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CHAPTER XLIV

AT last, thought Marcla. she was" on bor way to tell the story
that, kept secret, bad been such a
tor rifle burden. For a moment she
closod her eyes. Opening them,
she saw above a flower-lade- n win-

dow sill one of the tiny lights that
burns always below a shrine In so
many Cuban homes. The shrine,
together with the loveliness of the

'' landscape. Impressed her and
brought a softening of mood. Mar-

cla, on her way to confession.
, thought of Cuba as she never had

before a land that kneels to the
forgiving, gentle Virgin; that feels
the sunlight and sings often. A
warm land. A happy land.

The taxlcab lurched, avoiding a
goat and her kid. A moment later
it almost brushed a group of bare,
brown babies, playing In the dust.

Soon they left behind the crowded
houses and narrow, twisting streets
touched here by ebon shadows and
there gilded by the sun. They
were following a road of red soil
that wound past the thinning
dwellings to reach the country
where houses were merely

huts.
"It Is here that he lives," the

taxlcab driver told Marcla, as he
halted the cab before a grocery
tore, "Upstairs."

She got out and looked about.
The grocer's force came hurrying
out to see the stranger. While be-

ing thus inspected Marcla rang the
belt

' liOttie peered down the stairs
through the grilled gate at the

r. "Whatcha want?" she
inquired sullenly.

"I have come to see Senor Jnan-Ko.- "

"What forr
"That, my child. Is hardly your

, affair," Marcla answered coolly.
"Is he in?" Subduing this amazing
creature would have been simple
enough for Marcla it tLay had
been on the same level. Looking
op made it more difficult.

a a a
T OTTIE appraised the visitor

frankly as had the grocer and
his clerks. "He ain't here," she
said too loudly, for Fabllto heard
her answer and appeared behind
her.

"No?" Marcla questioned, smil-

ing. She drew back the grilled
gate which Lottie had clicked open
from above at the touch of the bell.
Marcla stepped from the glare of
the sunlight and began to mount
the stairs.

Pabllto recognized her and lost
color. Lottie's lips set In the sneer
she always summoned as a cover
for fright She did not like this.
She had a definite feeling that
something was' wrong.

Marcla, now on the level with
Lottie and Pabllto, spoke quickly.
Ton may not remember me, Pab-
llto," she began, "but"

"I remember yon very well. Miss

Treadway," be answered honestly.
"Will you sit down?"

"Thank yon. I want to speak to
you alone, please." -

"I think you'll find it more com-

fortable by the doorway," Pabllto
suggested. He had always had that
courteous manner. Marcla semem-bere- d

as she sat down. She saw
him glance appeallngly at the girl
who stood, sullen and obstinate,
her eyes narrowed and her head a
little dropped.

"Lottie, it you don't mind " he
began gently.

"Say, I alnt dirt!" Lottie an-- ,
swored in a shrill voice. "She can't
come here and wipe her feet on
me!" .

He shook his head and suddenly
the girl was scarlet and silent

"If you don't mind, Lottie," he
said again and more gently.

"Oh, all right!" she said, mov-

ing toward a doorway with opales-
cent glass panes. A moment later
the panes were threatened as she
slammed the door noisily,

a a

T)ABLITO faced Marcla Treadway
then. He settled in a chair

that was sufficiently close to hers
for a d talk, aud waited.
As he waited he saw that some-

thing was making it difficult for
her to speak.

"It you don't mind 111 smoke,"
sho murmured. "Odd, iun't It how
smoke clears the mind as It clogs
one's lungs?"

"Will yon have one of these?"
Pabllto rose as he spoke and
brought a small humidor which he
held open before her.

"English!" she commented.
"Yes, I learned to like them

from an English friend of mine.
You may not care for them. I
hope you are woll. Miss Tread-

way?" He could not for the life
iof him, imagine what had brought
iber.

