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apeak Oret™ he satd Aatly.
baving sent these thres, 11
that they should kmow all,
te toll them an 17
marciiees gosa  wettled
Nyan for a second, and
B0 reason at all Mr. Jiyan ahud.
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1" be pursusd, whils
having lightesd another
permittad his eyes to anap
ot the other wall and his fin-

tap upon the able. “You
unhappy sountry, Mendes
You know her sorrows un-
the tron rule, the Implacable Ly-
MRay, the ineredible domination of
the Indescribable 1hing ihey bave
samed Captain Velvet!

“You know, senores, that here he Is
the government, whatever puppets his
chooses 10 hold befors our stricken
peeple! Tou know as wall that be s
the money trust of Hanta Chanes,
evinding the impoverished through his
whelohdd bank, wringicy blood from
the penniloss!

*You know, senores, that hers he
helds ali commerce, all ladustry by
the throat—under the thin, the
sourvy, the cowardly guise of laws
which, be tells our deluded populecs,
he bad passed solely to make busi-
ness honest,

“Yet you do not know all, senores,”
Senor Damba assured them. "And
before going further it is well that
the Mmallest criwe, Lhe mwost oon-
temptible lolguity, of the dampable
Velvet should b carven Ibte your
shrinking, nogritied minds, llence for
you T shall trace his whole carser in
Hanta Chanas, sivp by siep.”

He drew A long, satislivd breath and

for the real speech,

“Ia the nover-to-be-sulficiently-re-
| yoar of 1838 he continusd,
Y& .Mteamer, entering our harbor one
mornlng, slgnalled that she would
Iand a passengur. She was, sonores,
an ordlnary steamer, with no oulward
marks 1o Indioate the LKLt she way
w. upon our falr, our beloved

Bhe wans, if I reocall” =

“Well, what's It all lcading to—rav-
olution?" Mr, P"ollard asked sharply.

Senor Damba, halted, glarsA at him,
Benor Mendez shifted norvously,

;::r from that, senor,” ‘he sald.
- aps, Dumba, If you will"—

“Parhaps, If we eliminate Damba
altogether for the present, business of
theé meeling will expedited!™ thy
gigantic Aripo said snapplly us he
sbot to his feot "Hoe, menores! W,
the fve, have sworn lo rid our re-
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pablio of Capt. Velvell 1 have sug-
that we alay him in the open
stpeat and, having pinned his heart
to door of the palacio, lead out
. dent and Cabinet and burn
t n the public square. It Is
sounds good to me” sald Mr,
. “Why don‘t you do it™
Sonor Aripo started violently and
dw‘ his throat,
~*We 40 not desire to—pr—agmear
gobluel in the matter,” he stated,
e turther,™ Bonor Ferra sald
Mmildly, having returned from an aps
Ml!'lr Involuntary apell of listening
At the trap-door as Bepnor Damba sit
own with a snort—"furthoe, as 1
Velvel could be poisoned tur
(1] leuourly; and aa for Facato
--a In the heart us ha slecps
ng:;mm It I8 done!"™
away an innogent boy sgreamed
his ¥. Hllence fell suddenly on
gatharing. Only when Meondoz
mﬂ.&lﬂ the trap and exumined tho
floor with & pocket Mushlight
did he submit In a whisper:
*One must be cautious.”
‘*¥ot why?" Aripe demanded rocks
, Mbelt 0 carefully modulated
tones.  “Are we then Insectw, to fear
this bolsterous lout? Ars wo of the
orawllng things, senores, to tremble
at the thought thalt wo maeet hers
And plan for the salvation of our
and? Il you, no!  Again 1 tell you
~pol Romomber, senoras, our waten=

lood! Remember, senores,
Lt wa, the fve, have pledged our
vas apd our wealth, to the very lnast

y—

""*Rn ou all wealthy? asked Mr,
Id, pausipg In a yawn.

CMALL menor”

“Then—well, suppose wa just it
around the table hers and falk the
whole thing over quietly 7" the guid-
Ing mind asked happlly. "Da I tuke
1t that you are the heads of a moves
ment organised to dab Velvet off the
map of this country?

