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The Firebrand.

. R. CROCKETT.

Synopsia of Precediog Chapters,

Ramon Carcin, known as Bl Sarria, hav-

Ing been induced to belleve that his wite

Dialores ] stabm i villuge fo0p, | tight curbi’ |

illlalf.lnt 45 \"l i irl 11I“"I:sl"|r1.; ~ 11“’ “Thank you, seporiti!’ sald Rollo, his|
Lhd L] 4 by iTee 14 5 A1 1 nno ” Mg y b

Rtttk wnd he hecomes o | beart instantly disturbed within him, for

bunted man, At the same time a Younh® | he was a meroiful man by hature and con-

Bentels udyent “3.' ”“Ipll: i OO L ".'|vl~lpl,‘.l}‘ merciful to his beast. Then he |

i rnm i h Lad | il o

r,i“”;f,a”:" !“ :,'| Jm"f “::.: Il'.-...:- turned whout, Joosened the curb and looked

two mtart Vo vislt e Paltassr, ropot of | over his horse, noticed that the tall strap

“u- monantery of !\I--r.".lilu-'l-..l‘ﬂ ll!.r l:f;]" also Iathered the animal, whereupon he
rilmer are anterininsd lavishly by ! =

Bhbiot.  srd  faeet  Bienns Bt PP ensed that, Then with a smiling counten

Freneh pillant who Is #tudyine for ho ance he turned for approval to the face at

ordern. i hose three, with Ei Bareioe. Wb | gpe wicket, but he was too late. His

hias foid protection at the monasiory. nre + had vanished

commissionesd hy the abbot to capture the mettor by an B

quern regent and her Hitle daughtor 1o the | The door of the porter’s lodge was opened

interents of the church: Enroute for the
cump of Cabrern, the Carlist genernl, they
ik the home of B Barcia, swha learns thit
alores was niot false to him and that hi=
downfall was plotted by Lul Vernnndes
Dieloren (v imprisoned in Luls’ home and the

ko to whom she hps Jusxt given hirth 14
whout ta be buried allve by Lals” beorher,
Tomne, when Kl Sartla fal's upon him
El Surrin resciues hie child pnd takes 18 20
the Covent of the Jlaly Iunocents, wWhety
Coanchae I8 niso sviyving Then, ad 4 by
Rolla Rlale ond hig compatl | L

tures Fernander' home and recscucs hils wite,
(Copyright, 1091, by 8. R Crockett)

CHAPTER AVIL

A Grave Irregulnvity,

With Rollo now for n fime the tale rins
more hriskly., He aoff for the ventn
where he found BEtlenne dnd John Mortimer
pitting at meat

wir!
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borse,”” a palr of red lips sald In the soft |
1-The ]

eutaro In chafing himself to pleces on & 100 |

southlatd speoech of Andalusia,

and he vaught the heavy rustle of cioth
clogging iiself  mbout unwoptedly hasty
ankles

I'be mother supetior walsts!" gasped the
ports opetiing the great door sulddenly,
wnd the young man found himself forthwith
within the Convent of the Holy Innocents.

The lady superior proved to be & woman
of nbout &5 or 640 years of aige, In person
stout and rubleund, & smile of good humor
Babitually rvepressed upon her lips and o
mouth slightly pulled down at the corners,
contradicting the first hnpressions of her
Jovinl countenance,

“You are young, colonel,” she sald, frown-
Ing upon Rollo's geod look with a dertaln
affectution of gloom quite foreign to her
nature, “very young to be the messenger of
a king!"

“1 ean, indesd, bardly claim that honor,”
sald Rolls, smillng and bowing, “‘but | have

@

“Gool morning.  friends of mine,” he the hopor to belong to the army of Carlon
eried, 'you are iu excollent cawe, 1 sve, [ Quinto, and to be entrusted with o most
John, 1 have made arrangements for you to | Berious miscion on his behalf. My good
go and vialt some vikeyards today, elli!f"l"“'i- Do Haltesar Varela, prior of the
Gasper will guide you with his gun over his | Abbey of Montblane b, a wpame probably

vallunt shoulder. You ean plek up polots
about wine buying without doubt. As 10
you, Btienne, rion vieux, I have found your
Conchn and | nm golog to see hor mywelf

in half an hour Shall 1 give her your
Jove 2

“What!"" ¢rled Suint Plerre, “"you Jest-—It
cannot be my crucl, eruel Hitle Conchita
who fled from me and would not take the
emallest notice of all my letters ind mes-

gages. Where is she?”
“She is at the nupnery of the Sisters of
Meroy outside the village. 'oor Etienne

1 am Indeed gorry for you. With your re-
Hglous views it will be lmpossible for you
10 maka love to a4 oun!*

"Would 1 net,” eried Etlenne eagerly,
“mon Diey, only procure me a chance and 1
will let you see' DBut & nunnery 18 4 hard
nut to crack. How do you propose to man-
agoe 17T

“1 Intend to make friends with the lady
puperior,” sald Rollo, confidently

“You have n letter of introduction to her,
doubtless ™' sald Etieane.

“l do not at present even know heér name,
but all In good time!™ sald the youth,
coolly.

“For stark asgurance commend me to a
Beot,"” cried Etienne with enthusiasm.

“Btlenne,” sald Rollo, suddenly checking
his glasa in midair as an ldea ocourred to
him, “lend me that ring of your saintel
uncle's, the one with the picture of Don
Carlos."”

The young Frenchman indolently drew It
from his finger, lald it on the polished
marble top of the table and with his fore-
finger fipped It acroms to Roillo.

