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ABOUT ROSA

O'REILLY, BACK IN CUBA AT LAST, HEARS BAD NEWS ||

AND ESTEBAN

—_——

years for the hidden treasure,
and is loved by Rosa.
while walking In her sleep,

and he starts for Cuba,

Just In time to rescue Rosa,

with Spanish soldlers ensuyes,

cuuse,

CHAPTER Xl|l—Continued,
—i0—

Evening came, then night, and still
the party was jerked along at the tall
of the train without a hint ns to its
destination. About midnight those
who were not dozing noted that they
had stopped at an obscure plne-woods
Junction, and that when the truln got
under way once more thelr own enr
did not move, The ruse was now ap-
i owing to the Inteness of the
hour, It was doubtful If anyone in the
forward coaches wor aware that the
was lighter by one car.
was 4 brief delay; then a lo-

out from a siding,
i standing ear, and
pon another track. Soon
purty” was belng rushed
townrd the coast, some twenty
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miles away.
Major Ramos esme down the alsle,
langhing, and spoke to his American
“Well,

what do you think of that, eh?
the

z

sk

must have friends in high
" O'Reilly grinned,
agread,

I purposely drew attention to
In Charleston, while our ship was
londing. She's ready and walting for
us now; and »y daylight we ought to
be safely out 0 sea. Meanwhile the
Dauntless his welghed anchor and 1s
steaming north, followed, 1 hope, by
all the revenne cutters hereabouts.”

It was the darkest time of the night
when the apocial traln came to n stop
at a bridge spanning one of the deep
Southern rivers, In the stream below,
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Ten Minutes Later He Found Himself
at the Steering Oar.

dimly outiined in the gloom, lay the
Falr Play, n small tramp steamer; her
craw were up and awake. The new ar-
rivals were hurried aboard, and within
& bhaif-hour sho was feellng hor wuy
seaward,

With daylight, enution gave way to
haste, and the rusty lttle tramp be-
&gan o drive forward for all she was
worth, She e¢lenred the three-mile
Hmit safoly und then turned suuth, Not
& eaft was In slght; not n smudge of
smoke diseolored the skyline,
It had been a trylng night for the
Blibustery, and when the low constiine
was dropped astern they began to

ok of slvep. Broakfust of a sort

',; was seoved on dock, after which hose

Synopsis—Don Hsteban Varons, rich Cuban planter, hides his
money and Jewels and the secret of the hiding plaee is lost when he
and the only other person who knows It are killed,
mother of the Varona twins—Hsteban and Rosg—searches valoly for
Johnny O'Rellly, an American, loves
Donna Isabel fulls to her death In an old well
Esteban's connection with the Cuban
Insurrectps 1s digcovered and he and Rosa are foreed to flee,
In New York on business, gots a letter from Rosa telling of her peril
Pancho Coeto, faithless manager of the Varona l
estates, betrays Esteban and Rosa, leading Colonel Cobo, notorlous
Spanish guerrilla, to thelr hiding place, Esteban, who 1y absent, returns
O'Hellly's efforts to reach Rosa nre frult-
less and he Is compelled by the Spnnlgh anthorities to leave Cuba.
Bstebnn wreaks a terrible vengennce o Pancho Cueto.
Esteban escapes, but, budly wounded
and half consclous, he I8 unable to find hig way back to his cawp.
Rosn, with the faithful servants who had remalned with her, 18 forced
to obey thé concentration order of General Weyler, the Spanlsh com-
mander, and seek refuge In Matanzas,
a band of fillbusters, which Includes Norine Fvans, nn American girl
who has dedlcated ber fortune and sgervices ns purse to the Cuban
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Donna Isahel, step-

O'Rellly,

A flerce fight

O'Rellly returns fo Coba with

favored ones who had berths sought
them, while their less fortunite com-
panlons stretched out wherever they
could find a place,

Johnnie O'Rellly was elated. Al-
rendy he could see the hills of Cuba
dozing behind thelr purple vells: In
funcy he felt the fleree white heat from
close-wulled streets, and scented the
odors of “mangly” swamps, He heard
the ceascless sighing of the royal
pnlms. How he had hungered for it
ull; how he had raged ut his delays!
. It had seemed so small a matter to
return; It had seemed 80 easy to seek
out Rosn und to gave her! Yot the
dnys had grown Into weeks ; the weeks
had aged Into months, Well, he had
done his best; he had never rested
from the moment of Roea's first ap-
penl, Her e¢nemles had foiled him
once, but there would be no turning
back this time—rather u firing squad.
or n dungeon In Cabunas than that.

