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Symopuix of Preceding CThaniers
Romon Oarcia, known as Ei Sarria, having
peen induced to belleve that his wite, Dolores,
= unfaithful siabe & wvillage Zop, Eafael
Fioren, wham he finds presumably kissing Dio-

Bollo Bialr, comes to Spain, =ud, during aa
tmn guarred,
Hnglishmzz. The tws siart to visit Doa
fultasar, nbbot of the monastery of XMoat-
blanch, Halr and Mortimer sre enterisined
|svishly by the sbbot, and meet Etlenne St
Mecye, o Frengh gailam, who i studving for
foly orders These throe, with El Sarria.

vreen, the
bome of I Sarria. who learps that Dolores
wems aot false to him, and that his downiaill
was platted by Luis Fermandes. Duolores
prinoned in Lais’ Bome, and the san
she had jum givem birtk is sbo=t to
aiive by Luls® brother Tomas, when
falls upoz Rim. El Sarrvia rescuss
and takes it to the Convent of the
cents, whers Concha In lmmured. Then, slded
bF Rollo Jialr, he circumvents Fernasdes acd
fipds Dolores. Biplr snd his companions sre
rarprisel and oaptured by Gezersl Cabrom,
und they oannot prove their commection with
the Cariier cwmse, because Finir was forced to
lumwe his crelentizls st the comvent with Con-
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9 CHAPTER XXL
The Mrriist soldiers conducted Rollo and
* blz threg fiends to the granary of the
Mill Mouse. where they were permitied

#ion for the work of the

there ID
IMOTTOW. ) §

Rollo end ot were placed at one
side of the and st the other Eti-

lny at full length
Between poced a
bayorot.

«nne and John
upan & heap of -
gentry with mushet

As before, owing o
ris among 10 mountmips, the night fsll
keen and <hill. The slept and
snored, ull save the
over the prisonceta 1

“Shall we try & rushy Is it any uss?™
whispored Rolio 1o sl

The outlnw sllemtly siyook his head He
und Jong ago considered the position and
knew that It was lmp
Cast back upon kis own thoughts, Rollo
riviewed many things, Sis short iife, the
rivitless ups snd downs #o which he had
spent fi—but all withoul rpmefse or Tegret.

“l might have been & lawyer and lived
to 1001 he sald to himeedf, “It is better
4% 15 & 11 I huave Gone Mitle good, per-
hape I have oot had Hme to do a great
deal ©f harm.™

Then very contentedly he curied himsalf
up 1o sleep as best he might, only dream-
iy wondering f little Conchu would be
vorry when she beard.

Ramon Garcia sat with his eyes fixed
on the sentry Who had censed hia to-and-
o tramp up the canter, and now leuned

Soomlly against the wall, bl huands
crocwed Bbout the crossbar of his sword
bayanet

Rollo was nat wholly comfortable on

his couch of graln, The bonds sbout his
fegl g=ilnd him, having been more tight-
Iy drawn then those of his companlons in
virtue of hix chiefuhip. Nevertholess, he
gotl a good dexl of sleep and each time
that he awoke §t seemed to him that el
Sarria was saTing hesder ot the sentry
end thut the man bhad moved a Jittle
DeLTeEr.

At last, turning his hesd a Ilitle to one
slde, be heard distinetly the low murmur

of volces,

i

remumnbes Papcorbo™ sald
i

4 not hear the answer, but he
he omtlaw’'s next question.

ve you forgotten el SBarria, whe,
certain Miguelite under the
his fe, let him go for his
srweothesrt's sake, hecause she was WiAlt-
1, down in the valleyT”’

you

=3
ol

0D W r awake now, Ramon
ad not abandoned hope, and why
T When there wus anything to
» none could be so alert as Rollo

Barria, the outlaw,”” Ramon
these are my companions,

Rolio could not hear more, but the next
mntnent he was nudged by Ramen on the
124 .

“Write & note to Concha Csbezos, tell-
ing her 1o bring the papers here al ones,
i she would save our llves. TYou are
surs she 1= falthtul?”

“1 am sure” snld Rollo, who really had

reason for his comfidence, except the
h of her oyes.
n the Foung man, turning his back
ke doring Fusrd in the stone win-
grote with some difficulty the
following note, 1ving on his back and us-
jng the uncven fioor of the granary for a
Goeak:

e Conmcha” it ran, "we are Gen-
abrer®’s yirisoners. Bring the pa-
pore =& £oon ne you receive this. Other-
we are to be shot 8t daybresk.
“ROLLO BLAIR.”

Thers was =till & Jittie space Joft upon
the lex f Alcoy paper, and with a half-
shamelaced gisnce nt o Barria, he added:
“And in any case do mnot wWholly forget
R B~

He passed the note to the outiaw, who
] It to the size of a postags stamp,

el
{alded

It was to be dellversd.

2n hour we shall be relleved,
* gald the Carlist ex-Migunal-
fte, nnd umed his steady tramp.