“What shall [ say to your Concha-—that
is, If | chance to see her?' sald Rollo, as
he brushed his clothes and =saw to the neat-
ness of his neck ribbon.

Etlenne held down his head.

“Indeed,” he sald a little reluctantly, I
am not 80 anxious that you should say any-
thing at wll about me. The lttle minx did
not troat me &0 very well when | came this
wiy on my lnat visit to my uncle. And to
tell the truth, there s an exceedingly
pretty girl lving only three doors from the
yoentn 1 have already apoken to her and
she has smiled at me thrice over the fenee.’

“"That leaves me a freer hand  with
Concha, then,” murmured Rollo to himaelf,
a8 he stuck his hat on the back of his
head and strode out into the stable yard,
smiling to himselr,

He had bile horse brought out and saddlied,
Then he mounted and rode down the village
street toward the convent of the plous
Blsters of Mercy. He smiled to himself as
he rode, for hoe wondored how he would aue-
cved with this good mother superior, and
what manner of girl he would find that
wieked, iricksome Concha 1o be, whose
name was in all men's mouths with a cor-
tain approving Navor, as of & "pleasant
naughtiness to be alternately soolded and
cajoled. One thing this Master Rollo was
as supe of as that he was n 8eoot,  And that
wag—he pover could, would or should full
in love with such a girl

Bo Rollo rode up with a clatter of spurs
and accoutrement to the gate of the con-
vent, Dismounting he advanced brigkly to
the gate and Knocked loudly upon It with
his riding whip. :

In a few moments a sour-faved portress
opened the llitle square wicket and looked
through at him.

‘T must see the mather superior Immedl-
ately on important business,” guoth the
brisk youth, slapping his  walstcoat and
sottling the hile of his sword in a business
He manner, as If he had all his e beén
fn the habit of makinog early morning calls
upon mother supariors,

The portress lnughed

“A likely story,” she “that I

sald, am to

trafl across the yard and leave my bhusiness |

here to fetch the lady superior fram her
devotions to &ee 4 young man at the gite"”
“If you do not admit

me.” Molle went on
unabashed, “'not only the Iady superlor
will suffer, but the causs which all good

Christicus Have at heart

Ho suddonly threat bis bare band closo to
the wicket and showed the ring which
Etlenne hnd given him

“Do you Nnow this ™" he sald

At s st threutening motion the woman
had mechanieally withdrawn, bul now curls
esity broyght her again closer 1o the grat
ing, on perceiviog that Relle made no at-
tempt to intriude his band withio

“These are the royal arms of 8paln, are
they not?" she said, and dropped an invol-
uptary courtesy

Then Roilo played his trump card, The
ring was made with o certain secret spring
beneath the stone, which, when touched
sprang up lke the 1id of a box and n
beautiful little miniature was revealed, en-
cireled with hair of & dark brown color

“Do you know who this 187 he snld.

His sbsolute majesty, Carlos Quinte!"
sald the portress with a deop reverenceo

“Well, then,” Rollo went on, “thke this
ring and with it the hulr of the anointed
and Ohristian King. It Is o great rrust, but
1 gave It into your hands. Carry it revens
ently as n token to the lady superior that o
messenger from the King walts to speak o
word with her'"

The head of (he portress disappoared from |

the young man's sight with the profundity
and compass of the reverepce with which
she recelved the lmage of the sovereign of
all Catholle hearts

As the young man stood drumming his

fingers upen the window sill suddenly the

most plquant face In the world appeared at
the wicket.

“Butter that you should look te your

| known to you,"”

“How can | assist you!™ she s=ald; ‘“‘com-
mand me. There |8 nothing consistent with
the order and diselpline of this house that
I will pot grant to you" Rollo bowed
grandly.

“I thank you in the name of my master,"
he sadd; “the kipg will not forget fitly to
reward his fulthful servants. 1 ask what
I8, Indecd, somewhat jrregular, but s
nevertheless necossary.  There I8 a mau
of this place who for the king's cause has
become an outcast, one Rumon Garcia—""

The prioress fose from her deuat indig-
nantly,

“He {5 a murderer—in Intent, If not In
act,” sghe sald. “He is no true man, but
a villaln—**

“Many men have been called so,” sald
Rollo sadly, “who for the king's sake

have bhorne reproach gladly—of whom this
Hamon, called El Sarria, is one. What he
has dope has been done by order of our
Don Carlos—""

“Indecd, that is true, my lady,” iInter-
Jectod w very pretty and unconventional
young person, rising suddenly from behind
certuin frames of embroildery, where she
had been at work unseen; “the gentlemen
refers to that same Raumon Garcla whose
letters recommendatory 1 had the hounor
of submitting to you this morning. To kill
in the king's name {8 surely no sln, else
were soldiering a sln and your reverend
worthiness knows that, shriven or un-
shriven, the soldlers of Carlos Quinto go
straight to heaven. And none can deny
that while on earth u handsome uniform
covers a multitude of sins.*

“Hush, child, hush' cried the abbess,
holding up her handas in horror; “your talk
eavors of the world, and, ipdeed, that re-
minde me—how in the world came you
Bero?’

"1 was seated at the embroldery.” sald
the girl, demurely, “you sel me the task
vourself to ba ready for our Lady of the

Pillar'a festival on Tuesday next.”

“Wall, child, well, you ean go now.*
suld the abbess, with a nod of dismission.
“1 would speak with this young man
alone!*™

The gir] east n look at Rolle which
miained with him long.

He hold up his hand almost involuntarily.

“If this damosel ls by chance the Senor-
ita Concha Cabezos, as 1 have some reason
to suppose, though 1 have never seen the
voung Indy, it might be advantageous if
ghe remained. She was formerly, as 1 am
Informed, in the tnmily of Don Ramon Gar-
cla and can assist my mission very ma-
terially.”