CHAPTER XIII.

The City Among the Leaves and the
City of Beggars.

The night was moonless and warm,
An Impalpable haze dimmed the star-
glow, only the diffused (lumination of
the open sea enabled the passengoers
of the Falr Play to Identify that
biacker darkness on the horizon ahead
of them as land. Major Ramos was on
the bridge with the captaln. Two men
were taking soundings In a blind
search for that steep wall which forms
the slde of the old Bahamn channel.
When the lead finally gave them warn-
ibg, the Falr Play lost her headway
and came to a stop, rolling laxly.

Major Ramos spoke In a low tone
from the darkness above, calllng for a
volunteer boat's crew to reconnolter
nnd to look for un opening through the
reef, Bofore the words were out of
his mouth O'Rellly had offered him-
salf,

Ten minutes later he found himself
nt the steering onr of one of the ship's
lifebonts, heading shoreward, There
wae a long night's work ahead; time
passed, and so O'Rellly altered his
course and erulsed along outside the
white water, urging his crew to lustler
strokes,

A mile—two miles—It seemod ke
ten to the taut oarsmen, and then a
black hiatus of still water showed In
phosphorescent fonm, O'Rellly ex-
plored it briefly ; then he turned back
townrd the ship, Boon he and his crew
were aboard and tho ship was gropleg
her wny toward the break in the reef.
Meunwhile, her deck becnme a scene
of fevorish activity ; out from her hold
eame cases of amwunition and medical
supplies; the fleldplece on the how wus
hurriedly dismounted ; the small boats,
of which there was an extra number,
woere swung out, with the result that
when the Falr Play had maneuvered
ns close ag she dured everything was
In readiness,

O'Rellly took the first load throogh,
and discharged it upon a sandy beach.
Every man tumbled overboard and
waded ashore with a packing case; he
dropped this In the sand above high-
tide mark, and then ran back for an-
other, It was swift, hot work., ¥From
the darkness on each side canme the
sounds of other bout crews similarly
engaged,

Daylight was coming when the Inst
bont cast off and the Falr Play, with
n honrse, triumphant biast of her
whistle, faded Into the north, ber part
In the expediilon at an end.

Dawn showed the voyagers that they
ware Indeed fortunate, for they were
upon the malnlund of Coba, and as far
ns they could see, both east and west,
the reef was unbroken. Men were
lolling about, exhausted, but Major Ra-
mos sllowed them no tiwe for rest; he
roused them, and kept them on the yo
until the priceless supplies had been
collected within the shélter of the
brusi. Then he broke open certnin
packnges and distributed arms among
his followers.

The three Amerionas, who were
munching a tasteless breakfast of

pilot bread, wera jJoined by Mujor Ra-

mos. “I am dispatching & message
te Genernl Gomes' headquarters, nsk-
Ing him to send & puck traln and an
escort for these supplies, There Is
tdanger here; perhnps you would like
te go on with the courlers,”

O'Rellly nccepted eagerly: then
thinking of the girl, he sald doubt-
fully :

"I'm afrald Miss Evans Isn't equal
to the trip.”

“Nonsense! I'm equal to anything,”
Norine declared. And Indeed she looked
capable enough as she stood there In
her short walking sult and stout boots.

Branch alone declined the invitation,
vowing that he was too wenk to budge.
If thére was the falntest prospect of
riding to the Interfor he Infinitely pre-
ferred to awalt the opportunity, he
snld, even nt the risk of an attack by
Spanish soldiers in the meantima,

It touk O'Rellly but a short time to
collect the few articles necessary for
the trip; Indeed, hig bundle was so
small that Norine was dismayed.

“Can't I take any clothes?" she In-
quired In a panie. “I can't llve with-
out a change”

“It is something you'll have to
learn," he told her., "“An insurrecto
with two shirts is wealthy. Some of

them haven't any."”

“Ien’t it likely to raln on us?™

“It's almost sure to.”

