ard|

slonally flecked with racing sails that ont-
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AT THE MISSION OF SAN CARMEL.

PROLOGUE.

n was noon of the 10th of August, 1838,
The monotonous const line botwesn Montaray
and San Diego had set its hard outlines ngalnat
tha staady glars of the Callfornian sky and the

meotallio glitter of the Pacific Oeoan. The
waary suooession of ronnded. dome«like hills
oblitarated all senso of distuncs: the rare
whaling wvessel or atill rwrer trador, deifting
past, saw no ohange In thess rusty undula-
tions, biveren of distingulshing penk or hoad-
land, and bald of woodad erest or timbered
ravine. The withared ranks of wild onts gave
a dull procasslon of nniform color tothe hilis,
unbroksn by any réllaf of shadow (n their
smooth, round curves. As far as the eye could
rench, ssa and shore mat In ons bleak monoto.
oy, flacked by no passing aloud, stirred by no
algn of lifa nor motion. Even sound was ab-
somti the Angelus rung from the Invisible
Misslon tower, far inland, was driven buok
acain by the steady northwest trados that for
hall the year had swopt the coast line, and left
it abraded of all umbrags and eolor.

But evan this monotony soon gave way to a
ehangs, and another monotony as uniform and
dopressing. The western horizon. slowly eon-
tracting bafors a will of vapor, by 4 n'elock had
besome & mare cold, stealy atrip of sea, into
whieh graduaily the northern trend of the
eoast (aded and was [ost, As the fogstole with
soft stap southward, ail distancs, space, char-
sotor, and loeality again vanished; the hills
upon which the sun still shons bore the sama
monotanous outlines as thoss just wipedints
spaocs, Last ol all, bafore the red sun sank
like the descanding Host, it gleamed apon the
salls of & trading vessel closs In shore, It wps
the lnat objset visiblis, A dump breath braathed
unnn It, & soft hand prasad over tha slate, the
sharp penalliing of the pleture (aded and be-
oamea a confused gray cloud.

The wind and waves, too, want down In the
fog; the now invirible and hushed breakers ce-
oastonilly sant the surl over the sand In s
quick whispar, with gravo intervals of sllsnos,
but with no eontinuous murmur as before, In
a curving bleht of the shore tha creaking of
oars in thelr rowlooks began to be distinetly
heard, but the boat (tsell. although spparently
only (ts langth from the sands, wasin visible,

“Stondy, now; way enough.'' The wvoice
eama from the sea, and was low, as il unoon-
salously affacted by the fog. ~ Sileneas!"

The sound of a kes! grating the sand was fol- |

lownd by the order, * Btern alll" from tha in-
vialbla apeaker,

“8hall wo beach her I'" nskad anothar vagus
volce,

" Not yst. Hall again, and all together."

* Ab hoy—oi—oi—oy!"

Thars were [our volces, but the hailappeared
weak and insfMactanl, like & ory in adraam, und
soemad to hardly reach beyond the surf hefors
it was suffoostad lo the eresplog cloud. A
sllanca followad, bat no reaponss,

“It's no usa to haach hor and 2o ashora until |

wa flod the boat,” sntd the first voise, gravaly;
" and wa'll do that If the current has brought
lior hore. Ate you sure you'va got the right
bearings ¥’

“As nearas a man could off ashore with not
x binstad pint to take his baarings by."

Thers was a long silence agaln, broken only
by tha ooeasional dipaf oars, Keeping the in-
viaihls boatl hand to tha sen.

“Take my word for it Inils, it's tha Inst wa'll
sao of that boat again, or of Jack Cranch, orthe
Captain's baby."

“Itdoes look mighty quasr that the paintar
should slip,  Juek Cranch ain't the man to tis a
granny knot."

“Sllonca!" snid tha invisible landar, ** Listan,"

A ball, s0 Iaint und unsartaln that it might |

have boen tha long-deferred far-off echa of
thalr own, cama fram the gaa ahreast of them,

*“It's the Captain, Ho hasp't found anvibing
ar hacouldn’t ba 8o fur north. Hark!"

The hai! was repanted ngain [aintly, dreami-
ly. Tothaseaman's trainal anrs It seemed Lo
have an intslligent signifloance, for the frst
voles gravaly reaponded.  Aye, aye!"” and then
sald. saftiy, * Oars."

The word was {ollowed by a spinsh, The oars
elickad sharpiy sud sltnuitansously in the row-
loeks, then mors faintly, than still falnter, and
then pasasad out {nto the darkness,

The silencs and shalow both fall together; for |

hours son and shora word impanstrable, Yeat
at timas the alr was softly movad andd traubled,
The surrounding gloom was falntly Hehitened

a8 with a misty dawn, and then was dark agaln. |

Then draway, far-off cries and confused nolses
seemad to grow onit of the silenes, and, when

they had atiractad the weary onr, suik AwWay ns |

In & mocking droam, and showe! themanlves
upreal. Nobulous gathorings in the fog seem-
od o indicate stationary objests thnl oven as
ona garad, moved away:
ripple on the shinigle somatimes taok upon it-
sall the samblnnos of (aint artioulate lnughter
or spokan words, DBut toward morning a cor-
taln monotonous grating on the siud, that had
for many minuies alternataly chented nnd
plaued the sar, nssartad (tasll more strongly,
and o moving, vacillating shndow in the gloom
beeame an opaque objeet on thoe shore.

With the fiest rays of the morning lght the
fog liftad. Asthe undrapsd hills ope by ans
barnd their cold bosoms to the sun, the long
Hoe of coast struggied back to
Everrthing was unchanged—exeept that a
stranded boat Iny upon the sauds, sod Inits
stern sheets a sleeplinir child.

L
The tanth of August, 1852, brought little
change to the dull monotony of wind, fog, and
trealoss conat lina. Only tha sos was ocos-

ippad the old, alow creeping trader, or was
o streaked und Blurred with the tralling
of natonmer. Thars were n few strange
% on thoss virgin sunds and o fresh
liad) from the Begoh over thy roundod
to thie bk y reans ses of a hid-
Lanst range,
thtary windows of the
Fmiel s for yenrs Jooked
thnt monatonouns jie
1t was hers that the
riory and atrength in
it rosa from tho
ity ths tnngled roe-
I biranthin
a Deslinrs 1"|
'.h it mlopmg
Phiet Siil-
inin that

Misslon of San
upon the ravers:
presented to the s
trade winds, shorn ol
the heated, ovenilke o
walley, lost thalr woeary w/
onsses of the woaded slopes,
Inat at the oot of tha ston
Misslon. It was on the oarast
that tha fog halted wind walle
fMuminad plain below s It was in th
lmitless flelds of geain clothml the
soll: hara the Missjon garden smilad
hedges of fruitful vines, and throud

il e
L

thin

the recurring lap and |

1its again, |

ture |

o thelp |

Frightanad by a toad!
"Tin like any foollah girl!"

Father Padro stopped and eoughoed.

"1 am spying that no Christian child should
shrink from any of God's harmloss creatures,
And only Inst week thon wast disdalnful of
poor Murieta's pig, forgetting that 8an Antonio
Adid himeself elset one his falthtal companion,
oven in glory."

" Yes, hut {t was so fat, and so nneleanly,
holy father.” replied the young acolyte, " and
it smolt 80."