Then Rollo opened out his plans in so
far a= they concerned Dolores, showing the

prioress how Important It was for the
success of the arduous mission on which
they have been dispatehed that El Sarria
should leave po anxleties behind him, and
besecching her for the sake of the king's
couse to recoive Dolores within the convent
as she had already received her child,

The prioress considersd a while, and,
nfter many dublous shakings of the head,

finally agreed.

“It Is indeed gravely irregular,” she
sald, “but in these untoward times the
king's service overrides all, T will recelve
Dolores Garela.*'

“And If it be your
the detatls with
Raolle, promptly
further detain
prioress!"

The lady superior bent a quick, sharp
look wpon the patr, but Rollo was grave
and high of demeanor as became (he envoy
of n king, while Conchn sat at her embrold-
ory ne demure as & mouse.
| "You will do your best, Concha,” she
sald gravely admonishing that malden with
ber forefinger, “to further the objects of
| this young mnan And, above all, be sure
| 1o shaw him the deference due to his rank
| und mission!'”

“Yes, my lady superfor!™ sald  1ttle
Conchu Cahezos, "1 will treat him as if he
| were the king's own high majesty In  per-
| won.*

"“A very proper spirit!™ sald the prioreas,
nodding and golng out.  “Cultivate it, my
young friend."

YTowlL o sald Httle Concha, and dropped
a curtsy bhehind her back, which, alas, was
not without a certaln wicked suggestion of

re-

will T will arrange
senorita Copncha,” sald
I peed not, in that ecase,
the noble and reverend

contempt for kings and dignitaries and
i thelr emissurios,
| —_———
CHAPTER XV
A Flutter of Hed and White,
“At your ambassodorinl service!" eald
the Benorita Concha, bowing still lower

und holding out
with a preteyish
cuee, “whalt
exeelleney

“Ahemnt

her skirts at elther side
exaggeration of defer-
commands has your Scottish
tor poor MHttle Copcha®”*

siald Rollo, more than a little
puzzied, “they were not #go much com-
mands as—as—~] thought you might be
able to help me.”

UNow we are getting at 1t sald Concha
Caberos, nodding with a wise sir

"1 must be on my guard with this girl!”
thought Rollo, "1 can almost bring myself
| to belleve that—yet it seems (mpossible—
that—the girl is chaMng me—me!"
i wighed to seo you'!™ he went on.
The girl curtsied again, bringing
hands together in a Httle appea’
, childish, It looked natural, yet Rollo was
not sure. But at spy rate the sensation
wis a4 new one. He began to think of what
he had heard in the Venta. But po—the
girl looked so sweet and demure—such
babylsh smiles wickered and dimpled about
the mouth—all scented of fresh youth like

her
almost

a June hayfield. No, she—sheo must Huvi

been fraduced. Not that It matiered in
the least to him. He was caseld e iripd
rloel Mis hedrt was adaman e ot
least &8 much of it as he had not ot in

the possession of Peggy Hamuay —and wh
he came to think of [«

veral other

Dt the girl's expresslon alterad as soan
ap she heird the service that was required
of her and she folfowed with rapt atten.

tion the tale of the garrisonine of the Ml
house of Barrim and the alre nesd of her
former mintresx and friend, Dolores Gars
cli,

Little Concha's coquetry. har sxporiinent-

ing upon all and sundry who oame near
her, her moods and whime, translent as the
finws that ruffle the ripple. breathe upon
und again set sparkliug the surfuce of o
mountaln tarn—all these dropped from the
Andalusian malden wt the thousht of
nnother's need A moment before this
young forelgn soldler with the handsoma
face and the excellent opinlon of himselt
had been but falr game to Conchin, & pres
martked down, not from any fell Intent, but
for the due humbling of pride. For Conchna
was (nterested o bringlng voung men to
A #epee of thelr position, and, mostly, it

may be confessed, it did them a vast deal
of mond
But in that moment she becatne, Instead,

the eager llstener, the ready, self-sacrific-
Ing comrade, the friend as falthful wund
rellable as any brother,

“Let me see—lot me see.’” she murmured,
thoughtfully. ““Walt—I will come with you
(8he took a glance at the young cavalier
armed ecap-a-ple and thought doubtless of
the horse chafing and shaking its accoutre-
ments In the shade of the porter's lodge)
No, T will not come with you. I will fol«
low immedintely and do you, sir, return
ewiftly as possible to the Mill house
Sarria!"

And without the slightest attempt at co-

ns

quetry, Concha showed Rollo to the door
and that arregant vouth, sllghtly be-
wildered and uncertmin of the march of

events, found himself prexently riding awuy
from the white gate of the monastery with
Etlenno's ring upon his finger—nnd a be-
Het eryatnllizing In hig heart that of  all
the maligned and misrepresented bolungs on
the sarth the most mallgned and the most
innocent was Jitle Concha Cabezos

The Mill house remaloed ns he left It
when he rode away. The sunshine fell
broad and strong on jts whitewashed walls
and greon shutters, most of them closed
hermotieally along the front, as waa the
eustom In Sarria, till the power of the
sun was on the wane.

As Hollo went down the lttle slope past
the corner of the garden, where Ramon
had spoken first with La Giralda, 1t seemed
to him that over the broiling roofs of the
Mill house he ecaught the glimmer of some-
thing cool and white. He halted his horse
and stood momentarily up in his stirrups,
whereupon the glimmer upon the roof
geemed to change snddenly to red und
then an swiftly vanished,

Cortainly thera was samething wrong
Rollo hurried on, giving the three knoch
which had been agreed upon at the clojeld
outer door of the house. It was opeped
by La Giralda.