#ello fell asloep again. And so soundly
this time that he only woke to consclons-
when & sokller in a white bolna
ighly at his elbow and ordered

T

-
e

» granary the Carlists were
ng on boots and flap-

n ooid morning to be shot In'
» man, with rough kindliness, *'but

sul
1 will get you stme hot chocolate in a
mnment at will warm your blond for
you, an pnr casp you will buve a

1 » T will piek you & firlng

» best shote in the three
The General wlil be hers In
: 1 hour, and the sun wil
gquarier. One s Just as
other A eclgarciis?
l, you are & cool hand!
about the chocolate.™

alr, with a slizht singing
4 an emptiness gbout the
mach, stood on his feet,
ing & clgarette in a leaf of
e's plooy puper,

Je Mortimer s=aid nothing, but looked
after the mun who had gone for the choe-

olate,
1 3 i hnd been coffae he s=ald,
; “ohe e nlways bagd Jor my diges
tiom Then he smiled a little Zrimly.

wis wsecrotly fingaring his
And Bl Barria thought with sat.
of the safety of Dolorex. He
st up hope of Concha a full hour
-Migue had doubtless
the trallor.
+ Jedt down the stalreay one
ns they pamead through the
thick with its wooily ocont-
fiour ddst, a trumpet, blew
they heard the trampling of
the courtyard.
*wnid a volee nt Rolle's eifow,
ur chocolate. Nothing lke It
thening the knee joints at & {Ime
I've seen men die on wine and
4 oo brandy. Bui for me, give
of chorolate as good as that
7 tmo ormes!”
irank the thick, sweet, strength-

ening stufl 1o the accompanbment of clat-

“THEY ARE NOT TRAITORS, HERE ARE THEIR PAPERS,” CRIED SHE.

tering hoofs snd jingling accountarments

“Come,"” sald the volee agnin, “give me
the cup. Do mot keep the General wait-
ing. He 1= in no good temper this marn-
ing, and we are to march immegliately"

The young man stepped out of the miil
door into the crisp chilliness of the dawn.
All the east was a glory of Dblood-red
cloud, and for the gecond time Roilo and
his companions stood face to face with
General Cabrern.

It was within a quarter of an hour of
the sun rising.

CHAPTER XXII,

It wons, as the soldler had mid truly, &
cold morning to be shot in. But the Car-
Hste, acoustomed to Cebrern’'s summary
methods, appenred to think but llttle of
the matter and jested as the firing parties
were selected and drawn out.

“To the garden™ whispered Luls Fer-
nadex to Cabrera

“To the garden!” commanded the Gen-
eral, llghting o new cigarette and pufing
vigorously. “And at thiz point I may ns
well bld you mood-by, gentlemen. I wish
our sacquaintanre had been pleasanter.
But the fortune of war, gentlemen!

Not one of them uttered a word. John
Mortimer, seelng there WwWas now no
chance of making hils thousand pounds,

set ap example of unbending dignity, Hb
kpnew that the eyes of many wWere upon
him, and he reeolved not to shame the
performance.

Etlenne faced his death Hke the son of
an anclent race and a good Catholle, He
could not have a confessor, but he sald
hizs prayers, committed his soul to God
and the Virgin, and faced the black mus-
zles mot grently abashed.

As for el Sarrin, death was his metler,
his familisr friend, He had lved with
him for years ng a man with a wife, ris-
ing up und lying down, eating and bredih-
ing 'n his company. Dolores and her babe
were safe. He asked no more.

And not less readily fell Into line Roallo
Blair. The young Scot clicked his herls
together ns if on parade and strode out
with head erect and squared shoulders
in the rear of his companions,

The four men stood In order, Mortimer
and Etlenne in the middle, with #llm Rol-
o and the glant Ramon towering on eltiftr
fiank.

“Load with ball—at six paces—make
ready!™

The officer’s commands rang out with
a certein haste, for he could already hear
the clnttering of the horses of the Gener-
al's cavaleade, snd he knew that If upon
his grrival he had not carried out his or-
ders he might expect a severe reprimand.

But it was not the General's sulte that
rode sa furiously. The sound came from
a conirary disection, Two horses wore
belng ridden at speed, and at sight of the
four meon s+t fn order against the wall the
foremost Tider sank her spurs into her
white mare and dashed forward with a
wild ery.

The officer already had hiz sword ralsed

In the nir, the falling of which was to be |

the slgnal for the volley of denth. But
it dif not fall. Something In the aspect
of the rider as she gwepl up parallel with
the low gardén wall, her halr floating dis-
ordersd sbout her shoulders, her eyes
black and shining llke stars, the sheaf of
paper =he waved In her hand, all com-
pelled him to suspend that Jast frrevoca-
ble order,

It was Concha Cabezos who eame when
the eleventh hour was long past, end
leaped from her recking horse opposite
the place of execution. With her, wild-
haired as a Mpenad, rode La Glralds,
cross-logeed Ilke a man,

“General Cabrera! Where Is General
Cabrera?’ cried Concha. "I must see him
instantly. These are no traitors. They
are true men and in the eervice of Don
Carlos. Here are the papers!”

“Where s Ramon Cabrera? Tell me
Gqulekly!" cried La Giraldn, "I have news
for him. I was with his mother when
che dled. Lot me see Ramon Cabrera,
whom of old T suckied at my bhreasts!™

Round the angle of the Mill House sawept
the General and his staff, brilllant In sear.
Iet and white, helghtened by the glitter of
abundant gold lace,

As hls eves fell on the row of men, dark
againgt the dusky nadobe of the garden
wall, and on the two pale womon, 8 dark
frown overspresd his face

“What is the meaning of this?" he cried,
“Why have youo mnot obeyed your instruc-
tioms? Why ars these men not dead?”

