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CHAPTER AXXV=Continoed,
The sound of a briek interchange of shota
enme 1o thelr ears from the direction of the
palnce
“Thess be young fools
hends agalnst stone walls,”

who run thelr
sald the hugo

gypay. “Wo are wiger men. They seck
gold apd are in danger of getting lead.
Like you, we will be content with silver
Altar furniture Is by no means to be e

splsad. It fita the melting pot A% egg meat
fita egevhell. Byt whither do you fare?”

“1 am paseing In this direction solely that
1 may reach & place known to my uncle and
myself, where the palr of us have a ren-
degvous,”” answerevd [Rollo, “Mine uncle
Don Jose hath had no wish to meddle in
other men's matters, an indeed he told you
all this vesterday morning. But na for me,
seelng that I wns young of my years and
denlred to make my mark, he permitted me
to come. But | would rather give up all
my booty, though honestly taken with the
strong hand, than keep Jose Marla walt-
ing!"

The Moorish gypsy now laughed in his
turn,
“Nay, that 1 doubt not,” he sald, "“but

here we are good fellows, right Roms, true
to epch other, and would rob no honest
comrade of that for which he hath risked
his life. Pass on, brother, and give to Jose
Maris of Ronda the respects of Ezquerra,
the executloner who on the Plaza Mayor of
Balnmanca removed the eplke from the iron
eravat that so deftly marked him for Hfe!™

With a burst of gratitude quick and sin-
cere Rollo selzed the huge hand and wrung
it heartily.

“You eaved Jose Maria's 1fe!" hoe orled;
“then mine |s at your service!"

“Pass on,boy," smiled Bzquerra grimly; it
Is not the first time since | become uaher to
the Nether World that I have been able to
do a friend and brave comrade a good turn
Only warn him that now they have a new
operator at Salamanca In whose veins clr-
oulates oo drop of the true black blood of
Egypt! WMo must not try the collar twice!”

Rolle passed on with his donkey, and he |
wos into the secand strect before he dared

to lift the coverlng of hay which hid the|
child, He expected to find her in a swoon |
with fright or hall dead with fear and
anxlety. Isabel 11 was neither

“Take off that platter of metal,” she
whispered. “What funny talk you spenk.
It sounded ke cats spitting. You must

tench It to me afterward, when Dona Su-
mana s out of the way., For she is very
strict with me, and will only let me learn
French and Castllilan, saying that all other
languages are only barbarion and useless,

which, indecd, may waoll be!*

“Hush,” sald Rollo: “we are not yet in
safety. Here s the way to the Hormitage!"

“But  will you teach me the cat
language **

"Yos—von, that T will, and gladly,” quoth
Rollo to the little queen, anxlous to buy
hor sllence on any terms; “as soon, that is,
as there s time."

After passing the gate and the group
collocted there, Rollo had turned rapldly

to the right, and soon the anclent walls of
the Ermita of San Illdefenso rose Iu-furul
him, gleaming dimly through the dense|
greenery of the troes. 1f any of the fathers |
who made thelr homes at that sacred plice |
still remained, thoe outside of the building
Boyn no sign of thelr presence,

But 1t was a time for Rollo to stand
on any With a rough tug at
the reln he cowpelled the donkey to tullnw|
& narrow winding path which, entering at
an angle, made (ts way fnally to the maln
door of the HMermitage. The young man
thundered at the knocker, but recelving no
answer, he selected a Nattlsh stone of o slze
sultable to paws between the iron grilles of
the window bars and threw It up at them
with ull his force. The Jingling of glass
followed, upon which presently a white
faco was soen behind the bars and a mild
volep Inquired his business

“The brethren are elther usleep or gone
about the afairas of their order In the
town." the monk sald, “there (s no general
hoapitality here In time of plague!"”

“1 have not come to claim any." sald
Rolle. "I am here to waru you that San
Hdefonso I8 In the hands of wicked and
eruel men—gypsies of the mountalps, Call
your superior and admit me at once.

“Alas,”! answered the man, “our prior
is dead. 1 only am slmoner here and there
are but three cf us left. All others are
dend among the sick folk of the town, They
labored till they died. 1 have labored also
to provide them food when they could erawl
back for it—setting it In the guest chamber
and golng out again upon thelr arrival—
God knows not from any fear of the in-
fection, but because if [ ehanced to be taken
our work would be at an end. For none
of the others can so much ns cook an
omelet or dish up a spoon of garpacho Nt
for any son of man to eat.”

