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CHAPTER X-—Continued.

John

dry ¢lothing
dining:ronm

and

ear down with n contented Hitle wlgh
una

whe gueed at IWm with
more itert Interest,

N newer

“I hear you've heen haviog adven-
tares  agnin.” she chnllengs) *I'he
pews 18 gl over the hotel, | heard It
from the hend waiter™

“Colfew nnd pistols for two nt dny
Hght," he anewered cheerily, "By tha |
way, I hnse made my will, fust to be
on the safe slde. Wil you be good
anough o take charge of v untll after
the funeral? You can turu It over to |
Billy then™

She fell renddy Into the hnntering |
mpirir with which he treated this se- |
rious subject. Indeed, it wan quite Iin
possible 1o do otherwise, for Jaohn
Blunrt Wehster's personnlity radinted

onhounded  confidence
anil  diwdain  for
forrune or I the foture might entall

that Dwlores found it {mpossible not

1o nesimiinte his mood
At sevensthirty, after a
dlnner, mnary  of

the which

hnd
the

meinary
her 10

tlepuried,
open

clevl the

Brond drivewny,

“T'hin,” snld John Stuart Wehster, as
he wnld goodolght to Dolores In the
lobby. “Is the end of a perfect duy."

It wasn't, for at that precise mo-
0 servant handed hlm & eard,
and Indleated a4 young mnan seated o
at the
time volunteering the Informn-
tion rhat the visitor had been awalt-
return for the

ment

an  adjncent
rAMme

lounging-chalr,

Ing Senor Wehster's
past  hour,

Webster glanced at the eard and
“1 am
mnnounced
are

atrode over to the young man,
Mr. Webster, sir,” he
civilly in Spanish. "And you
Lleutenant Arredondo?”

The visitor rose, bowed low and In-
dicated he was that geatleman, *1
have called, Mr. Wabster.,” he sinted
in most excellent English. “in the in.

terest of my (riend und comrade,
Captain Benavides."”
“Ah, yes! 'The fresh llttle rooster

I ducked In the fountain this eveuing.
Well, what does the little squirt want

now? Another ducking?'

Arredondo  flushed angrily but re
membered the dignity of his mission
“Caprain
Benavides hns asked me o express (o
you the hope that you, belng doubtiess

and controlled his temper,

a wman of honor—"

“Stop right there, Lieutenant. There
I am a mnn of
honor, and unless you are anxious to
he ducked In the fountain, you will be
mare careful In your cholce of words.
Now then: You are about to say that,

in no doubt about It

belng a man of honor—"

“Yon would accord my friend the
gentleman

satisfaction  which
never falls to accord

one
another."

“That lets me out, amigo,” Webster
Isn't a gntle

& murdering
o 1 un-
derstand he wunts me te fight a duel

laughed. “Bennvides
man. He's n cutthroat,
littte black-and-tan-hound,

with bim?"

Lieutensnt
trust  himself o
bowed profoundly,

“Yery well, then, Lieutenant,” Web-

ster ngreed, “I'l fAght bhim™

+ “Tomorrow morning at five o'clock™
"Five minutes from now If you say

"
»O,

“Captain Benavidea will he grateful
for your willing spirit, at jeanst” the
“You realive,
of course, Mr. Wehster, that asx the
challenged party, the choloe of weap-

mecond replled bitterly.

ons rests with you"
“Certalnly,

fellow,

range over

yarda"

anger and vexatlon.
to such

complained, “It s

raplers.”
“Oh, Adry wup, you sneaking mur
@erer.,” Webster exploded. “There

sn't going to bhe any dual except on
m: terms—no you might as well take
& strmight tip from headquarters and
You and
Benavides have been sent out by your
me——youn gol your
orlers this very afternoon at the en-
trenee to the government palace—and

stick to plain assassination,

superior to kil

I'm just not going to be killed. Beat|  gpe shumied away, to return pres-
it. boy, while the going n good” He | neiy with the news that Mr. Bowers
pointed toward the hotel door. “OUL | way (0 his room and would be de

blackguard I he roared. “Vayn!™
”;mmt Arredondo rose and with
#ignifled mien started for the door.
Webster followed, and as his visitor
peached the portal, s tremendous kick,

