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It was but 1-:.1 moment I saw her &
Then she dashed her hand o I ]
~though 1 saw no tears in 1t — il
with a pettish exclamation turnes z

Poor girl I thought ‘She, too,
homesick. No doubt this reminds her of
some place at home or of some pers

as Master

I thought this the more like!

Bertie came from Lincolnshire, which, he
sald, bad many of the features of this
strange land, and it was con

enough that she shouid know I,.n-
thire, too, being related to his wife

I soon forgot the matter in the e
ment of landing. A few minutes of bustle
and it was over. The boat put out ag
and we four were left face to face w
two strangers, an elderly man and a |
who had come down to the pier to meet
us. The former, stout, bluff and red

with a thick gray beard and o ; 1ain
about his neck, had the air ol nan of
position. He greeted us war His
companion, who hung behind him, some-

what shyly, was as pretty a girl as ope
ould find In & month. A second look as
gnred me of something more—that she

formed an excellent foil
brightness and keen
hair and nervous features

to the plguant
vivacity, the dark

of Mistres

Anne. For the Dutch girl was fair and
plump and of perfect complexion. Her
halr was very light, almost flaxen indeed

and her eyes were softly and limpidly blua
—grave, innocent, wondering they
were, I remember. 1 guessed rightly that
he was the elderly man’'s daughter. Later

eyes

He greeted us warmly

[ learned that she was his only child, and
that her name was Dymphna.

Ho was a Master Lindstrom, a merchant
of standiug in Arpheim. He had visited
England and spoke English fairly, and
being under some abligations, it appeared,
to the Duchess Katberine waa to be cur
host.

We all walked up the little avenue to
gether, Master Lindstrom talking as he
went to husband or wife, while his daugh-
gazing
each at each in silence, as women when
they first meet will gaze, taking stock, I
I wulked
last, wondering why they bad nothing to
say to one another.

As we entered the house the mystery
was explained. ‘‘She speaks no English,
sald Mistress Anpe, with a touch of scorn

** And we no Duteb,’ I answered, smil-
ing. ‘‘Here in Holland I am afraid that
ehe will have somewhat the best of us
Try ber with Spanish.”

“‘Spanish! I know none.”

“Well, I do—a little."

““What, you know Spanish?’ Mistress
Anne's tone of surprise amounted almost
to incredulity, and it flattered me, boy
that I was. I dare say it would have flat-

| tered many an older head than mine.

“You know Spanish? Wheredid you learn
it?"" she continued sharply.
‘*At home. "

“At home! Where Is that?' And she
eyed me still more closely. ‘‘Where is
your home, Master Carey? You have

never told me.”

But I had said already more than I in.
tended, and I shook my head. *‘I mean,”
I explained awkwardly, ‘that I learned it
in a home I once had. Now my home is
here. At any rate, I have no other.”

The Dutch girl, standing pationtly be-
side us, had looked first at one face and
then at tho other as we talked. We were
all by this time in a long, low patlor,
warmed by a pretty closed fireplace cov-
ered with glazed tiles. On the shelves of
a great armoire, or dresser, at one end of
the room, appeared a fine show of eilver
plate. At the other end stood a tall linen
press of walnut wood, handsomely carved,
and even the gratings of the windows
the handles of the doors were of hammered
ironwork. There were no rushes on the
floor, which was made of small pleces of
wood delicately joined and set together
and brightly polished. But everything in
glght was clean and trim to a degree
which would have shamed our great house
at Coton, where the rushes sometimes lay
for a week unchanged. With each glance
round I felt a liveller satisfactlon. I
turmed to Mistress Dymphna

“Seporita!” I sald, mustering my no-
blest accent. ‘‘Beso los ples de usted!
Habla-usted Castillanof"'

Mistress Anne stared, while the effect
on the girl whom I nddressed was greater
than I had looked for, but certalnly of n
different kind. started and
back, an expression of offended digni
and of something like anger ruffling her
placid face. Did she not understand? Yes,
for after a moment's hesitation, and with
a heightened color, she apswered, *'Si,
senor.”” Her constrained manner was not
promising, but 1 was golng on to open a
conversation if Icould, for it lJocked little
grateful of us to stand there speechless
and staring, when Mistress Anne Inter-

and

Zh drew

posed. ‘‘What did you say to her? What
was it?"* she asked eagerly.
1 asked her if she spoke Spanish. That

was all,"" I replied, my eyeson Dymphna’s
face, which still betrayed trouble of some
kind, *‘except that I paid her the usual
formal compliment. But what is she say-
Ing to ber father?"’

