By FREDERICK R. BURTON.
SYNOPSIS OF PRECEDING CHAPTERS.
An Australian gold miner, Otto, and his

cocusin, Hugo, are suspected of stealing gold
dust from Rawlin, who owns the gold mines
and both are forced to leave the i

lin joining them later on.
Gabriel von Dietrich, a i
for ths interior, going dow
raft and cance. At the base of a
tain Hugo leaps ashore and
who attempts to land, while Otto
Dietrich are carried by the current
neath the mountain to a stre
the other side, where 18
tants, speaking Hebrew, bid them

welec

CHAPTER IX—(Continued).
“Anything of yours, Otto?” he asked
I started when I-saw the envelope, for

though the address was obliterated there

was & mark upon it that had not been
wholly washed out, and I recognized fit.
This was the envelope marked by an X
that I had seen among Hugo's effects
away back at Rawlin's Gap.

The contents of that envelope went
far to solving my mystery and deter-
mining m- course.

CHAPTER X.

Huge's Plot.
My first feeling when I recognized

the envelope was somewhat akin to
grief. I hope I am no weak sentimen-
hat this evidence
shed in his struggle

talist, but 1 confess
that Hugo had pe
with Rawlin gave me momentary pain.

For ail that strange act of treachery,
Hugo and I had been close companior
for =o long and through so many hard-

ships that the thought of his death was |
T 1 |
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He and I had c¢
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“Absolutely.”
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€l kr anvthing of the matter, thén
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and he took it.”
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her very impo 1t point

iscuss with you,” said

ST ars
101

1 take me

folmes
“There is
which I wis
ke, ““You

I understa
£

very grave results might follow from the !
details of this treaty becoming known. ' |

ed over the expr
oy

very £

A shadow pa
face of the statesman.
sults indeed.”

“And have they oceurred?”
“Not yet.”
*1f the treaty had reached, Ict us

*h showed that the let-} :
?lu believe that 1 had held them guilty
i %

ntly to the last

*d to mention tt

st trip to the co

name of a ms

o

should be apprised of the facts. 'i'hmle.
i I confess to a ki
{ Of course I migl
{ trfibe unai
{me here. Morbora, ycu see, told him

wealthy relative who had left his

him, my share was to go to Ht

My mind reverted to the incidents at
Hugo evidently had suppress-
ed the duplicate letter addressed te me,
or, granting that he might not have re-
ceived it, he had plainly tried to bring
about my death.
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hat as in other features of the plot,
Were t s, after all, innocer
“I ecould not understand it, but I had

ut foundation.
Dietrich broke ‘n on my medita-

“(Well, Otts,” said he, *‘are you con-
that it's reality, or is it still a

it were a dream,’” saild I,
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a fortune and one has
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{Amzxt the river that disappeared mys-
set| teriously in a mountain, and Hugo
this forth, but I have given all that is
understanding

planned to lure us as he did to destrue-
tion. It's aill plain enough.”

“Including,” satd I, "'his effort to save
you from the catdstrophe.”

“Yes. I remember that he wanted me
to accompany him on the canoe. Rather
than fail in ecausing your death, he
chose to sacrifice me also. I must say
s my forgiveness. I suppose you

he hs
want to go back to Germany:
This last was i abruptly and I was
by surpri
ve not,said so,”” T answered.
but it would be very strange if
now that you are a rich man you should
prefer to stay here with a scientist ex-
ring the history of a forgotten people.

i These Jews are comparatively primitive
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have made adyances in the course of
centuri Thev are evidently a p o
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at once.”
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to it for some time under the impression
that it must come from that cause.
Then it grew louder, snd suddenly there
came from the window a sharp metallic
snick, I sat up in amazement. There
could [ no doubt what the sounds
were new. The first ones had been
caused by some one forcing an instru-
ment through the slit between the

shes, and the second by the catch
being © ed back.

“There was a pausge then for about ten
minutes, as iY the person were waiting
to see whether thz nolse had awak-
ened me. Then I heard a gentle creak-
ing as the wi w was very slowly
opened. I could stand 1t no longer, for
my 1 ves are not what they wsed to

be. I sprang out of bea and flung open |

the shutters. A man was crouching at
window. I could see little of him,
for he was gone like a flash, He was
wrapped in some sort of cloak which
came across the lower part of his faca.
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at he had some weapon in his hand.
to me like a long knife. 1
saw the gleam of it as he
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“Geewhittaker!” he exclaimed, with
a long breath, ag he took his pipe slowly
from his mouth, Then he arose, seized
my hand, and Janced around me ex-
agantly.

y you got out of 1t!” he cried.
“Sure,”” 1 repbed, ‘“and you, toe.
fis brow clonded and he stood still
‘Do you know what he did to me?”
he demanded with shrill dntensity, and
then added with a significant gesture,
““He's over there.”

