-
ke

) - )

e

THE EOUNDAY OREGONIAN,

PORTLAND,

OCTOBER ' 13, 1901.

Eymopsin of Precedin—~

Ramen Gercla, known s E1 Sarria, having
Besn Infured to believe that his wife, Dolores,
1= mnfalthfsl stabs = village fop. Rafael
Flores, whom he finfls prescmably kissing Do-
lore: throogh the window. His estates are coli-
frcuted snd he becomes s hunied man. Al
the sume time & young Scotch afventurer,
Hello Blalr, comes to Epaln, asd, during sn
Ins quasrel, 0 sided by Jobn Mortimer, an
Englishmun. The two siart
Baltasar, abbo! of the mooastery of Ment.
blanch, Dleir snd Mortimer are entertatoed
lswishly by the shboi, and meet Etlenns Bt
Fivrre, & French gallant, who s stedying Tor
baoly or@ers. These three, with £1 Sarria, whe
hias found protecilon mt the monasiery, &re oo
missioned by the sbbot to caplure the Qoeen
Raogent anil ber 1ittle daugbter, in the interexis
of the church, En souts for ide camp of Ca-
brera, the Carlint Geperal,
home of =l
was mot false 1o Bl
was plotted by Luls Feoroasdrs. Dolores ls Im-
prisnped in Luts’ bome, and the son to whom
she had Just piven birth ls abotil 1o be butisd
alive by Luis” brether, Tomas whea El Sarrin
fulls upon ke El Ssrris rescoes bis child
und takes 13 10 the Convest of the Holy Inmo-
cusits, whers Concha s tmmured atded
by Raolle Blslr, b climumrests Fernsnder £bd
fnds Dojores, Hizir anf his companions are
surirised nod 1 Cy

Toey wre sentenced to be shot st day-
break. ERollg, through Concha. sacoesds in eb-
lablishing the Mdentity of himeelf and comraden,
aund they are relaased pnd forwarded on thelr J
mission By Cabrerd. Sergoant Cardopo and La
Gimita ere sant by Rollo to San Tidetonso,
near which the Queen Regent and her ooure,
diseried by the royal guards, are staying.
JisFuc-bound anf in Axnger of an atiack by
E7pslen, 1o wpy out the sirwuation. Cardono Vis-
is the Eypey camp, where he revesls, himself

ur Jome Muria, the brigand, who, it had bees |
supposed, i gurroted, and where he learna |
thi plans for the proposed sttack on the Queen

Rugent. Meanwhlle La Giraldy goins lmport- |
ant infermatios =t the palace, and op the To-
turn ef the two scouts Rolle proceeds, with
bis party, to the rescus. They barricads the
paiate and renint the gypeles, who sutored
however, by kidnaping the Prinooes Isebel.
Tolle rescoes lsabel, and starts with her for
Lhe, hermitage. Bodies of plegus victims are
omled ke mentinels at the doors and storehouse
about the hermitage and the attack of the
EVpities s awalled. The gypries mre repulsed,
&ng Rollo, alded by Concha, restorss the FOuUng
Prinoess to the Queon. The royal party Is eap-
tursdl by Cabrers, who condemns the Queen
Repent, the young Quesn Issbel and Senor
Munox to death.

(Copyright, 1001, by E H. Crockety)
CHAPTER XLIL—(Continued.)

“Why, whet is there to do?' sald Ra-
mon, with a It of his eyebrows, “Here
in the camp of Cabrera we sre watched,
followod, suspected. Do you see that
fellow yonder, with ths smartly set obi-
na? He s the mlller's son from near
Vitorla In Alava. Well, he hath been set
Lo walch that none of us leaves the camp
unattendedl. T will wager that If you and
I were 10 weander out 50 vards further,
yonder lnd would be after us bn 4 tricer”

“ARh™ szld Concha, in a brown study.
“Yes, be 45 not ut all a’ bad-looking boy
and thinks excessively well of himself,
i’ Now,

Xe some others 1 could mention.
E] 8arrin, can you tell me in which @ireo-
tion Jles Vera, the headouarters of Gen-
oral Ebor

“That can I!" sald E| Sarvie, forgetting
hils eaution. And he was sbout to turn
bim sbout and point it out with his hand
when Concha stoppsd him.™ '

“The mllier's son is eraning hi® neck
10 look,” she whispered. “Do not polot
Turn about slowly, and the third stone
Fou throw, Jet It be in the direction of
Vera™

Ei Sarrin dld ar bhe was bid, and after
the third, be continued to project stones
Vers-ward, explaining. as-he $ig Bo—p
yonder reddish oisf the rond goes, e
hound path, p mere gout's siide, but it is
the direclest road. There is apen ground
to the wvery foot of the astent. Many is
the time I have ridden there, God forgive
me, of Enother man's beasl!™

Concha's cyee, surveying the landscape,
lighted continually upon the handsome
young Vitorian in the red boina, Ified
cgnin  sharply, and then sought the
ground. At this ¥! Berria sighed and
decided mentally that, with the excep-
tion of his Dolores, mo womsn was to be
trusted. If not ut heart & rake, she was
by noture o flire, And so he was about
to leave Concha to her own devices and
s#ck Rollo, when Concha suddenly mpoke.

