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CHAPTER IV,

Overtures from the Opposition

M 12 Signorina smiled aguin,

l but went on as If I hadn't

“On ths other hand, I

ean't disgulse from myselt

that some of his measures are not

I sald I had nevar been abls to dis-
gulse it from myself,

“The Colonel, of course, Is of the
the debt, for instance, | belleve your
bank is Interested in L7

This was no secrot, so I sald:

“And you?" ahe asked, softly,

“Oh, 1 am not & capltalist; no
money of mine has gone into the

“No money of yours, no. But aren’t
you interested in (L7 sho persisted,

This was rather odd. Could she

8he drew nearer to me and, Inying
& hand lightly on my arm, sald re-
proachfully:
trust them, Mr, Martin?"

This was oxuctly my state of feel-
ing toward the Signorina, but 1 could
I should be wise o trust her, and
that depended largely on how fur hia
excellency had sven fit to trust her

"Without disclosing otlhier people's
pocreta, Signoring, | may admlt that
it anything went wrong with the debt
eretion would be severvly shaken”

*Of your discretion,” shie  sald,
Isughing, *“Thank you, Mr. Martin,

(Oontinued.)
spoken.

wise"
same opinion,” she continued., “About

“Oh, yes, to a considerabls extent,"”
dabit "
konow anything

“Do you lova people, and yet not
not say mo, 1 wam wondering how far
with my sccrets, | sdd tinally:
my employers’ opinion of my dis-
ndr”" would wish that not to hap-

n

“I would take a good deal of pains
to prevent It happening.”

“Not less willingly if your Interest
and mine colneided ™

1 was about to make a passionata
reply when wo heard tho President's
volco suying:

“And whire ls our hostess? [ should
like to thank her betore 1 go”

“Hush," wlispered the Slgnorina,
"We must g0 back. You will be true
to meo, Mr, Martn?"

*Call mo Jack,” sald 1 Idlutically.

*Then you will be true, ah, Jack?"
she sald, stifling a laukh

T death,' said 1 hoping it would
pot ba necessary.

Bhe gave me her hand, which 1
kissed with fervor, and we roturnod
to the “malun,” to find all the players

risen from the table and standing
sbout in groups, walling to muke
their bows Uil the Presideot had

gons through that ceremony. | wus
ourious to hear if anything passod
betweon him and the Signorina. but
I was pounced upon by Dunna Ans-
tonla, the daughtier of the Minister
of Finance, who happened to Le press
ent, notwithstanding the late hour, ns
guest of the Signorine for the night.

She was a handsome yYounsg lady.
a Hpanish bruncite of the approved
pattern, but with manners forined st
A New York boarding school, where
shoe had ondergone o trddning that
had tompered without destroying here
native gentility, She  bhad  distin-
gulshsd mo vory favorably, and 1 was
vain enough to suppose she honered
me by some jealousy of my peachant
for the Signorina,

“1 hope you have enjoyed yourself
in the conservatory,” she sald, malic-
fousiy,

“We wore lalking business, Donna
Antonln,” | replied,

“Ah, businvss! [ hear of nothing
but business, There is papa gone
down to the country and burying
himself alive to work out some great
pchome of business!™

I pricked up iy ears.

*Ah, what scheme s that?™ T anked,

*Oh, 1 don't know. Bomething about
that horrid debt, But 1 was told not
to say anything about jt!"

The debt was becoming a bore, The a

whole wir was full of it, 1 hastily pald
Donna Antonia u few Incoherent eom-
plmoents and took my leave, As | wan
putting on my cout Colonel MelGregor
Joined e, and, with maore friendli-
nesa than he usually showed me, ag-
companied me down the avenue tos
wird the Piazea. After some indif-
terent remoarks, he begant

“Martin, you and 1 have separate
interests in pome matters, Lut 1 think
we have the same fh others"

I knew at once what he meant: It
wis that detbt over asain!

1 remained silent, and he continued:

“About the deht, for instinee  You
are interestod n the debt?"
*Somewhat,” said 1. “A hanker

generslly s intorestsd inop debt”

“1 thought sa," sald the Colonel, "A
time muy come when we can not to=
gevher, Moanwhile koop your eye
on the debt.  Good night.'*

W parted at the door of his chame
bera In the Plazgsn, and T went on to

my lodgings,

As | got Into bed, rather puzzled
and very uneasy, b oeursed tha dobe
Then, vomergbering that thie debt wos,
we L secnnd, for S0me Tepson o coms
mon interest ta the Rlgnorimn and
myself, 1T apologieed 1o i, and foil
asloop,

CHAPTER V.,
pprecicte the Sitnation.
HE fight of times

(\ 1
brought nn
tlon to the tronbles
of Aureataland It an in-
dividual hardup ls a pa-

Jhetle sight, a nation hard

up Ja an Alarming spectacle; and Au.

