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ROSA AND HER TWO COMPANIONS FACE DEATH FROM

OR DISEASE

—_—

years for the hidden treasure,

while walking In her sleop,
and he starts for Cubn,
Just In time to rescue Rosa,
with Spanigh soldlers ensues,

to obey the concentration order of

! CHAPTER X|ll—Continued.

pez told me.” The genernl nodded his
white bend. “Well, you'll make a good
. and we ahall be glad to have
yon" e extended his band, and
O'Rellly took It gratefully.
. . . . L] - L]

The eity of Matanzas was “pacified.”
‘ran the boasstful bando of the cap-
tain general. And this was no exng-
:u"tlon. a8 anyone cbuold see from
number of beggars there, Of sll
military operations, this “pacifica-
of the western towns and prov-
was

and

E
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the most conaplenously suc-

the one which gave Valerl-
‘Weyler the keenest satlsfaction;
r nowhere did the rebelllon 1ift its
head—except, perhaps, among the
ranks of those disaffected mon who hid

A the hiils, with nothing above them

open sky. As for the popula-
at large, It was cured of treason!
no longer reslated, even weakly, the
r of Spain. The reason was that it lay
Waeyler's cure was simple, effl-
caclous—Iit consisted of extermination,
swift and pitiless, ;

Poverty had been common In Matan-
sis, oven before the war, but now
there were so many beggars in' the
¢ty that nobody undertook to' count
them. When the refugees began to
pour In by the thousands, and when
it became apparent that the govern-
ment Intended to let them starve, the
better citigens undertook an effort ot
rellef; but times were hard, food was
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frowned upon everything llke organ-
fzed charity, and In consequence the
nowcomers were, perforee, abandoned
to thelr own deviees. These country
people were dumb and terrified at the
misfortunes which had overtiken
them; they wandered the streets In
amieds

erouched upon curbs and door-
stops, hopoless, beaten, allently re-
proachful of those more fortunate
than they. Their eyea grew big and
bollow ; thelr outstretched hands grew
gaunt and skinny. ‘The gound of weep-
ing women and fretting bables be-

Dogs and cats became cholee articles
of diet, until they disappeared. The
*overnment did sopply one gunlity of
food, however; at Intervals, it disteib-
gted yueea roots. But these were
and almost Indigestible. ¥rom
enting them the chlldren grew ploched
ln Wmb and face, while thelr abdomens
blosted hogely. Matanzas became
peopled with a mace of grotesquely
misshapen MNitle folks, gnomes with
w bodies, but with faces old and

:

Of courne disease became epldemie,

fes were found benenth the porinles.
Starving creatures crept to the mor
ket in the hope of begglug a stray bit
of food, and some of them died there,
between the empty stalls,. The death
wagons, heavy with thelr dally freight,
rumblod ceaseleéssly through the
streets, addipg to the giunt plles of
onburled corpses outside the city,

Typhold,
raged unchecked. The hosplinls were
2rowded; and even In them the com-
moogst pecessities were lucking. It iy
delléved that men have returned from
the grave, but ao one, elther Spaniard
s¢ Cubnn, had ever been known to
folurn from one of these pesthouses,

Synopsia~Don Esteban Varona, rieh Cuban planter, hides his
roney and Jewels and the secrot of the hiding place Is lost when he
gnd the only other person who knows It are killed, Donna Isabel, step-
wether of the Varonan twins—Estehan and Rosa—searches valnly for
Johnny O'Nellly, an American, loves
and 18 loved by Rosa., Dotinn Ixnbel falls to her death in an old well
Esteban's connection with the Cuban
Insurrectos Is discovered and he and Hosa are foreed to floe, O'Rellly,
in New York on business, gets a lotter from Rosg telling of her peril
Puncho Cueto, falthless mannger of the Yarona
estates, betrnys Esteban and Rosa, leading Colonel Cobo, notorious
Bpanish guerrilla, to thelr hiding plaee, Esteban, who is ahsent, refurns
O'Rellly's efforis to rench Rosa are fruli-
less and he 1s compelled by the Spanish authorities to leave Cuba,
Estebun wreaks a terrible vengeance on Pancho Cueto.
Estebnn escapes, but, badly wounded
and half consclous, he s unable to find his way back to his eamp,
Roea, with the falthful gervants who had remalned with her, ’Is forced “

mander, and seck rofuge In Matanzas. O'Reilly returns to Cuba with
a band of flibusters, which Includes Norine Evans, an American girl
who has dedicated her fortune and services as nurse to the Cuban
cduse. Although warned by Cuban officers that both Esteban and Rosa
probably are dead, O'Rellly refuses to abandon the search. He Joins
the forces of General Gomez, the Cubun commander,