“Don Ramon,” she sald, “shall we
walk & few hundred yartis up the moun-
tains awz)y from the camp and see If we
&re really being watched?™

El Sarria smlled grimly to himself and
TONE, The stratagom was reslly, he
thought, too transparent, and his impres-
®on was strengthened when Concha pres-
ently added: 1 will not ask ¥ou to re-
meuin If you would rather go back. Then
we will see whom they are most suspl-
cious of, you or L. A girl may often
steal o horse when a man deres not look
over the wall™

In the abstract this was incontestabie,
but El Sarris only smiled the tmore grim.
1¥. After all Dolores wae the only woman
upon whose fidelity one would be jusiificd
in wagering the last whiff of a good cig-
arillo. And as if reminded of a duty,
El Barrla rolied = beauty as he dragged
one huge foot efter another slowly up
the hill In the rear of Concha, whe, her
love locks spraying in the breeze, her
basguina beid coguettishly ln one hand,
and the prettiest toss of her head for
the benefit of any whom It might con-
cern, went leaplng upward llke a young
roe

All the while Rollo was sitting below
quite unconscious of this display. Hia
bhead was sunk on his hand. Deep mel-
ancholy brooded In his heart. He rocked
™ and fro as If in pein. down
from the mourtain slde Ramon Garcla
pitied him,

“Ah, poor, Innotent young man” he
thought, “Goubliess he believes that the
heart of ithis girl is all his own. But all
men are fools—a butterfly is always a
butterfiy and am Andaluse an Andaluse
to the day of her death™

Thon, turning his thoughts backward,
e remembered the many who bad taken
thelr tum with mandolln and gultar st
the rejas of Concha’'s window when he
and Dolores lived cutside the vilage of
Sartin, and he (ah, thrice fool) had
taken it inmto his thick head to be jenlous.

Well, after all, this was nope of his
business, he thanked the saints. He
wias ool respunsible for the vagaries of a
pretty young women. But, with the cor-
ner of an oye mors actustomed to glint-
ing on rifle barrels thunm to the fNashing
eyes of bosuty. El Sarria could make out
that the Vitorian with the red bolna was
following them, hiz gun sver his shoul-
der, trying, not with consplcuous success,
to mesume the sauntering air of a man
who, having nothing better to do, goes
for a stroll in the Summer evening.

‘“Tis the first thme that ever I saw a
solffler off duty take his musket for a
walk,” growled E! Sarria, "“and why on
the Sierra de Moncayo does the feliow
trick himeell out as for a festal day?’

Conchka looked back over ber shoulder
presumably st Eel Sarris, though why |
the malden’s giance was »0 sprightly and
her lips so provokingly pouted is a ques.
tion hard enough to bhe propounded for
the doctorinl thesis at Balamanca. For
Ramon Oarcie was =tolld ax an ox of his
pative Avagon, &nd extraneous giances
and pretty gestures were as much wasted
on him as If he chewed the cud. 8tHl
he was not even in these matters so dull

ond uncbservant as he looked., that is,
when he had reasom for belng obsery-
nut

“Here comes thet young ass of Alava”
he mumpurad. ““Well, he is at Jeast get-
ting kis money's worth, By the saints
favorable to my netive parish the holy
Naurcissus and Justus, but the burro Is
tightening his girths!"

Anfi El Sarria laughed out suddenly

and serdonioally. For he could ses the

e

“YOUR MOTHER'S HAIR, WET WITH YOUR MOTHER'S BLOOD!” HE CRIED.

Iad pullilng his leathern belt o few holes
tighter. In order that he might present
his most symmetrical figure to the eyes
of this dnzzling Andaluslan witch who
had dropped so suddenly Into the Carlist
oamp from the place whence all witches
come. A
CHAPTER XLIIL

Concha and El-Barria sat down on an
cuterop of red sandstone rock and gazed
back nt the progpect. There below, them
Isy the camp-and the house in which was
imprisoned the reigning branch of the
royil ‘fTamily of Spain. A couple of sefl-
tries puced to grd frodn front A ploket
had established itself for the night in the
back courfynrd. Beypnd that again stopd
the tent In which the general wak at pres-
ent engygtd in"armiting Limself from his
usual Sullen - ferocity Into unconeclous-
nees. .

