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Again he looks

would scale it a
Through all t

d at the wall as if he
any risk.
pantomime

Felix

and 1 had stood with clicked rifles in |

readiness for in t action. Should
pe attempt to break into the corral
there was no doubt what we ought
to do. By every precept of the fron-

tier code we should unhesitatingly have
shot him. After that there were his
followers to deal with. "

But he did not make the attempt.
Even his ungovernable rage did not
»lind him to the fact that there was
no chance to effect a surprise, and that
to attempt to ferce matters now
would, by causing an alarm, only en-
danger his safety without
him nearer the accomnlishment of his
purpose. His arm moved restlessly
behind him beneath his long cloak as
he again approached the gate.
expression of deadly hate upon his
face belied the soft tone in which he
spoke.

“Lupita,” he called, in a tone gentle
and insinuating, ‘ Lupita, mia carissi-

ma.

The black mantled figure within the
gate moved a little aside so as to place
the solid wall between her and the man
who spoke.

“ 80, Senor Sangrado,” she said, in
a tone as derisive as her laugh had
me. What have you to
now

sav

CHAPTER IX.

To the girl’'s question thus peremp-
torily put Sangrado did not at once
make answer. Astounded and in-
feriated by this unlooked for inter-
ruption in his undertaking, he for the
moment was plainly at a loss what o
do or sav. When every obstacle to
the execution of his desperate design
had seemed to be overcome or smooth-
ed away, this Mexican actress, whose
vindictiveness toward him had been so
recently shown in her outbreak dur-
ing the tent performance, now unex-
plainably appeared in his path and
barred his approach te Carmen.

Baflled and w«ngry, as he stood before
the gate his thoughts were revealed in
the expression of his face as clearly
as if they were spoken. Could he
but have been within reach of Lupita
s0 as to strike her down, strangle her,
drive a knife blade into her heart be-
fore she could make an outcry, his
course of action would have been sim-
ple, and its adoption immediate. But
the higch wall and gate were between
them, and so he must speak her fair
and bide his time. True, he might
scale the wall that separated them,
but he knew Lupita and that she thor-
oughly knew him. She was as suspi-
clous, as alert, as ready as he was,
and, leap the wall as suddenly as he
might, he couid not surprise her so

swiftly that she would not raise an
alarm that would defeat his plans. So, ]
with n jerous rage in his heart, |
Which 1 movements, restless as those
of a ar shut from its prey, be-

"1‘_\'-'\?“ ied other tactics and plied
her with cajoleries.
“Do hate me then so bitterly,

you
" he said, in the same smooth,
ice hefore, ‘‘ that you

1 I seek ? I had
f you, missed you so
w, when at last I have found

1 1 &
VO e o

vou

you czgai will vou repulse me ? Has

frem vour memory, the

bore in the hapoy days

Open the gate to me.

Lupita, 1 of my soul, for I swear I
love you and you only 1"

He paused. There came no words

from Lupita—only her

~ and t nting. Such

derision I had
expressed in

triumph an
d could be

€ ones of the human voice.

ear Sangrado’s teeth grind
eT 1s the sound of her laughter
s, but he went on to

X r as before.

vou were travelling
the plain and I fol-
owe ught vou in the tent
rmance, but your vio-
Elce y I have found
o1 I may plead with
¥ou. My passion is unabated. I am
Mmad with jove of you. Lupita, caris-
8ima 1 knsel before vou. I throw myself
& your feet Will you not fling open
e gate that bars me from you 7’
With ali his semblance of sentimen-
ta] ardour and impassionment he did
Mot raise his voie e, but” spoke -in a
low tone intended to reach only the
&ar 0f the girl he addr d.

'1-1"' ita he implored, “ be as for-
Blving as you are beautiful. Alas,
that weo separated’! How did I ever
oring myself to part from you? I
JAS wad with love ‘and jealousy of
e very minute sinee our parting
iy én ar of unhappiness to
e 1 ha ome for your forgive-
band Let me only see you, kiss your

<ildq, f[\lm';.