Miss Evans pondered this prospect;
then she laughed., "It must feel fun-
ny," ahe aald.

There were three other members of
the travellng party, men who knew
something of the country round about ;
they ‘vere good fighters, doubtless, but
in spit: of thelr ghiny new weapons
they esembled soldlers even less than
did thelr major. All were dressed as
they had been when ‘they left New
York ; one even wore a derby hat and
pointed patent-leather shoes. Never-
theless Norine Evans thought the little
cavalende presented gulte a martial
appearance as it filed away Into the
Jungle,

The fArst few mlles were trylng, for
the coast was swampy and thickly
grown up to underbrush; but In time
the jungle gave place to higher timber
and to open savannas deep In gulnea
gronss, Soon after noon the travelers
came to a farm, the owner of which
was known to one of the guldes, and
here a stop was made In order to se-
cure horses and food.

Johonte, who was badly fagged from
the previous night's work, found a
shady spot and stretched himself out
for a nap,

The shade was grateful. O'Reilly
enjoyed his sleep.

The party had penetrated to the foot-
hills of the Slerra de Cublias, and as
they ascended, the scenery changed.
Rarely is the Cuban landscape any-
thing but pleasing, It Is a smiling
Island, Tt has been sald, too, that ev-
erything in It ls fr'endly to man: the
people are aminble, warm-hearted; the
very anlmals and Insects are harmless,
But hore ta the Cubitas range all was
different. The land was stern and for-
bidding: ecanyons deep and damp
ralged dripping walls to the sky ; bridle
puths skirted ledges that were bold
and fearsome, or lost themselves in
gloomy jungles as nolsome as Spanish
dungeons, Hidden away In these fast-
nesses, the rebel government had es-
tabilished fts capltal. Here, safe from
surprise, the soldiers of Gomez and
Maoceo and Garcla rested betweon at-
tacks, nursing thelr wounded and re-
erulting thelr strength for further sal-
lies,

It was a strange seat of govern-
ment-—no natlon ever had a stranger—
for the state bulldings were huts of
bark and leaves, the army was unl-
formed In rags. Cook fires smoldered
In the open gludes; envalry horses
grazed In the grassy streets, and wood
emoke drifted over them,

The second evenlng brought O'Rellly
and Mies Evans safely through, and at
news of the expedition's success a
puck train was made ready to go to
Hs ussistance, Norlne's letter from the
New York junta was read, and the
young woman was warmly welcowed,
Une of the better huts was vaeated for
her use, and the officers of the pro-
vislonal government eanlled to pay their
respects,

There were other Americans In Cu-
bitag, as O'Rellly soon discovered. Dur-
Ing his fArst Inspection o the villuge
hie hedard Wmself halled In his own lan-
gunge, and a young man In dirty
white trousers and jacket strode
townrd him,

“Welcome to our elty!" the stranger
eried, “T'm Judson, captaln of artil-
lery, departmento del Orlente; and
you're the fellow whoe cume with the
quinine lady, aren't youy"

O'Rellly acknowledged hla identity,
and Judson grinned. “Have you met
the old man,” he Inquired—‘"General
Gomen ™"

“No; I'd llke to meet him."

“Come ‘slong, then; 'l Introduee
you,"

Gen, Maximo Gomes, father of pa-
triots, bulwark of the Cuban cause,
wns seated In a hommoek, reading
some letters 3 O'Relily rocoguized him
Instantly from the muny pletures ho
hivd seen. ¥e looked up at Judsop's
gilute und then turned & padr of bell-

Hant eyes, as hard us glass, unon
O Reilly. Tis was an fruscible, brood-

ing face; it had In it something of the
sternness, the exalted detachment, of
the eagle, nnd O'Rellly gnined a hint of
the personality behind . Maximo
Gomez was counted one of the world's
nblest guerrilla leaders: and indeed
It hud required the guenchiess enthu-
sindm of a real military genius to fuse
Into & homogeneous fighting force the
Hl-usgorted rabble of nondoscripts
whom Gomez led, to school them to
privation nnd to render them suflicient-
Iy moblle to defy successfully ten
times thelr number of tralned troops,
This, however, was precisely what the
old Porto Rican had done, and In dolng
it he had won the admiration of mill-
tary students,

With a bluntness pot unkind he
asked O'Rellly what had brought him
to Cubn.