“We wre the movemont,
Damba sald heavily,

“And what are you golng to do
when you get rid of hWlm—selze tha
government 1 .

“We shall eause to be electod per-
pong who do not Interfere with our
Business activition sanor ™ Perita sl
earpestly, “As things stan® one can-
not raise a price, one cannot lmposs &
condition which guing one a fw pon-
» Dol but that this Blatant aurse must

discover It und bawl to the people

that they arc being cheated! One
cannot lower wages, one cannot"-——
“Nor 18 it In thess ways alone,
res,"” Beonor Foerra put In angrily,
only last year, spent seventecn
thousand dollars In bribing ofcials
before the eontracts for army suppiios

were nted me. And what hap-
rnrd’n fon! Just once this Velvel
ooked &

“And I-—-I1"

Aripo cred.  “Last

. ear, too, 1 had all but sold the gov-
ernmant an offiolal mall steamer for
a wretched milllon dollars, :nores!
nnhmgwd steamer, too, which

me—oh, n litlle less, perhaps,

ohe must make a profit, and 1uch
aaey bad begn epent oo new palnt

senor!*™

L3

r‘ he b i meney” - —
-\m things are bt 8 0
what | Mendcs pegun

They ware ol "l‘"f naw it
eurh wtier e on that 8l within Rve
Syuares mght have hoard My Poliard
el barh and grioned e franh sajey -
pantl. Mo did avl pndersiand i all
bl hee wbdeoie culd sBous b *vel Lo @

“And for these resscns | sy e
i, e ahall b8 dragped o the Flass

shall b pluched out’ | Aripg.
1Y thatl pentieman cone wde
phanuly, havieg drowned out the res!

The storm had subeided  BMr. Vol
lard losned ferward brinkiy,

“Mow g have Jou berh meel
u,r- be anand

For three monthe, sencr”

“Mew mavy wals have yoa a!
teoked hitn and what happened *™
Benor Aripo scowied st his ohagr
et

“Me bhas nut ye! been sltacked
there la much preliminary planping o
be dune,” he sald

“And noboay williine to  tackie
MY’ ehuckicd the guiding mind

You do nol underatend,” Benog
Damisa smid anarily  "We, ssnor, are
pruminent citisens. We de not wish

to appear—until the arisis has peased
atl leant—an Leng concernml in thie
mnatier”

“And hers also it la vory diffleult
te hire & really relinbis assassin,”
buria vonlessed,

“ea that when | mep you"—— Men.
deg began with equnl candor

"AL right) | understand,” Mr. Poi-

lard sald crisply, “What 4o ws get
wut of this when I's uver?”

“If his death o suMelently agonl.
ping vou shall be made prosident, se-
not,” Arlpo assured him

“For mers money you shall have
what you sk Damba beamed "Ilul‘

do this Whing”

Mr, Polisrd stretehed epmfortahlty

“Very well” he sald.  “I'Il have a |
fine, largs bundle of mere tponey right !
wow, and then go off somewhera 10
meditate, 1] be axpenyive, Well ¥ |

e looksd at Senor Mandez, and
that genteman nodded and alghﬂl;l
w0, indesd, did tha other Tour sigh
And, ms at & Drearranged signal, all
five reached for thelr lnner pockels
and  hrought out wallers flently,
almost  moilan  for  wotlon, each
counted out banknotes and plled
them befors him; untl Mendea, smil-
ing faintly, collected the whole and
ghoved It toward Mr, Pollard with:

“Twenty thousand dollars, aonor.l
1t i enough?"

