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CHAPTER XVI

We will leave the Mother Superior for
a little while and return to the two young
ladies. 8o soon as the abbess had with-
drawn they drew closer together, Dona
Helena taking the seat on the bench pre-
viously occupied by the abbesa,

“My dear Anita,” she said, “let me
profit by the few minutes we are left
alone to lmpart to you the contents of
& letter I recelved this morning, It Is
most important.”

“What do you mean, my dear Helena?
Does the letter to which you refer Inter-
est me 1"

“l cannot positively explain to you,
bat It will be sufficient for you to know
that my brothérs are very Intimate with
& countryman of ours who takes the
greatest Interest in you."

“That is strange,” sald Dona Anita,
pausing. “I never knew but one French-
man, and I bave told you the sad story
which was the cause of all the misfor
tunes that overwhelmed me. Who can
this gentleman be who takes so lively an
interest in me—do you know him?’

“Very slightly,” the young lady an-
swered, with a blush, “but sufficiently to
be sble to assure you that he possesses
& noble heart, He does not know you
paacually ;, bul,” alie added, as sbs drew
& letter from her bosom, “shall I read a
passage in my brother’s letter which re-
fers to you and him?"

“Pray read it, my dear Helena.”

“Listen, then, ‘Valentine begs me, dear
sister, to ask you to tell your friend that
the confessor she asked for will come to
the convent this very day. Dona Anita
must arm herself with courage, for she
will learn to-day some news possessing
Immense importance. This is under-
lined,” the young lady added, pointing to
the sentence with the tip of her rosy

“That Is strange,”” Dona Anita mur-
mured. “Alas! what news can I learn?”

“Who knows?' said her young com-
panion. " ‘Before all, Dona Anita must
be prudent; and however extraordinary
whnt she hears may appear to her, she
must be careful to conceal the effect pro-
duced by this revelation, for she must
not forget that if she has devoted friends,
she Is closely watched by all-powerful
enemies, and the slightest imprudence
would hopelessly neutralize all efforts.’
The rest,” the maiden added, with a
smile, “only relates to myself.”

At this moment the lay sister, who had
already informed the Mother Buperior
of the arrival of Don Serapio de la Ron-
da, sppeared.

“Senorita,” she sald, addressing Dona
Helena, “our holy mother abbess wishes
to speak to you both, without delay.
Bhe is waiting for you lo her private cell
in the company of a holy Franciscan
monk."”

They followed the lay sister, who led
them to the Mother Superior's cell, and
discreetly withdrew on reaching the door.

“Come, my child,” she said, as she
held out her arms to Dona Anita; “come
and thank heaven who has deigned to
perform a miracle on your behalf."

The maiden stopped through Involun-
tary emotion, and looked wildly around
her. At a sign from the abbess the monk
rose, and throwing back his hood at
the same time as he fell on his knees be-
fore the maiden, he said to her in & volce
faltering with emotion:

“Anitn, do you recognize me?"

At the sound of this voice, whose sym-
pathetic notes made all the fibers of her
heart vibrate, the maiden suddenly drew
berself back, tottered and fell, as she
frantically shrieked out:

“Martial! oh, Martial!"

A sob burst from her overcharged
bosom, and she burst Into tears. She
was saved, since the immense joy she had
80 suddenly experienced had not killed
her. The Tigrero, ns weak as the woman
he loved, could only find tears to express
all his feelings.

“Anita,” he cried, “I have found you
agnin at last; no human power shall sep-
arte ns again.”

“Never, never " she murmured, as she
let her head fall on the young man's
shoulder; “Martial, my beloved Martial,
protect me, save me "

“Ob, yes, I will save you; angel of my
life,” he exclaimed, looking up defiantly,

“Is that the pruMence you promised
me?" the abbess eaid, Interposing. “Re-
member the perils of every deseription
that surround you, and the Implacable
foes who have sworn your destruction;
lock up in your heart these feelings which,
if revealed hefore one of the countless
eples who watch you, would cause your
death and that, perhaps, of the poor girl
you love.”