. if yvou will, send me from
Joy forever ** .

bringing |

The |

S e e,

. {
peen, “it appears that you recognize | MRt

to me

Gaspar mio ?

“I swear constancy and that
heart shall be ever yours.”

She shook the heavy bar of the gate
and partly lifted it from
in which it rested.

Felix and I, in our ambuscade, were
astounded at Lupita's sudden change

my

the socket |

of behaviour. Was this fierce creature’s |

jealousy so easily satisfied her re-
sentment placated with a few fair |
words ? Was she indeed so readily |
deceived that she would open the
gate to meet {in reconciliation this |
faithless suitor waiting in silent ex-

pectancy outside ? Open it to meet
her decath, merciless &nd swift !
Sangrado’s restless impatience had
given place to a frightful calm. His
features, no longer working with sup-

pressed anger, had assumed an ex-
pression more omincus and terrible.
They were set in an expression of

deadly purpose, his satisfaction at the
change in the situation being revealed
only by the gleam of the white teeth
beneath his heavy black mustache. He
steod alert and motionless. His cloak,
thrown back over his shoulder, left
the right arm free, and his right hand,
held close by his side, clutched a long,
glittering knife.

Our cocked rifles covered him ; our
fingers were against the triggers. We
would not kill him until the last wo-
when it might become neres-
sary in order to save the girl's life.
But he should not kill Lupita if our
shots, deliberately aimed, could do
their werk quickly enough to  stop
him. One thing I noticed, so alert
are the senses of men who walit thus
in suspense. Closely watching San-

grado’s face, ready to anticipate
every movement of his that its ex-

pression might indicate, I at the same
time was noting an indistimet some-
thing beyond him, almoest wholly con-
cealed by the house, but which to my
mind seemed to bear the semblance of
a man peering round the corner of
the building.

Once more Lupita 1ot her bar fall
back into its socket. $he then rattied
and partly lifted it again.

“The bar is heavy, Gaspar mio,” she
complained. *“ Are you becoming im-
patient ?”

Upon Sangrado ‘the suspense of de-
lay was telling. He found it hard
work teo control his voice as he said
tncouragingly, * Once meore, carissiina.
Push hard against the gate as you
life the bar, and it will open.”

Again she shook the bar, so that it
rattled in her apparent effort to lift
it. What was the meaning of this
performance 7 We had seen her fast-
eén the bar in its socket easily enough
when she had entered the corral, and
it was a thing no more difficult fo
unfasten it. Could it that, after
all, she was only playing with San-
grado ?

“ Hurry, hurry !” he wurged, his ‘im-
patience increasing beyond his power
to restrain.

She struck the bar back with a clang
into the socket. Her laugh rang forth
loud, exultant, and mocking.

At the sound Sangrado started as if
a serpent had stung him.

he

The girl’s laughter continued as if
in merriment that she could not sup-
press. But such merriment ! Nothing
that the human voice might utter
could have expressed more thas was
taunting and insulting to the man

standing as if frezen, disappointed and
dismaved, outside the gate.

At last the scorn of her ‘laughter
found expression in words :

“ Fooled and foiled, Gaspar San-
grado, liar, traitor, perjured villain!

You have truly done well to try again
deceive me who know you. You
vou ‘love me, and came here o
me. Shail I tell you how much
love me, and why you are here ?
followed Senor Pustamante’s
from the Santa Cruz valley, and
you have come to carry away
ughter.”

Aeain Sangrado started and his half-
stifled exclamation reached her ear.
She laughed.

“ 4Ah, you wince! I have diseovered
vour secret, and it displeases you. You
planned vour scheme well Senor San-

®

to

say
find
you
Yon
party

+

erado, but it woula be strange if you
had devised so deeply as to hide it
from Lupita. Now, let me tell you
something.”