“For the=prasent,” Mobart Pollard |
eald thickly, and his hands trembisd |
“ futln us he collected the wealth. |
"How much more ars you willing to
spend ™

Benor Aripo drew a long breath,

“Wao have disonssed thal, sanor, be- |
fora you eame” ha sald. "One million
dollars, we {eel, would be a little price
to pay, oan wa but ba assured that
Velvet has been awept from our
path.* l

"For he In A Anngerous man—a fan-
gerous man' Ferra Intoned dismale
ly—="golng ever armed, ever alart for
the sudden fata he knows so well to
ha desarved. It wors batter, an | have
sald, to polson him quietly, and then,
ns regards Paciato, the dagger through
the throat"

Mr. Pollard had rissn, and as mem-
ories murged back to him there wans
A srang® HEbt In hin oye

“He's nit too dangerous tor mn,
and 'l Nnd something hotter than
polsoning  him"™ he  sald  guietly
"When do we inest agaln?* :

“Ar miduight, senor' Arips sald
samerly, “Even then you may"——

“FIl have somsthing ready long
bafors midnight,” sald thes rulding

mind brightly,

CHAPTER 111,
Capt. Velvet Entertains.

fon socond  time  that
warm and brilliant day Itol-
ert Pollard, Willlam Nyan
and the dapper Snake, once
more as dapper as when at
winiked through the littls to.
shop and into the bhurnlng

the

hin heat,

bagceo
stront

Kilenitly they went, tho. and with
eyes wiralght ahend, 1ost mome ona of
the five shonld come to Lils senses and
stop them—or 1his, nt least, was tho
pereonnl view of the Annke and the
Hpaniah Hrute, ‘They torned down
the stpant and made the carner of the
squure before Willlam Ryan's breath.
Jonn:

“Mobhy, T wanter 1sll you 1've
ktown soma of the hest men In the
con business ever slnce [ was a lttls
kid, but I've gotter hand It ta you
uguin!  You've got the best of ‘mn
shinnad a milel™

The Snake's admiration, too,
quite as genulone and ungrudging.

“Bity sald It, Roby!" he contribut-
ed jovtully, "Thers isn't another moan
in tho business that could bave gonw
back and cleaned up like that, Why,
we've got twonty-two thousand rigat
hera with usl"

wWna

“And ws could live on that five
yenrs without turning o triek!™ the
Spanish Brute exulted further. “So

now wo drill our ot Lhis and down Lo
thut dear oid IUlo wo unevelr wsaw,
wnig'te———

“Bo now we do nothing of the sort,
and ploase don't yell like that!™ Mer.
Pollard  snapped “That taxloah's
walting on the next block, and its not
nacemsary 1o tell your business Lo the
driver.”

“Wall, wa'ra golng o leave hore
now, ren't wel' lue Bnuk naked,
bMhatkidy. “1 thought you=—=you smelled

cont back o get gyt
80 wWe'd have w dedent stake 11 s=ope
decont place, ItobLy, 1 though . —=

“I oan't contrel your tnoughts,
Bnuke' thelr leader anly, coldly. “Wae
are staying here for » while'”

“Hut it's dangeroes hore and"—

Mr, Pollard turned on him with a
vieloun, vehement whdi) vhat was not
ploisunt to pee,

"YVou bet It's dungoerous!™ ha orled,
savagely., “Hot it isn't bulf s dans
perous for us as 1t Ia for that swag-
goring old swashbuckler, belleva me!
Fve got somo old seores 1o pay hilim,
Bnuke! ‘They'd huve been paid long
before this It we'd had money anou‘xh
Lo got away with it. We never did

that money whd

-
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have it when we struck him, and he's
liughed at us!" sald Mr, Pollard, and
grated him teeth audibly, “Hut we've
goi pleniy of money behind us now,
and before 1I'm dons with that super-

unnuated seoundrel™

“You'll he dead!™ supplied the
Bpanish Brute. "Robby"'——r -

“I'l be u whole lot liveller and
richer than I am now, und 1 feel
pretty N ot this minute!® concluded
thelr chief. “Shut up! We muy us
well ride back in his cab.”

