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CTTAT'TER I1X.—(Continued.)

Day was high when a messenger

- caane from Ispoleto, bearing
that” the steamer with arms had put

in.on the previous night. Word was

sent ashore to be ready next sunset

lor the discharge of her cargo, and

Lhen. ggrain- she put out 1o men. . So

Adector had much work to do, ai-
ranging for safe {tronsportation ci

the guns and ammunition. After

despatching a

Orange King in Palm City, he rode

to IEspoleto in the cool of the after- :

noon, As soon as dark fell, the
Dijiboutil put in, and tke work of
tinloading began. Hands were plenty
and willing, and Hector himscli lab-
ored like any five; so that hy three
of the morning more than halfi the
cargo was being on mule-back over
the mountains to Caldera. The next
night. saw the task completed.

The Orange King had forgotten
nothing; and for the hundredth time
Hector recognized the thoroughness
of the man. Along with four Nor-
denfeldt guns came a squad of time-
expired English artillerymen to work

-gthlEm. ““It's no use spoiling the
ship for a ha'porth of tar,” lLe =aid
afterwards, “‘and they’ll be of more
help than a thousand rifles.’”’ These
guns were placed in the caves of
Attalaya, overlooking the cauldron,
angd as events turned were more Lthan
helpful for offence and defence.

IFor three days Hector was the
man . of: action : the dreamer slept
and did not awake until late in the
afternoon of the fourth day, when a
trail of smoke on the horizon and
then the 1ed, white and blue funnel
of one of the Smith lirers, bhrought
his leaping heart to a standstili.
Maddalena at last !

¥Kverything was ready for her. One
of the pink and white houses in
Caldera was prepared, and Asunta,
whom he had not seen since that
night of madness at Friganeta, was
awailing Ler there. In the caves
five " thousand of the hillmen would
be under arms to receive her: the
Ltown-inen had not yet been bidden to
gathm*_, and to the caves must Mad-
dalena go first, 1that -Ler people
might s=ee her and be bound afresh
to the cause. To-morrow Palm
City would e summoned to the hills
and the legion of Iiberty would bhe

full. On the morning of the next
vily—War !

Dark fell; and from the steamer
went up a rocket. In answer, Hee-

tor put off in a little fisher-boat. At
the foot of the ladder Bravo receiv-
ed him, his eyves and his voice full of
Iiz.gtrs, his moustache and imperial

istling  more fiercely than ever.
IP'or a moment or two the old
could not speak. Then in a torrent
came short sharp ecjaculations of
Lappiness, like tLhe barking of a
faithiful dog.

““#ind the Queen ?'° said 1Te:tor,
when at last he managed to get in a
word.

“The Queen! The Queen is as God
made her; beautiful and brave, brave
and beautiful, but O ! so anxipus Lo
be among her people. Caplain Mar-
chant will tell you Lhat she wanted
1o land early in the afternoon, but
Ky Smith—what o man is that.
Senor Grant !—hie had given orders
to waitl, for the dark; he thinks of
everylthing. Come, now, and pay
your respecls to her Majesty.”

Hector followed Don Augustin  to
the saloon. There was she waiting
them.
ing to hide the unrest that
in her bhosom
hool all unconscious that the print
was wrong cide up. she was  at-
iiredd as Hector had scen her first:
in a plain black robe whose simple
dignity only enhanced her loveliness,
and a red rese (it might have the
gelf-same fLiower) flamed in ile:night
of Ler haiv,

As they entered she stood up, Ler
hande folded togcether. She raised
her head, the dark welcome of her
eyes enclosed  the one man in the
world, and with her radiating smile
went a quick  flush Lo warin the
wite delicacy ol Ler face and threoat
gna whisper the good news {o her
heart’s dim hiding-place. She made
a forward step or two, and  her
hand was in his. He knelt on one
knee in a tumult of surrender, She
looked on him—truly, a goodly man.
Her eyes hovered from the fair hair
and clean-cut pale face to the stal-
wart. body, garbed in the white and
purple of Palmetto. He had learned
how dear to her were ihe colors of
her couniry, and he did not hold as
oo low lor attention any trifle
hat might glve her delight.

