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CHAPTER XYV,
CANMELA,

MONG the many words borrowed

by the Brazillnus from thelr

Spanlsh speaking neighbors

that for “tomorrow" Is per-

haps the most popular. The Span-

fard’s manana is so elastie that it cov-

ors any perlod of time between the

next twenty-four hours and the lo-

definilte future. When, therefore, Dom

Bylva spoke of controlling Pernam-

buco before the month of September

wis barely half sped he was either too

ganguine or too lteral fn his transla-

tlon of easy golng Portuguese iuto
vigorous English,

Hlis quinta, or country house, was
situated on the upper watershed of thoe
river Moxoto, There Le rulsed his
gtandard, thither flocked rebels ga-
fore, and in that direction, with due
caution, Presldent Barraca pushed col-
umns of troops by road and rail from
Bahia, from Perngmbuco and from
Macelo Itself, for Barraca held the
sen, and the wealthy and enterprising
south was strougly oppesed to war,
while Dom Corrin trusted to the moun-
tuing and drew his partisans from the
less energetic north.

In a word, De Sylva commanded
publie sympethy, but small resources;
Barraca was uapepilar, hut controlled
the navy and part of iha weny. Given
guch conditions, with the added absur-
dity that the troops on both sides were
most unwilliug to face long range rifle
fire, but would cheerfully hack each
other to mincement with knives, and
a tedlous, Indeterminante campaign I8
the certain outcome,

A few Indeclsive but sanguinary en-
poagements were fought in the neigh-
borhood of Pesquelra, a town in the
hills sbout = handred giies from the
seabonrd. 1 hese proved rau: Ceneral
Russo was o vallant fighter, ont a poor
tacticinn, nud that was all. F{a waos
opposed by n commander of lttle comr-
nge, but sivgalar skill in strategy. ‘Lo
restore the balance Dom Corria took
the field In person, and Dom Miguel
Barraca hastened from Rio de Janeire
to witness the crushing of his arch en-
emy.

The position was complicated by the
arrival at Fernambuco of a German
pquadron bearing a telegraphic cartol
from the ewperor. A Germun ship had
been seized on the high sens. Why?
And by whom? And how could any-
body dare? Then Brazll quivered, for
every Bouth Awerican kuows In his
beart thut the great nayy of Germany
is belng created not s0 much to de
stroy Enginnd as to dispute the proud
doctrine of the United States that no
Europenn power shull ever agaln be
allowed to selze territory on the Amer
fcnn contineut.

S0 there were strenvous days and
apxlous nights at Lus Flores, where
President de Bylva sought to equip
and discipline bls levies, and at Carp-
fru. where President Burraca calied
ou all the gods to witness that De
Bylva wus a double dyed traitor.

Under such clreumstances it 18 not
surprising that o grand display of
wmoney and sudacity, bucked by sundry
distaut roars of (he British lon, shoold
euuble two elderly’ Britons wnd o
young Brazillan lady to pass through
the llnes of the Exerclto Naclonal, as*f
Barraca had christened his following
In opposition to De Sylva's army of
liberation, Lest too wmany people
should become Inoterested the adven-
ture was essuyed on the night of Oct
2. Early pext day the travelers and
their guides reached the rebel out-
pousts, The young lady, who seemed
to be at howe In this wild country, at
once urged ber horse inton pace whol
ly beyond the equestrian powers of ber

sta  compunlons,  They protested
valnly. She waved a farewell huand,
cenntered over several mlles of a rough
rond and dashed up to the Liberation-
Ist heandguarters about 8 o'clock,

There was no besitaney about her
movements, She drew rein o approy:
ed gaucho style, bringing ber wount
to o dead stop from a gallop.

“Where is the president?' she asked
breatnlessly,

“There, senhora.” sald an orderly.
poloting 1o o marguee open on every
side, whereln De SByiva sut In confer
ence with nhis staff. She entered the
tent and ottered a little scream of de
llight when the president, who was
writing at a blg table, happened to
glance nt her. De Sylva rose hastily.
with an amazed look on his wsually
anemotional face, Forthwith the glirl
flung berself into his arws,

“Father!”

*Carmeln!"