Man of

A Romance of a Bank's Gold
and a Beautiful Prima Donna

4 atin

Mark”’

reataland was very hard up.

I sup-
poss somebody had some money, but
the Government had none; In conse-

quencs the Government employees
bhad ‘none, the ofMcials had none, the
President had none, and, finally, 1
had none, The bank had a little—ot
other people's, of courss—but I was
quite prepared for a "run’ on us any
day, and had cabled to the directors
to Implore a remittance In cash, for
our notes were at a dlscount humill-
to contempiate. Political strife
ran high. 1 dropped Into the Ho
of Assembly one afternoon toward the
end of May, and, looking down from
the gallery, saw the Colonel In the
full tide of wrathful declamation, He
was demanding Qf the miserable Don
Antonlo when the army was to be
pald.

The Inlter sat cowering under his
mcorn, and would, T verily belleves,
have bolted out of the House had he
not been nalled to his saeat by the
cold eye of the Presldent, who was
looking on from his box. The Min-
Ister on rising had nothing lo urge
but vague promises of speedy pay-
ment; but he uiterly lacked the con-
fident effrontery of his chief, and no-
body was deceived by his weuk pro-
testations,

1 left the House In a considerable
uproar, and strolled on to the house
of a friend of mine, Mme, Devarges,
the widow of a French gentleman,
who had found his way to Whitting-
ham from New Caledonin, Politencas
demanded the nssumption that he
had found his way to New Caledonia
owing to political troubles, but the
usual eloud hung over the preciss
dute and circumstances of his pa-
triotle sacrifice,

Madame sometimes considereds it
nocessary to bore herself and others
with denunclations of the varlous
lyrants or would-be tyrants of
France; but, apart from this plous
offering on the shrine of her huss
band's reputation, she was & bright
and pleasant litte woman,

I found assembled round her tea-
table & merry purty, Including Donng
Antonin, unmindful of her father's
agunies, and one Johnny Carr, who
deservey mention as being the only
honest man in Aureataland, | speak,
of course, of the pluce as I found it
He was a young Eoglishman, what
they callad a “cadet” of a good fame
iy, shipped of” with a couple of thou-
sand pounds to make his fortune,

Land was cheap wmong us, and
Johnny had bought an estate and aot-
tiled down as a land owner. Hecently
he had blossomed forth as a keen
Constitutionalist, and held a secat in
the Assembly in thuat interest. Johnny
was not a clever man nor o wise one,
but he was merry, and, as 1 have
thought It ncecessary to mention,
hunest,

“Hullo, Johnny!
House? sald 1 to him,
every vole to-night.
the Ministry, and take Donna Antonia
with you, They're eating up the Min-
ister of Flnance"

“All right! ' going aAs soon an
Ive ud another mulfin,” sald Johany,
“Hut what's the row about?”

“Well, they want thelr money,” 1
replied; “and v Antonlo wun't give
it them. Hence bad feeling.”

“Tell yvou what It 1s," sald Johnny;
“he hasn't ot

Hero Donna Antonia  struck
rather suddenly, 1 thought.

“Ixo stop the gentlemen talking
politics, Mme, Devarges. They'll spoil
our tea-party,'”

“Nour word s law,” 1 said; “but I
shonld lke to know what Don Ane-
tonio hasn't got"

vNow, do b quiet,” she refoined;
“isn't It gquite enough that he has got
=i chnrming daughter?

“And & most valuable one, 1 re-
plied with a bow, for 1| suw that for
some reawon or other Donne Antonia
did not mean to let me pump Johnny
Carre, and 1 wanted to pump him,

“pDon’t may another word, Mr, Carr,”
she sald, with a langh, “You know
you don't know anything, do you?”

“Good Lord, no!" sald Johnny.

Meanwhile Mme. Devarges was glve
Ing me a cup of tea, Aux she hands
el It to me ghe said, in a low voleo:

“It 1 were his friend 1 sbould taks
eare Johnny didn't know anything,
Mr, Martin'

“If I were his friend I should take
care he told me what he knew, Mme,
Devargen,” 1 replied.