“Amalt 50" schoad tha fathor doubtfully.
“ Hawvo o onrs, child; that this {snot luxurious-
noss of thasenass, [ have noticed of Iate you
gather nvar much of rosos and syringa—sxcnl-
lant In thoir way and In moderation, but still
not to ba eompared with the flower of Holy
Chiurch—tha lily."

" Bat lllles don't look well on the refestory
table, and neainst the adobe wall,” raturnesd the
acolyts with a paut of s spoilt ehild: " and
sursly the flowers eannot help belng swoet,
uny more than myrrh or incenss, And I am
not frightensd st the heathan Americanos
wither nma, There wns a amall one (n the gar-
den yesterday—a boy lilke me—and he spoke
kindly and with a pleasant faee,"

“ What ssid he to thee, child ?” saked Father
Pedro nnxiously,

“ Nay, tha mattar of his speach I eould not
understand.” lsughed the bov: " but the man-
ner was ns gentla aa thine, holy father.”

"8t ehild," said the Padre impatiently.
“Thy likings ara as unreasonablo as thy fears.
Hesides, hinve I not told thee [t {ll bocomes
ehild of Christ to chatter with thoss sons of
Dolinl? But eanst thou not repoat the words
~the worda he sald?' he ocontinusd sus-
plelously,

“"T'is & hnrah tongus the Americanos speak
in their throat,"” replied the boy, " But he said
“Dovilisholssa®  and Spretiy-as-a-gicl,'! and
looked at me.”

The gond fathor made the boy repeat the
words gravely, and as gravoly rapeatad them
nftor him with Infinite simplicity., “They are
but heratica! words," he raplied in answer to
the boy's inguir!ing laok; " Itit well you under-
astand not English. Enongh, Runaway, child,
and be ready for the Angelus, [ will commune
with myself nwhlle under the pear treos."

Gind to eseaps so sasily, the young seolyts
dirappeared down the alley of fig trees, not
without a furtive look at tho patches of chiok-
wead around thelr roots, the possible ambus-
ends of erweplog or saltant vermin, The good
| prisst heaved a sigh and ginneed around the
darkening prospect. The sun had alrandy dis-
appenred over the monntaln wall that lay bhe.
| twoan him and the sea rimmed with a faint

whita line of outlying fog. A cool zephyr
| fnnnad his cheek;: it waa the dying breath of
thie ciendos generales bayond the wall, As Father
Pedro’s oyes wore raised to this barrier, wnich
soemed to shut out the bolsterous world boes
yond, ha funvied he notleod for the irst tima a
slight breach in the parapet, over which an nd-
viinesd banner of the {og was futtering, Wus
| ftan omen? His speculations were cut short
by u voles At lils very side,

“heathens” whom be had just warned his

band of adventurers whom the resent gold dis-
coveries had seattored along the coast. Luck-
iy the lartile siluvium of thoss valleys. Iylng
paratlel with the sea, offarad no " indieatlons"
to attract the gold sevkars, Neverthaloss to
Father 'edro evon the Infroquent contact with
the Lesicanos was obyectionable, They ware
nt onces (pguisitive snd careless. They nsked
questions with the sharp perspicacity of eon-
troversy, Tiiey recelved his grave replles with
thy frapk IndiTerence of utter worldliness.
| Powerlul encugl to have been tyrannical op-
presaors, they wers singularly tolernnt and
gentle, eontanting thomsolves with a playful.
good-natared
| the good Inther more than opposition.
worn [t to bo dangeronz and subversive,
The Awwricano, however, who stood belore

They

| him did not offansively sunzgoest thess national | *

aualitive, A man of middle height. strongly
built, bronzed and slightly gray from the vicis-
| situdes of yenrs and exposurs, he had an air of

Blood of the Martyrs!

He turned quickly and bahald one of those |

voung acolyto ngninst: one of that strageliog |

irrevervneo, whieh tormented |

| eeaslon ol Holy Chunch with

| practieal seriousness that commendod [tsall to |

Father I'edro. To his roliglouns mind it sug-
gostod solf.conscioasness: expredsed in the
dinlast of the siranger it only meant ' bus|-
fnoss,

“1'meather 2lad I found vou out hersalons,”
bosguin the latter; it saves time, 1 haven't got
to tike my turn with the rest, in there—he in-
| digutedd the ehiureh with his thumb—-"and you
haven't got to minke an appointment.  You
| have got n elear forty minutes before the An-
| gelus rings.” he addad, consulting a largs sil-
var chronometer, “and 1 reckon I kin git
through my part of the job inside of twonty,
lvaving you ten minutes for remarks. I want
| to confoss.™

Father Pedro drew back with a gesture of
dignity, The stranger, however, luld his hand
upon the Padre's gleave with the alr of & man
anticlpating objection, but never rafused, and
wenton;

“Of eourse, I know. You wont me to come at
some other time, aml in theve. You want it in
the reg'lar style. That's your way nud your
time. My nnswer {8: It ain't wy way nnd my
time. The muin idea of conlesaion, I take it,
is gettin’ at the facis. I'm roady to give 'am it
you'll tuke ‘em out bere, now, If you're willing
todeap the Church nnd eonfessional, and all
that sort o' thing. I, on my side, nm willing to
give up the absolutlon, and all that sort o'
thing. You might," he added, with an uneon-
selous toueh of pathos in the suggestion,
“henve inaworld or two of advies nfter I get
through; for instance, what pou's do in the elr-
cumstaness, you soe! That's all. DBut that's
ag you plonse.  TEadont purt of the businass,"

Irraverent ns this Bpecach appenred, thers
was really no trace of sueh lotention in his
manney,
thint his suggestion was practien). and not st
all Inconsistent with ecelestustionl dignity,
would nlone have been anough to toueh the
Padee, had not the stranger's dominant per-
sonality already ovorvididen hitin, He hositnied,
The stranger selzed the opportanity to thks

| lisarm, aud lead Lim with the half famiarity

of powerful protestion to a bench benaath the
refoactory windows, Taking ont his watch
ngnip. be put itin the passive hands of the as-
tontshed priest, saying, * Timo me clearsd
Liis throat, amd bognn:
i yones ago thers was o shlp eruls-
Pagea e, Jest off this rnoge, thiat waa
+ nigh on to's Hell allant ns anything riggsd
kin be, 10 o chap mannged o dodge the
Cap'an's helaying pin tor o thing, he was bound
o e fetehed gp I the ribs at last by the
minta's boots, Tlhere wins A chiei knooked down
the fore hiteh with a broken (eg in the Gulf,

laaves af Mg and gnaried pene treas s snd |
bere that Father Padro lad Hyed Do iy yel
fomnd thy prospect gond, and Gad sadled wls

Father Podro's smile was pare. His was it o
Las Casns, nor s Juiparo Soend, bt e o the
deap sariousnoss of 0l diselplus Tndon with ths
paaponsible wording of wgospol pot thele own,
And his smili bl an e ccloslnstion! as well i n
human signifeano-—the pleasnntast objoet in
his prospeet baing tha e and curly hend ol
hin boy acoiyte nud vhioplstar, Fridn which
appearad wwone the vines, and his swectost
pastoral musio thg high soprano nmming of
& chant with wilch the boy wscompanied his
gardoning.

suddenly the ncolyto's ochant ohanged to a
ery of trror, Iunning rapidly to Father
Pudrea's side, e grasposd Tils onssock, and even
trind to e s coris winong itefolds,

e ! wdd the Padra, o ssngaging Lime
palf with some Linpathence, " Want new dlari
{athis? Is it Lusbs
wines, or ons of thosy heathen Anericanos from
Montareyt Spank!"