Her voice, not rising in piteh, was

becoming intenser and more vibrant in
her gathering excitement ‘as she con-
tinued :

“You have come for Carmen Busta-
mante, but her you shall never hovea
Tupita, whom you lived with, pretend-
ed to love, made to shed many bitter
tears, and at last cast off-—she stands
hetween vou and what you seek. Don
Ramon’s 'd:{u;'hter is within your call.
Your voice may already have \vak'ol
her. She can see you frem her win-
dow should <he care to look m)t—and
vou are as far off from possessmg”her
a< if she were a star in the sky.

Sanerado’s rage burst forth in words:

“ You lie, . tiger cat, devil’'s daugh-
ter of Jezebel'!” he shouted, un-

mindful in his passion of all caution

her in snite of her father and of yom,

into the corral.

DI one 1L ne
had made gnod his retreat.

We looked for Lubita,
B ne. Amid the confusion
the corral after Sangrado had leap-
| ed inside, T had heard outride the wall
th reports of the Kid's pistol ming-
ling with other firing, by which it was
to Dbe inferred that, after his two
shots at the bandit leader, he might
bhe transacting some business with the
men Sangrado had left in reserve. Lu-
pita, in passing out at the corral gate,

| had left it open There was no
| other sign of her going, but it was

i reasonahble to helieve that she had dis-
appeared with her desnerado Jover,

i Rily. Of his work there was character-
‘ igtic evidence in the shape of a man,
| with two bulet wounds through his

body, lying dead at the outer corner of
the ccrral with 2 half emptied revol-
| ver on the ground before him.

! All these events, since Sangrado had
| fired the first shot, had taken place
| more rapidly than I have told them.
The sound of the firing had awakened

| everyone at the station, and the men
in the building and those camping
about it were quickly astir. But as

every one had to find his weapons, and
see that they were all right for ser-
vice, some little time elapsed bhefore
they appeared upon the scene of ac-
tion. The two herders who slent at
the end of the shed were the first to
Whether they were slow in
or had unusual difficulty ia
finding their weapons, they did not
emerge from the darkness until the
firing wag over, and all parties cone

| appear.
waking

! cerned, except Felix and myself, had
dizappeared from the scene of action.
The staticn-keeper and Don Ramon,
with Manuel accompanying, came next

( round the corner of the house, and it

Two pistol shots rang out sharply ' was quite evident that within the tent
behind him, coming from the corner and down at the Missourian’s waggon
of the house, as he rose to the crest a=d the prospecters’ camping place, the

Y 2
of the wall. His sombrero flew from ' plinle were astir.

his head and went spinning half way

across the corral. But he struck on
his feet within the wall, and turned,
revolver in hand, toward Lupita.

At the first report of Sangrado’s pis-
tol, she had darted to one side into
the shelter of the wall Now she
stood, facing the corral, with her back
against the wall By the light of

Sangrado raised his pistol.

the moon I could see a biackened
mark across her cheek from which
the blood was trickling, showing that
Sangrado’'s first bullet had not gone
wide of its mark.

As the Mexican came over the wall
Felix had slipped to the ground in
front of the waggon. As the bandit
landed within the corral the butts of
our rifles were at our shoulders, and
we stood Iin readiness to fire instant-
1y at him. Another moment and the
barrels of our pieces were lowered as
quickly as they had been aimed. Be-
yond Sangrado, Carmen had stepped
from the house, and was standing up-
@n the doorstep directly in our line of
fire.

Her hair, unbound, streamed back
over her shoulders to her waist. The
moonlight irradiated her face, and was
reflected in the depths of her glorious

eyes. Her loose gown she had pulled
together in front, and held with one
hand. Her delicate feet, bare and

white, rested upon the dark doorsteps
like exquisitely carved cameos. Awak-
ened by the commotion and firing, the
causes of which she could in no way
understand, she looked, in her alarmed
surprise, a divine picture of beauty
and startled innocence.