A fleree flzht

General Weyler, the Bpanish com-

stricken preferred to remain and to
die nmong thelr dear ones,
Yen, Matanzas was pacifled. Wey-

ler's boast was true, Nowhere in the
entire province was a fleld in cultl-
viation; nowhere, outside the gurri-
soned towns, wns n house left stand-
ing. Nor was the clty of Matanzas the
only concentration camp; there were
others dotted through Santa Olara,
Habuna and Plnar del Rio. In them
hulf a million, people eried for food.
Truly no rebelllous land was ever
more completely pacified than this, no
people’s epirits ever more completely
crushed, :

Into Matanzas, clty of beggary and
death, enme Rosa Varona and her two
negro companions, looking for rellef,
They made the Journey without mis-
hap, for they were too destitute to
wnrrant plundering, and Rosa's dis-
gulse concenled what charms remalned
to her, But once they had entered the
clty, what an awakening! What suf-
fering, what poverty, what rags they
suw! The three of them grew wenk
with dismay=at the horror of it all}
but there was no retreat,

Asenslo bullt a makeshift shelier
close under La Cumbre—from It the
rulns of the Quinta de Esteban were
visible—and there they settled down
to live, They had hoped to lose them-
selves among the other prisoners, and
In this they were succassful, for none
of thelr miserable nelghbors were In
any condition to notice them, and
there was nothing sufficlently econ-
spleuous about two tattered blacks
and thelr hunchbacked daughter to
draw attention from the soldiers,
Anenslo fornged zealously, and at
first he managed somehow to secure
enough food for his little famlly, One
dany the soldlers selzed him and put
him to work on the fortifications along
with a gang of other men who ap-
peared strong enough to stand hard
labor, Asensio was not pald for this,
but he was allowed one meal & day,
nnd he succeeded In bringlng home
ench night a ghare of his allotment.

It 1s surprising how little nourish-
ment will sustain life. Rosa and her
two friends had long felt the pinch
of hunger, but now they plumbed new
depths of privation, for there were
dnys when Asenslo and his fellow con-
seripts recelved nothing at all, After
8 time Evangolina began making bas-
kets and weaving palm-leaf hats, which
Bhe sold at slx cents epch, Bhe taught
Ross the eraft, and they worked from
dawn untll dark, striving with nlmble,
tireless fingers to supplement Asensio's
ratlons and postpone starvotlon, But
it was a bopeless task, Other nlmble
Nngers worked as tirelessly us thelrs,
and the demand for hats was llmited.

Thelr hut overlooked the road to
Ban Beverino, that Via Dolorosa on
which condemned prisoners were
murched ont to execution, and In time
the women learned to recoguize (he
peculiar blaring notey of a certaln cor-
net, which signified that another "“Cu-
ban cock was about to crow.” When
In the dump of dewy mornings they
heard that bugle they ceosed thelr
wenving long enough to cross them-
selves nnd whisper a prayer for the
souls of those who were on their way
to die, But this was the only respite
they allowed themselves,

Rosa meditated much upon the con-
trast between her present and her for-
mer condition. Matanzas was the city
of her birth, and time was when she
had trod its strects In arrogance and
pride, when she had possessed friends
by the score among 1ts resldents, But
of ull these there was not one to whom
she dared appeal In this, her hous of
need. But even had she felt asaured
of meeting sympathy, her pride was

pure Casillian, und It would never

down, 8he, a Varona, whose namie was

one to conjure with, whose lineage wns
She to beg? Tho

of the highest!
thing was quite hupossible, One erumb,
%0 tuken, would have choked her.
Rosn preferred to suffer proudly apd
nwalt the hour when hunger or disense

U4, L senscauence, those who were

would st last blot egl her memaries

"
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of happy days and end this nightmaroe
misery.

