—

-

= - —

ST e

I TE—— —— — —

@ﬂqﬂn CCEECEdCCIECEELECEQEECECECCEEEECECEECECTCEEEES

A WOMAN'S LOVE

OR, A BROTHER’S PROrISE

W ,
@D’aiﬂiannnaana;ﬁnnaamm“nna@nﬂannt@-

EGEECCECECEID

CIHAPTIER XII.

A1l their parting the red rose from
her- hair became the red rose at his
heart. Thinking of the fight to come
he asked for it with a look, and it
was yielded with swift subtlety of
comprehension that was almost more
than half anticipation. To Ilector
the rose was the bringer of an  iIn-
finitude of unforgettable messages.
Lying beside the silver erucifix, that
was also  her gift, it whispered to
him in thrills softer than its own
petals: opening
Maddasena’s had opencd, beating as
Maddalena's had beat. - 1t breathed

absolution of his madness: nay, it did|

more—it became their sign of part-
nership in the divine folly. :

¥Yet not even the maiden f[ragrance
of thie rose that had been hettered by
the warm night of her hair, nor the
glren lyriecs of his awakened blood,
could drowse remembrance of Asun-
ta’s laughter, sounding from a lat-
tice above him and his Queen ' at
farewell, Palm to palm tell more
than lip to lip, and they were palm
to palm when Asunta, looking down,
saw fresh significance in the unusual
act. For his life Hector could not
desecerate the new understanding by
kigsing Maddalena’s hand as a  sub-
ject should. Dv nature somewhat ol
a poet, he ‘could, when not moved
strongly, assume guises at will, and
ot any othet moment that this he
could have played the servant; but
a certain restraining pride came  of
their eqguality in love—he was mov-
ing now on the same plane as Madda-
lena, together their young feet trod
the clouds, and he was not the one
to debase exaltation by trifling with
irksome subierfuge.

Palm to palin  they bade farewell,
and common words drew deeper
meaning from = the simple act ere-
while unused.

"Good-night! Good-bye!” said he.

“Good-night! and good-night!”’
said she,

The hope that shone in her deter-
mination not to say good-bye light-
ened on his eves, and yet agnin he
gave good-night.

Asunta was no fool, She had an
emotional intelligence keenly appreci-
ative of inflections, intonations, all
differences and changes of voice or
look. And her nerves strung in  a
moment to bLreaking pitch, recognized
a ne,w note in Hector’'s voice, a new
note in Maddalena’s—in hers some-
thing of fuller trust, something of
lingering prolection in his, and in
both that indeseribable lingering cad-
ence which graces the lover's least ut-
terance with the melody of the morn-
ing stars. Hesentment fell on her
taut nérves as o knile may fall on a
stretched fiddle string, and the sound
made in her by the flying ends was
laughter—laughter, derisive, ironical,
contemptiuous,
she trembled as
responsive to  the fingeirtouch  of
passion: with cleaving of the tongue
to the mouth’s roof, with parching
thirast, with hurrying ripples of heat
and cold, with joints turning to wa-
ter. She clutched the lattice: ledge,
and laughed. .

Asunta had {old Hector that she
hated lmm. There she had lied. She
had, indeed, hoped ihat assumptlion
of hate might win him where ojpen
love could not, as a bitter may snare
the palate honey cannot seduce. She
hated him in some degree hecouse he
had scorned her; yet she loved  him
the more because he had been strong
enough to withstand {ihe terrential
impact of her attack. And now that
ghe saw him  weliled hand in hand
with her rival, and heard tihat in
his wvoice she would have died to
awake for herself, she loved him only
the more passionately, the more mad-
ly. Because he was unattiainable, he
was more than ever desirable.

She laughed and slid back into ihe
room, Maddalena had enrs for Ilec-
tor only; but Le heard, and knew
that Asunta had stolen a moment
from his hour. And all the way back
to the Palmetto lines (he and Alas-
gair walked: the path was too peri-

lous for riding) her laughter went
with him, and his imagination dane-.

ed imipossibly lurid capricoles to the
pound of it. Only at the beatl. of
drums was he enough his own man 1o
cast her out of mind.

