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ESTEBAN'S CONNECTION WITH THE INSURRECTOS
BRINGS DISASTER UPON HIMSELF AND ROSA.

—_—

—mnoney, Jewels and title doods-
place I8 known only to Sebustinn, a
the birth of twins, Esteban
avaricious Donna 1sabel, who tries
of the hidden treasure from Sebn

Evangelina at carde and loses;
and Donna lsabel I8 unable to lnd

achool In the United States.

York.

Synopsis—Don Esteban Varona, n Cuban planter, hides his wenlth
in a well on hisa estnte.

nnd Rosu,

urges Don Hsteban to sell Evangellan, Sebustinn's daughter.
Huteban refuses, but in the course of a gambling
Crazed by the loss of his daughter,
Bebastian killg Don Esteban and Is himself killed,

rich sugar merchant, seeks to marry Rosa, who has returned from
Jolinule O'Rellly, an Amerlean, who loves
Rosa, wins her promise o walt for him until he can return from New

—

The hiding
Don Esteban's wife dies ut
Don Estebun marries the
unsuceessfully to wring the secret
inn,  Angereod ot his refussl, she
Daon
risks

wluve,

orgle, he

Many yenrs pnss
the hidden trensure, Don Marlo,

CHAPTER IV.-=Continued.
P

Beating himself on one of the old
stane benches, the young man it n
cignrette and compowed himself to
walt. He gat there for n long time,
grumbling Inwardly, for the night was
armp and he war sleepy; but at Inst
a figure grole out of the gloom and
Jntned him, The neweomer was a rag-
gd negro, dressed In the fushion of
the poorer country people,

“Well, Asenulo, T thought you'd
mever come. I'll get a fovar from this 1"
Esteban sald lrritably.

“It is a long way, Don Esteban, and
Byvangellun made me walt untll dark.
1 tell you we have to be careful these
days."

“What I8 the news? What did yon
hear?™

Asenslo sighed gratefully ns he sent-
@d hlmself, “One hears a great deal,
but one never knows what to belleve,
There I8 fighting In Santa Clara, and

sweeps westward.”

Tuking the unnddressed letter from
Bis pocket, Kateban hald, "I have an-
other message for Colonel Lopez.”

“Ihat Lopex! He'sa here today and
there tomorrow; one enn never find
Bim.”

“Well, you must find him, and lm-
medintely, Asensio, This letter con-
falng Important news-—so lmportant, In
fact"—Estobun Inughed lightly—*“that
&f yon find yourself In danger from the
Bganiurds I'd advise you to chew It up
mad swallow it a8 qulekly as you can,”

“I'll remember that" sald the negro,
=for there's dunger enongh. Sull, 1
fear these Spunlards less than the

errilleros; they are everywhere.

1ey eall themselves patriots, but they

are npothing more thon rohbers,
They—"
Asensio paused abruptly. He selzed

companion by the arm and, lean:

"What's That!™ Qasped the Negro.

Mg forward, stared across the level
EOI Into the shadows opposite,
athing wis moving there, wnder
the trees: the men could see hat It
was white and formiess, and that it

sued an erratie course,
“What's that ™ gasped the negro. He
to tremble violently und hilg
th hecame audible, Esteban waps
Wompelled to hold him down by main
erce. “It's old Don Hsteban, your fu
" @her. They say he walks at mnldnlghe,
} his head la his two haods”
Young Varona mannged to whisper,
| - some show of cournge; “Hush!
ml 1 don’t belleve In ghosts,” Nev.
he was on the polat of set-

open moonlight; then he sighed with
rellef: “Al-h! Now I see! It Is my
stepmather. 8he Is asleop”

For n moment or two they watched
the progreas of the white-robed figure;
then Estebon stirred and rose from his
sent.  “She's too close to that well,
There {#—=" He sturted forwnrd n
puee or two. ‘““They say people who
walk at nlght go mad If they're awnk-
enidl too snddenly, and yor—"

When the somnnmbulist's delibernte
progress toward the mouth of the well
continued he ealled her name softly,
“Donnn Tanbel 1" Then he repented it
londer, “Donna Isabell Waoke up.”
The woman seemed to hear nnd yet
not to hear. 8he turned her head to
listen,” but contlnued to walk,