“Thank you, madam,” the Tigrero re-
plied; “thank you for having reminded
me of the part I must play for a few
days longer. If I forget It for a few
seconds, subdued by the passion that de-
vours my heart, I will henceforth adhere
to it carefully. Do not fear lest I ghould
fmperil the happiness that s preparing
for me; no, I will restrain my feelings
and let myselfl be gulded by the counsel
of the sincere friends to whom I owe the
moments of lneffable happiness I am now

“I now understand,” Dona Anita ex-
claimed, "“the mysterious hints given me.
Alas| misfortune mads me suspicious;
»o me, holy mother.”

“I forgive you, my poor child,” the
abbess answered; “who could blame
you?”

Dona Helena pressed her friend to her
hoart without saying a word.

AAM———

“Oh, now our misfortunes are at an
eod, Anita” the Tigrero exclaimed pas-
elonately ; “we have friends who will not
abandon us In the supreme struggle we
are engaging in with our common enemy.”

“Martial,” the malden replied, I was
weak because I was alone, but now that
I know you live, are near me to support
me, oh ] if T were to fall dead at the feet
of my persecutor, I would not be false
to the oath 1 took to be yours alone.
Belleving you dead, I remalusd faithful
to your memory; but now, If perseécution
asaailed me, I should find the strength to
endure it

CHAPTER XVII.

General Guerro was one of those pow-
erful athletes who do not allow them-
selves to be overcome easily. His re-
volted pride restored his expiring cour-
age; and since an implacable warfare was
declared against him, he swore that he
would fight to the end, whatever the con-
sequences for him might be.

Moareover, two months had elapsed aince
his arrival in Mexico, and his enemy had
not revealed his presence by one of those
terrible blows which burst like a clap of
thunder above his head,

The general gradually began supposing
Lal (he huster Lad ouly wished Lo force
him to abandon Sonora, and that, In de-
spair of carrying ont his plans advantage-
ously in a city like Mexico, he was pru-
dently keeping aloof, and if he had not
completely renounced his vengeance; cirs
cumstances at any rate, independent of
his will, compelled him to defer it.

The general so soon as he was settled
in the capital of Mexico, organized a band
of highly pald spies, who had orders to
be constantly on Wateh, and inform him
of Valentine's arrival.

Beven or eight days had elapsed. Gen.
Guerrero, after a long conversation with
Col, Don Jaime Lupo, Don Sirven and
two or three others of his most faithful
partisans—a conversation in which the
final arrangements were made for the pro-
nunciamento which wns to be attempted
immediately—gave audience to two of his
spies, who assured him that the person
whose movements they were ordered to
watch had not yet arrived in Mexico.

When the bour for going to the the-
ater arrived, the general prepared to be
present at an extraordinary performance,
but at the moment when he was about to
give orders for his carriage, the door of
the room, in which he was sitting, opened,
and a footman appeared on the threshold,
with a respectful bow.

“What do you want?” the general
asked,
“Excellency,” the walet replied, “a

caballero desires a few minutes’ conver-
sation with you."

“At this hour,” the general said, look-
ing at the clock, “impossible ; anyone you
know, Isidro?”

“No, excellency ; he Is a eabellero whom
I have not yet had the honor of sesing
in the house.”

“Hum,” said the general, ghaking his
head thoughtfully, “is he a gentleman?”

“That I can assure your excellency:
he told me he had a most important com-
munieation to make.”

« In the general's present position, as
head of a conspiracy on the point of
breaking out, no detail muat be neglected,
no communication despised, so, after re-
flecting a little, he continued:

“You ought to have told the gentle-
man that I could not receive him so lgte,
and that he had better call again to-
morrow.,"

“1 told him so, excellency,”

“And he insisted?”

