his preoccupa-
tion soon left him, ana paysical exertion
took the precedence. lulf an hour's
wdrk brought him to the out-jutting pro-

reaches of the valley. These now lay be-
distinctuess.

*“I'his atmosphere is unbearabie,’
Freeman. ‘1 just get a
up.”

e turned to the right and saw a nat-
ural archwgy, of no great hight, formed
in the rock.  the arch itseli was white;
the superineumbent stone was of a dull,
red hue. On the left tilank of the arch
were a series of inscribed characters,

said
little higher

hand, or might have been a mere natural
freak.
temn o* Lieroglyphics and bore no meaning
1o reeman’s mind.

A sort of crypt or deep recess was hol-
lowed out

cern. The tloor of it descended in ridges
like a rough staircase. iie stood for a
few mowmwents peering into the gloom,
tempted by cariosity to advance, but re-
strained partly by the gathéring darkness
and parily by the oppressiveness of the
atmosphere, which produced a sensation
of giddiness. Something white gleamed
on the threshold of the erypt. He picked
itup. It was a human skull; but even
as he lifted it it came apart in his hands
and crumbled inte fragments. Free-
man’s nerves were sirong, but he shud-
dered slightly. The  loneliness, the si-
lence, the mystery and the strange light-
headedness that was coming over him
combined to make him hesitate. *[’l1
come back to-morrow morning early,”
he said to himself.

As, if in answer, a deep, appalling roar
broke forth apparently under his feet,
and went rolling and reverberating up
and down the canyon. It died away, but
was immediately followed by another yet
more loud, and the ground shook and
| swayed beneath his feet. ‘A gigantic
bowlder, poised high up on the other side
of the canyon, was unseated, and fell with
a terrific erash. A hot wind swept sigh-
ing through the valley, and the air rap-
idly became dark. Again came the sign,
rising to a shriek, with roarings and
thunderings that seemed to proceed both
fromn the heavens and from the earth. A
dazzling flash of lightning split the air,
bathing it for an instant in the brightness
of day; in that instant Freeman saw the
bolt strike the great white pyramid and
splinter its crest into fragments, while
the whole surface of the gorge heaved and
undulated like a stormy sea. He had
been staggering as best lie might to a
higher part of the ravine, but now he telt
a stunning blow on his head. He fell
and knew no more.

CIHAPTER VIL
HORSEMEN,
one of whom led a
third horse, carrying
a pack-saddle, had
reached the borders
of the desert just as
the earthquake be-
gan. When the first
gmshock came they
were riding past a
grove of live oaks;
8 they immediately
_ dismounted, ‘made
fast their horses and
lay down Deside
some bushes that skirted the grove,
Neither the earthquake nor the storin was
so severe as was the case further east-
ward. In an hour all was over, and they
remounted and continued their journey,
guiding their course by the stars,

It was thus that we rode before,
Kamaiakan,” remarked _
of the two travelers. ‘“Youder bright
star stood as it does now, and the hour
of the night was the same. But this
shaking of the earth makes me fear for
the safety of that youth. The sands of
the desert may have swept over him, or
he may have perished in the hills.”

“The purposes of the gods cannot be
altered, Semitzin,” replied the old In-
dian, who, perhaps, would not have much
regretted such a calamity as she sug-
gested, it would be a simple solution of
difficulties which might otherwise prove
embarrassing. *“It iS my prayer, at all
events, that the entrance to the treasure
may not be closed.”

“] care nothing for the treasure unless
I may share it with him,’” she returned.
“Since we spoke together beside the
fountain I have not seen him. He looked

wall opposite was brilliantly illuminated; |

fore bim, merging imperceptibly into in- |

Wwhich might have bten cut by human |

the younger |

i

upon me doubtfully, being, perhaps, per-
plexed because of these features of the
child Miriam, which I am compelled to
wear.”

“Truly, Princess, what is he that you
should think of him?” muttered Kamai-
akan.

‘“‘He satisfies my heart,” was the reply.
“*And I am resolvea never again 1o give
up this mortal habitation to her you call
its rightful owner.” I will never again

| leave this world, which I enjoy, for the

touched the slant of sunlight overhead. !

above him, a sort of shadowy shimmer |
seemed to concentrate, which was rapidly |
It jvas |

a mass of mingled hues on a canvas and |
There appeared a |

breadth of rolling country, covered with |
verdure, and in the midst of it the white !

unknown darkness out of which you
called me.”

