—.movenignt.indicative..of.the.strain..he....glanced.toward. Rickles,-who-obeyed.

e s .
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stantly apologized for having slept, and
destination, darted out of the cabin in  raclough had thrustthe doors open and

very great haste, . - disappeared inside. ) .
Barraclongh had reached the hut by He saw Harold’s bedroom, . the

that time and was peering into it provisions the cargo boat had delivered,

biankly. Its complete emptiness start- and found the young man's handwri-

led him: beyond the state of mere sur- ting in a book of sdles on the top of the.. ..
Y .

prise.  Usually something was left be- desk. i )

hind. He went inte the place.and The last was the most emphatic, and
lovked it aver thoroughly. There was Barraclough stared with eyes that pro-
nothing to indicate that any one had truded in a ghastly manner at the proof

lived in it recently, or at any time; in that Harold had heen there two days -

fact, Barraclough began to doubt the before and, according to the date of the
accuracy of his information regarding last sale made, had not heen there since.
Harold's whereabouts, and left the st When Barraclough emerged from
wearing an expression of bewilderment the storehouse, Lionel was a yard be-
mingled with a growing wrath. hind him and did not seem to care to
"“Not there!” he snapped in reply draw any nearer.
fo the question in Lionel's eyes, and . The older man’s expression or atti-
looked about him in a manner that tude did not invite sympathy or re-
threatened much trouble for some one.  marks of any sort. :
Then he strode toward the store- “We are going to call upon Dala,”
house and pounded upon the door with he told Markham, as he stepped back
his clenched fists, his eyes growing into the Jaunch.
more black every moment, his every  The commissioner nodded and

The report echoed and recchoed: in’ -
being told that they had reached their the silence; and the next moment Bar- ™

X
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BY JAMES OLIVER CURWOOD

Author of * Whes the See Rast Dry,” ™ loe-Bound Hearts,' otc.

SYNOPSIS OF PRECEDING CHAPTERS T

ILLY MOUNTAIN, a soldier of fortune, returns to New York from Honduras in
his own ship after an exile of years. Lawler,” a. promoter of guestionable enter-
prises, and a millionaire, expects that Mountain, who arrives under the name of Josslyn, -
will take a million dollars’ worth of stock off his hands. But Billy has come for revenge,

not stocks. Years before, Lawler robbed Billy—first of his small fortune and then of b

hia beautiful wife, whom the plunderer soon cast adrift. Billy has worked steadily
toward revenge during the years of his exile, and now his plans are perfected. Lawler
is entrapped on board the ship, and they =ail for Key West, with Lawler 2 prisoner, A
strange white yacht, {lying the Spanish flag, pursues them. In New York Billy has had
a mystifying and delightful experience with a_young woman® whose name he learns is
Josephine. He sees her on the white yacht, The Mountain party reaches Truxillo, with
arms and ammunition for the revolutionists; Lawler is put ashdre and compelled to work
with natives in the rozhogany swamps, and finally signs 2 confession gf his crimes,
which forever will bar him from the United States. He agrees to turm jpver two mil-
lign dollars to the cause of the revolutionists in payment for his life, whith is saved by-

was under trying to suppress his real
emotions. X turned to his place in the prow.

Markham watched him from the The ashen celor of his cheeks and
launch, feeling that the matter was out  the clenching and unclenching of his
of his sphere of influence, and saw Bar- hands, spoke mutely of his pain.
raclough suddenly pull his revolver and The word upon His- mind was—
blow the lock awav. wengeance! !

No one spoke. Barraclough re-

TO BE CONCLUDED NEXT WEEK. Don't forget this magarins isdssued weekly, and that you .

will get the concluzsion of this stery without wailing a month.

FOR YOUR THREE BEST FRIENDS
: HERE IS AN IDEA T

Send me the names and addresses of tliree of your friends who
you think will be interested in the stories in Twm Cavarizr, and I will
send them sample copies direct from this office.” You might, if you wish,
‘to prepare them for the coming of the magazine, write to them ag well,
and say that sample copies' of THE CavArier are beipg sent them at
your request - - ' - o
This is just a suggestion, If it is too much trouble, don't do it, but
I'4ill appreciate it if you do, and you will have the satisfaction of know-.
ing that you have let your {riends in on.a good thing,* . ‘ )

EDITOR, THE CAVALIER, Flatiron Bulling, 175 Fifth Avenne, Now York -
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Billy - Mountain - While-negotiations-are-in-progress;-Lawler escapes-an joins-the-Fed-
eraf army. He is pursued by Billy and the gifl, Josephine, who is seeking a mysterious,
docymient 4n Lawler's possession. Billy is attackd by .four strangers and beiten into
unconscigusness.  When he recovers, he travels on fo the capital, is held up, but whips
the soldiers. He meets Doleres, the sweetheart of Loring, his companjon in arms, ‘ar_)dA
she shelters him until HE has opportunity to converse with Josephine, He is determined
to release her from the vicious thrall of Lawler, and he attends a miSk ball, where he .
is discovered after he has confessed his greatr love for Josephine. "Bglly leaps from an © -

upper window and is pursued by thg soldiery. : [

CHAPTER XVIL city. is one chance was to find a way.
: over the palace wall, reach the river,

The . Fight. . and, swim across., He heard commands,

% B darted off into the garden. and shouts behind him, and suddenly.
F Other shots followed. - there rang out the shrﬂl‘ bugle-call to
" The firing came from arms in the cuartel. The sound of
half a dozen carbines firing was already bringing out the re-
b now, and he heard thie serve forces. . . o
bulléts whistling about him. A few He reached the wall, and his heart

breathless mements and he was in the

. shelter of the shrubbery, but not for'an

instant did he pause in his flight.
Ie reasoned as he ran. . Within five

minutes a hundred soldiers would be

after him, and the alarm would be fly-

- ® This etory begm in

ing to every avenue of escape from the - ‘
A '{}:u Cavaliar for April ‘19‘.‘ >
B3 e

sank when he saw how impossiblg it o
. Wwould be to climb over it at this point,

He ran along it, searching for a break
in the- adobe that would give him-a
foothold. He could hear his pursuers.
tearing, through the shrubbery behind
him, and bhe gripped his antomatic
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harder, determined to ﬁght until the

last of seven cartridges still remammg-

in the magazine were- gone.

He realized now that he was cor-
nered like a rat, and in-sudden despera-
tion he turned and ran swiftly in the
direction of the northern end of the
palace.  There was but one way of
cscapé—and that was through the gate.
e knew that it would be gnarded, if
not closed, But Bariila and his soldiers
waould not éxpect him there
available man, with the exception of
the guard, would be searching for him
in the gardens, and it was possible
tirat he might break his way through.
At the worst, he thought, he would
rather die fighting than allow himself
to be captured and shot by executioners
under the cathedral wall.

In these moments he regretred that-

he had not killed Lawler. He helieved
that, in spite of what he had been told,
Lawler's death would have saved Jo-
sephine.

He came at Jast to the wall adjoining
the cera, and made his way toward the
~egratewith-greater-caution. -
bery concealed him until he was within
twenty paces of it. It was still open,
andd in the opening the half dozen
excited guards were gathcred in a
gTDL’l])

As he crouched in the shrubbery
Billy’s hand touched a stone, and a sud-

den inspiration shot through him. Pick- .

ing it up, he threw it with all his
strength into the dense shrubbery gn
the other side of the guards. At the
crashing sound it made every man
sprmg alert and turned in its direction.
'A moment later three of them advanced
toward the spot whence the sound had

come, while the remaining three stood-

with their backs to Billy, watching
them. Silently he ran toward them.
_Not unti} hie had covered two-thirds
of the distance to the pate was he dis-
coveréd, and before a nmm could raise
his carbine Billy’s-automatic was spit-
ting forth a leaden hails - One of them
fell under his fire.
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Every *

-he-shrale..