“Who & signaling from the rool?" he
asked hurrledly.

The old gypsy stared at him and then
glnnced apprehensively at hls face It
had grown white with sudden nnxieiy,

“A touch of sun—you are nol accostomed

—you are not of the country to ride about
at this time of day. No one has beer
nallng. Don Ramon s with his wife
Ing for you; and, ns | think, not
the time long, [ will bring you n

kls
wait
fndinge

arink of

wine and water with a tisape in 11, very
Judictous in cases of sun-touch®™

But Rello was not 1o be appepsed i
he had rummoned ¥l Sarrla and with him
examipm] the strong room where th
prisopers wers ket An before, Tion |
Luls sat listlessly by the table, hls bhrow
upon his hand He Al not look up or
speak when they entered. But his brother
moaned on about his wounded head and

complalned that La Tia had drunk all the
water. Thig belng replenished, Don Toma
wandered off into muttered confidences con
cerning his enrly travels, how he had made
love to the nlealde's daughter of Grannda,
how he bud fought with a contrabandisti
at Ronda fair—with othes things too Inti-
mate to be here set down, ever returning,
however, ta his plea that the Tia Elvirs
had daftrauded him of lLis fair share of the
water Jug

“Nay, not s0," sald the Tia soothingly,
“aovery drop of tho water you have drunk
Don Tomas. But it is your head, your poor
head. I turned the poultles and with the
witer he speaks of molstened the leives
alresh.”

Hind Rollo but followed the direction of
her gaze ho might have had his doubtis of
La Giralda's theory of supsiroke to ex-
plain  the signaling from the
there, clearly to be seen out of the half
apen trapdaor, was a Httle scarlet siplp of
¢loth stirred by the wind and doubtloas
conspleyous from all the nelghboring hills
about the village of Sarria

PBut Rollo, eager to geét to his task of
arranging transport for the cveniug, so that
Dolores might be taken In safety and com-
fort to the Convent of the Holy logucents,

was already turuing to be gooe.

ROLLO LIFTED CONCHA'S HAND FROM HIS SLEEVE AND KISSED 1T,

of |

roof. Fopr |

I i Wite and water!' cried Rollo to
Lik ¢ L fron Lufs, in au hour )
wHEL trouiile Yoy t skt & Nitle tour of the
pre Suwt 10 show that all s
rist

I Blair and Wis compation withs
AT b ol saloon of the M

ae withon ving aeen the 1ittle waviig

Fip of red upon the roof Af soon A they
Wi "1 how r, Don Lails leaped up
W with » g Nshing pole be Naunted A
sirlp of white beside the red, waving it
this way and thae for o lfong time, il in
the ivte atoiosnhier of th strohg room
the mweoatl raloed from him in great drops

Then he leeped Jown at last, multering,
“1F the peners] b within twepty miles, us
I think h Lat ought to bring him to
Barrla, The angels grant that he is in
time' " —there hoe paused a moment, and’
thor ud with a Dbitter amile or tha
fevil's elther, | am nol particular, xo be
thut he dome!

cHArTER NI,

URlgnnls of Storm.'”
A long strip of Moorish-lboking wall and
gertaly towers that glitterad wlilte In the

sun. advertized to Rollo that he spproachsd

disnppeared into a neighboring Haune ‘
tietine de Baint Plerre rose in a letaurels |
riding

mafiner, dusted the kunees of his
Breeches, twirled RI4 mastache and jeoked
#t Hollo, who stood on the path regarding |
him |
Well, what In the dedil's tage brings |
you here®’ he demanded i
‘he mifthtul mood 1 whith he Had
witched his comrade koeel was  miready

fromt

with Rollo.

“Come outatde and 1 tell
and without further
planation or nsiing irom kEtienne,

|
|
he strode back through the courtyard of Eh"‘
|

you."

¢X-

will
mild, making nhy
for any
Vonte, and out inte the suniit road.

Then turnioe to his frirnd, nho st con-
inued he sanl abruptly, "Where
Is Mortimer ™’ |

“Nay, that 1T know
ither inedl, suppose,”’
Frens himan, shrugeing
highor than the other

Rolla glanced ot
glonmy brows

UNaY he sald, “this is serlous, ]
vour help. Do oot fall me tonight, and h"i:\{
I ind Mortimer. 1 hitd! not the smallest
Intention of jutruding upon you. It Ix not
for myealf,” and forthwith, In a low yolee
told bis tnle, the Frenchman assenting with

oy wenwl,

not=looking for
answered the
hia

ali- |
TTEALT

shoulders, one

him from under his

need |

the Venta of Sarrin, Without that building
might have passed for the palsce of o
grandeo; within—hut we know already what

it was like within.

Rollo was [mpatient to find his compan-
lans. He had Just discovered that he had
most seurvily noglected them, and now he

wis all engerness Lo make amends. But the
houge place of the Cafe de Madrid wag ten-
anted only by the valiant and a clean sl-
lently moving mald

Rollo's quesiioniog produced nathing but
A wleopy grunt from Don Gasper Perico,

"My eompanlons—where are they? sald
Rollo hustily. He bad much on his mind
and wished to dispateh businoss

“Your compunjons—nny, I know nothing of
them,” sald the veterun. “True [t |8 he of
the stoutnesa deslred to buy my wine. and
| when 1 gave him a sample, fine as jood Man-
zanilln, atrong ns the
he spat 1t forth upon the ground wnd vowed
that as to price he preferred the ordinary
rohbers of the highway!"

