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CHAPTER IIL

Don Martial guzed at the hunter In
amazement,

“What do you mean?" he asked him.
“I don't understand youn." _

“Youn will soon do so, my friend,” said
Valentine. “"How long have you been
roaming about 7"

“Nearly two.months."

“In that case you are well acquainted,
I presume, with these mountains 7"

“There is not & tree or a rock whose
-gxact position I eannot tell, nor a wild
beast trall which I have not followed."

*Good; are we far from u spot called
the 'Fort of the Chichimeques? "

“I know the place to which you refer,
-and have often camped there on stormy
nights, becauss there Is a deep cavern,
excovated by human hands, and divided
into severnl passages, every turning of
which [ know."

“I was not aware of the existence of
this grotto," the hunter said, with a glad
start, “and T thank you for having told
me of it. Are we any great distance
from this terrace?"”

“In a straight line, not more than five
or six miles, and, if it were day, I could
show it to yon, but as we must ride round
to reach the caravan road, we have about
three hours' ride before us."

“Ahat is a tritle, for 1 was afraid |
bad lost my way In these mountains,
which are strange to me,”

While saying this, Valentine had risen
“to explore the clenrin; The storm had
censed, the wind had swept away the
‘clouds, the deep blue sky was stodded
with brilliant stars, and the moon pro-
fusely shed Ita rays.

“*I'is & magnificent night,” the hunter
said. "It Is past midnight, and T feel no
‘Anclination to sleep. Are vou fatigued?"'

“I am never so,” the Tigrero answered
with a smile.

“In that case, what do you think of a
ride In this magnificent moonlight?
Bravo! that is what I call speaking. We
will go, if you have no objection, as far
as the Fort of the Chichimeques,”

“1 wans about to propose it; and, ns we
ride along, you will tell me in your turn
what motive compelled you to come to
these unknown regions.”

“As for that,” the bunter sald, with a
amile, “I cannot satisfy you; at any rate
not for the present. But be easy, 1 will
‘mot put your patience to too loog a trial,”

“This happy meeting bas already made
a different man of me,"” the Tigrero said,
as he rose,

The hunter laid his hand on his shoul-
«der. "One moment," he said to him; “be-
fore lemving this bivounc let us clearly
agrea as to our facts, so as to avoid any
future misunderstanding,”

“Be it s0,”" Don Martinl answered.
“Let us make a compact in the Indian
fashion,"

“Well sald, my friend,” Valentine re-
marked, as he drew his knife from his
belt. “Here Is my navaja, brother; may
it serve you as it has done me to avenge
your wrongs and mine,"”

“I receive it in the face of that heaven
which I call as witness of the purity of
my Intentions, Take mine In exchange,
and one-half my powder and bullets,
‘brother.”

“I accept It ns a thing belonging to
me, and here is half my ammunition for
son; henceforth we cnnnot fire at one
-‘another, all is In common between us,
My horse is yours."

“Mine belongs to you, and in a few
moments I will place it at your service.”

Then the two men, leaning shoulder to
shoulder, with clasped hands, eyes fixed
on heaven, and outstretched arm, uttered
together the following words:

“I take heaven to witness that of my
own free will, and without reservation, I
tnke as my friend and brother the man
whose hand is at (his moment pressing
mine, I will help him in everything he
asks of me, without hope of reward, ready
by day and night to answer his first sig-
nal, without hesitation, and without re-
proach, even if he asked for my life.”

There was gomething grand and solemn
in this simple act, performed by these
two powerful men heneath the pallid
moonbeams, and in the heart of the des-
«rt, alone, far from all human soclety.
After repenting the words of the oath
they embraced and finally shook hands.

“Now let us be off, brother,” Valen-
tine said; "I confide in you as in myself;
we shall succeed in triumphing over our
enemies. By the bye, I must warn you,
brother, that if you are not mistaken, and

bunter in & narrow valley.

The caravan was lodged on the bank of
& running stream, the mules had been un-
loaded, a tent ralsed, fires 'lighted, and
when the animals were hobbled, the trav-
elers began to make preparations for their
supper.

One of the travelers appeared to belong
to the highest class, The rest were only
servants or Indian peons, Still the dress
of this person was most simple, but his
stif manner, his imposing demeanor and
haughty air, evidenced the man long ne-
customed to give orders without admitting
refusal, He had passed his fftieth year;
ho was tall, well built, and his movements
were extremely elegant. His broad fore-
head, his black eves large and flashing,
his long gray moustaches, and his short
hair, guve him a military appearance,
which his harsh, quick™way of speaking
did not contradict.

