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— Tue nNasnes gave place (v QarKness,
CHAPTER IIL ; The distance was too great for any
To neither Felix nor me did sleep ! sound of shots or human cry to come
« at once. With each there was to us. What had happened we might
reboding that something out of Jearn on the morrow, bu§ there was
the ordinary course would happen to nothing to be done to-night but wait.
us that night, and it was with an ex- *“ Our turn next, perhaps,” said Felix,
pectant feeling terfous enough, yet  grimly, as he buckled on his cart-
witl: somewhat of curiosity, that we ridge belt and then seated himself
Wi what the turn of events coolly upon his blanket ‘We can do |
mig us. That it was liable no better than to stay where we are. !
1 ly sort of visitation, if it If we are not attacked in the next half
ful 1 the import of those smoke hour, it will show that the Indians
spircs on the mountains, we both were don't know where we are, and we'll be
We vare. pretty safe against being troubled by
We hmi taken the usual precautions | them before daybreak. In any event,
that plainsmen take in a hostile In- we'd best sit down and take it easy.”
aian country; had paused in the dark- Foran hour we sat in silence, with
ness and listened, after turning off | weapons in readiness, but there was
from the trail, to find if we were fol-  no further disturbance or any sign of
lewed, and before rolling up in our | danger. The horses fed peaceruily,
blankets had reconnoitred the space  and we felt that we could rely on then
about us for a considerable distance ' to discern the approach of an Indian
on ery side. There had been re- | to our camp. Felix and I had been
vealed no sign of danger. Neither of too many montns afield in the Apache
us had so much as mentioned the to- | country to be long impressed by any |
pic of Indians since we first had seen ! danger that did not force itself im- |
and remarked the smcke of the Apache | portunately on our attention. With
fires. But it was a thought we both the slight weariness after our day’'s
shared which ¥elix voiced when he ! ride. the balmy coolness of the night
£a i bronght an irresistible drowsiness, |
" at old Mexican's outfit seemned ' which soon merged into sound snd
fixed as if he Intended to go into | dreamless slumber. |
camp on the plain to-night. I hope he's How 1tong I slenrt T know not. hut\
changed his mind and pushed on for | it must have been hours, when my
ths stage station. It's too bad to ! repose was invaded by the |>h;1ntus.-:
think of what might happen to that | magoria of a troubled dream. From
girl if the Apaches should jump his | a swift succession of Imcongruous sen- |
camyp.” sations, the rocking of boats, the jolt-|
‘You know how it is with those old | Ing of waggons, and menace from |
Dons born and bred in the south-west | man and monsters, I awakened to!
country,” I eaid. “ Hostile Indians | the reality of the sound of soft foot- |

have been so an everyday thing with |

them
a matter of course. If they
tacked by Apaches, they believe
the will of God, but they make
best fight they can. If they get the
best of the savages, they bless their
patron saints. But while they live
they go about and attend to thelr busi-
ness and pleasures, near and far, as
freely as if they had never an Indian
to trouble them.”

“They live long lives,
them, and die in their beds at last,”
commented Felix. ‘“ All don’t have
that fortune, however, by a long shot.
I know prominent New Mexican fami-
lies in which for generations nearly
every man has, soon, or later, been
killed by the Indians. Some of the
Mexicans of the old stock are great

ndian fighters—old Roman Baca, of
San Mateo, and Colonel Miguel Cha-
vez, for gxamnple.”

- }es such men as these remind us
Tr what their ancestors, the old con-
quistadored, must have been, who
came up into thig _country with their
arquebuses and lances and coats of
mail three centurles ago, and hela
their own against 11 Indians. Their
blocd tells in some o ?heir descendan®s
¥6-2ay, in the bravery of the men as
vell as the beauty of the women.”