The officer trembied and began an ex-
plnnation, polnting to Concha and La
Glralda, both of whom stood for a mo-
ment motlonless, Then, flinging hersel!
over the low wall of the garden, as If her
yvears had more nearly approached 17
than 7, La Giraida caught the great man
by the stirrup.

“Little Ramon, Ramon Cabrera,” she
cried, “have you forgotten your old nurse,

La Giralda of Seville, your mother's gos-
slp, your own playmate?'

The General turned full upon her, with
tha quick, Indlgnant threat of one whao
conslders himealf duped In hlg counte-
nance, It had gone 11l with La Giralda, i€
she had not been able to prove her case,
but she, held something In her hand, the
slaht of%which brought the Butcher of
Tortosa down from his snddle as quickly
gs if a Christino bullet bad plerced him
to the heart, ¥

“My mother's rosary!” he cried, and
sinking on his knees, he devoutly received
and kisssd it, He abode thus a moment
looking up to*the sky—he, the man who
bad waded In blood during six years of
bltter warfare

“And these—"" sald Cabrerea.
know thiese dogs, La Giralda?”

La Giraldn drew o quick breath. Vgnld
the hold she had over him be sufficient
for what she was about to ask?

“Thege are no traltora, General” she
enld; “they are true men and deep In the
counells of the cnuse."

Bhe bent and whispered in his ear words
which others could not hear, The fiace
of tha Carlist General darkened from a
dull pink to purple, and then his color
ehbed away to & ghastly ashen white us
he listenad.

Tor La Giralda was telling him the tale
of hi= mother's shooting by Nogueras.

“*Do you

Then, all suddenly, he reseated him-
self, and beckoned to Concha.
“Come hither,” he =ald, “let me gee

the=e fellows™ papers and tell me how they
came into your hands.”

Conchn was ready.

“The senor, the tall stranger, had a
mission to tha lady superior of the con.
vent," she began. “From Donna Bal-
thnzar Varela it was, prior of the great
Carllst mondstery of Montblaneh, He
trusted his papere Into her hands as a

‘guarantse of hig loyaity and good falth,

and here they are.'”

Concha flaghed them from her bosom and
1ald them in the General's hands. Mostly
Cabrera was blind to female charms, but
upon this oceasion his eve rested with
pleasure on the quick and subtle grace
of the Andaluce.

“Then you are a nun?' he queried, look-
ing sharply at her figure and dress,

“Ah, no,” smiled Conche, thinking with
gome hopefulness that she wae at least ta
have a hearing, I am not even a lay
glster. The good lady superior had need
of a housekeecper—one who should be both
fres of the convent and yet able to trans-
act buglness without the walls,"

Cabrera looked at the papers. There
was a Carlist commisslon In the name
of Don Rollo Blalr duly made out, a let-
ter from General Elio, chief of the staff,
commending all the four by name and
deseription to all good servants of Don
Carlos as trustworthy servants en-
gaged on o dangerous and secret mis-
slon. Most of all, however, he ceemed to
be impressed with the ring belonging to
Etlenne, with {ts revelving gem and col-
cealed portrait of Carlos the Fifth,

He piaced it on his Gnger and, gazlng
intently. demanded to whom It belonged.
a:: soon as he understood, he summongd

& lttle Frenchmnn to his presence, HWt-
fenne came at the word, calm as usunl,
and twirllng hiz mustache in the man-
ner of Rollo,

“This Is your ring?™ he demanded of
the -prisoner. (Concha triéd to catch
Ftlenne's eye to signal to him that he
must give Cabrera that upon which his
fancy had lighted, But her former
iover stubbornly avolded her eye.

“This Is my ring,” he answered drily,
after o cursory inspectlon of the article
in question, as {t lay in the palm of the
guerrillero’s hand.

*1t 1= very preclous to you?'! asked the
Butcher of Tortosa, suggostively,

1t was given to me by my cousin, ths
King," answered Etlenne, briefly.

‘**Then I gresume you do not care (o
part with I#?" eald Cabrera, turning it
about on hls fiyger and holding it this
way and that to the light.

“WIIl you glve it to' me™ he said, still
admiring it as 1t flashed upon his Nnger.

Etlenne looked at the General calmiy
from head to foot,

"No,” sald Etlenne, coolly. *You see,
my cousin might not give me another.”

But the Butcher of Tortoea could bhe
as simple and direct In his methods as
even Rolip himsaelf.

“What has that to do with the mat-
ter?” growled Cabrera, who was losing
his temper.

“This,” xald Etlenne, who had beéen
wuniting his opportunity. “You are wel-
come to the jewel—after I am dead. But
It T am to lve, I shall require It for myy-
salf."

CHAPTER XXIII.