Whether -he had-
struck the other- two Billy. could mot:

through the gate to the cera. | .
He - was not 'a moment too soon.
From the crarfel a company of sol
diérs were hurrying toward hint. Their
bare feet had made no sound-on the
brick pavement, and they were within-a
hundred. yards of him when he ran
through the gate. A rattle of shots

“tell, for in ﬁve sc-.onds he-had rushcd Lo

followed as he raced down the hill, He -
knew that by this time the fring had -

aroused the whole town. Shutters and
doors-slammed as he passed, with bul-
lets still whistling over his head,

A backward glance showed him that '

the scldiers had broken their ranks and ...+~
were hot-footing it after him withoue-

regard for leadership or. formation.

This was what e had feared above all”

else. - It placed him in the position of 2

fox being hunted from a covert by a.

hundred hounds, each working on its
own scent.

- He was slowly but surely outr unnmg
his pursuers when there broke into the
cera ahead of him, scarcely two streets
away, a second .company of soldiers.

i

now, and that was ‘ahead, through the
~business part of the city. ' His situation
was despcngte ~Xe was shut off from
- ~the 1i “On three sides he was sur-
“ Tout ed But. if this other way was
clear, #nd he could reach the open coun-
try to-the soutiy
“‘He stopped for a moment to replace
the. emnpty cartridge clip in his auto-
matic with a loaded one. He was pretty
sure that at the best he wouid have to
ﬁght . _

P

CHAPTER XVIL
The-Wedding Day

N the brief pause Billy made to reload
% his revolver he had to admit to him-
self the almost utter hopelessness of his
position.
 he think of- surrendering. Only too
" well he realized what that would mean.
Rarilla would have him shot, probably
*. without even the excuse of a drum-head
trial.

If he had to d:e he made up his mind

Phey--had-come-from-the-direction-of
the bridge, and his heart sank with dis-
may. He was instantly seen in the
bright starl:ghl; that Tlogded the boule~s
vard, -

Quick as a ﬁash he turned back to the -

that now his only chance! of escape lay
toward the heart of the citv. Dix_ or

seven blocks. below him lay Morazan . ..
Park, with its groves and thick shrub-, -
bery, and he made toward this, plan- -

ning to double once more in the direc~. . -~
tion of the river when-he reached the S

old eathedral.

.51de street he had just passed, knowing

At this point, however, he almost ran

into the arms of a guard, and simul-

- taneously with his appéarance the two

parallel streets above and below him be-

gan pouting forth the pursuers who
had cut across from the cere. Hemmed ™

in_on both sides, and with cathines be-

ginning to crack at his back, he darted .~

across-the open space and p]unged mf.o -
‘the shelter afrthe parle.
’I‘here. was only one way open to hlm-

-

- Thought of. Josephine, and of brave-
. hearted little Dolores, strengthened
-hinm. If he had only kilted Lawler, if in

. that moment on the gallery he had sent

a bullet through his heart, hewould
have met his fate almast happﬂy now.

himself in this last fight, his work would
stili réinain . undone, and- . Josephine
would be the helpless -sacrifice of hls
i failure.. '

S At this, thought—the thought that
Laxwler had conquered him at last and

that the reward of his. triumph was °
. to his hand, and he reached for it. The

- Josephine—every drop of blood .

© Billy's body seemed a thing of. ﬁrc_

* Fle continued through the park, running
. more slowly, his.eyés and ears alert,

- for he knew-that caution was now as -’

important as haste. He was almost
confident that heswould reach the lower

anvwhere. e would:

) to add to the splendor of thc mght and :

" clouds in the sky would have multipliéd.
- his chances of escape.

Yet not for a moment did -

to..die..hard,.and. he. .smiled . grimly. as...
the sounds of ‘pursuit drew near him.,
him off |

But even if he gave a good account of .
“for a moment,~Rilly. loosened his hol

“himself free, at the same time crym

edge of the park-without being discov--

seftH thaL precious mtervnl Billy shot 1&

: CHANCE

lie groaned as he thought of how a few,

At last he was
forcgd to cross a broad white driveway,
nearly as light as day, and he had no
sooner appeared upon it than a voice
rang out sharply in Spanish, command-
ing him to stop. .

Three soldiers stood thirty yards
down the road. At first they hesitated’
to fire, believing that Billy might be one
of their.comrades. . Then they saw that -
he had no rifle, and their carbmes ieaped
to ‘their shoulders. i

" Eike a streak Billy dashed for the
other side, and their bullets flew wide. -
To hiz amazement he bumped fairly .
into the arms of a man running toward’
him through the bushes, and the soldier .
let out a wild yell as they both fell to
the ground. Before he could call out
intelligible words, Billy was clutching -
him by the throat. Beljind him- he
heard others hurrying  through the
shrubbery in their directipn, and with -
a sudden inspiration he s 10uted loudly
in Spamsh ‘

“Run to the south, comrades|  Ciit R
Cut him off! He is going

to the sonth—" T
The soldier was a§;\verful young - -

fellow, and with a-hévement so-quick
that Rilly had no time to ward off the
blow, he thrust the butt of his carbin
up against the point of his jaw. Dazed

on the Honduran’s throat. In the ad
vantage thus gained the soldier swun

out londly for his comrades.”.
Billy had dropped his revolver in the’.
collision. It lay in the moonlight close

Honduran had ‘gained his knees, and as"
Billy gripped the pistol he heard a
metallic click that sent a chill to his
heart. .If the soldier had fired withou
waiting to raise th& carhine Billy would
have been fost. Point-blank the Hon
duran conld hardly have missed.. Bu
he brought the gun to his face, zmd
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through the shonlder, scarcely lifting
his hand from the ground. In another
montent he was on his feet, tearing
through the park, which at this point
grew almost wild '
Ancther hundred yards and he came
w the open.  Beyond that was the
northern extremity of the plaza, and
Lknowing that in its direction lay his
only chance of escape, bie ran swiftly
out from the edge of the park, without
wailing to see 1f any of the soldiers
had succeeded in reaching this vantage
point ahead of him. A rifle shot, then
angther—hall a dozen of them in quick
succession—assured him that they had.
(e of the shots ripped through his
coat, burning his forearm in its passage.

He reserved his own fire for closer”

gnarters.;

A second shot zipped so close to his
head that he involuntarily sprang to
one side and almost fell. Then he felt
sweep over him, as swiftly as a light-
ning flash, a cold and terrible sensation,
It was not pain. It was accompanied
by an instant’s roar like that of a
catarace. .

Strength left his limbs. He swayed,
his legs crumpled under him, and with

A groanimg ¢ryliE el Thie starsand ™

the moon went out. Everything grew
black. ~Fe heard voices faintty. Then
there was quiet—and utter darkness.

He remained in this darkness for a
long time. The first breaks in it were
lighting-like flashes which his return-
ing consciousness made him sease while
his eyes were still closed. He seemed
to be struggling again to break away
from iron hands that held him and raise
his head above the sides of a smother-
ing pit. :

With a mighty effort he tore him-

self loose and opened his gyes. For a .

few moments he lay still, as one - lies
restiully after a hard struggle.  He
was on his back. Reasen flashed wpon
him, and he was surprised not to see
the stars-and the moon, . It was no
tonger night, but day.” He looked
where the light was strongest and what
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his scattered senses. ‘They were iron
-bars-—sereening a4 window! .

He raised himself slowly and found
that he was on a cot, He remembered
now ihat he had been hit. A shot had
struck him in the head)y” He lifted -a

hand, and it touched a bandage. He .

felt no pain. His Hrain wag growing

quite clear. After a little he gradually .

rose to his feet and found that he was
not even dizzy., He understoad what
had happened. A glancing shot had
stunned him, merely touched him, and
he was Barilla’s prisoner in the old
Spanish tower. - He knew that he was
in the tower, The barred window, the
crumbling stone walls of the room, the
damp chill of the place, the iron rings
cemnented in the walls, 2li told him that.