‘Hello ! What's stampeding

horscs 7

it iIs

the

z!:’;\: and I jumped to our feet in
hagte. With a loud snort, Bill, my
ridin> horse, had dashed at a gallop

as far ns his lariat would permit, and
$ow stcod at the end of the rope with
ears erect and head and tail in the
air. I went to the picket nin, saw
that the end of the rope was secliely
fm!' ned and then walkcd toward thg

too, many of

that they accept the situation ae |
are at- |

the !

| swam in tears behind her upheld, clasp-

hors The sharp whistling rattle of
a n “‘\9 tha* T almost trod on check-
£4 117 steps and caused me to start
bas in a hurry. The sound was
t\\'im" repeated, each time farther
awayv, as the unseen reptile that had
startied the horse glided off under
cover of the darkness. Bill, at my ap-
proach, became quiet, went again to |
feeding, and I returned to my blanket.

l;":( we were not to fall asleep with-
out heing again aroused. The horses
?xl tovvard the east. I turned
direction of their gaze and saw the edge
of the round, full moon rising above
the Peloncillo mountains. From the
lirection came the faint souna of

u
I

in the

- . { Indijan
sently pricked their ears and look- !

| 100

same
swift trampling hcofs, growing loud-

er, and soon their noise was inter-

mineled with the rolling of light

wheels. Felix lavy between me and

the trail, rolled in his blanket, the bar-

rel of the long sharp rifle by his side

glinting dully in the moonbeams. He

had taken off his neckerchief and

spread 1t beside his face on the rub-

ber coat on which he lay. From be-

neath it peeped the butt of his No. 45 |
revolver. He, like myself, was awake

and listening.

‘It is the stage,” he said.

I raised my head and looked over
him toward the sound of the trotting ,
hoofs, now near at hand. A short
stretch of the trail was visible opposite
our position, and four mules drawing a
buckboard came into view, moving
rapidly. The driver sat on the front
seat, erect and watchful beneath his
wide-brimmed hat, with reins and whip |
in hand, the mail bags piled on the
floor beside him. On the rear seat a |
gleepy passenger, lurched and nodded. |
The vehicle whirled by and in a few
moments was far down the trail. From |
where we lay we could see in the |
growing moonlight its indistinct out-
lines, as it moved onward, for some time
after the sound of wheels and hoofs
had died away. We watched it until |

in the distance it merged indistinguish-

ably with the dark clumps of mes-
quite that obscured the trail.

The buckboard had passed from
sight, but we were still looking in the

direction in which it had gone, when
far down the trail there came a suc-
cescsion of flashes, larger and brighter
than the scintillation of fireflies could

account for. With one accord we
leaped to our feet and gazed with
eyes intent unon those distant out-

bursts of flame.

“ It's shooting,” said Felix, in a tone
as low as a whisper. ‘“The Apaches
have attacked the stage.”

steps and the light rustling of the prai-
rie grass. Somcone w.s stealing upon
us, so close at hand that my opening
eyes fell upon the advancing shadow. |
With the first appalling thought thati
the Apaches had surprised us, I seized
my revolver, and as I cocked it started
up and turned to face the intruder.
But it was not the evil face of In-
dian or of white “rustler” that econ-
fronted me. The starlight and moon-
light illumined the face and kneeling
form of a beautiful Mexican irl,
whose dark eyes, upturned to mine,

ed hands. In the musical Spanish
tongue a melodinus voice implored
plaintively :

‘“ Senor, no me mates te lo ruego !
roy, Carmen !" (‘“Senor, do not kill
me, I pray ! It is only I, Carmen.”)

I had risen with the impeilse instant-
ly to fire, and my revolver, with ham-
mer ralsod and my finger at tension
on the trigger, was pointing straight
at the head of Carmen. who at my
motion had fallen on her knees, pane-
Ing with fear and fatigue. Behind her,
near at hand, her little maid, Dolores,
crouched and whimpered. I turned my
wedapon «Vay and lower«d the hammer
upon the cap.

Felix’s pistol had clicked at my ﬂx"tl
movement, and, revolver in hand. he
was crouched on one knee, listening.
He accosted Carmen in Spanish.