“Several times, excellency.”

“Well, do you know his name, at
least 1"

“When I asked the caballero for it, he
snid It waa useless, as you would not
know It."”

“What a strange person,” the general
muttered to himself; “very good,” he
then added aloud, “lead the gentleman to
the small mirror room, and I will be
with him immediately.

CHAPTER XVIIIL

The mirror room was an Immense
apartment, only separated from the cov-
ered gallery by two anterooms. It was
furnished with princely luxory, and ft
was here that the general gave those
banquets which are still talked about in
the high Mexican circles.

This room, merely lighted by two lampa
standing on a console, was at this moment
plunged into a semi-obscurity, when com-
pared with the other apartments in the
mansion, which were full of lights,

A gentleman dressed in foll black, and
with the red ribbon of the Legion of
Honor carelessly knotted In a buttonhole
of his coat, was leaning his elbows on
the console where the Iamps stood, and
seemed so lost in thought that when the
general entered the room the sound of his
steps, half subdued by the petates,-did
not reach the visitor's ears and he did not
turn to receive him. Don Bebastian, af-
ter closing the door behind him, walked
toward his visitor, attempting to recog-
nize him.

“Don Valentine!” he said,

“Myself, General," replied the visitor,
with an almost imperceptible smile and a
profound bow,

“Pray sit down. May I offer you any
refreshments?" .

“I will not abuse your patlence, Gen-
eral,” said Valentine. “I bave merely
come to propose a bargain.”

“A bargain?” Don Bebastlan exclalm-

ed with surprise, "I do not understand
Nu-.'

“Allow me, in the first place, to ex-
plain to you what our position to sach
other s

“Go on, senor,"” the general remarked,
with a smile.

,“In two words, this Is your position.
In the first place, you wikh to overthrow
General R——, and have yourself pro-
claimed FPresident."

“Ah, ah,” wsaid the general, with a
forced laugh; “you must kunow, menor,
that in our blessed country ihis ambition
iy constantly attributed to all officers.
This asccusation, therefore, iy not very
serious.”

“It would not be =m0, if you limited
yourself to mere wishes, possibly legiti-
mate in the present state of the country,
bat, unfortunately, it 1§ not so.”

“What do you mean?”

“1 mean, genernl, that you are the
head of a conspiracy; that this conspir-
acy, severnl times already a failure In
Sonors, you have renewed In Mexico, un-
der almost infallible conditions of sue-
cess, and which, in my opinion, would
suceeed, had [ pot resolved on causing
them to fall, I mean that, only a few
days ago, your conspirators assembled In
a velorio kept by a certain No Lusacho.
Through the agency of Don Jaime Lupo,
you divided among them two bags of
gold, brought by you for them, and emp-
tied in your presence. I mean that, after
this distribution, the final arrangements
were made, and the day was almost fixed
for the pronunciamento, Am [ deceived,
general, or do you mow see that I am
well informed, and that my spies are
quite equal to yours, who were not even
able to lnform you of my arrival at the
ciudad, where I have been for more than
e week and you have not known a word
about it?"”

“l will lmitate your fronkoess, semor,
0f what use would it be to dissimulate
with an enemy so well informed ¥

“Let us for the present,” Valentine
went on, still calmly and coldly, “leave
this conspiracy, to which we will revert
presently, and pass to a more interesting
subject. I believe, S8enor Don Sebastian,
you have a ward of the name of Dona
Anita de Torres?"

The general started, but remained ni-
lent.

“Neow," continued Valentine, “In con-
sequence of a frightful catnstrophe, this
young lady became finsane. But that
does not prevent you from insisting on
marrying her, jn contempt of all law,
divine and bhuman, for the simple reason
that she is enormously rich. It is true
that the young lady does not love you,
and never did love you; It is also true
that ber father intended her for another,
and that other you insist on declaring to
be dead, although he is alive, Unfortu-
nately, one of my Intimate friends, of
whom you probably never bheard, Senor
Don Serapio de la Ronda, hus heard this
affair alluded to. 1 will tell you confi-
dentially that Don Serapio is greatly re-
spected, and has very considerable power.
Don Serapio, | know not why, takes an
interest in Dona Anita, and has made
up his mind, whether you like it or not, to
marry her to the man she loves.”