“Well," sald Rollo, “at any rate let me
in, 1 carry no lnfection and the tlme s
short. | will help you to hald your her-
mitage agalnst the malefactors.”

“But how," answered the monk shrewdly,
‘van | be cerinin that you are pot of the
gung und that if 1 open the door a hundred
of you will not rush In and slay me and us
all out of hana?

e ny
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plussed, But bis invention came upon him
almost hefore the sound of the monk's
words had died nway He put his hand
| itito the pannier of his ass and ralsed the
princess upon his arm,

“ghine & Meght upon this Hitle lady,” he
mald, "“nnd whother she will not con-
vinee you of my good Intent.”

It was & moment or two before the man

son

returnod with a lantern and directed the
wiream of lieht downward.

“The youpg queen!" he eried aghast
“What i she dolog here at this hour of
the night 7’

“let me in and I will tell you," erled
the Indy herself, "quick—do you hear?

I will toll Father Ignaclo, my mother'as con-
fessor, if you do not and vou will he de-
prived of your office. You will e put on
bread nand water and very lllke have your
head eut off a8 wall.™

Ina minute more they heard the nolee of
the pulllng of holts and bars and were pres-
ently admitted inte the little whitewashed
| hall of the Ermita de San lHdefongo. Thore
they found themielves fact fuca with
four monks In white hablts, thelr faces
pale and grave in the candlelight, They
gave Rollo no sign of weleome, but eatch
of them howed his hend low to the litle
guoen anid then glanced (nquiringly at her
[-I'n"'l"“l'

“Let the burro enter also,” commanded
Rollo; “thice 1 have beon stopped on the
way and if they find the ass without they
will be the roadier to helleve that T have
biden my treasure with you!"

Then in the lttle whitewnshed refectory,
before the simple table on which the fath-
ers, now sadly reduced In numbers. took
their repasts, Rollo told his story.  And,
ginking on her koees devoutly bhefore the
great erueifix that hung over the mantle-
plece, the little queen repented her child-
Ish prayers as placidly as If she had been
at her nurge’s knee in the royal palnce of
Madrid, with the sentries posted duly and
the tramp of the guard continually passing
without

{E1]
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The Death Cart,

Thus came the little Isabel of Spain (nto
the sanctuary. That the respite could only
be temporary Rollo knew too well. The
monks were stout and willing men, hut
Buch arms as they had belonged to almost
primitive timos, chiefly old blunderbusses
of varlous patterns, from the middie of the
sixtoenth century to the end of the elgh-
teenth, together with a halbert or two
which bad been used from thme Immemorial
In the hermitage kitchen for breaking bones
to get out the marrow, chopping firewood
and such like bhumble and peaceful ocou-
pations,

Two ol the remalning brothers of the
Ermita were as other men, plain, simple
and devout, ready to give up their lives,
elther by dying of disease at their post or
duiy, or by the steel of cruel and ignorant
men, ag the martyrs and confesgors of
whom they read In thelr breviaries had
done In times past.

The cook-almoner, on the other hand,
proved to be a shrewd llittle man, with
much ready conversation, a great humorlst
nt ricst times, yet with o due regard for
his own safety. Him the llittle princess
knew well, havivg often stolen off through
the gardens and down the long mall to
taste his confectioned cakes,

The fourth and gprincipal friar proved
upon acguaintance to be a man of another
mould. He was a tall, square-shouldered
mian, now a little bent with age, but with
the fires of loyalty burning deep within
eyes of the clearecst and most translucent
blue, HIis halr was now qulckly frosting
over with premature infirmity, for not only
was his conatitution feeble, but he wau
Just recovering from a dangerous attack
of pnoumonin. Altogether Brother Teodoro
wis o northern«looking rather than a Span-
Ish man. It was with Brother Teodoro
that Rollo In quick, low-spoken sentences
dscusaed the possibllities of the hermitage
AR o place of defense, It was clear that
oo ardinary military precautions and prep-

'
ross,

arntions would serve them now. The four |
brothren were willing, If need were, to lany
down their lives for the young queen, But

saving the plstols and the lHmited ammunl-
tion which Rollo bad brought with him In
his belt, and the bell-mouthed blunder-
bugses nforesald, rusted and uscless, there
was not a weapon of offense within the
hermitage of San Ildefonso of greater
welght than the kitchen poker,

The basque friar lald his hand on  his
brow and leaned againat the wall for &
minute or two In silent meditation.

