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HE sup went dowo—went out with a click, some on¢ de-
vlured —und as B0 TR1gh1 interposed between: daylight
and darkuess in the country which Big Btooe Hole or
wnmenited, HetT Gusiav, the burkeaper, 1t bls two pun

illip Jawps. Nelthoer bossied of more than a one (nch wick, and
g thelr glasses wer: extremely smoky the llluminudon was not
prilllant.  but i sudiced 1o abow the Ousbed, angry faces of &
couple of wn standiug lo the center of the room, with all the
others clustered atound. watching eagerly. Ong was the Scholar,
I'be oclhier was a burly giant whose wissing left little Anger
mused min to be nlekmuined the Cripple. Abont what they had
righuully fallen sut was Bot clear 1o any one, v themselves jexat
of all. Aa the case stued when the second lamp was Ut Scholar
bed called Ltipple & sowmetbing or olhered llmr, and Cripple. whe
war uut inveuiive, bad retoried by stigmetizing Schoiar as an-
other Furiber recritninations foliowed, and their pisiols wers
dratvn. Lot &8 the audience had a strong objectlun to indiscrim-
faate shouting, by which it was net likely to benefit, the beliig
erents were seized, No one was unsporismuaniike enovugh 1o wish
to slup the nghi. and Juckey HBHL, giviog wolke 1o the gene al
wish of the weeting. propesed that the gents be fixed up agh a
touple o° pusis oulside, where they might let daylight into en A
other withont lend poivoning casaal apeciators.

The otion was acted o1, aud after rectifylog a slight oma
alop op the Cripple's part—he had forgotlen to pur caps on th
uipples of hix revolver—ibe patr of (hem were peared upon up-
Wwroed barrels some ten yards apart, each with & lamp st his
feot, and told to hegin when they saw fit to do 20.

The swarthy, beurded dizzets grouped theémeelvea on elther
shie, and the cat, emerging from bis retreat, srrumbled on (o the
shquider of oe of them. fully as curivus as the rest to “see the
shood’”" It wan A weird sight—inst, scorched grams, empty
tne, rode hovels. pilex of debris, Africes mooclight—yet, except
pechape i the exas of the pewest comers, there was nothing
wtrange i it. Tlhe orhers were tow wrapped up in what was

Ming to take place 10 s¢e Anytbing quaint in thelr everyday -

rurroutdiigs. There was po theater in the camp.
Hut nefore the duel conupenred a galloping borse. which bad

. approucbed over the grassy veldi unnoticed during the exclie
went, drew up with 4 ¢rush berween the two combatants, and ity

rider. paising his band to command attendon, cried:

“Boys. there's a white womsas comin™ " :

“A while woman'" was chorused 1n various tones of disbeltar
“What, bere? Wiite womAan comin® bere, Dan?”

Apd tben some one inguired if she was a Boer.

“Boer—no,” replied Dau. "English—Ewglish as.] am. Least-
ways Epghishier, bein® Amarrican born myself. Overtook ber et
Hottentot drift. Thert 1'd spur on an' tell Yer. We'd do wl a
Dt up. BOMe on ud'’

Dan epoke indiztinctly. a8 a- bullet bhad lately disarranged
soare of his teeth, But hiy words had a wonderful effect

Fach an began Mastinctively to tidy himsel?.
dueliats, forgetiing thelr gnarrel,
beits and foliowed 1he peneen! example, The Cripple hled him
1o the store aml ufeer breaking dowd the door abstructed the
vnly blacking brush ip the camp, putting down a sovereign on
the connwr in exchange for It, and set to polishing his high
boots as if a fortune depended on th#iF brightoess. The Scholar
hought Herr Gustav's white shirt for a fiver, threatening to
murder {ts owner if be did not render it up. And Pariridee, a
good man from Norfolk, with 8 regrettable weakness for ashoot-
ing other people’s game, indoced a friend th denude him of his
flowing locks hy means of m Clasp liulife and & hunk 0! wood, ay
Do aclssors were procurahle.

It seetnad to these men ages slnce they bad last seen a .woman
in the fiesh—hallir women don't count; they are pot women,

merely Ka@irs—and with the oatural iastinet of males of every

apecies they set aboul pluming tbeir featbers.