A litttle nearer mnd not far from their
own camplire, at. which the sergeant was
preparing the evening mesl, sat Rollo,
sunk - in isery, revolving a  thousand
plans ‘ahd reifly for any desperate ven-
ture as soon as nlght should fall, Concha
gave a quick litte sigh whenover her eye
fel on him. Perhaps  her coneclence

|

L

pricked her—perhaps not. With the heart |

of ‘s sad woman doth nelther stranger
nor friend Intermeddle with prefit.

The sauntering Vitorian halted within
speaking distance of the palr,

“A fine evening,” said he affably. "Can
you give me a light for my clgarette?”

It was on the tip of El Barria's tongue
to Inquire whether there were not plenty
of lights for his clgaretie back at the
camp fres where he had rolled It. But
that most excellont hablt, which Don Ra-
mon had used from boyvhood, of never In-
terfering in the busimess of another, kept
him silent.

“Why should 1, he thought, "burn my
fingers with stirring this young forelgn-
er's olla? Time was when I made'a pretty
mess endugh of my own."

Bo, without speech, he blew the end off
hils cigarello and handed it courteously to
the Carilst soldier.

But Concha had no quslms about break-
ing the sllence. The presence of a duenna
was nowlsé necessiry to the opening of
her lps, which last had also been si-
lenced without intervention of a chap-
eron,

“A fine evening, indeed,"” she sald, smil-
ing down at kim. “I préesume that you
nre & foot spldler from the musket you
oarry. It must be a fine one from ibe
care you tike of it. But as for me, I like
cavallers best"

“The plece 15 as veriftable a cross-eyed
old shrew as ever threw a bullet 10 yards
wide of the mark,"” cried the Alavan,
tossing his musket down on the short elas.
tic covering of the hill-plants on which
he s=tood, and taking his cigarette lux-
uriously from his lips. *“Nof am 1 an in-
fantryman, &s you suppose, Doubtless the
genorita did not observe my spurs as 1
came, Of the best Potosl silver they are
mude. T am a horseman of the Estella
regiment. Our gopd Carlos the Fifth
(whom God bring to his own!) Is not yvet
rich enough to provide us with mueh In
the way of a uniform, but & palr of spurs
and & bolna are within reach of' every
man's purse. Or If he has not ‘the
money to buy them, they are to be had
at the first tallor’s we may chance to
—— 2

~“And most becoming they are!” sald
Concha, glancing wickedly at the youth,
who sat staring st her and letting his
cigarette go out. * 'Tis small wonder you
are & conguering corps! I have often
hq;t“n'l tell of the Red Boinas of Es-
t=llal™

“1 think I wiil betake me down to e
camp—1 smeil supper!"” broke in El Sar-
rin curtly. He began to think that Mis-
trees Concha had no further use for him,
and, belng assured on this polnt, he set
about finding other business for himself.
For with all his slmplicity Ramon Gar-
cia was an exceedingiy practical man.

““The alr is sweet up here; I prefer it to
supper,” sald Concha. “I will follow you
down In o moment. Perhape this gentle-
man desires to keep you company to the
camp &nd cantesn! 3

But 1t scon appeared that the Vitorian
was also !mpressed by the marvellous
sweetness of the mountain alr, and equal-
ly desirous of observing the changeful
lights and lengthening shadows which
the sun of evenlng cast, supphire and in-
dige. Venetisn red and viclel-gray
among the peaks of the Slerrn de Mon-
cayo. When two young people are thus
simultaneousiy stricken with admirae-
tion for scemery, thelr conversation ls sel-
dom worth repeating. But the Senorita
Conchz ik so unusnal a young lady that in
this case an exception must be made.

“You &re doubtless a fine horseman?!™
she cried, clasplng her hande. “Oh, 1
ndore all horses! I love to see &8 man ride
as & man should!

The young man colored. Thizs was, In
truth, the most open joint in his armeor.
Above all things, he prided himself upon

his horsemanship, Concha had judged as
much from his care of his spurs. And to
be mistaken for an Infantry tramper!

“Ah,” he sald, “If the senorita could
only Ste my mare La Perla. T got her
three months ago from the stable of n
black-blooded nntional, whose house we
burnt near Zaragoza. 8he has carried me
ever since without & dey's lameness.
There {8 not the llke of her In'tne regi-
ment.” L

At this Concha looked %till more pen-
slve. Presently she heaved dncther sigh
and tapped her slender shoe with a
chance spray of heath.

*Oh, wish—" she began, and then
stopped  hastily, as if gshamed, . .
“If It"be anything I can”do for you,"
eried the young man, ehthusiastically,

“you shall not have to wish It long!"