Among the peons two men more espe-
cially attrncted attention. One was a
redskin, the other a half-breed, with a
crafty, leering mannver, who, for some
reason or another, stood on most familinr
terms with his master; his comrades call-
ed him No Carnero, and at times gave
him the title of Capataz,

No Carnero was the wit of the cara-
van, the funny fellow-—ever ready to
lnngh nnd joke. The redskin was a tall,
thin, dry man, with angular features and
gloomy and sad face, [llumined by two
black eyea deeply sgt in their orbit. Like
most Indians, it was impossible to form
any opinion as to his age, for his hair
was black as the raven's wing, and his
parchment skin had not a single wrinkle.

He had engaged at Santa Fe to act as
gulde to the caravan, and, with the excep-
tion of his obstinate silence, there was
every reason to be satisfied with him.
The peons called him The Indian, or
sometimes Jose—a mocking term, employ-
ed in Mexico to desiguate the Indios man-
wos §-but the redskin appeared as insensi-
ble to compliments as to jokes, and con-
tinued coldly to carry out the task he had
imposed on himself. When supper was
ended the master turned to the capataz,

“Carnero,” he said to him, “though in
these remote reglons, wa have but lirtle
to fear, still do not fail to place sen-
tries.”

“1 have warned two men, mi amo,”
the capataz replied; “moreover, I intend
to make my rounds to-night; eh, Jose,"
he added, “are you certain you are not
mistnken, and that you really lifted a
trail? Do you know to what nation the
slgn you discovered belongs?"

“Crow,” the redskin answered hoarse-
Iy. .

“Carai!" the master exclaimed, “if
they are Crows we shall do well to be
on our guard.”,

“Nonsense I'" Carnero remarked with a
grin of derislon, *“Indians tell as many
lies an old women.”

The Indian's eyes flashed; without
deigning to reply he drew a moceasin from
his breast, and threw it so adroitly at
the capataz us to strike him across the
face. Furious at the insult so suddenly
offered by a man whom be always consld-
éred inoffensive, the half-breed uttered a
yell of rage, and rushed knife in hard on
the Inmdian.

But the latter had not taken his eye off
him, and by a slight movement he avoided
the desperate attack of the capatas; then,
drawing himself up, be caught him round
the waist, raised him from the ground as
eusily as he would have done a child,
and hurled him into the fire, where he
writhed for a moment with cries of pain
nnd impotent paxsion. When he at length
got out of the fire, half scorched, he did
not think of renewing the attack, but sat
down, directing savage glances nat his
adversary, like n turospit punished by s
mastiff,

“The Indian is right,” sald the master
coldly, “this moccasin bears the mark of
the Crow nation. My poor Carnero, you
must put up with it, for though the pun-
ishment you received was severe, I am
forced to allow that it was deserved."

“The dog will pny me for it with his
traitor face,” the capitaz growled. *I
am no man if I do not leave his body as
food for the crows he discovers so clev-
erly.”

“My poor lad,"” his master continued,
with a jeer, “you had better forget this
affair, which I allow might be disagreeable
to your self-esteem ! for I fancy you would
not be the gainer by recommencing the
quarrel,”

The capataz did not answer, but looked

we are really following the road to theTround to select one on whom he could

¥ort of the Chichimeques, we shall prob-
ably meet several persons thers; they are
friends of mine, with whom I have an
cpmintment and T will introduce them to
you"
They set out again, atill following the
windings of the track, which gradually
' grew steeper; and, after a very =zigsng
course, reached the terrace half an hour
lnter.
“This in certainly the place,” the hunt-
er axclaimed.

“But your frlends——7" the Tigrero

asked.
The hunter without speaking discharged
his gun, and at the sound three men ap-
peared, though It was Impossible to say
whence they came. They were Belhumeur,
Black Elk and Eagle-head. - :

CHAPTER IV.

About five or aslx leagues at the most
from the spot where Valentine and the
Tigrero met, a caravan, composed of some
ten pernons, had halted on the same night
and almost st the same moment as the
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vent his spite, without Incurring risk:
but the peons were on their guard, and
‘offered him no chance. He then made
4 signal to two men to follow him, and
left the circle grumbling.

The head of the caravan remained for
a few moments plunged in serious
thought; he then withdrew beneath his
tent, the curtain of which fell behind
him; and the peons lay down on the
ground, one after the other, with their
feet to the fire, carefully wrapped up in
their_sarapes, and fell asleep.