Ban  Bennvides, whose back was
turned. heard the joyous cries of the
reunited father and daughter. ‘They
were locked In ench other's embrace,
and the eyes of every man present
were drawn to o
pathetiec swod un
expected me et
Ing, For that rea
#on and because

none gave 8
thought to him
the pallor that

chnoged the
bronze of hix
forehend and
cheeks Into n
particularly on
bhealthy looking
tint of olive green
passed unnoticed
He managed to
recover some
shred of self con
trol ere Benhorn de Sylva was able to
answer her fatber's first eager ques
tlons; then, with 8 charming tmidity,
she found breath to say:

“And what of Salvador—is he not
here¥"

Yes, Salvador was there—by her side
—gtriving most desperately to look lov-
erlike, They clasped bands

“You have come to bring me luck,
Carmels men.” sald De Sylva, strokiog
lils daugbter's bair affectionately.
“T'oday we make our tirst real ad-
vance. Salvador and | are going to
the front wvow, nlmost this [nstant
But there will be no oghting—ap affalr
of outposts at the best—and whben ev-
ersthing is in order we shall return
uere to sleep. Expect us, then, soon
after sunset. Meanwhlle at the quinta
you will find the young English indy
of whose presence you are aware
Give her your friendshlp, She Is
worthy of it"”

“Adeos, senhora!” echoed San Bena-
vides, bringing bis heels together with
a click nud saluting, He gathered n
pumber of papers from the table with
pnervous baste and at once begin to
sene Ipstroetions to several officers
De 8yiva renewed the sigulng of docu-
ments. Russo and be conversed In low
tones, A buzz of talk broke out in the
tent. Carmela went out, unhitched her
tired horse and wanlked to the house.

Filled with tumultuous memories,
her heart all throbbivg at the prospect
“of her fatber's fortunes belng re-
stored, the Seuhora de Sylva was en-
tering a gate thut led to the left front
of the house when a youog man
came out whom she bhad seen leaving
the beandquarters tent. Again be rode
I{ke one In a burry, apd she noted that
he emerged from a slde path which
gave access to the lawn, He gave ber
a sharp glance as be passed. Bhe re
celved au lmpression of a strong face,
with stern looking. bright, steel blue
eyes, 8 mouth tensely set, an aspect at
once confident yet self contained. She
wns sure pow be was pot a Hrazillan,
and he differed most materially from
the mental picture of Captain James
Coke crented by the many conversa-
tlons in which be bad figured duripg
ber long voyuge from Southampton in
company with David Verity and Dick-
ey Bulmer.

So Carmeln wondered now who he
could be. nor wis her wonder lessened
when sbe peereéd through the screen
of trees aud saw a girl. whom sbe ree-
ogulzed Insantly as Iris, fortively dab-
bing her tear stained face with a
nondkerchief.

Unhappily the president's daughter
wias pot attractive in appearance, and
ter surprise that such an vncommonly
good looking girl sbould be the nlece
of David Verity wnas pot unmingled
with plqne st findiog ber already In-
stalled In remote Las Flores

On the way to the stables she heard
a man singing The words were In
English. They were also quaint, for
they dealt with life from a point of
view which differed widely from that
presented by Dom Corria’s finea:

Oh, 1t's fine to be & sallor [sang Watts)

“CARMELA "

an’ treros=s the ragin’ main,
From Hugli bar w New Orieans to
» T —

rohm,
But | ope thar my
me on the chrin

Next time | wint

ome

“Are yon one of the Andromeda's
men?” asked Carvmels, speaking n the
clonr und accurite Euglish uded by bet
Lutlbier,

It was well for Watts that the troe
preveuted Llm frow falllog backwaird
He was quite sobor, hint cheerful with:
al, us be hnd nothing to Jdo but sleep,
stnoke, ent nod drink the lght wine of
the district, of which his only com-
pluint was that “one might mop up &
barrel of it nu' get oo forearder”

"My godiuther!” bhe howled, spring
Ing from the rall nod recovering bis
wits Instantly, “Beg pardon, mum.
but you toeuk me abuck all standin’, as
the sayin® &™

"1 am afrnld It 8 my foult,” sald
Carmela. 1 bave just arvived here,
nod everybody svems to be sp full of
troubles that | aw glad to bear you
singling.™

“Oh, that’s just hmomin’, muom? If
you're fond of music you ought to "ear
Schimidt, Captuln Schimidt of the Un-
ser Frite.”

Carmeln struek an attitade,

“Wol, d've khow ‘lm¥" asked Watts,

old woman will put

to quit my ‘umbile

“No, It 4 sowmething—rather lmpor
tant. 1 must go back to my Eather.
Ah, I onght to explain! | am the |

Senhora de Syivi, Dom Corrla’s daugh:
ter.”

“Are you reolly, mom—miss? ex:
clafmed Waits, highly interesied, *'Ow
in the world did ye mnunge to come
up from the const? Accordin’ to all
aceounts' —

“Yes, what were yon golng to say?
for the man hesitated.

“Well, some of our chapa will ‘ave it
that we're runnin' close banled on @
Iee shore.”

Carmela knlt ber brows,
Idloms were bpol those of
er'ness,

The Watts
ber

“We had no great dificolty io pass |

ing through Dom Burcacu's lines,
that Is whut you menn,' she said. “Mr,
Verity and Mr. Bulmer bad obtained
speclal permits, but In my case'—

“Mr.—"oo, did yon say, wmiss?" de-
muuded Watts, whose lower jaw ucto-
ally dropped from sheer amagement.

