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yas wetted from head 1o foot.
paces of the Chester County Iron Works,

daneed about naked in front of a furnace until they were dried.

pome the mizhap was not reported.

An Alling Child
When very voung I was frequently ill and had sores around my
mouth, 1 was dosed with flowers of sulphur mixed in molasses, with
Husbund's sulphate of magnesia, recommended as tasteless, with

jalap mixed in currant jelly to make it

" with castor oil. With the measles | had a high fever and in one night
was bled three times, the cicatrixes remaining upon my srme.
Common sense is as important a quality in nursing as in all
If some one of my attendants had been
wise enough to remove the parti-colored counterpane from the bed
These colors eniled up into serpents.

the other affairs of life.

it would have meant much.
How important is the soothing voice of

Ann, the wife of my uncle, James Pennypacker, herself a Penny-
packer and one of the sweetest souled women who ever lived, guth-
ered me into her arms, crooned over me with soft song, succeeded
in putting me to sleep and perhaps saved me,
years of age my hrother John died at the age of eleven. He was an

who influenced Governor Pennypacker were his
Joseph Whitaker, at the left, and Joseph R,
Whitaker, his mother's brother

CHAPTER II (Continued)

ERY early in life I began to wander. In Rhoades's woods along
vlha French Creek could be found in the pring the hepatics, the
the spring beauty, the saxifrage, the American spicewood,

he sassafras and the 8“1‘!’9-"}! elm. At Black Rock, a bluff along the
b gehaylkill, more than a mile away, grew the columbine. Alone I
through the woods getting a quiet and unanalyzed enjoyment
beauties of form and color, while learning to seck the taste
of the spice and the sassafras and lo avoid that of the smartweed

In the fall, rising at daybreak, 1 always

thered, hulled, dried and put away in the loft a store of walnuts
and such butternuts and shellbarks as could be secured. When my
r brother, Henry C., was three years old and 1 was seven he

hed u dangerous attack of fever and I did harm by dropping a bag
of walnuts which I was lugging up the steps from the garret to the
Jit. [learned to gkute on a pair of skates which eost fifty cents at
gamuel Moses's store, and mude great progress forward and back-
ward and in ecutting rings on the ice by throwing one foot acrozs the
other. Thereupon a generous uncle, Joseph R. Whitaker, gave me a
pandsome and expensive pair of skates hought in Philadelphia, but
I could not discard them, and 1 never skated

s and when & painted sled came from the city with iron on the
munners it was a wonder und I was ervied by all of the boys. In the
sgmmer we went to the “Gut,” which ran between an island in the
Fronch Creek and the mainland, to swim. It was the fashion to go
narefoot, and the boy who did not was rather despised as a weak-
ling. I hid my shoes and stockings behind an oak tree and followed
the flock. Along the bank of the creek it went well enough with a
fittle care. but when we crossed a field of wheat stubble there was n
poy in trouble.  On an oceasion when playing “tickly benders'
thin ice of the canal the jce guve way and I fell into the water and
Serambling out, I went to the fur-

While

thing.

merit and

watered it every night.

As the fever abuted |

‘rr

Coryright, 1017, Ly

bookkeeping, The event hid one permanent effect upon me. T had
been in the habit of using profanity and then determined to cease, 1
grew accustomed to expressing feeling without expletives and have
never since upon any oceazion given utterance to them,
same time, during n time of excitement over the temperance ques-
tion, 1 signed porhaps twenty pledges, carried around by the chil-
dren, never to use any intoxicating liquor. This, too, beeame a habit
unbroken until I was thirty-five years of age, but which finally
yielded to the dinner customs of the eity.

not robugt, 1 must have been

not sufficient

At School

When what was called the hen fover, a wild speculation in fancy
chickens, spread over the country, an uncle, George W. Whitaker,
paid §20 for a dozen Shanghai eggs, and not knowing what te do
with them guve them 1o me.
grew their enarmous

the way to reach itg slore, was known

broods of white rabbits.
The school kept by Mra. Heilig had only a brief existence and |
was then sent to the public sehool in u stane building since converted