“*Princess, the gods do not permit such
dealings. They may, indeed, suffer you
to live again; but you must return
as an imfant, in flesh afld bones of your
own,”

“The gods have permitted me to re-
tarn as I have returned; and you well
know, Kamaiakan, that, @xcept you use
your art to banish me and restore Mi-
riam, there is nothing else that can work
a change.” »

**Murder is not lawful, Semitzin, and
to do as you desire would be an act not
different from murder.”

“On my head be it, then!” exclaimed
the Princess. *“Would it be less a mur-
der to send me back to nothingness than
to let her remain there? Mine is the
stronger sbirit, and has therefore the bet-
ter right to live. I ask of you only to do
nothing. None need ever know that Mi-
riain has vanished and Semitzin lives in
her place. I wear her body and her feat-
ures, and I am content to wear her name

| also it it must be s0.”’

vines |

ment gazing, as it seemed, directiy at |
Ste raised her hands and pressed |
them to her lips, then threw ithem out- |
| of ilesh and blood.

Kamaiakan was silent, He may well

@Iisceuancoum

N A

Beware

ine.”

be vardoned for feeling troubled in the |

pbresence of a situation which had never

before confronted a human being. Two |

woimnen, both tenants of the same body,
both in love with the same man, and
therefore rivals of each other, and each
claiming a right to existence. It w a
difficult problem. The old Indian heart-
ily wished that a separate tenement
might be provided for each of these two
souls that they might fignt out their
quarrel in the ordinary way. But his
magic arts did not extend to the creation
At the same time he

i could not but feel to blame for having

leaped: involuntarily he stretched out his |

brought this strenuous spirit of Semitzin
once more into the world, and he was fain
to admit that her claim was not without
justification. ilis motives had been ex-

i cellent, but he had not foreseen the con-

| sequences in which the act was to land
turn, but her bearing changed; ber hatds |

him. Yet he more shrank from wrong-

{ ing Miriam than from disappointing Se-

1itzin,

Iiat the latter was not to be put off by
silence.

“I'here has been a change since you
and 1 last spoke together,” she said. ™ *‘I
am aware ol it, though I know not how,
but, in some manner, the things which
Miriam has done are perceptible to me.
When I was here belcre she did not lean
toward this youth; now she has given
hersell to him, and, if I again should van-
ishh 1 sbould never again tind my way
back. But it shall not be so, and there
iIs a way, Kamaiakan, by wuich I can

| surely prevent ii, evén though you reiuse

montory which haa concealed the furiher |

They looked like some rude sys- |

beneath the arch, the iull ex- |
| tent of whichi Freeman was unable to dis- |

to aia e,

“Indead, Princess, I think you mis-
take regarding the love of Miriam for
tius young man; they have seen little of
cach other, andit may be, as you your-
sel: said. that he has perished in the wil-
derness,”’ . X

1 believe he lives,” she answered. *I
should know it were it otherwise. but if
I eannot have him neither shall she. |
bhave told you already that unless you
sSwear 10 me not to put forth your power
upon me to disiniss me I will not lead
you to the treasure. DBut that not
enough: for men deceive, and you are a
man. But it at any time hereafter 1 feel
within me those paungs that tell me you
are about to separate me from this world,
at that mowment, Kamnaiakan, 1 will drive
this knife through the heart of Miriam!
{1 eannot keep her body, at least it shall
be but a corpse when [ leave it. You
Know Semitzin, and you kunow that she
will keep her word!”’

is

|
I

Long Face

—and very good cause for it.
She does her washing and
cleaning without Pearline;

and her work is like her face
—just twice as long as it
oughtto be. That's not the
worst of it, either — work
isn’t as well done.
I®hurts. Tires her ouf,

/ and hurts whatever she washes
with the rub, rub, rub that
wears and tears.
isn'tit? Millions of women
think so. They prefer to save
time, labor, clothes, and money
by washing with Pearline.

Peddlers and some unscrupulous grocers will tell
you, *‘ this is as good as” or ‘*the same as Peari-
1T'S FALSE

Pretty hard,

Pearline is never peddled ; if

your grocer sends you an imitation, be honest—send if back. 821 JAMES PYLE,N.Y.

hag it not been for Miriam you would
never have met the Senor Freeman at
all.”

