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CHAPTER XVL
BIIOWING HOW BRAZIL CHOSE [ER PRESI
DENT.

WO thousaud fve hundeed years
8g0 the propbet Jereminh ex
pressed Incredulily as to the
power of an Ethiopian to

change his skin or a leopurd Lis spots.
The march of the centuries Las fully
Justified the seer's lilstorie doubt, so It

" makes but slight dewnnd on the crit
fcal faculties to ussume thiat two years'
residence In Europe had vot cooled the
hot southern blood buwing In Car
mela's veins,

She bad bated Irls before slie set
eyes on her, She bhated her now thnt
she had seen ber rure beanty, She
gloated on the sulfering iudicted by
the presence of the faded old man
who ¢cinimed ber as bis bride. Uhough
it was of the utmost lmportnnee that
ghe should hasten to her fether, she
returned to Las IFlores fo ber vival's
compuny, their arms Hoked (o seem-
ing triendship und the Brazllion glel's
ears alert to treasure every word that
told of Bulmers wooing

80 Dickey contented bimself by lis-
tening to Coke's Homerle acconnt of
the Andromeda's wreckivg, aond i he
interposed an veeasional goestlon and

thus dréw the girl's sweet volee Into
the talk it wus lovarinbly gerninng to

the strange history of the ship gud her
human freight,

Coke's parratlve was pleturesgue and
Jurid. Every Incident ecentered o the
striking personality of Phillip Hozler
From the nstant the second shell
struck the winch and Inld bim appar
enily dead on the forecastle to the
very hour .of this coming togetlier at
Las Flores, Hozler held the stize, I
was he who took Iris on his shoulders
and brought lLer to safety through the
spume of the wrathful sen, be who
carried her to the hut, he who crossed
Fernando Noronha alone te protect
her.

Coke was lmpartinl. He would have
minimized his own shigulnr bravery
in running up the shlp's sigonals bad
not Irls given bim a breathing space
while she enthralled the others with
her description. Otherwise Coke skip
ped no line of his eple,

“You'll rec’lect,”” he wheezed In a
volee that rasped like a file, “yvou'll
rec'lect, Mr. Verlty, as | suld to you
that Hozier was good cuouzh to take
charge of the bridge of a battleship
By—well, any'ow If 1'd gald the chan-
nel fleet 1 shouldn't 'ave bLin tulkin
throngh me 'at. Look at 'lm now
'E's the on'y reel live man Dom Wol's
'is-name 'as got. 8Bink me, if it wasn't
for the folks at "ome an' the fne' that
the Andromecda’s skippér ought to
keep clear of politics in this crimson
country I'd 'ave a cut In at the gawme
meself."

It might be hoped . thnt Carmela’s
mood would soften when she discov-
ered her rival's hapless love, but that
would be expecting something which
her bursting southern heart conld not
give. A voleano pours forth Inva, not
water. It scorches, not henls. Iris
willing or not, had sapped her Salva-
dor's alleglance. Carmela wanted o
gee those curved lips writhing in paing
those brown eyes dimmed, that smooth
brow wrung with the grief thit knows
po remedy.

A flerce joy lenped up in her whep
Verity spoke of un early depariure,

“You see, Iris,” he expluined, “these
Brazilian bucks may be mouths ln set
tiin' thelr diferences. Dickey an’ me
‘elped a lot by our consul, sjuee zoed a
pass oul of the president—beg purdon,
miss, but 'e Is president, In Pernam-
buco at all eveuts,” he suld io an
apologetie nside to Carmela—"an" the
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sooner we mike tracks for ole BEng-
land the berter il be for all of
18, Wor do you sny to an early start
tomorrow? We'd be off tonight on'y
I'my feared my rhenmaticky bones
wouldn't stand the racket”

The eolor ebbed from Iris’ face, but
she sald at once:

“1 shall be ready. uncle, dear. 1
promised Dom Corrla to look after the
logpital appllances that are so much
aeeded by the poor soldlers, but the
Renbora de Sylva will attend to that
much more effectoally than 1"

“Good! Then that's settled.”