“How came vou here, sencrita 7"

‘“Senor, we were encamped beyond
the arroyo. The mules ran away in
the night. Manuel followed them and
€id not return. My father went after
Manuel end ha tos, ¢ld not some
1"10\ Everything looked stranze and

arful to us who were lcft alone.

\\'h«"n after a long time Manuel and
my father did not appear, we left the
camp in search of them. We soon
lost our way, but by favour of heaven
we at last saw your horses, and so
were guided to you. Ah, I fear mis-
fortune has hefallen my father ! And
at the thought Carmen wept piteous-
1y, while Dolores sobbed in ﬂ}').‘puthy
and addressed to the gilded medal of
the Virgin of Guadaloupe that hung
from her neck her prayers, in a semi-
dialect, for protection from the
Apaches.

Well, this

was a strange and not
unpleasing episode of a night’s camp-
ing upon this plain of einister repute.
Much better it was than to be routed
out by Apaches. Felix and I did the
best we could under circumstances so
novel and unexpected. Failing to con-
sole Carmen with assurances of our
belief in her father's safety, we fcld-
ed the blankets so as to make a sort
of divan for her and the Indian maid.
Leaving them to their sorrow, we
.\'liLl'It‘l] out to see hﬁ\\' our hUl'SPS were
faring. They had fed well and were
lying down. Finding them all right,
seated ourselves in the shadow of
a clump of mesquite to await the com-

we

ing of daylight.

Carmen had thrown herself on the
blankets, with her face in the lap of
her maid. She seemed overcome by
ner grief, and did not speak or look
up at our approach. The Indian girl
kad recovered her composure, and with
stoical face sat immovable by her

mistress,

The little grove of seattered mesquite
clumps in which we had camped was
about 100 feet in diameter. In its
centre was a smooth, grassy plat about
thirty feet across. About the group
of low tree clumps there were no others
near, and we were separated by fully
yards of level, open prairie from
anything that might furnish cover by
which an enemy could approach.

It was now about two o’clock in the
morning. The full moon was high in
the sky, and it flooded the plain with
its mellow light. Felix and I reclined
upon the dry, smooth ground, smoking
our pipes, with Mexican dollars laid
upon the bowls lest the glow of their
burning sihould guide the shot of a
lurking Apache. We spoke omly in
whispers, and when, as hammned now
and then, one of us dozed off in a few
minutes’ sleep the other kept awake
and watchful. From time to time one
or the other in turn made the circuit

them, Especialiy  we  noticed  oue
horsges' hehaviour, Enovinege that they
were rood sentivals acainet e anp-
proach of hostile. Indians, and that if
the Arachea shonld come near them,
te the windword, the fear and v, -
navce that the oavisnnls had ta the
Indian woull he displayved in their
alarm and sestieaaness,
CHAFPTER II1.

For a long time nothing occurred to
disturb us. The horses grazed quiet-
ly. Except for the occasional rustle
of a passing brecze the prairie was
still. In the soft, clear moeonlight dis-
tant mesquite clumps and their shad-
ows lay as masses of black. Pre-
sently I fell to examining the level
ground between me and the lone camp.
Between me and it upon the open
ground somethning impressed me as
having taken place. On the hither
side, ten yards from there detached
trees, there seemed to be some ap-
pearance that I had not noted before.
Was it a bowlder that lay theze in
the moonlight barely distinguishable
from the brownish green herbage of
the plain ?  As 1 looked more closeby
I could discern another and another
of these alimost invisible protuberances
which appeared in some mysterious |
manner,. ’

Surely that foremost object was near- |
er by five yards than it had been
when I first saw it, and where I had
first scen only three or four of these
gray bodies 1 now could count seven
or eight, and behind them others were
coming into view and were advancing.

My senses were unusually alert,
and, with the great attention that I
paid, I could now detect the cautious,
steady, yet rapid approach of these
crawling bodies, and the full sense of
the meaning of their appearance and
of the danger which they signified
fullv dawned upon me.

The Apaches were stealing upon our

position, and the attack we had dread-
ed was upon us.