He was alone and he walked to the
window. His view took in the old ca-
thedral, a pistol-shot away; a comer of

-Morazan Park, the beginning of the

Plaza, and the Comayagua bridge

_spanping the Ric Grande. For half a

mile he could see the white highway
glistening in the moraing sun. -

From this scene, glorions in the quiet
.of early day, he turned to the rock walls
that held him prisoner. Here, at last,

satisfactioifi he entered and closed the:
door after him. ' -

“You loole quite well, seftor,” he
greeted in Spanish. It was but a
slight wound and yet you were uncon~
scious for a long time.”

“Not uncouscious, officer,..merely
taking a nap,” replied Billy. *“I sup-
pose the whole town lnows that I'm
taken? "

. The Honduran was not a bad fel-
low. He smiled good-humcredly.

“It could hardly be otherwise,
sefior.  You .broke up the president’s
ball, and General Wollfender himsell

" marched in with a regiment to see what
- ywas the mafter.  You had the honor of

a visit from the president while you
were-~taldng a nap.” .
" In spite of himself Billy conld ‘not
help smiling. Then he asked quickly:
# Has—has any one else been here? -
“You are not allowed visitors,
sefior. I have come to tell you—"
He hesitated. -
“Go on,” said Billy huskily. “I

-guess I understand.”

" % You are to be shot.”
. To-day?™ S
i Yés.“ N .

“hie had eomie to ity dnd! - He kiew that

there wonld be no-delay. ‘To-day he

would be led forth to be shot.

The final blow came when he exam~ -

ined his empty pockets. Everything
was gone, He had carried Lawler's

confesgions with him, believing that.

they were safer on his own person than

in the camp at Truxillo, and he contd
no longer stifle the anguish that rose to

hig lips. Why had he not possessed
the good sense to leave the evidence
with Loring and the army? He cursed

himself aloud. There would still have
been a hope for Josephine then. But

npow—there wag none.

He was interrupted in hig despair by
the epening of the heayy door. "As it -
swung. inward .he sawa file of baré-"".
footed soldiers standing in the corridor -

. outside. T'heir officer halted for a mo-:
. ment in the doorway:/ When he:saw
he saw tliere brought back the last of, = Wi

Billy;st{anding,- his facg ]iehtpd. up

- door. Billy stopped him.

" to step out when Billy interrupted him-
Sagain., - - Co i

something to eat, and a few cigars? .
“he-asked.” “ Especially cigars.”;

'"“.At '_what"-hour?-’"!"-"- S ¥
" Billy was surprised at the calmness

- with which he questioned. the man who

had brought him official notice of his
fate. : ’ o
“ At one o'clock this afternoon,
sefior.”” . - T : Co

The Honduran tumed to reopen the-

4 (an I send a word to my friends?
he asked. .. . o
“ You are to have no communication

“.with any one,_sefior, either in writing' |

or speech.” T Rl R
"Phe door opened, and- he was about

% You will surely allow me to have

The officer replied in the affirmat
Half
e

braught to the cell, and Billy.atea

doweand smolced.

. very disagreeable sens

.as.he toid himself that

* that men sometimes live. Her heart -

. leave him, even as his own grew cold;

_had made the Spanish boy laugh, and

. him lilled down there, a long timé agol

4n hotir later botli food and cigars .

¥, . PR
hearty - breakfast.. For a long .time
after that he stood by the grated win
A curious [ascination drew his-eyes
frequently to the south wall of the old .|
cathedral, and  he found himself
wondering how many men lad been
shot there during the past two hundred
years. There must have been many—
an army of them™{or at the height of
a man’s breast there was a deep: fur-
row the length of the wall, where the
bullets had gone through, and struck
the stone. ‘The ground he would stand
on a few hours later was drenched in
blood, the blood mostly of brave men:
They had gone there in ones, and twos,
and threes, though he recalled the *
day. when fifty had been shot there,.
all in a-line, and not a coward among
then: . A
As he looked down on the fatal spot A
where he was soen to ta 1 ‘
and thought of these this

Death of this kind had never held a
horror for him. Fle even asked him-
self 1f he would undo all that he had
done, were such a thigi in his power,’
and he smiled out ir%g_the sunlit day:
he would not.
For whatever was ahead of him,
Josephine’s love had already hecome 2
sufficient recompense) For the first
time lie had lived as he had dreamed

had throbbed its love against his. own. -
The thrill of her warm lips would never

J8sephine would stand there with
him, beside the old. cathedral wall, ‘and
it would be her face that he would last
see, and_ her voice that he would last
heaf, when the executioners’ bullets
struck home. He thonght now that'it
must hiave been something fike this that

had "sent him to his death with ‘a
triumpli in bis face, when he had seen

. It was thought of Lawler that deew
his face.tense with grief and Nopeless-
ness.- He began to pace back and forth
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in his prison room, wondering if there
was not some way in which he could
pass his fight for Joscphine ot to Lor-
ing. L[ he could only get word to him!
Ii he conld explain what must be done!
The loyal hearted Englishman would
not [zil him.  He would destroy Law-
ler if he had to tear dewn every roef
in the capital to find him, .

In the hope with which this thought
thrilled him, Billy stogped close to the
heavy door of his cell. He might brihe
a guard 1o take a letter to Dolores.
Dolores would find a way to send the
letter to Loring. If he could do this
before one o'clock that afterncon.

He was about to knock on the door
to call the attention of the guard, when
footsteps in the corridar interrupted
him. He drew back, and a moment
later the deor,swung inward. The file
of soldiers were there again. The same
cffcer entered. He carried samething
in his hand which he gave to Billy.

Tt was a letter,

“The president has commanded me
{o give you this,” he said. Billy opened
it. At the first lines that met his eyes

his heart throbbed with joy. Tt was
from Josephine, Bt ot S s

He read:

My Brroven: They could not keep me
from coming to see you last night, when
the terrible” news came that you- were
wounded and a prisoner. But they would

not let me in. I was there again this .

merning, in spite of Lawler’s rage and

threats; I went to the president and knelt -

at his feet, praying him to let.me sce you
only once, but Lawler’s influence was too

preat, My darling, they told me what was

going to nappen and I guess [ went mad, I
hunted Lawler in his room, and his triumph

and joy were terrible to se2. Only one thing.

—that terrible thing that holds me ta him
—Lept me from killing him, But I fright-
ened him, Billy. I swore that I would face
all the ruin, all’ his torture, would never
marry him unless he secured-your free-
Aem. " He has seen Barilla. He has bought
vour life. To save  you, my hera, I must
marry Lawler to-morrow. When T am his
wife yon witl be free. They permit me to
send these few lines but that is all. May
God bless you for ever and ever, And
some day-—it may be--Oh, Billy, Dilty—I1

can’t quite give up all hope, though there -

seems ta be no sun in the world! Remem-
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“ber me, think of me, and know al.ways, that, .-

I shall be with you till the last day.
" Your - -

For a fow moments after reading
these lines Billy made no sound. Not
slowly, but ali at once, in a cataclysm
that . stunned and fAlfed him with de-
spair,  the significance of the letter
rushed upon him. ‘Fo save Ius life;
Josephine * would marry Lawler to-

_morrow! She would throw away her
last chance. And—te save his lifel

He crushed the paper in his hand.
Nothing conld save him. "He knew
that, as well as he knew that the sun
was shining outside the barred window.
Lawler had tricked.her. He had lied.
Perhaps Barilla had lied. One,. or

both, had made her believe that he’

would be given his freedom if she went
wiltingty to the sacrifice. It seemed
scarcely conceivable to him that the
president of the republic would lend
himself to stuch cowardly deception. It
was Lawler. His cunning, the power
of his wealth, which Bar.ill;tjso badly
needed, had made it possible. to get
some sort of a reprieve for him. But

hewonld be shot: . Lawler would not

JosEeRINE,. -

“Xf ‘yop, ‘were to offer me a’ share
in the "Wsario mines, seifor, 1. still

» could not do-it.”