Then, too, she dreaded nny risk of
discovery by Marlo de Castano, who
was a hard, vindictlve man, His part-
Ing words had shown her that he
would pever forgive the slight she had
put upon him; nnd she did vot wish to
put his threats to the test. Once Rosa
saw him, on her way to buy a few
centavos' worth of sweet potatoes; he
wis huddied In his victoria, a huge
bladder of flesh, and he rode the
streets deaf to the plainta of starving
c¢hlldren, blind to the misery of be-
seeching mothers, Rosan shrank Into
a doorway and drew hor tattered shawl
eloser over hor face for fear Don Ma-
rio might recognize In this misshapen
body mnd In these pinched, diseolored
fentures the benuteous blossom he had
craved,

Nor did she forget Colonel Cobo, The
man’s memory haunted her, asleep and
awnke ; of him ghe was most desperate-
Iy afrnid. When for the first time ghe
saw him riding at the head of his cut-
throats she wns llke to swoon in her
tracks, gnd for a whole day thereafter
ghe cowered In the hut, trembling at
every sound,

In these dark hours she recalled the
stories of the old Varona treasure Aand
Estebun's Interesting theory of Its
whereabouts, but she could not bring
herself to put much falth in elther, Of
course It was barely possible that there
was Indeed a treasure, and even that
Esteban's surmls¢ had been correct.
But it was little more than & remote
possibility. Distance lends a roay
color to reality to our most absurd
imaginings, but, llke the haze that tints
a far-0f landscape, it dissolves upon
approach, Now that Rosa was here, In
sight of the ruined quinta itself, her
hopes and half-bellefs faded.

More than once she wos tempted to
confide In Evangelinn and Asenslo, but
she thought better of it. Although she
put implicit faith in Evangelina's dis-

Rosa Shrank Into a Doorway.

crotion, she knew that Asensio was not
the sort of fellow to be trusted with a
secret of great mognltude—he was
bonstful, talkative, excitable: he wans
Just the sort to bring destruction upon
all of them, Rosa had suflelent Intel-
ligence to renlize that even if she found
her father's riches they wonld only
constitute another and a greater mwen-
nce to the lHves of all of them, Never-
theless, she wished to set her mind at
rest once for all. Taking Hvangellng
with her, she climbed La Combre one
day In gearch of roots and vegetablos,

It turned out to be a sad experience
for both women. The negress wept
nolsily at the destructlon wrought by
Pancho Cueto, and Rosa was overcome
by palnful memorles. Little that was
fumillar remalned; evidence of Cue-
to's nll-devouring greed spoke from the
sprouting forrows his men had dug,
from the naked trees they had felled
and plied In orderly heaps, from the
stones and mortar of the house Itself,

The well remanlned, although it had
been planked over, but it was partially
filled up with rubbish, as Rosa Qiscav-
ered when she peered Into it, Only a
tiny pool of scum was In the bottom,
After a long scrutiny the girl urose,
convinced at last of her brother's delu-
slon, and vaguely ashamed of her own
eredulity, No, If ever there had been
& treasure, it was hidden elsewhere;
all of velue that this well contulned for
Rosa was her memory of a happlness
devorted. Of such memories, the well,
the whole pluce, was brimful, Hore,
as a child, ¢he had romped with Kste
ban. Here, as n girl, she had dreamed
her first dreams, and here O'Reflly, her
sdling knight, had found her, Yonder
wus the very spot where he had held
her In his arms and begged her 10
ewall the day of his return, Well, she
h. d waited,

L'o% was that Rosa Varona who had
bromased so freely and 50 confidently
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thin pitifal Kusa whose bones pro-
truded through her rage? It could not
bo. Happiness, contentment, hope—
these wore fictions; only misery, de-
spolr, and paln were real. Put It had
bron n glorlous dream; ot any rate—a
drenm which Rosa vowed to cherish nl-
wnys.

CHAPTER XIV.

That Sick Man From 8San Antonio.