“I thank her for so much, and some
time, perhaps, I will reward her by per-

| mitting her to have a glimpse of him for

|
|
|

She reined in her horse as she spoke, |

and sat
flashin
made :

gazing upon her companion with
eyes. ‘Lhe Indian, aiter a pause,
sture of gloomy resigifition.

|

1t suall be as you say, then, Semitzin, |

and upon your head be it.
Miriam 1s no more. But do you beware
of the vengeance of the gods whose laws
you have delied.”

“*Let the gods deal with me as they
will,” replied the Aztecan, *“‘A day of
happiness with the man I love is worth
an age of punishment.”

Kamaiakan ‘made no answer, and the
two rode forward in silence.

It was midmght, and a bright star,
nearly in the zenith, seemed to hang pre-

cisely above the summit of the great |

white pyramid at the mouth of the gorge.

“It was here that we stopped,” ob-
served Semitzin., *“*We tied our horses
among the shrubbery round yonder

point. Thenece we must go on {oot.
low me.”

She struck her heels against her horse’s
sides and went forward. The lean and
wiry Indian had already betrayed symp-
toms of fatigue, but the young Princess
appeared as fresh as when she started.
Not once had she even taken a draught
from her canteen, and yet she was closely
clad, from head to foot, in thedoublet and
leggings of the Golden leece. One
might have thought it had some magic
virtue to preserve its wearer’s vitality,
and possibly, as is sometimes seen in
trance, the energy and concentraticn of
the spirit reacted upon the body.

She turned the corner of the pyramid,
but had not ridden very far when an ob-
ject lying in her path caused Rjer to halt
and spring from the saddle. Kamaiakan
also dismounted and came forward.

The dead body of a mustang lay on the
ground, crushed beneath the weight of a
fragment of rock, which kad evidently
fallen upon it from a hight. He had ap-
parently been dead for some hours. He
was without either saddle or bridle.

“Do you know him?” demanded Se-
mitzin,

“It is Diego,” replied Kamaikan, *“I
know him by the white star on his muz-
zle. He was ridden by the Senor Free-
man, They must have come here before
the earthquake. And there lay the sad-
dle and the bridle. But where is Senor
Freeman?”’

‘““He can be nowhere else than in this
valley,” said Semitzin, confidently. *I
knew that I should find him here.
Through all the centuries and across all
spaces we were destined to meet. Iis
horse was killed, but he has escaped. I
shall save him. Could Miriam have done
this? Is henot mine by right?”’

Fol-

“MIRIAM!?

“It is at least Ee;gi-nTPrincess,” re-
sponded the old man rather dryly, “that
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an hour—or, at least, a minute. But not
now, Kamaiakan—mnot till I am well as-
sured that no thought but of me can ever
find its way into his heart. Come, let
us go forward. We will find the treas-
ure, and I will give it to my lord and
lover.” E

“Shall we bring the pack-horse with
us?’”’ asked the Indian.

*“Yes, if he can find bis way among
these rocks, The earthquake has made
changes here. See how the water pours
from this spring! It hasalready made a
stream down the vallev. Itshall gunide
us whither we are going.”

[P0 Be Continued.]
L T
[For the RECORD-UNION.]

THREE IPICTURES.
A L

So clear! so bright! on that starlit night,
A brighter star was shining.
O fasr to view in the vaulted blue
Or1 the sky’s deep-arched lin .
But far below where its clear r:
Another star had risen,
Whose lowly birth should lizht the earth
Through palace, cot and prison.

"Twixt temple walls how ciear there falis
A childish voice and tender;

While they who hear those accents clear
Are lost in maze and wonder;

His speeeh is slow, but th: words that flow
Are inusie sweet, unbroken;

And to ¢ach car that gath near
Such wisdom ne'er were spoken.

In the judgment hall "twixt columns tall
Again bim standing;
The maddene i
His te

Andt

Ve s

ot fast o're the moon had passed
unt Liside gre-n and fair,
The final strite of 1is earthly hfe

Wus linishefamong togn there,

O wondrous love! that thus should prove
How dear our lives to thee;
And from heaven to earth through
Christ-child’s birtin
Stoop low for our ministry.
O wondrous life! amid such strife
As thou on earth did'st see!
Thine wa: tne shame, 1or us the gain,
W oa tihas on Calvary.
Oct. 11, 1562.
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THE LAND OF USED-TO-BE.
DBeyond the purple, hazy trees
Of summer’s utmost boundaries;
Beyond the sands, beyond the seas,
And only in th ach of the

En ured gaze of memory,
Tn ies the land long lost to me—

fhe land of Used-to-Be.