“The yillain is dead,” the general ex-
claimed, furiously,

“You know to the coutrary,” Senor
Valentine answered, “but to remove any
doubts you might still happen to have,
I will give you the proof, Don Martial,"
he said aloud, “come in, pray, and tell
Gen, Guerrero yourself that you are not
dead.”

“Oh!" the general mutterad forlously,
“this man is a demon.”

At this moment tha door opened and
a new personage entered the room.

(To be continued.)

ENOBBISHNESS OF A BRIDE.

Subatitutes the Card of a Soclety
Leader for a Friend's Name.

Untold depths of snobbishness
among freeborn Americans seem to be
revealed by a recent Incldent that is
worthy a place In literature. A
wednlthy and cultured famlly of good
auncestry, but who did not happen to
figure as soclal leaders In a certaln
city, received lnvitatlons for a wed-
(ling among people whom they knew
very well but whose soclal asplrations
were rather more pronounced than
thelr own,

The gift selected for the bride was a
beautiful and expensive clock. It was
bought at one of the best shops and
the cards of the givers were left to be
sent with the clock at a certain date.
Time passed, the wedding eame off but
no acknowledgement reached the peo-
ple who sent the clock. The clerk re-
membered shipping It with the cards,
but nothing further was Known untll
a mutual frlend of the two famllles
was moved to make Inquiries of the
bride’s mother,

This lady seemed to be a little vague
about It, but It eventually transpired
that the ambitlous young bride had re-
moved the eards of the donors and had
substituted that of a consplenous socl-
ety leader with whom she happened to
have Lhe merest calllng acqualotance.
—Harper's Weekly.

The Feminine Falling,
“Dld you take a late traln to
York?"
“I took several.”
“Beveral 1"
“Yes; the one running on the tracks
and the ones packed In my wife's

trunks of evening dresses.”"—Baltimore
Amerlean.

New

Drawing the Line,
Timkins—Then you do vot favor a
central form of government?

Simkins—I should say not. [ mam

ried a telephone girl, you know.

—d

If yon have anything (o say to a
mule, say it to his face. — Chicago
Dally News.

Anthropology Instructor—What effect

has the climate on' the Eskimo? Stu-
dent—Cold feet.—Harvard Lampoon.

Officer—Been anything of my bag-
gage, sentry? Sentry—8he's waltin®
round the corner for ye, sir!—Regl-
ment.

“Did I tell you the story of the old
church .bell?” “No, Let's hear It.”
"Borry, but It can be tolled ouly on
Bunday."—Cleveland Plain Dealer,

He—Bo they got married and went
off In thelr new motor car. She—And
where did they spend thelr honey.
moon? He—In the hospltal.—ILondon
Tit-Blta

Foote Lighte—Has your sister a
strong part In the new plece? Miss Sue
Brette—Why, yes; she has to carry
around one of those heavy spears!—
Yonkers Statesman.

M. Kelly—'"Tis aoother of thim
soovyneer post cyards from me darter
Maggle—the foorth this month, be-
gorry! Bhe sinds me wan every tolme
she changes her place —Puck,

Anxious Mother—I hope you are not
thinking of marrylng young Clarkson.
He spends every cent he earns, Pretty
Danghtar—0h wall ha doesn't earn
very much.—Chlengo Dally News.

“Do you ever talk back to your
wife?" asked the sollcitous friend.
“*Bometimes,” answered Mr. Meokton;
“a very little; just to show her that I
have not gone to sleap.”—Chleago Dully
News,

Tommy—Does It make any difference
It baby takes all his medicine at once?
Baby's Mother (In horror)—Good heav~
ens! Of course It does! Tommy—
But It hasn't made any difference.—
Punch.