The light seamed to have gone out
of the Bnake's life,

“Huck whore®™ he mumbled, miser-
ubly,

"Eh? 1 don't know," confessed Mr,
Polinrd, with his quiek smile, and
snppped hie Angors at their taxicab

thuuffeur. “Heat hotel in the elty.—
Ret that®
"Ml wenor!” The driver bowed low,
“Hurn up A few stroets getting
there, then” sald the leader of the

trio. alrily,

As throngh s thick, gray vell, the
Snake obsorved thud the old, Tux-
wrious languor had returnsd to Mr.
Pallpnrd's movements na  he  lolled
back In the eracked, worn seat,

Ho smoked with the unconscious
griew of b bereditary millionalra, at
B very least; hero and thero, whan
#omoe unigue  Httle natlve  picture
caughit hin aristoceatic attention, he
elevnted  lile browa and studled it
with . siiperior smile until they
Timd voiled weyond,

NOW, 1oo, ud they reuchasd the busi-
mess pert of lown Again, A gun-
N & wihndow attractsd hilm, and
liee mtappe ! thelr panting vehicle. At
present  they were qulte unarmed,

and v waos
themen engngod
dangerons businoss

M Poilard, having caused thas en-
tire wtock of smadl arms to b spread
before hig nugust eve, selectad threoe
oxgulaite automatic pistols of Earo-
pean make, and purchased ammuni-

un unwise condition for
a reasonably

tion enough to start a war, There-
after, humming, ha led them back
fo the caubh with flat, welghty litilo
bulgew In thelr hip pockels and &

packogo that was mainly lead.
Helstmpaga's bkt in the hotel line
praved considerably betier than the
revived leader hind oxpected, It was
& [ivasatory oaffuir, which bad been

white at somea thine past, and malnly
Itoran 1o red plush o and hangings in
which tarnishied goid thread pre-
domipated

Hut tatager of ths bhouss
Bowed and seraped In o fashion that
suothed Me. Pollurd's esthetlo soul
past any conslderation of moere eolor

scheme: and when the key clerk had
bsan summoned (o dleplay his dozen
words of English and learn the mil-
lHenairs  visitors' wishea they wors
usherced to a really comfortabla aulta,
with astonlshingly white beds and
grent, cool, inviting chalrs,

W Where  Mr, o DPallard, having!
learned that their taxicab was one of
e anly thres In town, aent down and
ennged 1L for 8 week In pdseance, and |
lcaning far baok, with Cawiiont |
i, meditated

snns passed two enlm hours, For
A lime the Hnaks and the Spanish
Brute conferred in  the adjolning
room; |ater, Mr Ryan's volce died out,
and the Bnake seemed to be murmurs
Ing to himpelf, Just grazing Mr Pol-
Iard's aloof consclousness now and
then with an ojnculation,

Mr. Pullnrd, therefore, was mildly
startled by the sudden appearancs of
the Boike und the breilllant, wonders
e wiglle he wore,

“Hobhy," he admitied,
you're right,”

*Eh?

UL odunno where we get off—1'll say
that, But I'vg told those cards eleven

“maybe

times In succession, and a different
WAy each timoe—and they stick to it
thiut we're all right.,” He pursed his
lips wnd shook his head uncompre-
hendingly, “Bvery time It says:
‘Great, good news s coming, and
sucoess will bs yours,' and"—

He stopped, for Willlam Ryan had
entersd; und, curioualy nnd pleasant-
Iy, there was & light of relief In his
eyes,

“We might not be killed before
night, anyway," he conoaded. ""Tha
crow of the Myra Burgess s gone!™

“Where?

“Ralled back to New York on a
fruit boat, Robby.” the Hpanish Bruts
grinned, I just heard It, and I
thought you'd like to know™

Mr, Pollard abaded a supercilious
yhwn,
“1 don't know that 1t matters

uch,” he sald, "but If you two have
ound your wretched lttle nervea
nenin, we'll start out.”

“Where?

"To dear Capt. Velvel's home!™
snapped the leader. “I'he old beast
must aleep thore, and I want to look It
over—outside, at least. and losida If
he's away and we can manage to buy
our way past his servants.”

“You, and then?' the Snake asked
breathilossly.

