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The

Synopeis of Preceding Chapirrs,

amon Gareln, known as El Sarfia, have
h': lTeon cl:'lauced to belfeve that his wrllfi.
alored, |s unfaithful, stabs village nhlp'
afael Flores, whom he finds presum Hl:.'
kinning Dolores thru%h the Iiln'ln‘\\, >
taten are conflacat and he becomes
unted man, At the spme time & ymn:g
coteh adventurer, HKollo Blair, 4::(:!|'m-|1‘ijml
paln, and durlng an lnn quarrel s .Tha
¥ John Mortimer, an Englishman, i
two start to vislt Don Haltasar, avoot A
{?'m mounstery of Montblanch. —Hialr -m.
ortimer are entertalned lavishly by

bhot, and meet Etlenne St erre, A
rench gallant who I8 ltud_flut for lwll?:
rders, Ihess three, with El Barria, wh

a8 folind protection ot the monastery, are
nomminl-uﬁm by the ahbot to capture ln*
queen regent and her llttle dsughter in the
Interents of the church. Enroute for the
eamp of Cabrera, the Carlist general, “ﬁ'{
ass the home of Kl Sarria, who learns thia
olores was not false to him and lht'ldhli
ownfall was plotted by Luls Fernan z;‘!
olures Is imprivoned in Luls’ home and the
son to whom she hos just glven birth is
hout to be burled slive by Luls’ brother,
omas, when K1 Sarrla falls upon him.
| Barrin resoues his child and takes it to
he Convent of the Holy Innocents, wht'l:e
Concha !s nlgo staying. Then, alded ¥
Rollo Plalr and his companions, he cap-
tures Fernandez' home and rescues his wife,
lafr and hin comrades, captured by Gen-
erdl Cabrern, eannot prove thelr sympathy
with the Carliet cause because Blalr was
forced to leave his credentials at the con-
wvent am securlty for Dolores. They are
pentencod to be shot at davbreak. Conchia
arrives from the convent with credentiale,
saves their lives and later joins Blalr 8
party fn soarch of the queen regent. The
adventurers learn that the quesn regent's
pourt at San lldefonso has scattered be-
causa of the black plague and Carachio and
#l\ Giealda nre #sent forward to reconnolter
Hey learn that u band of gypsies are plan-
ning to rald the castle, and Rollo hastens
to the rescoue of the royu party. Rolle and
party barrlcade the palnce, resst  the
gypsles, who succesd, however. In Caps
turing the Princess [sabel,  Rollo rescues
Isabel and starts with her for the hermit-
age, which I threateped by gypsy bBrigands,
and bodles of plague victims are posted as
pentinels. Hollo, nlded by Concha, restores
the princoss to the queen, and Is betrothed
to Concha. Rollo, alded by Concha, re-
torea the princess to the queen, and s
g)nrnthrd to Concha. Royal party Is cap-
turad by Cabrera, and their escape 1= uu-
dertaken by Concha.
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CHAPTER XLIIL

The Red Bolnas of Navarre,
Concha and El Sarria sat down on an
outerop of red eandatone rock and gured
back, at the prospect. There below them
Iay the camp and the house in which was

imprisoned the relgning branch of the
royal family of Spain, A couple of sen-
tries paced to and fro in front. A ploket

had established Iteelf for the night in the
back court yard. Beyond that again stood
the tent In which the generml was at
present engaged In drinking himself from
his usual suller ferocity Into unconsclous-
ness.

A lttle nearer and not far from thelr own
campfire, at which the sergeant was pre-
paring the evening meal, sat Rollo, sunk in
misery, revolving a thousand plans and
roady for any desperate venture so soon as
night should fall. Concha gave a qulck
little algh whenever her eye fell on him.
Perhaps her consclience pricked her—per-
haps not. With the heart of a and woman
doth neither stranger nor friend Intermed-
dle with profit.

The sauntering Vitorian halted within
speaking dietapce of the palr.

“A fine ovening."” he sald, affably, “‘can
you glve me a light for my cigarette?"”

It was on the tip of El Sarrin’s tongue to
inquire whether there was not plenty of
lights for his clgarette back at the camp
firés where he had rolled it. But that most
excellent hablt, which Don Ramon had
used from boyhood, of never Interfering in
the business of another, kept him silent,

“Why should 1, bhe thought, “burn my
fiugers with stirring this young forelgner's
olla?  Time was when | made a pretty
moss enough of my own."

S0 without speech he blew the end off hia
clgarillo aud handed it courteously to the
Carlist soldler.