Publle Ledacr Company

endowed
because energy was always exhibited and the obstacles to which
many children yielded were
what T had undertaken.
mother depended upon me to gather the pods.
to me from my Grandfather Pennypacker n cnbbuge plant und 1
He brought me later four chickens and at
the end of the second summer | had more than 200, let no nest
escape me and gathered the eges,
innceessible tree, which bore black cherries, by getting on tn the
rall of a pale fence, clambering into another tree, one of whose limbs
crosged over from the tree I wanted to reach, and then Ly
this natural bridge,

to deter me
I planted the peas in the gurden and my
My father brought

I found my way to a seomingly

Four chickens were hatehed,
size and feathered legs were an astonishing
ol the eggs for 82 a dozen.

Every fruit tree and nut tree within a mile, with its comparative

a rough experience,
About the P

the “Bleeders.

with wvitality,

from doing
in later life went

Ccesses,

families
pretiy

two

ollowing

as a farm,

As they

to me, 1 raized

renched

tencher and married in Chicago.
prettiest part of the town, being on the high ground between the
French Creek and the Schuylkill River,
a butcher from near Kimberton named John Vandersiice bought it
He was hard. coarse and selfish.
houses and sold them to the laborers for such cash as they could pay,
taking mortgages for the balance.
hecume dull and the mille eloged,

THE AUTOBIOGRAPHY o7 A PENNSYLVANIAN

By Samuel W Ponnypacker
{ [fennsylvanias Most Zealous
and Lnergetic Governor

into dwellings upon Tunne! Hill. Among the teachers were John
Eherman, who muade of me a pet, and @ man named English.

respectuble socinl standing.

(n

the staves of rejected bar-

on the

st.ipped off my clothes and
At

palatable, and occasionally

a# motherly woman! Aunt

When I was eight

It was
The vacant lot adjoining was called “Bullys'
Acre” und on it the toughs of the town settled their personal ¢on-
troversies, The pupils were the sons of the Irfsh workmen, whe pud-
dled iron and drove carts about the mills, and they were divided into
two fuctions—the “Clinkers™ and the “Bleeders,” who fought pitched
battles with each other with stones and other missiles. 1 belonged to
I fought three fist fights with a stock boy named
John Bradley, and 1 think had rather the worst of it, though offi-
cinlly the battles were decided to be a draw.
a license to gell liquor in Philadelphia.

Years luter 1 gave him
More than ore of these boys
to prison and others have won substantial sue.
Among them were Mickey MeQuade, Johnnie MeCullogh,
Barney Green, the Sullivans and the Mullins, among whom the last
Green had n
dster; Annie, with a tagte for vecal musie, who became n
Tunnel Hill was naturally the

When the village was small
it he built

Every few years the iron trade
Then he foreclosed the mortgages.
When trade revived he sold the houses to another set of Irishmen.
By repeating the proces=s he grew rich
waorked st day labor
He paid the
of hia travels, mainly the numes of the
Bofore he died, not

It was among

little

Hia boys went barefoot and
His wife and daughters did the washing
mide a trip around the world and left them at home
expense of printing a bon
towns and the dates when he reached them
teusting the regard of those arcund him, he hought 8 monument and
had it properly inseribed and erected in the cemetery.
the sons of the tenants and purchagers from John Vandarslice that |
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friends of mine.

which I was rocked

instead of a noun,

Kiang River.

Andrew 1.

) iotelligent boy who had read much and was doing mensuration and

Wernwag's iron bridge over the PPickering at Moore Hall, Chester County, Pa.

of French.