_ Billy'’s hand tightened on the officer’s

Carm. . ; :

“ Within three. or* four days’ my

forces will be. in possession of the capi-

tal,” he said: ¢ I will be the most pow-
erful man in Honduras. If you will '
help me now I will place you next to-

.. the highest officer in.the army of the
+ avap—— )

republic.” .
The other shook his head.
“71 am sorry, sefor.” .
“ You de net think we.are going to

Lwin? o .

{ The Honduran’s reply came without
a tremor. - ] .

% Yes, seifor, I think you are going
to win~ Your armies have been vic-
torious everywhere. They are now
marching on the capital. -But even if’
they were entering the city, I could not
do this that you ask of me.”

" Billy trembled at his amaZing words.
There was something in the other’s
face that made him ask:

113 ‘/VE]Y? 2

“ Because, seiior, it 15 my brother -

dare to let him live. .

Allthis flashed upon him in an in-
stant. ‘The officer of the prison guards
had reached the door when he sprang
toward him, and caught him by the
arm. 1 A ‘ ’

“Wait!"” he cried in a low voice.
“Can I not answer this?”

“ No, seitor,” i

Billy looked straight into the Hon-
duran’s eyes. - .

“ T must get word cut of this prison
—to-day,” he said with quiet meaning.
~ %It is important only te me—and

one. other. No one need- ever learn
that I have sent it. Will you ar-

range it for me? You may set your -

cwn price”
“Ihere came no change in the Hon-
duran’s steady gaze. . -
“Y am sorry for you, sefior. But I
cannot.do it."” . _ ‘
. ‘At your own prige” -persisted
< Billy. o B TR

With a gasp Billy fell a step back
from him. e .
“ And you are Antone Barilla, cap-

_ tain of the president’s guard?”

“ T am he, seifor.”

Without a word .Billy held out his
hand. Captain Barilla met it with his
own. . s

“1t would give me pleasure to help
you, even to giveyou yous freedom,”
he said. * But you see that I cannot.
"When .your men come they will find
-ne fighting to the last inside the palace
walls. .‘The president has put you in

_my charge, because he knows that even
i-the face of death T will carry out his
orders.” C .

“ But the president is a gentleman’
and an honest man,” said-Billy. * He
would at least Histen to me-—through
you.” ) SRR

"By word of .mouth, sefior, ,‘I-\-'v'il‘é
: ?

“with hinz. When he had finished he

"began to flame up in his breast. Unless
. Lawler had completely bought Barilla

whois-the- President-of -Honduras ..

“has ordered a reprieve in your exec

dertake to carry.a message.to him”. -

Pacing slowly back and forth across
his cell, Billy 10ld the man before him
alt: that he would have speken to the
prédsidént had he stood face to face

gave him Josepline’s letter. - —
“ Will you tell the president this and
ive him the letter? ” he asked. B
“Qladly, séiior. I will do all that is.
within my power and duty.”’
After he had gone Billy waited ina -
fever of impatienice. Once more hope ~

to his plot, he believed that the presi~
dent’s sympathy would be touched and .
that he might act in some way for-
Josephine. And yet he knew that no
price would be too great for Lawler |
to meet, .
It was nearly noon when the captain
of the guard returned. - Billy asked no
question, e waited, ejery nerve in
his body throbbing with suspense.
Captain Barilla gave Him back Jose--
phine’s letter, -
~ “You have the president’s deepest
sympathy, seiior,” he said. “ But he

can do nothing.” .,
-5 Nothing .- gas%&.. Billy...... "L My.

God, do you mean %5 say he will let
that go on, that he will make no ef~’
fort—"" ' .
““ He can do nothing, seciior.”
“71 seel” exclaimed Billy bitterl
“ Lawler has bought him. He has pai
him meney to help him out-in his erims
inal plot. And yon—you will see thi
goont” LT
The Honduran drew himself up with
a military jerk ‘ S
“1 Lave told you what T shall do;
sefior,” he replied shortly. My duty .
now iz to tell you that the president

tion until to-morrow—"" .. e
“ After the wedding,” interrupté
Rilly, clenching his hands.” “ Isn’t that
it, captain? Don't hesitate to tell me
“ You will be shot to~morrow, if tha

< is what you mean,” said Barilla, tuin-

ing to the door,,
He went ouf and

Billy sat down"on
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the edge of his cot.  He began to think
coolly. In him the fighting spirit needed
only the apparent hopelessness of a sit-
vation like this to fire it into stiil greater
action. 1i death alone had confronted
i he would not have felt himself
stirred as he was now. :

But there was Josephine. He calmly

figured on his chances. Tt was possible
to drop 2 note through the -barred win-
dow, trusting to the good-will of some

one helow to carry it to Dolores; But,

e had not a scrap of paper or a pencil
to write with. He reflected dpon his
chance of escape, If he leaped npon the
next guard who entered and tried to
fight his way from the prison. There

could be bul one ending to that. e

would he riddied with bullets.

At last he approached the window .

and inspected the heavy iron bars one
by one. They were thick and deeply
embedded between two walls of rock.
He could not have loosened them with
a sledge-hanumner. -

When his dinner was brought to him
he saw that the file of soldiers outside
the door numbered eight men and that

-.theiz.weapons. were. ready. for. instant..

use,  Should he jump upon the man
who entered he would never leave the
cell alive.  And yet, in spite of this, he
could not help smiling at Barilla's cau-
tion. To him there was a grim: sort of
satisfaction in knowing that both Baril-
la and Lawler feared him to the last.
Captain Barilla did not visit him
again, A fresh supply of cigars were
sent te him with his supper, and most
of the aight that followed he sat awake
and smoked. :
He was still awake when dawn came.
“Through the barred window hé
walehed the.crimson glow of-the sun
as it came up over the distant moun-
tains; and with that first radiant fire

of the mormning lighting up the tower,
of the old cathedral, there leaped sud- -
denly*into his head a solution to it all.

"He sprang bBack from the window,.
the thought sending a quick flush into:
his face. Why had he not thought of ™
that hefore—yesterday—last -night? .~
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-of..people,=. He choked. back..a.cry.at

. of anguish. f

He knew that they had gone to other:

3

Bist there was still time! There was

yet a chance for hint to save Josephine!
He would leap upon the guard,  He™
would put up sueh a fight that the whole -
city would soon know of it. They
would kill him, and Josephine would
learn of his death. She would demand
a postponement of the. wedding—and -
Loring would come in time to save her
from Lawler. .

. He placed his ear to the crack of the
door and listeped. If he would have
his scheme suceessful, there was not «
minute to lose. Josephine mwust be
given time to learn of his death: If
the idea had only come to him yes-
terday—

Suddenly the cathedral bell boomed -
forth its éarly matin, He was about
to pound upon the deor with his fist
when a sound made him hesitate. He
hurried back to the window. )

He had not been mistaken. It was
the beat of shod hoofs and the roll of
wheels on the-brick pavement ‘that he
had heard. Ian front of the.cathedral,
where a few moments before ke had
seen no one, there werg now a number

" women, -Billy saw no one now bt the
- figure at his side, with her hand in his
“afm. Slgggturned—lool(cd up at his
" prison—and he. recognized Josephine!
" The, hour of her sacrifice had come.
A few minute§, more and-she would be
‘Lawler’s wife~ . -

With the chifl of death at his Heart, -
he stood without a sound at the win-"

‘dow. ‘The last of the people passed
"up the stone steps. ‘Ther cathedral

doors began to close behind them, and
in that-moment he heard the low- an-
them of the choir. : S
Something seemed to burst in his
head then. He dashed back to the

door, and began pounding against it .

with his fists, shouting to the guards.
There was no response. He pounded
until his knackles . were bruised and
bleeding. ‘

Was there no one. there? Weuld”
they not give him this last minnte in

- which to fight?. He took out his watch .

and laid it open on the cot. Five min-

_utes were-gone! In his madness he

seized the small table and beat-it to
pieces against the door. No one came.