"' Nolther, holy fathoer™
ealor strugeeling luvik inta lils pa
an apologetie, bashiol amile
oayng, " Noithor: bk bl wie
Bio toad! A b8t ast leapsid i

TRy,

rald tha how, the
lo chinakn, dnd
il his olsid
Wt

WS LN
([

A toad leapod upon thee ™ papeitell the
gond tather, with evident sexatlon, © What
next? 1 tall thee, child, those foolish fears nre
mnst unmost for thes, and must ha overanimne
~il necessary, with prayer and penance,

) b ie mmong our Cataian

uu-l another jumpod ovarboard of Caps Cop.
entes, oriey a8 o foon, along s el of the
ad teom the Coplen'strampet,. Thenm's (nots,
oomldp was o brigantine, trading slong the
slean eonst, The Caplen bl his  wife
oo Hetls, timdd Mexican woman he'd
up at Maeatlan. 1 reckon she did npol
{th him any better than the men, for
nid dies one day. leavin® her buby, n

One of the craw was Tond o' thot
huby, He ] toogot the binck nurse to put it
in the dIngoR@q Lot tow it astorn, roeking
ILwith the P ke a erndlo, He did 11—

hntin' the CAONC Gi1 the same.  One doy
the bluck nurse out of the Jdineoy for
o moment,  WhEnNg . pabe was mslven,
leavin' him alone It. An ldes took
hold on him=—jeat {5 cusssdness, you'd
"w but 1y wns partly rovenge on the
Cuptanand partly 1o Jot nN, tron the shilp

jlu whipe Wins Wkl i sbiorae

g1 Ut st
o wil

d tl

tin! towand It uilnter—thnt
mun—unnid sot hlinself winh wit o baby, It
wins o ernzy act, you'd recko fow thekd

wasn't any oars in the boat; hut he
pun's luek, mnd ha e ntrived by setl
Twast with ono of the soits s tore nut,

aul of the broakets il e eaald
oiaelel in thie shore o an her (o, The
towas given from the sl bt the fog shut Jdowy
wpon lim s he could boar the other bonis In
plursuit.
by the sound he judedl the Oap'sn was juat
abreast of bim lu the ale. beuring down uven

| s an affair of the Alealda—the authorities—of
your=your polics." .
e e

|

| neas,

and his evident profoand convietion |

o mgoment aao, nod thonggh we

Tuoy seemél Lo elose in on him, and

him in the tog. He llllpmd out of the dlmr
into the water without a aplaah, and stroek out
for tha brankars. He got ashore after havin'
bern knocked down and dragged in four times
by the undertow, He lad only one |dea then—
thankfu!ness that he had not taken the baby
with him in thesnrf. ¥You kin put thatdown
for him; (t'safact. Ha got off into the hills,
and made his way up to Monteray."

" Ang the ohild?" asked the Padre. with a
suddon and strange aspsrity that boded no
good to the penitent; “ the child thos ruthiess-
Iy nbandoned~what bscamo of (£?"

“That's just (¢, the child,” asssnted the
strangor, gravely, * Well, It that man was on
his deathbad instead of being hers talking to
you, ha'd sawear that hs thonght the Cap'en
WaAS sure to somaup tolt the next minit, That's
A fnet, But (t wasn't until one day that he—
tliat's ma—ran across ons of that erew in
Frisen, °“Hallp, Oranoh,” asz ha to me, "so you
got away, dida't you? And how's the Gap’en’s
baby? Grown ayoung gal by this time, alnt
she? "What are you talking about' sez I;
‘how should I know?' He draws away from me,
and sez, ' D— It." oz he, 'you don't mean that
you''=— [ grabs him by tha throat and
makes him tall me all. And thean It Appears
that the boat and the baby wore naver found
agaln, and avery man of that craw, Cap'en and
all, beliaved [ had atolen It."

Ha pnused. Father Padro was staring at the
proapsct with an uncompromising rigidity of
hesd and shoulder.

“It's & bad look out for me, ain’t (t?* tha
stranger continuad, in seriona reflection.

“Howdo |l know," saild the priest harshily,
without turning his head, “that you did not
nmake away with this child "

" Bag pardon."

" That yon did not eomplats your revange by
=by—by killing It—as your comrades sus-
peoted you? Ah! Holy Trinity," continusd
Father Podrn, throwing out his hands with an
fmpatient gesturs, as If to take the plase of un-
utterable thought.

“ How do you know?” echoed the stranger
coldly.

ERCANS

The stranger linked his ingers together, and
threw them over his knes, drew it up to his
ohest caressingly and sald quictly, " Becsuss
you do know."

The Padre ross to his fost.

" What mean you ?"* he sald, sternly fizing his
ayes upon the apeakor. Their oyea met, The
strangar's were geoy and parsistent, with
hanging eorner lids that might have concealad
even more purposs than they showed., Tha
Paidra's wera hollow, open, and the whites
alightly brown, na if with tobacco stains. Yet
thiay ware the Oeal to turn Away.

“1 mean.” returnad the stranger, with the |
same practieal gravity, “that rou know it |
waulda't pay me to come hers, it I'd killed the |
baby, unless I wanted you to fix things right |
with me up thers " pointing skywards, ""and
Ret absolution, and I've told you /ol wasn't
in fay line." |

“Why do you seek me, then 7" demandad the | |
Padre, snsplelously.

" Becnuso 1 reckon 1 thought s man might be
allowed to eonfoss somnthing short of & mur-
der. If you're golng to draw the lins bolow
thut—"

“This (s but saaerileglous lavity," interruptad
Futher Padro, turning as if to go. But the
stranger did not make any movement to detain
litm,

" Have you implored forglvenass of tho fatlier
—~the man you wrongad—befora youl eame
hers 3 aaked the priest, lingaring.

" Not muech, It woulda't pay (f he waslly-
ing, and he died four years ago.”

“You are sure of that?"

*“1 am."

“Thore ara other relations, parhaps ¥*

“Nono."

Father Padro was sllent. When he spoke
again it was in n ohanged voles. " What is
your purposs, then ¥ ho nsked, with the frst
indiaation of priestly avmpathy in lis manner. |
You oannot ask forgivenwas of the earthiy |
father you have injured, you refusa the iuter- |
the heavenly |
Spuuk, wrotehed |

Futhar you have disobeyad.
man! What {4 it you want 2"
I want to And the ¢hiid.”

“But it it ware posaible, if aha waprae still liv. |
Ing, are you fit to sack her, to aven make your-
self kuown to her, to appear before her

U Well i T mads It peoiltable to her, parhapa.” |

“Porhinps,' achosd the priest, sceorafully. l
‘Hobe it But why come'hure ¥

“To usk your ndvies, To know how to begln
my searel, You know this country., You wore
here when that boat drifted ashore beyond
thut moungain,”

*“Ah, Indead. T haws much to do with it. It

Tho Padrs again mat the siranger'sayes. He
stopped. willi the snuff hox he had somewhat
ostav tatiously drawn [rom his pocket still open
in his hand.

“Why I8 it not, sefor ?'' he damanded.