Pennypncker's mother,
This is u reproduction of the sketch made by
Williams, of the Uennsylvania Academy of the Fine Arts,
for a large painting.

was now thrown into daily companionship.
on the contrary was heneficial.

a part of the day in the mud.
experiences and grow to the extent of his capabilities, but he ought
ever to have his feet upon the ground. Those people on Tunnel Hill
had great regard for my father, and they have always been staunch
When | was a ecandidate for the Governorship
Tunnel Hill, for the first time in its history, voted with the Republie-
ang, and an old Irish woman living there gtill keeps the cradle in

At this school I learned all of the rules of Smitl
and 1 find firmly imbodded in my mind the propogitions *iat "a noun
is the name of a per:zon, place or thing,” “a pronoun is a word used
prepositions govern the objective case,” “active
transitive verks govern the ohjeetive eaze™ and the like.
to memory the geography of the world from Mitchell's Atlas and
coild not be avercome by Cape Severo Vostochnoi (now called Cape
Chelyuskin, the northornmost poeint of Siberia) or the Yang-tse-
On one oveation, when there was an examination and
none of the boys cxcept myself appeared, | gave, before an audience,
the bounds of each of the United States, named its capital, two prin-
cipal towns and two principal rivers.
arithmetic as far as cube root,
sehiool were John H. Mullen, who afterward studied medicine, and
Sullivan, & hunchback.
period were some Indian hoys and girls.
aned encamped along the Pickering Creek in Schuylkill township, and
there the boys, who were very skillful, shot with bows and arrows
at a dime fixed in a pole and the girls made very neat baskets.
the weather grew ton cold for tent life they rented a house on 'I- nnel
Hill and both boys and girls cume to school.

At ten years of age 1 went to school in the Presbyterian Church
on the south side of the creek to a Miss Agnes McClure, who after-
ward married a clerk named Hughes in the office of the iron com-
pany and became the mother of Dr. Williaia E. Hughes, of Philaaal-
thia, and to a Mrs. Wallace, and there made a beginning in the study

Anna Maria Whitaker

It did me no harm, but
Every child is helped by playing for
Every man ought to increase his

v Grammar

I committed

1 learned to cipher in Vogdes's
Among the brightest boys in the

Among the pupils about this
A tribe came from Cansda

When
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CHAPTER XV (Continued)

AMOE 104 his three charges to the rail-
sond stution and into the rear conch
it & south-hound train, where the other
sambers of the expedition had already
. Iound seatls, As they climbed aboard, a
Becret Service agent essayed to follow
them, but he was stopped by & brakeman,
who sald:
“You can't ride In here: this Is a speclal
@r. Some sort of a plenie purty. They're
| 'Wops' or Gireeks or something.”
" Other detoctives who attempted to in-
‘Wade the privacy of that rear conch after
£ the traln had gotten under wiay were also
L denled. Meunwhile the filibusters cast
restralnt aside and for the first time In-
rmingled freely.

The Start

Evening came, then night, and still the
party was jerked along at the tall of the
I n without a hint as to its destination.

“About midnight those who were not doz-

Ing noted that they had stopped at an

ohscure plne-woods junctlon, and that

when the traln got under way oneoe more
" |thelr own car did not move, The ruse
Was now appurent; owing to the lateness
of the hour it was doubtful if any ona
In the forward cnaches was aware that
the train was lighter by one car.

There was u brief delay; then a loco-
motive crept out from A siding, coupled
L P 10 the standing car, und drew It off
| Wpon another track. Soon the “axcursion
'party” was belng rushed swiftly toward
the coust, some twenty miles away.

Major Ramos came down the alsle
f ughing and spoke to his American pto-

. “Well, what do you think of that, eh?
“Imagine the feelings of those good dep-
L Wly marghals when they wuake up, T bet
Il rub their eyes."
. Miss Evans bounced excitedly in her
. 8l she clupped her hands.
“You must have friends in high
[Places,* O'Reilly grinned, and the Cuban
© Agreed.

Harper & Tiroa

“Yeu, I purposely drew attention to us
- In Charleston while our ship was load-
Ig. Bhe's ready and walting for us
now; and by daylight we ought to be
- Mfely out to sea. Meanwhile the Daunt-
Jess has weighed anchor and s steaming
Borth, fallowed, I hope, by all the revenue
L Wutlers hereabouts.”