Rtuart Webster changed nto
desicended to the
Mizss Ruey was nlrendy
kepted at her table and mottonsd hilm

| adjusted them on his nose fand

such u Teeling of security, of absoluta, |
In the 1‘umw|
whntever of good

defightful
Mr.
Webster was certnin wonld lnger un-
der his foretop lnng after every other
he escorted
carringe he hind
ordered, and for two hours they cir-
Malecon with the elite ot
"ln-ml\'vlllllrn. listening to the musie
of the band, and, during the brief in-
termiscions, 10 the sound of the waves
lupping the beach at the fool of the

Arredondo  could not
spenk, and so he

I wouldn't have risked
a duel If the cholee Iny with the other
With  your permission, my
dear sir, we'll fight with Mauser rifies
at n thousand yaris, for the reason
that 1 never knew a Qreaser that could
hit the broad side of & brewery at any
two hundred and Afty
Webster chuckled fendishly.
Lisutennnt Arredondo bit his lips In
“I eAnnot agres
an extraordinary duel” he
the custom In
Sobrante for gentlemen to fight with

well placed, lfted him down to the
gidewnlk, Rhrleking curskex, he fled
Into the night; and John Stunrt Web-
kter, with a  sntlsfed feeling thar

i

something secomplishea had sarned n |
o the sear opposite her, and as he | night's repose, Fotired to hls room hin |

| manve =ik pajamns, and slepr the
sleepy of & henalthy, consclencefree

J mun,

; At ahout  the =name hour Neddy

Jerome, playing solitaire In the HEngl-
neers’ club In Denver, wnas the regip
| lent of a cablogram which Fond *

| “If W. cahles necepting reply res |
Jcting acoount Job filled  otherwise
besins  spllled Lplicit  obedieance

spuells vietlory.

| “Henrlertn, "

Neddy Jerome wiped his spectacles,
this Rmkzing Mmessage onhce more,
“Jumped-up  Jeohosophat!™  he murs
twured,  “If she hasn't followsd that
mudeap Wehster clear to Hiyenpvep-
turn!  If she Jsn't out In snrnest to
earn  her fee, I'm an orang.ouiang!
By thunider, that's & smarl womnn,
All Mght! Il be Implicitly ohedient.”

Two hours Inter Neddy Jerome re-
celvin] nnother eablegram, It wan
from Jolhin Stuart Websier
an followns:

“Hold Job ninety days &t |ntest may
be banck before, If satlsfactory enhle,”

Agunin Mr, Jerome hnd rvevogrse 1o
the most powerful expletive nt his
commund,  “Henrletta knew he rviyn

golng to eable and beat the old sdur
dough to 1" he solllognized. He wan
wrapped In profound admiration of
ber cunning for ns much ax five mine
utes: then he lndited this reply to hie
vietim4

"l-ng, tide and good jJohs walt for
no man., BSorry., Job already flled
by better man'" °

When John Stuart Wehster recelved
that cablegrom the following morning,
he cursed bitterly—not becnuse he
had lost the best job that had ever
been offered him, but because he had

lost  thropzh playing a good hand
poorly, He hated himself for his
Idlocy.

CHAPTER Xl
For fully an hour after retiring
John Stuart Webster siept the deep,
untroubled sleep of a healthy vowors
s] man; then one of the many
8. cles of “Jigger” which flourish just
north and south of the equator crawl-
el Into hed ‘with him and promptly
proceeded to estnblish Its commissary
on the luner flank of the Websterian
thigh, where the skin s thin and the
bhlood close to the surface. As & con-
sequence, Mr. Webhster awoke sud-
denly, obliternted the Intruder and
got out of bed for the purpose of
anointing the Injured spot with
aleohol—which being done, an active
senrch of the bed resulted in the dis-
covery of three more Jiggera and the
envelopment of John Stuart Webster's
soul In the fogs of apprehension.
“Ms an evil land, filled with trou-
ble” he mused as he lighted a
clgaret. *1 wish Blll were here to
advise me. He ought to be able to
stralghten this deal out and assure
the higher-ups that I'm not butting In
on thelr political affairs. But Bill's
up-country and here [ am under sur-
velllance and unable to leave the
hotel to talk It over with Andrew
Bowers, the only other whiie expert
I know of In town, And by the way,
they're after Andrew, tool [ wonder
what for.”