It was like the Christrnas game of cross
questions. The girl and I had spoken in
Spanish. I translated what we bhad said
into English for Mistress Anne, and Mis-
tress Dymphna turned it into Dutch for
her father, an anxious loock on her face
which needed no translation.

“What is 1t?"" asked Master Bertie, ob-
serving that something was wrong.

“It is nothing—nothing!"' replied the
merchant sapologetically, though as be
spoke his eyes dwelt on me curfously. “'It
is only that I did not know that you had
a Spaniard in your company."

A Spaniard?'’' Master Bertie answered.
“We have none. This,'’ pointing to me,
“is our very good friend and faithful fol-
lower, Master Carey, an Englishman.”

“*To whom,' added the duchess, smil-
ing gravely, ''1 am greatly Indebted. "

I hurriedly explained the m'stake and
brought at once a amile of relief to the
mynheer's face. * Ah, pardon me, 1 be-
seech you,' he sald. ‘'‘My daughter was
in error.” And he added something in

Dutch which caused Mistress Dymphpa to
“You know,” he continued, “1

blush.
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that our ocou

plight, t

Spanish marriage were like to put us in
it It is Spain! Spain! Spain! and not
ing else nowadays!’
Nevertheless the empercr is o grea
1 U

monarch,’ Irejo
thoughtfully I

He can scarcely
and rumor says that before t
he will resign the thr
little good of his suce
shand, and louk tol
re is a dark time
only knows the issue,
And alone will rule it,

rejoined piocusly

This saying was in a wa
to the life we found our hos

Irl:[-'i'!'-'

Master Bertie

keynote

the

ving on nis

jsland estate Peaoce, ce with con-
stant fear for an as and religion
for a supporter. Several times a v

Master Lindstrom would goto Arnh
superintend his business, ax
return he would shak

speak gravely, and Dymphna would los

ils

her color for an hour or two. Things were
ng badly. The reforms
re and more band ]

Spaniards wera growing

That was his constant rep
bim walked
orchard or garden or sat b«
ecast wistful glances at the
plenty round him. I Kknew that he

Id seo as he

was
asking himself how long they would last.

If they escaped the clutches of a tyran
ical government, would they be safe in
the times that were coming from the vio
an 11 paid soldiery? The answer
was doubtf{ul, or rather It was too certain
I sometimes wondered how he could pa

tiently foresee such possibilities and take

lence of

» steps, whatever the risk, to prevent
them. At first 1 thought his patience
sprang from the Dutch charncter. Later I

traced its deeper roots to a simplicity of

falth and a deep religious feeling, which

sither did not at that thmo exist in Eng
land or existed only among people with

whom I had never come into contact
Here they seerned common enough and
real enough, These folks' faith sustained
L It was a part of thelr lives—a bul-

wark against the fear that otherwise
would have overwhelined them And to
an extent, too, which then surprised me,
1 found, as timme went on, that the duchess

and Master Bertie shared thisenthusiasm
althoungh with them it took a less obtru
sive form.

I was led at the time to think a good
deal about this, and just a word I may say
of myself and of those days spent on the
Rhine island—that whereas before 1 had
taken but alukewarm interest in religlous
questions, and while clinging ipstinctive
ly to the teaching of my childhood had
conformed with a light heart rather than
annoy my uncle, I came to think some
what differently now, differently and
more seériously. And so I have continued
to think sidce, though I have never be-
come a bigot, a fact I owe perhaps to
Mistress Dymphna, in whose tender bheart
there wwas room forcharity as well as falth
for she was my teacher.