My Winchester rifle
cock. 1 silently drew back the ham-
mer, took careful aim at the nearest
of the gray objects and fired. With-
out waiting an instant to see the re-
sult of my shot, I worked the lever
back and forth, aiming quickly and
sending shot after shot among the
figures then clinging to the ground.

Simultaneously with my first shot
there rose a yell and tumult of yelps
and screeches so frightful that, pre-

was at half

pared as I was for such a result to
follow my shot, it startled me for an
instant.

A score of tongues of flame spouted
from the grass, mingled with the war-
cry, and twenty bullet shots whizzed
through the mesquite trees with their
rushing scream. The horses reared
and plunged, and, turning from the
Indians, dashed Into the mesquite
thicket, in which was our camp, and
were quickly tangled among the trees,
which served in a measure to screen
them from the bullets. Carmen and
her maid had both fallen asleep, and
at the sound of shots and the Indian
vell thev awakened with a scream.
But in'a moment their cry of fear was
hushed and they lay silent, close to
the ground, while the rifles were
cracking near and away and balls tore
through the sheltering trees about
them. Before I had fired my fourth
shot I heard on my right the heavy,
vicious crack of Felix's rifle, which
fell to work in earnest with a celerity
which almost rivaled the quickness of
my repeating rifle.

The Indians, who had evidently
counted upon gtealing unobserved up-
on our pceition, taken wholly by sur-
prise, sprang upward, fired their rifles
and flattening upon the Xround backed
a'ay like centipedes into thé ebscurity
of the light. Several of them, with
astonishing quickness, caught and
dragged into the detached clump of
mesquite ore or two fallen ¢omrades,
but the one at which T Fad first fired
lay as he had lain when ! pull;q the
trigger. From the mesquite, and from
the grass at a = STeater distance away,
the others lupt up a quick fire for
seyveral minutes with an occompani-
ment of frightful yells, while we work-
ed our rifles as rapidly as we coulg,
firing at the flashes as they discharg-
ed their pleces,

‘We directed our fire into
tached mesquite clump and quickly
cleared it of the Indians. From the
more distant line of cover their shots
were necessarily at random. Evi-
dently they got tired of wasting am-
munition. on us, and perhaps they
thought their position dangerous, for
their fire slackened and soon ceased.

Felix and I were glad to pause to
let our rifle barrels cool. We waited
five minutes, but no further sound of

the de-

attack came, and at last Felix spoke
in a low tone:

‘“ Are you hurt

The question suggested something
that I had not thought of since. I
had for an instant realized a quhk]
pain, such as I should fancy that the
sudden brushing over the skin of a
white hot iron would produca. it had
made my shoulder twinge for a o= |
ment, and then it had passed from |
my mind in the excitement of firing.
I examined my shoulder and saw that
the sleeve of my shirt was torn and
was damp with blood. I tore it open
and perceived the raw and blackened
furrow where the hot bullet had grazed
the muscle of the shoulder. Although
it had drawn considerable blood, the
wound was not serious, although it
called dad faror farod dawad wada
carried an unpleasant scense of the
closeness what might have hap-
pened.

“1 believe T

of

got scratched on my
shoulder,” I answered, when I haAd
made my examination and ascertained
it T was kit in no other place.
importance. Are you all

“it'e

as a delar,” Felix r-*;l'iwd.‘
of ’em came mighty close. |
got a ventilating hole in my
Eat, for a bullet, or the wind of one,
tcok it off my head. What do you
tlink ? Will thevy come again, or
have the Apaches drawn off for good:"

“1 believe they've got enough of us,”
I caid. “They have no reason for
staying around here and losing time
trying to take us in. Their only hopae
was to surprise us. Now that they've
failed of that I think they’ll get away
as quickly as possible.”

“That's mv idea,” s=aid Fellx. “If
you'll keep watch, I'll slip back and
reconnoitre on the other side of our
campirg place, and see if the rest of
our company are all right.”