When O'Rellly explained the renson
for his presence the old fghter nod-
ded,

“S0? Yon wish to go west, eh?

“Yes, slr. I want to find Colonel
Lopez."

“Lopez? Miguel Lopez?” the gen-
ernl Inquired quickly. “Well, you won't
hove to look far for him."” General
Gomez' leathery countetiance lghtenad
Into & smlle. “He happens to be right
here In Cubltag"” Calllng Judsen to
him, he saild: “Amigo, take Mr. O'Rellly
to Colonel Lopez; you will find him
somewhere about. I am sorry we are
not to have this young fellow for a
soldler; he looks llke a real man and—
quite eqoal to five quintos, eh?"

It was the habit of the Cubans to
refer to their ememles as quintos—
the fifth part of & man! With a wave
of his hand Gomez returned to his
reading.

Col. Miguel Lopes, a handsome, ani-
miuted fellow, took O'Reilly’s hand In
4 hearty elasp when they were Intro-
duced; but & moment later his smlile
guve way to a frown and his brow
durkened,

“Sol You are that O'Reilly from
Matanzas," sald he, “I know you now,
but—I never expected we would meet.”

“Esteban Varona told you about me,
did he not?"

The colonel fnclined his head.

“I'm here at last, after the devil's
own time, T've been trying every way
to get throngh. The Spaniards gtopped
me at Puerto Principe—they sent me
baeck home, you know, I've been per-
fectly erazy. I— You—" OReilly
swallowed hard,. “You know where
Esteban 18? Tell me—"

“Have you heard nothing?”

“Nothing whatever, That is, noth-
Ing since Rosa, his sister— You uon-
derstand, she and I are—engaged—"

“Yes, yes; Hsteban told me all about
yQUa“

Something In the Cuban's gravity of
manner gave O'Reilly warnlng, A sud-
den fear assalled him, His volce shoolk
a8 he asked: 5

“What is I1t? Not bad news?"'

There was no need for the officer
to apswer. In his averted guze
O'Rellly rend confirmation of his sick-
est apprehensions,

“Ieil me! Which one?' he whis-
pered.

“Both !

O'Rellly recolled ; a spasm distorted
his chilky face. He began to shake
weakly, and his fingers pluckell aim-
lessly at each other,

Lopez took him by the arm. "Try to
control yourself," sald he. “8it here
while I try to tell you what Mttle I
know. Or would it not be better to
walt awhile, until you are calmeri"
As the young man made no answer, ex-
cept to stare at him In a white agony
of suspense, he gighed ;

“T will tell you all T know—which
isn't much. Esteban Varons eame to
me §oon after he and his sister had
fled from their home; he wanted to
jolp my forces, but we were harassed
on every slde, and I didn't dare take
the girl—no woman could have en-
dured the hardships we saffered. So
I convineed him that his first duty wos
to her, rather than to his country, und
he agreed. Ile was o fine boy! He
had spirit. He bought some stolen
rifles and nrmed a band of his own—
which wuasa't a bad Idea, [ usedl Lo
liear about him, Nobody cored (o
molest bim, I can tell you, urtll finally
he killed some of the regular troops,
Then of course they went after him,
Meanwhile he managed to destroy hls
own plantations, which Cueto had
robbed hMm of. You know Cueto?

“Yes."

““Well, Esteban put an end to him
after a while; rode right up to La
Joya one night, broke la the door, and
macheted the scoundrel in his bed, But
there was o mistuke of some sort. It
seernd that a body of Cobo's volun-
toore were somewhere close by, and
the two parties met. [ have never
lenrned all the details of the affair, and
the storles of that fight which ecame to !
me are too preposterous for bellef.
Still, Esteban and his men must have
fought lke demons, for they killed
some Incredible number, But Ihv)”
ware human—they could not defeat a |
rogiment. It seems that only ovoe or |
two of them oscuped.” !