As he rose and looked on her, he
aw that bher eves were bhrimming.
Peautiful and brave, brave and
weautiful;’”” Don Augustin had spoken
ut the truth.

cAfy friend,’” she said, “how can

man

thank you; yvou who have done
Luch things for me 2?7

+your Majesty munst not  thank
he.! he auswered, ‘‘the work only

egins now that you are come. And
v the past—lo =see you. here is  re-
ared enongh.” ;

vnd my people.”’
They nre lm‘:;._t‘h:-g for you--ihe
ower of their longing hins
ou. The rest will be casy.

] gun.

news |

messenger to the !

““So.soon !—— . O’ and all 1  can
do is to pray ! To be a man and
|take. a sword, to lead ithem
show that I fight not so much for
my own as for them—O ! my friend,
I cannot speak—— 1 cannot speak,
I.et me on cshore: 1 stifle here: 1
must see my people—— To them 1
can speak somcelhing of what is in
my Leart., Is there no boat ? Where
do we go ? When 2?7

We go to Caldera,'’ said Hector,
“whenever your Majesly is ready.”’

“Ready !"" she cried, *'I am ready.
Come !’ '

“Your Muajesty must be cloaked.
The dews on the Monte are heavy,”’
said Bravo. *“‘There must be no
i risks.’’
| “‘Get me a cloak, then.
quick ! _

She began pacing up and down,
just as on that night when Hector
first to t1he house in "Bloomsbury,
clasping and unclasping her Lands,
and - ever and again pressing them
to her breast.

“I try to be calm, my firiend. I
really try Lo Dbe calin.: But to sce
vou in my uniform’’—she pointed  to
the silver ““1l's" on Hector’s purple
ceollar—*"tells me more than  your
words that the struggle is beginning.
What if we should fail? O ! what
if we should fail ? My people would
tl‘m worse off than now. 1I I thought
iwe should fail, I would go Dback
to exile gladly. Say we shall not
fail 1°*

“Your Majesty can not fail,”” he
assured her.. “'Come,”” he said, as
Brave returned with a cloak, and
placed it about her shoulders, while
she threw a lace scarfi over her head;
“‘come, and I will show you why you
cannot fail.”’

When they were scated in the boat,
a horn lantern in the stern. their
only light, Hector pointed to the
rlitter of n dagger in ihe sicerman’s
sash. It bore the silver I1.

““Fle does not know who yvou
are,”” whispered FHeclor. “'Try him.”

Shke reached out and took the
knifle from the man's sash.

“Give me the word,’”” said she in a
low voice.

“TFor Palmeito,
the answer,

“Freedom is but half.”

“IFrendom and Maddalena is all.”

“THer Majesty Queen Maddalena.'’

“Whom God preserve !”’

She returned the man his knife.

“Heaven hless your fair face,
senorita. The cause gees well when
the women are on its side.”’

“The Queen,'” she said; ““you have
not secn her ?7'

““Not yel, but she is coming.”

“You would die for [reedom ?*°

“No 1"’

“No 2"

“For frecdom and Maddolena, yes—
to-night.”’

Maddalena sighed.

“You rfay Lhe Queen is coming 2?2V

“Yes, senorita.’’

“But if T told you she was not ?"

“T should not beliecve vou.”

“Well, I do soy siae is not.”

A Jight seemed 1o dawn on the

Quick——

freedom,’””  came

man. He dropped the tiller and cast
dimsell at her feet, kissing the hem

nf devotion.-
“She has come, she hag come ! he

murmured. “My Queen !
Maddalena gave him lier hand.
"“Rise, my friend, rise. I shall not

forget you."” 3

She sat at a table, attempt- | Ltor.
surged |
by trifling with “innnutuﬁ they. were climbing from the

|

|

broughnt i
In | stretehed
vo dnye now we shall fire the sig- | tinet ia the smoky flare; and as the

. the sheller of an overhanging

' tle scene below
| To this aperture Hector led Madda-

‘“You cannot fail,”” whispereu . Jec-

Mules were ready, and in a few
rocky shore, up the almost precipi-
tous path that led to the maze of
the mountains. Bravo rode on one
side of the Queen, and Hector on
the other, while in front and be'
hind went guarding parties of tien,
They spolke but litile until they had
reached the comparative lével of the
uplands. And then their talk was
all of things done and to be done.
Brave recounted what had passed in
London since Hector had left, and
Maddalena contented he self with
adding o word now and then,