These operations. theugh speedy as might b, vere news«nﬂly
profenged. for wmost of the men required several burkets of water
over the head before they felt fit for such wnaccustomed exer-
cises, and they were scarcely fivisbhed bhefore the creaking of
wheels and the cries of the rooflonoper A8 he ureed hiz oxen an-
noinced that the wugon was within earshot- Up it came, the
great tilt gleaming white Jo the moonllzht, and every ere was
txed expectuantly on the dark chasm within. The driver, puifed
tp with his gwn importance, cracked his long whip and Qetgned
net 1o noticd the men whom he usulfly greeted with a friendiy
bail, and the Hottentot hov ahead, fmitating his master. vouch-
sifed no explapation. With more deathiy rlowness than usual did
fhe lambering vehicle crawl along uncl! the tired cattfe pulled up
before the deor of the American Bar. Then there was a rush
and a bit of sceMe for the hepor of handing the womun out. The

Cripple was the forimpate maun and, after mssisting her to the

ground., waved his tattrred bat townrd the gleaming open door-
way. But he did not speak. Words were berond him. Indeed,
the diggers, who were none of them particularly remarkable for
1acitamity as & peperal thing, seemed, with ore exception, to be
sirickem dumb. DBut the Scaciar proved bimself equal to the oc¢-
casion and with coutily phrase bade the pewcotler welcome to
the camp. He bad always been a popuiar man amoung women in
his palmier dars, though openly bolding wather—a poor—opinlon
of them. And s the obe hefore him mow was aeat of speech and
comely of form he was not at all averse (o enjoying her soclety
and vonversalion _

#] shocld be moeb obliged i you wonld direct me to a hotel,™
wbe aaid after taking a lock around the cheap gaudiness of the
&xloon.

“I'm $OTTy 10 58Y that we have no hotel bere ne yet, Miss—-
er''—-

*“Musgrave Miss Mary !\iuqmve" with a Ilttle bow,
1 heard that a German bad started a4 hotel here.”

“No. There is nothing but this.

tne -German.”
Misa Musgrave appeared distressed,
“Then where can I go?" she asked.
to be hady”
‘“The ledy may have my place’ chorum-d three eager volces,

.md overy map in the rcom repeated the offer.
the thanked them with a pretly smulle and one mmprehensite
Low and looked up at the Scholar_for heip,

[ would offer vou mr but if it were not such 3 wretched one.
Bot asg it i2 | shondd sdvise you te take this man's,” and he polnt-
«d w Tommy Darimoeor. _

*Why, minc's twenty carats better than bis'n!™ exciaimed the

“Are there any Iodgiuga

—Lrippie.

—~Apd mine betier'p either ™ growled Dan,
“Mine's the best of the {ot."

»No, it isn't: mine a™ wyelled atbers, uil there was.a generai '

roar, wWhich caused Miss Musgrave to look frightensd and ehrink
nearer to the Scholar, and tbat gentleman raised his hapd for
pilepve. - . .
“lwok here.™ said ba. “We'll plek out the tweive best, and
tbhelir owoers can cut with one another from a pack of cards.”
Atfter some dircussion twelve were settled upon, but the nums-
1wt was [mmediatelr raised to thirteen ta prevent Jockey Bill
disgracing the camp by shooting befote 4 lady. A pack of cards
anm plagced on the bar. and eacrh man cbese one. holding hia se-
tecnion face dowoward til all were ready. Then the Scholar
gald, “Tara™ And thete were exhibiied Ove aces. two kings, &
queen, three knares and two smaljer cards. This was awkward,
10 say the jeast of it. and. while sarcastic laughter rippled
amonz the spectatoss, there was an instinetive movement of
right bhands toward the back of the belt on 1he part of each of
tbe thirteen.

But the Scholmr's wolee, fuil of remornetrance, mald, “Boys, -
you're being looked 2t.” And there was regretl‘ul aigh or two,

bat oo bloodsbed. - —

Mina Musgrave gared lnqu!ﬂnglv rmm one to anolher. and
the Scholar. iayiox his band on her srm. whizpered zowething In
ber eur Sbhe smiled, whispered back and was apswered, and
then, stripping off & pair of well Artiog fawn gloves, .she took the
carde im 8 pretty little white band and deah out ope to esch of
the competitors with charming clumsiness.