Mrs. Wickwire—If you go first, you
will walt for me on the other shore,
won't you, dear? Mr. Wickwire—I sup-
pose go. [ never went anywhere yet
without having to walt for you.—Illus.
trated Blts,

“Any accldent |n your motor trip
through Italy and France, Morgan?"
“Nothing worth mentloning. My wife
was thrown out and brulsed a bit, but
the machine never got so much as a
scrateh.”—Life.

“8o Jack's been made secretary and
treasurer of the company, has he?"
“Yes. He has to copy all the letters,
and take all the deposits to the bank,
and, oh, Mary, I'm 8o preud of him."
—Harper's Bazaar,

Church—I like to gee & man who can
forget an Injury, Gotham—Well, there's
that nelghbor of mine; he's suing the
rallroad company for an Injured leg,
and every once In a while he forgets to
limp |—Yonkers Statesman.

A kind old gentleman, seeing a small
boy who was carrying a lot of news-
papers under his arm, sald: “Don't
all those papers make you tired, my
boy % “Naw; I don’t read ‘em,"” re-
plied the lad.—Canadian Courler.

“But to my mind," sald the clerieal
tourist from the East, “a pluralify of
wives Is unspeakable,” “Iuh," snort-
ed the good-natured Mormon. “'I never
even heard of one wife that was un-
spenkable,”—Philadelphia Press.

Young Lady—You are a wonderful
master of the plano, [ hear. Professor
von Spleler (hired for the occaslon)—
I blay aggompanlments gometimes “Ac-
companiments to singing?' “Aggom-
paniments to gonversatlons'"—Tattler,

Walter—Mr. Brown's left his umbrel-
la ngaln, sir. I do belleve he'd leave
his head If it were loose. Roblnson—
I dare say you're right. 1 heard him
say only yesterday he was going to
Bwitzerland for hig lungs.—Ally Sloper,

Church—8ee that man golng along
with his head In the alr, snlfting with
his nose? Gotham—Yes; I know him,
Church—I suppose he belleves in taking
In the good, pure ozone? Gotham—No;
he's hunting for an automoblile garage,
1 belleve.—Yonkers Btatesman,

1 eracked a lawyer's house the oth-
er night,” sald the first burglar, dis-
gustedly, “and the lawyer was there

with a gun all ready for me. Ie ad-
viged me ter git out.” "“You got off
engy,” replled the other. “Not much I

didn't! He charged me 325 for de ad-
vice."—Phllndelphin ress.

“In thé summer,” remarked the obese
passenger with the big diamond stud,
“people should eat nothing but cold
food and drink the coldest water ob-
talnable” “Ah!" exclalmed the rall-
way detectlve, “you are evidently a doc-
tor?' “Not me,” replled the o, p. “I'im
an lee dealer'—Chleago News,

Parson (on a bieyellng trip) —Where
|y the other man who used to be here
as keeper? Park Gatekeeper—IHe's
dead, slr, Parson(with feellng)—Dead |
Poor fellow! Joined the great majori-
ty, eh? Park Gatekeeper—Oh, I
wouldn't llke to say that, silr. He was
a good enough man. =« fur ag [ know,
~—FPunch, '

THE MOUND BUILDERS.

—_—

Buarial In This Manner Practiced Up
to Advect of Whites,

Mound bullders of the Mississippi
valley, In the manner of burlal of their
dead, were In close touch with thoss
of the valley of the Ohlo, and had
something In common with them ems
bracing the Ideals displayed in the an-|
cestor worship of the orlental, as welll
as antedating the custom of sefting a
granite shaft as a mark of respect over
the graves of our departed at the pres-:
ent time,

Formerly mound bullders were sup-
posed to have become an extinet race,
occupying the territory In which these
numerous burlal mounds are found, pri-
or to [ts occupancy by the North Amer-
lean Indians, but In the light of more
recent and more thorough Investigation,
writes Richard IHermann, In Records
of the Past, It has been shown that
burlal of the dead In mounds has been,
practiced by the Muskawakies of the
Foxes, who occupled the territory up
to and Including some of the time when
the first white people settied In the
upper Mlssissippl valley.