“Mre, Veriry, the owner of the Anp-
dromeda. Yoo are ove of the erew, |
suppose "

“I'm the chief oflicer, Watls 8 my
name, miss. But d'you wenn to tell
me that ole David Verity 'as come ‘ere
—=to Hrazll—to this rotlen-= Sarry.
migs, but you gev' me a turn, you did
An' Dickey Bulmer—is 'e ‘ere too®"

“Yes, or he soon will be bere. |
rode on in advancee of the others,”

“Wall—=there—Iif that don't beat cock-
fAghtin'!" eried Warta, “Wot'll Coke
say? W'y, ‘el ‘'nve a fit. An' Miss
Iris! Bhe's to marry ole Dickey, Fan.
ey 'lm tarnlnt up! There'll be the
dence an' all to pay now wol between
Im an' Hozivr an® the dashin® colonel '

“Who is Mr. Hozler?' asked the gin
enlmiy,

“He I8, or wns, our second mate. bus

since the colonel an” & gotl (o loggoer
heads ‘e took ap’ rolsed n oecorps ol
scouts  Bome of our fellowa  Joined
but pot mwe Killlp otber folks don't
agree with me o e bie" \

“And the colopel - what is lils name?”
broke In Coarmels.

“San Beonvides, miss
was on Fernundo Noronba, “E ok
mighty quick Jump after we ken
aghore. But | ax your pardon for ram
blln' on In this silly way. Won't you
go Inside?”

The Senhora de Sylva might .buve
been selzed with mortal Hiness iF Judy

Copinln e

ed solely by the manner fn which she
house. |
threw her arms around the peck of nn |

stnggered intoe her father's

elderly serving woman, whom she pet
riied by her appearance, aod slmost

“WHAT. THEX? DOF3 THIA WOMAN COME
HELE AN TAHE ALL?'

fainted—not quite, but on the verge
much nedrer thon such & strong miond

&d young Iady would have thought pos |

sible au hour earller,

Marin serenmed londly, Tongue tled
at s, she war badly scured when
Carmela collapsed on ber ample hosom
Restorntives and epdearments follow
ed Carmeln asked to be taken to a
room where she might wash aml shake
the dost from ber hlr aod clothes
Maria considersdl winss and menns
Every room n the blg Dbouse wns
crowded,

“Who Is In my own apartment ¥ de
manded Carmela.

Even before the answer wns forth
eoming she guessed the trath. The
Senhors Inglezn, of conrge. Thosa fine
aves of bers fauhed dangerously.

deed, If It were pot for them nd the |

asslstance they gave me | wotld oo
be here pow, No opne recognized me
fortunately, and—1 hopee you will not

be vexed—I passed ns Mr. Veriys

gov: |

it |

= g =

nigce. In fact, | took your ploce for
the time”

“If Mr, Verity and Mr
in Brazil”— Iris Legun
but Carmeln broke in,
laugh:

*There Is po if

Bulmer are

Look below there,
near my father's tent! They have ar
pived They are nsking for you. Come,
let us mweet them!
ther before he departs”

Iris’ swimming eyves could not dis
cern the Hgures (o which Carmeln wis
pointing. Huot this strnge girl’s trinvm.
phant tone rang
like n knell In her
heart. She was
not thinking now
of the compllen-
tlons that might
arlse
Ban
and his discard-
ed flame, Sbhe
ouly knew that
by some miracle
her anele hagd
come to bLring
ber home, amd
with him was
the man to whom
she was plighted

" while Phillp only
"YOU'YE GIVEN US A yuif
RARE DANCE"

had told ber he
would not see her agiln until the fol
lowing evening

S0 this was the end of her l]l‘(l'lllli_
Blitersweer it bud  been and long
drown out, but forthwith she must
awake to the gray actunlities of life,
. She felt Carmela dragging ber on-
ward dreresistibly, vindictively.

fery hued
accents.

face and heard Lis barsh
Yes, there was no mistnke,
Here wius Bootle transported to Brazil,
Linden House to Las Flores!