“Perhapa that's what the Colonel
thinks." she said. “Johnny has just
been telling us how very attentive he
has become. And the Signorina, too,

1 hear

“You don't mean that? T ex-
claimed. “Hut, after all, pure Kind-
ness, no doubt!™

“You have recelved many atten-
tlons from those quarters,” she said,
“No doubt you are a good judge of
the motives'

“Don’t now, don't be disagreeable”
satd I, "l came heres for peace.”
“Poor young man! Have u loat

your money? Is It posalble that
like Don Antonlo, bhaven't got

“You'll want

I e—

in,

ar
you,
e
“What is golng to happen?' T nsked,
for Mme, Devarges often had infor-
muation.

“1 don't know." she sadd, "But If T
owned national bonds I should sell”

“Pardon me, madame; you would
offer to sellh”

she laughed,

"Ah, 1 see
I!‘t"l.”

I did not see any need to enlighten
her turther, So 1l paased on to Donne
Antonla, who lind sat somewhat
sullkily sinece her outburst, 1 sut dowo
by her and sald:

“Surely | haven't offended you

“You know wyou wouldn’t care If
vou hod," she paid, with a repronch-
ful but not unkind glunce. “"Now, if
It were the Blgnorine —

1 never ohject to bowing down In
the tempde of Himmon, so | sald:

"Hung the Signorina!™

“If 1 thought you meant that,” satd
Donna Artonta, "I might %v able to
help you,"

Sl | want help®™ | askod,

"You'' sulid she

“Thon suppose | & menn it

Donna Antonla rofusisd to be frivos

saying:
my wdvica eomes too

lous, With a look of gonuine distross
she sl

“You will not let your real friends
pave you, Mr. Martin,  Why don't
v consider the state of your ufs
falrp®"

ln that, At least, my Pfriends In
Whittingham are very ready to help
me' | answered, with some annoy-

wnie

“If wou take 1t in that way,” she
repliod sadly, “I can do nothing."

| was rather touched, Clcarly ahe
wisbed to be of some use Lo ms, and

Why not at the |
He off and hl.\lpi

ﬂﬁm%.!

By Maurice Ketten

|Such Is Life

+

HAVE A CUP of
TEA WiTH HE,
DEARIE ?

NO DEaR, | AM ON A
\rflo %E%E lchke
NO SWEETS oMkauo

BUT | WiLL SIT Anp
WITH You WHILE yé&'é‘k}

v

How TEMPTING
THOSE CAKES Look |
BUT | MUSTN'T e
THEM

JUST ONE
WON'T MAKE
ME ANY FATTER

vNoé DEAR
OU COULDN' T
BE ANY F:.lmn

{ Just ONE
MORE LITTLE ONE

THEY ARE SO Goad
p

| AM SO
GLAD You
LIKE THEM

Just AN OTHER
TINY LITTLE‘ONE

4

HELP
YOURSELF
T —

”

PJ'UST ONE MORE
THEN | WiLL SToP

for & moment I thought I might dd
better ta tear myself free from my
chains, and turn to the refuge opened
to me, Hut 1 could not do this; and,
thinking it would be rather mean Lo
take wdvantage of her interest in ma
enly to use it for my own purposes, 1
yielded to conseisnce and puld:

"Donnn Antonia, 1 will be straight-
forwird with vou, You can only help
mo If 1 aecept your guldance? I
can't do thut. 1 am too deep In”

“Yes, you are deep {n, and eager to
be decper,” she sald. "Well, so be 1L
If that is so I ennnot help yeu*

"Thank you for your kind attempt,”
sald L "1 shall vory lkely be sorr
rome day that [ repulse it, 1 shall
always be glad to remember that you
made "

She jocked at me a moment and
enjd:

“Weo have rulned you nmongst us™

“Mind, body, and estate.’

She made no reply, and I saw my
return to fippancy wounded her, So
I rose and took my leave, Johnny
Carr went with me,

“Things look queer, eh, old man?'*
sald he. “But the President will pull
through in spite of the Colopel and
his Signorina,'

“Johnny,” said I, *“you hurt my
feellngs; but still I will give you &
plece of advice.”

“Drive on,' sald Johnny,

“Marry Donna Antonia,” sald I
“Hhe's & good girl and a clever girl,
and won't let you got drunk or
robbed ™

“By Jove! that's not a bad idea”
sald he. “"Why don't you do it your-
Belg?