Al Ses

M was the darkest time of the night
When the special train cume to & stop
8 4 bridge spannimg one of the deep
L Muthern rivers, In the stream below,
outlined in the gloom, lay the Falr

MY, & small tramp steamer; her crew
M up and awaké. The new arrivals
hurried aboard, and within & halt

% o o

With daylight, cautlon gave wuy o
hitste, and the rusty little tramp began
to drive forward for all she was worth,
She cleared the threeaulle Hmit s=afely
and then turned wouth. Not a craflt wis
in slght; not o smudge of smoke discol-
ored the skyline.

1t hiud been a trylng night for the fili-
busters, and when the low coastline woas
dropped astern they hegun to think of
sleep, Hreukfast of a sort was served
on deck, after which those fuvored ones
who had berths sought them, while thelr
legs fortunute companions stretchied out
wherever they could find & place,

Cuba '

Johinnle O'Rellly was not one of thowsn
who slept; he was too much elated. Al
rendy he could see the hills of Cuba dow
ing behind thelr purple veils; In fancy
he felt the flerce white heat from close-
walled streets, and scented the odors of
“mangly"” swamps, He heard the cease.
less slghing of royal pulms. How he had
hungered for it all; how he had raged
at his delnys! Cuba's spell wus upon
him; he Eknew now that he loved the
island, and that he would never feel at
rest on other soll.

It had seemed so small a matter to re
turn; It had seamed so easy to sesk out
Rosa and to save her! Yot the days had
grown into weeks; the weeks had nged
fnto months. Well, ha had done his best;
hie had never rested from the moment of
Ross's first appeal. Her enemies had
folled him once, but there would ba no
turning back this tUme—rather a firing-
squad or a dungeon in Cabanas than
that.

O'Reilly had taken his bitter medicine
as becomes a man—he hud maintained &
calm, if not & cheerful, front; but now
that every throb of the propeller bore
him closer to his heart's desire he felt &
growing Jjubllation, n mounting restless-
ness that was hard to master. His pulse
was pounding; his breath wwelled In his
lungs. Bleep? That wag for those who
merely risked their lives for Cubs,
Hunger? No food could satisfy a starv-
ing soul, Rest? He would never rest
until he held Rosa Varons in his arms,
This rusty, sluggish tub wus standing
st

Preparing for the Spaniards

Into the midst of his precccupation
Norine Evang forced herself, announcing,
breathleasly:

“Oh, but I'm excited! They're holsting
a cannon out of the hold and putting it
together, so that we can fight If we have
nlIl
s “Now don't you wish you'd stayed at
home?* O'Rellly smiled at her,

“(jood heavens, no! 1I'm having the
time of my life. 1 nearly died of curlosity

at first—untl I found Major Ramos's
- .
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found It all vight 180

tely conguered.”

“Hmm! You
nppiears to bhe coing
“I'I'm afrnid so"

edged, with w little grimnees,

girl acknowl-
“You'd think

the

he'd never seen a woniin before, He's
very-—intense. Verp!”

“You don't expect me, as your chape
eron, to approve of your behavier? Why,
you've been flirting outrageotsiy.*

“I had to Nirt w little: T simply hiad
o know what was going on, Boat—I

flxed him."”

"Indeed!™"

*1 eouldn't let him spoil my fun, could
1?7 Of course not, Well, 1 put & damper

on him. 1 told him about you—ahout
us.'”

O'Rellly was puzzled “S\hnt o you
mean?" he liqulred

“You won't be angry, witl you? When

told him he had
I confossed

he waxed romantie 1
come into my life too late,
that I wus in Jove with another man

with vou." As her hearer drew back in
dismay Miss Evans added, quickly, "Olhe
don't bo frightened; that lsn't half "

“Of courss  you're Joking.” Johnnle
stnmmered.

Engaged!