Rolln Inughed a lttle at this description
of John Mortimere's method of dolng bugi-
ness, bui e was eager to And his comrades,
w0 he honstily excused himeelf,

But as he passed Into the arcaded “patlo”™
af thy Inn the silent maldsorvant passed him
with « flash of white cotton gown, Her
Erass shoes mnde no oolse on the pavement.
She was beckoning to him to follow her
There could be no doubt of that, Bhe turnad
abruptly through a low doorway, upon the
top aof which Rollo nearly knocked out his
brains.

The Seot follawed down a flicht of steps,
beneath blossoming oleander bushes, and
founid himgelf presontly upou n narrow tor-
rivee waulk, divided from a nelghboriog gar-
Lden by w lntelee of green-painted wopd
| The stlent maldzervant Jerked her thumb
In Iile eontemptuonsly over her shoulder,
elevated her obin, and turning on her heel
dlanppeared agoin fnto hey own domalns.

straw wine of Jerog, |

“WITH MY LIFE AND MORE,” HE SAID,

in- look Int™

“
2

e, 4

|
i
!
|
|
|

o nod of the head as each polnt war made
vlear to him.

Unconsciouxly they had strolled out of the
village In the direction of the Convent of
the Holy Innocents, and they were almoat
under ita walls when the little Frenchman
looking up suddenly, recognized with a start
whither he was being led.

“Lot ug turn buck,'” he sald hastily.
have fargotten an engagement,'”

hey bad not left the white walla of the
convent bohind before they were halled in
Puglish by a stepntorian volce.

“Here, you fellows,'" It sald, “here's a
whole storehouss of onfons ns Mg as a fac-
tory—strings and strings of ‘em. 1 wanted
o o Inside to make an offer for them, and
the old witeh at the gate slanuned {t In my
fuce."”

Looking around they saw John Mertimer
standing on one leg to eke out his siature |
and sgquinting through a hole In the white-
washed wall,

*Just look there!" he eried eagerly, “did
vou ever see the like of that?—a hundred
double strings hung ftrom the celling to the
floor right neross. And the factory nearly
150 yards long. There's a shipload of onions
there—a #olld cargo, 1 tell you, and 1T want
to trade. I belleve that I could make my
thousand  pounds qulcker that way, and
unlons are as good as wine any day! Look

To satlsty his friend Rolle appllied his oye
to the aperture and saw that one of the con-
vent bulldings was indeed filled with onions,
ws John Mortimer had sald.

“A thousand pounds. Rolle,”” moaned John
Mortimer, “and that old wretch at the
wicket only laughed at me and sunpped the
enteh In my face.”

Eollo took his friend’s arm and drew him

AWAY.

“This 18 not the time for it he sall
woothingly; “wait. We are going (o the
Canvent tonight, The mother superior has |

permitted the lady on whose acoount we aro

A llitle to the right the path bent some- |
. —_— y Mmov ere after dark, nnd
what, snd round the corter Rollo could hear | bere to "\m!; ‘ITi"m
n hum of voleos. It war in this direction | W& Want your Reip
s o . bout the
| wlga that the ellent handmald of a;'.-i..rl Can i]m c:-.fg to the old woman n
\ . X ntons n’
| Perlen's kitehen had Jorked her thumb st n Al "
A [Ty ) Y an opportunity
| Rallo moved slowly along tho path and [I ‘il"::‘h' "II‘I':I;I". AL i
Wl s 3
prosently he came in sight of & prerty dam- l sl ollo, o cor I
1 the fariles o of the trellis paling *yery well, then,” said Mortimer, m |
= Iiﬂ.l_l_ ”‘.' ""1'll in :]"”‘.“i__llll__ ”.':-.II,'[[".;'_ |I\-n|r man, I don't mind doing a little
1\!-1'-.1! on, ' [ clonk-and dagger for trimmings—but busi-|
Hor hand had been drawth through one of | hess is business " ey
|n; {tarond-ahaped aperiures of 1he gred “! The three friends proceeded \.-HTI.\..I-I.I
rrellis-work, wi "ih I.I'-n-ﬂ-T how wmall o | And just ae they passed the octrol gato W
| - " i ' - | 4 n before them, And as
\ [ ns v waune | muleteor went in
II.'H!' Ii, |:.I:| | .\I,:,' ':"\ N0 8 t.h.'T“\,,,”;:’. ho entered he tossed his hand casunlly to=
Boot eould Judas om varlous ¢on Mt | X 3 the recelt
saionin 1 . M S ward Gasper Perico, who kat in th
| tiovementa on the woman's part, It was at | A calmly reading and old uowss
| thut moment heing pansionately klased by | of custom Lidads
NOIge person e n ip;u--‘r. -
1 Frivesss . ald John Mor-
W hi wataft Mo uttssdl Fein on 't Now, that's curious,” sa .
!I “l.l.“: : ,',l . 28 fpul) r_ ‘, _'_r,rh“? " ‘: timer: “that fellow had a red aod white |
| hiw e nading as pn afterthought an ; ;. P
| especlally at this time of day.” cloth in bis band. And ali the time WA ni
) o ' B U P 3 u about sfter those anlons
e was wialking oft in high dudgeon, pre i 1 was -<]-.||"||.l.i hing about nr r: “':r“ \.-um.'('
|;.ll" 1 to give the gilept tonid a plece of hia | in the nuna’ warshouse, the 1) will '““_! |
mind, Indead & spmplie mosl \11.5-1-.1-1:-£-I|""‘ and white flaks up o8 L
[ when something In the tone of the lovers | there—wiewag, like that
i\r‘l--- atiricted him | and with his hand he Iustrated the
| CEairest Mariy, never have T lored be- | rregular and arbitary behavior of the t'Inm.l
| fare,” the volee wis siyine, 1 have wan. | upon the hills ;-\hlrh 1-;‘v-rlu-'itl"| the village
Jored the waoyld spptatare. ohreleus ol sarria to the rout
} I.rrlt‘- "'n'l ! nh'rlzl'! '\- |'II 1n I'OUIil:'ll And at the sound of hlx words Rolle
! gkt have the more An
offer th soiL th 1_:,.'” of rirln. thie all in- | started. nad his countenance chapged, It
mparable AMorin -:I £ IITIII' " | wan then no mere delusion of the eye ntid
The fair hand three 1' ' hroneh the lattlees | bradn that he had seen when he entered
wan violently neitated ft this point, Tis | the preainets of the Mil house of Sarrln, us
pwner had esusbt slght of Follo sanding | La Giraida would (ain have persuaded him
1S pathwiy, St the lover's grasp was | The thought started n doubt in his mind,
toon N1 -I| | 'I'-|1'-I. il....h-..i v hond was | Whoe war that old woman? And “.h‘lll
thrust forward and downward-—as (b wepe | eause had Kl Sarrla Tor trusting her: None
futo  th forre == | ther knecling on | at all, as f4r as Rolle kpew, suve that she |
the path was Monsieur Etienne, lwtely | hated the Tia Elvies, Then that licker of
[ 'Bioith Hitari af  Mantblanch fepvidty | red and white on the hillside to the south
|l.1--.nn.v the hand of reluctont boauty amonit the scattorsd boulders and Juniper
521 ) bt . 8 or of the same color in
A Nialle, unwilling to irtrode. bit se- ishes, and the fuvor of the =a !
orotly resolving 1o give Master Loveluen no | the muleteer's hand as be wenl througs
b OF mome e A | Al the gate!
:'nr: vf rI i 1;“;! : " ”"“1""‘ : : !ho h'.\ I.\ Rollo had same matter for reflecs
g L . F o the glirl enune o i y K 0
kieeling lover to look un.  8&h ohed | tion as, with hie comrades on elther hand
I'In-r hand throueh the toterstices on the in- | © [ he strolled alowly back to the
stant, Med upward through the rose and  Venta ) : t. tho
fuchsls bushes with & swift rustle of skirta, And outslde, though they kaew 1L uot, the