Carmeln, of course, did not belleve
In a woman's complacency in such a
vital matter, She was ever prepared to
spring. to strike, to wrench their plans
to suit her own ends; but, contrive as
slhie might, she could not succeed 1
fonving Iris alone with Bulmer. Full
of device, she was folled at each turn
I'he daoy wore, the sun went down, the
starlit sky made benutiful a parched
enrth, but never a word in privacy did
Iris exchange with her busband to be.
Carmela’s malice was not bidden from
her, but she despised It There was
some eqse for her tortured brain In de-
feating it. If the SBenhora de Sylva
Lad ouly understood how thoroughly
the Englishwoman loathed her petty
Jealousy It was possible that the few
remiining bours of their enforced intl
macy might bhave been rendered less
irksome.

The future s the most cunning of
nlaywrights, No man may tell what
the next scene shpll be. And no man
por any woman could guess the mad
revel of hate and war that would rage
that nlght aronnd the placid home-
stead of Lag Flores.

Behind the veranda svas a huge ball-
room converted by the exigencles of
the compalgn loto & dining hall for the
many inmates of the Hocn. The Bra-
zilinn ladies, the sallors, some sick or
wounded officers who were not con-
fined to bed, even the household serv
ants, took their menls there In com-
won, SBupper was served soon after ©
o'clock. When clgars and cligarettes
were lighted and the company broke
up into laughing, gossiping, nDolsy
groups, the place looked more lke A
popular continental cafe thao a room
in & private mansion.

Though De Bylva, Genernl Russo,
San Beoavides and some score of
members of the president’s staff who
usunlly dined at the finca were now
nbsent, there was no lack of llvely
chatter. A very Babel of tongues
mized In nmitys The prevalent note
wag one of cheery animation. Carwmela
egxerted herself to win popularity, and
a president’s -daunghter need not put
forth very strenuous efforts in that di-
rection to be ficclalmed by most.

Irls wis listening with real Interest
o Verity's description of the finding
of Macfurlane In the Andromeda's boat
by a Cardiff bound colller three days
after he bhoad drifted away from Fer-
nando Noronha,

“The yarn kem to us through the
consul at Pernnmbuco,” he sald. "Evi-
dentiy, from wot you tell me, it's all
tight. FPoor ole Mae 'ad a bad time
afore e was picked up, but 'e was
alive, an' I'm jolly glad of it, for 'e’ll
be n first rate witness w'en this busi-
ness comes up in court.””

“Wot court? demanded Coke sharp-
1y.

“The court that settles our eclalm, of
course,” retorted Verity, with a quick
ferret look at his fellow consplrator,

“There’ll be no claim, The president
means to stump up in style. You take
my tip an’ shut up about courts,” said
Coke,

“It'll cost Brazil a tidy penny,” re
marked Bulmer thoughtfully.

A crindo, a nondescript manservant
attached to the household, stooped
over Iris and whispered something.
Slie gathered that she was wanted In
the pateo, or courtyard, which, owing
to the construction of the house, stood
on oune slde lostead of In front, where
the lawn usurped Its usual position.

“Who is 1t?" she asked,

“Colonel San Benavides, senhora.”

“Tell him to walt," she sald, hoping
to gnin a moment wherein to declide
how best to act.

“It I8 wrgent, senhora—ao mesme
tempo, the colonel sald.”

“3o! That s my answer.”

Iris had no wish to meet SBan_Bena
vides. If she were seen with him In
the dork pnteo at this late hour fuel
wonld be added to the fire of Carme-
In's foolish spite. Bhe was aware of
Carmela’s covert glance watching her
from the other end of the long room.
What was to be done? Why not send
Carmela 1o her stead? They were al-
most of the same helght and dressed
somewhat allke in fowered muslin.
It wonld be nan amusing mistake,
though annoying perhaps to San Bena-
vides. At any rate, Carmela would not
object, and Irls was fully resolved not
to keep the tryst In person.

fhe walked Stralefit to her enemy.

“Colonel San Benavides awaits you . finca San Benavides stirred, grosned,
| snulrmed convulsively and ralsed kim-
| self on honds and knees,

In the pateo.” she snld in English,
“Awiits me!”
There was no milstaking the gleam
In those jet bleek eyes.

lmplled Indigunity
being delivered by Iris,

“1 suppose 80, said Iris carelessly.
A servant brought the message, He |
eame to me o the first lnstance, but I |
am just going to my room to pack my
few belonging We
daybreak, you Iumw."