“Don't be alormed.” he sald, reas-
suringly. “It Is only Esteban—Donnn
Isnbel! Stop!" Eateban sprang for-
wiard, shouting at the top of his volce,
for at the sound of her name Isabel
had abruptly swerved to her right, a
wmovement which brought her danger-
ously c¢lose to the lip of the well,
“Stop! Go back!" sereamed  the
yOUng man

Above his warning there came n
shriek, shrill and agonized —-a wall of
such abysmal terror na to shock the
night birds nnd the Insects into still-
ness. Donna Isabel slipped. or stum-
bled, to her knees, she balonced bhriefly,
¢lutehing at random while the earth
und crumbling cement gave way be-

‘neath her; then she slid forward and

disnppeared, almost out from hetween
Bsteban's hands, There was a nolsy
rottle of rock and pebible and n great
splash far below; a chuckle of little
stones striking the water, then n faint
bubbling. Nothing more. The stepson
stood In his trucks, sick, blind with
horror ; he was swaying over the open-
Ing when Asensio dragged him back.
Puncho Cueto, belng a heuvy sleeper,
was the last to L] ssased by Esteban's
outeries, When ne had burriedly
#lipped into his clothes tn response to
the pounding on his door, the few serv-
ants thut the establishment supported
hind heen thoroughly nwakened, Cueto
thought they must be out of their
minds untll he learned what had be-
fallen the mistress of the house, Then,
belng n man of actlon, he too Issued
swift orders, with the result that by
the time he and Estebas hud run to
the well a rope snd lantern were ready
for thelr use, - Before Bstebun could
fortn and fit a loop for his shoulders
there wans sufficlent help on hand to
lower him Into the treacherous abyss,
That was o gruesome task which fell
to Esteban, for the wall had been long
unused, ity sldes were oozing slime, Ita
waters were stule and blnck., He wns
on the point of falnting when he finally
climbed out, leaving the npegroes to
holst the delpping, tnert welght which
he hod found at the bottom,

Ol Sebnstian’s curse hud  come
true; Ddnna Isabel had met the fate
he had called down upon her that day
when he hung exhausted in his ¢hains
and when the Mes tormented hilm.
The treasure for which the womnn had
Intrigued so trelessly had been her
death. PFuorthermore, ns If In grim-
mest lrony, she had been permitted nt
the very Inst to find 11, Living, she
hud searched to no purpose whatso-
ever) dylng, she had almost grasped
it In her arms.

Once the first excltement had abated
and a messenger had been sent to
towg, Cueto drew Esteban aslde and
questioned him.

“A shocking tragedy and most pe
cullue” sald the overseer, “Nothing

could amnze me more, Tell me, how
did you cowe to be there at such an
hour, eh?"

Estobun saw the malevolent curies-
ity In Cueto's fuce and started, “1—
Thit Is my affalr. Burely you don't
think—"

“"Come, come! You can trust me.”
The overseer winked and smiles.

“1 had business that took we there,”
sty declared the younger man.

“Exavtly!  And & profitable busi-
tess it proved 1" Queto langhed openly

P in

thetous,
) he shidar e dnto fhe
™ ¥ % \

erthel

W

new. “Woll, 1 don't mind telilng you
Donna lbel's death is no disuppoint-

anvhody could eepn

St to nnyone,
Esteban wins turning sltop-
sl nnd white, oy

lmply something ontrageons,”
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bert I urnder-
Huat an
officer af the Ounrdia Civil may arrive
Wt nny moment, and he will wnnt to
now how you came to he with yoar
wlopmaother when she plunged Into that
tran Ro prepare yvourse!f.”

Young Yoaronn was wniching his In-
qulsitor now with s faintly speculative

us he

seninibile,

fnnd - you perfe otly, my Loy,

frown., When Coeto had finlghed, Fe.
teban =ald ;
“You would lke me to confess to

some binck Injquity that would make
us botter friends, eh? Well, It sa hap-
pens that 1 wae not alone tonight, but
that another person saw the poor wommn-
nn's denth and can bear me out In ey
ervihipg 1 sny. No, Pancho, you over-
rench yourself, Now, then"-<Esteban
wne quick-tempered, and for yours he
had struggled agninst an Instinctive
distrust and dislike of the plantation
munnger—"“remember that 1 have be-
come the head of this house, and yonr
employer, You will do better to think

“Your Accuser

ls None Other Than
Pancho Cueto.”

of your own nffairs than of mine. I
intend to have n enreful reckoning
with you. [ think you know 1 have a
good head for flgures” Torning his
back upon the elder man, he walked
aAway.