He smoked two elgarets, the while
he pondered the varlous visible as-
pects of this dark mess In which he
found himself floundering. And fin-
ally he orrived at a declsion, *“These
chaps aren't thorough,” Webster de-
cidea, *““They'll see me safely to bed
and pick me up again In the morning
~—#0 I'll take a chance that the coast
Is clear, ellp out now end talk it over
with Andrew.™

He Jooked at his watch—eleven-
thirty, Hurriedly he dressed, strapped
on his automatie plstol, dragged his
bed nolselessly to the open window
and tled to the bed-leg the rope he
used to Insh his trouk ; then he low-
ered himself out the window.

ring. it for the night.

States"

lots of a thousand. Cordially

best, which flonvitation Mr.
promptly nccepted,

tonsted her.

Bllly's friend Mr. Bowers?"

er Jenks led Webster 1o the

ly withdrew,

rend |

and read |

The
length of rope permitied him to de
acend within a few feet of the ground,

Webster made his way to the street
annoticed and ten minutes Iuter ap-
penred before the entrance of Kl Buen
Amigo Just as Mother Jenks was bhar

“I am Mr. Webster," he announced,
“—Mr. Geary's friend from the United

Mother Jenks, having heard of him,
was of course profoundly flustered to
meet this toff who so carelessly wired
his down-and-out friends p”n oro in

she In-
vited him within to stow u peg of her
Webster

"To your bLeautiful eyes,” Webster
“And now would you
mind leading me to the quarters of

lighted to recelve Mr, Webster. Moth-
door,
knocked, sunounced him and discreet-
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Rowers enthnsiastically, and he drew
hin Inte fellow.passenger Into the
room. Webster observed that Andrew
wns not slone, "1 want to =ee you
privitely,” he sald, "Didn't know you
had company, or | wouldn't have in-
truded,”

"Well, | knew | had compnny, didn’t
{1 Come In, vou ecruzy fellow, and
neet some good friends of mine who are
very anxious fto meet you." He turned
to & tall, handsome, seholarly looking
man of about forty., whose features,
dress and manner of wearing  his
whiskers procialmed him a person- |
nge. “Dr. Eliseo Pacheco, | have the
honor to present Mr. John 8, Webster,
the American gentlemnn of whom you
have heard me speak.”

Doctor Pacheco promptly leapad te
his feet and howed with ostentations
reverence then suddenly, with Latin
fwpnlsiveneas, be ndvanced upon Webs

He Lowered Himself Out of the Win
dow,
ster, swept aslde the Iatter’'s out-

stretched hand, clasped John Stuart
Webster In fraternnl embrace, and to
the old sour-lough's Inexpressible hor-
ror, kissed him upon the right cheek—
after which he backed off, bowed once
more, nnd sald In Spanish:

“8ir, my Iife 15 yours."”

“It Is well he gave It to you before
you took It," Andrew sald in English,
and he isughed, noting Webster's con-
fusion. “And this gentleman Is Colonel
Pablo Caraveo,”

“Thunder, I'm In for It agaln,” Web-
ster thought—and he was, for the
amisble colonel embraced Webster and
kissed his left cheek before turning to
Andrew,

“You will convey to our guest, In |
English, Don Rleardo, assurances of |
my profound happiness In meeting |
him," he sald In Spanish.

"“The Colonel says you're all to the |
mustard,"” Aodrew at once luterpreted
merrily,

"Rather a liberal transiation,” Web- |
ster retorted In Spanish, whereat Col-
onel Caraveo sprang up and clapped
his hands In delight.

“Your happiness, my dear Colonel,” |
Webster continued, *{s extrnvagnnt |
grief compared with my delight In
meeting a Sobrantean gentleman who
has no deslre to skewer me.” He turn.
ed to Andrew, “While Introductions
nre In order, old son, suUppose you
complete the job and Introdace your
self. I'm nlwnys susplcious of & man
with an allns*

*Then behold the death of that im.
pudent fellow Andrew Bowers, late
valet de chambre to this eminent min-
Ing engineer and prince of gentlemen,
Mr. John Stuart Webster. Doctor
Pacheco, will you be good enough to
perform the operation?*

*This gentleman,” sald the doctor,
Inying hia hand on Andrew's shoul
der, YIs Don Ricardo Lulz Ruey, & gea-
tlemnn, a patriot, and the future presi-
dent of our uohappy country.™

Webster put his hands on the young
man's shoulders, “Ricardo, my son,” he
asked earnestly, “do you think you
could give me some little hint of the
rpproximate date on which you will
assume office? By the oine gods of
war, I never wanted a friend at court
80 badly as I want one tonight.”