Vhen they had gone half-way to
Caldera, a halt was called, and in
1'ock,

Alasdair waiting  with
things to ent. 13y the

they found
wine and

light of a ecouple of torches they
made a haslty meal, and Maddlena

vondering el the Highlander's
strange figure and outlandish  cos-
tume, Hector explained. She spoke
a gracious word or two to Alasdair,
and there was another stark man
ready 1o lay down life for ier.
About two of the morning Caldera
was reached. Mector guided the lit-
tle party, ‘-not to the entrance to
the great cave, but to the opening
of a smaller one, which communicat-
ed with the central antrum by o na-
tural ecorridor. Along this alley
came the glow of many lights and
the sound of many voices, hoarse
shoutls of command, rattle and clash
of arms, and ithe ring of rifle-butts
on the - hard rock. The. corridor
opened high up in one of the walls,
o that one might look down wupon
as from a window.

lena.
Far (o right -and far to left

long lines ¢f men, indis-

files obeyed the orders of their offi-

and_|ily

of her garment in an abandonment !

cers, the blue flash of bayonets and
the dull glimmer of rifle-barrels
twinkled wickedly. 'The ranks open-
ed- and shat, clased, wheeled, clank-
ed, turned, rattled, formed fours,
and again clattered out into long
lines. Behind them, against  the
walls, lounged more men. A com-
pany was dismissed; and, in a sec-
ond, from the walls, hundreds step-
ped forward for instruction and ‘in-
spection. :

Maddalena  was  gilent; but her
hand gripped hard on Hector’s arm,
and her Lreath came thick and fast.

A Jittle way Dbelow them, and eas-
approached, was a table-like
rock, rising some six feet or so from
the level of the cave. This had given
Heztor an idea—now he was to put
it to the prool.

A word or two to Bravo, a whis-
per to Maddalena, and they retired a
little farther bhack into the alley.
Hector stepped lightly down on to
the rock. He was seen, A shout of
greeting billowed up to him; he rais-
ed his hand, and the wave died
down.

“A dozen torches here !”’

Happy were the twelve that suc-
ceeded in clambering up beside and
behind him,

“Out with all the rest 1"’

Darkness swept to right and left.

“‘Gather closcr !”

Three minutes of turmoil, and then
a hush of silence. _

“Men of the Monte ! The hour 1is
near, tle hour is very near, when
you must strike the blow for free-
dom '—for freedom ! Tell me for
whom !

v Maddalena | Maddalena !’

thunder through the vast aisles of
the caves,
until it died away in faint murmurs
far in the dark hollows !

““Yesg, for freedom and for Madda-
lena, the (Queen ! -IHope has been
strong  in you, and with the years
hope has grown, until now the sword
is bare, and you have but to grasp
it 1 Is there any among you that
would now draw back ? Answer me
—ig there any such 2"

He  pauscd, but from the wild
throng of upturned faces came no
reply, save one, and that shone
silently in the flash of earnest eycs
—in the fierce gleam of determined

features. ;
“You arc fixed in your resolve—
that 1 sco. It is well. This time

the issue is freedom and Maddalena—
or death ! TLet it be death to His-
paniola !

“To-morrow come your brethren
from the towrs—irom Palm City,
from Isleta, from DBernardino, from
Oriezza. Then shall the army  of
free Palmetto, the army of Madda-
lena's men, be complete—ten thou-
cand faithful hearis ready lo do,
ready to die.

“Pen Lhousands IHispaniolans: face
Man for man, you are equal,

you.
But for what do they fight 2 Have
they a good cause? They fight

as the dog fights for the hone he has
stolen. And vyou? For what do you
fight 2 Have vou a good
You fight for tlie country that has
been stolen from you. You fight
for [reedom——""

He paused for o moment, and
wheeling round pointed with oul-
siretehied arm Lo the opening in the
wall. There, lit up by the red light
of the torches. stood the Queen, in

411 ihe sad sweel dignity of lonely
vouth, : .
“You fight for Maddlena, your

sood courage and (uit you lke

men !

