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CHAPTER XV-—Continued,
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Pateban ralsed himself to his elbow.
“You think it's a myth, a joke, Well,
;. ‘i's not. I know where it i, T found
: i
Norine gasped ; Johnnle spoke sooth-
ingly:
“Don't get excited, old man; you've
talked too much today.”
“Ha!" REsteban fell buck upon his
pplllow. “T havén't any fever. I'n as
6une a8 ever I was. That treasure
iaxints, nud that doubloon gave me the
‘elue to Its wherenbouta, Don Hsteban,
‘my father, was cunning; he could bhide
things better than a magple, It re-
mained for me to discover his trick."”
“He 1s raving,” O'Rellly declared,
with a sharp stare at his friend.
The girl turned loyally to her pan-
tlent. *“I'll belleve you, Mr. Varonu., I
always belleve everything shout buried

i Know Where It 1s, | Found 11"

& treasure, The bigger the treasure the
e, more implicitly T belleve In it. I slm-
/ ply adore plrates and such things; If X
were a man I'd be one, Do you know,
I've always been tempted to bury my
money nnd then go look for IL"

*There I8 no doubt that my father
had a great deal of money nt one time,”
Esteban bagan; “he wus the richest
man In the richest clty of Cuba.”

ORellly shook his hend dubloualy
and braced his back sgalnst a tree
thera was a look of mild disap-
his face s he Ustened to
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You'll have ample
chance to do llkewise when the war is
over,”

“You wmust help me fAnd It" sald
mobu. “We shalt all share the for-
¢ equally, you two, Rosa and L"
Why abould we share ln i7"

A I, for one, sha'n't take
a dollar

“Oh, but you must. I insist. Nure-
log Is a poorly paid profession.
3 Wouldn't you lke to be reh ™

“Profession! Poorly pald?" Norine
Qﬂ:’lﬂ. angrily. “As If I'd take

As If T would accept a great sorvice

enough, It would be suiclde.

on 4 looking-glass, Goodness! How |
hate & sneering gkeptle, a wet blanket."”
O Rellly rose with one arm shielding
hig faee. *“In the Interest of friend.
ship, I withdraw, A curse on theso
burled treasures, anyhow, We shall
yel come (o blows"™

As he walked away he heard Norine
say: *“Don't pay any attention to him.
We'll go and dig it up ourselves, and
we won't walt until the war is over.”
An hour later Exteban and his nurse
still had thelr heads together, They
waore stlll talking of golden ingots and
pearle from the Caribbean the size of
plums when they looked up to see
O'Nellly running toward them. He was
visitily excited ; he waved and shounted
at them, He was panting when he ar-
rived,

“News! From Matanzas (" he cried,
“Gomez' man hos arrived."”

Tstebon stroggled to rise, but No-
rine restrained him, “Rosa?™ What
foes e any? Quick!™

“Oood newn! Bhe left the Pan de
Matanzas with the two negroes, She
went Into the elty before Cobo’s rald."
Esteban collapsed limply. He closed
hig eyes, his foce was very white. He
crossed himself weakly.

“The letter Is definite. It seems they
wers gtarving. They obeyed Weyler's
bando. They're In Matanzas now."
“Do you hear, BEsteban?' Norine
shook her patient by the shoulder,
“8he's allve. Oh, ean't you see that It
alwoys pays to belleve the best?"
“Allve! Sfafe!" Dsteban whispered.
His eves, when he opened them, were
swimming; he elutched Norine's hand
tightly ; his other hand he extended to
O'Rellly, “A reconcentrado! In Ma-
tanzas! Well, that's good. We have
friends there—they'll not let her
starve. This makes a new man of me,
Seel I'm strong again, I'll go to her"
“You'll go? quickly cried DMiss
BEvans, “You'll go! You're not strong