Of necessity, since no other of our party
could communicate with her, I became
more or less the Duteh girl's companion
I would often of an evening join her on a
wooden bench which stood under an elin
on a little spit of grass looking toward the
city and at some distance from the house,
Here, when the weather was warm, she
would watch for her father's return, and
here one day, while talking with her, 1
had the opportunity of witnessing a sight
unkoown in England, but which year by
year was to become more common in the
Netherlands, more heavily fraught with
menace in Netherland eyes

We happened to be so deeply engaged in
watching the upper end of the reach at
the time in question, where we expected
sach moment to see Master Lindstrom's
boat round the point, that we saw nothing
of a boat coming the other way until the
flapping of its sails as it tacked drew our
eyes toward it. Even then in the boat it
self I saw nothing strange, but in lts pas
sengers I did. They were swarthy, mus
tachioed men, who in the hundred poses
they assumed, as they lounged on deck or
leaned over the side, never lost a peculiar
air of bravado. As they drew nearer to us
the sound of their loud voices, their oaths
and laughter reached wus plainly and
seemed to jar on the evening stillness
Their bold, fierce eyes, raking the bs mk-
unceasingly, reached us at last. The 1
b} uttered acry « wrm and 1

my gide

as if to retreat. But t down again
for behind us was an stretch of turf
and to escape unseen was impossible. Al
ready a re of eyes had marked bher

@ boat drew abreast of n
ribald
My cars ti

But I could

jests a1

L.h"li'

after a

was at its he
fathers had overcome the M
est of centurles, and they thex
‘1 ul overrun Italy and lowered ti

may be lmagined that
Netlerlands, with their p
ways in arrear, they were 'm. wed pec 0

be feared. It was seldc
commanders dared to t"r.-

Yet when the first 1l
had subsided I looked a
y seem, with o

even

I feclines
gled lecilng

all their faults they were few against
1 a conguering race In a foreign
Jand. They could boast of blood and d

scent. They were proud to cail themselves

the soldiers and gentlemen of Furcbe. 1
was agalnst them, yet I admired them
with a boy'sadmiration for thestrong and
reckless.

Of course I sald nothing of this to my
companion. Indeed, when she spoke to
me, 1 did not hear her. My thoughts had
flown far from the burgher's daughter sit-
ting by me and were with my grandmoth-
er's people. I saw, in imagination, the
uplands of Old Castile, as 1 had often
heard them deseribed, hot in summer and
bleak in winter. I pictured the dark,
frowning walls of Toledo, with its hun-
dred Moorish trophies, the castles that
crowned the hills around, the gray olive
groves and the box clad slopes. I saw Pa
lencia, where my grandmother, Petronilia
de Vargas, was born; Palencla, dry and
brown and sun baked, lying squat and
low on its plain, the eaves of its cathedral
a man's helght from the ground. All this
1 saw. 1 suppose the Spanish blood in me
awoke and asserted itself at sight of those
other Spaniards. And then—then I forgot
it all as I heard behind me an alien volee,
and I turned and found Dymphna had
stolen from me and was talking to a
stranger.

CEAPTER IX.
He was a young man, and s Dutchman,

but not a Dutchman of the stout, burly
which I 1 (| ommonly seen in
He had , the usual
I i e € Was ra
} was 1t
4 a 1 1 i nte
Nty 1l d. 1
L 1! I
E i ip
*. But 1 adan wha
% 1 y tl girl » ind I
(i = Al | ati = 1 ]
5 1 get aword in, w erls

i » ped
ind, bowever ho classed , It was 1
f =0 it was no particular d

t 8 h which led 1

L0 =ay

| i g n
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Al now th 3 I aske

It s nosecret!”" he retorted. listress

istrom should have been more careful

should not bave ¢ xposed he

eing seen by those mi

reigners—in the be

he

the boat, "
to say that, but
ws her as he spoke.

rse—Iin an-

re walking back to

r Van Tr

P 10t, a8 {ar as you rm s00," he
reto 1 in great “But per-
Lin i you arm not very farsighted.
Y may not see it now, yet harm will

! W
I ' 1 said, and I was going to
bis seemingly candid admis-
something very boorish when

i Dymphoa struck in nervously

ther 15 :'-\| 15, "' she explaine

B to me, *‘tbhat I should h as
lttle to do with our =panish governors as
possible, Master Carey. It always vexes
bim to hear that I have fallen in i
way, and that 1s why my friend fec

noyed. It wans not, of course, your fault,
gince 1 did not know of this. It was
I," she continued hurriedly, **who should
not have veutured to the elm tree without

seeing that the coast was clear.”