Webster sat down and helped him-
self from a box of clgars he found on
Ricardo's bureauw. "I feel I am among
friends at last,” he announced hetween |
preliminary puffs “so lUsten while |
spin & atrange tale. I've been the ple- |
ture of bad lyck ever sloce I started
for this Infernal-—this wonderful coun-
try of yours. In New Orleans 1 took

square and came across two men try-
ing to knife another. In the Interest
of common decency I Interfered apnd
won u sweeping victory, but to my
nmngement the prospective corpse took
to his heels and advised we to do the
same——"

Rieardo Ruey sprang for Jobha
Stunrt Webster, “By George,” he sald
in Euglish, “I'm golng to hug you, too.

“My dear Webster!" cried Andrew

1 really ought o kjss you, because I'm

& Sundsy morning stroll In Jackson |

that man you saved from assanslioa-
tlon, but—too leng In the U. 8 A, 1
suppose ; I've lost the customs of my
country.”

“Geot out,™ yelled Webnter, fending
him off. “By the way, Ricardo—I'm
golng to cnil yon Rick for short—do
you happen to huve any relatives In
this country?"

“Yeu, a number of second and third
consins.”

“Coming down on the steamer, 1
dldn't llke to appear curlous, but all
the time 1 wanted to ask you one
gquestion,”

“Ask It now"

“Are you a Sobrantean?™

“I was born In this country aad
ralsed hers untll I was fourteen.”

“But you're—why, hang it, You're
not a Latin?

“No, I'm a mixture, with Lutin pre
domTnnting. My forebears were pure
Castillane from Madrid, and crossed
the Weatern ocean In ecaravels, It's
been a matter of pride with the house
of Itney to keep the breed pure, but
despite all preeautions, the famlly troe
hus beea grufted once with a Scoteh
thistle, twice with the lly of France,
and once with the shamrock of Ire
innd. My mother was an Irish woman”

“You allbl yourself perfectly, Riear
do, and my curiosity s appeased. Per
mit me to continue my tale” he added
In Spanish, and forthwith he related
with humorons detull his ndveniure at
the gnogplank of the stenmer that had
horne hlm and Rieardo Ruey south.
Ricardo Interrupted him, “We know
all about that, frtend Wehster, and we
knew the two delightful gentlemen had
hean told off to get you—unofficinlly.
The BSobrantean revolutionary junta
hns hendguarters in New Orlenns, [t
Ia composed of politieal exiles, for
Sarros, the present dictator of So-
brante, rules with an lron bhand, and
has a cute little habit of rallronding
his enemies to the cemetery via the
treagson charge nnd the firlng squnad.
He killed my father, who wan the
best president this benlghted country
ever had, and 1 conslder it my Chris-
tinn duty to avenge wmy father and a
patriotie duty to tuke up the task he
left ualinished—the task of waking
over my country.

“In Sobrante, as In most of the coun-
tries In Central America, there are
two distinet closses of people—the
aristocruts and peons—and the aristo-
erat fattens on the peon, as he has
hud o habit of dolng since Adam,. We
haven't any middie class to stand as
a buffer between the two—which
makes It a sad proposition. My father
was in ldeallst and a dreamer and he
dreamed of reform In government and
# solutlon of the agrarian problem
which confronts all Latin-America. He
trusted one Pablo Sarros, an educated
peon, who had commanded the gov.
ernment forces under the regime my
father overthrew, My fender-henrted
parent discovered that Sarros was
plotting to overthrow him: but instead
of having him shot, he merely removed
him from command. Sarros gathered
a baodful of bandits, jolned the old
Rovernment forces my father had con-
quered, hired a couple dozen Yankee
artillerymes and—he won out. My
father wus captured and executed ; the
palace wus burned, and my sister per-
Ished in the flames., I'm here to pay
off the score.”

“A worthy ambition! 8o you organ-
Ized the revolutionary junta in New
Orlenns, eh 7

Rleardo nodded. *Word of it renched
Barros, and he sent his brother Raoul,
chief of the Intelligence bureau, to lo-
vestigate and report. A8 fast as he
reported, Colonel Caraveo reported to
me. My father's son possesses a name
to conjure with. Consequently It was
to the Interest of the Sarros adminis-
tratlon that I be eliminated. They
watched every boat; hence my scheme
for eluding thelr vigilance—which,
thanks to you, worked llke a charm.”