The apparition struck them duinb.

Hector led her slowly forward into
the circle of light.

Men of 1he Monte, this is
Queen !’

He stepped back a eouple of paces,
people. (““Beautiful and brave, brave
and Dbeautiful 1"")  Tor a few sec-
onds the vast crowd gazed
hound. The silence was painful.
Hertor wondered how long  Mad-
dalena could endure it; it seemed
endless hours since he had said ““This
is yvour Queen !'" Was it her beauty
that had fascinated them ? Or did
they not believe. 2

It was the Queen Lersell that.Droke
the spell. She made o little- helpless
movement of the hands; she look o
forward step; she faltered. And then
lifting her head half proudly, hali

r¥

wour

seq of Taces, and said simply :

“1 am Maddalena.”’

What madness of shoutling,

wild clamor as they pressed forward
to gaze on her, what uncontrollable
langhter and tears, what fervent
invocalions of Virgin and sainis !
Rountd about the rock ebbed and
jflowed and beat the tide of loyal
mesn, their eyves blessed at Iast with
sight of their Queen—slic whomn they
longed for, waitied for, hungered for
—she the only woman among  ihe
five thousand. Maddalena ! Madda-
lena ! Maddalena ! Would the thun-
der of welcome never cease ? And
how steadily she faced it all, though
the tears were streaming down her
checks, and her bosom was rent with
msupportable fulness of joy !
Dravo joined Hector. They came
to the front and waved hands for
quiet. The - surge of noise subsided
gradually, and far in the hol.ows of
“he cave the echoes sank and died.

“My people,”’ said the Queen, beat-
i ¥ back the tears; “my people, I
too have waited. This is my real
hour of victory. God keep yvou all,
now, and in the day of battle ! God
will Keep you, for our cause is Just,
We cannot fail—we cannot fail. And
remember — 0O ! remember— that
though I am but a woman, I shall
bhe with you in the tight.”

L “Your sword !’ This in a -whisper
to Hectov,
ITe pushed ihe cross-hilt towards

cause 7!

ueen, who comes to bid you he of; 5 e el
Q fand just sufliciontly warming

spell- |

appealingly, she looked out upon the |

what i

—

rang '
firom five thousand throats, making ;

echoing and re-cchoing, | _
process is over, it

‘tion.

Irﬁciuim a little 1_1:£'ﬂuli{:-:-. and it would
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rexguisite morning: for a lony ride on
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| being universally accepted. j 13 ;
so much the gathering of the inecip- SIX feet away '
; - volver, the ball falling abl the feet of

- |

‘plished by a professional cleaner. Dut

| feather in the water and then draw-

1 should be placed on the thigh and

| Was ita bodice.

EELLE o e e ——

her, but he would not draw it. It
was her own hand that plucked it
from the:scabbard.

She raised the glittering blade high
in the air. The action was  the
gpark to the gun-powder. lder lips
moved, ‘but what she-said then no
man. heard; for again, and more
loudly, broke out the thunder -of five
thousand: hoarse voices, acclaiming
her, saluting her :

““Maiddalena ! Maddalena !
lena !’

Madda-

(T'o -be Continued.)
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TO CLEAN TEATHERS.

Not More Difficult Than Cleaning
Lace.

“IMardly any woman who owns an
ostrich feather thinks of washing it
at home,”” says an expert, “‘She be-
licves the cleaning of the feather in-
volves some intricate and difficult
process, and is withal such a delicate
matter that it can only be accom-

is she only knew it, cleaning an os-
trich feather is not any more difficult
than cleaning a bit of lace. All there
is to it is the knowing how, and that
18 what I'1l tell you.

““A suds of soap and lukewarm wa-
ter must be prepared and .then the
soiled feather should be dipped into
it and drawn through the hands a few
times, as often as necessary, until
the feather appears clean. Under no
circumstances should it be allowed to
remain in the soapy water; just dip
it in and then draw it through the
hands to squeeze the water and soap
from it before dipping it again. If it
is very dirty it ought to he washed
in {wo suds; then, when the cleaning
must be rinsed
through several bowls of clear, cool
water, the rinsing method being the
same as the cleaning, dipping  the

ing it through the hand.