“Hecauss I'm llke you, Johnny—an
ass,'" 1 replied, and laft him wonder-
ing why, if he waa an ass and I was
an ass, one uss should marry Donna
Antonla, and not both or nelther,

As | went nlong I bought the “Ga-
gotte,” the Government organ, and
read thersin:

"At & Cabinet councll this afters
noon, presided over by his exoeliency,
we understand that the arranguments
connected with  the national debt
formed the subject of discussion. The
resolutions arrived at are at present
strictly confldentinl, but we have the
best authority tor stating that the
measures to be adopted will huve the
cifect of matorinlly alleviating the
pressnt tension, and will afford un-
mixed satisfaction to the immense
mijurity of the citizens of Aureata-
land,  The President will once agwin
be halled as the savior of his coup-
try.”

‘I wonder If the linmense majority
will Include me” said 1, "1 think 1
will gu and see bis excellency.”

Accordingly, the next morning 1
took my way to the Golden House,
where | learned that the Fresident
was 4t the Ministry of Finance, Ar-
riving thered sent In my card, writ-
Ing thereon o humble request for a
private jnterview, 1 was ushered Into
Dun Antonio’s room, where 1 found
the Minister hhinself, the President
nnd Johnny Carr, As 1 entered, and
Lhe servant, on a sign frou bin ex-
vellency, placed w chuir fur me, tho
latter sild ratner stiffly:

YAg | prosume this is 8 business
visit, Mr. Murtin, It |s more regular
that | shouwld receive yvou in the pres.
encyg of one of my constirational ad-
vinors, Mr. Carr I8 acting as my
soctplary, and Yueu can speak froely
boefore him”

I was annoved at falling in my ate
tempt to swes the President plone, but
not wishing to show 18, | merely
bowold and sald:

“I yenture to Intrude on your ex-
celler gy, In consequence of & letter
from my directorss They lnform me

N i e

that, to use thelr words, ‘disquieting
rumors’ are afloat on the exchanges
in  regard to the Aureataland loan,
and they direet me to submit to ydur
excellency the expediency of giving
some public notification relative to
the payment of the interest falling
due next month. 1t appears from
their communication that it is appre=
hended that some difficully may gc-
cur in the matter,”

“Would not this application, 1f
necessary at all, have heen more
roperly made to the Ministry of

‘Inance in the first instance? said
the President, “These detulls hardly
full within my province,”

“I enn only follow my instructions,
yaur excellency,” 1 replied,

"Have you any objection, Mr. Mar.
tin," sald the President, “to allowing
myself and my advisers to see this
letter”

“l am empowered to submit it only
to your excelleney’'s own eye'

"Oh, only to my eye"” psald he,
with an amused expression, *“That
wan why the Interview was to be
private™

“Exactly, sir I replied. “I intend
no disrespect o the Minister of Fi-
nance of to your secretary, sir, but [
am bound by my erders.’

“You are un exemplary servant, Mr,
Martin, But 1 don't think I need
trouble you about it further, Is it &
cable?

He smiled so wickedly at this ques-
tion that | saw he had penetrated my
Httle netion,. However, | only sald:

“A letter, et

“Well, gentlemen,” sald he to the
others, *l think we may reassure Mr,
Martin, Toll your directors this, Mr,
Martin: The Government does not ses
any need of a publie notification, and
none will be made, I think we agreo,
gentlemen that to acknowledge the
necesnity of any such aotion would
be highly derogntory. But assure them
that the President has stated to you,
Mr, Martin, personally, with the con-
currence of his ndvisers, that he an-
ticiputes no difficulties in your belng
In & position to remit the full amount
gf I,.Ptarrst to them on the proper

ay.

“I may assure 'hom, alr, that the
Interest will be punctually pald?”

“Surely 1 expressed myself In a
manner you cowld understand,” soid
he, with the slightest smphasis on
the “you." "Aureatalnnd will mest her
obligations, You will receive all vour

due, Mr, Martin, That 18 so, gentle-
men ?!
Pon Antonda aequiesced at once.

Juhnuny Carr, 1 noticed, sald nathing
and fidgeted rather uncasily in his

chalr, I knew what the President
meant. He meant, “If wa don't pay,
pay it out of your reserve fund.”

lnw, the reserve fund was consid-
erably diminished; 1 had enough, and
just enough, left to pay the next in.
stulment If 1 puid none of my own

dobts
‘t'lt

very viclous am I saw his
excellency taking Keen pleasurs in
the consclodsness of my difficulties
(for he hud o shirowd notlon of how

the  lond  las), bui of ecourse
could say nothing. So [ rose and
bowed myself out, fesling | had

gained nothing, excent a vary claar
vonvietlon that 1 should not ses the
eolof of the resident's money on tha
noxt interest day. True, I could just
pay myself

When | went back to the bank, re-
volving thosa things i my mind, 1
toumd Jonss employsd in arranging

L corresponden e It was pait of
hie duty ta son to the preservation and
fiiing of all lettern arriving from Eu-
rope, and, strange to say, be delights
ed In the task,

and began to turn over the plle of
letters and messages which he had
put on my desk; th? dated back two
yeara; this surprised me, and [ said:
“Rather hehindbhand, aren't  you,
Jones 1"

“Yen, air; rather. Fact I8, I've dona
‘e before, but as you've never in-
ftinled 'em, I thonght 1 ought to bring
‘em Lo your notice'

“"Quite right ~very negleoiful of me,
I suppose they're all right?