But Concha had no qualms about breaking
the sllence. The presence of a duenna was
nowlae noecessary to the opening of her
lps, which Inst kad also been allenced
without intervention of a chuperon.

“A fine evening, lndeed,” she sald, smiling
down at him. “1 presume that you are n
foot soldler from the musket you carry. It
must be a fine one from the care you take
of it.

old shrew us ever threw a bullet ten yards
wide of the mark," cried the Alavan, toss-
ing his musket down on the short clastic
covering of hill plants on which he stood,
and taking his clgarette luxuriously from
his lips. “Nor am | an Infantryman, an
you supposs. Doubtless the senorita did
not observe my spurs as I eame. Of the
best Potdsl sllver they are made. 1 am a
horseman of the Edtella regiment.  Our
good Carlos the Fifth (whom Ged bring
to his own!) is not yet rich enough to pro-
vide us with much In the way of a uniform,
but & palr of spurs and a boina are within
roach of every man's purse. Op If he has
not the money to buy them they are to be
had at the first tatlor's we may chance to
phsal™

“And most becoming they are!’ sald
Concha, glancing wickedly at the youth,
who sat staring at her and letting his clga-
rette go out. *'Tis small wonder you ure
a conquering corpa! 1 have often heard
tell of the Red Bolnas of Estella!"

“I think 1 will betake me down to the
camp—1 smell supper!’ broke in Bl Sarria,
curtly. He began to think that Mistress
Concha had no further use for him, and,
belng assured on this point, he set about
finding other business for himself. For
with all his simpilcity Ramon Garcia waw
an exceedingly practical man,

“Tho alr Is sweot up here, T prefer it to
supper,” sald Concha. I will follow you
down In & moment. Perhnps this gentle.
man desires to keep you compuny to tho
camp and canteen!"

But it soon appeared that the Vitorian
wis also Impressed by the marvelous sweel-
ness of the mountaln alr, and equally de
sirous of observing the changeful lighta
and lengthening shadows which the sun of
evening cast, sapphire and indigo, Venctian
red and violet gray among the peaks of the
Blerra de Moncayo. When two young people
are thus simultancously stricken with admi-
ration for scenery, thelr conversation ia sel-
dom worth repeatlog.  But the Senorita
Concha s so unususl a young lady that In
thig case an exception must be muade,

“You are doubtiees a fine horseman!' she
“0Oh, 1 adore all
I love to soe a man ride as a man

eried, clusping her hands.
horees!
should!*

The young man
truth, the most cpen joint In his armor

Above all things he prided himself upon hiy
horsemanship. Concha had judged as much

from his care of his gpure. And to be mis-
taken for an infantry tramper!

“Ah,"” he sald,”” If the sencrita could only
got her three
the wstable of a black-
whose house we burnt
near Zaragoza. Bhe haa carrled me ever

see my mare La Porla. |
months ago from
blooded Natlonal,

But as for me, I like cavallers best.” |
“The plece I8 as veritable n cross-eyed

colored. This was, In

Firebrand.

By S. R CROCKETT.

glnce without a day's lamenesas. There is
pot the llke of her in the regiment.””

At this Concha looked still more pensive,
Presently she hbeaved another eigh and
tapped her glender shoe with a chance spray
of heath.

Ob, 1 wish—'' she began, and then stopped
hastily as if ashamed.

“If it be anything that I can do for you,"
crled the young man, enthusinatically, “you
shall not have to wish long!"

As he spoke he forsook the stone on which
he had been sitting for another nearer tov
the pretty cross-tied shoes of Andaluslan
pattern that showed beneath the skirts of
Concha's basquina.

“Ah, how | love horess,’”” murmured Con-
cha. "Doubtless, too, yours is of my coun-
try—of (he beautiful, sunoy Andalusia
which | may never see agnin!"

“T'he mare 18 Indeed believed by all who
have knowledge to have Andalusian blood
in her velns," answered the Alavan.

Concha rose to her feet lmpulsively.

“Then,' she eald, I must seo her. Also
I am devoured with eagerness Lo see you
ride.”

She permitted her eyes to take In the
trim fgure of the Vitorian, who had aiso
| rigen to his feet,

“Do go and bring her,” she murmured. “'I
will take care of your musket, You need
not be & moment, and—I will walt for you!"