“Indeed 1'm not 1 thought it would
discourage him, but—it didn’t. Eo 1 told
him a whopper | sald we wers eon-
guged” 'The speaker tittersd. BShe was

delighted with hersell

“Engaged? To be murried?

“Certainly! People aren’t engaged—1to
go Nshing, ave they? 1 had to tell him
something; he wus getling pusitively
faverizsh. If he'd kept it up 1'd have told
him we were secretly mirried.”

“This may be funny,” the ¥Young man
sald stiffiy, “but I don't see "

“Ch, don't look so glum! I'm not going
to hold you to It, you know Why''—
Miss Evans's bantering miunner censed
and she said earnestly: “Doctor Alvarado
told me your story, and [ think it's splen.
did. 1I'm going to help you find that lHttle
Rosa, If you'll let me. You were thinking
about her when T came up, weren't you?”

Johnnie nodded,

“You—might talk to me about her, If
you care to."

O'Reilly's voloe was husky and low us
he sald: “I daren't trust myself. 1I'm
afraid. She's so young, S0 sweel, »o
beautiful—and these are wartimes. 1'm
almost afrald to think—"

Norine saw her companion’s cheeks
planch slowly, saw his laughing eyes
grow grave, saw the muscular brown
hand upen the rall tighten until the
knuckles were white; impulsively she lald
her palm over his,

“Don't let yourself worry,” she sald.
“If money would buy her safety you
could have all that 1 have. Just be brave
mwmmtmwgﬂmuﬁ
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I'm sure you wiil. And in the meantimea
don’t mind my frivellty; it's just my
Wiy You ses, this ix my first taste of
life, and it hay gone to my hesd”

CHAPTER XVI
THE CITY AMONG THE LEAVES

HIE nlght was moonlest and warm

An impulpuble haze dimmed the stir-
glow; only the diffused (llumination of
the open sea enabled the pasaengers of
the Falr Play to (dentify that Dblacker
daurkness on the horizon ahead of them
ns land, The ship herself was no more
thun a Tormless blot stealing through

the gloom, and save for the phosphores.
cence at bow and stern no lght betrayed
hear presence, not even so much as the
Nayre of & match or the conl from a cigar
or cigarette, Orders of the strictest had
been lssued and the expediclonnrios gath-
ored nlong the ralls wera not inclined to
disregard them, for only two nights be-
fore the Fair Play, in spite of
precoution, had shoverd her noss fairly
into & hornoets' nest and had managed to
excape only by virtus of the darkness amd
the speed of her engines,

She had approached within a mile or
twa of the prearranged landing place
when over the mangroves had flaved the
blinding white light of u Spanish patrol
boat; like a thief surprised nt his work
the tramp had turned tall und fled, never
rausing until she lay safe among the
Bahama Banks.

every

Seeking the Channel

Now she was feeling her way back,
some distance to the westward, Muajor
Ramos was on the bridge with the cap.
taln, Two men were taking soundings in
n blind seurch for that steep wall which
forms the side of the old Hahama Chan.
nel.

When the lead finally gave them warn-
ing, the Fuir Play lost her headway and
came to w stop, rolling lazlly; in the
silence that ensued Leslie Branch's recur
Jent cough barked loudly,

“They're afrald to go closer, on account
of the reef,” O'Reilly explained to his
companions,

“That must be {t that T hear,” Norine

ventured. “Or maybe It's just the roar-
ing In my ears."
“Probably the latter,” sald Branch,

“I'm scared stiff. 1 don't like reefs, Are
there any sharks in these waters?

“Plenty.”

“Well, I'm glad I'm thin," the sick man
murmured.

Mujor Rumos spoke in a low tone from
the durkness above, calling for a volun.
t8er boat's crew to reconnoiter and to
look for an opening through the reel.
Before the words were out of his mouth
O'Rellly hmd offered himself,

Ten minutes later he found himself au
the steering oar of one the ship's life-
boats, heading shoreward. A hundred

Ll - . ) " .