Now it did not oceur to Cueto really
to doubt the boy's lonocence, though
the c¢lreumstances of Donna Isabel's
deanth were guspiclous enough to raise
it question In any mind; but in view
of Esteban’s threat he thonght 1t wise
to protect himself by setting a back-
fire,

As he sat on an old stone bench,
moodily repleturing the eatastrophe as
Estebnn had described it, his attention
fell upon an envelope at higd feet, It
was sealed ) it was unaddressed. Cue-
to idly broke it open and beguan to
read. Before he had gone far he start-
ed; then he cast a furtive glance
about, But the place was secluded ; he
wis unobserved. When he finished
reading he rose, smiling, He no longer
feared Esteban, On the contrary, he
rather pitied the young fool; for here
between his fingers was that which
not only promised to remove the boy
from his path forever, but to place In
his hands the entire Varonn estmtes.

One afternoon, perhaps n week luter,
Don Marie de Castano cume pufling
nnd blowing up to the quinta, demand-
ing to see¢ Rosa without a moment's
delay., With a directness unusual even
in him, Don Mario began :

“Rosa, my dear, you and Fsteban
have heen discovered! 1 was at lunch
with the commnudante when I learned
the truth, Through friendship I pre-
villed upen him to give you an hour's
grace."

“What do you mean, Don Mario?”
Inquired the girl,

“Clome, coma " the planter erled, lm-
patiently. “Don't you see you oan
trust me? Heaven| The recklessness,
the folly of young people! Could you

not lenve this Insurrection to  your
elders? Or perhaps you thought it a
matter of no great lmportance, oo
amusing thing—"

“Don Marlo!” Rose Interrupted. “1
don't know what you sre talking
about.”

“You don't, ¢h? The caller's wot
checks grew redder; he blew llke o
porpolse.  *“Then eall Esteban quickly !
There 18 not a moment to lose." When
the brother sappeared De Castano
blurted out at him accusingly : “Waell,
sir! A fine fix you've put yourself in.
Perhaps you will be lnterested to learn
that Colonel Fernandez has issued or.
ders to arrest you and your sister as
ngents of the losurrectos”

“What?' Esteban drew back., Rosa
turned white as a Uy and luld a flut-
rering hand upon her thront.

“You two will sleep tonight In San
severing,” grimly aanounced the ro-

tund visitor, *You know what that
meand
Hosa uttered a smothervd ery,
“Colonel  Fernandes,” Dot Marvio

proceeded, Impressively, “did me this
favor, knowing me to be a sultor for
Nosu's hand. In splte of his duty and
the evidence he—"

“Evidence?! What evidence?” Este-
ban nsked sharply.

“For one thing, your own letter to
Lopez, the rebel, warning him to be-
ware of the trap prepared for hipm in
Santn Clurs, nnd sdvising him of the
government force at Sabaunllla,  Ob,
dem't try to deny lt! 1 read It with
my own eyes, and It menns—denth.”

Ioss said falotly: “Esteban]! I
wurned you."
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Fuatebhnn was talken aback, but 1t u-rnl
plain that he was not In the jeast
feighitoned, "“Fhey haven't caught the
¥ e Innghed,

any they intend to nrrest me
n! Iosn eyed the eanller anxionsly

TR iy "

“Who neouses her, und of what?
Fateton demanded,

IMint also I have diseovered through
the irteay of Colonel Fernandez
Your necuser is none other than Pan-
cho Cocto”

by ,.-‘n".

“You; he han denounced both of you
a6 rebeldy and the letter Is only part

of hix proof, T belleve, Now, then, you
ean guess why 1 am here. I am not
without Influence; I can suve Rosn, but
for vou, Estebmun, I fenr 1 can do noth-
ing. Yon must look out for yourself,
Well? What do you say?"