“Esteban? DI he—" |

Colonel Lopez nodded: then he sald |
gruvely: “Cobo tukes vo prisopers, 1
was in the Rubld Lis ac the thme, Gehl-
ing hard, and It was sl weeks hef
I ot bagk lnto Mstanzas,

Naturully

| Q14 Vattie

when 1 heard what happened, T orfed
to flod the girl, but Weyler wus con-
centrating the pacificos by the tlme,
and there was nobody left in the Yu.
murd; it was n desert,”

“Then you don't know positively that
she . . . that she-—-"

“Wait, There Is no doubt that the
boy was killed, but of Rosa's fate I
enn only form my own oplinlot. Pows
ever, one of Esteban's men jolned my
troops later, and 1 nor only lenrned
something about the girl, but nlso why
Esteban had been so relontlessly pur
sued. It was all Cobo's doings. You
have heard of the fellow? No? Wel,
you will.” The spenker's tome was elo-
quent of hatred. “He I8 worse than
the worst of them—a monster! He
had seen Miss Varona. She was a
benutiful girl, ., . .

“Go on!" whispered the lover,

“T discovered that she dldn't at first
obey Weyler's edict. 8he and the two
negroes—they were former slaves of
her father, I belleve —took refuge In
the Pan de Matanzns., Later on, Co-
bo's men made n rald and—killed a
great many. Some few escaped into
the high ravines, but Miss Yarona was
not one of them. Ouat of regard for
Hatebun I made eareful search, but I
could find no trace of her.”

“And yet you don't know what hap-
penad?’ O'Reilly ventured. “You're
not sure?®”

“No, but T tell you agaln Oobo’s men
tnke no prisoners. When 1 heard about
that rald I gave up looking for her”

“This—Cobo,"—the Amerlean's volee
shook In splte of his effort to hold it

“Why Look for Ethics in War?”

steady—*I shall hope to meet him
gome time."

The sudden fury that filled Colongl
Lopez' face was almost hidden by the
gloom. “Yes. Oh, yes!” he cried,
quickly, “and you are but one of a hun-
dred; I am another. In my command
there is a standing order to spare nel
ther Cobo nor any of his asgassins §
they neither expect nor receive quar
ter from us. Now, companero’”—the
Cubnan dropped n hand on O'Rellly's
bowed head—*T am sorry that I had to
bring you such evil tidings, but we are
men-—and this 18 war.”

“No, nol It lsn't war—It's merclless
suvagery! To wmurder children and to
outrage women—why, that violutes all
the ethles of warfare"

“Ethles!" the colonel cried harshly.
“Ethics? Hell is without ethics. Why
look for ethics in war? Viclence—
Injustice — insanity — chnos — that s
war, It Is man's agony—woman's de-
spair, It is a defiance of God, War
I8 without mercy, without law; it Is
—well, it Is the absence of all law, all
good."

It was some time before O'Reilly
spoke; then he snld, quietly: “I am
not golng back. I am golng to stay
here and look for Rosa"

“8ol" exclalmed the colonel. “Well,
why not? 8o long as we do not know
precisely what has happened to her,
we cun at least hope, But, If I were
you, I wonld rather think of her as
dead than as a prisoner In some con-
centration camp. Youn don't know
what those enmps are llke, my friend,
but I do. Now I shall leave you. One
neads to be alone ot such an Koure— |
eh ¥ With a pressure of his hund,
Colonel Lopez walked away into the
tnrkness,

Judson and his adventurous country-
man did not see O'Rellly that night,
nor, in fact, did anyone. But the noxt
morning he appeared before General
Gomez, He was haggard, sick, list.
less. The old Porto Rican had heard
from Lopez In the meantime: he was
sympathetic,

“I um sorry you came all the wny
to hear such bnd news” he wsald

Wur Is n sad, hopeless buslness.”

“But I haven't gilven up hope™
O'Rellly sald. “I want to stay here
and—unnd fght”

Rosa and her two negro com.
paniens, in Matanzas, face death
from starvation or from the eph
demies that rage unchecked
among the reconcentrados. The
next installment tells of thelr

plight and their efforts to kecp
bedy #nd soul together.
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An Inventor's Mistake.

“Hemember the resolution you mada
to eontrol your temper,” sald his wife,

“Oh, darn the resolution,” he
howled, “The fool who invented reso-
lutions would have done o mighty lot
better for humanity If he had lovent-
ol a collar button that could be rea-
soned with."

Then he threw his shirt on the floor
ind Jumped on 't, Just o show thaet
rensoning was one of the easles:
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