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CHAPTER. XXI1V.
MEN  the besutiful and
tnysterfons purse  whose

fome had gooe up with

the soldlers iuta  Thind

- pass nreived with othem

to take charge of the Red Cross hospl
tal on the dny following the battle she
found the man she Lnd been longing to

pee for many wenry, hoartslek months
Bhe found hlm Ay e

To the surprise of the  enthralled
command, she fell inoa dead
when wbe looked upon the polild face
of Graydon Dopsemer, She hnl gone
ongurly from oue paliet to another,
coming upon lis pear the lust, One
glnonoe wns enough, Fiis face hod been
in her wmind for wonths, Just a8 whe
was weelng It gow. She Lind Heed in
horror of Dudlog Wilm cold tn death,

It was Teredt Velusgnez who fies
understood, She knew thut Boonsemer's
one womnn Hid foond bl ot lust Fler
beart lenpod with hntred for one helef
Instant, then mrned soft and contreite
If shie hod lontoed oo care for the big
Ameriean herself doriog the hnnd doys
whon he hnd been so tender, she also
g lenrned that her worship  was
hopoless, She had felt bls yearning
It for another. Now she was look
Ing uphn that other. While the attend:
unte wore bending over thelr uncon
kelous  companion  the  Spanish  giel
stood puard over the man '“‘lll'l had
Boen her guirding, the mon whose 1fe
wias golng out before her misersbile,
exhaurted oyrew

Jane Cable wtirred with returnlog
fe. Terown wonw quick to see that
wards, not medlelne, would sct as the
redtorative. Bhe went awiftly to the
Amerlcan glel's ®lde and, closping her
hands, erled sbarply lato hee half eon-
selons enrs:

“He v not dend!
needn yonu '

The eMect wan magleal, Life leaped

HWOO

He is nlive! He

Into Jane's exen, vigor loto her bhody,
Blie focovered from the swoon oy wmys
terlonsly ns slie had succumbed to It
Her sudden breakdown hnd pussled
hor compantons. 1t In true that she
wous new o the secvice; she bod seen
bt little of denth and wufering; but,
with all that, she wius Known to pos
rown  remarkabile strength of purpose
und fortitude, That she shounld col
Inpse alwest At the outset of her op-
portunities wns the mource of wonder
and no little contempt amonyg bher fel-
low workors.  The words of the steange
glirl In men's clothing opened the wny
Lo smart surmises. It was not long be-
fore every one In the commnnd knew
that the “beautiful Red Cross nime"
wis ol wenrlng the gurl of the vous-
tion for the sake of bBamanplty nlone:
In fact, It wan soan anderstood that shie
i pit eare n owienw for the rest of
amankilnd so lohe oy Geaydon Bansemer
ueeded hee minlstrations,

lguoring the principles of the couse
e pervend, shie fmplored the doctors (o
canfice thelr ¢fforts to one o pong
il of thew who suffensl: she pleadod
aid storwed I turn, Uoally offering
fomabons bolles o support of her de
mands,  For the thne belng she wan
Bl erneed with fear nond deead] woe
fully uuworthy of her station, partiully
divareed fPom ronson,

The wore desperdfoly wonndod were
lert o the village with an adegumte
guaed, the rest of the commanmd de
parting with AMajor Mareh A e
pornry boapitnl wos estnblisbed In the
eonvent, There were two doctors and
four or five ourses, with 0 doren sol
diera under command of  Lleatensnt
Bray. It wny while the sppareitly
dend Bunsemer wis belig moved G
the Loprovised  bospltiel that  Jane
prescnted herself, dlstruught with fear,
to the yomng wsoutherner who  had
o plalnly shown his love for ber, Hhe
pleaded with him (o start at once for
Munlln with the wotnded, supporting
Ber extrmordloary  roquest  with  the
oplulon that they could not recelve
proper care from the two young sur
goons, By was surprised and s
treaned; he could not misunderstiynd
ber wotlve.

He had gone ou carlng for boer with
out suspecting that there was or Lad
been nnother twawn, She had not con
Bded tun him during those weary, pleis
ant months hey left Ban Fran
ehveo belitnd To learn the true
shtuation so suddealy snd unexpected
Iy stunned bls sensibllities. e found
difMeulty In grasping the lmportance of
the change an hour or two bad made
He bhad fought wallantly, even exuli
antly, In the pass that moming. bher
face ever before him, her wonls of
pralse the best spalls of the victory
should they win Ile bhad come down
%0 the village with Joy aod confdence
| his beart, only to find that he was
mot and could never be anything to
Ber while the life or gemory of this
fallen comrade utood ann barrier.