A little spark kindles a great fire in a
Spanish heart, and the young man, counts
Ing the cost, rapldly decided that the risk
was worth running. The horsen of the
Estells regiment were pleketed in a little
hollow a few hundred yards behind the
maln camp, It was his duty to watch
these two strangers, of whom one had
already gone back to the camp, while as
to the other—well, Adrian Zeemaya of the
provinee of Alava felt at that moment that
he could cheerfully devote the rest of his
1ife to watching that other,

In n moment more he had lald down his
musket ut Concha's feet, and sct off as fast
ns ho could in the direction of the horses,
keeping well out of sight In the trough
of a foothill until he was clogse to the
cavalry llnes, and could smell the honest
stable smell which in the open alr mingled
curlously with those of aromatle thyme
and resinous juniper.

in five minutes ho was back, riding his
bext and eltting llke a centaur,

Concha's eyes glistened with pleasure and
she ran lmpulsively forward to pat the
cream-colored mare, a clean-built, well-
gathered, workmanlike steed.

Now the young man wes very proud of
the attention and interest this pretty An-
daluslian girl was showing In his equipment
and belongings, to the exclusion of those
of his comrades. Perhaps he might have
been less pleased had be known that the
voung lady's Interest extended even to the
gun he had left behind him, the charge
of which she had managed to extract with
deft and competent fingers,

“La Perla she Ia called,”” he cried with
enthusinsm, ‘“ and sure nome other ever
better deserved the name! I wish we of
the camp possessed a slaesaddle that the
tenorita might try her paces. She has
the easlest motion In the world—It is lke
riding in & great Indy's conch with springs,
or being carried in a sedan chalr, But she
In of a dellcwte mouth. Ah, yes—If the
senorita mounted, It would be necessary to
remember that she must not bear hardly
upon the relns. Then would La Perla of
a certainty take the bit between her teeth
and run like the devil when Father Mateo
Is anfter him with & holy water apringe!"

Concha amiled as the young fellow dis-
mounted, flinging himselt off with the
Iithe grace of youth and constant prac-
tice,

“You forget,'”" she sald, "'l also am of the
Provinve of Flowers. Do not be afrald.
La Perla and 1 will not fall out, A side-
snddle—any saddle! What needs Concha
Cabezos with sldesaddle when sha hath
ridden unbroke Andaluslan jennets wild
over the meadow of Malrenn, with no bet-
fer bridle than their manes of silk and
no other saddle than thelr glossy hides,
brown ng toasted bread!™

As she made this boast Concha patted
La Perin's pretty head, who recognizing
a lover of her kind, muzzled an affectionate
nose under the girl's arm.

“Oh, how [ wish 1 could try you," she
erled, “were It but for a nioment—darling
among steeds, pearl of Andalusial™

“La Perla s very gentle,” suggested
| the young cavaller of Alava, as he thought

most subtly, “With me at the mare's head
the senorita might safely enough ride.
But for fear of Interruption let us firat
proceed a little way out of sight of the
{ camp!”
! They desconded behind the long rldxe
::m the camp was entirely lLitdden, and as
they did g0 the heart of the young Vitorian
beat fast. They think plentifully well of
;llw.mulvu. these young men of Alva and
| Navarre, And this one felt that he would
not disgrace the name of his parent clty.

“Ounly for & moment, senorits, permit me
~there! The senorita goes up ke a bird!"
Now walt till T take her bead and beware
of Jerking the rein hastlly on account of
the delicacy of the little Iady's mouth! 8o,
La Perln—gently and daintily! Conslder,
jewel of mares, what a precous burden s
now on thy back!'"

“A moment, cnly & moment!" ered Con-
cha, her hande apparently husy about her
hair, *“this rebozo s no headgear to ride
In. What shall 1 do? A handikerchief ix
not large cnough, Ah, Cavallero, add te
your kindoess by lending me your boloa! 1
thank you @& thousand times! There! In
that so greatly amiss®"

And she set the red bolon daintlly upon
her bair, pulling the brim sideways to
shade her eyes from the level evening
sun and looked down at the young man
who stood at her side,

“Perfect! WBeautiful!" cried the young
Vitorian, clasping his hands., "“The sizht
would set on fire the heart of Don Carlos

himeeif. Ab, take care. Bear earlly on
that rein. 8'op, La Perla! Stop! | bese ch
g T

And  he sturted ranaing with all  his
might, Alas, In vain, For the wicked

Conclia, thr moment that he had stepped
tack to take in the effect of the red bona.
Idrnpptd a heel, into which she had prl-
vately Inserted balt am inch of plo, taken
) trom Dbher own headgear, upon the flank
of La Per'a, The mare sprang forward,
with nostrils distended and a Aerce Jerk
of the head, Concha opulled hard, as (it
in terror, and presently was fiylng over
the plain foward the cleft of the shoulder
of Moncayo, beyond which lay the camp
of General Ello