what he saw then. Every throb of life
seemed to .leave his |body, and he
gripped the iron bars; staring down
upon the scene with a face as white as
death. E .
The president’s carrfage had drawn .
up in front of the tathedral door.
Billy crushed his face against the bars,
but he could not see what followed it
His vision was shut off by the wall of
his prison. Yet hejknew what was.
hehind, and his breagh-brokc in.a sob”-
A line of the»_f)resident’s : guard
formed abou} the carriage. -He saw

-Lawler and Barilla jget out, followed - .

by two men whom|he recognized as
members of the cahinet. . For 'a mo- ™
ment they passed where the line of the

stone tower hid.them from him, and '
carriages behind. i o
! 'T'hen they teappedred—-the president -
at the head of. a procession-of men and

i
I:

- whole life-sto
b

No.voice, no_sound of footsteps re-

spended. o

Ten minutes—ffteen—and he. went
again fo the window.: It was almost:
over now. . His crazed- vision saw
Lawler and” Josephine, standing side
by side before-the altar, and suddenly
lhe dropped upon -his knees beside his

. cot and buried his face in }ﬁs arms.
At last it was over for’ him. Life~-:

everything—were gone, and a. cold

- calm erépt over him, and he lay with

his face buried, listening, as the watch
close to His ear ticked off the seconds.
It did not . seem strange to-him that
he began to count those seconds. “ One,.
two, three-—one, two, three—one, two,
three—"" " 0L X

- The»sdundﬁq.;f_ tﬁ'g-‘w_atch grew loud::
" er, until it scemed to form, words, - He
" clutched his hands in his hair, and then

—suddenly-—the iatch seemed.to stop

ticking, bhis heart ceased ,beati_ng,' his’,
] ad_still. ; : Something had-

Wi

_waited on his knees, like one,in prayer..

~dral;y The president™was-climbing 4nto

. - ! ) [ . o
dow.. He raised his head, turned, and.

It eame again, and this time it was
like the low roll of thunder. . With a
gagping cry Billy was on his feet and
at the window. Fle knew whal it was
now. The day trembled with that
glorious sound--the distant roar of-
Foring's- guns on the road to the
capitall- -~ . -

A shout-of joy and triumph burst
from his lips. It was cut short by the
opening of the cathedral doors. | Peo-
ple-reappeared. This time Josephing
was on Lawler’s arm. oo

He staggerad back from the grating;.
covering his face - with his " hands.
Loring was an hour {oo late! .

Through the window there came to™
him more distinetly the rolling thunder
of Loring's cannon. '

CHAPTER XVIIL
At the Bridgé.

1Ly approached -the window and. -
looked down., Thefsound of battle
had reached thosé in front of the cathe~’

in after him, and tI§f carriage dashed
in the direction of tg¥ palace, followed
by the running guards. . .

For-a moment Billy saw Lawle
among . the startled ~and' scatterin
throng. He searched for Josephing
and-Bolores, but could not see them
“They had probably gone to their-car
riage, he told himself. Soon the front:
of the cathedral was deserted, ‘with the
exception of Lawler. -

He was staring toward the old tower,
where he was imprisoned. Then;as if"
the -importance of some quick action,
thad "oceurred to him, he turped. and,
Surried after those who had passed be

his carriage. The cz:%ct officers leaped

yond Billy's range of vision.

A 15t flush was in Bifly’s face pow
His blood léaped through his veins lilk
fire. as-the increasing thunder..of: th
battle came to him. o
Glorious old Lorryt. He cried ou
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his name aloud, and it seemed as
though the muscles of his body would
burst in his desire to leap through the
stene wall and join him. Jven in the
wild excitement that had set his body
throbbing like a racing engine, he real-
ized what Loring had achieved. He
liad  surprised the Federal forees.
Wollfender had not expected his at-
tack so soon. Loring had made a
long night march, and had successfully
covered his advance. Otherwise. Ba-
rilla would not have-been at the cathe-
dral, and would not have dashed away
s0 suddenly at the sound of cannen,

\Within an hour or +two Loring's
guns would be pounding at the battery
that defended the bridge of Comay-
agua. His victorious army would soon
be pouring into the city. Not for an
instant did he doubt the outcome of
the batde out on the. plain.  Loring
was there—Loring and Guayape—and
they counid not.be defeated. His con-
fidence in themd was magnificent. They
would win, and then—

e gripped the Dbars with both
hands, and there was no longer the

L7 THE CAVALIER.:

st

of the brokeil 't'able,- hre-b‘élicved-that-

he could .bar/the deor so.that it could
not be opened from the outside. FEle

acted - quickly, and breathed easier

when it wag done. His executioners

would at least haye to use axes and

considerable time to reach him now.
Hé ran back to the window. Scores

of people were hurrying from the few : .

sireets between the. tower and the

river, seeking safety back of the city.

A company of soldiers appeared in the
plaza from the direction of the cuar-
tel, and marched across the bridge. It

was followed by a: second company

and a part of the president’s guard.
The guard, numbering tlsirty or forty

men, halted at the battery command-

ing the bridge. = This movement as-

sured’ Billyithat Barilla.mpunst consider =
the situation desperate, or he would -

not have detailed a half of his own
guard to the defense of the bridge.

A film of gray smoke was rising
over the distant valley, and it scemed

to Billy that — even during ‘the short

interval he was at the door—the firing
had grown nearer. For ten minutes

L7 CSOLDIEKS OF CHANCE.

with a cry of joy. The Federals could
not stand$up beforesthose rapid - fire
guns!, )
On them Loring and he had count-
ed as much 28 on their men, and Lo-—
ring had succeeded in getting them into
action. It meant that the Federals had

teft their defenses. and were either

charging or retreating. ~ Every mo-
ment made him mere certain that they
were falling back upon the city, More

‘and more clearly came the sound of

firing. It ‘grew continnally lighter,
and yet more distinet, until at last he
knew there was no longer .2 doubt.
General , Wollfender and his arnay
were being driven inte the city, and
they were coming fast!

Ten minutes more and the firing
ceased. The air scarcely stirred with
sound, and with a heart near hursting
with suspense Billy stared white-faced

“toward the thick rim of trees across
. the river.

Ten minutes more—twenty—nhalf
an honr, and then suddenly from _that
grove there rolled the deep thunder of
a gun.’ It was followed by a sccond,

ald "despairTin his face!  Tawler had

achieved his trimmph — for the hour,’

Before the dawning of another day he
would pay the penalty., Loring’s can-
non were thundering forth freedom

for Josephine, even though this morn- -

ing she was Lawler's wife!

He thought that he heard a sound
Hiehind him, and turned about. The cell
door ‘fvas still closed. ‘The alarm he
had felt for a moment recalled him
to bis own position. - -

Was it liliély that Barilla wonld have
him shot, even while the armies were

fighting within sight of the city? It .
- was possible.  He thought of Lawler

as he had stared toward the tower. If
the city was taken, Lawler’s only hope
was jn his death, The guard might
appear at any moment to take him
away or shoot him in his cell.

He noticed that there was a heavy

iron ring in his prisent door, and a’

companion ring in the stone wall close

to it. By using these rings; and parts™

he stood “with his face pressed against™

the bars of the window.

The plaza and the streets below him
were deserted.  The companies of sol-
diers had passed beyond the river, and
were hidden by trees. The only life
that he could see was, that near the
battery, where the guards were wait-
ing.

was sure that the sound of battle was

drawing nearer,; He could tell the dif-

ference in the detonations of the four-
pounders and the six - pounders now.
Then something happened that made

him catch his breath: The firing of

the heavy puns ceased. There were a

few tense moments of. silence, and
after that the Jighter and unmistalkable

crash of rifle-fire.

An instant later there came -the’
~ thrilling . rattle of the machine - guns,
like ten thousand corks popping from . -

. ten thpusand champagne bottles, and..
Billy. threw if_his “arms ‘ahove his head -

1

At the end of those tent minutes he

and a tlurd, and scarcely hadifhe te-
verberations of the first discharge died
away when a six-pounder replied from
the plain and a shell came screeching
through the teps of the trees.