| nnce

i Mortim

rid aBd white pennon was atill fiying from

the root of the MIH houne of Barria, and |
on the hills to the south, through the white
sun mlare, Mickered at intervals an ai-

Awering signn!

Meanwhile 1t & hushed chamber the outs
law sat with tis wife's hand In his and
thought on nothing, save thal for Wim the
new day hiad gome

CHATEER NN,
The RButeher of Tortosn,

Upon the vitlage of Sarria and upon lis
clreling mountains night des ended  with
Urjental awliftnees The nwhite hounos grew
Miureed and fodistinet, Red roofs, green
shutters, duark windaw squares took on the
sotne shade of indiotinguishable purple

In the Mill house of Barrin they were not

tured in the hall while trying to unlock the
outer door, were toughly hauled fito the
rooms. Rollo was pérmitted o rine, bhut tha
giatt was kept on hie back while they o
tened him up securely with ropes

Then Luls Fetuandez came In, an evil
smille on s dark, handsome face, and be-
hind htim Hitle, thick-aet, aclive man in
| wome military drees of light material THo

uniform was unfamiliar to Relle, who for a
ot e Rt wak i8 doubt whether he was 1o the
hands of the Cristinos or fo those of the

| BPut

e, Hamon Garela and Rolle had con-
sttfucted n onrrying couch for  Delores, |
where, on o lght and pliant framework of
the great bulrush canes that grew along
the canal edges, her mattriss might be laid,

Yery wently, amd, us It were, In one
piece, ke & swaddled infant, Dolores was

IWited up upon the hastily nrranged ambul
The four benrers fell In.  La GHralda
lovked the doors of the Mill house, and by
i elreultous route which avolded the villnge
and its barking curs they proceeded In the
directton of the convent! buildinge

As ofien the foot of woy of
bearers sllpped upon a Ramon grew
slck with apprehension, in o whisper
over Wi ghouldor he Inquire
Dolares If all was woell

AL s well, Belavad,™
and fecble, would reply
you are not angry with
well*!

They moved slowly through the darkness,
La Giralda with many croouing encournges
ments walting upon Dolotes, now HOog up
the corner of a coverlid and now
adjustiog a plllow.

They wore socpn passing under the eastorn
alddle of the convenlt.

Ah, 1 can smioll them
Mortimer

s

slone
and

wonld

the volee
“You nre
me. Yes

wonlk
here

L1 T

anxiously

" murmared John
i Ya hundred tons if not more. 1

wonder If T could mnot tackle the old
wornntt torlght about them

At last they were at the Jttle whlie
conl of the porter's lodge. out of which
the black bars of the wicket grinned with
a sembinnee of ghastly mircth,

Rollo knocked gently. The panel  s)id
biuck nolselessly and there was the face of

Concha Cabezos dimly revealed. No longer
mischlovous or even plguant, but drawn and

pale with anxfety.

Thera are bad people here,” she whis-
pered, “who have porsuaded the Jady su
perior that you are lmposters. She will

not recolve or keep Dwolores Garcla unless
she 18 satisfed

"What?" eame from the rear in a thun-
derous growl.

“Hudh, I bd you'"' commanded Rollo
steraly. “"Hemember you have put this in

my hands” And the outlaw fell  back
sllenced for the moment, his heart, how-
ever, rovolving death and burnings.