Csbrera bit his lip for a moment,
frowned stlll more darkly, and then—
burst Into & roar of laughter,

Among the letters which had formed

part of Rollo's credentials there was one
superseribed, “To be opéned I the camp
of General Cabrera,”

Cabrera diemissed the firing party with
a wanve of his hand, the officer exchang-
ing an encournging nod with Rollo, . Than
he summoned that young man to ap-
proach. Rallo saluted the General with
his usual self-ppasesslon.

“Well, Colonel,"” =mald the latter, "I lit-
fla thought te exchange clvilities with
you again, but you have to thank this
young lady. The fortune of war once
more. But If young men will entrust pre-
clous papers to pretty girls they mauat
have a fund of gratitude upon which to
draw—thdt s, when the ladles arrive in
time, On this oceaslon it was moast ex-
aotly done, Yet you must have lived
through some very crowded moments
$¥bils yon faced the muzzies of yonder
riftes,'  And he pointed to the lans dowq
which the firing party was defiling.

Rollo bowed, but did not reply, awalt-
ing the General'a pleasure. Presently
Cabrera, recoll sting the sealed letter In
hix hand, gavi it ypopened ta the youth.
"*There,” he sald; “that I =ee |8 to be
opened In the camp of General Cabrera.
Well—whera Cabrera is there Is his camp.
Open it, and let me see what it con-
talns'"

o1 will, General,” eald the young Scot,
*in so far, that ig, as It coneerns your
excellency.”

The Carlist General sat watching Rollo
keenly as the Beot broke the seal and
discovered a ocouple of inclosures. One
was sealed and the other open. The fipst
he presented to Cabrera, wha, dhaerv-
ing the handwriting of the superscription,
changed color. Meanwhile, without pay-
fng mny attention to him, Rollo read his
own communication from beginning .to
end. It ran az followa;:

“Pg the man who shall be chosen by
our trusted Councilior for the mission ex.
traordinary In tha service of Furioa
Quinte—these: -

“You will recelve from GCeneral Cab-
rera such succor and assistance as may
seam to you needful In pursuance of the
projeat you have in hand, namely, the
capturing of the young Queen Isabella,
together with her mother, the so-called
Regent Chrlatina.  Thereafter you wiil
bring them with all diligence to within
our lines, observing all the respect and
courtesy due to their exaited rank and
to the sex to which they belong,

#At the sanme time you are held Indem-
nified for all Mkillings of such as may
atand In your way In the execudon of the
duty lald npon you, and by order of the
King himself vou hereby take rank A8 &8
full Colpne! .in his service,”

Meanwhile, Cabrera had been bending
his brows over the note which had been
dlrected to him. He arose and paced the
lengih of the garden wall with the letter
in his hand, while Rollo stoed his ground
with an unmoved countenance. Fresently
he stopped opposité the young man and
stood regarding him intently.

“f am to furnlzh you with men for this
venture,” he said; “‘good—but I am at lib-
erty to prove you first. That you are cool
and brave 1 know, We must find out
whether vou are loyal as well"

“] am a® loyal ms any Spaniard who
ever drew breath,” retarted Rallo, hotly,
“and In this matter I will answer for my
companlions as well—""

“Y am no unfriend to plainness, sir, efth-
er in speech or actlon' sald Cabrera. "I
sce you are, indeed, a brave fellow and
will not lessen the King'e chances of con-
ing to his own by letting vou loose on
the men under my command. 8Sul, for
one day you will not object to ride with
us.
Rollo colored highly.

»General,”” he sald, “1 will not conoeal
it from you that I have wasted too much
time already: but If you wish for our as-
gistanes in your designs for 24 hours,
1 am not the man to deny wyeu."

“f thought not,'' sald Cabrera, much
pleasad, “‘and now have you any business
to dispatch before we leave this place?
Tt go, let It be seen to at onee,”

“None, Excellency,” sald Rollo, "save
that {f you are satisfled of our good faith
I should lke to se¢ Luis Fernandeg, the
miller, dealt with according to his ge-
serts.””

“I will have him shot Instantly,” cried
Cabrera. “Ha has glven false tldilngs to
his Majesty's Goenerals. He hath belled
his honest servants, Guard, bring Luls
Fernandez hither!”

This was rather more than Rello had
bargnined for. He was alreaody mediata-
ting an appeal for milder measurss, when
the guard returned with the news that
Luls Fernandes was nowhere to ba found,
Diwelling house, stropg room, mill, gar-
den and gorge beneath—all had been
searched.

“The rascal has escaped,” crled Cabrel
ta, full of rage, “Have I not told you a
thousand times you keep no watch? Well,

get & torch to it and see If ha is Jurking
anywhere sbout the creviees ltke a centi-
pede In a crack.”

Cabrera felt that ha had wasted a great
dea! of time on & fine morning without
shooting somebody, and It would certainiy
bave gone {1l with Don Luls or hig brother
if elther of them had been compelled by
the flames to lssue forth from the burning
Mill House of Sarria.

But they were not there, The cur degs
of the village and a few half-starved mon-
grels that followed the troops had greatl
sport worrying the rate which dnrted con-
tmually from the burning granaries. But
of the more imporiant human rals no

sign.