I knew that she was timidly tryilng
enlor coming and going, to catch my ey
to appease me as tho greator stranger an d
to keep the peace between her ill matched
ipanions, who indeed stalked g
wwing one another much as a wolf hound
lger dog might regard each other
cholee bone. But the young
Dute an's sudden appearance had put
me I was not In love with her, yet I
liked to talk to her, and I grudged her to
him—he seemed so mean a fellow. And

a be
ACTOSS A

and

OuUk

o—chuarl that 1 was—in amswer to her
h, I lat drop some snecr about the
great fear of the Spaniards which seemed
to prevail in th parts
“Yon are not afrald of them, then!
Van Tree sald, with a smile
No; I am not,” I answered, my lip
rarling also.
Ab," with much meaning, ‘' perbaps
you do not know them very walll’
““Porhaps not,” 1 replied. ‘‘Still, my
grandmother was a Spaniard.”

**So I should bave thought,”” he retorted
swiltly, so swiftly that I felt the words na
I should bave felt a blow.

““YWhat do you mean!" I blurted out,
halting before him, with my cheek orlm-
son. In vain were all Dymphna’s appeal

Ing glances, all her signs of distress I
will have you explain, Master Van Treo
what you mean by that!" 1 repeated
flercely

“]1 mean what I said," he answered,
confronting me stub hurul\; ar '.:I sha kir g off
Dymphnpa’s hand
with rage; his thin be .‘ﬂ'il t.r1. tled:

led
he was

the oolor of a turkey cock's comb. At
home we should have thought him a ¢ 1
|.'.1I l|lT]=~ figure, but he did not seem so
For one thing, he looked

1igh for anything, and for an-

ugh I topped him by a head and
1 could not flatter myself that

ol
he was afraid of me. On the contrary, 1
felt that in tho presence of Lis inistress,
mal 1 shortsighted as ho was, he
have faced a llon without wink
ing
Hls courage was not to be put to the
proof. I was wring at him, seeking

some retort which should proveke him
beyond endurance, when a band was laid
on my shoulder, and I turned to find that
Master Bertle and the duchess had jolned

s

p

are the truants,” the formor
gald ple tly, speaking in English and
showing no consciousness whatever of th
crisis in the middle of which he had ¢
up, though he must have discerned In our
deflant attitudes and in Dymphna's trou-
bled face that something was wrong.
*You know who this is, Master Francis,”
he continued heartily, ‘‘or have you not
been introduced to Master Van Tree, the
betrothed of our host’'s davghter?”
“*Mistress Dymphna has done me that
mor,”" 1 sald stiffly, recovering myself in
appearance, while at heart sore and angry
with everybody. But I fear the Duatch
gentleman has not thanked her for the in-

S b
=0 b

me

troduction silnce he learned that my
grandmother was Spanish.”
“Your grandmother, do you meant"

cried the duche s8, muc b astopished

; \-~ madam. "

“Well, to be sure,” she exclalmed, lift
ing up ber hands and appealing whimsi

Ily to the others, ‘‘this boy is full of
surprises. You never know
n will pr-uluc‘c next. The other day
a warrant! Today it 15 a grand
and a temper!™
t be ar ..-rv with ber, and per-
¥ now that my quarrel
10 young Du man had stopped
where it had. 1 affected as well es I
conld to join in the laugh at my expense
and took advantage of the arrival of our

who at this moment came up the

y from the landing place, his hands
T*““"u.u and a sm gre g on
iis kindly face, to away unnpoticed
n"rl make amends tomy humor by switch-
ing off the of the withes by the
river