The former erroneous suppoesition
came about principally through the un-
communicativeness of the Indlan.
When questloned concerning the
mounds and thelr contents he would
Invariably act the stolc, for according
to his ldeas of ancestor worshlp the
subject wns held sacred and was not
to be touched upon, nor were any of.
the belongings which had been buried
with him ever In any manner to he
used agaln by any llving man. For thia
roason, when fiint
spearheads they would profess Igno-
rance and Inslst that they were there
before the arrival of the Indlan.

The conleal mounds, Mr. Hermann
states, are generally lndividual or fam-
lly burlal mounds. The earth, sand
and other materinl Is earrled there by
the members of the tribe or the nearest
of kin and filled around the body. Ap-
parently the further the earth, sand or
other materinl of which the mound Is
being bullt 18 brought ur the more In-
borlous the work of ecarylng It to the
place of Interment, the higher the re-
spect pald to the dead. And In this
respect they do not differ materially
from the white people. We would dls-
dain to erect over a grave In the mld-
dle west a shaft made from the lime-
stone of the local Galenn formation,
but Instead get a granite shaft shipped
from Vermont or elsewhere, equally as
great a distance and at as great an ex-
pensge.

VAST IMPORTER OF RUBBER,
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United Statea Purchaser of $60,000,-
000 Werth In a Year,

The United Btates Imported an ag-
gregate of $50,000,000 worth of crode
India rubber the year 1004, according
to a statement made public by the
bureau of statistics of the department
of commerce and labor, If to this Is
added the value of old and scrap rub-
ber Intended for remanufacture the
total will conslderably exceed that
amount. In the ten months ending
with October 53,600,000 pounds of Indla
rubber, with a value of §41,500,000,
were Imported, Durlng the single
month of October 5,000,000 worth of
this product found Its way Into this
country.

The enormous growth in the Impor-
tationa of Indla rubber luto the United
States, which consumes more than one-
half of the world's production, Is ats
tributed to the popularity of the bleycle
and automobile, coupled with the {n-
crensed use of electriclty In the dally
affalrg of the people. The Impeortations
of this product Into thls country have
more than trebled during the last
twelve years and show now a larger
vyalue in the Import llst than almost
any other single produoet.

The statement shows that the value
of Indin rubber Importations has ine
creased more than 200 per cent In a
decade, The [ncrease s attributed to
the ggeat demand In the various parts
of the world for the use of this prod-
uce, 4

The statement says the Indicatlons
seem to Justify the belief that the
Phillppine and Hawallan Islands are
capable of producing large gquantities
of this article a8 a result of this goy-
ernment's establishment of nurseries
in those possemslons for the distribu-
tlon of rubber plants for use of rubber
plantations,

Posalbilitles of Cotton Stalks.

Some recent experiments have dems-
onstrated that all grades of paper can
be manufactured from cotton stalks,
and in addition to this a varlety of by
products, Including alcohol, cotton fiber
and smokeless powder, can be secured
In commerclal quantities, On the estl-
mate that an acre of land producing
a fleld of cotton will also produce one
ton of stalks, 10,000,000 or 12,000,000
tons of raw material can be depended
on annually. Some enthusiast clalma
that In addition to Increasing the valoa
of the SBouth's annual cotton crop by
$10,000,000 the removal of the stalks
from the flelds early In the fall will
mean the extermination of the boq
weevil.—Farming. ;

Men enjoy doing anything they don'
bave to do for a living.