Bray's hour following the discovery
that whe gind deliterately sought out
and found this steicken privat® was
the most bitter In his Ufe [Tls pride
suffered n shock that appalled him
His unconsclous egotlsm, born of he
meditnry  codqoests, mevolted  agnlust
the thouebt that his progress towan)
her besrt was to be tarmed aslde Ly

the Interventlon of 8 comol soldiy
I the eanls  Qeotleman tough I
was, he conld not subdee the feelln

of oo ttantlon that came over Wim why

o e A i e A e o o o ™ ™

1
she approached with her Phew  IHe |
knoew teat {6 wis & base sense of |
power that made him feel that he
coull punish his pride’s offender Ly
alther denylng or grinting her appeal
The attitnde of self ancrifice appedled
to his woundied vanity, He wos tempt.
ed to profit by tn exhibitlon of his
own pali nnd g roslity. {

He went with ber Into the convent |
and to the pallet on which was streteh |
ol the long, still figure of Groydon
Bansomer, A surgeon wis standing |
near by windylng the gray face with |
thatightful eyes. Hray's first glance ot
the sufforing face sent o theill of en-
courngement through his veins,  The
man was beyotd all homan help. The |
grip of deith waos already upon his
heurt,

Then the true manbood that h:ll!|
peon bis throngh all generntions e
volted ngninst the thouvght that was In |
his mind, The wan should oot die 1f
it wns In his power to pravient No
mattor what the cost to him, he would
glve Ws ndd to her and hers, He teled
to put aslde tho feellng thnt death |
wis certaln, and very wcon nt that

He sought bonestly to justify himssit
In the hope that Bansemoer's life could
by waved sfter all |

“Lonve me plone with the doctor.
Miss Cable” he sald.  Blie was kneel-
Ing beslde the man on the cot, With-

out n word, but with & dark, appeallng

look Into the Vieglnlan's eyes, she | devotion, The harassed surgeons, new

aroso and went swiftly away. “What I
chance haw this poor fellow, doctor 2

“None whatever, sir. He'll be dead
In o hour. I'm sorry on bher account,
Btrunge cnse, ['ve heard ahe belongs
to #n fne family In the cast, TPoor
devil, he's got an awful holo In his
nlde.”

“Huave you made n careful examinn:
tlon? 1s 1t possible that wo vital spot
has bheen touched 1"

“We baven't bad time for o thorough
examipation. It was better not to
witste the time on him when thoero
worn others whom we have a chance
to anve."

“You will oblige me, doctor, by glv-
lug him the quickest and most carefnl
nttention, Thers mry be n chanee, He
Is one of the bravest moen in the aruy,
Don't let hlm dle If there |s o chance
for him, Mish—er—the  nurse—has
asked If he can be moved todny.” |

“No. But walt; T don't see why, If 1t
will satlafy ber. Ile will dle aoyhow,
so why not tell her that we will start
mouth with him tomorrow ¥

Y1t tsm't falr. Bhe should be told the
truth.'”

“He'd die,
put 10"

“You will =nake the examination?

“You, In—ut once."

“Bat you—you feel that It ls bope-
Jon 1

“Certalnly, sir"

“Pm=—=1'm sorrr,” sald Breay, walking
awny, The doctor looked after him
with n queer exprossion In bis eyes
and then ealled his confrere to the pal-
let. |

Bray found Jane walting for him out: |
Slde the door. Teresn Velasques was
stunding beslde hor, holding ber haond,

“What does be say T oerlid Janwe, |
gray with angulsh.

“1le ennot be moved. Thepe s no— |
But Nitle Mopiy Miss Cable.  They nre |
1o ke another exnmination”

“flo mwust e suved! e must! Lot
we go to bim now. T will help. 1 owill |
glve my lfe to save his™ she erhad
Bray stond between ber and the door
his nrnes extendid,

“Don't go In now, | lmplore. Wall
There muy be god news'

“He t» everything o the world
we!” whe mopned,

“Come with me,” whispered Toeresa
Bray looked st the Spanish glel, aod
a new lght broke In upon his ooder
stitiding. What wos thls refugee
Banseter? The nogwer shot uto his
bralo ke a fash, and he turoned cold

“AMiss Coble, | think 1 understaud
your poxiety! boe sald, his voice trom
bling. “Won't you let this young
lady take you away for half an hoar

“But I nm n ourwe. Why should |
o kept from him? 1 am beos to eare
for.all of them," she protested.