It was part of the strategy practiced
by the Cuban leaders to divide thelr
forces Into separnte columns for the
purpose of ralding the smaller Spanish
parrisons and harassing the troops sent
to thelr rellef, reassembling these
bands only when and where some tell-
ing blow was to be struck,

When O'Rellly and Branch enlisted
in the Army of the Orlent they were
nssigned to the command of Col. Mig-
uel Lopez, nnd 1t wns under his leader-
ship that they made thelr first ae-
quaintance with the pecullar methods
of Cuban warfare,

There had heen, at first, some doubt
of Branch's fitness to take the field at
all—=he had saffered a severs hemors
rhoge ghortly after his arrival at Cubi-
tns—and it was only after a hysterical
demonstration on his part that he had

been accepted as a soldler, He sloply
would not be left behind, At first the
Cubnns regarded him with mingled

contémpt and pity, for certainly no
less  promising volunieer hnd ever
tnken gervice with them. But wpon
the occasion of the very first Aght all
i-will digappeared as Iif by magle, for,
although Branch deliberately disobeyed
orders, he nevertheless displayed such
asmozing audacity In the face of the
encimy, such g theatrienl contempt for
hullets, as to stupefy every one, More-
over, he lived up tb his reputation; he
continued to be Insanely daring, vary-
Ing his exploits to correspond with his
moods, with the result that he attalned
a popularity which was unique, nay,
sensationnl

O'Rellly alone understood the reason
for the fellow's morbld irritability, his
suleldal recklesaness ; but when he pri-
vately remonstruced he was grufy told
to mind his own business, Branch flat-
Iy refused to modify his conduoct; he
sermed coally bent upon cheating the
disease that made his life a misery.

But, as usual, fate was perverse:
she refused to humor the sick man's
hope, When, after blindly Inviting
death, Leslle had emerged from sev-
eral engagements unscathed, his sur-
prise—and perhaps a natural rellef st
finding himself whole—became tinged
with a certain apprehenslon lest he
survive those deliberately courted dan-
gers only fo succumsh to the ills and
privations of camp le. The fellow's
tongue grew ever sharper; his soclety
became intolerable, his gloom oppres-
slve and Irresistibly contaglous, When,
after severnl weeks of campalgning,
the column went into eamp for a short
rest, O'Rellly declded that he wonld
try to throw off the burden of Leslie's
overwhelming dejectlon, and, If pos-
sible, shift a portion of it upon the
shoulders of Captain Judson.

On the day after their arrival O'Reli-
Iy and the big artilleryman took advan-
tage of n plensant stream to bathe and
wash thelr clothes; then, while they
lay in thelr hammocks, enjoying the
luxury of a tattered oll-cloth shelter
and walting for the sun to dry their
garments, O'Nellly spoke what was In
his mind,

*“I'm getting about fed up on Leslle,”
he declared. “He's the world’s cham-
plon crepe-hanger, and he's paluted the
whole world such a deep, despondent
blue that I'm completely dlsmal, You've
got to take him off my hands,'

the moment was pailnstakingly many-
facturing a huge, black elgar for' him-
self out of some purlolned tobacco,
pricked up his ears at the mentloa of
Branch's name agcd now edged cloger,
exclaiminhg:

YCaramba! There's a hero for you.
Meester Branch I8 the bravest mon I
ever seen. Our people call hlm ‘El
Demonio' 1"

O'Reilly Jerked his heud toward the
Cuban, “You see? Ie's muade the hit
of his life, and yet he resents it, My
nerves are frayed oul. I'vo urgued my-
selt hoarse, but he misconstrues overy-
thing I say. I wish vou'sl convlace him
that he has a chance to got we!l; it
might alter his dispoesition, If some-
thing doesn't alter it I'!l bo court-mar-
tinled for shooting a man fn his sleep—
and I'll hit him right in the middle, no
mutter how slim he 18" O'Rallly com-
pressed his lips firmly.

The assistant, who had finished roll-
Ing his clgar, now lighted it and re-
peated: “Yes, gir, Meester Branch is
the bravest man I ever scen. You re-
member that first battle, eh? Those
Spanlards seen him comin’ aod threw
down their guns and beat It. I lnugh
to skill myself that day.”