“He? Who? Where?' I stammered.

“That devil of a }lugo,” he answered.
“I suspected him from the word go. I
believed he had it in for you, but there
was no use hinting anything to yoa, for
you were so trustful You'd have
slapped my face if I had suggested that
vou ought to be on your guard against
yvour cousin. Well, eonvinced not only
that he had put up the job on you by
steailng my dust, and that he had tried
to kill you when it seemed likely that
the miners wouldn’'t hang you, 1 made
up my mind to follow you both and see
it 1 could fathom his motives and pre-
vent mischkief.

“Maybe you remember how close I
siuck to you during the mares with the
German seclentist. T was afrald if I let

7]

s

you out of my sight he'd stick a kaife

into vou. But be had a better scheme,
didn't he, the low down villain! You
saw us fighting there by the river.

v, ell, sir, he shot me twlce,blctt me for
dead and took away my bag of dust
with him."” £

“Robbed your body, Rawiin?”

‘““That's what he did, by thunder! but
I recovered. I'm not easily killed,
Smitty, and I got on his track as soon
as I could erawl. I've traced him step
by step across the country and down
the coast until I've located him in that
house across the way. I lodge here,
understand, in this house. They say
over there that he’s sick. Humph! T've
got no fight with a sick man, but here
I stay till he gets 'well, and” when he
shows his rascally face-gutside of that
door, it will be hiz last look at day-
light.”

He touched the butt of his revolver as
he spoke. This was Indced the old
Rawlin of the Gag, s21f willed, deter-
mined, aye, bloodthirsty.

“I will go and see him,” said I, and
Rawlin made nc protest or eomment.

He walted for me, resuming his

. zmoking on the doorstep of his lodging

house.

At the house across the way a woman
told me that there was a sick man with-
in who refused absolutely to see any-
body.

“Tell him,” said I, “that it is his
cousin, Ottc Schmidt.”

The woman shut the door in my face
and was gone a minute or two. When
she returned sbe admitted me and took
me to a back room up stairs. There |
found Hugo, wasted to a mere shadow,
the finger mark of death upon his brow.

‘‘Have you seen him?’ he asked in a
whisper, and his eyes glowed with ter-
ror. ‘“Don’t let him come in,” he added,
“He would kill me, as he has a right
1o do. 1 have lived in the hope that
¥ou might come, Otto.”

AH my hard thoughts of Hugo werse
swept away. It could not be otherwise,
Beeing how he had suffered. I tried Lo
tell him so, but before I could intimata
that I knew ail about his treachery, he
confessed it, cause, details, and ali. Ho
would not let me stop him.

“It was 1,” he said among other
things, "“‘who fired at vou in the cabin.
During your absence I rigged my rifis
with the barrel pointed exactly at the
place where your head would be when
you aslept, I tied a cord to the trigger,
ran it into the cabin under tha basa
log, and waited until I was sure you
and the rest of the camp were asleep.
With the sound of the rifie I believed
you were dead, but I ran out, accordin
to the way I had planned it, unfasten
my rifie and began to blaze away at
nothing so as to _make the others be-
lieve that the attack had been mads
by some outsider, "

This cleared away the last puzz)
remnant of the tragic mystery. I tol
Hugo that I forgave him and would dg
what I could to save him.

“It ia too late,” he answered, *but
you may try.”

1 went for a physician, found onse, and
was back within an hour. Meantime
Hugo had passed away.

Rawlin was still smoking on ths steps
opposite when I appeared agaln.

‘l‘I am going to engage an undertaker,”
said I.

The Yankee slowly knocked the ashes
from his pipe and accompanied ms,
After arrangements had been made fop
the burial of my cousin—and until then
Rawlin did not speak—he sald: “I hear
that gold has been found in Victori&
province and I'm off for the new flelds.

1 tried to persuade him to coms with
me, but he would not hear of i3, end
then and thers we parted for the law,
time, for I have not seen or heard fromn
him since.