“1 have it,"* he sald, suddenly turning
upon Rello, “it 18 our only chance—a

ghastly one, it is true, but we are in m:i[h""I1

We will get out

"

cuse for fine distinctions.
the denth cart and gather us an army.

Rollo gared st the monk Teodoro as If he
had suddenly lost his wits.

"“The death cart! What 1s that?
“and how will that help us to gather a
army 7"

The basque emiled and Rollo notlced w
he did mso that his eyebrows twitched
spasmodically. There was n broad scar|
slashed across one of them, This man had
not been in the army of the “Gran Lor"
for nothing! For In additlon to the sabre
he had great {deas under that blue
velned, broad, sick man's forchead of his,

“Yes," answored Teodoro, calmly, “‘our
brother whose duty it was to collect the
bodies of the plague-stricken disd two days
ago, and the oxen hnve not been In
town since. As for me, 1, too, have been
sick—a mers ealenture, though for a time
the brethron fesred that the plague had
Iald jte hand on me, and as for thoee other
twa, they have enough to do to keep up
thelr miniatrations among the liviog! To
give the last eacrament to the dying s after
all more Important than to cover up
dead. Tonlght we will make of thess very
dend au army to defend our little queen—

he eried,

the Lord's anointed. For in this matter
1 do not think as do the most of my
brothers of the church. 1 am no Carllst,

God be my witness!

Rollo was still In a4 maze of wonder nnd
doubt when they arrived ut the little stables
attached to the long, low bullding of the
Hermitage and began to harpess the oxen
to the oart. He prided himself on his qulck-
ness of resource, but this was clean beyond
bim,

"One of us must ablde here' continued
the monk. “I am satill alck unto death, so
that 1 greatly fear that I can give you no
help. But lend me your pistols, of which
you will have no need. 1 am an old soldler
of the wars of the independence, and have
not forgotten my skill with the weapons
of the flesh! Only make such speed as you
can?"™

And with the utmost haste the
instructed Rollo am to his
he should reach the towm, whilst st the
same time he wis helplng him Into the
dress of a Brother of Pity and arvanging the
hoad seross his face

“Hold your head well down.,” so ran the
monk's rubric for the deead ofee: “repent
io a loud volee, ‘Bring out vour dead' Bring
out yvour deud!’ No moare than that and no
loss! With the butt of your ox-stafl sirlke

Basque
behavior when

For a moment even Rollo was noon-

the doors whereon you see paloted the red

the |

the |

520 | terlng on

| perbaps

| The boy put out hig hund to stay him,

and those that remnain will bring ﬂ'II
whom the plague hath smitten’
The young man hastened gs
The oxen started at the friar's gentle ¢hire
rup. The ox«stafl was placed In Rollo's
hand, nnd Io! he was guiding the meek,
hent heads softly toward the town, hefore
he even reallzed that he was now to en-
counter a foe far more terrible than any he
had ever faced In battle or at the rapler's

point upon the fleld of honor.

The trees were solidly dark ns black vels
vet above him, The oxen padded softly
over the well-trodden path. In the gloom
e dropped his goad and only hecame cons
seious when he tried to pick It up that the
basque had drawn over hisx hands a pair of
huge gloves which reached down almost to

hin wrists. These had been carefully tarred
outside, and doubtless furnished at least
some protection agaionst Infectlon

The great, well-fod beants, white oxen of
the finest Castilian breed, a gift of the
queen regent to the brethren, were under

perfect vontrol, and though Rollo had only
onca of twice handled the gulding «infl, he
had not the least difficulty In conducting
thoe eart toward the town

Indeed, so often had the anlmals taken
the same rosd of Iate that they seemed Lo

know thelr destination by instinet and gave |

the tall young monk in the hood no troul »
whiatever., The wheols, however, beilng of

golld wood of a style anclent ag the Roman |

ocoupation, crenked with  truly  Spanish
erescendo to the agony polnt. For In all
countries lowing with oll and wine no mwan
affords =0 much as a farthiong's worth of
gkroase for his wagon wheels. But on this
peceanfon the lnek was no loss—nay, rather
u #nin. For even before Rollo'a shout
Baim d  assurance mni sonoroysness llll'
eroaking of the wheols of the cart, far
bheard, senttered various groups of marau-
dera about the strects of the town, ar {f it

had been the wings of the angel of death
himself,

“Dring out your dead! Briog out your
dead!”