»Alp't tourhed a keard afore, bless her'” whlsperef] Buchre
Huck, giving his nelghbor, Dap. & nudge In the ribs to call atten-
tion to this wonderful piece of girlish innocence. “Bquare a
weal an George Washingtow mought ha' made” Then ax the

F.‘

. The would be |
atuck the rrvolvers in thejr '

*Rat

That." pointing to Herr Gus--
_—31a¥%.. who was regarding the newcomer with an evi] efe—"thar {»

She Sang to Them of “Sally In Our Alley.”

L}

- greagy pasiehoards were turned np'and hiz nelzhbor was handed
the aee of eloby be rajsed bis feice and yelled out: “Buily tor
you, Dan! Cut away an' ¢dar yver cabin out!”

Awny seampered Dan out hito the darkness, with the rest Ot
the crew at his hecle, Thelr home cuomforts were very stuafl
poar fellows! But each gave of hisx-Dest. though the gilts wete
often incongruous eosough. 1a half ap bour the cabin was titted
out with n small eracked looking glass, two combs, an old bair-
brugb—stil] wet from the wash-.a pail. a frylng pan, three ket
tles, two three lerzed stnnls and =0 mAny blankets thut some
were requisitioned to earpct the floor The whole rrowd accem-

" panied Miss Musgrave to her door Bnd gave her a cheer by way
of good night. She bowed to them, swiitng her thanks and look-
ing. as they thought, entrancingly lovely as she stood u:ere with
the pale moonbeams Ialling fMail en her. :

Then she turned te go ju. but as Exuchre Burk ztoppm tor-
warl, with ap adinenishing cough. she waited and looked avound
&t him,

- -#*Miss?" =n!d he, hiolding out a big revolver in his hard fist,

“*vou rake this yer gun. an’ ef any one whisties or otherwise dis-
turbs youn let & hole in, him.,straight away, "and we'll see him
burjed decent”

", Bat Miss Mpsgrave murtenuwlv and with profuse !hnnks re-
tused“thrim‘er and,; saying that <he bnd perfect confidence in all
who were around her, pave Euchre Buck a bewitching smile,
went inside and closed the door after her.

Then the digpers returned to Gusiavy Werstein's Amrrir:nn
EBar and discuszed the new arrival _

“I kpnown Noomarket ap' Hasrot ap” Hepsom an’ ali rhe
places where swells goes in England.” said Jockéy Bill enthusi-
-astleaily, “bul pever one come there as pretty as she, stop wmy
license if ther didl”

“Grand eyes, bnin't she?” said Tommy Dartmoor.
fust water uns. Here's to ‘em!

“Apd—a—hoot! See it peep below her gownd., E’welp me ef
{t wer' es big e my 'bacca box!"

“An’ "er close, geutjemen: Made 1o measure. every thread oa
‘em, [ altow.”

“She's a lady, bovs" exclalmed he who had offered to see

“Reguiar

T aftei & fonerst—a Teguiar slap ep- bigh toned, blow yer eses,

don’t toich me t2dy  An' as she sees it to do the ecivil to this
feijer” —striking himself ob ihe chest—'he's just geiog t0 drop
bis professional name an' arsk yer to call him Mr. Bamuel H.
Gregson. Esq. Play on thae!”