“Yon, sir; all right.”

“Then [ won't trouble to go through
them,"

“They'ra all there, sir, sxcopt, of
course, the cable about the second
loan, sir'*

"Except what?" 1 asked.

“The cable about the ascond loan,"
ha repented.

I was glad to be rominded of this,
for of coursa 1 wished to remove that
ducument befors the bundie finally
took Its place among the archives,
Indeed, I thought [ had done so. Hut
why lind Jones removed 10?7  Kurely
Jones wis not as skepticoal ss that

“Ah, and whero have you put that?

“Why, sir, his excellency took that.”

“"What?' 1 erled.

“Yea, sir. Didn't T mentlon (t?
Why, the day after you and the
President wers here that night, his
excelleney eame down In the after-
noon, when you'd gone out to the
Plngen, and sald he wanted It. He
snid, sir, that you'd sald it was to go
to the Ministry of Finance. Ho was
very affable, slr, and, told me that it
wis necessary the original should be
submitted to the Minister for his In-
spection; And as he was pansing by
the'd come {n to cush A& check on hin
private account) he'd take it up him-
self, Hasn't he given It back to you,
sir? He sald he would.”

lt had just strength enough to gasp
out:

“s1ipped his memory, no doubt. Al
rlght, Jonen"

"Mny I go now, sir?' mald Jones,
“Mra, Jones wanted me to go with
her 10" s—

"Yen, go sald T, and as ho went
out, I added u destinntion different,
no weubt, from what the good lady
had proposed,

For | anw all now. That old villain
(purdon my warmth) had stolen my
forged cable, and, If need orose,
mennt to produce it as his own just!.
fication. 1 had been done—done
brown—and Jones' (diccy had made
the task oany, T had no evidence byt
my wuord that the Prexident knew the
message wis fabricated,

Up till now 1 had thought that If 1
wtood convicted 1 shouwld have the
honor of his excellency's support in
the dock. But now!—why, now, I
might prove myself a thief, but |
couldn’t prove him one. [ had cons
vinced Jones, not for my good, but for
hiv. I hnd forged papers, not for my
guod, but for his, ‘True, | had spent
the money myvaelf, but-——

“Curse it all!™ 1 erded 4n the bitter-
ness 0of my spirlit “he won about
threc-quartars of that!*

And his excellency’'s word cama
back to my memory, *l make the
most of my opportunities”

CHAPTERVI.
Mourons Pour la Patrie!

HE next weok was a bunsy

one for me, | spent It in

1 weraping together avery hit
} of ecash | conuld Iny my
handas on, If | could get

together enough ‘o pay the interest
ths threa hundred thousand dol-

Gan

It was part of my' !ars supposed to be Invested in ap-

duty to see be did this; #0 I sat dows  proved gscuritiss—rsally dispossd of

P

in a manner only known to his exe.
eollency—I should have six months
to look about me. Now remaining
outl of my “"bonus” was nil, out of my
"reserve fund” ten thousand dollars.

This was enough. But, alas! how
happened It that this sum wos in my
hands? Hecuuse | had borrowoed five
thousand from the bank! If they
wouldn't let their own manager OVers
draw, whom would they? Ho | over-
drew,  But IF this money wasn't back
before the monthly balancing, Jones
wonld know! And | dared net rely
on belng wble to stop bis wmouth
wgain,

When I aald Johnny Carr was the
only honest man in Aurcataland [
forgot Jones, To my krief and an-
noyiance Jones also was honeat, and
Jones wguld conmider It his duty to
Iet the directors Know of my overs-
draft, 1If once they know, 1 was loat;
fur an overdraft effected privately
from the safe by the manager ls—1
do not deny ib—decidedly irregular,
Unless 1 could add five thousand duols
lurs to my ten thousand before the
end of the month, 1 should have to
bult!