Asg he spoke he forsook the stone on
which he had been sitting for “another
nearer to the pretty cross-tled shoes of
Anddlusian pattern that showed beneath
the ekirts of Concha’s basgquinn.

“Ah, how 1 love horses,” murmured
Concos. “Doubtless, 100, yours s of my
couniry—of the beautiful, sunny Anda-
lusla which I may never see again!'’

“The mare s Indeed belleved by all who
have knowledge to have  Andalusian
blood In her velns,” answered the Alavan.

Conche rose 1o her fect lmpulsively,

“Then," she sald, 1 must see her.  Also
I am devoured with cagerness to see you
ride.”

Ehe permitted her eysa to take® In the
trim figure of the Vitorian, who had also
rizen to his feet.

“13o go and bring her,” she murmured.
"I will take care of your musket. You
need not be a moment, and—1 will walt
for youl”

A little spark kindles a great fire in a
Spanish heart, and the young man, count-
ing the cost, rapldly decided that the risk
was worth running. The horees of the
Estella regiment were pleketed in a litle
hollow a few hundred yurds behind the
maln camp. It was hls duty to watch
these two strangers, of whom one had
alrendy gone back to the camp, whlle as
to the other—well, Adrian Zumaya of the
Provinee of Alava felt at that moment
that he could cheerfully devote the rest
of his life to watching that other.

In a moment more he had lald down
his musket at Concha's feet, and set off
as fust as he could In the directlon of the
horses. keeping well out of sight In the
trough of a foothill untll he was close to
the cavalry Hnes, and could smell the
honest gtable smell which In the open
alr mingléd curfously with those of aro-
matlc thyme and resinous Junlgur.

In five minutes he was back, riding his
best and sltting lilke a centaur.

Conchn’e eves glistened with pleasure
and she ran impulsively forward to pat
the cream-colored mare, a clean-bullt,
well-gathered, workman-like steed,

Now the young man was very proud
of the attentlon and Interest thls pretty
Andalusian girl was showing in his equip-
mont and bélongings, to the exclusion of
thoss of his comrades. Perhaps he might
have been jess pleased had he known that
the young lady's Interest extended even
to the gun he had left behind him, the
charge of which she had managed to ex-
tract with deft and competent fingers,

“La Perla she Is called,” he cried with

enthuslasm, “and sure none othér ever
better deserved the name! 1 wish we
of the camp possessed a sld ddle that

the eenorita might try her paces, She
has the easlest motlon In the world; it
i# ke riding in o great lady's conch with
springs. or being enrrled in a sedan chalr,
But she Ix of a dellecate mouth, Ah, yes,
if. the senoritn mounted, it would be

Ty to 1 ber that she must not
bear hardly upon the reins, Then would
La Perla of a4 certalnty tlake the bit be-
tween her teeth and run lke the devi]
when Father Mateo Is after him with a
holy water springe!”

Concha smiled as the young fellow dis-
mounted, flinging himself off with the
lithe grace of youth and constant prac-
tce,

“You forget,” she gmald, “I also am of
the Provinee of Flowers, Do not ba
afraid. Le Perla and I wilf not fall out.
A sldesaddle—any saddle. What needs
Concha Cabezos with sldesaddle, when
she hath ridden unbroke An@alusinn jen-
nets wild over the meadow of Malrena,
with no better bridle than thelr mangs of
silk and no other saddle than their glossy
hides, brown =s toasted bread!’

As she madé this bosst Concha patted
La Perla's pretty head, who, recogniz«
ing a lover of her Kind, muszled an atf-
fectionate node under the girl's arm.

“Oh, how I wish I could try you,” she
eried, “were it but for a moment—darling
among steeds, pear] of Andalusia!"

“La Perln Is very gentle suggested
the young cavaller of Alva, 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

first proceed & little way out of sight of
the camp!"

They descended behind the long ridgs
till the camp was entirely hidden, and
as they did so, the heart of the young
Vitorian beat fast, They think plenti-
fully well of themselves, these young men
of Alava and Navarre, And this one feit
that he would not dlsgrace the name of
his parent city.

“Only for a moment, senorita, permit
me—there! The senorita goes up lke a
bird! Now walt till T take her head and
beware of jerking the rein hastlly on ac-
count of the delicacy of the little lady's
fmouth! So, La Perlo—gently and daint-
lly! Conslder, jJewel of mares, what &
précioua burden Is now on thy back.”

*A mBment onlv a moment!" gried Con-’|
cha. her hands apparently busy about her
halr. “this rebdzo Is no headgear to ride
in. - What shall 1 do? A handkerchief s
not Iarge enough. -Ah, Cavallero, add to
your kindness by lending me your bolna!
I thank you n thousand tlmes! There! Is
that so greally amiss?”