Next morplog the tnbhablants of Big Stone Hute were startled
by reading this sunouncement outside the eabin which Dan had
cresirned te Misa Musgrave:

“Singing 2od Music Taucht. Literary Work Done”

It was printed op 4 cand which was affixed to the door by
means of a drewing pln, and tram withls came the scund of a
contralte voice singing to a guitar sccompaniment Ouoe by nne
the male rexidents of Big Stone Hole drew Dear to that Iron
roofed hut and etopped to hatem But mfter commenting on the
fopovarion lo gleefnl whispers, for gultar bad never twanged In

that part of Africa before, they moved om to thejr work. No -

 consideration couid cmuse them to uegzlect that They might
fritter gway the dull. rough gems when they had found them,
but the lnst of bandling diamords conce Wwis the sirougest pas-
gion they knew. And so the day'a tof) was not curtalled  But at
the conrlusion Miss Masgrave had ap application for instruction
i music from every man in the camp, with ohe exveption. This
one defaulter was Eurhre Buck. He owned to baving no ear for
music, thereby exhihiting more bonesty than many of the others,
and confesred to knowing nnly. iwo tunes, obne of which was
““Hafl Columhiz.” and the other—wasu't. and so he =aid he want-
ed some “Nierarr work dope.” He proposed to Mizs Muagrave
that abe should write a history of his Nfe at half a ruinea a page,
thereby—cure Tankee that be wias—thivkiug to appropriare the
whole of her time.
But. embarrassed by &1)'these ealls upon ber and ohTioasly on-
able to satisty sach of them. Miss Musgrave turned for belp to
. the Scholar. wWhom she appeared to regard as her speclal adviser,
and he promising 2 solution of the difficnity In half an bewr,
drew off the whole crowd to the American Bar, whete the quee-
tion was thrashed out in all its points.
It was cleatly evident thet Miss Musgrave conid not survendar
to each individual the whole of ber evening, even Iif any one bhad
been willing to let his neighbor monopolize it, which no obe waa.

snd therefore it waw pecossary to formulste some scheme by
- : s .
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-YWhat was she to talk about?

Summary gertlement of the previous siy days’ dispures.

_ 1usisted on belp

F
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reforners. they went om to morve lwupin;‘ measures: “Caly
knife tightiug to take place in the catnp. Al disphtas with pls-

tols, uviess sf & very pressing pature, to be settied out of earshot
of Dan's house” There were even -sotue¢ hintm.of uppolnting &
closlng tme for the saicon—"it would make the place so much
more like home.” Bul the promoster eveniuslly withdrew his
suggestion. as It was justly feft that such a motlon would inter-
fere with the liberty of the subject ton wuch. Hot a storm of
choers burst forth when it wan proposed o transfer the dtamond

which her talents mizht be distributed over a larger arex. SDut
what the gcheme should be was not setiled all ip a minute. Onpe
man wanted 1o bear ber sitg. mnother to hear her talk, apother
was willing to give I5 an bhour for the privilege of talking tdher.
After a lengthened discussion, which waa excited throughent and

“al times verged on the warlike. it was decided o effect a com-

prowmise, subject. of rourse, to Miss MusgTave's inclinations, and
a deputation was gant to learn ber views ¢n the sobhject

Thete was no assembly room In the place, excepting Wer-
stein’s saloon, which. of course, was not available for zuch 8 pur-
pose, and so It was proposed 1o ber with much bumikity. that she

“should take ap her pnsitlon o the evenlings on & chalr outside

her hur and rhere discourse such vocal snd (nsrrumendal music
&s she saw fit, ivterlarding the same with irlendiy conversation.
Anything—absolutely anything.
Thay didn’t mind whar it was 80 long az ther heard her volce.
Fu-r ebillings. the commitiee bad decided. was to be paid by
evel'y man who came within earshol. and any ope who wanted
a free list was requested to argue the matter out with Euchre
Burk.

This call upon ber powers seemed to take Miss Musgm‘l‘u
abacek,

*] have bever sung In publc.” she plpaded mther pervonsly.

 “Indeed. my rolce is not gncd ennugh for it: really it isn't. Only

i thougiit { could teach u little perhaps, snd that 18 why ! came
bere Yoo see, mother is sn igvalld. and we were 8o rery poor
that”’ -
“Migs"” bruke in Jockey Bill "call it ten bob a 'ead &D' Just
'um to gs.”
“Oh, po, Mr
about. Indeed, 3 sbillings would be far too much. But if rou

" think that | would be able to amuse yon at sli{ [ would do my

vety best—believe me, | would.”

“Mizs.” growled Dan. with & clumsy endeavor to chase away
her difidence. “all we asks is fer sov to sit pear us fep & spell
Ef you sings or plays we'd be proud. Ef yon just locks an’ tLalks
wa'd be pleased.”