with a price npon your head! Hvery-
body knows you there. Matanzas Ia
virtually n walled elty. There's sick-
ness, too—yellow fever, typhus—"
“Exactly. And hunger, nlso. I sups
pose no one has taken Rosa in? Those
concentration camps aren't nlce places
for a girl”
“But wait! I have friends In Wash-
ington. They're influentlal. They will
enble the Amerlcan consul to look after
her, Anyhow, you mustn't think of re-
turning to Matanzas," Norine faltered;
her volee enughf unexpectedly and she
turned her face away. .
O'Rellly nodded shortly. “You're n
slck man,” he agreed. “There’s no need
for both of us to go.”
Estebun looked up, “Then you—"'
Y1 leave nt once. The Old Man has
glven me a commisslon to Genernl Be-
tancourt, and I'll be on my way ln an
hour, The moon I8 young; I must
cross the trochn before—"
“That trocha|" Esteban was up on
his elbow again. “Be careful there,
O'Rellly. They keep a saharp lookout,
and It's guarded with barbed wire. Ba
sure you cut every strand., Yes, and
muffie your horse's hoofs, too, in cross-
ing the rallroad track. That's how we
were detected, Pablo's horse struck
a rall, and they fired at the sound., He
fell at the first volley, riddled, Ob, I
know that trocha 1"
YD the trocha!" OTMellly ex-
claimed. “At last I've got a chance to
do something. God! How long I've
walted”
Esteban drew O'Rellly’s tense form
down and embraced his friend, after
the fashion of his people. “Bhe has
been waltlng, too, he sald, huskily.
“We Varonus are good walters, O'Rell-
1y. Rosa will never cease waltlng un-
til you come. Tell her, for me—"
Norine withdrew softly out of ear-
shot. There wers a lvmp In her throat
and u pain in her breast. She had ac-
quired a peculinr and affectionate in-
terest In this unhappy girl whom she
hod never seen, and she had learned to
respeet O'Rellly’s love, The yearning
that had pulsed In his volce & moment
before had stirred her deoply ; it awoke
a throb In her own bosom, for O'Rellly
was dear to her. The pacificos, accord-
ing W all reports, were dylng ke files
in the prison camps, Norine wondered
If there might not be a terrible heart-
nche at the end of O'Rellly's quest?
Her face was grave and worrled when,
hearing him spesk to her, she turned
to take his outstretched hand,
*You will be careful, won't you?
she implored. “And you'll be stout of
heart, no matter what occurs ™
He podded. “It's u long way back
here to Cubitas. You may not see or
hear from me agalo”
“I understand.” Bhe choked miser-
ably. “You mean you may not come
back. Oh, Johnule ™
“Tat, tut! Wa ORelllys bave more
lves than a Miter of cats, I mean I
see you untll the war is over
meet in New York, Well, we've

You, |
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CHAPTER XVI,

The Trocha.
Of nll the milltary mensures em-
ployed by the Spanlards In thelr wars
agalnst Cuban Independence, perhaps
the moat unlque wis the trocha-—
trench or traverse, Martines Campos
during the Ten Years' war bullt the
first trocha just west of the Cubitas
mountalns where the walst of the
island Is narrowest, Not until Wey-
ler's time were the two methods of
proification, the trocha and the concen-
tratlon esamp, developed to thelr fullest
extent, Although his trochas hindered
the free movement of Cuban troops
and his prison camps declmated the
peacefal population of several prov-
Inces, the Spanish eause gunined lttle,
Both trenches and prison camps be-
came Spanish graveyards,
At the time Johnnie O'Itellly set out
for Matanzas the war—a war without
battle, without vietory, without defeat
—hnd settled Into o grim contest of en-
durance. In the east, where the Insur-
rectos were practically supreme, there
was food of a sort, but beyond the Ju-
caro-Moron trocha—the old one  of
Campos’ bullding—the country was
slck. Immediately west of It, In that
district which the Cubans called Las
Villas, the land lay dylng, while the
entire provinces of Matanzas, Hubuna
and  Pilpar del Rio were practienlly
dead. These three were skeletons,
plcked bare of flesh by Weyler's beak,
The Jucnro-Moron trocha had heen
greatly strengthened since Campos’
dny. It followed the line of the truns-
lnsular rallway. Dotted at every quar-
ter of a mile along the grade were Ht-
tle forta connected by telephone and
telegraph lnes. Between these fortl-
nas were sentry stations of logs or rall-
road tles. Eyes were keoen, ritles were
ready, challenges weresharp, and coun-
tersigns were qulckly given on the Ju-
caro-Moron trocha, -
In O'Rellly's party there were three
men besldes himself—the ever-falthful
Jacket, a wrinkied old Camagueyan
who knew the bridie trails of his prov-
inge as a fox knows the tracks to its
Inlr, and a silent guajiro from farther
west, detalled to sccompany the expe-
dition because of his wide scqualntance
with the devastated districts. Both
guldes, having crossed the trocha more
than once, affected to scorn Its ter-
rors, and thelr easy confidence rens-
sured O'Rellly In spite of Esteban's
parting admonition,
The American had not dreamed of
taking Jacket along, but when he came
to announce his departure the boy had
flatly refused to be left behind.
Fifty miles of hard riding brought
the party to the trocha; they neared it
on the second morning after leaving
Cubitas, and sought a secluded camp-
ing spot. Later In the day Hilarlo, the
old Camagueyan, slipped away to re-
connolter. He returned at twilight,
but volunteered no report of what he
had discovered. After an insistent
cross-exnmination O'Rellly wrung from
him the reluctant admissiop that ev-
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Hard Riding Brought the Party te
the Trocha.