This melanchely conclusion was
reinforeed and  rendered demons
plruble by a letter which arrived, to
crown my woes, from my respeoted
father, infurming me that he had un-
happily becoms  Iindebted to our
cludrman i the sutm of two thousand
pounds, the result of u deal belween
them, that he had seen the chalirinan,
that the chalrman was urgent for

riiyuumt. thut he used most violent inal

anguage wkalnal our family In gens
erad, ending by declaring his Intens
tion of stopplng my salary to pay
the parental dobt

“It be doean't ilke it he may go,
and small Joss."”

was, as bLonns Antonls put it
very deep in Indesd, Bo overwheimed
wam L by my position, and su ooous
pied by my frantio efforts to Improve
It, that I 4id not even find time to
go and sew the Siguorink, much as 1
needed comfort; and, as the days
went on, 1 fel Into such despale that
1 went nowhore, but sut dismally la
my own rootns, looking at iy port-
muntent, and wondering how soon 1
must puck 11 and [y, if nut for life,
ot Jeast for liberty.

At last the crash came. | was alt-
tne In my oiflce one morning, ens
gaged In the difficult tusk of trying
to make ten into [(ifteen, when 1
heard the clitter of houfs,

A moment later the door was
opeaed, and Jones ushered in Calone]
Metiregor, 1 nodded to the Colonel,
who cwme In with his usuil lelsurely
Ao, sat hlinsell down, and thok off
his gloves, 1 roused myself to say:

“What can & do far you, Colonel ™

He walted till thes door closed be-
hind Jones, and then sald:

“I'va got to the bottom of It at
fast, Martin'"

This waa trius of mysel? also, but
tha (‘olonel meant |t in & different
Rt

“ottom of what?' T naked, rather
testily

That old seamp's villainy,' saldl ha,
jarking his thumh toward the Plasza
wnid the statue of the Liberator. “He's
very cute, but he's mades a mistake
at lant.*

Iy eome to the
What's 1t all aboye?™

‘Waould you be surprided to hear
siid the Tolopel, adopting a femous
moide of speech, “that the Interest on

point, Colonsl,

the dabt would not be pald on the
jat?

“No, 1 shouldn't,” sald I, reslgn-
edly

"Would you be surprised to hear

- end
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“m'rm more (ntereat would ever be
palar’

“The devil” I cried, loaplng up.
“What do you mean, man?**

“Tha President,” asaid he, calmly,
“will, on the 3ist instant, repudiate
the natlonal debt"

I had nothing left to may. 1 fell
back In my chalr and gazed at the
‘olonel, who was now employod in
lghting a cigaretts, At the same mo=
mont & sound of rapld whesls struck
on my ear, Then 1 heard the sweet,
cloar volea I knew so well, saying:

“I' just Adisturb him for A mo-
ment, My, Jonea, | want him to tear
himself from work for a day and
come for a ride”

Bhe opened mf door anfl came
awiftly in. On seeing the Colonal ahe
took In thes position, and sald to that
mentleman:

“Have you told him?™

“1 have Just dono so Bignorina,” he
replied,

I had not energy enough to grest
har, so she also sat down uninvited
and ook off her gloves—not laslly,
like the Colonel, but with an air as
though sahe would, If a man, take off
her cont to meet the crisis mors en-

ergelically.
At Inst | sald with coavictiont
“He's a wonderful man! How 44

you fNnd it out, Colonel ?™
“Had Johnny Carr out to dins and
made him drunk,” sald that worthy,

“"You don't meam he trusted
Johnny 1
TOdd, fan't 1t satld the Colonsl,

"With his experience, too, He might
have known Johnny was an ass. |
suppose thera was no one elss,”

“He knew,” sald the Signorina, “any
ona elss Iin the place would betray
him: he knew Johnny wouldn't if he
could help it. He underrated your
powers, Colonal.'

“Weoll,” sald 1, "I can't help It, can
1T My directors will Ioss. The bond-
holders will lose. But how doess It
hurt ma?"

The ('olonel and the Signorina both
smiled gently,

“You do it very well, Martin,” sald
the former, “but it will save timas It
| state that both Signorina Nugent
and myself are posssssod of the de-
talln regarding the'— The Colonel
puusad and stroked his mustache.

i ‘“Tho aecond loan," sald the Bignor-
na.

1 waa leas purprised at this, recols
lecting certain conversations.

“Ah! and how did you fipd that
out ™ [ asked.

“She told ma,'” sald ths Colonel, In.

——

dicating hia falr neighbor.

“And may I ask how you found It
out, Slgnorina?