“Then, of courss, T shall say, ‘Oh,
fudge!' and declde there's nmhmf n
this stunt of winning & milllon dollnrs
and get right out of the country.”
sncered Mre. Follard, "1 wish o
Heaven you wounldn't turn white ke

that every tima 1 mention the old Tool
Bill, Stay here If you're golng w
falnt and "=

Y1 aln’t golng to faint—mnot tl 1
see the old wuy put the last big fnlsh
on you!" Mr. Ryan sald grimly, aod
darkly he added: “And that might
not be mo long!"

The Bnake at his side. he followed
the high-bred, Inr “1t swaggorsr Lo
the red stuirs and down them, A conls
bluck beliboy, racing ahead, shook
their slumbering chauffenr into life,
and Mr. Pollard sald curtly:

“Lapt. Velvel's house-—his home—
you know where that 187 Al right,
Gio to the corner and stop—not to the
house itselfi™

And again ha pettlad back with a
haughty smiille, while the driver
stirred up the wvitals of his déerepit
engina and leaped to his seatl,

As & ride, It was short enou for
Mr. Pollard and far too short (Or his
friends. With an hour or sa fn whieh
to ponder, they might have devised
wayr of steering Mr. Pollard in fhma
olther direction; as It was, naither had
muore than begun the procoss of care-
ful thinking than the vehicle stonped
and their Ariver pointed down one of
the prettiest residontial avenuss In
the elty.

Two or thres commodions houses

waore on ons side of the squars; alons
in the centre of the other side, and
well buck from the street, stood »
single big white houss of somewhat
Jumbled architecture,

The Incvitable patio seemed to ba
thers, but w purely American front
poreh of Clvil War pattern had been
buillt on; & high, even hedge ran about
the whole pluce, giving tiny glimpaes
hete and there of thickly rmwn Bar-
dene, in which ttopleal folluge falrly
wilad,

Thers were palm trees, too, and ar-
bors, and In the distance just the hint
of a summer house roof; and having
looked it all over swiftly, Mr. Pollard
nodded to his friends to follow and
etarted down the block at a saunter,

“INow, this Isn't an Assault and It
isn't & cavalry oharge, and, on Lhe
other hand, there's no reason for ygu
to snenk along llke a siage crook,
Snnke,” be sald Impatiently, “Wao're
simply thres gentlemen out for a
stroll. Try (o undersitand what that
word ‘kentiaman’  means, Hill—wiil
you—and when yoo grasp it, eom-
inunicate It to your infernal feet, and
don't shuffle along ke that, with
your hands jammed In yonr pockets.

“larok at his house without staring
at i, and If there's anyihing else to
bo dons, Il give you the word, Now
shiut up and look chesrful or I'll yank
out this wun and blow those peawls to
Hulitax!™ conoluded the muster mind,
winlling himeelf, although quite with-
wut mirth,

I'hey tried to meet his wishas, 1t
they did not appear quite chserful, at
lenst the miere markod nigus of gloom
dlpappenred us they approsched the

mutision=and, the Snuke reflected, If
uno cams right down Lo caass, thers
was nothing to fear,

At thin hour Caplain Velvet would
b usluep or somewhers else, And

wven now  they were kotling out of
the Jdangor sons, [Or they were
abirenst uf the still porch and stlll
moving and—Willlinm Hyaon's snort

ikl have vome [(rom

thio nhirad,

Frome ona of the high windows
Caplain Velvet hlinself bad atopped
' La parch,

An nstant hes starsd and stopped
shorty another instant be  jooked
them over Inoredulounly as lils eye
cnught thelr altered appoarance, And
then— kindly soul that he was—i

road smile enme to the guod
wplain's  fagn He lvaned on tha
ral if his misplaced porch ana
reparded tham with twinkling eyes
an hie called:

Wall—nny!
Loy sl

Peapped!™ Breathed the Snake,

“Pan't  run;  we're  ambushed|"
thoked the Spanish Rruts

i startied

Come in & minuts,
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“Oh—-bosh!" suaried Mr. Pollard's
disgusted whilsper as he opened the
little gute in the hedge and faced the
captaln with a frank and honest eys.
“Are we-forgiven, cuplala?’

Hurveying him again, Captaln Vels
vel chuckled ploasantly.