YTrugt me with your poapers—your ope
dentials,” sald Concha quickly. *“These will
convinee her, T will Bring them o you at
the MUl house tomorrow morning'*

Rolle ran his kolfe round the stitehing

| of his cont where ho carried those sacre "ot

pussessions,

“There,” he sald, "remoember
them out of your sight a
putting far more than
your hands.™

I will cherish them an the most preclous
thing in the worll, And now | will go and
show them to the lady superlor'

“Not till you have taken in my Dolores
as you promised,” eame the volee of Kl
Sarrin, "or by heaven 1 will burn your con-
vent to the ground. 8he shall not he left
here in the dump dews of the night.**

“No, no," whispered Concha, *she shall
be laid In the lodge of the portress, and lLa
Giralda shall watch her till her own cham-
ber is prepared, and I have cased the miod
of the lady guperior.”

The great bars were drawn. Tha bolta
gave back with many crenkings and thr ugh
the great black gap of the main gate they
carried Dolores inte the warm, fower-
scented darkness of the portress’ lodge,

Bhe wag lald on a bed amd the moment

Ao ot et
noment, 1 am
my own fe Into

after Concha turned earnestly upon the
four men.

“"Now go,"” she sald, “this Instant! 1 also
hiave risked more than  you know! Go
baok!*

a1 not stay  with  her tonight?”

pleaded El Sarria, keoping the limp hand,
wetr with ehill persplration, close in his,

“Go, Go, 1 say!" sald Ooncha. “'Go, or
it may be too Inte. See yonder.'

And on a hill away to the west
light burned for n long motment and
vanished

The three young men went out, hut El
Sarrix lingered, kneeling by his wife's hed-
#ide. Rollo went back and touched him an
hix shoulder.

“You must come with us—for her sake!™
he wald. And he pointed with his fager.
And obediently at his word the glont nrose
nnd wont out, Rolle followed quiekly, hut
ax he went a MHitle palm foll on Liv arm and
a low voles whispered In his ear

“You trust me, do youn not**

Rollo tifted Concha's hand from hin eloove
and kissed |t

“With my Hfe—and more!' he sald,

“What more™ guerled Concha.

“With my friends’ lives,” he answered.

And as he went out with no other ward
Concha breathed o sigh softly and turned
toward Dalopes, She felt somehow as f
the tables were Beilng turned upon her.

. - . . - .

Outslde there wis o Kind of waltineg hush
In the alr, nn eloctric tension of expectn-

n red
then

vion, or =0, at leaszt, it seamed to Rollo,
A4 they marched along the road toward
the M house they saw n ruddy glow to-

wird the south

“Something Is on fire there,” safd John

i
“They are more ke eampfires behind the

the |

of |

| present

| when

hille commented Btienne, from his Inrger
experience; 1 think we had better clear
out ronlght.'

“Thiat sald Rollo Armly, “is Imposalble
so fu® an 1 am econcerced, 1 must walt at
the HIY house for the papers. Bul do yon
three go on and 1 will rejoln you tomorrow .’

‘T wili stay,” sald Kl Sarrin as soon as |

Rolln's wards had heen interpreted to hitm

“And L7 erled Ettenne, “shall it be sald
thnt a Salnt Plerre over forsook a friend *

“and 1) sutd John Mortimer, *“to loak
afier the anlons,™

Thae Mill h
they bad left Iy

YLt uf go and see that all Is eleght,” sald
Rollo, and 16 the way into the large room
where they had found Luls Fernandez, He
witlked up to the window, a dim nhleng uf
blacknoss, only less Egyprinn than the
Chamiber self. Me stopped strikes Wi

nge was stlent and dark na

n

fMint wod steel iogether Into hls tinder box,
and «ven as the small, glittering point
winled Rallo felt his throat erasped baek

and front by different palre of hands, while
others clung to hin Knees and brought him
to the ground
hery

out with sou, lads

ried to his companions

“Tren

inta the

apen’ an well

partizans of Doy Carlos

a glance about the chamber enyal
fls mind. The white boinas of the Basque
provinces mingled with the red of Navarre
teld dim that We had been captired by the
Carlisis,

“Well,"™ eald the lttle dark man with
the curly hair, black and Kloked ke n
negro's, Cgive an account of yoursell and
of your proceedings in this villnge.™

“We are soldiers in the mservice of hin
excollency, Don Carlos” sald Rolln, fear-
leasly, “we are on our way to the camp of
General Cabrerd on 4 mission of Import-
ance

Luls Fernandez looked across at his com-
pation, who had seated himself cavelessly
in A large chatr by the window,

AL ot well you he would say that?
he satd.  The other nodded.  "On 4 mission
to General Cabrern.'” repeated the chief of
Rollo's eaprors, “well, then, doublless you
can prove your atatement by papers and
documents, Lot me kee your credentiale

“I must know first to whom 1 have the
honor of speaking, ' sald Rollo, irmly.

“You shall,” said the man in the chalr
1T am Genera) Cabrera, in the service of liis
absolute majesty, Carlos V. of Spaln. |
vhall be glad to recelve your erodentinle
wir."

Then
|1ﬂ|l|'rn
Canhezos,

"1 enan indeed glve you a message and
that instantly,” sald Rollo, “but 1 am un-
forfunately prevented from showing you my
credentinls il the morning. They are at
At the—, in the hands of

It flaghed upon Rollo that all hia
were In the hands  of Concha

friend

Here Rollo stammered and came to a full
stop,  Luls Fernandez laughed scornfully

“Of course,” he sald. “What did T tell
you, genernl? He has no erodentiale”

Coabirern struck his elenched fint on
table.