“You mre not fit to do duty Jusi
now.” he sabd. “Miss Cable, 1 under
stand why you ure bere. It s noble
of you | am truly sorry that there Is
so lttle bopw,” He was leading her
away from the bullding, leaving Tere
st stnnding there with her eyos fn-|
tetied upon the door with a look that |
could not be mistaken “1 would give|
my own lfe o hewe hls spared for
your sake, Jane. Porgive me. 1 would
willingly give all I have In life for
you. But I sm afrald it le Lmpossible |
to save him ™ |

“Don't suy thig." she whispered

“You—you would be his wife?™ be
asked.

thit's  all—unyway you

why Jane Cable would not marery the
tan sbe hud come to dod. He nsked
ne questions of himself, bt Tervsa

would bave been the result of every

stlll the nlmokt Lreathless givl urged

sons, n soldier and a girl, stosd back

conjecture had he done so.

“He might Dbetter be dead” be
thought, his oyes hardening, —“She's |
found NWim eut, Gad, 1 bope"— TBut
b et it Frivm it

Graydon Bansemor dld not die with.
in the Lour nor that day. The careful
expmination of the surgeons gave lt°
tle additonsl bope, It did, however
revenl the foet that poovitel organ hud
been e wed or injursl. The ball
had torn grent hole in hls left slde
and hod gon i the hlu!_\'..l'rﬂh
ing wns not cessary, The' flow of |
blood was frightful.  There®wns o |
gpark of life left on which to bolld n |
frall hope, and they worked with new
Interest. |

The attentlon of every ope wos di-
réctéd to this tragle strugele. The ef-
forts of nll were lent to the successful
enil. Jane Cable, dogeed nnd tireless,
came to be his nurse now that the life
threand st held together. It Is not the
purpose of this narmtive to dwell upon
the wretched, bharrowlng scenes nmd
neldonts of the wilderness hospltnl—
e misery of those who watched nnd
witlted for death, the drend and sufler-
Ing of those who gave this anxlety, the
glow of spicituanl light which hovered
nbove the forms of men who had for
gotten thelr God untll now.

The fArst nlght pnssed. There wore
sleepless eves to keep company with
the faint monns pnd the scent of chio:
rofornn.  Over the figure of Groydon
Bansemer hung the enger, tense face
of Jung Oable. Her will and mind
were ralsed ngninst the hand of death
Down in her soul she was orying:
“You shall not dle!” nmd be #as living,
ving on in eplte of death. The still,
white foce gnve hack no slgn of e
A falnt pulse nnd an almost Imper-
ceptible resplieation told of the unbro-
ken thrend. Hoplng agninst hope!

Dawn came aod nlght agiln, asd

her will agnilnst the Inevitable. She
bad not wlept nor bad she eiten of the
food they brought to her. Two per-

and marveled ot ber endorance nod

In experience themmelves, found time
to minister to the seeming dend mno,
thelr Interest not only nttracted by his
remarkable vitallty, but by the ro-
mance attnched to his hope of living.

That night he moved, and a low
modn came from his lips, The godidess
of good luck had turned her face from
the rest of the world for a hrief In-
stunt to smile opon this isolated sup-
plleant for fuvor. Juno's eyes ahd enrs
had served her well at lost She
caught the change In him, and her will
grasped the hope with more doggoed
tenacity than béfore, The word went
ont that there was n chance for him,
Her vigll ended when Bray came to
lead her away —endid because she
dropped from exhaustion,

The next morning, after n dend sleep
of hours, she retorned to his side. The
surgeon smlldd, and the nuese claspoed
her hands with tenrs In her eyes. Bian
semor was hrenthing thickly and toss
Ing In dellrlum,. It wps ns If he had
been 1fted from the grave

Lisutennnt Bray was seated In front
of the convent Inte that evenlng, moml-
Iy wtadying hls own emotlons, Tere
wat, WL attieed an she had been for
weeks, hung nboot the chapel with the
persistence of o friendless dog.  He
witehed her and pitled hor, even s he
pltied himaelf for the wound he was
nursing. What wisa to become of her?
He ealled her to him.