“I dunno's 1I'd an fur as all tha
Robby," he sald gonially. "“But
wouldn't say you wash't on the way
to it—mahhe, Come In and set down
« whils whors it'a eool™

He opeusd the high window i the
most  matter-of-fu manner pos-
wible and grinnsd hospitably at Mr.
Pollard; and if it seemed to the
Snnke and Willam Hyan that ecer-
taln disastar muast lis In thoss cool
shudows, the 1dea apparently did not
even ocour to their gulding Intal-
llgenes

Mr. Pollard, indeed, swaggered past
the capiain with the easy nod one
might reserve for one's bosom friend,
and all in one second his eyess shot
abouit the simple drawing room and
the library beyond and the room full
uf weapons; shot to the stairs aod
acrosn the patio which the farther
windows revealed; penetrated the
dusky dinlng-room on the other alde
of the house, and even located the
kitehen, und having sccomplished o
much he cuught the good captain’s In-
novently dellghted:

Inherit

“I naver sec the lke of 1t!
w fortune so soug, Hobby ™"

It was the same old simpls tone,
Mr. Vollard faced Its owner squarely.

"I know you don't approve ol
gambling captain,” he sald, “but we
wore In protty bad shape and—why,
wo took what little we had and looked
up one of your native uunblln! places
and—oh, cleansd 1t up, s He per-
mitted hlmself & contrite litle smile.
“Wao astonished them, I think, but It
was w perfectly stralght gume.”

“Laterno's jJolat, Robby?" the cap-
taln tutterad,

“1 belisve  that
amiled Mr. Pollurd.

“I'm xiad to hear that soms ons
broke him!" the geod captaln  sald
heartily, “Hit dewn all of you."

It his pleaned chuckla was not sentle
At leuat It was the ohuockle of o axing
man, and Mr. Pollard recoknized it
with o start of renewed pleasire.

“And thon we all got dressed up,
ey 7" maked the captaln genlally.

“"Wa wore badly In need of somio
decent clothes, sir—yen" Mr, Pollard
mild an he lounged Into the depthe of

was the opames”

A bl chadr “Wa've decided to make
W new start in lfe—down hare-—-oh, wae
don't expect you to taks that state-

melit on faith, sir. We're golng to
prove to you and everybody else Lhat
It I & new stait and that we're mood
for something bewllles the ridleulous
and crooked work we've been wasting
our Hvos over

“You brought us to our senses that
Iast timee, chptaln, and wa can't thank
sou enough for It. Bome day —youis
frem new -when we've waorkad up in
the world w little and shown  just
what we ean do In the way of mak-
e an huneat living we'd lika to hiar
you may that you'rs nut sorry yuu
llammered some sense into us!™

Mr. Pollurd permitted himself «ne
sharp sigh of regral for the wasted
past, Tha excellent captain, looking
from one to the other, blinkod In the
kpdliest foshion,

“Why, T dunno's you'll havas to walt
Yeurs, tobby," muild the godd soul.
"l enn just mea that vou boys have
ehanged a whola Iot, ths way you
ok Wiy, | never saw n  feller
Cchunge as you've chivnged sinee moarn.
lug—except ovnees when | wus In Al-
E'*ra In the Frénch Arimy.

“That—that--that was a funny
cane, oo, the capialn babbled ouwn-
teptedly, “UU baxe to tell you about

i
bt

it

saine old tale of Lthe glorious
nﬂh-hlehlmhf‘mdﬂmll..
ﬁnmllr. most  of
wman race; bul with & variation
This tals cama near to babbling.

The famillar shouts of & ysar ago
wore miasing. where Une oapialn bad
splashind headlong through gore at
their first acquaintance, he sesmed
n.mur to be puddling In & littis,
thin, lnkewarm blood new!

It meant just what Mr, Poliard had
wiapected a number of times Istely—
Captaln Vaivet's yoars ware really
telling on Wim,
salf now and then and present an
exonllent imitation of his former ter-
fifle foroe; but he could not fool &
koan observer like Hobart Pollard.