USie” he sald, Yvou are n ostrange moens
songer. You pretend a mission to me, and
nsked for your credentinls you tell
us that they are (b the hands of a friend
TeM us your friend's name, and how son
chme to permit documents of wvalue to
me, and to the cauge for which you wav
that you nre fighting, to fall into any hands
but your own.*

Raollo saw that te refer to the Convent of
the Holy Innocents or to mentlon Concha's
name, would infallibly betray the hiding
place of Dolores to her enemies, so he
could only relterate his former answer.

“I nm unfortunately prevented by my
honor from rovealing the name of my
friend, or why the documents wore &6 en-
trusted. But if your excellency will wait
til the morning 1 promlse that you shall be
abundantly satlsfied.”

the

“I am not mecustomed to walt for the
morning,”  sald  Cabrern, “There 18 no
slackening of rein on the king's service.

But | have certain information as to who
You are. which may prove more pertinent
to the occasion and porhaps may prevent
any delay whatsoever,*

Cabrern lelsurely  rolled lighted n
clgaretie., glving mroat attention to the
closing of the paper in which It was o0«
wrapped.

"Search for them," commandod Cabrorn
suddenly in a sharp tone of anger. n which
the latent cruelty of his nature came oyt

Their captors with no great delleacy of
handling began to overhaul the contonts
of the pockets of the four They examined
thelr boots, the lining of thelr coats and
ripped up the seams of thelr walsiconts,

Upon Ramon nothing at all was found
except the fragmoent of o handbill {sstiod
by the natlonalist general offering a reward
for his capture,

But in the outer pocket of Hollo Blalr
was found a far more compromising docy-
ment. When the searcher drew it forih
from his coat the eves of Luls Fernandes
glenmed with triumph,

Cabrern took the paper and glaneced |t
over carelessly, but ns soon as his eye fol)
upon the signnture the fashion of his eoyn-
tenance changed. He leapod to his feet

“Nogueras!" he cried. “You are in eor-
respondence with Nogueras, the villaln
who In cold blood shot my poor old mother
for no ertme but that of having borne mo!
Have the fellows out instantly and shoot
him!"

Rollo stood a moment dumfounded, then
he recovered himself and spoke.

“General Cabrern,” he sald, “this Is a
trick. 1 have had no correspondence with
Nogueran. I had not even heard his nane.
This has been dropped in my nocket Ly
some traftor, 1 hold a commission {w the
service of Don Carlos and [ have had un
communleation with his enemies.”

Cabrera took up the letter aguin and road
aloud:

“To the young Englishman of the Forelgn
leglon, pretending servies with Don Carlon
You are ordered to obtaln wny informn-
tlon as to the movemonts of the brigand
Cabrera and his men by penctrating into

nnd

thelr dlstrlct and if possible joining thelr
organization. You will report the same
to me and this pass will hold you snfe

with all servants and well wishers of the
government of the gueen regont
UNOGUERAS,"

The Carlist commander, whose voloe Lind
been rising as he read, ghoutad rather thin
uttered the mame of the murderer of his
mother,

More than one Carlist solidier glanced at
his nelgbbor with o look which satd, plailn
o0& printed proclamation, It s all over
with the foreigners!"’

At last Cabrers stopped his promenade,
He folded his arms and stood looking up o
Hollo

““The morning’—1 think yvou sald-—well.
I will glve your triend (11l the morning to
ba ready with proofs of your Innocence,
But If not, o soon nx the sun rises over
the hille out there, you four shall he shot
for sples and traltors. Take them away!

ITo be Continued )
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SUMMER SPECIALS.
$44.00 New York and Return Daily
$25.75 Buffalo and return daily,
$21.50 Louisville, Ky, and return

o #nle August 24, 25 and 24

§24,75 Cleveiand, 0, and return

on saue Beptomber 7 to 10,

Homeseekers' Excursions

On mide first and third Tuesday each month,

as hi eotld for 1_‘]“." .r-nlll .ul ".!‘H‘.' "'-.‘ / Tourlet utes on sale DAILY to all sum-
ur hebind him !-3~ r_r"h"-" the sound of | o on resorts allowing stop-overs 4t Detroit
a mighty combut Furniture was oversel ar Niagara Falls, Buffalo anid other l"'l!l"l
broken with a sharp, crushing nolse os it | For rate, luke teipw, Pan-Amerioun dumorly-
wae trampled andeér foot P Uive mntter and wll information, eall ot
Shiow 4 light ther eried o qulek voles, | GPY TICKET OFFICE, 145 FARNANM
in o tone of command HTREET, (Paxton Hatel Block), or weile
A lantern was brought from an Iu-'lt'TiHAlut\' E. MOORLESE, G A 14 12, Omahi,

goom, and there on the floor fn the grasp of | Nebraska.

thelr eaptors were Ramon Garcla, still
heeving with bis mighty exertions, nul
Rollo the Beot, who lay very qulet so noon

he hud assured himself that prosent res

sintance would do no  good

Hring o the others,” commanded the
vilee agnin, and let un sve what the dogs
look like

Mortimer aod Etlewne, buving Veon wup:

{
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TANSY PILLS

LCOR TANSY ]
nihly Heguistor. Satesnd Sure. Never
Falle.  Druggists or by Mail, “rlu.'l?

Sendlor Waman's Saloguard free
WILCOX MED. CD.. 320 K. 15th St,, Phila., Pe

Sald by SHERMAN & MetoNSELL
PRUG 0L, S0 W, Cor, 10tk and Dodge
Sin, Vmanhin, Aeb,