“Soenoritn, they say he Is better. Tell
me, does It mean mpch to you?*

"l senor, be has been noble and
good and honorable,  If he Hyves 1 shall
always hold these woeeks with him In
abrolute reverence"

“Then ghe dies uot understund 7

“She? What I8 there for her to un-
derstund? She loves him and he loves
her, Thuat s enough.'

“She says sho will not marcy him
There must be n reason.’”

The giel's foce darkened
and her breath came qulekly.

“You—you think that T am the ren-
ponn? I8 1t so? Becnuse 1 am bere In
these hateful clothes?  You would say
that to mwe? How dare you!™

Bhe burst out with tears of mge and
shame wod ted from hils sight

June came rapldly through the church
door, out of the gloom nnd odor Into
the wnrm sunshine and the greon glow
of the world. her face bright. her eves
gleaming,

“He W conwclous!” sbe erfed.
knows me!"

fnntantly

“He

i
I
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CHAPTER XXV, '

|
JHEN  Geaydon  Hansemer |
1 opened bls eyes upon the
wicld for the second time
—it waa as If he had bogn
born agnitn—he looked up
vagoer, wistful face of Jane|

Into e

| Cable. It wis too much for ber to ex-
“No. that cannot be. 1 could pot be! Meet that b conld see so® understand |

hls wil.” at once, Le woull not know what had
“You menan he §§ wartled 7 £@c Defare nor why she was there
“No, go, Dot You can't up. | @ feeble glance took In her face
doratn é I can uever marey him | With Nfeless interest. Perhaps It was |
Never™ because he hnd seon bor In that death
Bray struggled fom n moment with e docane Perbinps hls weakness kopt
the puzzle L oy®™ went slowly (@ M from troe realloarg ML ng
Toresn, Then he avddeoly andyrsioos! ﬁ.hl“" o B mare. Than- o allovegh
ok Into his vyes

siite @come
I ) gulr
ot the
She ultetwd his name soft

o

Breatl
o dif

desaly

VR D

15, tenderly, time and ngaln. As if
hearing some one ealling from & grest
distance he moved nnd agaln looked
upward, the consclousness of pain In
his groy oyes. This time be gtared
hard at her. His eyes grew brighter
and then duarkened with wonder, At
inst she saw (he look of surprise and
joy and rellef thnt she Lad been liun
gorlng for. He @uew L@, and be was
beglunlng to understand,
1f he hieard her whil

thanked God for this 0

hope he gnve forth no sign. Wha
turned hor eyes to his facegngain he
wos nsleep. But sghe went forth into
the day with a song in ber heart,

She looked about for Teress. The
glrl wWis gone, Do oneg knew whither.
Bray® alone could say thot she had
started townrd the thicket. e polnt-|
od out the direction, but did not offer |
to sceompany Jang when she hurrlm!l
awny to carry the good news to the
Spanish girl who had Leen her stanch
helper durlng the long . Bray
shiopk his puzzled head as be followesd
her with hls gaze. It had come to him
suddenly that the Spanish girl was not
the solution to the puzzle after all

Jane found the slim, boyish figure
Iying on the ground, deep In the wood.
Bhe had been erylng and made no at-
tempt (o subdue her emotlons when |
the Amerlean girl came up to her; In-
stond she bitterly poursd out her woe
Into the cars of the other, She told

shio kuelt nodd
t grent rny of
1 ’he

| o of Bray's Insult—os she termed his

unfortunnte speenlation—and she tolid
how It came nbouat.

“1 um n good girl, Miks Cable," she
erled. L am of o noble fumily. You
do not belleve It of me? No! He had
no right to necuse me. 1 was n pris-
oner. Senor Bansemer wWos my res
cuer. [loved him for (. See. | cannot
help 1t; 1 eannot hide 1t from you. But
he 18 yours. [ have no clatm. 1 do not

sak It Oh" and here her volee rose to
a wall of angulsh, *can you not pro
cure something elso for me to wenr?
These rags are Intolerabls. 1 hate
them! 1 cannot go back there unless 1
have''—

“We can glve you u few gurments,
dear,” aald Jape. “Come! You shall
wear the nurse’s unlform. W are to
start on the long march to the coast to-
morrow. They say that all of the
wounded c¢an be moved by that time."