When Esteban saw how pale his ®is-
ter hod grown, he took her In his arms,
saying gently : “T'm sorry, dear, It's all
my foult,”" Then to the merchant:
“It's very goad of you to warn us,"

“Hn!" Don Mario fanned himself.
“I'm gind yon apprecinte my efforts,
[t'& o good thing to gave the right kind
of o friend. T'H marry Rosa within an
hour, und T fancy my name will be a
snillelent shield—"

Rosn turned to her elderly sultor
and made a deep conrtesy, “I am un-
worthy of the honor,” sald she. “You
gee, 1—I do not love you, Don Marlo.”

"Love " exploded the yvisitor. *“God
ibesss What has love to do with
the mntter? Esteban will have to ride
for his life in ten mihutes and your
property will be selzed. So you had
hetter mike yourself ready to go with
e

But Rosa shook her head.

“Eh? What alls you? What Jdo you
expoct to dof"

“I ghall go with Esteban." sald the

yon !

;;Irl.
This ealm nnnouncement seemed to
stupefy De Castano, He sat down

heavily In the nearest chalr, nnd with
his wet handkerchief poised in one
pudgy hand he stared fixedly at the
speuker, His eyes were round snd
hulging, the swent streamed unheeded
from his temples, He resembled some
gueer bloated marine monster  Just
emerged from the sea and momentarily
dazzled by the lght.

“You—  You're mad"
gasped,  “Esteban, tell
menns."

But this Estebhnn could not de, for
he himself had not the falntest no-
tion of what was in store for him, War
seemed to him a glorious thing ; he had
been told that the hills were peopled
with patriots, He was very young, his
henrt was ablaze with hatred for the
Spuninrds and for Pancho Cueto. He
longed to risk his lfe for a free Cuba,
Therefore he suld: “Ttosa shall do ns
ghe pleases, If we must be exiles we

he
her

finally
what It

shall ghare ench other's hardships, It
will not be for long."
“Tdtot 1" stormed the fat man, “Bet-

ter that you gave her to the sharks
below San- Severino. There s no Iaw,
no safety for women outslde of the
cities, The Island I8 in anarchy. These
patriots you tnlk about are the bincks,
the mulnttoes, the—lowest, Inziest sav-
ages In Cuba.”
“Please ! Don

Mario!" the girl

pleaded. "I cannot marry you, for-—I
love another,"
“Eh?

“1 love another. I'm betrothed to
O'Rellly, the American—and ho's ¢om-
Ing back to marry me,"

De Castuno twisted himself labori-
ously out of his chulr and wuddled
toward the door, He wns purple with
range and mortification, On the thresh-
old he paused to wheeze: “Very well,
then. Go! I'm done with both of you.
I would have lent you n hand with this
rascal Cueto, but now he will fall helr
to your entire property. Well, It Is
a time for bandits! I-—I—" Unable to
think of s parting speech sufficiently
bitter to mateh his disappointment,
Don Mario plunged out Intoe the sun-
lHght, muttering and stammering to
himself,

Within an hour the twins were on
their way up the Yomurl, toward the
home of Asensio nnd Evangelina; for
It was thither that they  natnrally
turmed. It was well that they had
made haste, for as they rode down Into
the valley, up the other side of the hill
from Matanzas came a squad of the
Guardin Civll, and at Its hend rode
encho Cueto,

CHAPTER V.

A Cry From the Wilderness.

New York seemed almost ke a for-
olgn city to Johnnie O'Reilly when he
stepped out Into It on the morning
nfter his nrrival, For one thing It was
hleak und cold: the north wind, hall
ing direct from Baflin's bay, hnd teeth,
and it bit 8o cruelly that he was glad
when he found shelter In the bullding
which housed the offices of the Carter
Importing company., The truth Is
O'Rellly was not only cold but fright-
ened.

It wns not ‘the effect of his report

« poncerning the firm's unprofitable Cu-

hap connection®g which he feared—
Samuel Carter conld take calinly the
most disturbiong finponeial reverse—it
was the hlow to hls pride at learning
that anybody ecould prefer another girl
to his daughter. Johnnle shook his
shoulders and stamped his feet, but
the ohill In his bhones refused to go,
He went to meet his employer as a
man marches to execution,

His heart sunk further at the wel-
come he recelved, for the Importer
gnve him o veritable embrace; he pat-
tedd him on the back and Inguired three
times a8 to his health, O'Reflly was
unything hut cold now ; he was parspir-
ing profusely, and he felt his collar
growing limp. To shatter this old man's
enger hopes would be like kicking n
child in the face. Carter had never
been 80 enthuslastic, so0 demonstra-

tive: theére w & something almonst lhd-‘

ntrieal o his gresting,

“Well, my boy, you made a flazle of

It, didn't you?"!
complimintary.