The Indian then looked searchingly
around him, and, rising negligently, went
slowly to crouch at the foot of a tree,
though not before he had taken the pre-
caution of wrapping himself in his buffalo

Ere long, with the exception of the sen-
tries leaning on their guns and motion-
less as statues, all the travelers were
plunged In deep sleep,

Anlmu elapsed ere anything disturb-
ed the silence that prevailed in the camp.
All at once a singular-thing happened.

The buffalo robe, under which the Indlan
was sheltered, gently rose with an almost
imperceptible movement, and the red-
skin's face appeared, durting glances of
fire into the gloom. In a moment the
guide ‘raised himself slowly along the
trunk of the tree against whick he had
been lying, embraced it with his feet and
hands, and with aodolating movements re-
sembling those of rentiles, loft the ground,
and raised himself to the frst branches,
among which he disappeared,

This uscent was executed with such
well-calenlnted slowness that it had not
produced the slightest sound. Moreover,
the buffalo robe left at the foot of the
tree so well retained its primitive folds,
that it was impossible to discover, with<
out touching it, that the man it sheltered
had left it

Before selecting as his resting place the
foot of the tree in which he was now
concealed, the guide bad assured himself
that this tree, which was very high and
leafy, was joined at about two-thirds of
itsa height by other trees

After a few minutes’ esitation, the
guide drew In his belt, plaiced his knifs
between his teeth, and with a lightness of
movement that would have done honor to
a monkey, he commenced literally hopping
from one tree to another, hanging by his
arms, and clinging to the creepers, wak-
ing up, as he passed, the birds, which
flew away in alarm.

This strange jonrney lasted about three-
quarters of an hour. At length the guide
stopped, looked attentively pround him,
and gliding down the trunk, reached the
ground. The spot where he now found
himself was a rather spacious clearing, in
the center of which blazed an enormous
fire, serving to warm forty or fifty red-
skins, completely armed and equipped for
wWar.

. This detachment of redskins was cer-
tainly on the war trall, or at any rate on
A Berious expedition, (or (hey bed wilth
them neither dogs nor squnws, In spite
of the slight care with which the Indians
wers wont to guard themselves at night,
the free and deliberate manner in which
the guide entered their encampment prov-
ed that he was expected by these warriors,
who evinced no surprise at seeing him,
but, on the contrary, invited him with
hospitable gestures to tnke a seat at their
fire. The guide sat down silently, the
chief standing by his side. This chiel
was still a young man, his marked fea-
tures displaying the utmost ecraft and
boldness. After a rather lengthened in-
terval, doubtless expressly granted the
visitor to let him draw breath and warm
himself, the young chief bowed to him
and addressed him deferentially :

“My father is weleome among his sons;
they were impatiently awniting his ar-
rival.”

The guide responded to this compli-
ment with a grimace,

“Our scouts,” the chief continued,
“have carefully examined the encampment
of the Yorls, and the warriors of the
Jester are ready, Is my father Curu-
milla satisfied?"*

Curumilln laid his right hand on his
chest and ottered with a guttural aceent,
“Ugh!” which was with him a mark of
the greatest joy.

The Jester and his warriors hnd been
too long acquainted with Curumilla for
his silence to seem strange; hence they
yielded to his mania, and giving up the
hope of getting a syllable out of his closed
lips, began a conversation in signs,

The redskins have two languages, the
written and the sign language. The Iat-
ter which has attained high perfection,
and which all understand, is usually em-
ployed when hunting, or on expeditions,
when & word pronounced even in a low
voice may reveal the presence of an am-
buscade to the enemy, whether men or
beasts,

It would have been interesting for any
stranger who had been present at this
interview to see with what rapidity the
gestures and signs were exchanged be-
tweén these men, so strangely lit up by
the ruddy glow of the fire,

At length this silent counofl terminated.
Curumilla raised his hand to heaven, and
pointed to the stars, which were begin-
ning to grow dim. and then tert the cir-
cle. The redsking respectfully followed
him to the foot of the tree by the aid of
which he had entered their eamp. When
he reached it he turned round,

“May the Waconduh protect my fath-
er!" the Jester then eaid, “His song
have thoroughly understood his inten-
tions, and will follow them literally. The
great pale hunter will have joiped his
friends by this bour and be Is doubtless
awaiting uvs"

“It Is good,” Curumilla answered, and
saluting for the last time the warriors,
who bowed respectfully before him, the
chief seized the creeping plants, and rais-
ing himself by the strength of his wrists,
in a second he reached the branches and
disappeared.