JOHNNIE

wenlthy sluve owner wnd

At this time the Cubans
represented w New York fiem In Cuba,
hefore Isnbiel's denth. ESTHERAN,

muanager, Is now

Meanw hille, 0'Rellly has made n

Hamaos

the Junte possible,

THE STORY THUS FAR
O'REILLY, more voammanly
i love with ROSY YVARONA, ane aof the arphans of DON ESTEDBANY VARONA, &
sugar planter of Cuba,

Amel artune In preclogs  stones, old spanisht colns and modern currency in oo
seceel ehnmber at the bottom of & well, He was asslated bn bullding this well
by Sebastlnn, s falthfal siave, the only ather person ta share the secret.  Don

Estelian marrled s second thnme, and the DONNA ISABEL, the surcesaful woaman,
lind become his wife In the hopes of Inheriting the fortune.

turned upon hils masier nimd kiled hilm, running wild until 8 bullet through his
Bhnek Wremin tald bim low, the machinations of Tsabel sealed the secret of the
treasure’'s hiding place forever.  Later Isabel, her mind turned ss a result o

bronding over the treasure, was killed by falling into the well,
were rising in
lindl
Hosu's bhrother, was a rebel spy
arphans were compelled to flee Into ihe wilderness,
hut of EVANGELINA, Sehastlan’s daughter.
in complete contral of the properts
a osaln attempt to do away with the twn young peaple wha still stand In Jils patly
Fateban falls to return from a rald, and Rosa is compelled (o go 1o the concentra-
tion camp ut Matanzas to keep from starving.

valn eflart
fiest trip to Cubn falled, and now he has Jolned a Junin under command of Major
With him wre LESLIE BRANUH, & vonsumptive newspaper corresponident,
and SORINE EVANS, a rich young waman in sympathy with the rebels, who made

known ne THE O'REILLY, has fallen

Don Estelian hud howrded o

Bt when Sebastinn

revolt against Spaln.  Jdahnonie, whn
refurned (o New York temporarily
und the twan
They obtalned refuge In the
PANCHO CLUETO, Don Esteban‘s old
anil lends several parties In

o get to the rebel lines. His

vards, and the Fair DPlay was lost to
:\:-\\, but, keeping his face set toward
that Inky horigon, O'Rellly guided his
bout perbaps w half-mile neares Linfors
ordering Wiy crew 1o conse rowing. Now
through the stillness came i low, slow,

pulsating whisper, the volce of the b
vier reef.

The trude-windg had died with the sun,
the gentlest groundswael] was
when the boat
wound increased
white breaker

the «coral

and only
running:;
drew further in
alarmingly, and soon n
streuk showed dimly where
teeth of the reef bit through.

The Opening

There was 4 long night's work ahead;
time pressed, and eo O'Rellly altered his
course and crulsed along outside the
white water, urging his crew to lustier
strokes, 1t was haphazard work, this
search for an opening, and every hour of
delay increased the danger of discovery.

A mile—two miles—Iit seemed llke ten
to the taut oarsmen, and then s black
hintus of still water showed in the phos-
phorescent foum, O'Reilly explored it
briefly: then he turned back toward the
ship. When he had gone ax far &s he
dared, he )Mt a lantern and, shielding its
rays from the shore with his coat, Aushed
it seaward. After a short Interval a dim
red eya winked out of the blackness.
ORellly stesred for it

Soon he and his crew were aboard and
the ship was groping her way toward
the break in the reef. Meanwhile, her
deck became & scens of feverish netivity;
out from her hold came cases of ammuns
tion and medicu)l supples; the field-plece
on the bow was hurrledly dlsmounted;
the small boats, of which there wers an
‘extrd number, were swung out, with the
result that when the Falr Play had
maneuvered us close as she dared every.
thing was In readiness.
Many of these expediclonarios wers
; Vi

neverthaless,
the

professional  men, elérks, cigarmakers,
and the like; few of them hud ever dune
liard manual wbor; yet they fell to thelr
tusks  willingly While they

worked a olose wateh with night glusses

enough ;
was muintilued fvom the hiridge
Safely Landed

O'Hedlly took the thest lond through the

und dischargesl h
bewch. No  une
tively whethe
some Kev; and there wus no time for ex
ploratiun; in eithe there wak
of wetion miun  tumbled
overbourd and waded ashore with o pack
ng he dropped this in the sand
above high-tide mark, and then tun buek
for anothey 1t swift, hot waork.
From the darkness on ench side came the
sounds of other bout crews similurly en-
paged,