80 nt last Cormela would learn the | With women.

truth. Salvador wag out there alone. |
She wonld soon judge him, If he were
innocent sbe would know. If he had

merely been made the sport of a de
glgning woman she was ready to for-
give, In o more aminble mood than
she had displayed ot any moment since
her arrival at Las Flores, Carmela
hastened along a dark corridor, crossed
a bare ball, passed through a porch
and searched the shudows of the
pateo for the forw of ber one time
lover,

A voice whispered in FPrench:

“Come quickly, senlhorm,

It startled Ler to find San Benuvides
talking French unil it occurred to her
that Irls and be mwust converse In that
lnnguage or hardly nt all. The thought
wns disquieting. The voleano stirved
aguin,

“Benhora, je vous prie!™ ngaln plend-
ed the man, who was on borseback
under the trees,

She did ot hesitate, but ran to him,
Without a word of explonation he
caught ber in bis arms, drew her up
until she was sced on the holsters
strapped to a  gauche saddle and
wheeled lis Lorse Into a gallop, Fllled
with a grim de t.»rmlnum_m, ghe uttered
no protest. Not a sylluble crossed her
lips lest he should strive to amend his
woeful blunder, She noticed that they
weore not going toward the cnmp, but
clreling round the fnclosed land in the
direction of the hills. Though the
night was dark, the stavg gave light
enough for the horse to move freely.
Carmeln's bead wius beot,

But 8San Benavides wondered why
the cold Ingleza had surrendered so
sllently. e expected ot least a
serenm, 4 struggle, an lmpassioned de-
mand to be released.

“One word, senbiora” he muttered.
“You must think mwe mad. 1 am not.
All 18 lost, Our army Is defeated. In
an hour Las Flores will be in lames."

The girl quivered In his arms, A
moeaning cry came from Ler,

“It is true, 1 swenr it!” he vowed.
“1 mean you no ll. 1 fought till the
end, aud my good bhorse alone earried
me In advance of the routed troops.
Dom Corrin may reach the finea nlive,
but even so he and the rest will be
killed. 1 refused to escape without
you, Belleve me or not, you are dear-
er thno llfe ltself”

Carmela, with 4 sudden movement,
ralsed ber face to his and threw aslde
her vell,

“Salvador!" she sald.

His eyes glared Into hers, [ls freun.
zied eluteh at the relns pulled the horse
on to Its haunches.

"My God, Carmela!” he almost
shrieked.
“Yes. 8o you are ranning nway

Salvador—runuing away with the Eng
lish miss, deseriing oy father in the
hour of his newd! But she will die
with the others, yon say, Well, then,
joln her!"

During that quick twist on the
horse's withers she had plucked a re-
volver from n boister, Ble meant to
shatter that false face of his utterly.
to blast him ns with lightning, but the
lock smapped harmlessly, for San Be-
navides bad indeed borne himself gul-
lnntly In the fray, He struck at ber
now In a whir! of fury, Bhe winced.
but with catamount activity drew buck
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“I HAVE ETLLED IIM,"

ber arm and hit him on the temple
with the heavy wenpon, He collupsed
Hmply, reeled from off the suddlie, and
they feld together. The frightened
horse, finding himself at lberiy. gal-
loped to the camp, where already there
was ap unwisoal commaotion,

The smolder- |
Ing fire lamed into furnace heat at the | she devil!
of such 4 mandate | that I could wring her neck!"

leave here at | €lunked on the stony ground.

I pray you!” |

Cormeta Poug berself on the man's.d

body, She was capnble of extreines
elther of grief or pussion

“Salvador, my love. my love!" she
sereamed, “What Lnve I donet Spenk
to me, Balvador! It is |, Carmela! Ob,
Mary Mother, come (o my akd! | have
kilied bim—killed my Salvador!™

He looked very white and peaceful
as he Iny there In the gloom  She
eould not see whether Lis lips moved
She was fo+ Atraught to note If bis
heart wns beating 1t seenusd Incredi-
ble that she, & wenes »oman, shoold
bhave crushed the life ong of that lithe
and actlve frawe with vne bow. Bhe
o8¢ and ran blir

e
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Long before Carmeln reachsd the

He turned

and sat down, feeling his head,
“The spitfive!” he muttered.

And that other!

“The
Would

A sputtering of rifles ernckled in the
yalley., There was a blurred clamor
of volres, He looked at the sky, at
the black summlts of the hills. He
egtood up, and his Inseparable sword

“Al, well,” he growled, 1 have done
They have had the best
of my life. What Is left I give to

Prazil."