The young Carlist stood A moment aghast,
Then slowly ke reallaed the situation,
Whereupcen, erving alond the national oath.
he ground his heel into the ground, sneeled
upen one knee, took eareful nim and elleked
dowa the trikger. No repcrt followed, how-
ever, and a slight inspection eatisfed him
that he had been tricked, duped. made a
fool of by o alip of a gir), & girl with eyvesa
—yen, nivd eyelashes,

However, he wasted no time foolishly
Well be knew that for such mistakes there
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was in Cabrera's code nelther forgiveness
nor indeed any penalty save one,
Zumaya of the provines of Alva was younsg
He desired to live, If only that he might
meet that girl agals at whose retreatiog
figure he had a mowent before pointed an
ompty gun barrel, Ah, he would be even
with her yet. So, wansting no time in loave-
taking, he bent low bebind the ridge, and

of Moneayo, where presently, In one of
the caves of which El Barria had spoken,
he counted his cartridges and reloaded his
rifle. with little rogre!, exoept when he
wished that the incldent had happened after,
lestead of before supper,

The young man's Inst act before he lald
himself down in his new quariers had been
to take from his cont the clreular disk with
the letter "C, ¥..,” the badge of the only
Catholle, absolute and legitimato king.
Then approaching the precipice as nearly
as in the uncertaln lght he dared he cant
it from him In the direction of the Carlis:
lines:

“Shoot whom you will at sunrise, queen
or camp-wench, king or koave,” he mut
tered. “'You shall not have Adrian Zumaya
of Victorla to put a bullet through."

80 easlly wan alleglunce lald down or
takien up in these civil wars of Spain! And
that night it was nolsed abroad that young
Zumaya of the Estella regiment of cavalry
had taken his horse and gone off with the
pretty senorita whom he had been set to
waltch,

Upon which half of his comrades envied
bhim and the other half hoped he would be
captured, saying: ““It will be bad for

Adrian |

keeping well in the shelter of boulder and |
underbrush, made a bosline for the eliffs |

Concha first saluted the surprised group.
Then giving a hand to the nearest (aud
best-looking ofMcer) she dismounted with
A spring light ns the falling of a leaf from
A tree.  With great solemnity she aud-
vanced to the staff from which the heavy
standard hung low and, taking the em-
broldered fringe between finger and thumb,
| tottched it with her lips,

Yet is you had called our Ilttle Concha
a8 humbug—which in certain aspects of her
Irhnruetor would have been & perfoctly
| proper description—ahe would have replied
In the utmost simplicity and with a com-
pletely disarming smile: “Dut 1 only did
it for Rollo's sake.™

Which was true enousgh., but (strangely
enough) the thought of an augience always
stirred the Mistress Conchn to do  ber
best—fur Rollo's sake!

“Take me to the general,” she said, with
a glance around the cirele. “1 have ridden
from the camp of the enemy to bring him
tidings of the utmost importance! Every
moment |s preclous!”

"But the general |s asleep.” & staff oM.
cer objected; “ho gave orders that he was
tiot to be called on any necount!™

“Tell him that upon his hearing my news
depends the lives of the queen regent ana
her daughter, the young queen! The causs
iteelf hangs in the Lalupce!"

And to hear Concha pronounce the last
words was enough to have made a convert
af Don Carlos himself.

The commander-in«<chief wolved the d4iM-
culty, however, at that very moment by

{ Bppearing opportunely at the door of his
tent,

“YOUR MOTHER'S HAIR, WET WITH
MAN MERCIFUL.”

General Espartero at this time was 8 man

¢ - =

The gepneral's face lighted up and as
swiftly dulled down.

“Cortainly, what Andalusian has not?”
he sald. “But Jose Maria |s dead. He was

executed at Salamanaca.”