A land en~hanted, such as swung

as when sirens swung

Leir dripping brinks, and sung
nr in their mystie tongue

'nat dazed men with its melody;
h a land, with such a sea,

i eternally,
1-to-Be.

A land where musiec ever girds
The air with bells of singing birds,
And sows all sounds with such sweet words
That even in the lowing herds
A meaning lives so sweet to me
Lost laugnter ripples limpidly
From lips brimined o’er with all the glee
Of rare old Used-to-Be.

O land of love and dreamy thoughts,
And shining fields and shady spots,
Of coolest, greenest, grassy plots
Embossed with wild forget-me-not$,
And all the blooms that cunningly
Lift their faces up to me
Out of the past; I Kiss it thee
The lips of Used-to-Be,

I love ye all, and with wet eyes
Turned glimmeringly on the skies,
My blessings like your perfumes rise,
Till o'er my soul a silence lies.

Sweeter than any song to me,

Sweeter than any melody

Or its sweet echo, yes, all three—

My dreams of Used-to-Be,
—James Whitcomb Riley.

IF your bilious, take Beecham’s Pills.

ADIES WHO

| Jsuffer from cut-

ting windsor scorch-
ing sun will find

A
Tt Woamicom,

Mrs.Harrison’s Lola Montez Cream

THE SKIN FOOD.

The best remedy for keeping the face cool and
free from irritation, as it soothesand comforts
the skin and prevents freckles or sunburn. 4t
is not a beautifier, but a skin restorative and
preservative. If a litifle Lola Montez
Cream is rubbed well in the skin, and thor-
oughly wiped off' again, just before applying
powder, the complexion will be softer and the
owder will remain longer, besides prevent-
ng the powder from clogging the pores of the

skin.
Price, 78 Cents.

MRS. NETTIE HARRISON, AMERICA'S
BEAUTY DOCTOR, 26 Geary street, San Fran-
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Once wrote: ‘The very soul of
cooking is the stock-pot, and the
finest stock-pot is

Liebig Company’s
Extract of Beef”
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preparation of

AU 1 W Baker & Go-s
freakfast Cocoa,

which is absolutely pure
and soluble.
it has more than three times the strength

of Cocoa mixed with Starch, Arrowroot
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It
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isting less than one cent a cup.
delicious, nourishing,
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Street, Front and Second,
Sacramento,

MPORTERS AND WHOLESALE DEAI»
ers in Wines and Liquors. Agents for the
celebrated P(_;Eni::}:‘uquQreno Champagnes

M. CRONAN,

230 K St., and 1108-1110 Third St.,
Sacramento, Cal.,

MPORTER AND WHOLESALE DEALER
in Fine Whiskies, Brandies and Chame
pagne. Ay

GEO. E. DIERSSEN & CO.
(Successors to G. W. Chesley & Co.),
719 J STREET, - =~ SACRAMENTO,
WHOLESALE DEALERS IN
lfir_l_es,il_.iquors and Cigars.

'JUST ARRIVED.

X. SHIP EDEN BALLYMORE, FROM

Antwerp, twenty-iive barrels of re-im-
ported Bourbon Nutwood Whisky, to bé had
at Capital Ale Vaults, the finest Lunch House
in the city. NAGELE & SVENSSON, Pro-
prietors, 302 J street. Telephone 38.

Only the Choicest Viands Dispensed by
JIM & HAR RY,

THIRD ST., BET. J AND K. PABST
J Milwaukee, Ruhstaller’s Steam.
Vhite labor goods.

MERCHANTS’ EXCHANGE,
1098 Third Street,
FI.\'EST WINES, LIQUORS AND CIGARS.

Cool, sharp and refreshing Beer on
dg‘augm. A3 A.J §»I-:‘1\‘A'17‘Z, Froprietor.

CALIFORNIA EXCHANGE,

90 K STREET, J. H. MIDDLEMASS
. and T. A. BIRD, Proprietors. Linest
Wines, Liauors and Cigars alwayvs on hand.
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CHAPTER CXI.

An Actto provide for the issuance and
sale of State bonds to create = fund
for the construction and furnishing
by the Board of State Harbor Com-
missioners of a general ferry and
passenger depot in the City and
County of San Francisco; to create a
sinking fund for the payment of said
bonds, and providing for the sub-
mission of this Act to a vote of the
people. £

[Approved March 17, 1891.]