{70 mE conrTrvUED.] |

NOTICE is hereby given thatall an:mllumm
for permits to graze catile, horses
within the WALLOWA NATIUNAL FO EB¥
during the season of 1911, must be filed in my
office at Wallows, Oregon, on or hefore March 1,
111,  Fullfinformation in regard to the grazing
feos to be charged and blunk forms to be used in

quest,

s HARVEY W. HARRIS, Superviser,

A KING WHO LEFT HOME

the world to talking, but Paul
Mthulka, of Buffalo, N. Y., says he
always KEEPS AT HOME the King
of all Laxatives—Dyr, King's New
Life Pllls—and that they're a bless
Ing to all his family, Cure constl-

saf,

pation, headache, indigestion, dys-
repaia. Only 26¢ at all druggists,
The chestnut tree is exceedingly

popular with the small boy; but &
well-landen doughnut tree wounld glve
im greater joy,

Packache, Rheumatism, Sleeplessnags

Result from disordered kidueys.
Foley Kidney Pills have helped ofh-
ers, they will help you, Nrs, J. B.
Miller, Syracuse, N. Y, says, “For &
long time 1 sufferad with kidney
trouble and rheumatism, 1 had se-
vere backaches and felt all played
oul, After taking two bottles of Fo-
ley Kidney Pills my backache s gone
and where 1 used to lle awake with
rheumatism palns I now sleep In come
fort,” Try them now. Burnnugh &
Mayfleld,

On a Sealy Tuftless Mattress
You will dream you drift on alr,
Like you were upon an alrship—
Pleasant dreams to be your share,
On a Sealy Tuftless Matlress
You'll have rest and aweel repose:
It is made for peace and comfort
And It does Invite the doze..
Fluffy, stuffy, always puffy
Matiress that you can’t keep down,
Like the truth it always rlses—
That's what makes Ilts wide re
nowin.
Lumps? Indeed there's no lumps in I
It'# the very| even thing,
It is made of pliant cotton
And It's springy on the spring,
It's the matiress of the palace
And the matiress of the cot;
Safe and sane and sanitary
I's the best of all the lot,
It will hold its shape forever
Keeping smooth the upper spreads;
It's s0 easy to He on It—
And so easy to make beda,
It {8 everywhere the hobby
And it's everywhere the riuge,
For the Sealy Tullless Matiress
Is the mattress of the age.

Fred S. Ashley
THE HOME FURNISHER

A Great
Clubbing Offer

Semi-Weekly Oregon Journal

one Year.......: e $1 50
Enterprise News-Record, ...... 2 00
Total ...oevss caansseiebannnn ..uu

BOTH PAPERS ONE YEAR,.
Semi-Weekly Oregon Journal,
ONG YEAr...cviioresnns
Wallowa County Chlcfuin.....
Total ..... $3 00
BOTH PAPERS ONE YEAR,..$2 00

. OREGON JOURNAL

publishes the latest and mOSt com-
plete telegraphic news of the world;
glves relluble mariel reports, as It
market news can be dnd 18 cormected
to. date for each issue. It a'+0 bhaa @
page of speclal matter for the farm
ind home, an Intersling slory page
and a page or more of comic each
week, and it goes to the Subscriber
twice every woek—104 tipes a year.

Elther of the above two makes a
splenidid combination and you save §1
by sending your subscription (o this
office,

We can also glve our aubscribers a
goed clubblug offer for the Dally and
Sunday, or Bunday Joumal |n con-
nection with either the News-Record
or Chisflaln,.

. 91 50
.1 60

......... s arRnan e

For News of Our
Preliminary
Showing
of

Spring
(zoods

We have had a Grand Clearance
Sale of Winter Goods but there

are a few Coats, Suits, Underwear,

and other cold weather garments
left that we will sell almost at your
own price for cash. Better buy

now for next Fall.

R. S. and Z. CO.

To the Citizens of Wallowa County-

It is our purpose te handle any businees
entrusted to us in such a fairand Hberal
manner as to make the customer’s rela-
tion with this banK satisfactery 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,

Stockgrowers and Farmers National Bank

Walloewa, Oregon

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
Beatman 8 Bilyeu,
Managers

Long Distance 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.

Long Distanee service to all points in Union
and Wallowa Counties,