The journey the Indian had made was
very important and needed to be so for
him to run such great risks in order to
huve an interview at this hour of the
night with the redskins,

The -chiel recommenced his aerial trip
with the same lightness and the same
pood fortune. After a lapse of time com-
paratively muoch shorter than that which
he had previously employed, he reached
the enmp of the white men, The same
silence prevailed in its Interior; the sen-
tinels were still motionless at their post
and the watch fires were beginning to ex-
pire,

The chief assured himself that no eye
was fixed on him—that no spy was on
the watch; and, feeling certain of not
heing perceived, hn slid silently downgthe
tree and resumed the place beneath the
buffalo robe which he was gupposed not
to have left during the night,

At the moment when, after taking a
final glance around, the Indian chief dis-
appeared beneath his robe, the capatas,
who was lying athwart the entrance of
the hut, gently raised his head and look-
ed with strange fixity of glance at thl
plase occupled by the redskin.

(To be continued.)
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NEWEST EREAKFTAST CRAZE.

New York Soelety Abandons Lunch-
eon for 12 o'Clock Hepast,

Because luncheon parties have grown
to such complientions, New York so-
clety, In Its craze for more gmimple
things, 1s abandoning the luncheons, in
80 far as possible, and substituting the
breakfast, says What-To-Eat. This |s
an easy and economlcal way of bhon-
oring o mpeclal guest or paylng off a
soclial Indebtedness. The breakfast Is
served at 12 o'clock and everything
about It |s slmple and Informal as can
be made,

Children suggested this tdea, which ls
proving such a boon to New York's so-
clal circles. The grown people adopted
the style of children's luncheons, such
a8 were recently served by the presi-
dent's daughter and her chums at the
White House, only they made sllght
modifieations and changed the name of
the affalr to “breakfast” The lunch-
eon In guestlon was In bhonor of the
chllidren's teacher,

It was a room made sunshiny by an
almost unlimited quantity of yellow
ohrysanthemums, and the table decora-
tlons were carrled out In the same
color. Yellow shades decked the ean-
delabra and round these were massed
more chrysanthemums, from which
maldenhalr ferns extended nearly to
the edge of the oval table, which Is the
shape In favor now.

Just reading the menu suggests the
young company to be served, for It In-
cluded grape frult, tomato boullon,
lamb chops and peas, chicken salad and
cheese balls, vanllla lee cream, hot
I.:.lugu:u:.t'. boubons andealinonds, Ot
course, other kinds of flowera may be
substituted for the chrysanthemums.

As a matter of fact more mature
women are begluning to think they
don't care so much for the ladles'
lancheon, but It has grown to be a
comfortable 8ort of a dinner, and
served anywhere from 1 to 2 o'clock It
spolls the appetite entlrely for the
regular 8 o'clock dinner, If It seems
best to honor a special guest at a mid-
day feast, or to pay off social Indebt-
edness by a luncheon party, it 1s a trifle
wiser to call It a breakfast and have
It served an hour earlier,

ONE HEIRESS WON'T MARRY,

Romance May Have Caused Mra, Lei-
ter's Nlece to Menounce the World.

It will come as a shock to many
fortune hunters In thls city and Wash-
Ington to hear that Miss Margaret
Prettyman has declded to renounce the
world and become & member of a nurs-
Ing slaterhood of the eplscopal chureh,
says the New York Press. The news
comes from London, where Miss Pret-
tyman Is the guest of Lady Colin
Campbell, one of the lucky Lelter girla
Misa Prettyman s the nlece of Mrs
Levl Z, Leiter and was Introduced by
Mrs. Lelter just three years ago. The
young woman ls possessed of a large
fortune In her own right and It has
been gald her aunt's Interest would
find practieal manifestation In a com-
fortable legacy. No sooner had Miss
Prettyman come out than she was the
object of attentlon from those young
men whose footing In society largely
depends upon a profitable marriage,

The winning of Miss Prettyman
would have meant more than mere
mercenary galn, It would have meant
an open door not only to exclusive so-
enl cireles In this country, but In Eng-
land and Indin as well. Several times
the engagement of the young woman
wag reported, but In each Instance
there followed a speedy denlal. Miss
Prettyman always seemed attracted by
the hutterfly life nod the few Intimate
friends who have been let Into the
secret have been busy trying to reason
out the cnuse of her unexpected decl
glon. The one explanntion most favop-
od 18 that sorrow has pulled hord on
the heartstrings of the helress.  Al-
though. rumor never whispered of an
engagement between her and a mil-
lonalre well known In Washington,
New York and London, It Is sald that
she recelved with something more than
regret the word of hls recent mar-
rlage. In fact, there was an Incllna-
tion by many of her friends to favor
the report she went to London rather
suddenly to recover from shock over
the news of the engagement,

Hin ldea of m Good Time.