It was near daybreak, the chosen

But some

I think I

of the mesquite clumps, keeping under
shelter as far as possible and care-
fullee asammnine the onex snace about

time of Indian attack, and we anxious-

ir watched for what the lifting. of

RS

garknt®s migAt Dring.” The gray 1ifht
of dawn was bringing into vlew the
darkered plain and the sky was red-
dening in the ecast when the sound of
a rarid vclley of shots came faint in
the distance from the direction of the
Mexican’'s camp. The shooting ceased
and quickly a fire blazed up where
it had occurred. We sat «1 expectancy
with weapons in readiness, waiting for

the attack on us which now seemeqd
certain, But it did not come. We
were left undistsrbed, and soon our

attention was attracted to a weird and
cminous apparition in another quarter.
The sky beyond the Peloncillo mount-
2ins waos now flaming with the dawn,
and through a cleft the level sun-
beams eam>2 in 2 wide shaft of light
upon the rlain. Across this illuminac-
ed gpace, like shadows agoeinst a screen,
a procession of horsemen passed in
single file between us and the moun-
tains. Their forms, muffled in blank-
and their attitude in riding, show-
ed them to be Indians, We counted
nineteen in the party, Nearly ail
were leading borses behind the mount-

é1s,

ed animals. Theyv passed heyvond the
lizht into the duskinessg, and were lost
to sight in the shadow against the dark
continuation of the mountains.

Dawn brightened into sunrise, and
the San Simcn plain in the daylight
lccked frosh, fair, and peaceful. Some |

cark moving ebjects could be seen near

the playa, but there were rc sigrs of
cdanger to us. We offered the girls the
last of the water in the canteens, and
then, having vacked our limited
equipage, we all, by common consent,
started to visit Den Ramon’s cammn,
which, in the daylight, was now dis-
tinguishable about a mile away. [
gave Carmen my horse to ride, and
walked in company with Dolores, who
looked thoroughly unconcerned, and
munched a piece of bread as she
trudged along. Carmen’s face was
tear-stained and melancholy, and she
seemed unconscious of the rents and
tatters in her dress, which testitied
woefully to the thorns and Dbriars

that had lain in her path the night be-
foere. But her n antilla was becoming-
ly arranged, and she looked the lovely
incarnation of grief and grece

(To be Continued.)

SICK HEADACHE

Positively cured by these
Little Pills.

They ziso relieve Distress from Dyspepsia,

Indigestion and Too Hearty Eating. A per-
fect remeay for Dizziness, Nausca, Drowsi-
ness, Bad Tastc in the Mouth, Coated Tongue
Pain in the Side, TORPID LIVER. They
Regulate the Bowels. Purely Vegetable.

Small Pill. Small Dose.
: . Small Price.
Substitution

the fraud of ihe day.
Sce }’Cvu get Carter's

- for Carte:’s,
Insist and demand

Carter's Little Liver Pills.

lDR GLIFT
!

treats Chronic Diseases by the Salisbury
method of persistent self-help in overcom-
ing past errors and Removing causes from
the blood. Catarrh, Bronchitis, Asthma,
Shortness of Breath, Pleurisy, Tuberculosis
Consumption of Lungs or Bowels, Indiges
tion, Dyspepsia, Gastritis, Ulcer, Cancer,
Dropsy, Diarrhoea,
tion, Piles, Fissures, Fistula. Diseases of]
Heart— Valvular, Fatty Enlargement,
Of Liver—]aundice, Diabetes|
Of Kidneys—All.uminuria
etc. Of Spleen ‘and
Of the Blood —
Scrofula, Mala

Chlorosis, ¢

Dysentery, Constipa-

Palpitation.
Cirrhosis, ete
Bright's

lder— Cystitis.