‘ 'd"rlu FPrealdent told me,” sald that
ady.

“IMd you maks him drunk 7

“No, not drunk,” was her reply, In
A very demure voles, and with downe.
Chat eyos

We could suess how it had besn
done, but neithar of us cared to pur-
mm1 the subjoct, After a pause, I
wald:

“Well, as you hoth know all ahout
it, 4t's no good keeping up pretenses.
It's very kind of you to c¢ome and
warn me "

“You dear, good Mr. Martin," aaid
tha Hignorina, “our motives are not
purely those of friendship.*

“Why, how does it matter to you?"

"Simply this,'" sald ahe; “the bank
and it excellent manager own moat
of the debt. The Colonsl and I own
the rest. If It {8 repudiated, the bank
losen; yen, but the manager and the
Colonsl and the Signorine Nugent
arn loat."

“I didn‘t konow this," I snld, rather
bow|ldored,

“Yet," mald the Colonel, "when the
first lunn was ralsed 1 lent him one
hundrad thousand dollars. We were
thick then, and [ did 1t In return for
my rank and my seat in the Chamber,
8ince then I've bought up some more
shares™

‘j'd\'uu got them cheap, I suppose?
LT} "

“You," he repliel, "I averaged them
at about lr\'eatr-l‘lta cents the five-
dollar share.”

"J\nl"l'd what do you hold now, nom-
‘Threa hundred thousand dollars”
suld he shortly,

“l understand your Interest in the
matter. But you, Slgnorina?*

The si\fnorlna appeared a little ems
barrassed, But at last she broke out

“1 don't care If 1 do tell you. When
I agreed to stay hers, ha' (wo knew
whosn shie meant) “gave me one hun.
dred thousand dollars. And [ had
ffty thousand, or thereabouts, of my
own that 1 had"——

“Saved out of your salary as a
prima dopnw” put in the Colunel,

UWhiat doss it omatter?" siid she,
Aushing; I had It Well, then, what
did he du? lle persunded me to put
It all==ths whols onw hundred and
fufty thousand—Iinto his horrid debt
Oh! wasn't 1t mean, Mr, Martin?

The President had certalnly c¢om-
bined business aud pleasure in this
matier

CUrmsgraceful," I ramarked

YAud if that goes, 1| am pennlless—
penniless,  And there's pour aunt,

‘hat will she doa?

“Nover mind your aunt,” sald the
Colonel, rather rudely, “Well,” hes
went on, “you #es wWo'rs io the same
bout with you, Martin.'

“Yes; and we shall soon be In the
ruma deop water,”" sald 1.

“Not ut all,” sald the Colonel
UNot at all,” echomd the Signorina,
“Why, what on earth are yvu guing

(ThA
“Finwneinl probity is the backbone
of & vountry,” asid the Colonel, “Ara
wa 1o stand by aod soe Aureataland
enter on the shameful path of repudis
atlon

“Never!”™ ¢rind the Signorina, h‘-a?-
g up with aparkling eyea, * Naver!"™

sShe looked snchanting Hut busl-
neas (o business; and | sald agalo;

“What are you going to do?

“Wae are going, with yvour heip, Mars
tn, to prevent this national disgrace,
We are golng''—he lowered his voles,
inelessly, for the Bignorinia struck in,
in a high, merry tone, waving her
gloves oxer her head apnd dancing a
little pasysoul on the floor before ms,
with thess remarkable wordai

ta
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“Hurmah for the revolutiea! Hipl
Bip! hurrah!”

:ho looked like & Goddess of Free-
dom In high spirits and a [
. o © o %
ing up, ro
and we twirled 1y about the
fice, the Signorina breaking

wolllaine,

muTn-. in & hoarse whisper, =
ing a clutch at me as [ aped

“If they hear you! Stop, [ tell
Christina.”

The Signorina stopped. -
“Do you mean me, Colonel M
Aregor? she ashed,

- Y“.‘ h “lm 'l“ m‘ M ﬁ '.
un, too.” \
“Even in tynes of Ool«

revolution,
oncl,” sadd I “nothing s lost by pe«
liteness. Hut in aubatancs you &M
ht, Let us be sober™
‘e sat down again, panting,
Bignorina belwesn her
faintly humming the psalm of libarty,
“Kindly unfold _;our plan, Cols
onel” 1 resumed, am AWAN
out hera you think Jittle of
tions, but to a aewcomer they appeas
to he matters requiring some
agement, You eses, we are only
three*