It was three dayw, however, before
the little company left the village nnd
began Its slow, rksome march acrosa
the country townrd the eonst where
the ship was to pick wp the wounded
men and coovey them to Manlla. Na-

At last she suiwo the look of surprize and
Joy and rellaf.

tive earrlers, cheerful nmigos sinee the
disaster to Pllar, went forward with
the stretehers, the hospital wagons: and
guand followlng, Truvellng was neces.
surily slow, aml the balts were fre
quent.  There were ocensional shots
from hidden riffemen, but there were
no casunlties.  Food had been searce,
The commissary was thinly suppiled
for the hard teip, Llentenant Hey
grew strangely morose and Indifferent,
e wis tacitorn, almost unfrliendly, h
his attitude townrd every ooe

The Metle company stoppusd to rest o
a beautiful valley beslde the banks of
o swift strenm.  He watehad June as
sbe moved awny from the stretchor
which held Bansemer, following her
to the edge of the stream where she
had come to game pensively Into the
future,

“How s ho™ he asked. She started
and a warii glow came Into her choek. |

“Ha I8 dolng nicely. If bu cun tu-ari
up untll we reach Manlla be will sure |
Iy Hve. Are we going us mpkdly as we
should, Lisutenant Bray ™ |

“Quite, Miss Cablo. It Isn't an easy |
march, you must remember™ After o
Jong sllence he wuddenly remarked:
“Misa Cable, I've got & rather shnmeful
confession to make. ['ve had some
very bese thoughts to contend with. |
You may have guessed It or not, but 1
care & great deal for you, more than
for any ona clse 1've ever known, You
say he la o pet well. Fur days |
wistind that he might die. Don't look
ke that, please. 1 couldn't help 1t |
went o far at one stage as to contem-
Mate a Jdelay In marchiog that might
bave proved fatal to him. 1 thought of
that way und others of which 1 can't
tell you. Thank God, | was man
eaough 1o put them away f{rom e
Wailt, please! Let me fndsh. You have |
sald you will not marry him. 1 don't
ask why you will not. I love you. Wi |
Fou be my witer” [

dhe stared ot Bim with cousternation
I her eyes. He had gone on sd@mpid.
Iy that she could not check his eaold
speech. Her haod went to her bruw
and & plteous smible tried to force ltself
to her Ups.

“1 am sorry.™ she sald nt last. 1
sorey you have spoken 1o e of 1t |
have felt for some time th 3
cansd for me

-

t you.-you
No, Lieutenar
ur wife™

love hit,™ he s
ain. I have not 19[ t

“¥ou must understand why 1 askes

O

it Bray;

CALLE
1 know 3
Yow, it 4 g

you to be my wife. knowling that you
love him. It was to hear it froth your
own lips, so that | wonld not go
through Iife with the fepling, after il
that IL might hay Wil you tell
me the Teason why Fou canuut morry
hi He must love you'
Liewitenont Bray, e woalll twarey
me tomarrow, 1 think, if 1 were to.col
sont. It lsn't thnt. It would not be
rleht for me to consent. Yo profess
io love me. [ hove seén It o your eyes
—gh. 1 have learned muoch of men in
the st fow months—ond I determined
It you ever asked mo to marry you to
agk o quéstion In return. Do you real-
ly know who I am¥"

He looked his surprise. “Why, the
dnugliter of David Cable, of course.”

“Noj 1 am not, his dapghter.”

“His stepdangliter?”

“Npt even that. You come from i

ORI

prouid southern family. I do not kunow |

who my parents were,”

“Good heaven, you—you don't mean
you were a walr®

A walf without a name, Lieutenant
Bray, Thle 15 not self nbasement; It
s not the parading of misfortune. It
I8 beeause you have made the mistake
of loving me. If you ectnre less for me
now thnn you did before you will

| sproad this information throughout the

nrmy."”
“Relleve me, 1 am not that sort.”
*Thank you. Knoowing what you

now do, conld you nsk me to be your
wife?"
“Don’t put it just that way" he

| stnmmered.