“1f whe lives she |s a young lndy by this time, |
and mightnot want the details of her life kuown
o any onw,"

“And how will you recognize your baby in
this young lady 7" asked Father Peilro, with a |
rapld gesture, Indlesting the comparative |
helghts of a baby and an adult,

* 1 rockon I'll know bet, and her clothes too,
and whoaver found her wouldn't ba fool enough
to destroy them."

“After fourteen yoara!
fuith, Sefor—"

"Craneh," supplied the stranger, consulting
his wateh, " But time's up. DBusiness |s busi-
Giood-hy s don't let me Keep you."

He extended his hand,

Tl Padrs et it with a dry, unsympathetie
poalig, as sora and yollow as the hills, Whan
thelr hinnds separated, the father still hesi-
tnted, looking at Crnnch, Tf Lis oxpoctod tur-
thar spoeech or entrenty from him he woas oils-
tnken, for the American, withont tarnlog lis |
hond. walksd in the same serious. vractical
tashlon down the nvenoe of g troeos, and dis-
appearod beyond the hedie of vines. The out-
lines of thoe mountain boyond were alrendy lost
In the fog., Father Pedro turoed into the re-
[eotory,

“Antonin."

A strong flavor of leather, onions, and stable
procoded the entrivnes of a short, stout cayusro
from tha littls patio,

Saddle Ploto aned thine owi mule to aeceom-
puiy Franeisco, who will teke lottors from me
L the Fatlior Superior al San Jusdto-morrow
at davbreak.”

“Atdaybrenk, reverand father?”

“Atdaybrank. Hark ye, @0 by the moantain |
traila nod nvold the highway. Btop st no |
posada nor foudia, but i the elild is weanry, rest |
then & whilie at Don Juan Hriones or at the
rsticho of the Blossod Fishorman, Have no
converse with stragalvfa=lanst of wll thoss gon-
tle Asieracanns, Ko, * *

Tho st strokes of the Augelus cama from
the nearer tower, With a gosture Father Pedro
waved Antonio ssids, and oponed the door of
the sperlsty.

* Ad Majorem dei Gloviam."

1L

The haclenda of Don Juan Briones, nestling
ina wooded eleft of the foot hills, was hidden,
us Futher Pedro hiad wisoly reflestad, from the
stenying foct of travellors nlong the dusty ligh-
way toSun Josad, As Feanclsco, emerging from
tho cafada, put spurs to his muls st the sight
of the whitewashod walle, Antonlo grostod;

0l oy, etle prisst! tiow wast tinsd siough
nre not thees
lguvs from the Besaod Fisherman, thou
couldst searoe sit thy saddle longer., Mother
ol (i-ui! nnd il o see that lttle mongrel, Jus-
ll||ll

But, good Antonio, Juanita was my pliy-
follow, and 1 may not soon again chanes this |
wiy, And JJunnitn is not i mwongrol, o mors
than 1 am,"

"Bl i wowestizn, and thou nrt s child of the
Chuveh, though this following of grpay wenches
doos not show it
" But Father Pedro does not object,” urged

Good! You have

hoy.
r\ho reverend father has lorgotten he was

| it who beoame my adopted [asher,

| dost thou spia

| would ndvianoe me,*

ever young," replied Antonio, sententiously,
"ot he wouldn’s sat fire and tow together."”

""What sayest thou, good Antonlo? saked
Franolsco, quickly opening his blue ayes In
frank curioaity ; * who I fire, and who Is tow "

The worthy mnlotear, uttarly abashed and
econfounded by this display of the acolyte's di-
rect almplieity, contented himsnlf by shrasging
his shouldars, and a vague * Quiien rabe ¥

" Come.” sald the boy, gayly. " confess It Ia
only the aguardients of the Blasssd Fisharmnn
thou missest. Newer foar, Juanita will find
theo some, And sea! hore she comes.”

Thoere was a fiash of white fonnoes nlong the
dark brown eorridor, the iwinkie of satin sliy-
pars, the fiying out of long biagk braids, and
with a ery of joy a young girl threw herself
upon Francisco as he entered the patio, and
nearly deagged him from his muls.

“Have a care, little sistor,” lnughed the aso-
Iyte, looking st Antonio, "'or thers will be a
conflsgration, Am I tha fire 7" he continued,
submitting to ths two sounding kisses the
youom girl placed upon either cheek, but atill
keeping his mischisvous glance upon the mule-
teor,

* Quien sabe?" ‘repontsd Antonlo, grufiiy, as
ths young girl blushed under his significant
eyes, "It I8 no affair of mina" be added to
himself, ax he lod Pinto away. " FPorhaps
Father Podro (s right, and this young twig of
the church is as dry and sapless as himself.
Let the mestiza burn If she likes,"

“Quiek. Pancho,” sald the young girl. ucm-lr
Inading him along the sorridor. “'This way.
I must talk with thes befors thou sesst Don
Junn; that Is why Iran to Intercept thes, and
not, sa that fool Antonlo would signify, to
shame thee. Wastthou nahamed, my Pancho "

The boy threw his arm familiarly round the
supple, stayless [ittle walst, ascentad only by the
belt of the light flounced saya, and sald:

"But why this haste and feverishness, "Nita?
And now I lnok at theg, thou hast bsen erving."

They had smerged Irom a door in the corri-
dor Inte the bright sunlight of & wallad gar-
don. The girl dropped her ayes, oast a gqulek
glanee aronnd her, and sald:

" Not hara—to the arropo,” and hall leading,
half drugging hlin, made her way through &
copse of mansanita and alder until they heard
the faint tinkling of watar. " Dost thou re-
mambar," sald the girl, " It was here," polnting
to an embayed pool in the dark ewrrent. “that
I baptissd thes, when Father Padro first
brought thee here, whan we both played at be-
ing monks. They were doear old days, for
Father Padro would trust no one with thes but
me, snd always kept us near him."

" Ay. and ha said I would be profansd by the
touch of apy other, and so himself slways
;mlud and dressed me and made ty bed near

|.~I!

“And took thes away agyain, aud I saw thes
not till thou vamest with Antonlo, over a year
ago, to the oatile branding. And now, my
Pancho, 1 may never sea thes again."” Hhe
buried her face In her hands and sobbed alond.

The lttle acolyte tried to comfort her, but
with such abstraction of manner and innde-
quaer of warmth that she hastily removed his
caressing hand.

“Dut why ? What bas happaned " hs asked,
eigerly.

The girl's manner had shanged, Her eyoa
finshind. and shs put her brown fist on her walst
and began to rock from side to side,

" But 'l not go," she anld, vielonaly,

" Go whamet'' nekad the bor,

"Oh, where?' ahe echosd, impnatiently.
" Hear me, Franciseo: thon kpowest I am, like
thwe. an orphan: but I have not. like thes, &
parent i the Holy Church. For, alus." she
addad, bitterly, “ I wm not aboy. and have not
a luvely volee borrowod from the angels. I was
like thoe, & foupdilng, kept by the charity of
the rovarend {athers, untll Don Jusno, & cbild-
less widowar, adopted me. [ was happy, not
knowlng and carlng who were the parents who
hud abandoned ma, happy orly In the loyn of
And now
—" she pansed,

" And now?" achoad Franelsco, sagerly.

“And now they say It Is discoversd who are
my parents.’”

TAud they liva?"