All the Inhabitants of the villnge were
there, Mkewlse held back from plundering
by the bayonets of the Carllst troops.

p stood recounting to each other the
stares of elothes, the silk curtialns, the un-
cut pleces of brondeloth, the Nousehold
linen, the great elght-day clocks, In thelr
gllt ormalu cese Bvery woman had
gomething to add to the catalogue. Every
householder felt keanly the injustice of

tting s0 much wealth to be given to
‘the crackling flames,

Buddenly Cabreba turned upon them,

“Hearken ye villagers of Surris’ he
eried. "I have burned the home of a trait-
or, I T hear of any shalter buing granied
to Luls Fermnandes or hls brother within
your bounds, I swear by the honor of
my mother that on my return 1 will burn
every house within your walls and shoot
every man of you capable of bearlng arms,

You have heard of Ramon Cabrera? Lot
that be enough.”

CHAFPTER XXIV.
The change In the aspect of afMairs

would have mnade p greater difference to
most companies of advanturers than It did
1o that of which Master Rollo Blalr, bf
Blalr Castle, in the Bhire of Fife, was the
leader. In Yhe mornig they had all risen
with the expectation of belng shot with
the sun plsing. At 10 o'elock they were
speeding southward an good horses hold-
ing acknowledged tank and position In
tha Army of the Only Catholle and Relig-
toua Saverelgn.

1t was not without sadness that Rollo
lovked his last on the whitea walle of the
convent of the Holy Innocents. He wnas
glad, indeed, to have placed Dolores in
safety—glad that she and her child were
together, and that the god sisters were
responsible for them. Between them the
four had made up & purse to be sent back
by Concha to ihe Mother Superior to be
applled for the behoof of her gueats till
the better days should come and Ramon
(farcla be able to clalm his wife and
fArst-barn son.

But Concha had refused point-blank.

“The babe came through the wicket. Tha
mother arrived by night a fugitlve nsk-
ing pity—"like the Virgin flecing down to
BEgypt In the pletures,” sald Concha, *"I'he
convent needs ne alms nor does the Lady
Buperlor sell her help. Keep your money,
inds, If I am not & fool, you will need it
mare than the slsterhood of the Holy In-
nocentg befora you come 1o your jour-
ney's end.”’

And with that she blew them each a
dainty klss, distingulshing no one above
the other, dropped m» courtesy to the Gon-
eral, whose eyes followed her with more
than usunl Interest, leaped on her white
maré and rode off, attended by La Giral-
da, rlding astride llke a man, In the sams
tashion in which she had arrived.

Bo “Mttle Conchda wasz gone from his
aight, and duty jeomed up suddenly gaunt
and vold of interest before Rollo,

It was not long before Cabrern dropped
back, that he might taik over ways and
meana with the young Colomel. It wua
clear Lthat the guerrilla chleftain dld not
belleve greatly In the project.

I do not understand a1l this,” he said,
It Is not my way. What have we (o do
with teking women and children priso-
ners? Let us have no truck, barter or
exchange with the Government at Madrid
except at the point. of the bavoneot. Thit
{8 my way of It, and if my advice had
been tnken before, my master would at
thia moment have been In the Royal Pal-
aca of hls ancestors. But these secert
embassies In the hands of forelgners—
what good can come of tham?"

Rollo explained such things a= the Abhot
af Montbianoh hnd made clear to him,
namely, that the Regent and har daughter
were by no means adverss to Holy Church
nor yet eager to keep the trus King out |
of his own. But they were In power of
unacrupulous men—Mendiasabil, Linares
and others, who, for thelr own ends, pub-
lished edicts and compelled the indlas to
sign them, they were captured and
sequeated for their own good, the ministry |
would brenk down amd Don Carlos would
relgn undisturbed.

Rollo thought the exposition a marvel
of clearness and point. It was pome-
what disappointing, therefore, when bhe
had finished, to hear from Cabrera the
unmoved declaration: "“A Christing Is a

Christino, whether [n the paince of Ma-
drid or on the mountaln of Morello. And
the quickest way I¥ the best wny with
mich a ons, wherever met with™

“But, you do not mean to say that you
would shoot the girl Queen or the mother
Rogent, if they fell Into your handa?”’
cried Rollo, aghast at the horror.

The deep. underlving anger leaped up
flery red 'Into the eves of the guerrilla
chief.

“Aye, that would L, he oried, ““an quick-
ly as they slew my own old mother in the
barrack yvard of Torosa!™

Cabréra was sllent for awhile after
making this speech, and then abruptly de-
manded of Rollo how many men he would
require for the undertiking,

“I am bldden ta place entire command
at your services!"” he sald with obvious
reluctance, glanclog out of hi= litile ob-

Hque eves at the young Colonel,

Rollo consldered awhile before answer-
Ing.

“It |s my opinilon that the fewsr men
conoerned in such a venture the greater
the chances of success,"” he sald, at last.
“Furnish me with pne petty officer Intl-
mately acquainted with the country be-
tween Zarazoza and San Ildefonso, and 1
will ask no more.”

Cabrera drew a long breath and looked
at the young man with infialtely more
approval than he had before manifested,

He was Indeed immensely relleved to
find the desires of our herp so moderate. |
He had been directed to supply him with
whatever -force he required, and he ex-
pected to be deprived of & regiment &
lenst, nt a most critical time In the affalrs |
of the Absolute King.