Johnnle havk alongside the ship
und ready for 4 second cargo before the
laxt tender had set out upon its Arst wip,
and then for several hours this slavish
activity continued Some  orews  losi
themselves |n the gloom, fetched up on
the reef, and were forced to dump their
freight into the foum, trusting to salvage
it when duylight cume

Every one wiis wet to the sking bodies
steamed In the heat; men who had pulled
at oars untll their handy were raw and
bleeding cursed and groaned at thelr own
fatigue. Dut there was lttle shirking:
those whose satrength completely
them dropped in the sand and rested until
they could resume thelr labors,

Daylight was coming when the lust boat
cast off and the Falr Play, with a hoarse
triumphant blast of her whistle, faded
fnto the north, her part in the expedition
at an end.

O'Rellly bore Norine Evans ashore In
"hig wrms, and when he placed her fest
upon Cubmn soil she hugged him, crying:

reef, upun a  sandy

sevmed 0 Know  peas]
this wus the malnlund o
event no
choles Every
CiHe;

Wus

Wius

1. e

“We fooled them, Johonie! But if i .
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talled

hudn't been for you we'd have turned
back. The captaln was ufrnild of the
rest."

"1 don’t mind telllng you 1 was afraid,
ton,” he slghed wearily. “Now then, about
/il we have to fear are Spanish coast
guards "

The Alarm

Duwn showed the voyagers that they
were Indeed fortunate, for they weres upon
the main'und of Cuba, und ns far as they
could see, hoth east und west, the reef
was unbroken. There wag stfll some une
certainty as to thelr precise position, for
the jungle at thelr backs shut off thele
view of the Interior; but that gave them
little concern. Men were lolling about,
exhausted, but Major Ramos' allowed
them no time for rest: he roused them
und kept them on the go untll the price-
less supplies hind been collected within
the shelter of the brush. Then he broke
open certuin packages and distributed
arms among his followers.

Even while this was going on thare
came an alirm; over the low promontory

thut cut off the eastern coast line a
wtreamer of smoke was seen. There was
oEcurry for cover; the little band lay

low snd watched while a Spanish cruiser
stule past not' more than a mile outside

the line of froth
The three Americans, who were munehs
ing a tusteless bhreakfast of pllot Lread,

were joined by Major Ramos. He was
no longer the immaculate personage he
had been; he was barefooted; hiy clothes
were torn; his trousers were rolled up te
the knee and whitened by sea water, while
the revolver ut hiz hip and the bundolier
of cartridges over his shouulder lent him
an incongruously feroclous appearance.
Ever since Norine had so rudely shats

tored his romantie fancies the Mujor had*
treated both her und O'Reilly with & stiff
and distant formality. He begun now by

saying:

“1 wm dispatching a message to Géns

N

eral Gomex's headquuarters, asking hi

to send a pack train and an escort for

these supplies. There Is dunger hers;
perhaps you would like to go -on with
the courjers?

O'Rellly accepted eagerly; then thinking ,‘.

of the girl, he said doubtfully: .
“I'm afruid Mise Evans isn't squal 10
the trip”

Norine Goes on a Journey

“Nons:nse! I'm equal to .m
Norine declured. And indeed she loyned
capsble enough as she stood there in het
short walking suit and stout boots. =

Bruneh slone declined the invite
vowing that he was too weak to |
If there was the fulntest >
riding to the interlor he Ini
ferred to await the
even at the risk of
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