"Muther of God! no," sald the glel, with
rcaroely Nlinl plety, " Thore Is aome one, &
thing—a mere Don Fulano—who knows [t all,
itseams. who |8 to be my guardian.”

“But how? Tell ms all, denr Jaanita," sald
the hay with & feverish intersst that contrust-
wd »0 satrongly with his previous abstraciion
thatJunnita bit her lips with voxation,

“Ah! How? Hanta Barbara! an extrava-
ganza for ehilbdren, A neckince of los, I am
lost trom s ship of which my father—heaven
rest him—is Genural and Inm pleked up among
the weeds on the saa shore, like Mosea in the
uirushes, A pretty atory, indved.™

“Oh, how beautifal!™ exelaimoed Franciseo,

enthusinstically. " Ab, Juanita! would it had
been me. "
" Thee " salil the gir! bitterly—""thee! Nol-—

It waa a girl wanted, Enough, it was me,"
"And when does the guardian come ?" par.
sisted the boy with sparkling ayas,
“Ha is here aven now with that pompous
fool, the American Aleaida from Monterey -s

| wroteh who knows nothing of the eonntry or

the people, but who helpsad the other Amerivan
to elulm me, I tell the, Franclseo, ke as not it
Is all w folly i soma sansslesas blunder of those
Amecieanos that Imposes ypon Don Juan's
simplicity and love for them."

“How looks ha=this Americano who seeks
thee ? waknd Francinon,

“What eare I how b looks," said Juanita, “or
what e §8.” Ho mny have the four §'s, forall
I enrw. Yot." she ndded with s slight touch of
eoquotry, * he (s not bad to look upon, now 1
recall him."

Y Had he n long moustache and a sad, sweet
smile, and o valee so gentle and yot so strong,
that vour felt he ordered yon to do things with-
out snying 1t And did his ave rad your
thought=—thnt very thought that yon must
obuoy hilm

"Halnts preserve thes, Pancho!
|51 pbd

" Listen, Juanita, It was & yoar ngo, the eve
of Natividml, e wae in the ochureh wlen I
snng, Look where | would, 1 always met his
aye, When the cantloly was siing and 1 was
slipping Into the sacristy, he wns beside me.
He spoke Kindly, but I understood him not.
e put fnto my hand gold for an aguinaldo, 1
pretended T undaratood not that alsn, and put
itinto the box for the poor. He smiled and
wentaway, Often have 1 secn him sines, nnd
last ndehit when 1 left the Mission. he wos there
wzain with Father Pedro

* And Father Pedro—what sald hs of hjm ¥

0f whom

| Mkmi Junniin,

“Nothing." The boy hesituted, " Parhapsa—
baonuss T eaid nothing of tha stranger,”

Junnite Imughod, “"Bo thou oanst keep a
moerel from the good father when thou ocarest,
[t whiy dost thou think this stranger (s my
new guardinn "

" Dost thou not ape, 1ittls siator? s was syen
then seeking thee," palil the boy with joyous
sxeitement. " Doubtless he knew wo wers
friends and playmatas—may be the good fathnr
hina tald him thy seeret. For it is no idie tale
of the Alealds, bollsve me, I ses It all!l It ls
trua!'

“"Then thou wiit Iat him take me away," said
the glyl biterly, withdrawing the little hand
he had elusped in his excitament,

“Alnal Junnita, what avails it npow? I am
#ant to Bun Josd, charged with a letter to the
Fuothor Superior, who will give ms further or-
ders. What they sre, or how long 1 must stay,
L Rnow not, it 1 know this: the good Father
Peddra’s oyes wors troubled when he gave mo

| Iis blessing, and he beld me long in his em-

briace, Pray heaven T have committad no fault,
BUIIE may e that the reputation of my gift
huth reached the Father Superfor, and he
And Franoisco's eyea lit
up with youthtul pride st the thought,

Not so Juanith, Herblnek oyos suappod sud-

| denly with susploion ; she drew in her hreath,

and vloswd her little wouth frmly, Then she
begnn o oreacendn,

Mother of God! was that all? Was ho aohild
to be sent away [or puch time or for sych pur-
poss s bast pleassd the fathera? Was be to
know no more than that? With such gifts aa
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Godhldtlnn him, was be notat least to have
some word In disposing of them? Ahl She
would not stand (.

The boy gazed admirfngly at the plauant en-
ergy of the littls igure befora him, and enviad
her sourage. It Is the meatizo blood,” he mur-
mured to himeell. Thenaloud, " Thou shouldst
have bean & man, "Nita."

** And thou a woman."

“Orapriest. Eh, what Is that ™

They had both risen—Juanita deflantly, her
blinok bralds fiying as she whesled and suddenly
faced the thivket, Franelsco clinging to her
with trembling hands and whitened lips. A
stone loossned from the hillside had rolled to
thoir feot; thers was a orackling in the alders
on the alops Above tham.

“1t I8 a bear, or & brigand ¥ whispared Fran-
eiseo hurriedly, sounding the uttarmoat
dapths of his tarror Inthe two words, "It js
an savesdroppar,' sald Juanita, impetuously;
“and who and why, I intend to know," and
aho started toward tha thlokat.

"Do not leavs me, good Juanita,” sald the
young asolyts, graaping the girl's skirt.

"Nay:run to the haclenda quickly, and leave
me to search the thieket, Runl"

The boy did not wait for n second injunction,
but seuttled away, bis long aoat eatohing in tha
brambles, while Juanita darted like n kitten
into the bushes. Her search was frultiess,
howsvar, and she was returning impationtly
whan her quick aye f(all npon a letter lying
amid the dried grass wharn ahs and Franeisco
bad been seatad the momant before. It had
avidentlv fallan from his breast when hs had
risen suddenly, and bean overlooksd in his
alnrm. It was Father Podro's letter to the
Father Buperior of SBan Josd.

In an instant she had pounced upon It as
vielounly as if it had bean the intarloper she
was sovking. Ahe knaw that she hald In her
fingers the pacrat of Prancisco's sudden ban-
Ishment. Bhe felt instiustively that his yellow.
Ish snvolapa, with Ita rad string and Its blotoh
of red seal, was his sentenos and her own, The
little mastisa had not been brought up to re-
apect the intagrity of sither loaks or seals, both
being unknown In the patriarchal life of the
hasloanda, Yet, with a certain feminine In-
stinet, she lookad furtively mround her. and
even managed to dislodge the clumsy wax
without marring the pratty eMgy of the erossed
keys impressed upon It. Then she oponed the
lottar nnd read.

Buaddenly she stopped and put back her hair
from her brown templas. Then a succession of
hurning blushes followsd each other in waves
from her neck up und died In drops of mols-
ture {n her eyes. This continued until she was
fairly erving. dropping the letter from her
hands, and rooking to and fro, Inthe midst of
this shs quickly stopped aguin; the clouds
broke, asunshine of laughter started from her
oyes, sha Inughed shyly, shes laughed loudiy,
she laughed hysterically. Then ahe stopped
nzain as suddenly, knitted her brows, swoopod
down onee more upon the latler, and turned to
fiy. Dutatthe same moment tho letter was
quiatly but Armly taken from her hand, and
Mr, Jaok Cranch stood beside her,

Junnita wans erimson, but uneonquersd. Bhe
machanioally held out her hand for the lettar;
the American took her littls fingers, kissod
them, and said:

“"How are you again?"

“"The lettar,” replled Juanita, with a strong
disposition to stamp her fool.