“He must have -have yolled some
when you out him lke that™ the
Brnake was ashibg perfunctorily after

A time.
“Ma whrieked something awful,

Jimmy,” the captaln was saying ear-
neatly.  “"Put 1 remambersd what
(he'd done (o me and 1 never hosi-
tated. Them shells waa bursting all
arognd my sars al the rata o' two
"to the aevond, but T ups with the axs,
Jimmy, nnd swung It around my
head, and when''——

Once more Mr, Pollard driftad
away, with a half velled smile of
smused ocontempt. KEven now his
Anrting ayes ha an t
{doa of the general plan of the houmss;
and every detall fitted nloely with a
oortain wild schames which was tak-
Ing shiape 1o his too active mind,

Fur the third time Captain Velvet
yawned, Heo ssomed to have l.:m
to mnother garden spot in the
lous .

“Wall, 1 won't tell you how I
muard, beoauss s never bean told
you how 1 got the princess aw
and naver I be; nor I won't tell
you how 1 got the princess l':;;
from him! t 1 dome It, B,
when ber fatbher, the king, wanted
o marry her to me and give me half
the blamed country, I jest took that
cunnin’ Jittlea kid by thse hand and
Ind her over to the m&' feller that
wna lsaning on hia sword and lookin'
mo glum, and I says: 'Sonny,” 1 says,
‘here's your best girl, safe and sound
and take her with my cnmnllmlnrlf
Bless yo!' T suyn"” chuckled Captain
Valvet, and yawned agaln. "My land,
:m! lldnl slespy this time o' day,”
i mnld,

Why, the poor old man was mo-

tually babbling, Mr, Pollard decided
an he leaped to his feet.

"Wo'll not keep you from your deep b

nap another minute, sir,” he sald.
"\.\;'u run along and''s—

‘You're not going anywhers!*
Captaln Vaelvet sald firmly. “It's too
hot to he out, and what's more,
you'rse golng to stay here with
for Alnner. Yes, you are, Robby!"
he insisted pettlebly. “I wouldn't
foal right If you dida’t. I dunno's
any man in the world's harder on
sinners than T bs, but I dunno's any
mAn's any quicker to help a alonin'
feller balng  that's repented  and

WAnts to do the right thing, You're
Eolng to have dinner with me, and
by that Ume I may be waked up
;:m:..-n to ses what I oan do to help
0.
The last yawn all but bl
Iﬂr::u_! captain’s hoad, » el 0
“Captain,”  Mr. Po
"""‘l"';"‘ ny o lard  cried,
" now m, Mobhy," the
tain mald complacently, ""hul I ::np;
help It. And now you boys just amuss
Yoursslves for an hour or two—eh?
i "f'mar l;: up and sleop!"

e went, Igld an a man
Pollard listensd to lhtﬂl::l.v -lrpra'
ascending  the atalrs; heard them
atrike the uppar floor; even heard Y
faint ereuk of aprin as the good
?hprulnn'l_lrlhuvr bulk settled some-

e, s utterly ingred
happenad and— gt

"Say. did he really fan
that? the Bnake hreathed, v o

"Fall? Ha didn't tall! He's down
already!™ Mr. Pollard chuckled awift-
Iv. And then his voles crucked with
rupprossed smotion. 1 was right!™
he sald. “He has his good moments,
but thay're pgetting %urtrm- apart
overy day. That man's breaking up!™

“1 hope I ain't broke up ANy waorss
At his awe the Spanish Brute mut-

terad,
"Wall, you go on and croak and
bite your malls and let off thoss

shivery sighs!"™ their leader snapped
disgustedly, “I'm golng to #et the
Iny of this place down to the laat nail
In tha floor while we have a chance,”

“For what, Robby?™ the Snake
ankod fearfully.

