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CHAPTER VII.

In the high altitude of the San Si-
lain the September nights arve
s ceol, and in the growing chill

of t outer air our 1y was
! mpted to it | a-

ioor. First up
and v.ent to take r-
fcre turning h
Next Den Ramon, LS
jor SR Ty }
1 & 1 repose uj n
I Lace id or he sta-
1 I [he P r's went
Ut 1 to where their lay
Peajod by the askes of th \pfire
! the donkeys up from theil
g tied th bu near by
t in their
s ewh awayv, in
rkness, compan)
n-keex ed seat-
the bench by loor, and 1e
f his pipe, reddening and sub-
Si < as we sat talking in low tones,
’ he only sign of human activity |
In U.e scene except where a candle |
burred, somewhere in the showman's |
tent, faintly illuminating the canvas |
and suggesting that some life was stir-

ring
As we talked of various matters, the
Kkeeper's thoughis reverted to the buck-
boards, due from the East and West,
and re was loath to abandon the i1dea
tl at they might yet arrive that night.
Reluc.antly he gave it up at last.
use keeping awake any longer
for tiem,” he said, rising and knock-
ing tie ashes from his pipe. ““One of
twe things has happened—they’'ve
e.ther been jumped by Apaches on the
4u@d, or else, to avoid the Indians,
tley ve delayed starting until evening,
S0 as to tragvel all the way inthe dark-

vithin its walls.

ness, and in that case we may look
for bith of the stages to come rolling
up to the station in the morning. In

eitLer event I can't see anything bet-

ter for me to do tkan turn in.”
“Wkhere'll you §pread your blankets

to-niz it 77 he added. ‘“ Hadn't you

better come into the station ? There's .

lets ¢f room,”

“M, pard and Y have arranged to
sleep in the ccrral shed,” 1 answered.
“ We'll be near the horses to help the
Lerders out in case of any trouble dur-
ing the night.”

ol That' 00d idea, in case the
rustlc. s Z\xguﬁ éome prowling roufs.
India~¢ we don't have te look out for
80 m:'h at the station. That tent
there is of itrelf eN6ugh fo keep 'em at
a disiance. No matter how big or
how lad a band of Apaches may be,
theyre slow to come near where a
big tent is set up. Some say it's be-
cause they've got a superstition against
attacking anything white. Thev wor-

skip whita Dbirds. Perhaps you've
heard ? But the story that's general-
ly tcid runs in this way :—A good |

many years ago a war party of Apaches
crept up to where a big tent was
ritehed on the prairie. It looked all
puiet and peaceful, andthey allowed
they’d give whoever was in it an un-

pleasant surprise. Well, when they
got through chuckling over the fup
ttey meant to have, they jumped it
in great shape, whooping and yelling. |
But the surprise didn’t come in the
wav they'd counted on. Th t tl
turned cut to be full of sofdifls, ¥

ing all ready for 'em with guns in
hard, and the way they thinned out the

Apacles that morning wa$§ a caution
to red evil-doers everywhere. Those
Indians that got away and thosé that |
grew 1p after 'em hdve had a preju-

dice ever since against jumping at ANy
enciosure where they don‘t know what's
» sight of white
makes 'em skittish. By the
1 haven't seen your pard for a
gcod bLit of t!me. I reckon he’s \'is}t-
ing the showman’'s party. They re
still keeping it up inside the canvas.

1 Fror; the Interior of the fept cafie
tFe iiikle of a guitar, and the low-
sung notes of & Spanish melody.
Tt ese romantic sounds, doubly beauti-
ful to thd Mdonlight that now flooded
t)]' A%

tents
way,

gtation keeper from his slumber, and he |
ertercd the station, leaving me to |
wait zlone for Felix. The sound of |
guitar and singing ceased, but the
‘1;‘.“ , the tent continued, and my
comra le still did r.ot appear. It was
wea me to wait lorger and unad-
visable to go in quest of him, o I
went to the cpen shed of the corral,
wl our blankets already had been
g spread them out, and, rolling
mvself in mine, dropped lightly off to
s'~>~1 It was a full hour later when,
roused by tha restlessness of the
mules and hcrses, 1 woke to see a '.lull
figur crossing the corral. Hailing |
him ir a low voice, I was answered
bv Felix.