(.-rlnlnl) It was a solemn and awful r'l‘y

heard echolng lhrmml'l the uln-etu u( lhe
town to the chilly hours of the night. Here
and there at the sound lattice opened and
some bereaved one cried down to the monk
1o stop.

Then staggering down the stalrcase,
lghted (It may be) by some haggard crome
with & guttering candle, or only stumbling
blindly in the dark with thele load, the
bearers would come. In a very few cascs
these were two men, More frequently a
man and & woman, and most frequently of

all, two women,

“Tiring out your dead! Bring out your
dead!™

“Hrother, we cannot,” a shrill voles came
from high above, “Come up hither aud

holp ug for God's sake and the Holy Vir-
gin's, She |8 our mother and wo are (wo
young malds, children without strength.”

Rolio looked up and eaw the child that
enlled down to him. Another at her shoul-
der held a lHghted candle with a trembliog
hand,

“She s #0 lttle and light,
pleaded, “and went so regularly
fesxion Brother Joronimo gave
sucrament but an hour before she
from us, Come up and help us,
Mary's sale,

It went to Rollo's heart
Le could not well leave his oxen. He wis
& strapger to them and they to him and
his work, though well begun, was yet Lo
finleh,

While he stood in doubt, his mind sway-
lng this way and that, a figure darted
Reross to him from the opposite side of the
strect—a hoy dressed b oa sult of the roval
Hyeries, but with o cloak thrown about his
shoulders and & sallor's red cap upon his

brother, she
to con-
her the

paried
for dear

to refuse, but

“(}ive me the stick,"” he sald in n muffled
yvolee, "Go up apd bring down the woman,
It need be, 1 will help you."

Without pausing to conslder the meaning

of this curlous clreumstance, where all

“,u.numniumtm were curlous, Hollo darted

stalrcase, Lis military boots elut-
the stope steps, strangely out of
harmony with his priestly vocation,

He found the Jttle malden with the can-
| dle, walting at the door for him,  She ap-
peared to be about 8§ years old, but struck
him as very small bodled for her age. Her
siater had remaipod within, She was older,
10 or 12 She it was who had
pleaded the cause of the dead.

“Indeed, good brother.,'” shie began,
did our best. We tried to carry her and
moved hor as far as the chair. Then, belng
weak, we could get no farther! But do
vou help, and It will be ensy!™

Rollo, growlog accustomed to desth and
ite sad vietims, Hted the shrouded burden

the

LLE A

“"we

over his shoulder witbout & shudder. He
was in the mosd to take thinga as they
came. The two lttle girls sank on thelr
knees on the Aoor, walting for their lost

mother and imploring his bleasing o al-

ternate breathe.

“Our mother—our dear mother!" thev
cried. *“Pray for us und her, most holy
father!"

“God In heaven bless you!" Rollo sald
aloud In Epglish nnd strode down the
mtalrs. A knot of strageling gypsies, fur-
tively expectant, stood about the door. The
cart was still in the middle of the strest
with Its attendnnt boy, In the exact place
where Rollo had lefi It.

“Here—~lend me o hand." she cried, in a
voice of commapd, as he nmerged inte thelr
midst with his white-wrapped burden.

But at the mere sight of the monk's
babit and the thing he carried on his
ehoulder the gypsles dlapersed, rupnlog In
every direction as If the very plague-specter
were on their track. The bhoy in the red
cap, however, crossed the road toward him
and at the same momment the elder of the
lttle girls sobbingly opened the Iattice,
holding the candle in her hand to take a
last look at her mother

The feehle rays fell directly on the boy's
upturned  face. At the sight Rolle
stumbled and almost fell with his burden
His
fingers almost touched the dead

“Hands off!" thundered Rollo
nanger “Conchu Cabozos, how
come hither?"

The boy looked up at the man and an-

in flerce
daure you

In a dream. |
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BAD BACKS CURED.

All the bad backs in Omaha can be cured.
You can’t afford to neglect a backache,
ia the
exhaustive aches—Simply early symptoms of Kidney ills,

DOAN’S KIDNEY PILLS

cure kidneys—right the aching back—correct the urinary troubles—Make well

Michael Tosonery of No

06 12th sireet, saye: My back often ached so sps
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Doan's Kidney Pills,"
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Foster, Milburn Co., Buffalo, N. Y.
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No doubt abont it.