“Ah, sald Concha, “'that tale was for
the consumption of Don Carlos and his
friends. In fact he is the best spy we Na-

tionals ever had—aye, or ever shall have."
| "Ah' sald Espertero, jost In thought.
There were mome matters which seemed
to need clearing up, but on the whole the
thing leoked probable,

Concha In her whirlwind of excitement
would have Iiked the general to attack the
Carlist camp immediately, but the more
eautious Don Paldomero only shook his
hoad,

“That Ia all very well when a small force
i to be erushed at any cost,” he sald, “or
a strong position taken along lines previ-
ously studied by daylight, or opencd up by
artillery. But when our object I8 to pre-
serve the llves of persons so Important to
the world as the royal family of Spain, Iying
at the mercy of rufMans who would not
hesitate to murder everyvone of them In cold
blood-—it s best to walt till the morning.
Lo, 1T will push forward my forces on all
sides, and, If all goes well, surprise Cabrera
at the earllgst gllmmering of dawn."”

“And my friends who have suffered so
much to bring this about?' urged Concha,
anxlously, “what of them?"*

“I promise you on my honor that they
shall be protected and rewarded!” gaid
Espartero,

“And brave Don Rollo, the Scot—even If
the queen continues to dislike him?™ per-
sisted Concha,

Adrian Zumaya of the Estella regiment it
he comes again within the clutches of our
excellent Don Ramon Cabrera."*

And this was a fact of which the afore-
sald Adrlan was exceedingly well aware.
But the most curlons point about the whole
matter Is that when he awoke Iate pext
morning he found the sun shining bril.
liantly into the mouth of the cave. The
camp had vanished, there was a hame of
sulphur In the alr which bit his nostrils,
and! beneath him on a Mlttle plot of coarss
green grass and hill plants a cream-colored
horse was quietly feeding.

“It |8 my own Perin,” he cried, as, care-
less of danger, he hastened down, Thers
was a red object attached to the mare's
bridle, He went around and detached a

paper. Upon It was written these words:
"I hope you have not missed elther of

the objects herewlith returned. They
served me nobly 1 send wmy best thanks
for the loan, C. 0"

““That is very well,” sald the young man,
smiling as he mounted his horse, “but all
the same had my heels not served me better
than my head your best thanks, pretty mis-
tress, had come too Iate. They would
not have kept me from biting the dust at
sunrise with half a dozen bullets In mv
gizzard, instead of waking here comfort-
ably on an empty stomach. Well, I suppose
I must don the eap of liberty now, and be a
Chapelgorrl. It Is a plity. “Tis not one-
holf so becoming as the bolna to one of
my complexlon,"

\

CHAPTER XLIV,

“For Rollo's Sake."

Yet for all this brave adventure Concha
was as far as ever from mecting with Gen-
eral Ello, 8he had pot even reached Vern.
where It slts on the northgrn slopes of the
Moneayo; not though ElI Sarria bad guite
correctly pointed out the path and though
La Perla had seived her like the very pear|
and pride of all Andalusian steeda,

For once more, a8 so often In this history
and in all men's lives, the cup had siipped
on the way to the lip, the unexpected hud
happened, and Concha found herself In the
wrong camp.

She rode at full speed as we have seen,
out of sight, that Is, the sight of La Perin's

owner.

well, she came veory near to riding out of
this h'story. For, through the hlgher
arroyo of Aranda de Moncayo, which. like
n slice eut clean of a bride's cake, divides
the shoulder of the mountain, she rode
directly into the command of a fleld farce
cpernting under the personal command of
Genern! Espertero, the future dietator and
present commander-in-chlef of all the ar-
iLies of the Queen Regent,

At first shs was nowlise startled. think-
Ing only that Vera and General Elln wera
negred than had been represented, “'Well,”
she thought, 80 much better.”

But as she cume near she saw the meas-
urcd tread of sentries to and fro. She ab-
served the sdick-and span tents. the unl-
forms and the shining barrels of the mus-
kets, which In another moment would have
prrested her headlong course,

Concha at once perceived even without

looking at the standard which droopesd at

the tent door of the officer in command
that this could be no WMore headquarters of
Carlist partidan

As women are sald by the wise men to
be of their lover's religion If he have one,
and If he have none never to miss it, so
Concha was qulte ready to he of the polls
tics which were most likely to deliver
Roello from his present diMculties. There-
fore, taking the red holna from her head,
an act which disturbed the sovere pre-
cislon of her locks, she dashed it full speed

Inte the camp, crying:: “Viva Ia Relna!
Viva Maria Christina' Viva Isabel Be.
gupda'!™

Checking her steed Lelfore the standard

réd boina, to which was pinned a scrap of |

And owing to the red boina, which |
Mas.er Adrian considered to become her so '

of 45. Hly service In South America had
touched his halr with gray. In figure he
was heavily bullt, but, in epite of fover
swampys and battle wounds, still erect and
soldlerly,

“What news does the genorita bring?"
' he nsked with a pleasant smlile.