I rzised myself on my elbow.
“ What have you found out ?” 1 uslg—
ed, when he had come to me. “'In‘.l
you learn what the Mexican girl's

tentrum was all about ?”

“ 1 found out something.” he answer-
ed. Then, glancing significanuv
werd tha herders lving asleep at the
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| there was only a shade of moodiness
l in her ta‘ge f’ a
|
|

' think

ne, did not avoil to detain the i

te- |
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tinued.)

otrer end of the snhed: ** We'd Detter
talk it over where we shan't be over-
heard. L.et's go outside the corral.”
I rose and silently followed him
from the enclocure. The full moon
now risen in the east, bathed the
plain in mellow light, in which
peared as dark masses those
uron the ground which
the luminous rays.
Keey Ml in t]

objects

shadow,” Felix
cautioned me. * There may be other
e than we abroad to-night,
wculd resent our intrusien.”
From the station building a long
black shadow stretched westward and

1
nle

Feliz in a whisper told the story of hés

| erpeviences.,

mingled with the darkness of the cac-
| tus and mesquite clumps off in that
| direction. Into this shadow we pass-
| ed, and In its darkness walked silent-

ly down into the hiding of tht Vege-
{ tation. We continued onward until
‘ we had got s0 far away from the sta-
tion that the sound of sur voices, talk-
ing in low tones, could not reach it.
Not until then id we stop. We
crouched in the concealment of a mes-
quite clump, and Felix in a whisper
told the story of his experiences since
the ¢lose of the perforgnance.

“When I left you afid went in to
the tent,”” he began, “I found the
8ehor ?r{lnbdo, natufally enough glad
to see me, bringing the money to pay
for his entertainment. The company,
after the fatigues of the evening, were
all taking a late supper of tortillas
and chili Colorado. After I had count-
ed the money out to him, and he found
that it exceeded the amocunt agreed
on, the senor, in the fulness of his
| heart, ineisted that I join in their re-
past, an invitation that I duly accept-
ed. La Lupita had so far fecovered
from her recent excitement as to de-
velop a very falr appetite, and as she
munched away prettily at a tortilla

reminder of the rum-
pus she nau so laidly reised, Bug it
was easy to see that the storm had
only lulled, not passed away, and that
it would take very little provecation
to set the senorita on the warpath once
more.

“Under the circumstences I did not
it advisable to try to improve
my acquaintance with her: so, instead,
I made myself as agreeable as I knew
how to the company in general. There
was a new complication in the sitpe.
| tion when, in the course of a few

utes after my arrival, whq shouid

walk in but our outlaw leader, Billy
the Kid. He swung in, with his dars

min-

ap- |

intercepted |

who |

..... wobioe thaa o

sou ?”

“*Yes, senor, if he (s
thing he is What was he like ?

"1 described the face vou had seen
at the entrance. The maestro listen-
ed intently.

“*Did he have a scar wpron his face
on the left of the forencal 2 he asked

“1 had not spoken of that,
vou have mentioned this
of the face. ‘' Yes,' 1
was directly over the

“The maestro's she
he gave a short nod He seemed sud-
|dvnl_\ inspired with caution and re-
serve. ‘I think I know him,’” he saiq,
ard then was silent. 1 nothing,
hut waited. I looked toward the bhot-
tle, and he filled our We
emptied them, Then he snoke :

“*I feared, senor, who it might be.
He was Lupita's lover, who deserted
her for another at Tucson. She swore
to kill him, but we away without
trouble, and 1 hoped we had seen the
last of him, for I dislike such affairs.
Now that he is here and she knows it,
anything may happen. Indeed he
used Lupita badly, and you know that
a jeal Mexican woman's resent-
ment is terrible, It spoiled the finest
my performance, and the
worst may be vet to As to this
| man, I warn you as a friend have no-

1 > to do with 1. .Let him be
friend nor foe. He is

the man 1

though
characteristic
swered. ¥
left evebrow.'

ulders lifted, and

said

glasses,

oot
go1

i
|
!
|

us
passage in
come,

ing him
neither your

bold, dangerous and treacherous, and
| there is ill-luck where he comes.’