The tone was nlmost

“Yeu, ¢lr, 'm a bright and shinng |

fullure.”

“Now, don't ‘yves, =i me,
friends, aren't we? Good!
stand, I don't blnme you in the least—-
It's that Idiotle revolution that spolled
our business, You did splendidly, une
der the elreumstanees.”

“They have renson enough to res
volt—appression, tyranny, corruption”
O'Rellly mumbled the famillar worila
In a numb parklysis at Mr, Carter's Jo-
vinl familinrity.

“All Latin ecountries are corrupt,”
announced the Importer—“always have
been and always will be. They thrive
under oppression. However, I dare say
this uprising won't lnst long.”

Johnole wondered why the old man
didn't get down to cases. *It's more
than an uprising, «ir,” he sald. “The
rebele have overrun the east end of
the island, and when I left Maceo and
Gomez were sweeplng west."”

“Bah! It takes money to run a war."

“They have money,” desperately ar-
gued O'Reilly, “Martl ralsed more
than a million doliars, and every Cu-
ban cigar mnker In the United Siates
glves n part of his wages every week
to the eause, The best blood of Cuba
I8 In the fight, Spaln Is about busted ;
she can’t stand the straln.”

“T predict they'll quit fighting as
soon s they get hungry. The govern-
ment Is starving them out, However,
they've wound up our affairs for the
time helng, and—" Mr, Carter chre-
fully shifted the position of an inkwell,
a calendnr nnd s paper knife—“that
brings us to a considerntlon of your
and my affairg, doesn't 1t? Ahem!
You remember our bargnin? I wus to
give you m P.I‘lll'lll'i.' nnd you were to
make good before you—er—planned
any—et—matrimonial foolishness with
my daughter”

Yes, sir.” O'Mellly felt that the
moment had come for his carefully re-
hearsed  gpecch, but, unhapplly, he
couldd not remember how the swan-
song started. Mr. Carter, too, wins un-
accountably silent, Another moment
dragged past, then they chorused,

“1I have an unplensgnnt—"

Ench broke off at the echo of his
own words,
“What's

porter.

“No-nothing. Youn were saving—"

“T was thinking how lucky it Is that
you and Elsa walted, Hm-m! Very
fortunate.” Agaln Mr, Carter rear
ranged his desk fittings. “We some-
times differ, Blsa and I, but when she
sets her heart on a thing I see that
she gets It, even if I think she oughin't
to have it. What's the use of having
children If you cnn't spoll 'em, eh?™
He looked up with a sort of resentiul
challenge, and when hig lHstener ap
peared (o agree with him he sighed
with =satlsfaction. “Early marringes
are gllly—but she seems to think other-
wise, Maybe she's right, Anyhow
she's licked me. I'm done.  She wants
to bhe married right away, befors we
go west, That's why I walted to see
you at once, You won't object, wih
you? We men have to take our medi
cine,"

“1's® quite out of the question”
stimmered the unhappy O'Rellly.

“Come, come! It's tough on yon, 1
know, but—" Johnnle had a horrified
vislon of hiaself being dragged unwilk
lingly to the snlinr, “Elsa is going to
have what she wants, If T have to brenk
gomething. If you'll be sensible I'll
stand behind you lke n father and
tench yon the business, I'm getting
old, and Ethelbert could never learn
it. Otherwise—" The old man’s jaw
set: his eves hegan to gleam angrily,

“Who Is—Ethelbert?' falntly In-
quired O'Retlly.

“Why, dammit! He's the fellow I've
been telllng you sabout. He's not so
bad as he sounds; he's really a nice
boy—

““Hisa Is In love with another man?
Is that what you mean?”

“Good Lord, yes! Don't you under-
stnnd Enpglish? 1 'didn't think you'd
tnke It s0 hard—1 was golng to muke
a place for you here in the office, but
of course If'— Say! What the deuce
alls you?"