“That 1 can only tell to yourself, gen-
oral,'” the girl anawered; “my name Ia
| Concha Cabezos of Seville. My father had
Elhv honor to serve with you in the war of
' the independence!"
| *"Apd a good soldler he was, senorita!™
|| sald Espartero, courteous!ly. “1 remember
|Ihlm well at Salamanca. He fought by my

glde ke a brother."

1 Concha knew better than to blurt out
| her news concerning the presence of the
queen and her daughter so near his camp. |
That wise little woman had her terms
to make, and for so much was prepared to
glve so much,

Therefore, from the first she kept Rollo
in the foreground of her parrative. He it
wan who single-handed had saved the little
gqueen. He It was wha had defended La
Granja ageinst the gypsies. ' It was, In-
deed, somewhat unfortunate that the queen
regent should have concelved a certaln
prejudice, against him, but them (here
Concha smiled) the general knew well what
these great ladles were, on mountain
helghts one day, In deep nea abysses the
next. Rollo had compelled the party to
leave the infected district of La Granja for
the healthy one of the Slerra de Mancayo,
What else, Indeed, could he do? The road
to Madrid was In the hands of roviug puar-
tidas of the malignant, as his excellency
knew, and It was only in this direction

that there was any chance of safety. That
was his whole offense.
Most unfortunately, however, when on

the very threshold of sufety his party had
been ambushed and taken by Cabrera. But
the captor's force was w emall one, and
with boldness and coution the whole band
of the malignants, together with thelr pris-
oners, could be secured. The Carlist gen-
|ernl had threatened to murder the two
! gueens and the duke of Rlanzares at sun-
| rlse, as was his bulchery wont; and if Es-
Iiplrl-rn would deliver the rcyal party, not
| only was hls future assured, but the for-
| tunes of all who bad taken any part In the
affalr,

The general llstened carefully. looking
all the while, not at Concha, but down st
| the little folding table of iron which held a
map of northern Spain, He continued to
draw fgures of elght upon it with his fore-
finger till Concha's eyes wearied of watch-
ing him, as she pervouely walted for his
decislon.

“How came you here?” he asked at last.

“l borrowed a mare and a Carlist boina
and rode hither as fast as horseflesh could
carry me. i heard from a friend of the
cuge that your command was In the neigh-
brrkeod,*

“And from whom did you recelve that
inte!ligence. 1 thought the favt was pretty
well concealed? Indeed, we only arrived
an hour ago.'

Concha cast about for o name. The nec-
| eszary fietion was also, of course, ‘for

Rollo's sake." A thought struck her, S8he
1wulal'l se=ve another comrade, as It were, en
passant,
. YFrom a good frirnd |n the Carlist ravks."
| e sald, "one Sergeunt Cardonoe.

The general looked a lttle nonplussed,
| for the many generals of all natlonall-
|tles he bad ao slight penchant for om-
| ninclence,

I never heard of bhim,"” he suld, sharply,
“Who muy ke bhe?"

Conchn leaned yet closer nnd lald & small
soft hrown band gently upon the general's
{ B0ld-embroldered cuff. The general, not
|helag 50 slmple as he looked, drew back
his arm a lttle so that the hand rested a
moment on his wrist (for Rollo's sak«)
before it was gently withdrewn.

“You krve heard of Jose Maria of Ronda "

i shie whispered

’

\

“Senorita.' smlled the general, it will be |
A vastly greater perll to the young man, |
fear, if you Illke him! He will have so
many jealous rivals on his hand!"

For Baldemero Espartero also was an An-
dalusian, and the men of that province, high
and low, never permi: themselves to get
out ot practlce when there {8 room for a
compliment,

Concha looked the general full {o the face
with her deep, mugnificent eyes, nquamu-
rine, violet, or dark gray, according to the
lHght upon them. They were (a8 she would
sometimes own) fallaclious eyes, and upon
oceaslons were wont to express far more
than their owner meant to stand by. But
the latent lover behind them once fixed,
these same eyes could convinee the mcst
skeptical of the unalterable nature of the
affection which they professed., Bo It was
lo the present Instance. Conocha merely
looked at the general squarely for & mo-
ment and sald without Alnching, I love
him}!"

Espartero stooped and touched her brow
lightly with his lips, graciously and ten-
derly as a father might upon a solemn 0COR~
slon. Then he gathered up her little brown
hands In his. They were trembling now,
not rock-stoady ns when they held the mus-
ket on the balcony at La Grania.