" Senor Trinbajo felt his tequila,

and evidently was started on a sub-

| Ject where he felt a personal grievance.
i He entertained me with some stories
| of Lupita's ex-lover,
| & pretty thoroughgoing *‘no good.’
But through all! this I had not got his
name, which the maestro cle arly hesi-
tated to pronounce. 1 was afraid that
if I asked for it outright the maestro’s
suspicions would be aroused, and, find-
ing I was trying to pump him, he
would give me no more information.
So at a time when he paused for
i breath I carelessly said, inventing a
name for the occasion :

“*Don’t you suppose that this Na-
varro has made himself scarce and
cleared out, now that Lupita has dis-
covered him 7’

“*Pardon, senor,” he said, quickly.
‘It is not of a Navarro I speak, but of
Gaspar Sangrado.’

On hearing the name the situation
became clearer to me. Lupita’'s
enemy is the Mexican whom Captain
Beston told you about, Carmen’s ad-
mirer, who is so unacceptable to her
father. I had found out all that
could be learned, and as it was get-
ting late and the tequila bottle was
now much the worse for wear I said
guod-nlg‘ni and came away.”

Felix paused, then added :—

‘““Now we know so much about the
matter, have you anything to propose?”’
“Carmen’s name, I am to under-
stand, was not mentioned during your
conversation,” 1 saiq,

“ Npot once,”

“IW% are both mather bound to see

—

Tne
the old Don and his daughter safe
through on their journey,” 1 said, “and
this  desperado-lover seems to bé&
_rather a bad lot. It would simplify |
the matter If we knew how Carmen )

cels toward him. She may fancy |
him and migh{ hot thank us for inter-
fering with his pursuit of her. A
Mexican girl, you know, can forgive a
great many insults ard even crimes in
an ardent, dashing lover.”

“It may not be Carmen's feelings so
much as Don Ramon’s safety—and our
own, for the matter—that we have te
consider. Sangrado, by all we hear,
wouldn’t hesitate to make short work
of any one standing in his way. In
any case, he is probably out for plund-
er as well as love.”

“One thing I think you must agree
with e on,” I said. ‘ That is, to
say nothing to Don Ramon at present
about what we have discovered,”

" Most certainly T @0 yatiirned
Felix, It would only serve to har:
row him up and might brihg on the
very disaster we shail try to avsit,
Thére is fiothing for us to q0 bt E{eep
a good lookout and kiand Peady ta
meet emergencies a8 the¥ arise.”

‘We had ended our ¢olluquy upon the
subject that had drawn 4s from the
staticn when @nother question oc-
curred to me,

“Alout Lupita 7* Y ‘asked. “ You
said that Billy the Kid was devoting
himi#et to her. How did he succeed?

2 he wersuade her into a kinder
Wipod 2"

devil air and pistols displayed, ¥¥is
dence that he was a personage v %e
respectfully treated. He m&de him-
self entirely at home, piCke® up a
guitar, strummed a tuje and sang a
Mexican love-song, thzn taiked in
| Spanish to Lupita in a fashion decided-
( ly free and easy.

| “ Seeing that there was nothing to
be done with Lupita, I fell to talk-
ing with the maestro. I had some
cigaretté tobacco that hit his taste,
and, after I had made him a present
of a handful of it, he found a bottle
| of tequila among his luggage, and,
| taking me to one side, we had some
| drinks together, on the quiet, very
| sociably. The mescal warmed his
| heart and loosened his tongue. To
| make a long story short, I led him
| on to talk, and after he had aired his
| own merits and the excellencies of his
" show I brought into the conversation
y the topic of the charming Lupita, who
|} T took good care should be well out
t f earshot. He expatiated upon her
attractions as a performer and actress,
then, to bring him to the point
I was after, I complimented her
beauty and acting, and asked him if
her rush from the ring with the dag-

and

ger upraised was part of the play.
“He shrugged his shoulders. ‘Neo,
senor, I regret to say it was not. Tt

was a pity to waste such superb pas-
| sion on reality instead of in the ac-
tress’ art, but such is her nature. The

| reason for her strange behaviour to-
| night I do not fully understand, but

| from words she let fall it appears that
| she thought she saw some one in the
a2udience whom she regards as a dead-
| 1y enemy. It is ever so with these
gifted children of genius and beauty.
The emotional nature predominates,
and their tempers are not under con-

..w1. 1 cannot d&eny that she has
given way to her anger before, but
never has she behaved so violently.