Discase,
Anae-
mia, ia, Rheu-
matism,Gout,SciaticaScurvy, Purpira. OtFe|
male Organs— Inflammations and Displace
ments of Womb,Ovaries, Bladder or Bow-
els. Menstrual irregularities of Sexual
Grgans. Of Nerves andSpine,—Nervous
I)LL“H(', H)-
Chorea,

1,(;(()

Prostration, Slee l)l(‘\ﬂm\\
steria, Tremors, St. Vitus’ Dance,
Epilepsy, ( umnl ions,
motor Ataxia. Paralysis, , Soften
| ing of Brain. forms uf Immm —
Dementia, Mania, Hypochondria, Melan-
Deaf
Rheum,

P 1r.11\\1\

Some

IFailure of Vision and Voice,
Of Skin— Eczema, Salt
Syphilis. Tumors, Glandulas
Uterine, Ovarian and Car
Obesity, Corpul-

¢
cer
ency l)n." and Liquor Habits—( )pium
Morphine, Thloral, Cocaine, Tobacco,
\tinml;un\. Of Bones and. Joints—De-
formides, Curvatures, and Pott’s Disease
of Spine, Paralysis, Hip Disease, Knock-

¥ knee, Bow Legs, Club and Flat Fout, Wry|
\‘u:‘n;. Rickets, Scrofula, Sore Legs, Var-
icose Ulcers, etc. Continuous ntelli

¥

k}n'li‘l.
ness.
Erysipelas,
Fatty, Fibroid,
, Goitre, Cretinism,

gent treatment insures Minimuam of suffer-
ing and Maximum of Cure,possible in eac
case. Avoid attempts unaided or unde
blind leaders.

DPR. CLIFT

Graduate of N Y Uuiversity ardthe N Y
20 years’ ?rtutlce in N Y City.
U S and Canada.

Address :— Charlottetown, I, E. I.

Hospital.
Diploma registered

Office :—Victorina Row. Telephone Call.

Accommodations Reserved for pa:‘én‘s
References on application.
Y —A%w Tvr,

SOLD IN LEAD PACKETS ONLY, TO PRESERVE « £}
... THEIR FRAGRANCE . ..

For SUPERIOR FLAVOR

amag FRAGRANCE, BOUQUET
HEALTH PROPERTIEs,

o

DR'NK- .

""FRCM AmCIENT INDIA
ano SWEET CEVLON."®

Salute
Colors. |

.

We make it comfortable for our patrons by selli ling them cheerful shoes,

are that kind. Suoug, trim looking attractive shaoes that are liked lmnﬁ,'
as our sales show.

Men's Lines of Co'ored Shoes for Summer wear

Our Ladies, Oxiords are marvels of beanty and good value.
Children’s in all styles. Men’s Bicvcle Shoes, a
staple lines. Great variety. Low prices.

Weeks & Warren

—#

Misses’ gpg
complete assortmeat of g]

Sunnyside Shoe Store.

HICH CRADE

English Manure

0000000000000 000

Landlng to-day ex Steamer “Irene Morris,” direct from Liverpod;i

SUPERPHOSPHATES, NITATE OF SODA, MURIATE OF
POTASH, BONE MEAL, ETC.

All genuine, and of guaranteed analysis. The only reliable, best, d‘
least 20 per cent the cheapest fertilizer on the market.

AULD BROS.

SRR —

l‘,

|

I wish to inform the public that several parties are cravelling the eom
try using my name and pretending to be selling \p(ctacles for me. Mcl
H. \\'hite is the only traveller that T employ. He is competent to testefe
and fit Spectacles properly. If any others call and say they are sellingform
please ask them to show their licenca

BE. W. TAYLOR,

Camercn Block, City. OPTICm
e —————— e —— e e e

{ILLA MARIA CONVEN:

MONTREAL.

Mother House of the Congregation de Notra Dame,

Montreal, August 24th, 1895
Mr. Mr. C. W. Lindsay, Montreal, Agent

Heintzinan Pianos

Dean Sir,—It affords us much pleasure to testify tht
up to the present, the Heintzman & Co. Pianos in use 1t

different Convents of our Order, ineluding ViLLA Magid
bave given the greatest satisfaction, especi: 111) as T
durablllty
(Signed),
The Sisters of the Congaegaticn de Notre Da* |

PRI S TR RN

LA

The P, E. Island Music House.
Are Sole igents on P. E. Island for this Piano