“But," Webster complained, *I'm not
sitting In the game at all, and yet I'm
caught hetween the upper and aether
millstones.”

“That 18 easy to explain, You Inter
fered that morning In Jackson square;
then Raoul Barros met you going
nboard the steamer for Buenanventurs
und you manhandled him, sand natural
ly, puttiag two and two together, he
has concluded that you are not only
his personal enemy but ulso a friend
and protector of mine and consequent-
ly an enemy of the state.”

“And a8 & consequence I'm marked
for slanghter?”

“It would be well, my friend,” Doe-
tor Pacheco suggested, “to return to
the Ulted States untl) after Ricardo
and his friends have ellminuted your
Nemesis."

“How soon will that happy evemt
transpire ™

“In mbout sixty days we hope to be
ready to strike, Mr. Webster,”

Colonel Caraveo cleared his throat.
“I understand from Ricardo that you
and another American are Interested
o 0 mining concesslon, Mr., Webster.”

Webster nodded,

“Is this & coucession from a private
Inndholder or did your friend securs
it from the Sarros government?”

“From the government. We pay ten
per cent. royalty, on & ninety-nine-year
lease, and that's all T know about It
1 have never seen the property, and
my object In coming was to examine it
and, If satisfled, finence the project.”

“If you will return to your hotel,
my dear sir,” Colonel Caraveo sug-
Eested, “and remala there until noon
tomorrow, 1 feel confident 1 can guar-
antee you lmmunity from attack there
after, 1 have a plan to Influence my
associntes in the Intelligence office.”

“Bully for you, Colonel, (Give me slx
ty days In which to operate, and I'll
have finlshed my job In Sobrante and
gotten out of it before that gang of cut-
throats wakes up to the fact that I'm
gone. I thank you, sir™

“The loant we can do, slnece you have
saved Ricarde's life and rendered our

e

CRUSe A great servics, Is fo save your
fe.” Colotiel Caraveo replled,

“This Is more comfort than I had
hoped for when I eame here, gentle
men. [ am very grateful, T assure
you. Of course this lHttle revolution
Yoi're cooking up Ix no affalr of mine,
and T trust 1 need not assure you that
your econfidence
me,"”

The Doctor and the Colonsl imme-
dintely rose and bowed llke a palr of
miarlonettes. Webster turned to RI-
cnrdeo,

“Have you had any experlence In
revolutions, my son?' he ngked,

Ricardo nodded, *1 renlized I had
to hnve experience, and so I went je
Mexieo, 1 wns with Madero through
the frst revolution.”

“How are vou arming your men?"

M g

I quite snfe with |

“Mannlichers, 've got 20,000,000
rounds of cartridges, 28 maching guns, |
and a dozen thresinch feld guns. |
have also engaged 200 Amerlean ex- |
soldiers to handle the machine guns |
nnd the bnttery, These rascals cost !
me £5 a day gold, but thes're worth |
It they lke fighting and will go anp- ¢
where to get It—and are falthfol”

"You are secretly mobiMzing In the
mountuine, h? Wehster rubbed HWis
c¢hin ruminatively, “Then [ take ft
you'll attnck Buenaventura when you
girike the first blow?™

“Quite right, Wa must capture a |
genport If we are to revolute suceess-
fully.”

“T'm gind to know that, T'Il make 1t
my business to be up In the mountaing |
at the time. I'm for pence, every rat- |
tle out of the box, Gentlemen, yon've
cheered me wonderfully, [ will now
g0 home and leave you to vour evil
machinattons; and, the good Lord and
the liggers willing, I shall yet glean a
night's sleep.”

He shook hands sl around and took |
hile deparinre.

Mother Jonks was wn!tlng for Web-
ster nt the foor of the stalre. He
pausged on the threshold -

“Mrs. Jenks™ he sald, “Bllly tells
me you have been very kind to him. |
I want to tell yon how much | appre-
clate 1t and that I stand willing to re-
clprocate any time yon are In need.”

Mother Jenks fingered her benrd and |
reflected. " TAve you met Miss Dolores
Ruey, sir? she queried.