“I have the army with me,” sald ba,

grandly,
“in the outer oMoa?" asked L Ine
dAnlging in a sneer at the dmensons
of tho Aureataland forces,
“Look here, Martin" he
scowling, “if you'rs coming In
us, keep your jokes to yourself.”
“Don’t quarrel, gentlamen,” sald the
Blgnorine.  “It's a waste of time, Tell
him the plan, Colonel, while I'm get-
ting cool.”
2 la;- the wisdom of this advics, se
aaid:

:

i

“Your pardon, Colonel. But
this repudiation be ular with
army? If he lets the debt slidey, he

can pay them.”
“Exactly,” esid he. *“Hence we
must get ut them before
of tho case strikes them.
Hterally starving, Mmrr ten
n Il;m?‘r the wou'lilh n
e esldent, ve you
money, Martin?* o i o
“Yen" padd I, “a Mttle™
g;u' 'r’-m"'u* I repHeds T waly’
on thousand, edy g
keeping 1t for the interest”
“Ah! you won't want It now.”
“Inderd I wshall—for the
Joan, you know."
m“lmu here, Martin; give me that
ousand for the troo Btand
with us, and the day 1 m‘om Presi«
dont I'll give you back ur thres
hundred thousand., Just {o:h where
you stand. Now, I don't want to be
rude, but fsn't {t & case of*

“Homo omergency 7" said I, thought«

i

fully. “Yes, it lo, tI!lu where do you
supposs you'rs gol o get throe
hundred thousand n’d“ll‘l. to say

nothing of your own sharos ™

Ho drew his chair closer to mina,
“ml'l leaning rorwu.rd.hnlld:

“He's never apent thes money. (]
Kot It womewhere; much the n&t"-
part, ut lsant.”

“Did Carr tell you that?™

“He didn't know for certain; but
ha told me encugh to make it almost
certaln,  Besides,” he added, glance
lraur at the Bignorina, “we have reasons

or  suspecting 1.  Give me yoor
:an l&u:md.d You lhu&.‘b.vo
oan back, and, If you 1 you
be Minister of Finance. We prasti.
cally know the money's thers, dom™s
we, Slgnorina?"’

She nodded aasent,

“If we fall?"" sald I,

Ho drew a neat litte revolver from
his pocket, placed it for & moment
agalnst his ear, and repocketed it

Mot lueldly explained, Colonel™
sald I. "WIill you give me balf an
hour te think it over?"

'Yes,”” be sald. ""You'll axcuse me
it I stay In the outer ofMce? Of course
1 trust you, Martin, but in this sort
of thing"—

“All right; T see,” sald L "And
you, Mignoripa?"

“I'll walt, tvo,"” she sald,

They both rose and went out, and I
heard them In oconversation with
Jones, 1 sat still, thinking hard. Bug
scarcely & moment had passed when
1 heard the door behind me open. It
was Bignorinae. She came in, stood be
hind my chalr, and, leaning over, put
hor arng arcound my peck.

1 louked up, and saw her face full of
mischlet,

“What about the rose, Jack?™ she
ankod.

I remembered. Howildered with dee
lght, and belleving I bad won her, I
sl

“Your soldier tlll death, Bignorina.™

“Hother death!" sald ahe, sauocily.
“Nobody's golng to dle. 'We ahall win,
anill then——

“And then," saad I, eagerly, “you'll
marry me, awest?"

Sha quietly stooped down and kisesd
mr‘l.p-. Then, stroking my balr, she
s

“You'rs a nica hoy, but you're not &
good oy, Jack.”

YChiristing, youd won't marry Mmt™

“Him™

“Metiregor,"” aald I,

“Juck,” wald she, whispering now,
“I hata him!"™

S do 1" T anawered promptly.
“And If s o win you, I'll upset a
dowen prosidents,™

“Then you'll do It for me? I like to
think you'll do it for me, and not for
the money."

As the Signorina was undoubtedly
“Qoing 1" for Ler money, this was a
shnds unrsasonable,

"1 don't mind the money coming in*
1 began

“Mervenary wretch!" she orfed. 1
didn't Kiss you, old 12*

“No 1 replled., "You sald
woull In & minute, when [ consen "

“Very neat, Juck,” she sald, But
#went and epened the door and called
to MeGiregor: “Mr, Martin sees no ob-
Jection to lhu:l annnmnhli‘ and be
will coms to Jdinner to-nlg! as you
siggest, and talk over the detalls,
Wo're ull going to make our fortunes,
Mr. Jones,” she went oo,
walting for any acceptanos of her
plied invitation, “and
made ours Il think about you
Mra. Jones."

(To
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