But naturally the scene loft a degree of
ill feeling behind it, and for the first time
during the two mounths we had spent un
der Master Lindstrom's rool the party
who sat doyn to supper were under some
constraint. 1 felt that the young Dutch-
man had bad the best of the bout in the
garden, and I talked loundly and foolishly
in the boyish attempt to assert myself and
to set myself right at least In my own es-
timation. Master Van Tree meanwhile
gat gllent, eying me from time to time in
no friendly fashion. Dymphna secemed
nervous and frightened, and the ducheas
and her husband exchanged troubled
glances. Only our host and Mistress
Appe, who was in particularly good spir-
its, were unaffected by the prevalling
chill

Mistress Anne indeed in her ignorance
made matters worse, She had begun to
pick up some Dutch and was fond of air-
ing her knowledge and practicing fresh
sentences at mealtimes. By some ill luck
she contrived this evening—particularly
aftor, finding no one to contradict me, I
bhad fallen into comparative silence—to
frame her sentences so as tocause as much
embarrassment as possible to all of us.
*Where did you walk with Dymphna this
nmmmg"' was the question put to me.

“*Yon are fond of the water—Englishmen
are fond of the water,’’ she said to Dymph-
pa. ‘‘Dymphna is tall; Master Francis is
tall. I sit by you tonight; the Dutch lady
sat by you last night,”" and so on, and so
on, with prattle which seemed to amuse
our host exceedingly—he was never tired
of correcting ber mistakes—but which put
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1 r er
room Was s she t ed
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lo 3 T( hink
rii 11 wWitl
1 asked : The
1 her tone put me
What gir @ replied
Don't play with me, boy!
whom I mean— Dymphna
Oh, I thought you meant Mistress

Ani 1 1 ¢ it impertinently.
H fell extraordinary fash
s N were not pleasant
inswered on the instant:
vauity of the lad! Do yon
thi b are in love with you?
B¢ you have been sit fl‘n'\\ th ¢ \I" it
ty face on each side of you do you think
1 have only to throw the handkerchief
this way or that? If you do, open your
Y I I tis not so. My
re of hersell. so we

sion, please,

Don’'t d
scorn
Van Tree |
fore you think
mind as
little nod, “*yo
it is not
what men thi
Master Francis, that si 1
and a pretty face on top of do not al
ways have t way. But, there, I did not
bring you here to tell you that. I want to
know whether you are aware what you are
doing

I muttered something tha
I did not know asd

‘You do not all it th

duchess ret with ) en
danger the s y of ev Car
not you see that if you insult d offend
this young man—which you are doing out
of pure wanton mischief, for you are not
in love with the gi -he may ruin us?

‘Ruin us?'" I repeated incredulously.

Y Y\* ruln us eried. Here wo

h.u...u.-h ! in hiding thr

the k.mil.{~-1<-f Master I Istrom—
in peace and quietness it do you
pose that inquiries are not wdi
for us? Why, 1 would bet a dozen g
angels that Mast Clarence is in the
Netherlands at thi yment tracking us

I was startled by this idea, and she saw
I was. “*We can trust Master Lir T
were it only for his own saki n
tinued n ] satisfied i'l‘----l~
with the effect sh A nd
¢ y

this young man
he principal mer
te |E1 vk kin 1
s to Jook. But i

:JI..I\T\\Ut.lJ\‘ ..,-.,,;,

I have not I zaid

Then do n replied sha
Look to it for [ T And, 1 e, ¢

let
et

not

is as ea i1t
to sleep nan to
the Sp re should be
hauled a trice, if
WOrse « Now, you
will be «

I will ] nsclence stricken and
a little cowed

That is sh
“I think you Now go

I went down again with some food for
thought—with some good intentions too
But I was to find—the diseovery is made
by many—that good resolut
ly c too late. Wher
stai
alor

100E cOoInI

me

e an |1 1sant face.

I asked.

yortie, mnot

An Ii-—‘l‘ 1 Van Tres I asked me

chanically. Somehow 1 anticipated the

answer

Gone!"" said the an curtly.