" 'S¢ in the end Miss Musgrave yielded to the wishes of the

commubity, and the nightly conclave in the Ametican Bar be

. came so mnch a thing of the past that Gustav Werstein was

beurd 10 threaten another pmigrilien, The songzs were to the
diggers new and yet nut new. There was nothing of the muxic
ball ¢vpe abowt them., They were pearly all old fashioned dit-
ties. She sang o fhewm of “Rarbarm Alien” aod “Sally In Ou{
Aley* Ehe gave them *Cheer, Boyr, Cheer,” and called for a

chorus. Ehe sang “The Message™ “The Arrow and the Song”

and she brought back memorles of other days, whgn Africa was
to them & mere geographical expreszien—of days when that
sorvething bed pot happened which bad sent them awa;r from —
bome. T

Sunday came, the Afth day after her arrival, and It diftered

from the osual fabbath of Big Stone Hole. Sunday had been
obeerved before by the bigrest drinking hout of the week and a
Now, to
the huge surprise of the Kaffirs and to the stll) greater surprise
of themseires. these diamond diggers sang hymng at intervais
during the day and tefraibed from Indulging in the orthodox
caronse till after Miss Musgrave had retired {or the night. It
wis 8 wopderful change.

During the next week = fzll of earth tonk place In Tommy
Dartmpoor's chatm, ‘Two KafMirs were kiled, and when rhe pro-
prietor bhimself way extricated from the debrin of blue clay
which beld him down he was fournl to hare a brokep arm, be-
sldes other serlous Injuries.

“Iion’t 161 OO t0 her.,”” hd nenaged t za=D out w0 his reacoers,
wishing to spare Miss Musgrave's nerves a shoek.

Riurt she paw the mer béaring him to hix but. joined them and
installed as sole nurse forthwith,

Twenty other men wonld willingly have broken an mi:: for
such a reward. and the recklesegness gdisplayed during the next
few days was something awful. But she saw thar, too—Iittie
eacaped those big hiue eves—and. ascrihing It to drink, gave a
pretty strong lecture ‘on the bibulous habits of Btg Stone Hote
at ber next concert ~

There was an earnest meeting in thp Amerfcta Bar that

night. at which the following motion was put and carried unani- °

mously: “Om and afier thia date any drunken man is liable to be
shot ar sight unless hin friends ean prove that be has dug over
thres carate of dlanonds doring the der.” And thes, like other

Willlam, it was not the money that 1 thought -

I —

keeping to & corner of the mew goddess

mfe from Werstein's
shrine.
Even Satan, the cat, joimed in thr genersl aderation nnd.
more favored thab che rest, enjoyed at times a chaste sajute from
' Miss Musgrave's ripe red lips. '
Never {n #0 shott a epace of tlme bad a commnnlty bean
more changed for the better than was that of Big Stone Hole.
Never had woman's bhumanizing influence made ftself wmore

-clegrly felt . The azure cloud of blasphémy that hung over the

workings and the rest of the camp was replaced sgain by the

- pmormal dust. Each man tried to beauntify the wpslde of his shan-

ty to the best of his means and ideas, for there was no kuowing
. Fhen the anly “she™ would take it !nto her pretty. capricious
"“head to pay a call, In this latter line the Scholar bad s decided
pull. Educatlon had tanzht hird taste: oecessity, bandiness, and
by aid of the two he tranrformed his rude dwelling into some
thing approacbing the tooms tp wbich be osed to dnwdle awny
the bappy hours {ime sgo. [ was partly drawing room, partly
carfosity shop Cups. saucers and spoons appeaved as if hy ma-
gician's call. and oor blazing afterooon the news flashed around
the dlamond pit thar Mlzs Musgrave was “taking afternoon tea
with the Scholar” Buat when the Scholar saw the dismay his

. elmple act had spresd around him he diﬂﬁipﬂtﬂl It with a kindly

-laugh and a few mnasuring words.