“Young man,” he sald, “you will oor- |
tainly be zhot or hanged befors you arve u |
month older. Nevertheless, In the mean-
time, I, would desire to have the honor of
shaking you by the hand. If you weare
not to dla so soon, undoubtedly you would
go far! 1t Is a pity. And the Christinos
are bad shote, They will not do the job
half as creditably as my follows woulid
have done thle morning!™

The man who was chosen by Cabrera
to apcompany them on thelr mission was
of & most remarkable appearance. Tall
—almost as tall as ¢! Sarrin—he wus yet
dlstinguished from his fellows by & most
notable gauntnesg and angularity of fig-
ure. The fron gravity of his countenance,
senmed on the right-hand side by & deep
sear, took no new expression, when he
was detalled by hig General for this new
and dengerous misslon.

With a single salute he fell ocut and In-

stantly attached himself to Bollo, whom
he relleved of his knapsack and water
bottle on the spot. Sergeint Cardono pald
no attention whataver to the other three,
whom Le evidently regarded as very sub-
ordinate members of the expedition,

As soon as they arrived at the village
where they were to part from the com-
mand of Cabrera, Sergeant Candono
promptly disappeared. He was not sefn
for severnl hours, during which Rallo
and El Sarrin wandered here and there,
endeavoring in that poor place to plck
up some sustenunce which would Serve
them in llsu of a dinner. They had but
poor success, A round of black bread, a
fow! of amuzing age, vitality and mus-
eular development, and a few snalls were
all they could obtain by thelr best per-
suasions, alded by the money with which
Rollo was plentifully supplied,

Rollg nnd el Sarria were carrying thelr
seanty prey to a house, where o decent-
locking woman had agreed to cook It for
them, when their gloomy reverfes were
interrupted by o sudden apparition which
burst upon them ss they stood on the
crest of a deep hollow,

The Umestane hills had been rent asun.
der at the place, and fram the bare faces
of the rocks the neighboring farmers
and villagors had quarried and carried
away such of the overhanging blocks as
could easlly be trimmed to sult thele por-
poses,

Part of what remnined had been shaped
Into a horrito, or stone oven, under which
a flre had heon kindled, and a strange 18-
ure moved about, stirring the glowlng
charcoal! with s long bar of tron, On a
smaller hearth nearer at hand a second
fira blazed, and the smoll of fragrant
cookery rose to the expectant and efn-
vious nostrils of the four

It was Serseant Cardono, who moved
about whistllng wscflly, now attending
to the steaming olla, now watching the
rizlng bread In the hornito.

Pereolvine Rollo, he =saluted gravely
and remarked: “Dinner will be served |
In half an hour.” The others, as before,
he simply ignored. Bnt, In deferancs !a?
hiz new cummander, he atopped whistling

mad moved about with his lean shoul-
ders squared, as If on parade.
When the dlnner was ready, Bergeant

Cardgno announced it to Rollo as If !‘,0!
had been serving & Prince, And what

was the young man's astonishment (o

find a table, covered with decent whita ‘
aloth, spread under the er of a lHme-

stone rock. spread for three and complete

aven to table pankins, which the ssrgeant

had tled Into various curjons shiapes,

As thay filad down the slope the ser- |
geant stood at attentlon, but when el |
Sarrin passed, he qulckly beckoned him
anide with a private gesture. |

“You and I will eat after the forclgn- |
ers." he explalned.

El Sarria drew himself up somewhat
proudly, but Bergeant Cordono whisperad
in hi= ear twp or three worda which an
penred to astonish him so mueh that he
did as he was hid and stood aside, while
John Mortimer and Etlenns Je Saint
Plerre peated themsalyves

El Barria helpad the sergeant to perve
ths meal, which was at onca the pmof
of his forazing abliity and hia consum-
mate genlus pa a cnok. For though the
day was Friday the soup was very far
from menger. The stew contalned both
Ismb and fresh pork, cot Into gemerous

cuben. with o sufficiency of savory fat
Inciuded. A Enusage had heen atlosd small
for peasoning. and the whaolse had bheen

so smothered In garhanzos, haricot heans,
riea and mixed with strips of tooTh=ome

salt fish, that John Mortimer bent and
snld a well-deserved blessing over the
vianda.

*T don't usually, In this couniry,” ha
explained, “hut really this s what my

good old father would eall a2 manifent

Providence, ‘That»fellow of ours will |
prove & tressure.'’
“It geems =0, eald Rollo a Httile |

grimly: “that is, (f he con scout and Nght |
as well as he ecan cater and cook.”

It was [ndesd with a feellng of
ténse rellef that the lttle company
five men sepatrated from the whils
red boinas of the butcher General's Ve
alende. Well affected to them us Cabrera |

might be for the time belng, his favor
wns =0 brief and unecertain, his of -
tlan =0 Ugerllke., that even Serg t
Cardone sighed u sigh of aatlsfactior
when they turned thely horses” hend
towards the fur-away Guadaramn, be-
yonii which lay the gon! of thelr d-
venturing.