“I might want to buy It some day
And atart a sanatorium for nerveloss
crooks,” sald Mr, Pollard as he roee,
“You two'll get the royal suite!™

Hilently m‘y watched him go. The
venid hwve Bed, yul weie luv fadililful
to flee, For one thing, each expacted
fully—ans Mr. Pollard stepped into the
sunshine of the patib—that & raln of
hulleis would come from above, and
they would he there to drag him away
and aasurs the good captaln that his
confllot with My, Pollurd was over
forevar,

For another thing, Mr. Pollard's
own nerve was not only In an impres-
slvely healthy stata, but 1t was grow-
Ing visible branches every minute,
wnd thera had been Limes In the paat
when that tremendous nerve had car-
ried them through inerediblo messca
and brought them out safely and with
a margin of proft,

The Hpanish Brute, therefore, 4la-
covering the good captain's humidor
Just as Mr. Pollard disappeared, se-
lected & clgar and, Nahting it eottled

Ms might grip him.

hacked my way through that abslk’'s and

me cold, and hot again, and

E
i
il
4

m‘ -
"In-:i.- : l:lothvuhnut zund cl“"c.&l
n hia poo r. a
R-»m-l alertly, m"&"m 4 g
Toels. And
feit hot blood

1 S et 2 Sl
- X, room and ﬁl‘

aver, atood
mh‘f‘
frisndliness,

him with outstretohed
smile that

no
his He
that absurdity ﬂ'
wias not forgetien at
Yot |t
with M

ten—and it

upon another, smaller,

rirl, who rose from tha side

elderly, smiling lady. g
“For the love of Mike! “IT"it aln't

little Carmen!™ he sald, politaly,
And the Bnake, on tha ether

had come magically face to face

& third wonderful girl, who

rown eyes and gold-yellow '

who amiled mischievo.sly at him

el Mise—Mise Dolores, 1
"We -~

dunno what we ever did to

this good luek."”

ward her with & wild
in as ha oded:
m me, I'm glad to ses you

A haze, pense-atifling and Innllg.
seemad to have descended upon
wicked trio and awe t.l?m out of
themaelves, They chattered for »
time without any definite ldea of
they chattered: and then thre
hase they caught Capt, s
am tones:

“1 dunno when I've been so
to sea anybody else tickled as I am
just now! v

If there was an odd note te
words, it struck to Mr, Pollard's
stratum only for an instant; he
to the good captiin just as the
nn'}‘l;:mr‘th pursued: &

# 2 4 n't you young
out and tuke n stroll around .‘T'br"_
dens? There's a whols glty hﬁ
‘e, and & npice moon, too. It'e
m;"n ;uﬂn‘ in hero with us old Selks
—hoy 1"

And they went, and the meon,

rising, rosa higher and shone u
thom all in the same unlty.amﬂn
fushion she has used for so many
BRCA,

W opeemed to take place as naturally
as water lows down-hill; withia two
minutes the Bpanish Brute and Oar-
men Rodriguea had found & lttle set-
tes that was quite out of hearing of
the others, There they ehatted for a
lo while, and siowly it eame to
Willlam Ryan that this one of Bantia
Chansa's thres proettiest girls was
really Interssted In bim; she had
bean asking hims many guestions
wbout himmseif,

Ho looked at her, and was aware
that within his orude bosom oertain
wtirrings of & year ago were returning
with renewed vigor. He saw visions
of 4 vine-clad cottage somswhere out-
#ids the ¢lity, with a vine-clad garage
out back and a neat picket fence and
several Insxpensive black gentlemen
to ténd the garden and keep the car
clean.

He was at thia point and breathlng
heavily when Carmen asked gently:

"And thix tima vom ars soing ta
stay?

“suy, are—are you g ing to be
around this town?™ the Span

Brute usked, polatediy.

“Hut we live here!" the girl amlled.

“Say, y' gotter excuse my sk n',
but are you engaged to any
Willlam Ryan pursued, oven re
pointedly.

“But-—=senor!” protesied Carmen,
and averted hor eyes. “I—no, sonor.”

"Thon—listen!™ choked the Spip-
Ish Brute. “If T was to stick rﬁt
here and get a nice Hitlé plle together
—=money, sunderstand—guick"———

“Money? Qulek™

Tho Spanish Hrots lookad about.
They were alone, ¥e hitched noarar

and his voles sank to a thick whiaper,
“Listen. kid!* he commanded,

(Tu Be Contlnued) _ .