"I'm quite well, thank you,"
Marcla answered. "But to explain
my visit" Speaking was even
loss easy for her now, be saw. He
waited patiently. Her clgnrot,
hardly lighted, bad gone out Nerv-
ously ahe crushed It In a tray and
took another. He struck a match
and held It for her.

His assurance made the matter
II the more difficult. She thought

suddenly. "He coujd not, fijissJUk

ever o icar from met It's rather
the other way"

Faltcringly but bravely she told
hor story. Half way through the
narrative ho broke in to say, "Hut
the old man was beating the
child T"

"He testified that you wore not
alone. He said there were two
other people with you; a man and
a girl- -"

"He testified? Pabllto echoed
stupidly.

"Yes. yes! You didn't think r
"I thought he was dead," be an-

swered and for a moment closed
his eyes.

rjEPOnB Marcla left Lottie
sought Beau. She said ex

citedly. "I've been llstenln' "

"Watcha tnlkln about?" Bean
demanded shortly.

She told him. "She's still in
there," Lottie finished with a back-

ward nod of her bead. "Says she
wants to tell the whole thing!"

He was on his feet tnstantly and
after one hunted look about the
room began throwing clothing Into
a yawning traveling bog. Lottie
sank to the edge of the bed.

"What about Lou?" she asked.
"Dont you tell -r until I'm on

my way!" Beau said emphatically.
"There's a boat outa Santiago to-

morrow mornin'." she suggested.
Thst's too late."
"There's nothln' else but what

sails for Key West and New York."
Oh. shut up! I dont need a

nurse."
"There's a little boat sailing fer

the Isle of Pines. If you wasnt
afraid of waltin' around there a
week you might try that"

"Listen, kid, yon book your own
reservations. Ill make mine. Won-

der it I got everything?" He
looked around quickly.

"Id hate to see yon sent up.

'Say they'll never get me!" He
picked up the bag. his hat and a
light coat "So long, kid," he said.

Maybe well meet in hell it not
before."

"We been together a long while.
Beau."

'Sure have!" he agreed. With
a little emotion that made his
voice rough he added, "Well, kiss

e." ...
She raised her face.
He descended the rear stairway

and stepped into the taxlcab that
was waiting for Marcla, smiling as
be did so. The lady, he told the
driver, had decided to remain in-

definitely. "Ah!" murmured the
driver. Be looked over his shoul-
der slyly and he and Beau ex-

changed a fraternal, understanding
wink.

But Beau's dwin
dled as they neared Havana. The

y was not going to be so
easy. "Damn It" be muttered

"This is what comes of
neglectin' business. I'm as scared
as when I quit Sing Sing."

The memory of Lottie's goodby
clung to him, tea Lottie was a
good kid, "an awful good kid."
Bean reflected mournfully, "It I'd
married her it would have saved
me a lotta trouble." He was think-in-

of Lou.
(To Be Oootinued)

ALGOMA NEWS

Mr. snd Mrs. George Hoffman
entertained several guests this
week. Among those visiting were
Miss Marion Minogue, who taught
school here several years ago,
Mrs. Elsie Rekb from Yreka, Cal.,
Miss Esther Saver, of Hamberg,
Cal., Mrs. Minogues, of Coqullle,
and Mr. Alford McBride of Mon-

tague, Cal. , They left Thursday
noon by way of Crater lake.

A club of small boys, six In
number, and a few friends en
joyed a weiner roast and ball
game in the canyon one evening
last week. These small boys have
a president, vice president, secre

er and clean-u- p man.
Next Friday will be election of
new officers.

The state museum at Raleigh,
N. C, contains the largest rattle-
snake, mounted, of all collections
in the world. It measures 6 feet,
11 Inches in length, and 11
inches in girth. It weighs 7

pounds and 11 ounces and has
12 "rattles" on its tail.

The highest railway In the
world la the Central Railway of
Peru, which reaches an altitude
of 15,865 feet and has its high
est railway station at 15,66ft
feet.

Flapper Fanny Says

Many a girl would rather get s
bachelor than a bachelor of arts.
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