FfYHE PEOPLE OF THE STATE OF CALLs
fornia, represented in Senate and Asseme
bly, do enact as follows :

SeEcrioN 1. For the purpose of providing a
fund for the payment of the indebtedness
hereby authorized to beincurred by the Board
of State Harbor Comnissioners, for the eree-
tion and 1’urnishmg of a general raiiroad, pas-
senger and ferry depot at or ‘hear the foot of
Marketstreet, in the City and County ot San
Francisco, at a cost not 1o exceed six hundred
thousand dollars, which the said Board of
State Harbor Commissicners are hereby zu-
thorized to counstruet in the manner and
method authorized Ly law, and ata cost nog
{0 exceed said six hundred thousand dollars,
the State Treasurer shall, immediately after
the i ance of the prociamation of the Goav-
ernor, heréinafler provided for, prepare suit-
able bonds of the State of California: one
thousand bonds in the denomination of one
hundred dollars each; five hundred bonds in
the denomination of five hundred dollars
cach; two hundred and fifty bonds in the dee
nomination of one thousand dollars each. The
whole issue of said bonds shall not exceed the
sum of six hundred thousand dollars, waich
said bonds shall bear interest at the rate of four
per centiftn "per annum from their date,and
shall be payable at the office of the State
Tréasurer at the expiration of nineteen years
from their date. Said bonds shall pear date
the first day of January, A, D, eighteen hun-
ared and ninety-three, and shall be payable
on the first day of January. A. D. mneiesn
hundred and twelve. The interest acceruing
on said bonds shall be due and payable at the
od f the said Treasurer on the first day of
January and the first day of July of each

; provided, taat the first payment of ine
ide on the first day of July,
iteen h red and ninety-three, om
of said tonds as have been thereto-

At the expiration of nineteen
irs from the date of said bonds, they shall
rease to bear interest, and said Treasurer shall
forthwith pay the same'cat of the San Fran-
‘isco Depdt Sinking Fand, provided for here-
inafter in this A Said bonds shall be
signed by the Governor, countersigned by the
Controller, indorsed by said Treasurer 1d
shall have the seal of the State affixed t 0.

SEC. 2, Interest coupons shall be attached
each bond, so that y may be removed
Y Or mt ion to the bond,
, consecutively numbered, shall
theState Treasurer. But no in-
y any of said bonds shall be paid for
g which may intervene between the
date of any of said bonds and the issue thereof
to a purchaser.

SEC, 3. The sum of one thonsand dollars is
hereby appropriated to pay the expense that
may be ineurred the State Treasurer in
having said bonds prepared. Said amount
shall be paid out of the San Francisco Harbor
Improvement Fund, on Controller’'s warrants
tuly drawn for that purpose.

SeC. 4. When the bonds authorized to be
issued under this Act shall be duly executed,
numbered consec vely, and sealed, they
shall be by the State Treasurer sold at public
auction to the highest bidder for cash, ‘aud in
such parcels as said Treasurershall deem best;
but he must reject any and all bids for said
bonds, or any of them, which shall be betow
the par value of said bonds; and he may, by
publi anouncement at the place of sale; eon-

:h sale, as to the whole or any vart
thereof, to any time and plaee he may select.
Due notice of the place and time of sale of such
I s shall be given by said I .
publication in two newspapers published in
the City and County of San Francisco, and
also in two newspapers published in the City
of Oakland, two published in the City of Los
Angeles and two published in the City of Sac-
ramento, once a weck for four weeks prior to

uch sale. The costs of such public n shall
be paid out of the San Francisco Harbor Im-
provement Fund, on Controiler’'s warrants
duly drawn for that purpose. The procreds
cf the sale of such bonds shall be forthwith
paid over by d Treasurer into the treasury,
and must bet im kept in a scparate func
to be Eknowy 1

Franeisco Depof
for t buit
Drafts and w
fund shall be drawn upon and
1d fund in the sume manner ¢
rawn upon and pai

shall be u

v
by

easurer. by

and warrants are «

the San Francisco Harbor Improvement
Fund.
SEC. . For the payment of the principal

nd interest of said bonds a sir
1

e known and designated as t
. S 8-

fund, to

isco Depot Sinking Fund,” s al
ame is hereby created, as follows The St
easurer «hall, on the first dav of each and

very month after the date of s
from the San ancisco Harbor Improv
und the sum four thousanda six hur
wnd thirty-one
sSan F
reated by th