And she set the red boina daintily upon
her hair, pulllng  the brim sldeways to
shede her eyes frem the level evening
sun, and looked down at the young man
who stood at her slde.

‘‘Perféct! Beautlful!” cried the young
Vitorian, clasping his hands. “The sight
would sat on fire the heart of Don Carlos
himself. Ah, take care. Bear caslly on
ﬂmt‘ rein. Stop, La Perla! Stop! I heeeech
you!"

And he started running with all his
might. Alas, In wvitin, For the wicked
Concha, the moment that he had stepped
back to take In the effect of the red
boina, dropped a heel, into which she had
privately Inserted half an inch of pin,
taken from her own headgear, upsn the
flank of La Perla. The mare sprang for-
ward, with nostrils distended and a fierce
jerk of the head. Concha pulled hard
as if in terror, and presently waws flylng
over the plain toward the cleft of the
shoulder of Moncayo, beyond which lay
the camp of General Blio.

The voung Carllst stood a moment
aghast. Then slowly he realized the sit-
uvation. Whereupon, erying aloud the na-
tional oath, be ground his heel into the
ground, kneeled upon one knee, took care-
ful aim and clicked down the trigger. No
report followed, however, and a slight
in=pectlon satisfied him that he had been
tricked, duped, mads a fool of by a slip
of n girl, & girl with eyes—yes and eyve-
laghes.,

However, he wasted no time foolishiy.
Well he knew that for such mistakes
there was In Cabrera’s code nelther for-
giveness nor Indeed any penalty save one.
Adrian Zumaya, of the Province of Aluva,
was young. He desired to live, if only
that he might meet that girl again at
whose retreating flgure he had a moment
before polnted an emptly gun barrel. Ah,
he wonld be even with her yet, So,
wasting no time In leave-taking, he bent
low behind the ridge, nnd keeping well in
the ehelter of the bounlder and under-
brush, made a beeline for the cliffs of
Moncayo, where presently, in one of the
caves, of which El Sarrin had spoken, he
counted his eartridges and reloaded his
rifle, with Iittle regret, except when he
wished that the Incldent had happened
after, instead of before supper,

The young man's lpat act befors he lald
himself down In his new quarters had
been to take from hie coat the clrcular
disk with the letters, “C. V., the badge
of the only Catholle, absplute and legl-
timate King. Then approaching the precl-
pice as nearly as in the uncertain light
he dared, he cast it from him in the di-
rection of the Carlist lines:

*“Shoot whom you will at sunrise, Queen
or camp-wench, King or knave."” he mut-
tered, “You shall not have Adrlan Zu-
maya of Vitoria to put a bullet through.”

So easlly was alleglance lald down or
taken up in theee civil wars of Spain!
And that nlght It was nolsed abroad that
young Zumayn of the Estella Regiment
of Cavalry had taken his horse and gone
off with the pretty senorita whom he
had been set to watch.

Upon whieh half of his comrades envied
him nnd the other half hoped he would
be captured, saying: “It will be bad for
Adrian Zumaya of the Estells Regiment
If he comes agaln within the clutches of
our execellent Don Ramon Cabrera."

And this was a fact of which the afore-
suld Adrian was exceedingly well aware,
But the most curfous point about the
whole matter Is that when be awoke late
next morning he found the sun shinning
brilliantly into the mouth of the cave.
The camp had vanished; there was a haze
of sulphur in the alr which bit his nos-
trila, and lo, beneath him on a little plot
of coarse green grass and hill plants, a
eream-colored horse was quietly feeding.

“It 1s my own Pearla,” he cried, as,
careleds of danger, he hastened down,
There was & red object attached to the
mare's bridle. He went around and de-

the

a scrap of paper.
these words:

"I hope you have not miesed elther of
objects herewlith returned. They
served me nobly. I send my best thanks
for the loan. o5 vty

*'That s very well,” said the young man,
smiling, as he mounted his horze, ‘‘but
all the same had my heels not served
me bétter than my head your best thanks,
pretty miatress, had come too late. They
would not have kept me from biting the
dust at sunrise with half a dozon bullets
In my gizzard, Instead. of waking here
comfortably on an empty stomach, Well,

I suppose I must 'don the cap of llberty
now, and be a Chapelgorrl It is a pity,
'Tls not one half &0 becoming as the
boina to one of my complexion.”
CHAPTER XLIV.