[t struck the edge of the cathedral
tower, and a mass of masonry erashed-
down into the street. Before the dust
had settled a secand shell fell in the
plaza, and with a strange, moaning
sound went richocheting - in the diree-
tiort of the palace. .

Very soon Billy kmew that Loring
had every gum in action. ‘The rai-fap--
tap-tap of the machine-guns seemed to

_come from just beyond the grove, As

he looked, there broke from the £over,
of the trees one of the companies of
soldiers he had seen pass a short time-

. before. : :

JAt-a trot they came toward the

“bridge, and behind them followed. the

disordecly ranks of a second company..

“The excitement of battle rose to Billy’s
Yips in a wild yell ‘of triumph. - The

erowded with them, and others were

Bi3 -
Federals were not only retreating. -
They were on the run. He looked to:.*
see the first of Wollfender's men
breaking in a rout through the trecs.
A sound at his back drew him about,
and he went to the door and listened.
He heard the clank of the lock and -
the slipping back of the iron bar. '
In ‘that same instant there came a
terrific crash, It seemed to Billy as
though the walls of the tower were .
falling about him. Something struck
him, and he fell in a dazed heap.
There was darlmess about him and a
roar in his head. He was conscious
of a stifling dust and the sensation of . =
a hundred needles pricking his face.
Before he had the power to rise to his
feet he knew what had happened. - A
shell had struck his prison tower.

It was some time before his dazed
senses brought him together. He rose
from the débris of rock and mortar 3
scattered over the floey unburt,  but 5
still dizzy. He felt as 1 some one had "

given him a stuaning guff on the side- - 4
of his head. His eyes fell on the
window. A shell had tern away two

"B the Weavy bars and ~had -blowwin e
a section of the casgmment as large as .
his Lody. - ;

He rushed to thﬁembmsure. His
way to freedom was open, but what he’
saw held:him back. . The plaza was:
filled with soldiers. The bridge was

breaking from the grove in wild dis- .
order. ) . oo
Close to the river Billy saw General

‘Wollfender on his big bay, surrounded .
by the mounted men of hisstaff. The =
CGermans were trying vainly to ¢heck i

the rout, flourishing their swords and *- 7
riding among the soldiers, shouting to ™ -
both officers and men. L
In spite of the suapping tension of..
every nerve in his body, Billy could not” -
keep from laughing. He knew that
when. those barefooted heroes in blue-
jeans made up their mind to retreag—-
they refreated, and didn’t lose any
time or employ any particular system
in doing it. " A .
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As he looked, Wolliender and hlS
stalf plunged into the crowd on -the
bridge. Billy saw that the German’s
last hope was to bring his scattered
compantes into some sort of order
above the plaza. The bridge was
scarcely clear when a burst of rifle-

i presence,

i

fire came from Loring's advance guard -

in the grove.

of shot into the plaza.

No longer did Billy hesitate,
ran to Lis cot and tied together "the
two light blankets.
© clamsy rope he fastened to a solid bar
in the window, and then pulled him-
seli through the embrasure.
thirty feet to the ground, and he had a
ten - foot drop at the end, which he
‘made with nothing more serious than
an uncomfortable jar.

The plaza was clear again, and the
Federals were forming for a last stand
in the shelter of Morazan Park. The
firing across the river ceased.” From
the grove there appeared the bead of
a column and two guns.  Billy knew
that Loring was at the head of that
column, and with a yell he darted to-

e rd the
white handkerchiel over his head as
he ran. He reached the plaza and sped
past the place where the battery-and
the president’s guard had been half an
hour befdre. :

A score of shots came- from be-
hind him, but his. wild and joyous
yells of * Loring—Loring—Loring!”
drowned the sound of them as they
sang over his head and kicked up
brick-powder from the. pavement.

He had reached the end of the bridge
when a figure detached itself from the
head-of the column and ran forward
to. meet him. It was Loring. Iis face

. was blacl with powder. His left arm

was in a sling. His mustache: was

limp and draggled.

A moment lzter one of
the machine-guns was sending 2 hailf

Hei.-
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nc:ther uttered a word but the othcr s

manie. Then. they both turned 1.0ward‘

ithe column, and when the men recog-
‘nized Billy a cheer swept through their
‘ranks, and his name, and word of his
passed sw;ftly from com--
{ pany to company.
In the nasrow strip of plain between .
the grove and the river the lines were:

halted; and at the head of a second
columin Billy saw the tall and vener-
able figure of Don Guayape. Captain

. Salyador and half a: dozen officers

One end of this

vIt was -

Bridge; wildly flourishing this—

He had Tost his hat, and his bIond,

hair was in ragged  disarray. " His .

eyes and teeth were gleaming, and as

he flung his onergood arm about Billy,

and Billy huggéd him in his delight

- of the palace 1tse1f Bﬂl% s calumn came

drewv up, and with a. 1mhtary curtsy
Salvador presented - his -sword and 7
revolver to Billy; -who huckled them
about his waist, after the captain had
assured him that ore of his lieuten-
ants would, furnish hnn “with another
sword,

While the guhs swung into position
Billy -quickly told. Loring a part of
what liad happmed -

“ We could drive \Nollfendcr out of
the park with our guns from this posi-.
tion,"” ht said in a volce that only Lo-
ring could hear,

got td do it at close quarters—and use

“ But we can’t risle—-
others, Lorry. You understand. We've. |

- from the park.
“enartel
.-with one machine-gun and-a. six-

SOLDIERS OI‘ CHANCE

1o. the buidge . and_ crossed at a’tvot.
Within forty seconds after reachmg
the plaza the machine - guns were in
action, and under cover of their fire
the revolutionists swarmed over the
big square, firing as they advanced.
The fire from the park, the roar of
the machine - guns, and the dexfening
tumult of five hundred rifies that were

eracking on the plaza almost deafened

Billy’s voice as he shouted to Lormg,
who was at his side:

“Let Salvador and Guayape fhnish
Wollfender after we've. driven him

We'll strike at the palace—

pounder!”
Loring passed the command on to

Salvador, who fell bacle with his com-,

pany to join Don Guayape, whose men
were now pouring over the- bridge.

. Within five minutes the fire in the park

was silenced, and Billy swung into the
cera, pt the head of four hundred men.
Behind them: Pedre and Miguel, in
charge of a six-pounder, urged on their
men with yells of. triumph.

Billy knew that Loring’s heart was

nothing—heavier—thanthe-machines
guns,
behind.  There—"

- A gun boomed from the edge of the:

park and a shot smashed into the plain

ahead of them, made a richochet, and -
cut ia swath through the end.of Don
Guayape’s column.

MWe've got to do it.in-a hurry‘ "
cnf;d Loring. . Take command

Billy! You know the lay of the city—

Billy flourished his sword and turned
to the waiting men:

“ Now te i, menl”- he' yeiled
“Come onl”

- The three machine-guns rattled omn -

ahead, with Billy and Loring close be-
hind the men’who were pulling them..
A second shot from the park crasl:ed
mto the bridge.

A third flew wild. overheacl and

then,. with*a_roar_of cheering: voices

that roiled over the city to the door

Keep the faur and six poundcrs

and it was not zlone- with the,excite-
ment of battle. "It was the thought of

_ Dolores and Josephine tbat sent the

Bload pounding still more swifthy
through their veins.

The cers abead was clear when thcy
came in sight of Don Alcasia’s house.

And then Billy gave a delighted cry as

‘a stender, white - ctad: figure ran out

through the patio gate and ‘stood be-
side the pavement, It was Dolores.

‘He looked at Loting. . ‘The Fnglish-

man's. powder - stained face was filled
with pride and joy..Théy came. nearér,
and suddenly both men stared toward

 the top of the hill.