Tha retired contractor sighed as he
got Into his dress sult and thought of
the elaborate dinner amd the opera that
were to come.

“Some day,” he sald, “I'll git real
desp'rit, an’ then do you know whut
1'll do?"

“Something terrible, no doubt,” re-
plied his ambitious wife.

“1 g'pose It wouldn't look well In
print, he admitted, “but I can't help
that. What I'll do will be to throw
away these high-priced clgars, put on
some old clothes, go out an' come In by
the back way an' smoke a quarter
pound of cut-up chewin' tobacco In n
cob plpe while I'm talkln' things over
with the conchman in the barm."—The
Bohemian,

A woman can usually find some fanlt
with the way every other woman con-
ducts her kitehen.

Kite control within certaln prescrib-
ed limits has been waccomplighed In
France by means of a “deviator,” and
tils makes the kite avallable for Iffe-
saving purposes. A severe test was
glven to the device some tlme ago at
Royan, on the east coast of France, and
wonderful things were accomplished,

Skates have been invented, says the
Sclentific American, which will fold
perfectly flat and to such smal]l dimen-
#long that they can be carrled In the
pocket. A leather wallet with two
pockets Is supplied with each palr, and
when closed the package Is three-
fourths of an Inch wide, 1 Inch thick
and the length of the skates,

Even the nursery demands automo-
blle thrills. A French toy of recent
design conslsts of an automoblle which,
with ehauffenr nnd mechanielan, dasghes
along at a high rate of speed for a
distance and then the thing suddely
collapses, The two men are thrown
out and the maching turns over and
plles up llke a real wreck, to the de-
lUght of the children.

Among fighes that are able to live a
conslderable tlme ount of . water and
that habltually Invade the land ls the
“elimbing perch,” which ean remain for
days out of water, and which Is even
sald to climb palm trees, whence (ta
name, Tha whinh
leaves the sea to aklp nlnng the shora
In chnse of Insects and sand-haunting
mollusks, has an elbow Jolnt In its
fore fln which thus serves for n leg.
Its glll cavity ls enlarged so that It
can contaln considerable air. It Is be-
lleved, however, that respiration s ald-
ed by the thin skin of the tall fin. In
cllmbing perch the glll eavity contnlns
o speclal organ whleh seems to play
the part of a lung. Landerabs possess
an analogous organ In thelp gill cavl-
ties,

David T. Day of the United Smtea
Geologleal Buryvey, referring to the fact
that within the last four or five years
the price of platinum has Inerensed
about tenfold, says that nevertheless no
real famine In platinum exists, A€
present It 18 always obtulned by placer
mining, but It nlso occurs ns arsenlds
and sulphlds, The present supply of
the metal I8 probably 100,000 ounces
per year, and the probable future des
mand I8 estlmated at 200,000 ounces.
Bystematically worked, the Kknown
placer deposits could yleld 175,000
ounces per year, and 1L ls deemed un-
llkely that the arsenid and sulphld de-
posits will be worked untll nfter the
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“|placers are exhausted, The high prices,

Doctor Day says, have malnly been
produced by a combination of dealers
and hoarding of the metnl

SCHOOL 18 OUT.

Behool Is over
Till September,

Did I got promoted?
Aw! I don't remember.

Bad Break.

She—What was father speaking ta
you uabout?

He—0h, he was asking me my intens
tlons, -

‘e was? Well, I declare, 1 think
father 1s rather previeos”

“Oh, no. You see, I borrowed §3
from him about slx months ngo, and he
wianted to know when he might expect
it."—Youkers Statesman.

How They Mnannage,

“Every girl In that chorus has a lot
of dlamonds,” .

“That's so."

“I wonder how they ean afford It?*

“Why, as you may see, they have
scarcely any clothes to buy."—IHouston
Post.

Only Rarely Though.
Once In a while you meet an okl col.
lege graduate who remembers what the
words the Initials In the name of hia
Greek letter soclety stood for were.—
Bomervlille Journal, »
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