Yet for sl this brave adventure Con-
cha was as far as ever from meeting
with General EHo. She had mnot even
reagched Vera, where It sits on the north-
érn mlopes of the Moncayo, although
El Sarria had quite correctly polnted out
the peth and La Perla had served her
like the very peari and pride of all An-
dalusian steeds,

For once more, as so often in this his-
tory and In all men's lives, the cup had
slipped on the way to the lip; the unex-
pected had happened, and Concha found
herself In the wrong camp,

She rode at full speed as we have seen,
out of =ight, that ls, ths sight of La
Perla’s owner, And owing to the red
boing, which Master Adrian considered to
become her so well, she came very near
to riding out of this history. For, through
the higher arroyo of Aranda de Moncayo,
which, llke a sallece cut clean out of a
bride's cake, divides the shoulder of the
mountain, she rode directly {nto the come-
mand of a fleld force operating under
the personal command of QGeneral Es-
perto, the future dictator and present
commonder-in-chlef of all the armies of
the Queen Regent.

At first she was nowlse startled, think-
Ing only that Vera and General Ello
were nearer than had been represented.
“Well,”" she thought, *‘so much better.”

But as she came near she saw the
mensured tread of =entries to and fro.
She observed the splek and span tents,
the uniforms and the shining barreis
of the muskets which In another moment,
would have arrested her headlong course,

Concha at once percelved even without
looking at the standard which drooped at
the tent door of the officer In command,
that this could be no mere headquartors of
Carlist partidas,

As women are sald by the wise men to
be of thelr lover'a religion if he have one,
and If he have none never to mles {t, so
Concha was quite ready to be of the poli-
tice which were most likely to deliver
Rollo from his present difficulties. There-
fore, takng the red boinn from her head,
an act which disturbed the severs precl-
slon of her locks, she dashed it full speed
into the eamp, crying: “Vivd la Reina!
Viva Maria Christina! Viva Isabel Sp-
gunda!™

Checking her steed before the standard,
Concha first saluted the surprised group,
Then glving a hand to the nearest (and
best-looking) oMesr, she dismountsd with
& spring light as the falling of a leaf from
o tree. With great solemnity she nd-
vanced to the staff from which the heavy
standard hung low, and taking the em-
broldered fringe bhetween finger and
thumb, touched It with her lips.

Yot If you had called our little Concha

Upon it was written

2 humbug—which In certaln aspects of |

her character would have been a perfectly
proper description, she would huave re-
plied, with the utmost simplleity and with
a completely disarming smile: "'But I only
dig it for Rollo'a sake."

Which was trug enough, but (strangely
enough) the thought of an audlence al-
ways stirred the Mistress Concha to do
her best—for Rollo's sake!

“Take me to the General,” she sald, with
a glance around the elrele. "I have ridden
from the ceamp of the enemy to bring him

tidings of the utmopst Importance! Every |

moment is preclous!”

“But the Gendral is asieep,” a staff ofli-
cer objected; “‘he gave ordera that he was
not to be called on any account!™ S

“Tell him that upon his heabing my
news depend the lives of the Queen Re-
gent and her daughter, the young Queen!
The cause (tself hangs in the balance!"

And to hear Concha pronounce the Inst
words was enough to have made a' convert
of Don Carlos himself,

The Commander-in-Chief solved the
difficulty, however, at that very moment
by appearing opportunely at ths door of
his tent,

General Espartero at thls time wns a
man of 45. Hls service In South America
had touched his halr with gray. In fiz-
ure he was heavily bullt, but, in spite of
fever swampsa and battle wounds, =tiil
erect and soldierly.

“What news does the senorita bring?"
he asked with a pleasant smile,

“That I can only tell to yourself, Gen-
eral, the girl answered; “‘my name 19
Concha Cabezos, of Beville. My father had
the honor to serve with you in the war of
the Independence!"”

“And a good soldier he was, senorita!™
sald Espartero, courteously. *1 remem-
ber him well at Salamanca! e fought
by my slde llke o brother.”

Concha knew better than to blurt out

her news concerning the presence of the |

Queen and her daughter 80 near his cnmp,
That wise lttle woman had her terms to
make, and for s0 much was prepared to
give a0 much.

Therefore, from the first she kept Rollo
in the forcground of her narrative. He it
was wWho single-handed had saved the lit-
tle Queen, He It was who had defended
La Granjn agalnst the gypales. It was, In-
deed, somewhat unfortunate that the
Queon Regent should hove concelved a
certain prejudice against him, but then
(here Concha smiled) the General knew
well what these great ladles were—on
mountain helghts one day, in deep sea
abysses the next. Rollo had compelled tha
party to leave the infected distriet of La
Granja for the healthy one of the Bierre
de Moncayn! What else, Indeed, could he
do? 'The read-to Madrid was in the hands
of roving partlidas of the mallgnant, as
Hla Excelleney knew, and it 'was only in
this directlon that there wag any chancs
of safety. That was hig whole offence.

