
had Bittedpast us between .... and the Ehske;
bit: we were following. I)::nas it was in ?;\u25a0• i

• :rt.
the mooiilooked out from behind the Giral I er,
and it was not dark enough tor my project i:;-:de
the cathedral, however (save where blaze I\ Holy
Week monument, an illuminated temple : v.hi.!?
and p'ldi. was a mysterious darkness N • the
hundreds of great wax candles sufficed to ."\u25a0.: the
aisles in that vast f->re>t of stone. S

-
-:-: ;M:n;;.

groping, t> > pass through a hanging veil of shadow,
thousands of men and women drifted atmlcsslv to
and fro, themselves black .is the shadows they fought;
save here and there some soldier whose'unifonn
waked a brief flame •\u25a0:" red and gold, or a hooded
brother who glowed purple under a lighted pillar

Purposely we pushed against the people before
u^. s ithat in a space black as a lake of ink the trio
we followed was separate I. The rush of people frm
behind was so sudden, so well managed by us.
that it t"<>k the Duke unawares. The three ivere
caught in the eddy, divided, and before they could
come together again 1 had my arm through Mori a's,
anil was dragging her away, the messenger clii tjing
to me closely.

••H.n't be frightened." Isaid. "It's I—Ramon.
ihave t>- speak with you."

She looked up at nie. her pale face dim as a -• irit's
in the dark. "•Shame!" she stammered br kenly.
"To force me like this

—
you, who have"'[)••\u25a0\u25a0.,\u25a0 I>ye you t< >< > « ell. . I v .-a

must give me the chance to win you back. V >we
it to me!" i said almost fiercely: and she was si! c!.

"Monica! Where .*re you"?" Ihear.: 1.,: Vale
Avon's voice call, and could have thankc ! riot
givint; me the direction to avoid.

"Take us to that empty chapel quick!" i id to
the man.

Then he, who would have known how : !his
•.-\u25a0•\u25a0•• forest blindfold, stec: I v*
through the sea of people and into ,4 1 s l>e-
yond the waves N..: a chapel was lighte ! tit as
my eves grew use, l to the gloom 1 could

-
Iices

on the other side of the tall, shut gates . :v:i-
work iron which we passed.

""
ihave he key <•:' : one.

i will promise the j pie .'-
1-etter place if they will c une
out." whispered the m< n^er,
stopping before a pair these
closed do. >rs. and un!•• n£ it
with a great key. 1 he; ihim
speciously . _'>up
of shadows that they mid
be too far from the n to
hear i: well. He ha. l.. ienJ
v. •:• > w,>u!d open anotht r i:apd
nearer. Eagerly ten •\u25a0

\u25a0 enty
s.er^.ns snapped at tl bait,
riocked out. and the >tant
their b;icks were turne '. !half
ilraii^ed. half carried.. M »niC3
i:; Then before she c Ies-
cape, ti >!ie had wished try.
the :r >n gates wcr. -'\u25a0ut
and looked upon us

•They willbe looking ry
where for you," Isaid

'• 'me
with me to the hack vvh \u25a0 c i^
is so dark that noone cur -ci

u^ This chapel must sev::i w
be empty.*'

\u25a0'

i want to be found' the
girl answered cruelly.

"'
I ita

going to marry the Duke!*-"
'"
If you love him and ntn >t

me, !>hall n»»t lift my hand to
keep you." 1said, "theother
night 1 lieved it was s.>. in \
made \u25a0\u25a0 my mind to truubfc
you !', > more. But Misi
D'Donnel said

—"
\u25a0 Miss i»'l )\u25a0>:!•\u25a0.<.'.'

'"
exclaimed

M'•:!•;,\u25a0.i -1 wonder you can
speak of her to me!"

Her voice quivered with
angry so >m. yet my heart
leaped with joy at the uor i>.
which continued Pilar's sus-
picions and my hopes.

""She is as loyally \u25a0\u25a0.-

friend as I am loyally your
l>ver." Iassured her. "No
listen! There are things whi .
you must hear; and if when
you have heard them you ask
nic to take you to your m >thcr
anil Carmona^ 1 will obey ii
stantly." Then, without gi sng
her time to cut me sh ••\u25a0- I
began to talk of the letter I
bad written at Manzanares,

ami how 1 sent it.and what
it had said. "Did you get it?" Iasked.

'No such letter as that. It was a very ditteretK
one—a horrible letter • ' '\u25a0-. Ramon, if it were true;

if you had been true! If you could have RW»°"
loving me!" she broke inU> sobbing, and hid her
face between her hands. ,

"Don't dare to doubt that Idid, and alway* win-

Tell me what the letter said!" 1 pulled herhancH
down, too roughly perhaps, and held them fast i-

mine.
She trie Itocheck her sobs.