Through the palace gate a lnttery
of two guns appeared, with the presi-
dent’s guards hehind them, It was

Captain Barilla whom they would fight_
. now, and with a.shout Billy’ urged hss'
- men to rush the machme-gun into post—

tion.-

He will retreat to the

“yells

thumping -as -excitedly -as-his-own—:--

'_ CAPTAIN

Lormg was running ahead hke mad R
Billy saw the girk open her arms to
himy but the FEnglishman seemed:-
scarcely to slackent his pace when he
reached her. He swept her back to -
the adobe wall and throngh the gate
Scarcely had he scedmplished  this
when one of the guns in iront of the -
palace sent a shelf screaming down the
cera. As Barilla's second canmen thun-
dered down its messenger of death,
leaving a red path fifty feet in length
where it scattered a, dozen mien along
the pavement, Billy sprang to the ma- -
chine-gun and sighted it himself. N
a steady roar ft sent its leaden hail up -
the cera, and, like bit of paper blown
by a wind, the guard scattered from
about the guns.
hefore they passed through the gate
behind the shelter of the wall. With
of triumph the jrevelutionists
charged behind Billy up the street.
From the patio gate Lotlng ran out to
his side.

* To the palace!’ he “yelled.

* The palace!” shouted Bﬂiy,
turning to his men.

Angd behmd them
of voices: -

“ The palace' The palacc' The pal- '
acel” .

Billy's heart léaped-until it seemﬁd‘
as though it would. chele him. Far
fie knew that Josephine heard that

al £

ere¢ rose a Toar

thunder of victory, and: that she was -7

thinking of him and whispering hxs
name. ..

CHAPTER XIX.
Josephine .and Billy.

BARILLA had closed
the palace gate after his retreat,
Billy and Lering halted their men out’

. of the Federals' range. wntil the six—

pounder was brought up front the rear.’
Billy gavéHis instructions to Miguel

“and Pedro and the men under. them.

“ They've barred the gate, and they. .
plan to cut us to pieces while we're try=

mg to. b';tter it down ” he said. \Vr.’li, )

In: "

A half of them fell - .




spen oo them with the machine-gun,
tring through the gate. Under cover
wi the fire run the muzzle of the six-
" ponnder against the lotk and blow it
i with a single shot. I yon make a
mess of that shot we'l] have more dead
than alive on our hands. Can you

doore "
VST seitor!” cried Pedro. Y We
will do itt”

With forty men, Billy prepared to

make the desperate charge, while, Lo-
ring, in spite of his protestations, was
induced to hold back, ready to vush
into the pardens at the head of the
main column as soon as the gate gave
in. At a command from Billy the two
guns were rushed into the exposure,
and were Instantly greeted by a ter-
rific rifle-fire.
fell before the maching gun was in
action.  The six-pounder was shoved
up to the gate.

Billy saw three of the gumlers fall
as if they had been hit by the same shot.
A fourth and a Afth went down a
moment Jater, and he gave the signal
1o Loring for reenforcements. For a
few moments the guard stood unflinch-

"""iﬂg""l)'ﬁf(}l’u' "1.11(:"h'zl\f0{:'"0f ........ tllﬁ;' machine-------

guns.
Great holes were torn in thelr ranks,

but those who remained continued to -

fire until heaps of bodies lay about the
assaulting guns, Billy saw Miguel go
down, but he was up again in =z
moment, clutching at his arm as he
shrieked in Spanish to the men about
him. Then there came a roar from the
six-pounder, and the gate crashed in.
. Over the dead and wounded charged
Billy “and the gunners, with Loring
close behind them, Fifty of the guards
had fallen, and the rest broke, ranks
and fled toward the palace, with Cap-
tain Barilia still urging them to-stand
and fight. Less than forty reached the
Inlacc
They made another stand aL the
‘edge of the great veranda, and here

‘they.were joined by a relnfor{:ement of
twenty or th;rty men, the last of -the--

guard.
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A half of Billy's men

Stcp by step they gave way, leavmg' o

a trail of déad and wounded hehind
them. Up the palace steps to the very

- doors they fought, and above the firing

Billy shouted for the brave Barilla to
surrender.  Suddealy, he gave a cry
of dismay. The loyal captain of the
guards staggered, dropped his sword,
and fell half down the steps,

For a moment Billy stooped over
him as Loring pursued the few guards
that were left into the palace. He
tumed to Pedro, who was close at his
side, and ordered him to care for the
wounded man,

A rattle of shots came from within

the palace, and Billy dashed in. The
guards were fighting on the great stair-
way, As he eatered there was one last
volley, and then silence, save for the
panting of men, the clatter of arms,
and the tramp oE feet.

Biily reached Loring at the head of
the stairway.

Fven ‘thase crowded below knew what
~was happening, and & strange hush fell
over the scene.  Slowly there came up

In the corridor, alone, -
~and with a hand held above liis head,
-stood Barilla, president of the republic.

‘ward the door.

an end, and t\hat from this day on Hon-
duras is to take lher place among the
progressive nations of the earth.”
“Bully!” breathed Loring undef
his breath. “Go it, Billyt”
To thelf Engllshman $ amazement
Billy ~left him_ [ike a shot,

open.  For an' instant, in a blaze of

sunlight that.came through a window,

Billy saw a white and terrified face
It was Josephine. Only for that in-

stant, and she had staggered back. He'

thought that she had fallen, Ie
thrust two or three of the startled
‘cabinet officers aside as he rushed to-
it was closed, but he
did not stop to knocks Something in
Josephine’s face had frightened him.

He found himself in one of the

guests’ suites when he rushed through™

the door. Josephine stood in the mid-
dle of the room. Her face was like
wax. She looked cold, deathlike, and
when he came in she held out her arms;
and triedto speak. He forgot the
scene that he had . looked upod that
morning, forgot that she was Lawler’s
wife, and in a2 moment he had her in

behind Barilla the members ot his
cabinet. The president wore a sword.

He bowed, and without a word held it

out, hilt foremost, to the two biackened

“and bloodstained men who faced him.

“Take it,”
Billy.

Bifly accepted Barﬂla s tuken of sur~
render, but the next moment gave the
sword back to him..

“The old, days have gcmc forever,
seiior,” he said guietly. ~
none of the ruin of former revolutions,
Retain your sword. You are still an

'said Loring, speaking to

_officer of the republi¢, and.T pray that: ‘

you and all your friends may remain

loyal citizens of the new Honduras that,

has this day been borm.  You are not

a prisoner. [ You condemmed me-to’ .
death a few hours ago, ifspired by the, = .
- old laws of barbarism, L
in return life, freedom, and leave un-' .

We give you

-disturbed éverything that, you. possess
asa ﬁrst proof that the.old régimeis;

““We bring

“he replied gently.

hair, until at jast he stopped and stared
at her-—chilled to the heart by what he
saw,

Her hands, cold as ice, rose to his

_ face, and. stroked his blackened cheeks:

“I'm glad, dear—glad—they.came
in time—for you—" she struggled.
" My heart was breaking for you, and
I'm glad—glad—"

Her voice broke into a little moan-
ing cry, and then she clutched her hands
at his breast, and he heard her say.

“Irs over, Billy—all over—and
there is no more day—for me. You'll
know soon—v—how I've suffered—and
why—" -

She was gasping for words, and he‘

looked into her face, believing that he
undérstood, T,

4 Yes, it is over, little sweetheart,”
AL What L".wler has
done will not-save h:m o
“He is dead!!" she'said,

Over ,
Barijlla’s shoulder he had seen*a door

hig dritis; kisging Hei face, hereyes, her
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There was no tremor in her voice’
Aras she spoke those words: - She drew
«back from him, and Billy Mountams

arms dropped to his side. :

«“Tle is dead,” she repeated, in o
“ e was struck— =
by & shot—when you came through the &

cold, strange voice.

gates: And—the papers are in New -

York. In a few days mere they w1]1
be opened—and then—"

Billy was at her side again.

“Is that all you fear, Josephine?"
he asked eagerly, a flush beginning to

burn ¢hrough the powder-stain on his =

cheeks.  “T thought—" .
“‘The door opened suddenly behind
them. Loring stood there. It ivas the

first time he had seen Jogephine, bat he . g

did not enter. He spoke quickly to
Billy, '

“Lawler was struck by a chance
shot,” hé said. * He wants to see you,
Biily.”