¥y drawn for that
purpose, empley the moneys 1n =ald sinking
nd in the purchase of bonds of the United
=tates, which said bonds shali be kept in a
proper receptacle, appropriately labeled: but
he must keep & ¥s on hand a sufficient
amount of mon m said sinking fund with
which to pay the interest on the State bonds
herein proviaed to be issued. And to provide
means for the payment of said sum of iive
thousand one hundred and thirty-one doilars,
ntonthly, trom said San Francis )y Harbor
Improveimseut Fund into :~z}ul ~an Frane¢isco
Depot Sinking Fund, and for the other pay-
ments out of said fund authorized by this
Act, and as proviaed for therein, the said
Board of State Harbor Commissioners are
hereby authorized and directed, by the collee-
tion of dockage, wharfa _ tolls,
cranage, to coliect a sum of monev su
thétmior. over and above tne amount limited
‘tion two thousand five hundred and
» Political Code of the State
After the payment of alijsald
bonds the surplus or balance remaining 1n said
sinking fund, it any there be, shall forthwith
be paid into the San Francisco Harbor 1m-
provement Fund. At the maturity of said
State bonds the said Treasurer shall sell the
United States bonds then in said sinking und,
at governing market rates, and place the pro-
ceeds in said San Franeisco Depot Sinking

Fund, and shall pay out the same in extin-
guishment of said State bonds, on Controller’s
warrants duly drawn for that purpose.

2C. 6.

The State Treasurer shall keep full
lar account and record of all his
proceedings under this Act, and he shall
1it to the Governor an abstractof all his
proceedings thereunder, with his annual re-
(»m’!, to be by the Governor laid before the
fegislature; and all books and papers pertain-
ing to the matter provided for in this Act
shail at all times be open to the inspection of
any party interested, or the Governor, or At-
torney-General, or a commiitee of either
branch of the Legislatare, or a joint commit-
tee of both,

Sec. 7. 1t shall be the duty of the State
Treasurer to pay the interest on said bonds
when the same falls due, out ef the sinking
fund provided for in this Act, on Controller's
warrants duly drawn for that s-nr;wusc.

Sec. 8. This Act, if adopted by the neople
as hereinafter provided for, shail take om-(:i
on the thirty-first day of December, A. D.
eighteen hundred and ninety-two as to all its
provisions, except those relating to and neces-
sary for its submission to the people, and for
returning, canvassing and prociaiming the
votes, and as to sald excepted provisions this
Act shall take effect immediately.

: . 9. This Act shall be submitted to the
people of the State of California for their rati-
Sication at the next general eclection to be
holden in the month of Novémber, A. D.
eigtiteen hundred and ninety-two; and the
qualiied electors of the State s_!mh, at said
election, on their ballots, vote for or against
this Aet; those voting for the same shall write
or have printed on thelr bailots' the words,
“For the San Francizco Depot Act.” and those
voting agalnst the same shall write or have
pr“.uhi on their ballots the words, “Against
rancisco Depot Act.” The Governor
of this State shail include the submission of
this Act to the people as aforesaid in his proe-
lamation calling for said general election

SEC. 10. The votes cast for or agamnst thls
Act shall be counted, returned, and ean-
vassed, and declared in the same manner and
subject to the same rules as voles east for
State officers; and if it appears that said Act
shall have received a majority of all the votes
cast for and against it at such election as
aforesaid, then the same shail have effect as
hereinbefore provided, and shall be irrepegl-
able until the principal and interest of the
liabilities herein created shall be paid and dis-
charged, and the Governor shall make procia-
mation thereof; but if a majority of the votes
cast as aforesaid are agalnst this Act, then the
same shall be and become void.

Sec. 11, Itshall be the duty of the Secre-
tary of State to have this Acs published in at
Jeast one newspaper in each county, or city
and county, if one be published therein,
thwroughont this State, for three months next
preceding the general election to be holden in
the month of f{'ovemher, A. D. eighieen bun-
dred and ninety-4wo. The costs of sueh pub-
lication shall be p out of the General Fund,
on Controller's warrants duly drawn for’ that

2. This Act may be known and elted
g San Franeizeo Depot Aet.”

Sec. 135. All Acts or parts of Acts incon-
flict with the provisions of this Act are here-
bx repealed. 13 13t8
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