Most unfortunntely. however, when on
the very threshold of safety. his party had

been ambushed and taken by Cabrera, But |
the captor's force was a smnll one, and |

with boldness and caution the whale band
of the mallgants, together with thelr pris-
oners could be secured. The Carllst Gen-
eral had threatened to murder the two
Queens and the Duke of Rianzares at sun-
risz. as was his butchery wont; and If Eas-
partero would dellver the royal party, not
only was his future sssured, but the for-
tunes of all who had takeén any part in the
affalr.

The General listened carcfully, leooking
all the while, not at Concha, but down at
the little folding table of Iron which held
& map of Northern Spain. He continued to
draw figures of elght upon it with his
forefinger (i1l Concha’s eyes wearied of
watching him, as she nervopsly walted
for his decision.

“How came you hers?’
last.

"I borrowed a mare and a Carlist boina
and rode hither as fast as horseflesh

he asked at

tached a red bolna, to which was pinned

could carry me. I heard from a friend

of the cause that your commiand was In
the nelghborhood.™

“Apnd from whom did yom recelve that
Intelligence? I thought the fact was
pretty well concealed? Indeed, we only
arrived an hour ago.”

Concha cast about for & name, The nec-
esdary fiction *was also, of course, ‘for
Rollo's sake.! A thought struck her. She
would serve another comrade, as it were,

€n passant.

“From a good friend In the Cariist
ranks,” she sald)' one Sergeant Car-
domno."

The General looked a little nonplussed,
for lke many generals of all nationall-
ties, he had no slight penchant for om-
nisolence. "

“I never heard of him.” he sald, sharp-
ly. “Who may he be?"

Concha leaned yet eloser and lald 2
small, soft brown hand gently upon the
General's gold-embroidered cuff, The
General, not being so simple ag he looked,
drew back his arm a Jittle, so that the
hand rested a moment on his wrist (for
Rollo’'s sake) before It wais gently with.
drawn,

“You have heard of Jose Maria of Ran-
da?" she whispered.

The General's face lighted up and aa
swiftly dulled down.

“Certainly, what Andalusian has not?™
he sald, “But Jose Marla is dead. He wns
executed at Salamanca."

“Ah, sald Concha, *‘that tale was for
the consumption of Don Carles and his
friends. In fact he & the best spy we Na-
tionals ever had—ave. or ever shall have.”

“ANh," =zald Espertero, lost In thought.
There were some matters which seemed
to need clearing up, but on the whole
the thing looked probable,

Concha, In her whilrwind of excitement,
would have liked the General to attuck
the Carlist camp immediately, but the
more cautious Don Baldomero only shook
his head.

“Thit Is all very well when a small
force Is to be crushed at any cost., he
sald, "or n strong position taken along
lines previously studled by daylight, or
opened up by artlllery. But when our ob-
Ject I= to preserve the llves of persons
50 Important to the world as the royal
family of Spaln, lying at the mercy of
ruflans who would not hasitate to mur-
der every one of them In cold blood, it
Is best to wilt till the morning. Lo, |
will push forward my forees on all sides,
and, If all goes well, surprise Cabrera at
the earllest glimmer of dawn.”

“And ‘my frianda who have suffered so
much to bring this about?" wrged Con-
cha, anxlously, “what of them?"

“I promise you on my honor that thoy
shill be protécted and rewarded!" sald
Espartero.

"And brave Don Rollo, the Scot—even
If the Queéen continues to disiike him?*
persisted Concha.

“Benorita," smiled the General, “it will
ba a vastly greater peril to the voung

man, I fear, If you Hke him! He will
have s0 many Jealous rivals on his
hands!"

For Baldomero Esparlero was sl=o an
Andalusian, and the men of that province,
high and low, never permit themseclves
to get out of practice when there ls room
for a compliment.

Concha looked the General full the
face with her deep, magnificent =8
aquamarine, viclet, or dark gray, accord-
Ing to the light upon them. ‘They were
(as sho would =sometimes own) falinefous
eyes, and upon occasions were wont to
express for more than their owner mennt
to stand by. But the Intent lover hehind
them once fixed, these same eves could
cofivinee the most skeptical of the uml-
terable nature of the affectlon which they
professed. So it was In the present in-
stance. Conchin mersly looked at the Gon-
ersl squarely for a moment and sald
without flinching, "I love him?!"*

Espartero stooped amid touched her brow
lightly with his lips, graclously and ten-
derly aa a fnther might upon 4 solemn
occasion. Then he gatheréd up her ltile
brown hands In his. They were trem-
bling now, not rock-steady, as when they

in

for your young Scot. Queens and Con-
sorts and Premiers are not the most pow-
erful folk In Bpaln—not, at least, so long
as Baldomero Espartero, the Andalusian,
commanda these good lads out there.”
Then the future dletator stepped to hls
tent door, summoned n staff oMeer, and
ordered him to put a tent at the dispusal

of the young wenorita. “Reguest the com-
mandants of the several columns to come
| immediately to me at headguarters,
| also the gypsy spy, BEzquerra, our
| headsman of Salemancal™

Thus did Mistress Concha
sake,"

inte
“for Rollo's

CHAPTER XLV,
But HRollo himself, our firebrand from
the alopes of Fife Lothlans—what of him?
The (oxes thut Samson sent among the
cornflelds of Phillstin with the dre at
thelr talls ran not more swiftly than his
burning thoughts
After a long time Rollo ralsed his head.