"By gum, lngg" be was bellowing,
with a touch of renl sentiment o his
| volce, "you've given us n rare dance
| afore we caught up wi' you. Dut ‘ere
you are, bright s a cherry, an' 'ere (s
| Dickey an' weself come to fetch you
| Dash my wig. there's life in the old

doga yet, or we'd never ha' bin able to
| ride forty mile through this God for
| Botten country. Apn' damme If that
|1:m'l Coke, red ns a lobster, Jimumle,
| me boy, pnt it there! Man, but you're
| & dashed long way from port!
‘ Happily Iris was too stunned to be-

tray herself. She extended a hand to
the sun browned, white balred
mun standing by tier uncle's side,

old
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Boston Brown Bread

“AMlx and sift one cupful each of
rye meal, granulated corn-meal and
graham flour,” says Fannle Mernitt
Farmer in Womans Home Companion
for February. "Add one teaspoonfiul
of sall, thyee fourths of a tenspoon-
ful of soda, three fourths of a cupful
of molassas and one and three founihs
cuplials of sweet milk. Stir until
wall migad, turn into a buttered mold
caver and steam three and one half
hours, Do not il the mold more
Lthan two thirds rfull, The cover
alionld be tied down firmly with a
alring; otherwise the bread In rising
might foree off the cover. If a
slenmer s not at hand, place mold on
o trivet In kettle contalning boling
wialer, allowing waler to come half-
wiy up around mold. Cover closoly
and steam, adding as necded more
| bolling water *

A KING WHO LEFT HOME
| 56t the world 4o talking, but Panl
| Mthulkn, of Bulfalo, N, Y. suys he
tlways KEEPS AT HOME
of all Laxatlves—Dp, Klng's New
Life Pills—and that they¥'re a bless
|Ing 4o all his famlly. Cure
pation, headuache, indigestlon, dys.
[ repsia,  Only 25e ul all druggists,

the King

constl-
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Mattress

You will dream you drift on alr,
Like you were upon an alrship
Plessant dreams to be your share.

i()n a Sealy Tuftless Maltress

|

| On a Sealy Tuftless Aatiress
| You'll have rest and sweet repose:
It s mude for peace and comfort
And it does invite the doze.,
Flutfy, stuffy, always puffy
i Matlress-that you can't keop down,
Like the truth it always rises
l That's what makes s
nown.
{ Lumps? Indeed there's no Iumps in It
I thel very eyon thing,
It ds made of pllant cotton
And {Us springy on the spring,
| IUs the muttress of the palace
| And the matiress of the wol;
| Safe and sane and sanltary
s the bast of all the lot,
[t will hold ita shape forever
Keeping smouth the upper sproads;
It"s %0 ousy to He on I—
Anid so cusy o make hds,
([t I8 everywhere the hobby
And [t's everywhere the rage,
For the Sealy Tullless Mattross
Is the mattress of the age,

Fred S. Ashley
| THE HOME FTRNISHER

wlide re

tremulously, |
with a sbrill

| must see my fa- |

between |
Benavides |

an hour ago 48

She |
gaw ns through a mist David Verity's |

CLEARANCE SALE
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33 ; per cent
Off

“The unkindest cut of ail’’

(For our competitors)

We are busy listing our goods preparatory to
taking stock on February 1, 1911, on which
date we close our books for the vear. Upto
but not including said date we will give a dis-
count of 334 per cent for cash on the following

articles:
Men'’s, Boys' and Children’s Suits
Men’'s, Boys’ and Children’s Overcoats
Men’s, Boys and Children’s Sweaters
Ladies’, Misses’ and Children's Coats
Ladies’, Misses’ and Children’s Sweaters
Ladies’, Misses’ and Children’s Underwear
Ladies’ SKirts, UndersKirts and Waists
Ladies’, Misses and Children’s Leather Shoes
And on all Wool Dress Goods

SO0 S L L A g e s

¥
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Read the list carefully as the items therein
named include every article of its kind to be
found in our store. It will therefore be seen
that we are not selecting shelf-worn or unsal-
able stock, but are allowing you to make your
own choice of the best we have.

We are going to get our share of the cash if
we :mve to force Sears & Roebuck into bank-
ruptey,

Yours for business,

R. S. and Z. CO.

e R e —

To the Citizens of Wallowa County:

It is our purpose to handle any business
entrusted to us in such a fairand liberal
manner as to malie the customer’s rela-
tion with this bank satisfactory and
profitable. 1 Aside from our excellent
facilities, this bank has the advantage of
a large capital and substantial list of
stockholders. It is also a State Deposi-
tory. If you are not a customer we
invite you to become one.

Mockorowers and Farmers National Bank

Wallowa, Oregon

—— . —— - = - — ——— . - = e =
H

When you buy a farm, or a town lot,
what is the first thing you demand?

An Abstract of Title

Is that all?
ways.,

Not by a long
You insist on a

Reliable Abstract

Careful work enables us to fill that demand

WALLOWA LAW, LAND @ ABSTRACT CO.
ENTERPRISE, OREGON

Boatman A Bilyen,
Managers
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Long Dis

tance Service
over the telephone makes neighbors of your

friends miles away. Bad roads are now in
order., Use the service of the

Home Independent Telephone Co.

and Wallowa Counties.
| ool PR ) ke R R e B il ST 0 i i Vi s 1.

|
i
‘ Long Distance service to all points in Union