A stitching, twiteh.

kidneys' ery for help Sharp, quick twinges, slow,

a pereonal  recommendation of

R

swered elmply and clearly:
“Hollo,"I came beeauso you duared.™

l'll\.l"l'l-:l! AXNNVIL

The Dend Stand Sentinel,

They walked on for a Wwhile In sllence,
Rnl'ln too much thunderstruck and con-
founded to speak a word, His whole be.

T
. -"‘.' 1.0 o
ST Y
wh i

THIS8 HOUR OF THE NIGIHT?"

ing was rent with the most opposite feel-

Ings. He was vertainly angry with Conp-
cha, So much wus clear to him. 1t wos
rash, It wax unmaldenly—to follow him at
such a time In such a guise, Yet the
girl had come. Bhe was risking a terrl-
ble death for his sake, Well, what of
that ! It wns right and natural that he
should hold hig Hfe In bis hands, ANl his

life he had loved adventure as men their
dally bread—not passionately, but ans a
necessity of existence,

Nut this—Iit was too groat for him, too
mighty too surprising. For his sake—be-
enuse he dared. Al the glvla 1o whom he
had made love—nye, even Peggy HKamsay
hergelf running barefoot on the braes of
Falkland, lnstantly vaniahed, Life or death
became a8 no grest matter—ahimost as It
soemed to him then the same thing, For
here was ong who held all the world as well
lost to him,

Meanwhile Concha walked sllently nlong-

side, the oxstaff still In her hands, bhut
dimly understanding what was passing In
his mind Lawve to her wns exceedingly
simple. Her creed contained but two artl-
elea, or rather the same truth, brief preg-
pant, confesslonal, uncontrovertible, stated
In different ways: “If he live, 1T will 1w

with him! If he die, 1 will die with him!™

S0, with her eves on the oxen and her
goad Iald gently on this slde and that other
of their heads, Concha gulded them wloug
the sllent sireois.

“Yon have forgotien to ory,'” she whise
pered, dropping back from the ox head, “we
have passed two alleys without a warniog'*

And so once more thers rang down the
streets of the town of San Ildefenso that
dolorous and terrible ory.

It chanced that in the next street, the last
of the little town, they made up thelr full
complement. The heads of the oxen were
dirocted once more toward the herinitage.

Not one word elther of love or reproach
had Rollo spoken since those lnto which he
had been startled by the fear lest the girl
should se¢t her hand upon the dead of the
plague, Nor did they speak even now.
Rollo only put out his gloved hand to stoady
the cart here and there In the deeper ruts,
motioning Concha to remaln at the head of
the oxen, where no breath of the dead might
blow upon her.

A8 they came round to the front of the
building the Hasgue st the door was before
them. He met them on the steps, o lantern
in hand,

“Who s this?"

he asked, with a sigoif-

cant gesture toward Concha

“Carlo—a Jad of our compuny, an Anda-
luglan!" said Rollo in answer. 1 met him
by chance In the town and he has helpad

me with the oxen'”

The frinr podded and letting down th
rear fiap of the cart he surveyed the melan
choly harvest,

“Twelve!” he suld “not but
cnough! The dend will guard from
the evil men! Aye, better than an army of
12,000 Mving!"

And attiring himself In an apron of tareod
stuff, he fustened apother of the

nany,
s well

SHIne mun

terinl upon Rollo

“"We will now procesd to sét our sen
tries!” he sald, grimly

As Rollo put on the gauntlets and ap
proached to help Brother Teodoro to -1""'
out the sorpses Conchia hoversd near,
timid and ye! with & certaln dechdon -1r
manger. The timidity was lest she should |

ot
“THE YOUNG QUEEN!" HE CRIED AGHAST.

| medl

be refused in that which

tongue to nsk,
“Let me help the brother,” she
last. ‘I have nursed many

touch me!™
he profered his request,
PBut Rollo roughly and angrily
Conchia baek to the heads of the
“1s this boy by any chance your br
monk,
frst gheetad dead
the ®ide of the groat dopt
“Nay," sald Hollo, “not my brot
“Then of 4 surety he hnth a groa
tion for vou,” continued the monk
a thing unugual In ane of his age!"
To this Rollo did not reply, and in

eald the

tied the in bisg n

it wan upon her

sald at
a0 plague will

The ruonk stared at the ad In wonder ns

axen

s betwven them they

the eart wan led apout the house till every
door and practieabls entrance was guarded

by ono of these solemn warders, Then the
three went within and the doors were
locked, the bolts drawn and  everything

ordered

other?’
sot-
lche by
her!™
t wffoo-

It s

silence

Curtd While
WASTING, You Sleep,

STRICTURED M E NIN 15 DAYSI

19,846-CURES LAST YEAR- 19,846

Strioture Is Instantly Relioved and the Obstruction Dissolved Like Bunew
Benoath the Sun IN FIFTEEN DAYS.