erything seemed favorable for a crogs.
ing some time that night, and that he
had selected a promlsing polnt. Be-
yond that the old man would say noth-
ing.

Supper, a stmple meal, was quickly
disposed of. Then followed u long,
dispiriting walt, for a gibbous moon
rode high In the sky and the guides
refused to stir so long as It remalned
there, It was a still nlght; in the
Jungle no alr was stirring, and durk.
ness brought forth a torment of mos-
quitoes. As day died the woods nwoke
to pounds of bird and Insect life;
strange, raucous calls pealed forth,
some famlillar, others strunge and un-

necustomed. Sittlag there In the dark,

bedeviled by a pest of Insects, mocked
nt by these mysterions volces, and
looking forward to & hazardous enter-
prise, O"Reilly began to curse his vivid
imagination and to envy the lmpas-
glveness of his companlons, Even
Jucket, he noted, endured the straln
better; the boy was cheerful, philo-
sophleal, quite unimpressed by his
surroundinge. When the mosquitoes
hecame unbearable he put on his trou-
sers, with some reluctance and much
teremony.

Midnight brought a moist, warm
breeze and a few formless clouds
which served at times to dimly ob-
scure the moon, Watching the clouds,
O'Rellly hoped that they might prove
to be the heralds of a storm, None
come, When the moon had finnlly
cropt down Into the treetops old Hi-
Inrio stepped upon hig clgnrette, then
begnn silently to saddle up. The oth-
org followed with alacrity, and fell In
hehind him as he led the way into the
forest.

miles Hilarlo relned in and the others
crowded close. Ahead, dlmly discern-
Ible agnlnst the night sky, there ap-
peared to be a thinning of the woodls,
After lstenlng for a moment or “two,
Hilario dismounted and slipped awany ;
the three riders =at thelr saddles with
enrs stralned.

Hilarlo returned with word that all
was well, and ench man dismounted to
muffle the feet of hls horse with rags

When they had covered n couple of |

the purpose, Then, one by one, they
moved forward to the edge of the

O'Reillly felt a palr of reins thrust
into his hand and found Hilario exam-
Ining a large palr of tinner's shears.
Do you wish me to go with you?”
he Inquired of the gulde,

The latter shook his head, “Antonlo
will go; he will keep wateh while 1
clear a path. If anything goes wrong,
walt here. Don't ride away untll we
have time—"

"Never fear, I won't desert you'"
the American reassured him.

The two white-clad figures slipped
away, became Indistinct, and then dis-
appeared. The night was hot, the mos-
quitoes hummed dismally and settled

dening them with their polson, A half-
hour passed, then the two ghostly fig-
ures materinlized once more,

“Dios I" grumbled Hilarlo. *“There
are many strings to this Spanish gul-
tar. Whnt a row when they discover
that I have played u Cuban danzon
upon It."” The old man seemed less
surly than before.

“Is the way clear?"
quired.

“As far as the rallroad, yes. We
heard volees there, and came back.
We will have to cut our way forward
after we cross the track. Now, then,
follow me without a sound.”