“Ah, T see. It was n cruel question,
And yet it proves that you do not love
a8 Graydon Dangemer loves,"

“Some day you may find out all
nbout your parents and be happy. Yon
mny have been wbducted and”— he
wns snylog, hls face white and set.
Somehow he felt that he wss chasten-
Ing himsaelf,

“Perhaps™ she =ald guletly. 1
might not have told you this had not
the story been printed in every mnews-
paper in the Btates just before 1 left
You soe, 1 did not konow it antll just o
foew months ago. [ thonght you might
have read of me, 1—-I am so notori-
ous.” I

“Jane, dear Jane, you must not feel
that way!™ be cried as she started
quickly away. “It's"— But ahe tumed
end motioned for him to cease., There
were tears In her eyes, He stood stock
stll, “Bhe’'s wonderful!' he sald to
himeelf as she walked away. “Even
now I belleve I could— Pahaw! 11
ought not to make any difference! 1f
It wasn't for my family— What's ln n
name anyway? A name"— e started
to answer his own question, but balt

ed abruptly, squored hia shoulders and [

then, with true southern, military
benring, strode away, wurmuring:

“A name ls pomething; yes, fnmily I»
everything.”

Jane went nt once to Graydon. His
great gray eyes amlled o gind wel

come. She took his hund In hers and
it upon the gronnd beside him
witching his face dntll they wore

rendy to resumne the Journey.

“Would It not be hetter If e were te
e she found herself wondering
with strange Inconstaney to her pur
pose, “Why could It not have been 1
Instend of he? How hard it will be for
us to llve after this! Dear, dear Gray-
don, if—if I only were different from
what I am." ]

Not n word of his father's conduct
toward her, not 0 woridl of blame for
the Wlow his father lnd struck. She
held Wm to no accomit for the base
ness of that father. Only dld she hold
herself uniit to be his wife,

Fortune and strength went hand In
hand for the next two duys, and the
famished, wornout compuany came (e
the conat. The wounded men were
half dellrious onee more for lnck of
proper attentlon and the hardships of
truvel. But the Il wind had spent its
force. Bray's Instructions were to
place’ his charges on board ship at
San Ferpando de Unlon and ther
awalt furtber orders lu the little const
town, It mennt goodby to Jane, nnd
that meant more to bim than he was
willing to admit despite all that sbe
biud sald to him. He went to her when
the ship was ready to leave port.

“Goodby.” he sald. “I'm more
ed than | can tell you, becanse
lleve you think | am a cad ™

“Lieutenant Bray, n cad vever wonld
bave belpesd we a8 you have halped
me In aplte of yoursalf. Goodby™

He went out of bet life in that mo-
ment

Thers were vexatious delays, how-
ever, before salllng. Almoat at the last
moment Jane was approached Ly Te
resa Velasques, now partly dressed ns
8 Red Cross nurse. The Bpanlsh girl
Was nervous and unmsy. Her dark
eves held two ever changing lghts—
;-m- somber, the other Wight and plerc-
ng.

“1 bave decided to wilt for the next
sh1p.™ ahe announced bdefly.

“You are not golng with ws?' cried
Jane I surprise and dbtress. “What |
has happened ™

“It 18 impossible, 1 cmoot go with
rou. I'ruy do not ask fir my reason.

jav-
be-

Fllipinos. My poor brother was dying,

From the convent Agulnaldo and his| T A00't ey
wen wera watching nnd directing the

| fight on the plazn, They pald no st
tentlon to me—a girl. The nolse of the
fighting men was terrible, nnd I ellmb.
ed up 1o a window where I could spe.
Suddenly below me 1 saw two me
fighting apart from the struggiing
mnss, In pn Instant it flashed throug
my mind that the Flliplne was over.
powering the*other—was Bolg to kil
him.  Although I hated them equally,
there wis something In the young sul-
dier's face—1 eonld ot see him muyr.
dered.® I selzed a pistol thut was Iying
near me and fired. The Filipino (el

In terror of the deed aod fenr of dls
| covery I man to my brother, In a mo

ment the Amerlcans broke into the
| convent. You know the rest"

June wns suffering the Eeenest pangs
of jenlousy nnd asked excltedly:

“You—you did thar®"

“And finully, when I bad lenrned to
care for him and be wns wounded, to
have been denled the righteof nuraing
| blm back to Hfe—my place usurped by

you! Surely | bave us much o be

proud of ns you, and I love hilm g

great deal more!"