Owing toc the political eonditions #%
which I spoke at the beginning of say
narrative, there was a2 lot of trouble
about getting possession of my property.
but I finally obtained the greater part of
5

You may know that these same polit=
ical troubles made it convenient for a
good many Germans to leave their na-
tive country. Most of them camse to the
U'nited States, I among the nvmber, and
here I have been living from that time,

THE END,

'
I was able at.]ast to persuade my com-
«anion to take my advice, though I
knew from his excited 1aanner that
there was not much hope of sleep for
him.. Indeed, his mood was infectious,
for I lay tcssing half the night myself,
brooding over this strange problem, and
inventing a hundred theories, each of
which was more impossible than the
1t Why had Hplmes r2mained at
Woking? Why had he aske¢ Miss Har-
rison to remain in tke sickx room all
day? Why had he been so careful not
to inform the people at Briarbrae that
he intended to remain near them? 1
cudgeled my brains until I fell asleep
in the endeavor to find some explanation
whichi would cover all these facts,

It was 7 o'clock when I awoke, and 1
set off at once for Phelps’ reom, to find
him haggard and spent after a sleepless
night. His first question was whether
Holmes had arrived yet.

“He'll be here when he promised,”
said I, '"'and not an instant sooner or

And my words were true, for shortly
ter 8 a hanscm dashed up to the door
our friend got out of it. Standing
in the window we saw that his left hand
s swathed in a bandage and that his
face was very grim and pale. He en-
tered the house, but it was _some little
time before he came upstairs.

““He icoks like a beaten man,” cried

| Phelps.

1 was forced to confess that he was
-ight. “After all,” said I, *‘the clue of
matter lies probably here in town.”

Phelps gave a groan.

“I don’t know how it is,” said he, “but
I had hoped for so much from his re-
turn.. But surely his hand was not tied
up Ii that yesterday. What can be
the matter?”’

“You are not wounded, Holmes?" I
asked, as my friend entered the room.
Tut, it is enly a scratch through my
( urmeiness,” he answered, nodding
his good-mornings to us. ““This case of
vours, Mr. Phelps, is certainly one of
the darkest which ¥ have ever Investi-

“] feared that yvou would find it bevond
you."”

“It has been a most remarkable ex-
perience.”

“That bandag: tells of adventures,”

said I. “Won't you tell us what has
bpened?”
\After breakfast, my dear Watson.
Reg ber that I have breathed thirty
1¢ of Surrey air this morning. 1
ose that there has been no answer
from my cabman advertisement? Well,
well, we cannot expect te score every
time.” E

T

su

> table was all laid, i just as I
W about to ring Mrs. Hudson entered
with the tea and coffee. A few minutes
later she brought In three covers, and
we all drew up to the table, Holmes
ravenous, I curious, Phelps in the
miest state of depression.
frs. Hudson has risen to’ the occa-
sion,”” sald Holmes, uncovering a dish
of curried echicken. “Her cuilsine is a
iimited, but she has as good an
of breakfast as a Scotchwoman.
What have you there, Wetson?"”

“Ham and eggs,”” I answered.

“Good! What are you go'ng to take,
AMr. Phelps—curried fowl or eggs, or will
¥o

i ;€
gloo
N

>u help yourself?”
*“Thank you. I can eat nothing,” said
ips.

come! Try the dish before you.”
“Thank you, I would really rather

“Well, then,’ said Holmes, with a
mischevious twinkle, *‘I suppose that
you have no objection te helping me?”

Phelps raised the cover, and as he did
uttered 8 scream, and sat there
ng with a face as white as t
plate upon which he locked. Across the
center of it was lying a little cylinder of
blue-gray paper. He caught it up, de-
voured it with his éyves, and then dan
madly about the room, pr
bosom and shrieking out in his delight.
Then he fell back into an arm-chair so
limp and exhausted with his own emo-
tijons that we had to pour brandy down
his throat to keep him from fainting.
“There! there!” said Holmes, socth-
ingly, pattir him upon the should

a

“1t was too t to spring it oen you li
this, but Watson here will tell you that

‘it was.’

swoent for a charming

ng it to his|

]
: H
I can never resist a touch of the dra-
matic.””

Phelps seized his hand and kissed it.
“Ged bless yo he cried. “You have
saved my honor.’ -

“Well, my own was at stake, &you
know,” said Holmes. “I assure you it
is just as hateful to me to fail in a case
as it can be to you to blunder over a
commission.”

Phelps thrust away the precious docu-
ment into the innermost pocket of his
ceat.

“I have not th= heart to inte-rupr:t your
breakfast any furth:r, and ver 1 am
dying to know how you got it anu whers

Sherlock Holmeag swallowed a cup of
coffee, and turned his attenticn to tha
ham and eggs. Then he rose, §
and settied self down inte |
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