Ave, gone, the fi the Dutch

man struck in, tu his beard.

y i not wont

to

What has come

to show t r. I have never known him
and Dy have a cross word before

What to the lad, I say, to go off
in a passion at this time of night? And
no one knows whither he has gone or

when he will come back again!

He scemed as be spoke hardly consclous
of my presence, but Master Bertie turned
and looked at me, and I hung my bead,
and very shortly afterward 1 slunk
The thought of what I might have brought

upon us all by my petulance and vanity
mado me feel sick. I crept up to bed nerv-
ous and fearful of the morrow, listeni
to every no | and prayin
wardly that m ight not b
fled.

When the w
stalrs as i

ffesh as I hu’t been ye
by his appearance
there to L
of him. Dy
her cheeks pale
I had ever flattered

was

-ll--

thing to the girl I was 1
The duchess shot a s at m
from time to time rtie kept
looking anxiousi t Every one
seemed to fear and to expe something
put none of them feared and expected itas
1 did.

“He must have h He mr
have gone to our 1

his vexation. ‘‘He will be

trying to l ide

back in a day or two
young men.’

But 1 found that the
share the balief that Van
bhome, for In the course of

Young men will be

dochess did not
Tree had gone
the morning

she took occasion, when we were alone, to
charge me to be careful not to come into
collision with him

**How can I, now he | gona!" I said
meekly, feeling I was in dis

“*“He has not goune far,' the
duchess meaningly. *‘Depend upon it, he

will not go far out of bt unless there is
more bharm done than I think or bhe is
very different from English lovers. But
If you come across him I pray you to keep
clear of him, Master Francis,’

I nodded assent

Jut of what weight are resolutions,
with fate in the other s-'_'alu" It was some
hours after this, toward 2 o'clock indeed,
when Mistress Anne came to me, looking

flurried and vexed. ‘“‘Have you seen
D}m.phnu.’" she asked abruptly.
‘““No," I answered, * Why?"

‘“Because she 1s not in the house,” the

swered, speaking 1]‘\:i(‘k!_7, “nor in

¥
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the island toward the

I thin }. she has gone that way
lookout—von can guess for

w 1 & smil but I am fearful
| = SOIN8 y else, Master
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she saw
road

vs that
on an the

wo of h gt
th the Lo idge this morn-
I » way by 1u.nl to Arnheim,
¥ -
Tl ' 1 sald What is to be
1 k for her,” Anne
SUgE Id not be alone

r Master Bertie,”" 1

he spoke ior
infected

If be ir- r

2ht L ».1.| er
wias
t leave
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wWs to

to be

the

nead
ide Mind you
cried after mo -

I’ And those were her

s ated I did not think
it was a pity 1 bad not

me with mo. But the
eil too late, and I strode on
1 of the lge, resolving

that as soon as 1 had sighted Dymphna 1

would Keop away from her and content
mysell with watching over her from a dis-
As [ passed by the livtle cluster of

tages on the landward side of the island

I glanced sharply about me, for I thought
it mot unlikely thut Master Van Tree
might be lurking in the neighborhood.
But I saw nothing either of her or him
All was quiet, the air full of spring sun-
shine and warmth and hope and the b
fruit trees, and with an indc
sble pleasure, a feeling of escape from
restraint, I crossed the long

goms of iin

for nd set foot almost for the flrst

tin our arrival—for at Master

Jr desire we had kept very close
— 1 the river bans

To tl ht a fair road or causeway

th lo led to Arnheim. At

nt v ls 1 this road on its

m the city took right an
gles, aight away {rom the river
to avoid a wide track of swamp and mere

which on my left, a quaking marsgh

B turn at

s round, overgrown with tall

es and sedges, which formed the head

of the bay in which our island lay. 1
looked up the lo straight road to Arn-
heim and saw only a group of travelers
moving slowl) ng it, thelr backs to
ward me. The road before me was bare
of passengers. Where, then, was Dymph
if she had crossed the bridge? In the

last resort I scanned the green expanse of
bes and willows which stretched, with
! n water, the eye