:the  bhody—cespecially
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PREVENTION OF PNEUMONIA.
Live According to the Laws of a
Eational Iiygiene.

Becavse of its extensive prevalance
and . high rate of mortality, pneu-
monia has been aptly called the yel-
low' fever of the north; and indeed
it was, in its-destructiveness to hu-
man . life,, a keen rival of yellow feve
er in. the days before the Americab
armv doctors in' Cuba robbed yvellow
fever of its power for evil.

Most persons. have an impression
that pneumonia is of common oc-
currence, but they do not realize that
during the winter and spring months,
when- it is. most prevalent, it is in
some years the cause of more deaths
than any other single disease. ‘This
is due not only to its prevalance, but
also to ils great morlality, for of
all whom the discase attacks unearly
onec-half die.

This fact speaks ill for the methods
of treatment employed, and empha-
sizes the need of prevention, The
fact that pneumonia prevails chiefly
in the winter and ecarly spring has
given rise to the popular helief that
it is caused by catching cold, and this
in a restricted sense is correct,

Pneumonia is a germ discase: due
to the poizon elaborated by a special
micro-organism; but a knowledge of
thia fact helps little in avoiding Lbe
discase, for the reason that Lthe germ
of the disease is almost always 1in
in the mouth,
throat and nosge., The question, then,
is one, not of aveiding ihe germ, but
of preventing ils growth,

Normally the tissues do not offer a
suitable soil for its development, and
it is only when Lhey have been chang-
ed in some way that rapid growlh
can take wvlace. This choange mny he
effrcte:l in a number of wavs— by
eatrhing cold, by the loss of sleep. by
liviner and especially sleeping in badd-

“When it is thoroughly rvinsed . it
must be drawn through the hand re- |

peatedly until it is about dry; then it !

slapped with the hand, to bring it
out fluffy. That is the whole opera- |
The flufling of the feather may

be well to clean a poor feather before
taking o more expensive one through
this course of home cleaning, in or-
der that the necessary dexterity, a
thine that readily comes to one, may
be obtained.
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WINTER IN NEW ZEALAND.

Quite Different ¥From Our Canadian
Weather.

The winters were short and delici-
ous, except lfor an ocecasional week of
wet weather, which, however, were al-
wayvs regarded by the sheep farmer as
excellent for filling up the. cracks,
making the grass grow and heing cv-
erything that was natural and de-
sirable. When it did not rain, the
winter weather was simply enchant-
ing, although one had to be prepared
for its sudden caprices, for weather is
weather, even at the antipodes, and
consequently unreliable, writes Lady
HBroome, :

Somoetimes we started on an ideal
stalion Dhusiness. ‘TThe air
would e still and delicious, iresh
and cxhilirating to a degree  hardly
Lo bhe understood; the sun brilliant

. All
wolld go well for four or five hours,
until, perhaps, we had crossed a low
saddle in the mountains and were
coming home by the gorge of a river,
In ten minvtes everything might have
changed., A sou’-wester would have
sprung up a8 though let out of a
bag, heavy drops of rain would be
succeeded by o snow flurry, in which
it was not always easy to find one's
wav home across swamps and over
ereeks, and. the riders who sct forth
go g~ily at ten of the clock that same
morniny would return in the fast-ga-
thering darkness, wet Lo tlie skin, or,
rather, frozen to the bone. I Tlhave
often Tound it diffleult to get oul
of mv habit, so stitf with frozen snow

No one evor  dreamed ol eatching
e~ld, however, from the wmeteorologi-
cal ehanges. and chances, an immun- |
ity whici no doubt he owed to the |
fact that we led, whether we liked it
or not, an open-air life. The little
wealher-bearded house, wilh its coan- |
vas panpered lining, did not ofier
much protection from a hard frost,
and I have often found o heap of
feathery snow on a ¢hair near my
closed bedroom window  which had

i1t strikes
tand delormed, in some eases rebound-

fan arrest of

|"i‘l."hiitt there shiould Le o high

lv ventilated rooms,” by the abuse of
alecoholie  drinks, by habitual over-
cating, by worrv, in fact, by sny of
ihe agents, physical or mwental, which
denress the wvital powers,