With supremis: indifference he he
about him the first hubbub of the hy
angd ery after Concha., So heavy wius hils

heart within him that (to his shame be it
writ!) he bad never even missed her, ns
she went up the mountain, Yetr she
would have missed bim had 5 Queens
and Princesser been In danger of their
lives—itye, and her own honor, and that
of her race at stake throughout all their
generatlons,

finger,” cried Cabrern. “T bite my thumb
nt the civilized world. What has It done
for us or for Don Carlow, efther? Next!™
"Secondly, I appes! to your pity. us a
man with the heart of & man within his
hireast. This Ilady hath never done you
any wrong. Her duughter in lttle more
than o babe. Spare them, and if mp ex-
ample fmust be made, be satisfied with
executing Senor Munoz, and myself. 1
thall right willingly stind up by his aide,
iIf the shedding of my blood will save the
n and the |ittle Princesa!”
1 the fair mald, Dona Concha?™ sald
. mockingly; “what would she say
in act of aself-saerifice?"
4 rejoice to see me do my
General™ ‘said Rollo, with coafi-

duty,
dence.
Cabrern Invghed long, loud and seorn-
faily.
(To be continued.)

THE PALATIAL

UREGONIAN BUILDIN

' fot a dark offlee fn the baildinm

Rollo, however, gave no heesd, huot fol-
lowing hixs Intent, stalked alowly and
| stendlly to the General's quarters.

“l am Colonel Rolloe Blalr,” sald the

young man. "I brought hither the royal
party, and [ must see General Cabrera.”
‘ "“"Young wman,” sald the other, In good
Engllsh, *'I am a couniryman of yours—
insofar, that {5, as a poor southern mabe,
whose ancestors fought on the wrong
| sidn at Bannockburn. But for yvour own
sake I advise you not to disturb the Gen.
| eral at this hour. The occupation cannot
| e recommended on the score of hea
1 thank you, sir,” sild Raollo: "'bu
have my duty to do and my risk= to run
| 'as well as you. And if you, an English-
man. desire to be art and part in the
shooting of a Queen mother and her It-
tie royal daughter, well—I wish you
of your consclence and vour

| Englishman.”

birthright of

The other slirugged his shoulders and
answerpd: 1 have nothing to do with
tho matter. Colonel -Rollo Blalr brings
|!]|u party hither and General Cabrera

|-shoots them. You two can divide th
=sponsibility between you a= you pl
“That 18 just what I mean to do,”
Rollo, and lifted the flap of the
door.

“Genernl Cabrera."
speak to you."

An Inarticulate growl alone repifed, and
| though theére was more wild beast wrath
than permisslon to enter In tone,
Rollo lifted the Aap and entered

Cabrera was Iving on o comp bed, b
face n deathls white. from which a
| of small, blocdshot eyes pecred out with
|s:ur{iing effect, He had bound a
handkerchief nbout! his bluck halr,
nitogether his uppearance was more tha
of an ¢nragad tiger rovsed from the cp-
| joyment of his kill than that of a lead-
| ing General In the service of the most
| Christian and Catholie of pretendera
| "“Your Excellency.” said Rollo, "I have
| eome to urge you lo reconsider your in-
tentions with regard to Queen Maria
tina, widow of the late King,

e ™
quuth
tent

he sald, “I would

the

pair

g
¥

anrd the

then make up my mind whether It would
not make for the King's pesce (hat such
a firebrand adventurer as you should not
he shot along with them. And I can tell
you this, that If all the pratty girls I
the poninsula wera to come with a whola
herd of papnl bulls, they would not save
L you a second time!”

As he spoke Cabrera reared himself on
his elbow and ginred at Rollo, who stood
gtill, holding the tent flap in his hand

“These are my reasons for thiz reque
Generel, anld Rollo, without taking
least notice of Lhe threat: “'First, ¢
an act would allennte the sympathy of the
whole civilized world from ithe causs of
Don Carlos.”

at

“For that I do not give the snap of my

chld, her daughter, and that for enn-r.::l

reasons.””
“Let me hear them as briefly as may |
be, senor,’” thunderad Cabrera. *I shall

absolutely Qreprool; electric lMghts
and artealnn water; perfect saalta-
tion and (horongh ventilatioa. kv«
Vaturs ron aay and night.
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