Aas lar ns

could reach on my left. It wasall rustling
and shimmering in the light breeze, but
my « plcked out one or two raised
dikes which pepetrated it here and there

and served at once as pathways to islets in
the mere 1 as breastworks against
further encroachments of the river. Pres
ently on one of these, of which the course
was fairly defined by a line of willows, I

made out the flutter of a woman's he
ind 1 remembered that the day befo
had heard Dymphna express a wish to go
to the marsh for 1@ herb which grew
there

“Right!"" 1 said, seating myself with
much satisfaction on the last post of the

s0I

bridge. ‘'She is safe enough there! And
Iwill go no nearer. It 18 only on the
road she is likely to be in danger from cur
Spanish gallants!™

My eyes, reloased from duty, wandered
idly over the landscape for awhile, but
p tly returned to the dike across the
nere, 1 could not now see Dymphoa. The

willows hid her, and 1 waited for her to
reapped she did not, but some one else
did, for by and by, on the same path and

rossing an interval between the willows,
thore came iuto elght a man's form.

‘H hio,"" I said, following it with my
yes, ‘‘so I may go home! Master Van
I'ree is on the track, and now I hope they
will make it up,” I added pettishly.

Another second, and I started up with
v low ory The sunlight had caught a
part of the man’'s dress, a shining some

thing which flashed back a point of in-
tense light The something 1 guessed at
noe was a corsélet, and it needed scarce

another thought to apprise me that
na's follower was not Van Tree at all
a Spanish soldier!

I lost no time, yet it took me a minute
—n0 minute of trembling haste and anxi-

Dymph
but

ety—to discever the pe u'l from the cause-
way on to the {]Inr When once I had
stumbled on to the latter, I found I had

lost sight of both figures, but I ran along

at the top of my speed, calculating that
he two, who could not be far apart, the
nan being the nearer to me, were about a

juarter of a mile or her more from the

ad wo-half of this distance
| “J,m a i cam In front
aused me to redouble my efforts. Iex

ted to find the ruffian in the actof rob-
z the girl and clutched my cudgel—far,
I had left my sword at home!—more
zhtly in my grasp, so that it was an im-
mense rellef to me when, on turning an
angle in the dike, I saw her running to
ward me. Her face, still white with fear,
however, and her hair streaming loosely
behind her, told how narrow had been her
»scape, If escape 1t could be called. For
about ten feet behind her, the hood he had
plucked off still in his grasp, came Master
Spaniard, hotfoot and panting, but gain
iog on her now with every stride,

He was a tall fellow, gayly dressed,
swarthy, mustachioed and fierce eyed
His corselet and sword belt shone and jin
gled he ran swore, but he

nlas,

as and had

dropped his feathered bonnet in theslight
struggle which har evidently taken place
when she got by him, and it lay a black

spot in the middle of the grassy avenue
behind him. The sun—Iit was about three
hours after noon—was at my back and
shining directly Into hiseyes, and I mark

ed this as my cudgel and jumped
wslde the girl pass, for she in her
blind f I i ¥ galnst me.

It was al same with him. He
did not see me until 1 was within a few

then I think be
nce merely as that of an
yme spectator. He [ancied I should
zlde, and he cursed me, calling me a
dog for gettiog in his way

noext m..-.,‘ nt—Le I.nd not drawn
h ord nor made a1 to draw
ft—we came ! d I had

and even

;..,_,,, him,
L]

1y attempt

ogether vicl
m r" u.:! on his throat. W
i 1 one another

in the first

2 collision A«

ed him—astunishment at my
hardiheood. He tried his eyes glaring into
mine and his hot breath on my cheek, to

get at his dagger, but it was too late. 1
i I down my stafl, with all the
n nerved at the moment
¥ rage and despalr, npon his bare head.
down like a stone, and the
1bbled from his lips. 1 stood over
him watching him. He stretched himself
out and torned with a convulsive move
ment on his face, His hands clawed the
His leg moved or twice, a third
time faintly. Then he Iay still

I'bere was a lark singing just over my
head, and its clear notes seemed dk;rih;{
the long, long minute while I stood bend-
ing over him in an awful fascination to
be the only sounds in nature. I looked so
long at bim in that dreadful stillness and
absorption I dared not at last look up lest
I should see I knew not what, yet when a
touch fell on my arm 1 did not start.

ana

g rass

““You bave killed him!" the girl whis-

pered, shuddering.