The prevenlion of puneunionia re-
solves itse!f simply into the avoid-
ence of all those depressing influences
which render the svstem vulnerable
to the attack of the pueiinonia germ:
in other words, it consists in living
aceording to the laws of a rational
hveisne—pure air and deep brealhing;
plentv of water internally and extern-
ally: plain food in moderate gquanti-
tv: abstinerce from alcohol; pleniy of
glern;  hedroom  windows open all
nicrht. ard finally, ithe evltivation of
o 7Doiserl and  univritable spirit.--
Youth's Companion.
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NEW BULLETPROOF CLOTIIL.

Wonderful Things Related of ax
Italian Invention.

The world is at
interested in a new Italian bullet
proof cloth, and since the italiax
Government is negotialing for - it
use it is of jmportance that we so
just what the results are, althougl
it is neesssarv to state that the in
vention remains a secret, and  thil
potwithstanding altempis to discove
its -details.  Thus we shall bhave e
deal with a general desceription ang
with the resulls of cxperiments.

The armor is a sort ol lelt, ithi
stulf being capable of adaptation {4
any form whatever; for oxample,
breast plate with o collar of a sor
of coat whicli completely envelops th
wearer and absolulely guarantees hiix
from gunshot wounds. The thicknes
of the protector wvaries froin one-six
teenth to seven-sixteenths of an inch,
according to ihe arm the elfecls ol
which it is designed Lo destrey.
Apainst the armor of seven-sixteenthl
of an ineh the regular ordnance re
volver with steel covered ball is pows
erless, and also the gun of the 1891
model charged with smokeless pow-
der. Tn the nmaerous cxperimenti
which have been made—in firing at a
digtance of several yvards—the ball,
whether it he of lead or steel, when
the protector is arrested

present intensely

ing and in others being almost reduc-
ed Lo o pulp. Thus there is not only
the ball, hut deformasa-
tion as well, and in this deformation
the forece of the. ball is convested,
degrres
ol tomperature at the point touched
by the hall, it secins that the  ball
alone feels the offects, for the protec-
tor does not seem to he burnt  in
the s'ightest, :

drifted in through the ill-itling |
frame. Still these snow showers and I
even hard frosts (which usaally meli- |
cd by midday) did no harm to man |
or Least
S + =
NOTIES ON TUDERCULOSIS.

The conclusion 1ibat it iy not cli- |
mate, nor sunshine, nor locality, nor |
li'e in the open air, nor medical
itreatment alome which js necessary
for Lhe cure of tlie luberculous pa-
Lient, Dhut the judicious usce of each
and all of these agencies in the |

I
|

treatment of each individual case, iy
It is not

ient and ehronic cases into sanatorin
and hospitals, and their maintenance
there, whirh we secek to acvcomplish,
as it is to educate the patient.in the
care of himsell, and the public at |
large in these measures whi h  not |

only” provide for the care of the sick, |

but for the protection of the coni-!
munity,

in the means of prevention as we'l
as of cure.

These resullg are noft limited Lo
hallistic cffects, for in the recent ox-
periments it wos eought to pierce the
armor with o dagger driven with all
possible foree. The poeitut of the arm,
howevar, eould not penctrate the fell
and was bent into o shapeless mass,

1t is natural to supposic that the
force of the ball would be comimuni-
cated to the armour and that  this
would be drviven violently backward,
resulting in a disagvesable shock and
one which atl times would be dangor-
pus to the wearer. T'o demonsirate
the Incorrectness of Lhis view Signor
Bendetti attached his protecter to a
hors> and fred upon the animal only
with an ordnance re-

"1he horse while, he, freed from his

away as if nothing
had havpened, It is to be noted that
with the same revolver a piece ol
ste2l had heen previously gherced. The
same cxperizvent was made with a
chicken covered wilth a breast picce

halter, walked

by instruecting its members jof the folt, the cock. after beive rid

of his wew shall, guictly porsul’ g Lhe

even ftemor of his wuy,

e o 1
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