“Put” esld Cranch, with business direct-
ness, "you've read snough to know it ian's
for you."

" Nor for you, sither," responded Juanita,

“True, It!s for the Roverend Fatlier Bupe-
rior of Ban Josd Misalon. I'll give it to him.”

Junnita was becoming alarmed—Airst at this
proapect, second at the power the siranger
soamed to be gaining over her. Hhe reealled
Francisco's deseription of him with something
Hkes suparatitious awe.

" But It econcerns Francisco,
secret he should know."

“ Then you ean tall him it. Parhaps it would
ocome sasier from you."

Juanita binshed aguin,
half dreading his reply.

* Bacause," aaid the Amariean quistly, * you
ars old playmatesa~you are attached to ench
otber,”

Juanita bit har lips. " Why don't you read it
yoursell? sha nskad, bluntly.

" Decanse 1 don't read otliar paanle's lettars,
and if [t conoerns me you'll tell me,"

“What if I don't?

" Thoen the Fathor Buperior will,"

"1 balleve you know Francisco's sacret al-
roady." sald the girl, boldly.

" Parhaps.”

"Then, Mother of God! Beffor Crancho,
what do you want ?"

It contains s

“"Why?' she aaked.

friands as you and Franciseo."

“Perhaps you'd ks to claim us both,” said
tho wirl, with a sneer that was not devold of
soquatry.

I should be delighted.”

"Then here |8 your ocoasion, Bafior, for hars
eomes my nidopted father, Don Juan, and your
friend, Befior Dr—r—own. the Amerlcan Al-
ealds.”

Two mon appeared Io the garden path below
them, The stiff, glazed, broad-brimmed black
hat, surmounting a dark fuce of Quixotle
gravity and romantic meetitude, indieated
Don Juan Briones. His compuanion, lnzy, spa-
clous, and red faced, was Befior Drown, the
Amariean Alcalde,

“Wall, I reokon we kin ahout call the thing
fixed." anld Beflior Brown, with a lnrge wave of
the hand, suggesting a swoeplng uway of ull
telvial detalls, " EzxI was saylng to the Don
yer, whon two high-tonsd gents lika you and
him some together in a delicate matter of this
kind, it sin't no hosa teads nor shinep practice,
The Dan is that lofty in prineipie that lLe's
willin’ to sperifion his affuctions for the good of
tho gal: and you.on your hand, kalkilate to
see all he's dons for her, and go your whols pils
bettar. You'll make the legal formalities good,
I rockon that old Injin woman who osn swear
to the Anding of the baby on the shora will set
things all right yet. For tha muater o' that, if
you want anything In the way of wcertiflonte,
I'mi on hnnd alwave,™

“Jusaite and mysoll are at your disposition,
ecaballeros ) suld Don Juan, with a grave sxal-
tatlon. “Never let it be suid that the Mexican
nntion wus outdone by the great Linericanos in
deeds of courtosy and affaetion. Leu it rathor
stand (hat Juanita was 4 sacred tra=t put Into
my hunds yonrs sgo by the goddess of Ameri-
eun Hberty,and nurtured o the Mexlenn engio’s
nest. Is It not wo, my soul 2 he added, more
unnnly, to the glrl, whan ho lind gquite pecoy-
erod from the intoxieation of his own spasob,

Wi loye. thee, little one,

l'l ﬂr.

i ﬂnrr‘ & :mlth-n lllt"\l'l uhuut lh{nloll-l mulu

rown, sdimir light drooping
? lils left ayel \ ‘m. mmi r lavel, and he
woes with hin |-nflb

Thon takest my dang
eontinued the old man,
fmotion g "bBut the
lln!

"You know not what vou suy. (ather.' snjd
the young girl, ungrily, oxusparated by nalight
twinkio o the Amerioan's exs,

"Not o, andd ‘ranch. “Parhiugs one of the
Amorivan notion may Suke him ot his word.'

"hen, calialleras, you will forthe moment, pt
lanst, possess § e Ives of the honse and its
IO llampl!ulnr omnld Don dan, with e
imllnlml cuuFtesy, prodie
the g.-\nr of ﬂju {mhu Il ut your ot spos)-
tion, caballveoa,” Tin vepeatod, Ieadlingg the way
ns s guests pru--wd Inter the corridor,

Twutnum piassad,
on thelr enstorn slopes, Theshadows of the fow
poplors thet sparsely dotted the dusty hu.lmm
wore fnlling o long binek Bnes thnt lonked Hk
ditehes on the dead level of the tawny Helds,
The whdosws of slowly movioee cntthe wore nsin-
gling with their own silliou il s e
more and more g Ml \\IHI r.—.. u
in the s wis vujring [tom e
e na Trom i Tl e 'Ir-\\l
ing the plains,
the servants, hnd plnched the curs of the malids,
bl partnken of aguardivate, ha
mules—Antonin was boeoming inpaticiit.

And then asingulaur o -mnn--ﬂull distyriend the
fmm‘fful llmlmlnng of |'Ilu.]|_lulnlm'i'--'\t hovnm -
wld of Don Junn Brlones ICEAETIITTIRUAITES &
yard was auddenly alive with peons npd sop.
vanis, ronning hither aod thither, s alleys
R ;nn’..'l.ui wore flled with retuin A ¢iine

but we kesp our

hter, Safior Cranch,”
el awny by 1ila
Americsn nntion giveas me

kg thie rustie Koy of

fusion of questions, orders, and ouleries r l.
Ih!r nir, tho plnins |hnuk wilh m-- inli -'|n|n1
i aragme &r the acol n Franglson
of t a lu on iln uunl e m\eur
FB“N‘" " nrt lclu
0 na Eriones nw hlm no lnou.
170 be concluded,)

i

“1 do not want to separata two such good

Thy hills werp durkening |

W el foregithnred with !

sovddiod the |

BARDOI'S NEW PLAT.

Panrms, Dee, 12.-The Parisians are so con-
stituted that a new play of Bardou throwsall
othoer toples Into the background, whils S8arah
Barnhardt's ddbut bafore & Parislan audlence,
aftor her advantures ns n wandering star, has
the privilags of overshadowing the memorles
ol two great men who had the misfortuns to
die st this Inopportuns moment—Louls Blano
and *Se advoente Georgos Lachaud, the great-
wst French eriminal pleadar of this century
after Clinlx d"Est Auge. One must have lived
ot Paris, and lived the life of the Parlsians, in
order Lo realizo the intensity of publie ouriosity
on this oceasion, It waa slinply phenomenal.
How many paople last night vainly offered $100
for the privilegs of witnossing the first per-
formance of " Fadora” from u stool In a pas-
sage way!