Varicocels Is Cured and Weak Men Are Restored by the Maglo 8¢, J
Treatment Applied Looally and Direotly to tlu,.llutﬂl“l’-rh. prs

HOME TREATMENT [ruucan st uso by the PATIERY

A> SUCCESSFULLY AS BY OURSELVES,

“Giran-Solvent” dissolves Nirloture like snow henenth ¢
VARICOOELE and ENLANGED PROSTATE, sud llrnnlthou:‘th‘t‘..ﬁ‘r:‘:::g
D.cu.‘.topnln. ll'rnlu';n nnd Qn;llubl-m- IN FIFTEEN DAYSN,

No drogs to raln the stomnac)i, bot & direct | 1 oae
tlan to the entire Lrethral Traet. 2 SEEVSES Rewlive e

Every sufferer from Stricture,

WEAK,

the offupring Varicoe p].n
Prostatitls and Beminn) Weaknoss, should  write to the
James Association, & Bt James HullMog, Cocinnntl, Oldo !nr
the Hustrated work showing the purts of the Humon syvstem
involved In Urethral Allments, whic h they send to mude applivants, securély wrapp

In plain packame, prepald,

FHEE THE‘T'SE co“POﬂ wofut cut this coupon and madl it 10 the
8t James Assoclation with your name and

dress plainly written, when thay Wil ssnd vou & oopy of their exhaueive tregtise
m‘onrnt-lr lllustrated In half-tone, showing the parta of the male aystem Involved In

Urethral Allments,
a2 8t. James Nuillding,
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Ploase send to mo acopy of your Complete [llustrated Work upon the
Male Sexual System, se | Nlame
curely sealod, PREPAID,
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Aranjuez, from whose cheek ulso the rose
had momentarily fled,
"And why did you wear that curlous red

“Grand rounds!" he said, “It s the angel
of death visiting his outposts!™
Nut Rollo was awdre that after the fas

cap?’ eried the little queen, 1 know Dona tiguer of the nlght and the proximity of so
Bummn'u. wonld be very nngry if she saw many vietims of the plague, a chill would
you. Pages muet show thelr halr and wear| oo likely be fatal, £o he carefully drew

i

it in curls, too, Have you pretty hoir
“It Is the cap of liberty the boy woears.
Princess,"” sald the Nasgue man, breaking

o silken hindkerchief from hls pocket and
fontened H ecarefully about his throat, ade-
vislog the monk te cover his head with his

in quickly and with some frony. “Do you | pood.
not know that gince Senor Mendizabal camy | Tpen gyddenly another sound caught his
to Madrid from England we are all to have | gue. 1t was the tdeniical slgnal he had

a8 much Hberty ag we want?”*

“"Well,"” replied the Princess, tartly, *all
I know Is that I wish | had more of |t
Dona Susanna will not let me do a single
thing 1 want to do. Put when 1 grow up 1
mean to do just what 1 ke

But the girl was not yet finished with her
inspection of Concha.

“Do you know,"” she went on, "I think you
are the very prottiest hoy I have over seen

heard from Sergeant Cardono, the same ha
had heard repented In the garden of the
royal poalace ps he stood among the reeds
of the ecapelirakoe,

“They are here,” he whispered hoarsely
to hix compunion, it Is the gypsies’ battle
signnl!"

The Basgue spread abroad his hands, rals-
ing them first to heaven and snon poioting
tn the direction of the appronching foe.