"My dsughter,” he said, “do not fear for
your youug Scot.  Queens and consorts and
premiers are not the most powerful folk in
Bpain—not, at least, so long as Baldemero
Espartero, the Andelusian, commands these
gocd lads out there!

Then the future dictator glepped to his
tent door, summoned a staff ofMcer, and
ordered him to put o tent at the disposal of
the young senorita. "“Request the com-
mandants of the several columns to come
Immediately to me at headquarters, as also
the gypsy spy, Ezquerra, our late heads-
man of Salamanca!"

b}

CHAPTER XLV.

Forlornest Hopes,

ut Rollo himaelf, our firebrand from the
slopes of the Fife Lothlans—what of him?
The foxes that Sumson sent among the
corn fields of Phillstla with the fire at
thelr talls ran not more swiftly than his
burning thoughts.

After a long time Rollo ralsed his head,
With supremest Indifference he heard about
him the first hubbub of the hue and cory
after Concha. S0 heavy was his heart
within him that (to his shame be it writ!)
bhe had never even missed her as she went
up the mountain, Yet she could have
missod him bhad Aty queens and princesses
been in danger of thelr lives—aye, and her
own honor, and that of her race at stake
throughout all thelr generations.

Rotlo, however, gave no heed, but follow-
ing his intent, stalked slowly and steadily
to the genernl's quarters,

“No one |s allowed to enter,” called out
an officer, whose only mark of rank was a
small golden badge with “C. V. upon It,
pinned upon the collar of his blue shirt.
He was sltting cross-legged on the graws,
mending the hood of bis cloak with a pack-
irs needle.

“1 am Colonel Rollo Blalr,” sald the
youpg man, I brought hither the royal
purty, and I must see General Cabrera!™

“Young man,” sald the other, in good
English, "I am a countryman of yours—Iin
s0 far, that I8, us a poor southerner may
whose ancestors fought on the wrong slde
at Bannocvkburn, But for your own sake
I advise you not to disturb the general at
this hour, The occcupation cannot be rec-
ommended on the score of health.”

“1 thank you, sir.,”” sald Rollo, “but 1
haye my duty to do and my risks to run as
well as you, And I you, un Englishman,
desire to he art and part in the shooting
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sclence and your '

man!"

The other shrugged his shoulders and
answered: “1 have nothing to do with the
matter.  Colone!l Rollo Blalr brings the
party hither and General Cabrera shoots
them. You two can divide the responsis
billty between you as you please!™

“That is just what I mean to do,” quoth
Rollg, and lifted the Aap of the tent door,
“General Cabrera,” he said, "1  would

birthright of English.

An Inarticulate growl alone replied, and
though there was more of wild beast wrath
than permission to enter In the tone, Rolle
lifted the flap and entered.

“Your excellency,” sald Rollo, “I have
come to urge you to reconglder your in-
tentions with regard to Queen Maria Cris
tina, widow of the late king, and the
child, her daughter, and that for several
reasons.'’

“Let me hear them a2 briefly as may
be, senor,” thundered Cabrera. ‘I shal)
then make up my mind whether it would
not make for the king's peace that such

| done them?

speak to you'!™ ‘
| & tooth for a tooth!’

& firebrand adventurer as you should not
be shot along with them.

of papal bulls they would not save you a
second time!"

As he spoke Cabrera reared himself on
his elbow and glared at Rollo, who stood
still, holding the tent flap in his hand,
“Thess are my reasons for this request,
general,” sald Rollo, without taking the
least notice of the threat. “First, such an
act would allenate the sympathy of
whole civilized world from the cause of
Don Carlos.'

“Por that I do not glve the snap of my
finger,” erled Cabrera.
at the elvilized world. What has it done
for us or for Don Carlos elther? Next!"
“Secondly, T appesl to your pity, as a
man with the heart of a man within his
breast. This lady hath never dopoe you any
wrong. Her daughter s little more than|
a babe. Spars them, and, If an examplo
must be made, be eatisfied with exesuting
fBenor Munoz and myself. I ehall right
willlngly stand up by his side if the shed-
ding of my blood will save the gueen and
the Httle princess!"