Sangrado raised his pistol. With the
weapon pointed full at her breast, Lu-
pita did not flinch or scream, but fac-
ed him, disdainful and defiant, her
back against the wall, her arms held
against her sides like a Mexican poli-
tical prisoner stood un before the
muskets of a firing squad. There was
but one way to save her life, and that

wayv would have been impossible of
execution by one less resolute and
ready than Felix. Two long, quick

steps, and his rifle barrel struck down
the arm of Sangrado, whose revolver,
going off, threw up dust with its bul-
let at the feet of Lupita. As if with
the same movement, the heavy rifle
barrel whirled in the air down upon
the head of the Mexican, who, stag-
gering back several paces, went down
to the ground like a dead man.
Roused by the firing, the mules and

horses were running in wild alarm
about the corral. Sangrado came to
his feet as quickly as he had fallen,
caught un his pistol which had drop-
ped from his hand, dashed in among
the frightened, plunging creatures. and,
in a twinkling, had disavpneared from

our view. Out of the dust and tramp-
ling two shots from his revolver came
our way, as a reminder that he was
still in existence, and desirous to pay
off his indebtedness to all concerned
with promptness.

Felix sprang to Carmen.
into the house, senorita.”
ly said. “This is no
you.” As she still stood,
perhaps not disposed to obey an order
given so summarily, a third shot from

‘“Go bhack
he hurried-

safe vlace for

Sangrado’s pistol chipped the adobe
in the house wall above her head.

Felix waited no longer, but swiftly
and gently lifted her to the doorsill
and pushed her back into the rocom.

“Your father will be here in a min-
ute or two,” he said, as he closed the
door. ‘“Do not, on your life, venture
out until he comes.”

As he turned from the doorway we
saw, at the ‘farther end of the corral,
a dark form scale the wall and dis-
appear bheyvond it. Felix and I both
fired at it while it was in view for a
moment above the crest of the wall,
but the chance that such snap shots
would find their mark we knew to be a

irresolute,

With the caution that comes from
experience to those who have camped
much in the far Western country, every
man kept out of sight until he could,
by observing and listening, gain some
jdea of the cause of the shooting and
excitement. Before this should be as-
| certained no man cared to rush intc
., unknown danger or expose himself in
any way to the chances of catching a
stray shot. It was better to lie low
fn readiness to protect his own life
and belongings.

Don Ramon’s first thought was of
Carmen. With carbine in hand he
passed at once round to the door and
called her name. Immediately she
appeared to assure him of her safety.
In answer to his anxious questionings,
she told him so much as she had seen,
but was equally in the dark with him-
self as to what the disturbance was
all about. The station-keeper and
bherders, assisted by Manuel, were
counting up the mules and horses in
the corral meantime, and they soon
reported that none were missing.

Felix and I, of course, were beset
with questions, but we gave little sat-
isfaction to the inquiries. We had
heard a noise outside the corral, we
said, then some shots had been fired,
and a man had jumped over the wall
into the enclosure. We had exchang-
ed shots with him, and he had dis-
appeared. Of who were engaged in
the affair, and of the events which
led up to what had happened we pro-
fessed no knowledge. To have dropped
‘a hint of the true state of things, and
of the chain of circumstances that had
led un to the midnight encounter,
would have been to invite the ques-
tioning and curiosity of people who
had no concern in the matter, and we
knew that Don Ramon would sternly
resent such intrusion into his private
affairs.

One clew was found to stimulate the
imagination of the curious when a
herded picked up Don Gaspar's som-
Lrero in the corral. Although much
! trodden by the feet of horses and
! mules, its gold braid was intact, and
it had the further ornamentation of
a bullet hole through both the brim
and crown, indicating that the missile
that had caused it had come danger-
ously near where the head of the own-
er might be expected to be when wear-
ing it. TFelix and I recognized the hat,
of course, but there was no mark on
it to enable any one else to discover
the identity of the owner, and we kept
our knowledge to ourselves.

(To be Continued.)
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