Rollo rode gloomlly apart. He was
turning over the torms of his commis-
gion In Is mied, aml the more he
thought the Joss he wos =atlsfied Tt was

not alone the desperateness of the ven-
ture that daunted Rollo, but the diMuenity
of providing for the Queen Regent and
Httle Princess when captured, There
wora 6 couple of hundred milles to 1e
back to thoss northern fastpesses whsrro
they would bhe safe, and for the mast part
without cover and through
swarming with Natlonals and Christine
partisans

Riding thux In Jdeap meditation, Rollo,
whoss gage was nsually so alert, dld not
observe awny to the right n couple aof
horees ridden at spes] and rapldly over-
taking thelr more tirad boasts, |

Bl EBarria, howevar, d1d pot 1
them, but, fearing n beluted m
recall from  CGenernl Cabrera,
communicate hin discovery to his com-
panions, but contented himself with Reep- |
Ing his eye upon the approaching

Eollo wnas, therefors
hiz reins fung loosely upon his
neck oand his whole attitude bet
n molanchkaly resignation, & ¢
lengths before hla companions, when = |
sudden elnttering of hoofs sturtled
He looked up, and there, on
mare, which was well lathered ut
and bridle, wax little Concha Cabhezos,
sitting her pantlng benst with the grace
of the trua Andaluce.

Her halr was a litle rufMed by
wind. Her cheeks and lins wete o
red. Thers was a new 3
In her eye: and after on T
prehensive glance at the company, =she
turned about to look far her companion,
La Giraldn, who presently cantered up
on 5 lumbering Estramenian gelling 1
Giralda sat axtride. ne before, her low

still advancing,
beast’
Wi

her

the

imbs. 50 far ad thesg were nrent.
belng closely elnd In leather, a Iloose |
skirt over them preserving In part the
apnearance of sex

Rollo was dumb with sheer astonish-
mant. He comld only gaze at the fushed

eleetrio
~iogs =
him

cheek, the tingling
ale, completely une
of the girl before

"Concha!™ he
what do yon herp?
you were sufe at the Con

Innocents!

CHAPTER XXV. |

“I, too, have a misslon, I wonld hav
you know,” sald Concha, a dangerol
coquelry showing through her g 3

AVE

meanor—""n secret misston from the |
mother superior of the mvent of the
Holy Innocentn, Do no empl (o penid-
trnte Lthe seccret. 1 n re you It will

aup-

be quite useless And pray do not
pose that only you can adventure forth
on perilous cuests!™ |
a1 assure yon," hegan Rollo, sagerly, |
“that [ =uppose no such thing, At the
moment when you came up, I was wish-
ing with all my heart that the responsi-
bility of the present nndertaking has
Iatd on any other shoulders b 1
Yet, In spite of hiz modesty, certaln

"o

la that from that moment Rallo roda

} longer with his head hanging down llke
a willow blown by the wind, The reins
Iny no more lax and abandoned on 1
harsa’®s nerk. On the contrary, ha sat
erect and Iooked abroad with the alr
of n commander, and hia hand pestad

oftener on the hilt of Killlekrankie
the air of pride which Concha pr
thought most bavoming,

“And in what cage left you my wife ai
babe?" smldenly demanded El Sarrls
Ing up and Inquiring somewhat Imperio
1> of the new recrult concerning the m
ters which touched him moat nearly

“The Scnowrn Dolores In safe with
good slsters, and ax In former times

was known to have been her companlon, |’

It was Judged aafest that I should not
longear he =een In the nelghborhodad. Like
wise [ was charged with the tidings that
Lauls Fernandez, with a company of Chrls.
tino  Miguelltes, has been s=een riding
southward to cut you off from Mudrid,

' the sunbonnet girl.

|

|
ECuntry ‘ v

|

color
|

| And I am old-

whither It was suppased you were hound!"™

Roito turned quiekly upon her wilh some
anger In his eye. “Why &4 you not tell
me that at first?" he sald®

Concha smiled a subtie smile and turned
her eyes upon the ground., "If you will
remember, I had other maiters to com-
municate to your Excellency,” she sald,
meekly—almost (oo meakly, Rollo thought,
“This matter of Luls Fermandes slipped
my memory, till It wos my good fortune
to be reminded of it by Doa Ramon.”™

Mor= than o Rollo endeavoroed
extract from Conchn to what {
assumed meission had taken Ber. amd ot
what point she would leave them. It wins

in valn, The ady baMed all his endeav-
ors with the most consummate ense

*You have not commu tedd to me,”
shs mald, “the yvour own ad-
venture. How, tell xt what

8 divide
to reveal

place cur w
“I am forbdl
Geéneral Cabrern alune my
tlons," =ald Rollo, with wuch dignity
pould muster at short notice
“And 1. retorted Concha, ‘am as strict-
Iy forbldden to reveal mine to Geperal
cabrern or éves
ficer, Colon#l Bon Rallo of
which resembles a burrico’s
The speech would ha L3
Iy rude save for the
paniad It, given softly
beneath a joity fringe of ol
Novertheiess, all Rollo Blair's
ancestry rowe [nEurgent within him. Who
wna this Andnlusian walting mafd that
ahe should =peak lightly of the depcomiont
of that Bialr of r castle who had stcod
far Bruce and freedom oa the fAeld of Aan-