“‘Do you suspect who the person
may be so honoured as to have moved
the lovely senorita to such a magnifi-
cent outburst of passion ?7 I asked.

“‘Quien sabe! Suspect I may, but
I did not see him.’

“*1 saw him. He was peering in
at the entrance tn the {fent Can you

i kind, 1 can assure you.

‘“Well, yes. But it’s not any too
She seemed
flattered and pleased by the attention
of so dashing a caballero. There was
a dangerous devil in her eye, though,
and I'll wager she was thing more of
revenge than of lcvemaking. He said
sood night to her before I left. Then
he sauntered out to where the maestro
and I were sitting, helped himself to
a glass of tequila, sized me up from
head to foot while he drank it, said
buenos noches @nd went away. I
shouldn’t be surprised if he had a part
to play in the drama that we are all
enacting around this well in the de-
sert.”

My limbs were cramped and weary

with crouchirg “at attention” while I
listened.

“If everything’s been said, I sup-
pose we may as well go back to the

corral,” 1 began and started to rise to

my feet. But Felix’s hand was sud-
denly pressed upron my mouth and
forced me back among the mesgquite
rcots.

“S-s-8-t!"” he cautioned me, In a
Tow v “Don’t move or stir,
but listen.”

Lucky for us that the night breeze,
lightly rustling the leaves, the grass
and weeds, had merged in its sound
our whispered vaices. To the wind-
ward, not twenty yards away, two
persons were talking together in low
tones, and the breeze brc ht their
words to 'us with perfect distinetness.
From their accent they were clearly

Mexicans, and the language they used,
their native tongue, was well under-
stood by Felix and myself. Peering
intently into the darkness, we present-
ly could discern the figures of the
speakers as they stood in the shadow
of a 'branching cactus that screened
them from observation from the direc-
tion of the station.

This was the part of their conversa-
tion important to our story :—

‘“It was the devil's own doing, Mi-
guel, that I should meet Lupita here.
Of cource, as soon ‘as she saw me, the
painted hell-cat came for me. knife
In hand, and made a great scene. 1|
sglipped away, but the discovery has
been made that I am here, and no
donbt Don Ramon will he put eon his

who seems to be !

guard, so as 10 ne #nanied tne pelter
to block my plans.”

* Truly, senor, the affair was unfor-
tunate, but it is only one more ob-
ptacle to surmount. After all is said
there are only her father and Manuel

to be reckoned with, and we are five
in number, And the little Indian,
Dolores—she, you know, is my dear
friend. She ig loyal to her mistress

and will not help us to do anvthing
against the senorita’s inclinations.

ut she will serve her in anything she
desires to do and will take a message
to her if I request it. She has talked
verv freelv with me about how thines
g0 on at thé station, and all tue Leo-

ble that are there.”

“How did you manage to get an in-
terview with he:r ?”

“There was no trouble in the mat-
ter, senor. I introduced myself to
the showman’'s people as a compadre,

end was welcomed to their hospitale
ity I stcod by t.he entrance when
Don Ramon’s party came into the
tent. No one at the station except
Dolores knows my face, and those
who entered supposed that 1 belonged
with the show. A whispered word to
Dolores as she passed me was enough,
and as soon as she sarely could she
stole from the tent tc join me for a
few minutes. In that time I found
out all that was to be learned from
her.”

‘What had she to say of the Senor-
ita Carmen ? Will she grant me an
interview 7 ]

‘1 am sorry to say it, Don Gaspar, |
but she feels positive the senorita will )
not consent to speak with you unless

| in her father's presence and with his
consent.”

“Then it 1s needless to waste time
in waitin> longer, We must carry

awny this scornful senorita

I'he speaker seerged

to-night."
suddenly to have
beceome zware

that he was speaking
too loudly, and continu=d in a lower
tone, *“ You tell me there are a door
ind a window to their roomn ?”

" Yes, senor, a door opening upon
the corral and a window that looks
uren the plain.”

" And her father and Manuel, where
do they sleep 77

“In the front room, where the sta-

tion-ke and his herders stav. But
the herders will sleep in the corral to-
night.”

"It is well to know
have our horses 'n readiness and force |
the door that upon the corral. i
It will lie in the shadow almost until
the dawn.”