“Jackel" was at once the youngest
and the most proface member of Colo-
nel Lopes's entire command., The most
shocking oaths fell from his beard-
leas lips whenever he opened them to
spenk English, nud O'Rellly’s efforts to
break the boy of the hablt proved quite
unavalling,

This Camagueyan boy was a char
moter, Fle was perhaps sixteen, and
small for hid nge—a mere child, In
fact. Nevertheless, he wans a seasoned
voteran, and his Amerlesn cump-mutes
had grown exceedingly fond of him, He
wis a pretty, graceful youngster| his
eyes were large and soft and dark; his
face was as sensitive and moblle as
that of a girl; and yet, despite his
youth, he had won a reputation for
daring and feroclity quite as notable In
its way a8 was the renown of Leslie
Branch,

In order to expand his knowledgo of
Eogligh—of which, by the way, he was
Inordinately proud-—Jacket had volun-
teered to serve as O'Rellly's striker,
gnd the result had been a fast friend.

ship Tt was O'Rellly who had given

O'Rellly's youthful assistunt, who at |

the boy nis aAlcknnme—a name
prompted by a marked ecconirieity, for
althongh Jueket poszessed the two gars
ments which constituted the ordinary
Insurrecto uniform, he made a proe-
tice of wearing only one. On chlily
nights, or on formal ocenslons, ho
wore both walsteont and trousers, but
at other times he dispensed entiroly
with thg Iatter, and his legs went
naked. They were naked now, as, with
the modesty of complete unconsclous-
ness, he squatted in the shade, puffing
thoughtfully at his giant cheroot,

Onece Jacket's mind wns fastened
upon any subject, it remained there,
and after a time he econtinued :

“Did I told youn about that battle of
Pino Bravo? Eh? He turned his big
brown eyes upward to O'Rellly. “Cris-
tol I skill more'n a dozen men that
day "

“It was a hot scrimmuoge,” Judson at-
tested. “Bome of Luque’s niggers, those
tall, lean, hungry fellows from Santi-
ago, mannged to hnck thelr way
through a wire fence and get behind a
detnchment of the enemy who had
made a stand under o hill. They
charged, and for a wonder they got
close enough to use thelr machetes, It
was bloody work—the kind you read
about—ne quarter. Somehow Jacket
munnged to be right In the middle of
the butchery, He's a bravo kid, all
right. Muy malo ™

At that momont Branch approached,
his long face =et In lnes of discontent,
even deeper thin oeual. Ie hod been
wandering’ about the camp Iln one of
hig restless fits, and now he begap:

“S8ay, what do you think I've been
dolng? T've heen looking up some gryb
for Miss Evans, and I can't find nny.”

“Can't find any?*

“Nothing fit for her to eat. You
don't expect her to lve on this infer
nnl, eternal beef stew.”

“Didn't Major Ramos bring anything
along?" O'Rellly asked.,

“He says there's a famine at Cublk
tas" '

“We'd better look into this,” Judson
exclalmed, nnd, finding that hls clothes
were dry, he hurriedly began to dresa
himsgelf.

Together, the thrae men made an In-
vestigation of the camp's resources,
only to discover that Branch was right
There was, Indeed, but Btile food of
any kind, and that little wns of the
coarsest. Ordinarily, such a conditlon
of affalrs would have occasloned them
no surprise, for the men were becoming
accustomed to a more or less chronle
scarclty of provisions; but the pres
ence of Norine Evans put quite a difs
ferent complexion upon the matten
They were still discussing the situation
when Miss Evans, having finlshed her
afternoon nap, threw open the flaps of
her tent and stepped out.

When she had listened to the ae
count apologetically submitted by her
three friends, she drew her brows to
gether, saying, plaintivély: *“Oh dear!
We've been going short for a week,
and Major Rames told me we'd fare
better when we got here. I hnd my
mouth all set for a banquet. Couldn
you even find the poor dog a bone?”

“I'm afrald the cupboard is bare™
O'Rellly acknowledged,

“Do you know what I want for din
ner? Norlne Inquired. “Loamb chopt
with green peag, some nice white bread
n salad, and coffee.”