Samuel Carter stared with amaze-
ment, for the injured vietim of his
daughter's fickleness had leaped to his
feet nnd was shaking his hand vigor-
ously, meanwhile uttering unintelll-
gible sounds that seemed to signify
vellef, pleasure, delight—anything ex-
eept what the old man expected,

thut? Inguired the im-

—

O'Reilly, In New York, learns
of Rosa's plight. The next in.
stallment tells what happened
then.

(TO HBE CONTINUED)

First American Multimiliionalre,
The first Ameriean multimiiifonalre
to attain Internntional fame on ne-
count of his vast wenlth was Stephen
Girnrd. Of the Inancial dynnsties of
toduy only the Astors and Vanderbl)ts
were represented In Glrard’s time, and
the fortune of the distinguished Phily-
delphian exeeaded that of Commodore
Cornellus Vanderblit or the first John
Juecab Astor, Girnrd wns worth $9,000 .
000 at the time of his death, Much of
this money he left to the city of Phlla-
delphin  for publle purposes, and
2,000,000 were applied to the bullding
of a college for orphans, This institu-
tlon has supported and educnted tens
of thousands of orphans and Atted
them for their battles with the world,
Glrard was n free thinker,
In New South Wales there s a
mountuin from which rock vielding 80
r cent alum has beels mlned for more
E;ln half a century, «

We're
Undeor-

WOMAN'S NERVES
~ MADE STRONG

By Lydia E. Pinkham’s
Vegetable Compound.

Wisona, Minn. —** 1 sufferad for more
than & year {rom nervousness, and

llllmnmmu]“

was
s0 bad I could not
rest at night—
would lie aw, nng

would have to get
up and walk around
and in the mmm
would be all
R R
. am’s
egetable Com-
raund and thouﬁt
. would try it. My
WS L SR | nervousness soon

. — left me, I sle
‘well and feel fine in the morning
able to do my work. I gladly recom-
mend Lydia Pinkham's Vegsatable
Compound to make weak Dnerves
strong."'— Mrs. ALBERT SuLTIE, 608
Olmstead St., Winona, Minn.

How often do we hear the expression
among women, *‘1 am so nervous, I can-
not sleep,”’ or *'it seema as though I»
should fly." Such women should profit
{:g Mrs. SBultze’s experience and give

is famous root and berb remedy,
Lydia E. Pinkham's Vegetable Com-
pound, & trial, .

For forty years it has been overcom-
ing such serious eonditions as displace-
ments, inflasnmation, ulceration, irre;
ularities, periodic pains, backache,
viness, and nervous prostration
women, and is now considered the stan-

rd remedy for such ailments.

with Cuticura

Soap 25¢. Ontment 25¢ & 50¢

REALLY SEEMED ONLY WAY
Smith's Idea Was Bright Enough If the
Horse Would Only Do His
Part In the Game.

John Smith bought a horse, The
first Sunduay ufter the purchase he and
his bosom pal harnessed the horse to
# trap and went Into the country oo
f flshing trip. At the shore of the Inke
they unharnessed the horse, and let
e loose while they Bshed,

Presently the sun begoan to go down,
and Smith and pal decided to get ready
for the return Journey., ‘They enught
the horse, and Smith begun to harness
It. But here they met a difficulty.
The horse wouldn't open Its mouth for

| the bit.

They tried every means they could
think of, but =till the stubborn anlmal
stogd with closed mouth, plucldly
watching them.

At lust Bmith sat on the ground and
began to tell jokes—horrible, moth-
eaten Jjokes, that Adum would have
thought chestours.

“What on earth are youo
asiied Smith's pal,

“T'rying to get the beast to yawn™
sald Smith,

dolng?”

Hard Times,
Bird—*"You've a very small family,
Mrs., Hen," Hen—"Yes; nt the price
of eges 1 can't afford to rnise them,"

The longest periods in a small boy's
life are nre those between menls,

=3

ECONOMY
TALK

is all right—

ECONOMY

PRACTICE
is better.@

INSTANT
POSTUM

is an economy

drink —absolutely
no waste. Besides,
it is convenient,
saves fuel and
sugar, and leaves

nothing to be
desired in the
way of flavor .

TRY A CUP!