1 need not tell the old story of Bardon's man-
ner of writing n play. of the consclentioun way
In which he suporintends svery detall of the

paration, of his tkmous nmman hllchﬁtem:

it nr!r. and the other hackneyed anecd ntus
nt bofors analyzing the nint nndl apﬂncllm

Ritunt wish to enll utlen ian
] role 1 n rr}h
o'fln nha has on

bat J‘h‘}um Is the I!fnt
linli :ﬂ.‘ ’hnu t'n-utm itil o she Bes oni
Il.! [,] (] or instance
e act of, 15 e e Holnpd, (n the umi
?rnmn‘m In the fourth aet of
uml I AECOnE nr'fv arpeter in
Fedora her rOle s com-
t.lm [ thltn 511 emplo nll
&r monns, to nplnr all tha phases o rtr
arvellons talent, all her exquisite lnm
PM" {mprossionability, nn nnno«lr.
n n letter written uﬂo the ova ol '.}!
first ll’u mance Surnlh Bornliarcdt urw 0
wiora {x, as (L were, 8 second -n-
tion n w- the creation of U
woman. oun ereation, s uil
urnnn.
n rile

havo tnkan
Pi Inn e'lmrula

n ncup,'
tlm Bphn
lete, and allo

o ey
AP J!": in Al’:a ?nmwul!nn of all lnAn-
In or qr

to um!er In y tm AU~
horn convaption, she ought to be ut ones co-

qunttilll Ike n Blav, vio cm Ilkn n p niard,
nmorons like an 1r an, 1o a rum-

woman, and rm' ke I\ Ip ?rﬁnn

Im.wln d fnl sn nnrv nvo trie E:
II tha for the firs ime vtra.vall nye
n o mlvnuume to ;m been able

wntudrnll thess p?’m

by awl aan nnw um dlt . hg‘fhuu-
n'n in dave orru has

l- four acts of aoncentratad emotion nnd
pmul qy: ag of eontemp orn[v interest,
y. |Tl|.nu The first et takos place st
E stersb h on of the M ?Inter of th

nAsinn tnullcﬂ nrr r}?:- ink rw ll run
asanxsinatod in nn isolated rm.an. ?” .ml-
vena Fedora, whom the young ‘rh u

marry, not I: ving seen him ( u
eomus to his house uflur thnheuu-a
serwmta aro li muru s ball in
tho region adimir (s
breathin Iltn mtnsummnry Inquiry is mmlo,
uring the doy nletier was hrmu:ln. o Wiadi-
mir; he put this letler in 11 3 uuﬁuh
aliows that the Jotter haa pelm- it
been stolen ; wlwul have ltu nlb only ons
man hns o ln-m the roam, winf Laris
Ieannff: It thernfore t‘nnrlltdud that Laria
;rtnla l.ha Iar.u'r nnd that Loris is lhn nspasning
ho pol m Ko to arrest hlm; he Las fled,
dimir lason of the Palleo Hiniater, thora:
l'ml wis s b Nibilist sad Wiadimir is the vio-
tim of Nihi Ima. Buch \u the ciear, rapid, and
ptriking exposition of the dramn,
lie second net transports us to Parls, to the
silon of the Ciantedse Olga Sonkarafl, & young,
pratty, nnd thnlulm lndy who ﬁ]“}“ Bl cones
spirney in order to consols hersel! for her dis-
appointments in love.  Loria, who has gone
m:u --:uL 1) escae the perrecution diractad
inst 1mbs lhul‘o'lwelhnlumr sun hubitud
uf o0’ s B h:m thure nrmi‘mn und falls In
Tove with the Princess Fedora, who hins imposed
upoin herself hl j¢ miasion ot discovering the
mupderer of Wiadimir, und undar cover ol
R ppome dm.lrlu'a lins cnlne to Parls to direot |
the sseret pollee kKept thera by the Russlan |
overnment ti wnl--h the Nih Ilnt rofugecs, To
her surprise. {'ﬂ.‘!ll'&l feit no mllnrfilm repuils

st ns ﬂrﬂ

siop. whun aris . WoR  prassnte
ahe almost Mkes him: she lmu,‘\ certainly
wrofer to find him innocent.  When finaily
Loria doclures hin love she ([stens more sin-
ceraly than she had Intended, but never-
theless, In onc of the fApest scones of the
drnmn, she atruggios ngainst her sympathy for
arie, mosters ler oum:.lrma and plays his
pHESIOND unl.ll :-Iw forces him to eo qh thn
rlmu it Is he, Loy it who kills mam.ur'

? ’liu story t? too nng tnmll 1erm |n the
(.'mifrﬂrr- Olga's salon above all pl oes, u!u-m
they might be observed or overhentd. ™ Then,
to-alghtat my hotgs," exclplms Fedora, ~ to-
| ward | o'eloc {; T will oxpeat you, after the the-
ntra,’
Ilmuhmlrnuﬂlml In Fedora's heurt thoro in
nulllnnmr love nor Indulgence but only hatred

v
nt anl aot we find Fadora at her house
on the Cours In Hoine, the most deserted of tia
auays of Paris. Fedora s pn‘;mrlim her vens
eiioe, She writes n lotter tn the Police Min-
Ellnr nt Bt, Patersbir unm\mu‘il‘m that the
Nihills I.nru hus m-n.fa «aml that e mesnas]-
naded Wolfinure, nnd ndding, from the I||<imn
tionk of Lie svoret poijoe, thut His ae

to  hert

werds his brother Valerian nnd his frie *aton
Sekovef, As Lorig's orime |5 supnosed to be
(Lol AXIrAs

[‘01 it Is uasless to demsnd b
{tion of the French Governmo Feilora, whey
s bier ateam yacht moored nt the auy, will
thke chintge of the extoudition hersell, Ao
onrdingly she posts nn ambush of seoret poljon
in hoer vard nnd glves }'!u m Ordars to segsi, v
nnd earry off Loris ns he comes out of the vesti-
bitle after his intarview with her,

Lovia arrives [ull of tenderness and love: he
rosuimes his story where It was inter uJ;-lud n
the  =econd aet;  yes, he killed
nat ont of politienl hatred, Why ?
\Wiadinir wie the lover of his !\'Ilu

1n lins the proofs, the lettars of 117

Vanaa, o letter inowhich Wiadinge nl! \
thint lils mareinge with Zedora 15 stmply o mn'
tar of intersst and money. Locia sarpr il

Widinar and Vawda ; a dusl took place: Wia-
ditnglr wounded  Lorvis Lapia’s bl killed
Wiadimir, Why does not Loris detend him-
aoll in Tussin® It would be uselussi he is
Rl to b s Nihiiiat; bis vietim was son of the
{llllixml‘ of Poliest he would not bo ”.lsl"lll.'ﬂ LI

Nhal o pevelution Is this for Fsdora ! This
whmrI as 1]
ild ruin _ shy

i
v and friend

AT
ke A boeast,
e plotted, whose  brothere
whi hns betrayed (o denth, tiis Lovis hins killed
not Wiladinde, the ideal lover, but Wiadine, the
deceiver. the lover of Vawda! Tn nwm.'lua his
own honor, Loris wias nvvlsgin.[ vdora! Apd
| #lv s Inid an ambush for this mur;. Il hie
sors ot Lo ds ost, parhaps Killud!  What is to
e doane? a“ml‘n. a o wvinot confess that sho has
ladil i snare {or Lo, Sl iy order not to
| & W 1I‘nl'll|m- the Princess, Fovie ouglit to g,
B tora throws harsell hu!cm rm I.lnuws
--rurmn rowmd him, lorve, uul‘ love up
tendernaes, 1o atuy until day lis neens is
renlly mimlmh'n I teathoand Bussiairy,
Fedora's pnaslon tor Lorizis all the more pro.
I'mtn.l ns sl fenls thint she 'ﬁ risponsible for
I wlithe |||. ixlars '.' mt h \\or allen him,  Whist
Fwonld e do M e Beard 'l |||1. Fedora Ll (de-
| nouneed him. and that Fedora wis the eanse of
his exlio and of the persgention of s feisnds
and relntions in Kussin? This lewd= us to the
tarrible luu‘l violent dinouement of the fourth
| Aot Fedora's biiml yengeanco s Been mjr.
sulng Its work, and has prodoeed fatanl and fr-
ronnd e .-nn;i-.mun--pn. dyapisiikine s hapn
disgrnead nwnd Loy e beon paedonsd ; by
Lorfors his fall the fer s Polloo Ministor lin
time (oo starve Matun Sekiee [." in I;-rh--.n i
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o his dungeon by I -ul len rising of the
aova, On hearing nows the maother
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thie wrrival wt Paris of Lis frie l| Toiaff, wha
will show him the letter of the Russian gy
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v"ham rest should get the
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e s o e Matara 3