“Your ward? Yes"

“'Ow does the lamb strike you, Mr.
Wehster?™

“l have never met many women: 1
have kpown few Intimately; bnt 1
shonld say that Miss Dwlores Ruey
I= the mirvel of her sex. She [a as |
beautiful as she ls good, and (8 as In- |
telligent as she can be™’ r

“She's a lydy, sir,” Mother Jenks
affirmed proudly. “An’ 1 done It. Yon
ran see with arf a heve wot | am,
but for all that, I've done my dooty
by her, From the day my rsainted
‘Enery—'e was a colonel o' hartillery
onder President Ruer, Dolores' father
—~—hescaped from the burnin' palace
with ‘er an' told me to ralse ‘er a lydy
for the syke of ber father, s was the
finest gentieman this rotten country'll
ever sec, she's been my guldin® star,
She's self-supportin’ pow, but still I
alp't done.my whole dooty by her, |
want to see ‘er married to a-gentle
man as’ll malotalp ‘er ke a lydy."”

“Well, Mrs, Jeuks, I think you will |
live to see that worthy ambition ats
talned. Mr. Geary Is head over Leels
In love with her™

“Aye, Wiille's a nice lad—I ecould
wish no Better; but wol 'e's got 'e |
got from you, an' where'll 'e be if "is |
mine doesn't p'y big? Now, with you, |
sir, It's different. You're a bit oldern
Bllly, an' more settled an’ serlous: |
you've made yer fortime, so Willle
tells me, an’ not to go beatin' about
the bally bush, T 'y, wot's the matter
with you an' her steppln’ over the
broomstick together? You might go a
bloomin' slght farther an' fare wuss." |

“Too old, my dear schemer, too
old!" John Stuart replled smilingly.
“And she's In love with Billy. Don't
worry, [If he doesn't make a go of
this mining concession, I'll take care |
of his finances until he can do so him-
self. [ do not mind telllng you, In
strictest confldence, that I have
wade my will and divided my money
equally between them."

“Gord bless you, for a sweet, kind|
gentleman,” Mother Jenks gulped,
quite avercome with emotion,

Hustlly Webster bade Mother Jenks
good night and hurried away to es-
onps 4 discussion on such a delleate
iople with Bllly's blunt and single-
minded lundlady. His mind was In a
tamult, Ro It was that he paild no at-
tention to n vehicle that Jogged by him
with the cochero sugging low In his
seat, hnlf asleep over the relns, uotil
8 quick command from the closed In-
terior hrought the vehicla to an
ahrupt halt, half a block In advance
of Webster, .

Save for an arc light at each end
of the block, the Calle de Concordia
was dim; save for Wehster, the ear-
riage and the two men who plled huar-
riedly out at the rear of the convey-
ance, the Calle de Concordla was de-
vold of life. Wehster saw one of the |
men hurrledly toss a ¢olo to the coch- |
ero; with a fervent “Gracias, ml cap
ftan,” the driver clucked to his horse,
turned the corner inte the Calle Bl
zondo and disappearved, leaving his late
passengers facing Webster and ealmly
awnlting his approach. He was within
20 feet of them when the taller of the |
two men spoke,

“Good evening, my American friend.
This meeting 18 a pleasure we scarce-
Iy hoped to have so soon. For the
same we are Indebted to Lientenant
Arredonde, who happened to look
back as we passed you, and recog-
nized you under the are light"

Webster halted abruptly; the two
Sobrantean officers stood smiling and
evidently enjoying his discomfiture
Each carrled a service revolver in &
closed holster fastened to his sweord-
belt, but upeither had as yet made &

move to draw——aeaing which, Webster
felt sufclently reassured to accept the

unwelcome sftuation wilth a grace
equal to that of his enemles,
“What? You two bad Ilittle boye

up this Inte! I'm surprised,” he replied
in Spanish, He folded his arms,
struck an attitude and surveyed them
a8 might an Indignant father. “You
kids have been up to some mischiel™
he added, ne his right hand closed over
the butt of his automatie, where It Iny
snnggled In the open holster under hin
left arm between his shirt and coat,
“Can It he possible you are going to
take mdvantage of superior numbers
and the fact that yon are bhoth armed,
to force me Into a duel on yvour terms,
my dear Captaln Benavides?"

By a deferential how, the unwholes
e Beaavides Indleated that sach
were his  Intentions,  “Then' sald
Webster, “a= the challenged party [
have the cholee &f weapons, [ clioose
pletgla.”