“And the falr maid, Donpa Concha ™' said
Cabrera, mockingly, “what would she say
to such an act of self-sacrifice

“ghe would rejolce to see me do my duty, |
general!” sald Rollo with confidence,
Cabrera lsughed long, loud and scornfully. |
“Not by a thousand leagues!” he cried,
“pot if 1 know a malden of Epain-—to save|
another woman! No. no, go out of this tent
in safety, Don Rollo. I llke a man who has
no fear in his belly! And Indeed great need
have you of the fear of God, for when a man |
dares thus to heard Ramon Cabrera the fear
of man s not in him, See here, hombre—!"
Rollo was aboul to epeak, but Cabrera
suddenly rose to his feet, steadled hlmself
an moment upon the tent pole and lifted
from & s#tool a small tin case llke a much
battersd dispateh box. Opening it he re-
venled another casket within, He unlocked
that and, drawing out a long gray tress of
woman's hair, he put 1t to his Hps.

“The hatred of men has been mine,” he
eried flercely, “aye, evey since | was 12
years old has my knife kept my head. HBut
through all ene woman has loved me-—and
only one. See that! ‘Tis my mother's halr
which the butcher ofcers of the woman
Cristina sent me In mockery, warm and
clotted from the shambles of the Harbloan
Touch it, cold man of the north. Aye, let
it stream through your fingers ke a love

of n queen mother and her little roysl
daughter, well 1 wish you joy of your m-J

token and say—what would you do to those

|

And T can tell |
you this, that If all the pretty girls in Ihﬂ;
peninsuln were to come with a whole herd

the |

"I bite my thumb

who sent you that?"”

Agaln he kissed the long gray tresses
passionitely ere he lald them in Rollo's
hands,

“Your mother's halr, wet with your

mother's blood!" he erled, A prelty
tallsman to make o man merciful. ‘Never
harmed me,' did I hear you say? Answer

me now! What harm had my poor mother
Answer me! Answer me, I
#ny. You Scots kpow the law. They say
you read the bible. 'An eye for an eyve and
S0 1 have heard the
clerles yelp. Is It not true? Well, for
cach hair you hold in your hands will I
exact & life. Queen or consort, mald or
bahe, wbhat cate I? Have you any more
to say? Then glve It back to me?"

With these final words he raised hir volce
to a shout, and threw himself on the hed
In a paselon of tears, with the tress of long
gray halr pressed to his face.

And Rollo went out, having indeed no
woards wherewith to reply.

- . . L [ ] L ] L] ]

But though worsted at the general's tent,
the young adventurer was by no means de-
feated. None knew better how te fall back
that he might further the leap. He had
failed utterly with Cabrera, and as he came
out the camp was still humming with the
seandal concerning Concha. The English-
man, having finished repalring the cape of
hin military clonk, had been awalting events
within the temt with the greatest intereat.
In fuct, he bad been undlsgulscdly listen-
lng.

As Rollo eame out he congratulated him
in n low tone.

“Every moment since you entered,'" he
sald, I have been expecting to hear the
gunard summoned and orders glven to have
you shot forthwith., Ramon Cabrera does

| not walt a second time to assure himself

of hls prisoners, 1 can tell you. You have
come off very well, Only take my advice
and don't try it again'

I will not," sald Rollo, whose thoughts
wore elsewhere. I am obliged to you, sir!"

“Hy the way," continued the other with a
pertiuncily which offended Rollo In  his
pregent state of mind, “there s great news
in the cemwp. That girl who came with you

Cproved to be a spurk among our tipder.

Theso Spuplards can resist mothing in the
shiapo of n petticoat, you know. And gad,
uir, I don't know why they should In this
case, For I will say that a handsomer girl
I never set eyes upon, and demon, wir,
Colonel Frank Merry has seen some high
steppers in his time, 1 can tell you!'

“If you refer to the Senorita Concha
Cabezos,”" sald Rollo, baughtily, “she is
betrothed in marriage to me and such re-
marks are higkly offensive!"’

“No offense—no offense, deuced sorry,
I'm sure,” sald Colonel Frank, whose
name as well as his jolly proportions In-
dicated the utmost good humor. *“Bul the
fact Is—1 hesrd—mind, only say I heard
that the young ledy has gone off with a
good looklng young Vitorlan, a trooper of
the Estrella reglment, one Adrian Zumayas,
He removed his horse from the line on pre-
text of grooming it and the pair have gone
ofl together!”

“If you will faver me with the name of
your informant,” answered Rolo, 1 shall
have the pleasure of running bim through
the body!"

The FalutaMan Colonel Don  Fraoelsco
Merry waved hig hund and smiled blandly,

(To Be Cootinued,)

Alwuys have u bottle or two of Cook's
Imperial Extra Dry Champagne in your

lcecheat; then you will always be ready for
callers,
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