““Yes, I bave killed him
mechaniecally.

I could not take my eyes off him. It
was not as if I had done this thipg after a
long conflict, or in a meles with others
fighting round me, or on the battlefield. 1
should have felt no horrer then such as I
felt now, standing over bim in the sun
shine, with the lark’s song in my ears. It
had happmed 80 quickly, and the waste
about us was so still, and I had pever
killed a man before nor seen a man die.

o To be Continued.
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Notice is herehy given that the under the under-
signed, as sheriff of Yamhill countvy, state inty. state
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I 1'“11' =aid on onrt o
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per cent per annum due
s B — 1.8, Martin
PRCEATE NOTIUE. ayment of the sum of
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POINTS EAST and SOUTH

For information, time cards, maps or |
tickets, on or write

C. H. FLEMING, Agent.

WicMINNVILLE. |

A.D.CHARLTON, Asst.Gen.Pas.Agt. |

268 MORRISON S71.. COR. 3o.
PORTLAND, ORECON.

TAVERN OF

astle Crags

Opens June |, 1895

Geo. Schonewald,

call

Manager,

Luxury, Good Cheer, [fwinlhnlh
Delightful and Healthful Pastimes,
Matchless Mountain Scenery.,

Mexican SWEET BRIER CAMP.

h." ‘ = in a romantic dell
I llStang in f ‘II.Jﬂll]: .‘I‘:‘ T\[::
" L.rur_h. nl..l ;r ";1‘-:' even more en
™ . | ‘5“_: L« ‘s nri:__T-II ) “:-!1h.F”rI.I-1|‘:::.'I
Ll I'l -l m Cn t and will answer all inquiries
| ! .:\I:.:-u candidate for public favor this
for ' g
| SHASTA VICI
Bums, | A ls Shusta ’thh--NulU ?fﬁﬁ and

is a

Renuine

Caked & Inflamed Udders,|  persiise for b
Piles,

of health
r the r

necessities of o

mp i r. lil" procurable

. - ries about Ehasta Vicino Camp
Rheumatic Pains, ; i oW, ‘ vor :‘;:.l:ﬁ..
1 U recelve prompt  atiention,

Bruises and Strains, 1
Running Sores,
Inflammations,

Stiff joints,

Harness & Saddle Sores,
Sciatica,

Lumbago,

Scalds,

Blisters,

Insect Bites,

All Cattle Ailments,

All Horse Ailments,

All Sheep Ailments, |

| STEAMSHIP “FARALLON"
Penetrates Muscle, |

| Al,and first-class in every respect,

Membrane and Tissue Sails 'from Yaquina for San Francisco
uiml t every eight dayvs. Passenger nc-
Ql.ll(.kly tO the ver‘y commodations unsurpassed. Shortest
route between the Willamette valley and

Seat of Pain and California.

2 : Fare from Albany
QOusts it in a Jiify.

San Francisco:
Rub in Vigorously. ;

CAMPING IN THE

SANTA CRUZ MOUNTAINS
Alma Wrights, Laurel, Gle
Ben Lowond,

spwond. Felton,
Boulder Creck

REDUCED RATES

During the Camping season will be
made by the

SOUTHERN PACIFIC CO.

idress
Asst Gen. Pass. Agent
Portland, Oregon,

For full particulars a

E. . ROGERS

regon lmm l| & l*dstern
R. R. Co.
YAQUINA BAY ROUTE

Connecting st Yaquina Bay with the San
Francisco and Yaquins (Bay Steam-
ship Company.

()
O
A
-
D
0~
r

or points west to

|  Cabin. $12.00
Steerage . 8.00
Cahin, round trip, good 60 daye 18.00
For sailing dates apply to,
H. L. WALDEN,
Agent, Albany, Or.

EDWIN STONE, Manager,
Corvalilis, Or.

CHAS. CLARK, Supt,. Corvallls, Or,

Mp,;wz Liniment conquers |

llll
Makes IMan or Beast well
again.