“ He is alive " cried JG‘}(.I)hlntf tear-

ing herself from Billy.
“ He is dying,” replied Lormg
Billy was at his side in lan instant.
“We haven't a mimyjte to lose,
Lorry,” he exclaimed undgér his hreath.
s
toward Josephine as he pasgsed through
the door., “Wait for me here,” he
said. T will return very soon”
Barilla was waitingifor them. He
led the way down th#ltong corridor,

and stopped at last before a door, which -

ke opened. The windows of the room

looked out éver the broad gardens be<:

tween the palace and the-gate, and the,
glass in one of theése windows was’
shattered. The room was filled with:
light, but for a moment Billy did not
see Lawler.
window.
fatal shot.
the floor just under it,

A low groan drew his eyes to Law-
ler. He was lying on-a cot. - Close be-
side him sat the palace phybician The:

. latter arose as Billy approdched. Liaw-:
ler’s eyes were open, and the old glitter &

was gone from them. : His ﬁeshy face;
- Was ashen whxte I :

alee e to him, Guick 1 He toraed

He was looking at the .
Through that had:come the" :
There was a red stain .on.
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For & moment he stared at Blﬂy, as
thangh be did not recognize him.. Then
he raised his hand and pointed to the
chair. Billy sat down. With a move-
ment Lawler motioned the others near.

“ Guess [’m done {or, Billy,” he said
huskily, and to Billy's amazement. he
smiled, ' Wil You shake? ” he asked,
* I'm—sorry—"

Bilty grlpped hu, cold aml flabby

“hand.

“7 want to square things,” he went
on, speaking with an efforf. - “1
haven't got much time, and—I want—
you all to hear. [t's about Paul Win-
ton, Billy—her father. There were
three of us in on a deal—Winten—
John Yawkey—and myseli... Winton
thought it was honest. Yawkey and I
were partners.  We cornered him—got
*im like a rat—everything he had—half
a milljion—oh, God!—"

His face was twisted in pain. Te
coughed, and a crimson stain crept
over lis pallid lips,

“T've got to hurry,”
“Neo details—just the facts, The

day before we were going to take. all

he had, Winton went to Yawkey.
Ended up by Winton striking Yawkey
with a paper-weight.. 1 came mn—ifew
~inutes laters-—Winton---was---gone:
Yawkey was still dazed. - We were
zlone — night — in Yawkey’s home.
Every one away.” An idea came to me.
T gave Yawkey whisky—and had him,

deseribe the quarrel—the blow—every-

thing—in a letter-—to me. Under-
stand?  Made him think I could use it.
Letter came to me—through the mail—
next morning.  When I got it—Yaw-
key—avas dead.”

“ Dead!  Good
Billy. ‘

His Drain reeled. . He understood
everything now.  Josephine’s father
was a murderer!

God!”  groaned

The physician had raised Lawler's

head.” His lips were crimsoning again.

“ 1isten——listen—" pasped Lawler,
scarcely above a whisper. "1 wanted
Josephine. 1 was mad for her.
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lre gasped.-

~—closed:

.Slxe dld not speak Not a word came

the {t:tter——-both of them~—]05ephm&— =
There was no clue to the

her -father.
murder. But I could send him to the
electric chair. ]
as the price of silence.- Understand,.
Billy-—understand-—understand—"

“I understand,” eried Billy, crush-

dng the other’s ‘almost. lifeless hand.

“That letter,. Lawler—where is jt?
Tell me. Let me destroy. it

laoved Josephiné—"

A low, terrible laugh came from
Lawler’s lips. Those at the dying
man's side shuddered at the sound. of
it. He stiffened, and half raised hlm—

“self to his elbow :
“It’s still in my pocket, Billy. I

told her I had sent itto New York, bt
I didn’t.. But—listen—listen—"

He sank back, and his words died
away in & whisper. With a last effort
he roused himself to speech,

“ Do you all hear?’™ he. stmggled
1 knew-—that if Yawkey died—after
writing that letier—I’d get the whole
profit of the deal—and have Josephine.
So—when le had signed’ his name—
T picked up the same paper-weight—
and—reilled—himd 7 .

His last three words were a wailing
cry. He fell back.  Iis eyes were

I demanded Josephine

If you =

from hér Tips. -

each mofhent, and when hé had
finished her face was crushed against

.his breast, and. he heard her whispering

his name over’and over again, There
was a little silence then, and aiter that,

low and distinct, her words stirred his

soul.

He trembled<as he listened, and his
arms tightened about her.

Ir that moment was encompassed all
the glory of. life, of love, of sweet
womanhood, for with her face against
his. breasty her heart throbbing against

- his own, Josephine was whispering a

prayer. And Billy felt suddenly that
something new and strange had entered

into his soul-—something that he had -

never known before, fooding it with
a light and a happiness which made

him urrderstand that he had come into,

possession of more than love—more
than beauty—a thing indefinable, but
which he knew to be the crowning
glory of all things, and which thrilled
him in those low, sweet words of
Josephine’s prayer.

It was a long time before she raised
her face. There were no longer.tears
in her eyes. A glorious life had leaped

“The physician bent -over-him:
In a moment he rose and faced” the
others.

“He is dead, seffors,” he said.

Billy turned to Loring.

Wil you secure the letter?” he
asked.- “ I am going to Joesephine.”

She was still in the. room when he
returned,

buried in her arms. ",
Billy could hear her sobs. . She did
not raise her head.when he entered,

and for a ‘moment he stood in silence .

beside her. ..Then he put his arms
about her, and lifted her face, and she
saw something “there that made her
catch her. breath, and wonderment

‘shone-through her tears.
After
~the murder I showed them a copy of

. He began the story—Lawler’s story.

She had dropped into a
chair beside a table, and her face was’

e

" cheeks and lips.

into them. ¥
She looked -at Billy

(The

But Vligr arms T:répt up
‘about his neck, and held him closer

ColaT Had eovive ity her

she looked -at him so strangely.

%1 wasi’ 1. married to Lawler, B:l!y -

she said. ** Aren’t—you—glad?” .

“ Not-—married to Lawler!” he re—*i

peated. * Josephine—"
Her hands were stroking his facf:

1 insisted on the old Spanish way— -
_ to save time,” she went on,
. told me about it

couple man and wife.
Billy—"
A knock came at the door.
faced it, and Billy held her hand in his.
“Come in1* he said.

The door opened, and Dolores stood. -
there, her lovely face as radiant as the
morning. Close behind her wag Lor-

ing.  The girls rushed into each others
arms, From one of hi pockets the
Englishman - drew forth

Billy.

“"The city is ours,” e said.
fender is a prisoner.”
“ Do you happen to
abitit yougld chap}
smoke.”

end.)

! Woll-

‘.I’n_r"dying fora

- RELIANCE
‘ By Faye N. Merriman

"LONG to labor, to. strive alene—
To climb to helghth that are all my own:
To crush cbstructions with fingers bare,
N Co. To sweat and struggle and do and dare—
. That I may-say to my inmost soul,
H No hand has prodded me toward ‘the goal”

2 And yet at dusk when the shadows fall,

o © And soitly silence floats over all, -
- * .. _ For'zome ong_sharing my chan’ 1 long

T " Ta joy, with me that my heart is strong;

For oné to henorand whisper to,

s - %] owe if, dearast one, all to you.”

Thejr :

is eye-glass,’
and ad]usted it with gregt care. Then.
he-stalked in, and he}d ut his hahd to :

“Then he added.”
ive 2 cigarette

for a moment, and he saw her lips .
quiver; and then she put her-hands tfo -
his face again, and he wondered wiy.

“ Dolores *
The ceremony be--
" gins in the morning, but it doesn’™t end . -
until. evening, Not until then -are al
Oh, Billy—_-l‘ :