Leading his horse by the bit ring,
Hllarlo moved out Into the clearing,
followed once more by his three com-
pahlons. In spite of all precautions
the animals made a tremendous racket,
or so It seemed, and; despite Hllarlo's
twisting and turnings, it was lmpos-
sible to avold an occasional loop of
barbed wire, therefors flesh and cloth-
ing suffered grievously. But st length
the party brought up under the rallroad
embankment and paused. As carefully
as might be the four men ascended ths
slope, crossed the ralls and descende
into the ditch on the other side. An-
other moment and they encountered a
taut strand of barbed wire. The metal-
lle snip of Hilario's shears esounded
lke a pistol shot to O'Rellly. Into the
mage of strands they penetrated, yard
by yard, elipping and earefully laying
back the wire as they went. Progress
was slow; they had to feel thelr way;
the sharp barbs brought blood and
mwuttered profanity ut every step.

None of the four ever knew what
gave the alarm, Thelr first intimation
of discovery came with a startiing
“Quien vive?' hurled at them from
somewhere at thelr backa.

An Instant and the challenge was
followed by a Muauser shot. Other re-
ports rang out as the sentry emptied
his rifle In thelr direction,

“S8o! They are shooting bats!" Hl-
larlo grunted,

" Antonle swung shout Qnd cocked his
Remington, but the other spoke sharp-
ly. “Fool! If you shoot they will see
the fire and riddie us. A curse on the
spider that spun this web "

It was a test of coursge to crouch
among the charred stumps, enmeshed
jn that cruel tangle of wire, while the
night was stabbed by daggers of fire
and while the trocha awoke to the

d alarm. From somewhere In the
distance came a shouted command and
the sound of runniog feet, suddeuly
putting an end to further inaction. An-
gonio began to hack viciously with his
machote, In an effort to ald Hllarlo's
labors. The sound of his sturdy blows
betrayed the party's whereabouts so
cleurly that finally the older man could
restraln himself no longer.

“Give It to them, compadres; It Is
a gamo that we can play ™

O'Rellly had been gripping his rifie
tensely, his heprt In his throat, his
pulses pounding. As near a panic as
be bad ever been, he found, oddly
enough; that the mere uet of throwing
bis wenpon to his stioulder and fring

O'Rellly in-

and strips of gunnysack provided for |

clearing. The trocha lay before them. |

in clouds upon the walting pair, mad- |

it enlmed him. The kick of the gun
subdned hiz exeliement and cleared
his brain. Ee surprised himself by di-
recting Juckeot In a cool, authoritative
volee, to shoot low, When he had emp-
tied the maguzine he led two of the
horses forward, Then, grasping his
own machete, he Jolned In clearing a
pathway.

It seemod an Interminable time ere
they had extrieated themselves from
the trap, but finally they succeeded
and galned the welcome shelter of the
woods, pausing inside its shelter to
cut the mufiies from thelr horses' feet.
By this time the defenders of the tro-
cha were pouring volley after volley
at random Into the night.

Now that the skirmish was over,
Jacket began to boast of his part In It,

“Ha! Perhaps they'll know better

Into the Maze of Strands They Pene-
trated.

than to show themselves the next time
I come this way,” sald he. “You saw
me, didn't you? Well, I made a few
Spanish widows tonlght”

When no one disputed his assertion
Jacket proceeded farther in pralse of
himself, only to break off with a word-
less ery of dismay.

“What's the matter?' Johnnls ine
quired.
“Look! Behold me!" walled the

tiful trousers on that barbed wirel”

Antonlo swung a leg over his saddle,
saying: “Come along, amigos; we have
fifty leagues ahead of us, The war
will be over while we stand here gos-
slplnz."

O'Rellly’s adventures on his swift
ride through Las Vilias have no part In
this story. It Is only necessary to
pay that they were numerous and va-
rled, that O'Rellly experienced exclite-
ment a-plenty, and that upon more than
one occasion he was forced to think
and to act quickly in order to avold a
clash with some roving guerrilla band.