“At what range? the
anked with mock Interest,

“As we stand at present. I'm armed.
Pull your hardware, voo pretty pair of
palecats, and sea If you can hent me
to the draw.”

Captain  Benavides' jaw  dropped
slightly; with a qulet, dellberate mo-
tion his hand stols to his holster-flap.
Lieutenant Arredondo wet his lips and
glanced so apprehbensively at his com-
panion that Wehster was awnre that
here was a sltuation not to his liking,

“You should use an open holster,”
Webster taunted, “Come., come—une
button that holster-fiap and get busy.”

Bennvides' hand eame away from
the holster, Fle was not the least bit
frightened, but his sense of propor-
tlon In matters of this kind was un-
dergolng n ghake-up,

“In disposing of nny enemy In & gun
fight, 80 n professionnl killer opnce In-
formed me,” Webster continuned, “it |=a
a good plin to put your fArst bullet
anywhere In the abdomen; the shoek
of a bullet there puralyzes your oppo-
nent for a few seconds and prevents
him from returning the complpment,
and In the Interlm you blow his brains
ont while he lles looking at you. |
have never had any practical experi-
ence (n matters of this kind, but L
don't mind telling vou that f 1 must
practice on someboly, the good Lord
could not have provided two more de-
Hghtful subjects.”

He cenased speaking, and for nearly
bhalf & minute the three men appralsed
each other. Benavides was smiling
slightly: Arredondo was fdgeting:
Webhster's glance never faltered from
the eaptain’s pervous hand,

Heutenant

“You would be wvery foollsh te
dmw,” Wehster then assured Bena-
vides, “If | am forced to kill you, It

will be with profound regret. Sup-
pose you two dear, sweet children
nlong home and think this thing over.
You may change your mind by tomor-
row morn—"

The captain’s hand, with the speed
of a juggler's, had flown to his hol-
ster; but quick as he was, Webster
was a split gecond guicker, The sound
of his shot roared through the silent
calle, and Benavides, with his pistol
half drawn, lifted a bloody, shattered
hand from the butt as Webster's au-
tomatic swept In a swift arc and cow-
ered Arredondo, whose arms on the o~
stant went skyward,

“That wasn't a hal¥ bad duel,” Web-
ster remarked coldly. “Are you not
obliged to me. Captain, for not blowing
your brains out—for disregarding my
finer [ostincts and refraining from
shootlng you first through the abdo-
men? Bless you, my boy, I've been
stuck for years In places where the
only sport consisted In seelng who
could take a revolver, shoot ut a tin
cian and roll It farthest In three sec-
onds. Let me see your hand,"

Benavidea sullenly held up that
dripping member, and Wehster Ine
spected It at a respectful distance,
“Steel jacket bullet,"” he informed the
wounded man. “Small hole—dldn't do
much damage. You'll be Just as well
uf &ver In A montn."”

He helped himself to Arredondo's
gun. flipped ont the cylinder, and
alipped all six cartridges Into his paim,
Similarly he disarmed Bennvides, ex-
poesfied hig regret that clrenmstances
had rendered It lmperative to use
foree, and strolled blithely down the
calle. In the darkened patio he
groped along the wall gotll he found
the swinging rope by which ba had
descended from his room—wherengon
he removed his shoes, tled the 'aces
together, slung them around his neck,
dug hils toes Into the adohe wall and

elimbed briskly to his room,
[ ] . - - . L] L]

(To be continued)

About Wood Engraving,

Wood engravings of high class are
made ulmost exclusively of boxwood,
and the large blocks are made of small
pleces fastened together, The engriv.
Ing Is done across the end of the graing
Japanese wood prints are made on
lengthwise sections of cherry wood
parallel to the graln,

Again, SBwat the Fly,

The number of bacteria cupahle of
belng carried by one house fly varies
from 850 to 0,600,000, [ence a orn-
sade against this pest which 18 most
numerous durlng the season of the

| year when epidemics are lHkely to ooe

cur will play a great part in Prevans
Hon and spread of uny malady,

Tidiness of the Ant

No ereature is more tlily than an
ant. A well-known Authority says theip
tollet articles consist of course and
Bne toothed combs, halr brushes,
sponges and even washes and SO8 Dt
Thelr comba, however, are the genulng
article, and differ from ours maluly
in that they are fastened to their logs