to any save
Inntruc-
asha

serTat

0 that notable young of-
tha surnams
serenade

.pth.\ of

nackburn? It was unbearable—and yet,
well, there wns something uncommen
about this girl. And, wfter all, vwas it aot
the mark of a gentloman to pay no heed
o the babbling of woman's tongues? IT
they did not say one thing, they woukl
anather. Bealdes, he tared nothing what

this girl might say A parrot prattling In
a cage would affect him a2 mueh

And ever an they rode, the Quasdsrama
Mountains rose hlgher
of the vast amd "
terruption

brown and p

AL one polnt ot 1 Dol pear
epough to dllstingu in the far north
the snow-flocked butiresses of the Blerrn
de Moneayo, Buat thess ti knew Wwero
the haunts of thetr Garlis: alllex,. The
towna and vilinges of tie pinin, however
w mmvariably held by Natonnis snd (S
had often gones hant epough with them
had not Bergeant O ntnched him-
palf from 1Y enlvac B vant n
alane into midet of the smemy,
mothods of his own produesl the materi-
nlg for many an excellent meal, At jast,

ona dny the Sergeant! came bagk to the
party, with an added gloom on his long,
le inntern-fawed face. Mo had bpought

h him an Extramaduran ham, 4 loat of

wit
wheaten bread and a double string of
snusages. But upon his descending into

the tempornry cnmp which ahelterad the

pariy in the bottom of a barmncg, oF deap

crack In the parched platéag overgrown

with scented thyme and dwarf osk, It

hesame obvious that he had news af the

most serlous lmpart to communicate,
(T bhe rontinued.)

NEWEST OF 'EM ALL.

Sunhonnet Girl Latest Prodoet of
- Summer Season.

After the various worts of Summer girls
—the dimity girl, the while duck girl and
e newost of all—
With her curls fying
gbout her sun-burned oheeks her
never looked half o bewitching ss wWhen
qualatly framed In an old-fashionad sun-

the golf givi—comes

face

| bonnet.

For sailing. tennis, golfl, and, Indeed, any

outdoor sport, the Summer girl dons this

tavarite head covering and sallles forth,
rendy to enjoy whateVer fun there |s In
store for her. Shs may o ¢ strings of

| hor yil-style headgenr ander her chin, ar
leave them he Lreeze, Jusg
whichever i he fancy of the
moment
She dowan’t wear honnel to
kiep off

bnther her mimd

do not

her back by

the bonnet i2 hanging &
the strings or swing v her  wrm,
while agnin may he carried by some mem-
| bor of the who thatters about
tha betle o 15 the procerhial
moth

Honnets are much cagler 1o cnrry than
hats, and one doesn’t run the glak of
spolilng the freshness, ax most af them

will stund belng laundered time

dueking or tossl
court doesn’t
and Desides thia
mely becoming
same ToRson 17
with the maldens they

the

little
nis

A

to most fnees
t they are
are unpopuiae
In t

ot

For th

1 behilmd
N
The golf sunboniet,
EOrgeousnray, mak
e smooth, T
usualily rather small, a0 ax not ¢
with one’s range of vid '
bonnets, hawever, are L&

with itw bright rod
.

+ 4 4

‘harming
Hmk

ami nheen
are trim-
whiln embroll.

med
o moat aseful kind

ary. atd

o L they he i of the "
oriandies or mull, 2 gquality which un-
dou adds to thelr fascinntion for
both wearsr and beliolder
Bome of the amuil dimity amd organdle
b netE AT Irtle roand alfmirs, with a
ened scoop in front ¢ol bavk 50 thnt
ears are uncovered. The atlf part
1 wonnet 15 irimmed with rows of
ruffios or the organdie; the shirred
stunds up In & puff, and across the
depenids a small cape-ltke roffle
madd 1le blus organdls this
= effect.
of the bonnut

and 19 shirred
waed  pulfs,

an wires 1o
whilse around the
edzed, doubly ruMe. In
with tiny Valenciennes edging,
thut can boast éven a
beputy looks stunning wher
s soft, billowy maMes, ¢speclally
becoming color,

face

pala

w

#“ias Me Daod Night.™
mATmImA, prase, e [ 1
with sum
her wal

‘Teane,
y blus-eped hile
‘twoan

ieauline

[ sdd, 1 can't Kiss caughty gizin"
I Ied her ‘o bor snowy oot
=T . mpmma, piise.” ahe sahbed agaln,

th rimid rule
That love with |

I heard her soly, my muthar hees
With vearning filled to soot
Yer | relrulms and in her al=ep
My Laby suill there,

ay sobhbing

“Toras midnight when I felt a touch—
A feverd hand Ixy om my Srow

My white-re i baby pieaded atili—
S Prase, mAamun, . L owma't slvep nowm™
Al thmivgh thas agcalzing night
Delirious she monpoed o paln,
The latle bBroien heart siil plead
For kimien that 1 gave In wvalm
At dawn the angels hover'd near:
2 thed olome, and smiled and saldy
n't be ighity any more."

And In my arms my babe Iny—dend

~the pamsing years
Have brought no eomfort in thelr Might:
My heart sill hears that sobbing <ry
“Pdase, mamma, pease, tlas me dood night.'”
—Kate Thyson Marr. i Forme