“ It will be unnecessary to break the

door in, senor. Ag my signal Dolores
Will open it to come to meet me. It
Is all arranged between us.”
" Good. Have the men in readiness
end let them understand that they are
to make rhort work of anyone who
gets In the way,”

“One wérd miore, senor. There are
two caballeros, Americanos, who have
travelled with Don Ramon's party
from the Apaches' pass and intend to
accompany him so far as Silver City.
ey are well armed, and in carrying
away the senorita we may have to
reckon with them.”

“ Where do theéese
sleep 3"

e ghat Dolotes could not tell me, but
she thinks they spread their blankets
In the front room of the station, with
Don Ramon and Manyel.”

“Pity it is not upon the prairie,
where we might anticipate all trouble
from them by quietly cutting their
throats. But we will deal with them

quite as effectually if they presume to
interfere.”

“It i’ well, senor.
inform the men to
horses 7"

“ Wuit a little, Miguel. We will re-
connoitre the station to see that all is
clear. The moon is ton bright to be
the best for our undertaking. Would
it wese darker,”

eper

that. We must

cvens

cursed gringos

Shall I go to
bring up the

M

f‘f'b be Cotitinned )

Positively cured by these [‘
Little Pills. :
They zizo relicve Distress from Dyspepsia,
Indigestion and Too Hearty Eating. A per-
fect remeay for Dizziness, Nausea, Drowsi.
ness, Bad Taste in the Mouth, Coated Tongue
Pain in the Side, TORPID LIVER. They
Regulate the Bowels. Purely Vegetable.
emall Pill. €mall Dose.
. Small Price.
Substitution

the fraud of the day.
See you get Carterss,
Ask for Carter’s,
Insist and demand

Carter's Little Liver Pills.

e AT TH Eee-

DENTAL PARLORS

North Side Queen Square.

You can have your teeth extracted free of
pain by the means of either general or
ocal an@sthesia.
atisfactorily.

OR. J. H. AYERS

All kinds of work done

e ek e dede Ry

tor Your Lawn.

We have Folding Lawn Chairs, Ac,ustable Back (yn
Chairs, Camp Chairs, Camp Stools. Just the tlling y

uounging Under The Trees

This hot weather, Prices Right.

JOHN NEWSQON

.é. .\‘J' 0\#’. > . .\‘I. \‘J. .\‘J. . ‘ . .é. °

WIINDID ISR

T —

I}

Landlng to-day ex Steamer “Irene Morris,” direct from Liverpool,, En

SUPERPHOSPHATES, NIiTSATE OF SOD?, MURIATE OF
POTASH, BONE MEAL, ETC.

All genuine, and of guarantecd analysis. The only reliable, best, andat.
least 20 per cent the cheapest fertilizer on the market,

AULD BROS,

HICH CRADE

English Ma

0009000¢ 00003900

VILLA MARIA COVENT

MONTREAL.

Mother House of the Congregation de Notra Dame, .

Montreal, August 24th, 1895,
Mr. Mr. C. W. Lindsay, Montreal, Agent :
Heintzman Pianos

DeAr Sir,—It affords us much pleasure to testify thst
up to the present, the Heintzman & Co. Pianos in use i
different Convents of our Order, including ViLra
have given the greatest satisfaction, especially as r
durability. b
(Signed),

The Sisters of the Congaegaticn de Notre,?&

. AL A t
MILL

BROS,

The P. E. Island Musié House.

Are Sele Agents on P. E. Island for this Piano

 Salute the
0lors.

We make it comfortable for our patrons by selling them cheerful shoes. Qurt
are that kind. Soug, trim looking attractive shapes that are liked imm
as our sales show,

Men's Lines of Co’ored Shoes for Summer wear
sod

Our Ladies, Oxiords are marvels of beauty and good valae. Misses’ J
Children’s in all styles. Men’s Bicycle Shoes, a complete assortment
staple lines. Great variety. Low prices.

Weeks & Warred

—

Sunnyside Shoe Store.

Paris Green, Paris Grreed

Paris Gresn.
AL AAAAARAA LA AARLAL

Machine Oil, Haying Tools, Hardware.
at CITY HARDWARE STORE, Call and sce.

Everything cheap for o
Don’t ask for

NORTON &

Bl

J. F. NORTON, PROPRI