"
1 could showvyott

the letter if there was a light. Since that day Ihave

CoHtneJ ok pzge /-'

v. ..v over \u25a0 . Iced, uneven pavement. Only
because 1

:
>se upon u», and ':.<• \u0084,

\u25a0

ing, ha i 1>: k L»een able to make i>m the faces we
' >• \u25a0]\u25a0 « ith v >," I sai 1 to Col >nel O'D \u25a0\u25a0

i enger "You shall have a hundred pesetas if
you will r>pen the door •\u25a0! an en pt . ih ipel for me,

\u25a0 igain w hen 1 give the a >r i" Bui I »re noempt) ones
—"

he
"Tl pty. i for .i

I.:- Ireipesetas?
"

"Ye \u25a0• >r, I •'.\u25a0'. 1 i .•',

Bj this time Monica, still in her black mantilla.
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• . I:

Do V..v Think. My M-.ther \V,>u!d D.> Siwh a Him* H Thit 7
"

She Sa.J.

tip withRr.pes.v.hohatlcollarctlhismananiljaninied
i

Xoi a sound had the wretch uttered. Ik- knew
th.it :: he resist c ihe would lie instantly denounced
and torn to pie es by a crowd not likely to wait for
clear proof of such an accusation Since he had
failed, it was !»ettcr to trust to the mercy of his
t tptor and ol the ;••\u25a0!.• c than :•• the thousands wild
with enthusiasm :\u25a0'- the King Portunateh forhitn,
as for u-. the • row 1 had .- \u25a0 •:\u25a0. ething better to i \u25a0 than
stop to watch \<::.it they took for some tritlini*
private quarrel.'

\u25a0 He trie i to knife me." said Ropes; ''hut I

stored th:.i Kn •\u25a0\u25a0\u25a0 in my {>ocket: What next.

'
"Ghe the b'rme up to tV..- police." Ianswered in

English. \u25a0\u25a0 He m \u25a0- with another chap, whom 1 have
1 ,st. in a plot • • throw a !\u25a0\u25a0\u25a0•:. :> at the royal box;
arid the I.omb is in this water jar

"

t-..r the first time R.-pes's face lost its impcrturb-
ai.le expression. 'What. iir!.",heVx<laimcd "After
your troubles— excuse my ineiiti them— you
i\u25a0:;< cm yourseli in an affair.like,this:

\u25a0 1 have n•• '.\u25a0\u25a0:• c We can't let this Leas? escape.
1; they have him. the i«,lice may get his mate V• Beg pardon; sir, you have ;fchoice I've -..: the
man. Give me the j'.r with the \-Sinlf. and I'll take
the whole thin*; on my shoulders with the police,
t: \u25a0 .•;-!! it's a shame you should lose the credit. I
have a clean bill:chauffeur to Mr. K. Waring, Amen-
«.-.n newspaper correspondent. .V> need to bring
\ imi int-• it."

\u25a0\u25a0 I: you should be blown up by the botnU—
"

"Would net blown up in>t the same sticking to

you. for i w..uld stick to you like a bur. sir. Now;
i!,. jjrxjtl \yriKUlirii;.you l»east, or Rabl»ling about :i

nustake! There's no mistake, and you won't pet
away!) Better tell him what's in that jar. r—my
Spanish doesn't run so K.r -an.l that'll 'juie: him.''

'".You can't manage the man and the jar
'

"Could manage two \u0084i r.i>]-.. Tin-re. -\u0084 couple
of civil guards Now if you have any kindness f.'.r
!!!«.•. sir. lei go that jar; and don't be seen with me!

"

Igave Ropes his way. liui I
lingered near enou«h to watch
the scene which followed. and
had that hum. cut looking j.ir
been broken, or had the cun-
tents of the soaked ixVuquel
exploded of its own accord, I
should have been near enough
t'i share my chauffeur's fate.
He explained in broken Span
ish;ekedout with i;c-Mirc. and
the fact that c \v;i Mnnlish,
viththeniost h< »ncsi i'til-)ny;lish
faces tn vouch fur his sincerity,
helped him. The man in his
grasp was- Catalan which was
not inhis favor at Seville The
civilguards looked at the jar
with respectful interest, but
did not otter to take :' : and
after .i moment \u25a0: lively c«»n;
vet ition Ropes and In cap-
live marched rapidly away
with the met in red, black,
and white.

At least, whatever happened
now, the Kiiil;was safe; and
Monica was safe

Itwas not untileight o'clock,
v. hen I went to the quiet hotel
where we had appointed to
meet and dine, that 1 found
out anything more Then they
told me that the King returned
t'i his l»>x after walking in
the procession; and that soon
after Dick had been surprised
by a visit from a member of
the police inplain clothes The
man ha 1 come to the I)"Don-

nels" box, inquired ii the
American gentleman was Mr.
Waring, asked if he had a
chauffeur named Peter Ropes,
and being answered in the
affirmative had told the story
of the bomb. Dick had Ihen
gone with the policeman to see
Ropes, had made a statetneht
Concerning himself, his busi-
ness, his car, his chauffeur; his
occupation in life, and the
friends with whom he was stay-
ing. All had proved satisfac-
tory. Ropes had been thanked
by the police for hi prompt-
ness and presence of mind, and
threatened with active grati-
tude from higher quarters. Both had been asked
to remain within reach for .i few days.

Bui it was not until they heard my part of the
story that Dick or the O'bdhnels knew precisely
where and how Ropes had come into the drama.

CHAPTER XXXI.
Behind an Iron Grating

SAY." remarked Dick in a stage whisper, "there
would be a big drop in the ;bee industry it' all

the world turned Protestant and bought no more
great wax candles."

We were standing inside the Moorish arch of the

i;