“Don’t mind me. boys. 1 was only dolng the civill In a parely
platopic manner. Miss Mosgrave is nothing to me. nor am | Any-
thing to ber . BHeaven forbd' I'm too bard a bargaie for any
‘girl. If any one of you marries ber T'll rct as his best men Af
he asks me to and wish bimm every feliciry withont a thooght of
fegtret” -

“Bully for the Scholar!” velled the delighted erowd. And Mise
Musgrave's smiles were more sought after than ever,

8o things went on day‘after day. week after week till Mise
Musgrave became lttle short of An autecratle erspress. But stll
she showed no glgns of taking hpto hersrlf a conscrt. She kept
ali men at a cousinly distance. and those who felt latmate
epowch to address ber as “Miss Mary” accounted themselves nn-
commeonly fortunate, Thus the little machine of state worked
perfectly harmonioualy. and Blg Bione Hole was as steady and
_prosperous a gettlement »= need be.

Hae these diggers refreshed thelr minds by looking back fo!
bistoricar parallela they might bave been preparted In some de-

1 gree for Miss Mpsgrave's exit from among them. baol as none

of them {ndulged in such retrospectiens the mannper of it took
the camp somewnirt by surprise,

It wnra Arst diacovered fn this wise: Work was over for the
day The Kaffirs haa “ween searched and bad returned to thelr
kraal. Pipes were beling lit after the evenlog meal, and a ple-

. turesque assembly was grouping ftself in an expectant semicirels

ob the sun baked turt in fromt of Miss Muszrare’'s dwelling. 8Shs
war usually outside to welcome the Grst ¢comers, and her absence -
naturally formed the staple topic of conversation. Digger after
digger arrived. threw himself down and Joined in the general
wonderment 83 1o why Misa Marv-waan't thete, and at last some
one bazarded a suggestion that she “must be Asleep.” There was
s general epidemic of noisy cougbing for a Ml minute and
then sllence for another. but no sound from within the hut
“Perhaps she's ill.” was the next sarmise.

- After the etiquetie o Le followed had besh strictly discussed
and 2 rigld courze of procedure get down the Scbelar got up and
knocked at the door. He received no answer. and %o knocked
sgnin—knocked several Hrhes, In fact—and then rattied the bandie
vigorouxly. bat wilthont resuli. -

“Better open it said a volce. -

And be did so. and afier Iouking inside announced:

“S&he's not there.”

At this mement Dan rame np. . .

“Alv ole mar's pane.™ he rald, "an* xhe alo’t stampeded neither,
but wds stole. Tote rope's beﬂn_n.nﬂed an' nddle an' bridle loot

s well™ - —

There war nocomforiable sllence, which the Schnlar broke by

a Jow, long drawn whistla . -

“Boye," sald he, ~let's ook fnzide the mafe.” '

- The three aley who held rhe keys broozhitthem up the bolu
wete shot and the maiklve Joor swnng hack. ‘There was every
man's little sack wlth=h™-name on it EBnl somehow or other

" the sarks fooked Nmper than of yore. Each one wps eageply

clutched and examined. and many A g£roan and not & gew caraey
wetit up on the still night air as it was found that every sack
save Dan’s had been relieved of the more valuable part of i
contents.

80 much heartbresking Isbor snder the burnmg FUD thrown
a®way for uothing' The dreary work to commence afresh. Rlmost
from the beginnlng! Had the thief been any ordinary one the
denunecintion would have been unbounded, Bnt no one lifted bl
toneue very londly againat Mary Musgrave, Yet mounted tnenh
were dlapatched oo the three trafla to dring back the booty It
possible, and the rert moved delectedlr toward their old club.
Waratein 41 not atvempt to conceal hiz exultation. He served
his customers with his wicked old face glowing with smiles. and
whoen & moment's breathing time came he nhaerved:

“We all ‘az our \eetle surhrizes in dis wairid. an’ I most con-
faise | am asdonished myxelf ro lairp dat Mess Mosgrave Is &
thief'— But here a crashing among the glassware aunounced
that Tommy Dartmoor bad bagun =hooting with-his left band.
and Herr Gustav spluttered out from behind the fingers he bheld
before his face: “Ach, Gott! T sar nozzing more!™

—
b

e