avaer a foot from mine, 1 con
tures, and uou!d only dimi her
tried to poar d 'i u.r1 d

suo the track 'he ml tuwal

sor the earth beneath n snowban
feel n motion l.u}l.m alelgh, nn l.h.t
lhiorses Ill"! still moving. was_in-

i;:.mi“" ]tzll::ﬂ n my vrlto it ulm mmﬂer-

BILE MY OWN WO

uring tha twn or thre rmllll.l!t'llhll Iinter-
vened butwoen thae time thie storm n
pronching and the moment it struel l‘ll
horses himd piin nt the top of their »

| “-Lr- not muah“r.ll\uru mttul om hom
nol see wmeihle lor
frnck. lQur:nn.rml Ihmnn mu' fnl%
he only hope Iny In tlm n

aep to a traek that wns il
und deeper every Instant, I

to sit still and freezs to deatl.
utes was chillled l‘hron

l!mt 1 wu reoring.
]winz n.ltlmu wul? not !na 1
‘i Hahod them  with hip. m
ours kine the storm hnd shut us in, nn n
just boeoming vonvinoed that the horses h
ulout of the path and that aa w
ralria whan 1'I|ern oama 1

1Ir wu M.III tullo!
Ing snow, but I vml

| wnd it sildnl'mku long mts '5
wi wors in the bnrn nnd were safe,
the bnrn doors open in the mornt

anug hrlul t!mlm t(ln-li "l‘{hmi k:
antinet, il my Lolghbaors n
neeldont, |||1dl- 1noiy at It wo Illdl'ttl'
aganin in nthousand years,

Allhaufh wo hnd mnrlm.l the barn, we wa
Pn'l in the houss vet, n!'um the hurnlntho
mulln {5 about twenty vards, but aa far as nea-
ing It was concerned, tha hohss mlmr tas woll
lmn bevn lt‘] the monn, Tha | womnn
lelmn} me un nrunmthn ImrTesg.n put them
lnto thelr stulls r to remiin
whure she was, and mndn o break forthe ioum.
It isn diMeult for any oua to balieve that
h.hl llm}ﬂ sLorm o cannot go l.wnutrganh n l

e snfMelently stealght to find a houss, but

stry it some thine!

Do vou wer that pump? Il!lllllhlﬂi& rlt..
It is twenty I-L-lhtn the rlyflal of the p
the barn 1o the house, hn nt A n nr
that pump 1 would never agnin have found
either houss or barn, T knew that the n;mﬁb
of that pupmp pointed directly tow the
housre, and that it was not over ten A AWAY,

arinms,

I entsod the handle nnd ]’ull tor my

Iet go of the {_\ump handis and Tlumd towar

thie hovse, hen h-ll you l]l“ I ran "smack’
« wna

agzadngt it you will and nn-mn that snein
out of llmqmwtlnn. Altar I got Intn the nun
tonk a ball wine, tied one and

tha -lm knob, nu suvmrdwl In get in:
hur-lunt harn. and, by nllowlnst o atring,
wa n-nrlm'l the houss agnin, For three dnys
and nights 1I|t-rn~nﬂa" nelthor of useven opaned
1 the storin cepsed wa

o
thu erve wind.

the outer duor.
oould not gae the barn. for the anow had plled
in batweoen the housa and barn so duw illf- it
eoversil thvui{uln\lnnn int sida of OuRe,
On the east slda of um uum hn“a\er lhnre
was very little snow. The shovol happaned

be in the _houss, and the

Ittle womnn
sucorcded in lummlllnxlmmﬁh lut* rn,
bt we had to enrey every shovelTul of the sho

tnken aut of the umnnl l rough the house an
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" \v\;ru the horwa u.ll right when you got to
wm
You enn safely bet they worn glad to lao ma
They wera about hall burind in snow, n?
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took mie nemrly nll the rr--l 0 @ winter to
shavel the srow out of the barn
* Do poonle nul on the prairies ever get lmt
in thons stoy
To bo caught mll on the pralrie ll! a 'bk
moenns dmn nnd nothing ean avert ’ter
Yulllul‘ 114 l'nm-n hers one wintar, 1r.||nrol
Lz rd thint entolies iip, No go the newcomars,
They cannot nnginn thit thars 1s dange nl ||Ii
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vivinity, one o m A woman wh o?n
OVELD BOTORs lllu iralrin about n
sick nealghbor. 10 whe spw t i\
Imminent sho u!nrml for home on foot. Bhe
hqi?rsul hall way thoero,
Viien was her body found 2"
In the nurlnu‘ \nlwn lhnsnm\ mulled.
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House aprons of lace ard amonyg :nu novelties,
Binrlitine 1 the intest crazs 1o denorative porcelain.

Flie coptrast between plain snd vlaborats costumen is
Ereat

xummulu more offensiva to taste than an overdreansd
Yuuny gir

[ ¥ron Froudressen will be the favorites for Naw Years'
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Diaw tatlets

White iuaratiout ruolies make exquisite trimmings foy
Bulle dromses

This deini Iraith romning in vogue for reception and
Anncing partios

Pitisli trinie
tules and wr

Whille i tin ul lnces tritn hayse wrappars and ho
Inekeln mile irants PP e

Fed enmel's himir Rrlinees trimed with hisek fur sre
Bl war by Utele 2irla

Little girla of T arn we \r wllk Jersey walsts with skirts
of the new chieviond velve

Tulle Ainterd Wit silvar |nn\-- A Lrilliant and heautiful
New Noar's rovapniin drass

erything and forms many antire eos

Thie nd
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bWty v o thinty
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Pl araom il i nrige Y kle b front of ostrieh Wps or

|n Hed L Bk an the shie
L] n fnu- 'y m‘ Hn-

L) L (0 |

A e
AT

Waok oy flow

CUBEIU T
I 4,. aben e nrrind wohian of youn,

lnfl.r 1 Whw Ehir !ulll \nlIr ey dressns, ’ .

Buitereup sml jonguil yellow have heen discoversd 1o

e vary hepaming nuulm enlors, cularly when

Iand white

m Lo wesr dog-

aihle #titelied on
(1] met'a gloves  The correcs

1k Utaad pm flaihy .

an] -rn hdrapery of a biack lnce

Tootive an Litterepp o Janguil

trimiimed with tin marabolit feath, -
hummiog blsd "3 Liopeysu crest aid neck m ;‘,‘

th. s

4

" .
~
ko

L ] "D‘.

}, 2

48

' i;i

i1 o

) =
t- .

=4

!| ;

L.

| O

.\

'R

i

". o

{

;

.

i C.

|

w