"Ag much to be proud of"— Jane was |

suylng, for the moment all the warmth
gone from her volce, the flame from
her cheeks, but ber meaning could not
have been understood by the other,
| who prondly, defiantly tossed ek her
| hend. Beautiful indeed was this brown
skinned, black eyed girl ns she stood
thers plending ber rights to an wnre.
| quited love, a heart nlready rennuted
|l;5- another, nnd that other the woman
before her,

“Now, cau you Imagine,” the girl
went on, “bhow It has hurt me to see
you caring for him, to see bls cyes for-
over kearching for you? No?' They
were sllent 8 moment. A wistful look

| was 1o her eyes now and ber volce un.
mistakably reconcllable when she re-

sumed: “Ah, be wans 80 good and true
when I was slone with thew—|lwefore
you cumel I pray God now thut he
muy be well and that you may wake
bim bappy."

“Alag, I am afmid that cau never

uot explain.”

“Your family objecta because he 5
poor and o common soldlert Yea?'
8he laughed bitterly, a green lght In
her eyea. "If It were 1, no oue could
keep me from belonging to bim. |
would"— :

“Don’tl Don't say It! You don't uo-
derstand!® Jane relterated.

“IHos, bow 1 loved him! I would
bave gone through my whols life with
bim! He must have known It too.”

“He was true to me,” sald Jane, her
figure stralghtening Involuntarlly, a
new gleam 1o her eves.

“Ah, you are lucky, senorltn! 1 love
Yo, and L could hate you so enstly!
Go! Go! Take him with you and give
him life! Forget me as 1 shall forgoet
you both!" And, lmpulsively taking
from round her neck an Agnus Del
which she was woeurlng, she placed It
i Jane's hands uod added, “Glve this
to him, please, nnd do not forget to tell
himi that I sent goodby and good ek,

Jane would have klssed her had oot
the blaging eyes of the other forbude.
They werely clusped hands, and Te-
resa turned away,

“My uncle llves In Manilo. He will
take me to Madrld. We cannot live
here with these plgs of Americans
nbout us" she sald shortly. A mo
ment lnter she was loat in the crowd.

Jane's heart was heavy when ‘the
ship moved awny.
through the throng for the slight figure
of the girl who had abandoned = lost
cause,

CHAPTER XXVL
7 HEN Jane brought Banse-
mer . back to Mavila,
wounded almost 1o
death, Colooel Harbln
N had her -Installed reg-

ularly as & nurse for Bansewmer, 8 cot- |
cossdon not willingty granted. Those
days wers Itke yoars to her, Bba was
thin apd worn when sbe onme dowu
from the north, but she was baggnrd
with anxiety and deepnlr wheo the
two dayw of suspense were ended,
KEthel Harbin wos ber ablest ally
This rather lawless young person lakd
agide the bearts with which she weas
toying nnd bent her every endeavor to
the cause of romance, It was not bong
before every young officor in the city
wis ore or less Interested lo the wel

Goodby. Wil you say foodby so—to
him for me?"

June was sllent for | long Hmo,‘
studying the eyes of the fpanish girl. |
“1 think I understand.” she sald nt

st taking Toresa's handi in hers,
“It Ia better that It be yded bere,w

| sald Teresa. 1 have endusd it an longlhﬂ" knowrn what o monstrous Lnpot

A% 1 can. You bave been pood to wma, |
and 1 want to say goodby whils there
I jove for youo In my bart | am|
afrald® to stay near you-and him
D't you see? 1 caunot goon in this
way. "™

“Oh, Teresa™
“Yos, ves: 1 kn

ow It Is wong. But |
v bim ever
n—saved his life”

The thiist plere

e dows= tot !b"““. it
we were prisonds of the

&)
©

fare of Geaydon Bansemer, She threw
4 fine cloak of mystery about the “'mill
Nonalre's son” and the great devotion
of her cousin. The youth of the nrmy
followad Ethel to and from the bosp!
tal for days and days. Without Ethel
it ls quits doubtfnl If moybody cosld

:Iﬂf personage Private Bansemer ek
Fw

At the end of a fortnight he was abie
to oit up and converse with his nursé
and the cecasional Ethel. Dr. G. chief
of the ward, remarked to Colonel Har
bin:

“He'll get well, of course. He cant
Lelp It. I never knew Lefore what S0
elety coukl Qo for u fellow, He's got
a #odlety nurse, and e is vislted by 8
soclety despot”

“Do you think he will be able
any more fighting? Wil he be

egough ™ @ poss I8

©
(6]

be! You cannot understand, sod | cag- |

Her oyes searched |
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