The three men looked at her anxlous
Iy, Judson stirred uneasily,

“That's what I want. I don't expeet
to get IL"

With n sigh of rellef the captaln ex
clalraed, “I thought you were giving
your order,"

“Goodness, no!™ With a langh the
girl seated horself upon her one camp
chale, loviting her eallers to dispose
taessiives on the ground about her
“If you can atand the food, I dare say 1
tan. Now then, tell me what you've
been dolng sluce you left Cubltas, I'ye
been frightened to death that some of
you would be hurt, Thaot's one rensod
why I've been working night nnd day
helplng to get the hospitals In shape
I enn't bear to think of our boys being
wounded, Everything is so differeni
to what I thought it would be, and I'm
#0 weak and Ineffective. The medica!
suppliea T brought are nearly all gone
and I've lourned what hard work It s
fitting up hospltals when there's noths
Ing to Bt thom up with,” She sighed
“T imnglued I was going to work won
ders—I thought 1 was golng to be a
Florence Nightingale, aund the mes
were golug to ldolize me”

“Don't they?* Judson demanded.

“No. That Is—not lu exactly tha
way 1 expected.”

“They aN want to marry her™
O'Rellly explained.

“Insolent bunch 1" growled the cap
tain, Then he swallowed hard and
sald, “But for that mattor, so do L"

“How sllly you boys can be|"” Norins
lnughed., "I dare say the others are
Joking too, but—""

“Joking? O'Rellly grinned, *“Not st
all. T'm the only single man o camp
who lsn’t In love with you. When you
arrived this morolng there was & gen
eral stumpede for the river, T'll bet
the fish lo this stream will taste of soap
for years to come.”

Az If to polnt O'Reflly's words at the
moment appeared Colonel Lopes,

sghaved blood-raw and cind In a recent
ly lnundered uniform which was still
damp. The three Americuns ross te
salute him, but discipline was lax sad
he waved them back to thelr sentw,

O'Rellly, fighting with the Cu.
ban rebels, makes a remarkable
discovery that puls new life inte
his hopes. Don't misa the next
installment.

(TO BE CONTINUZ)
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ment, which ma:
famous root herb remedy,

E. Pinkham’s Vegetable Com as
thousands of women bave found by
write Lydia E.

uferlm.

f complications

Pinkham Medicine Co., Lynn, Mass,, for
suggestions in remnd to your ailment.
The result of ita long experience is
at your service,

It's Different Now.
Bacon—Yon know we used to call
him governor before he got married.
Egbert—Well, don't you now?
“Oh, no; he married a8 governess,
you know."

LIFT OFF CORNS!

Doesn’t hurt at all and costs
only a few cents

Magle! Just drop a little Freezone
on that touchy corn, instantly It stope
aching, then you lift the corn off with
the fingers. Truly! No humbugl

Try Fredzone! Your druggist sells a
tiny bottle for a few cents, sufficlent to
rid your feet of every hard corn, soft
corn, or corn between the toes, and
calluses, without one particle of paln,
soreness or lrritation, Freezone is the
discovery of a noted Cincinnatl genfus,

HOW THE SALMON TRAVELS

Observer Telle of Fish’s Actlon When
It Starts to Ascend a
WaterfaH.

Sclentists as well as laymen tell ex-
traordlnary storles of the wonderful
leaps whereby salmon ascend water-
falla. One Investigator, who has stud-
ed the salmon of southeastern Alaska,
asserts that these flsh do not select
a particular point of attack In en
deavoring to surmount a fall.

They show a remarkable lack of ac
curacy as well as of definiteness, in
thelr movements. When trying to
ascend a fall they sall through the
alr, with the body rigid and the fins
spread and held tense, and at the In-
stant when the momentum of the jump
is lost they impart a rapld and power-
ful vibration of the tall. This oe-
curs whether the jump s successful of
not.

Should the fish reach water at the
top of the fall this motion Insures the
maintenance of Its position, In open
water they jump sldewlse Instead of
lengthwise, and there i{s no movement
of the tall,

Cutting Out Thinga

Mra. Church—Is your husband doing
his bit?

Mra. Gotham—I should rather say
RO,

“Cutting out things these war days,
is he?"

“Well, rather, BSay, didn't you know
my husband was one of the official
ensors ™
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