“"WHAT I8 SHE DOING HERE AT You may come and kiss me. When | am “The seourge of God!™ he eried. Lot the
grown up I will make you an efficer of wy | scourpe of God descend upon those that do
— bodyguard!” wickediy!  The praver of a dylng man
nhout u«n Lermitage made as socure as p']‘!- Leaving lttle lsabel Segunda to make ! avalicth! Lot the doom full!"
tible. triends nccording to her heart with the page He sproad his hands abroad as If he pros
It was vet a good two hours from day- | boy from Aranjuez (1o whom she imme-| Rounced a benodiction upon the sentries
Hght and if the gypsles wers coming that | diately proceeded to awear nnutterable fidel- 1“"""! helow
night thelr appearance would not be long| 1ty Rolle and Brother Teodoro retired to "Hexsold soul he orlod, “for whom we
dolayed. It was Hollo's oplnion that they | pwalt with what patienoe they might fl--l[”r this holy house have died that you
would attack with the first gllmmer of day- | lopg-delayed approach of the gypsles. might vy Dhisen that your poor, vile bodles
light from the east, “Pwice Auring your abaence did I he. | WA fight fur us this night Let the dead
Rollo followed the Basque upward to the | lfeve thew on thelr way,” sald the frigy | Wecr the I"'".“ wnil ”"I living be aver-
roof, and Concha, with her capo still about | “On the first ocoaslon 1 heara in the wood | 'PFOWD “'"; ].Imuln: Lord of both
her shoulders, followod Rollo Into the lght [ wild orles, mixed with oathe, cursings and RUICH. SUARENEEHORESUSD SHRNRL
of the hall, nervously Aragging the folds | pevilings, unfit for any Christlan ears. God | (To Be Contitued.)
a8 low ag possible about her knees, help this land that holdeth wuch heathens Stood Denth OM.
hThﬁ Nitle queen had two candles before | within it! . B Munday, a luwyer of Henrietta,
er and under her flneers was a great book The ruddy Heght of approaching day seurce T % once foolud w grave digrer Ha
of maps upon which dragons and tritons, | tinged the trestops, but the highest flevey | o 00 Siare pooihor was very low with
whales and sea monsters writhed across | olouds caught the glow long before the hori- |G e 0 g Jnunrilu-n. 1 persusded
unchurted seas, while an equal wealth of | zan was touched. Yot the darkness down | pim o try Eloctrle Bitters and he was
upicorns and fire-breathing gryphons freely | nmong the trees was less absolute than bee | oo o0 berter, bt continued thelr use
perambulated the unexplored continental | tore There wos also a welrd, fm-.m.n",m.“ he was wholly cured. | am sure
Epaces, crylog, and then the cheerful clistter of | pecrrle Bitters saoved his  1fe.  This
But as soon us the girl's eyea fell on Con- | hoots upon a road nearer at hand. A slght | popedy oxpels malarin, kills disenss germs
chia sho sprang up stirring among the higher follage adver [wd purifles the Blood; aids digestion, regu-
“0Oh, 1 know you!*" she orled (here Rollo| tised the coming of & broeze. Inveluntarily [ tates Vver, kidneys and bowels, eures con-
trembled), vou are the new page hoy from | the two men shivered as with a soughlog | geipation, dyspepsin, nervous disenses, kid-
Aranjuer. He was to arrive today. What | murmur s blast of lee wind swept down | pey troubles, female complninte; glves per=
{8 your name?"’ trom the peaks of Penslari and the Basgue | foor health, Only G0¢ at Kuho & Co's drug
“Carlo!" snld the new page boy from gripped hig companion Ly the arm ] store.
h - H‘ - — -._
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~ Dr.SEARLES & SEARLES

OMAHA, NEB.

SPECIALISTS FOR DISEASES OF MEN

The Secret of Our Unparalleled Success is
Told in Two Words:

-WE CURE..

Varicocele, Acquired Blood Poison, Nerve
ous Debility and all Reflex Complications
and Associate Diseases and Weaknesses
of Men.

VARICOCELE

Nervous Debility—-and are yYo4

Do you lack your old-time energy and ambitiond

Are you afllcted with Varlcocele orF It results

pervous, irritable and dexpondent?

Aro you swffering from Vital Weakness, oto,?  There 1s o derangement of the sensle

tive organs of your Pelvie System, snd even though it gives you no trouble at prese

1t will ultlmately unmen you, depresa your mind, rack your nervous system, ume

Why

ent,

Nt you for married life and eliorten your existence, not he curad before (L 1a

too late? WE CAN CURE YOU TO 8TAY C to see the case ol

You

SURED.
Flectrie Balta,

We have yel

Varleoceln we cannot cure. Medieclnes, ete, will never cure.

peed expert treatment. Weo treat thousands of cases whern the ordinary phraicing

Method mew, without eutting, pain or loas af time

freata obe,

Consaltatlon Fres, Treatment by mall
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