Food became & prodlem immedlate
Iy after the travelers had crossed the
trocha, Such apprehensive families as
still lurked In the woods were liberal
enough—Antonio, by the way, knew all
of them—but they had little to glve,
and, in consequence, O'Rellly’'s party
learned the taste of wild frults, ber-
ries and palmetto hearts. Once they
managed to kill a small plg, the sole
survivor of some obscure country trag-
edy, but the rest of the time thelr
ment, when there was any, consisted

of Igunnas—those big, repulsive liz-
ards—and jutias, the Cuban field rats.

Fortunately there was no shortage
of food for the horses, and so, desplite
the pecessity of numerous detours, the
party made good time. They crossed
into Matanzas, pushed on over rolling
hills, throogh sweeping savannas, past
empty clearings and deserted villages,
to thelr journey's end. A fortunate
encounter with a rebel partida from
General Betancourt's sarmy enabled
them to reach headquarters without
loss of time, and one afternoon, worn,
haggurd ond hungry, they dismounted
in front of that gallant officer's hut.

General Betancourt read the letter
which O'Reilly handed him, then
looked up with a smile,

“So! Youn are one of Gomes' Amerl-
cans, eh? Well, I would never have
known It, to look st you; the sun and
the wind have made you ioto a very
good Cuban, And your clothes— One
might almost mistake you for a Cuban
cabloet officer,”

(TO BE CONTINUED.)

A Cinch.
“Into each Hfe some ral: must fall”
sald the philosopher,
“Yep. Especlully If he lives in this

territory during the mooth of April”
LY

hero. “I have left the half of my beau-
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| for baby angd rest for mother.

DOCTOR URGED
AN OPERATION

Instead 1 took Lydia E. Pink.
ham’s Vegetable Compound
and Was Cured.

Paltimore, Md.—** Nearly four years
1 suffered from organic troubles, ners
vousness and h
aches and every
month would have to
stay in bed most of
the time. Treat-
ments would relisve
me for a time but
my doctor was al-
ways urging me to

has completsly
ot i, Tl
a my friends ?
who Imropany trouble of this what
Lydia E. Pinkham’s Vegetable Com- |
has done for me.'’—NELLIE B. |

RITTINGHAM, 609 Calverton Rd., Balti- |
more, Md.

It is onl& natural for any woman to
dread the thoughtof an operation. So { :
many women have been restored to . 1
health by this famous remedy, L B. :
Pinkham's Vegetable Compound, after
an operation has been advised that it
will pay any woman who suffers from
guch ailments to consider trying it be-
fore submitting to such & trying ordeal.

W. N. U, OMAHA, NO. 20.-1918.
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Birds Use Their Brains.

The Foglish thrush brings its snalls
to a certain convenlent stone on which
It will cerack thelr shells by beating
them upon It. Some sea birds carry
ghellfigh to a height and drop them on
the rock to bréak their shells,
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Comfort Baby's Skin

When red, rough and ltching with hot
baths of Cuticura Soap and touches of
Cuticura Olntment, This means sleep
For
free samples address, *Cuticura, Dept
X. Boston." At druggists and by may ,
Soap 25, Ointment 25 and 60.—Adv.

HOW SNAKES HELP FARMER

Man Who Knows Pointas Out How
Valuable to the Tiller of the
Soil Are Their Services.

Snakes are a valuable asset and
there should be a ¢ampalgn agalnst
kllling them, writes Gayne T. K. Nor-
ton, in the American Forestry Maga-
tlne,. The article goes on to show
what the snake does for food conser-
vation by waya of killing rodents and
Insects, the gredtest enemles to graln
that man knows, The public has be-
come acquainted with snnkes as never
befare, writes Mr, Norton, because of
the thousands who have been engaged
In the campalgn for war gardens that
has been conducted by the national
emergency food garden commission,

“With this summer the millions of
war gardens have given the snake pop-
ular interest. Tremendously increased
tillage has brought people and snakes
together.

“Unless much education work 1s
done the number of snakes that will
be killed next year by the well-mean-
Ing but misinformed gurdencrs will be
very large. Our snakes are a national
asset worth many millions of dollars
and should be conserved. The rela-
tion they bear to succesaful erops Is
important—more important than evea
the average farmer realizes.”

English Words on Increase.

The English voecabulary has grown
to great size. The number of words
found in old English literature does
not exceed B80,000; recent dictionaries
have listed more than 400,000,
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