By the hour it was nigh on dawn,
but save for the chill in the air it
might have been any point of  the
twenty-four. ¥or up and in from the
gen erepl and weund long wisps and
irials and curls of a white scalfog
that smothered and blotted out
height and hellow, flag, {rench and
piled arms, In this Stampa  wel-
comed a God-sent .opportunity: “‘In
half an  hour,”” he said, ““we will
make a general advance—get ready’’:
and the 1lispaniolans, now unwilling
to tryv a  decisive [all, bustled as
much as habit would allow. = But
in making his dispositions, Stampa
dgnored his opponents.

Don Augustin, looking at the hot
sky on the previous morning, drop-
ped a happly hint into Hector’s ear.

“*With us,”” said he, *‘if I have not
forgotten  my island weather lore,
that tow# of copper means fog from
sne sea, 30¢ in the carly hours of the

its gold heart as;

spiteful, revengeiul. |
a woman trembles |
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tmorning—not  before four, nor after
15&1‘011.”

IHector talked weather with others,
and on every hand the prophecy found
‘acceptance, So he summoned his gen-
erals 1o council, and an idea that
Jeaped to him  at Bravoe's hint was
‘hammered and shaped into a workable
| plan—not without a good deal ol op-
position from the older men who had
'lost all love for risk. But Hector,
| by favor of enthusiasm as well as
'by his authority, bore down resist-
ance.

L]

i Now was the howr for challenging
Fate. The Hispaniolan lines  were
lost in the mist. Drums began to
iroll  low, inveterate thunder along
the Palmetto [ront. IFrom orange
rgrove and banana plantation eame
‘the gleam of stecl, as company after
reompany and regiment after regiment
fixed bayonets quietly. A little group
i of oflicers stood by the door of Hec-
‘tor's tent. If still wanted ten min-
utes of the hour at which 1dector had
cordered the advance. They were wait-
ing for him.

“But 1 hold,"” said a little wizened
cold man,” that some explanation is
due to us. The Queen is young, and
| we are, more or less, her counsel-
lors, her guardians; she must be guid-
ed by us, by our experience ana know-
ledge of the world. It is a delicate
(subjeet but if it is true——""

“True!” criecd  Don  Miguel. .**Do
you doubt my word, senor?”’

““Not for a moment—mnot for a mo-
ment. But Dona Asunta—pardon me,
Don Miguel—--rumor says——"'"

“Rumeor lics.”

“‘Likely enough. Tunor sayvs that
Dona Asunia has not hard heart
against him hevrseli.”’

“Whatever feelings wmy daughter
may or may not have,”” rejoined Don
yMiguel, with all the dignity he could
display, ““her love for her country
comes first. She has warned me, and
my duty forees me to speak. Be-
| sides, my own eyes are good witness-
tes. I am old, hut I am not blind,
'thank God; and I saw the Queen and
Senor Grant—'"

“Good morning, gentlemen.’’

Not a face hut showed confusion as
ITector's calm goze rvanged the group.

“I heard myv name. May I ask
why I have the honor of bheing made
the subiject of conversation?”
| IKach looked to ecach to make a be-
| ginning.
| ““Perhaps I should ask why you do
fvourselves the honor of making her
{ Majesty the Queen  the subject  of
. your talk?”

This was #Lill more embarrassing.

“Don Miguel, it was your voice T
heard.”

The peatriarchal
seenes,

When Douna Asunta chose to make
of Iriganela what hLe called ‘“‘the
outer court of Pandemoniuvm,” he
| sought the solitude of his study; he
longed for ihat still retreat now. But
'all cyes were turned on him, and all
‘fell away from him, leaving him the
uncomiortable .centre of an uncomior-
itable circle. He played with his
sword-hilt in search of words.

“Come, sir, 1 am waiting!™  said
ITector. : :

“Senor Grant, I am pdined—I am
pained, I say—:7"

“T'o the point, sir!"’ -

“It is well. You name hag been

Palmetto hated

leoupled with the Queen's——"’
“Her Majeslty's, you mean.”
$ayT

Vith her Majesty’s. My daughter,
who loves her country and is devoted
.to her Majesty’s best interests, sug-
reests—I irust she is mistaken—that
ithe high position to which her Ma-
|jesty has called you—an act with
iwhich we can find no faul '
| ““O! senor, you arc generosity’s
iself."’

“She suggests that this act has
emboldened you to look still kigher.’”

“ITndecd! How higher?”

““Can you not guess?"

T fear T am very stupid. Prav
enlighten me.” -

“Begides, I myself, . last
saw——-"

“Don Miguel!'’

““Senor Grant!’’

“Well"—a pause of a cold moment
—“what did you see?"’

“I have already teld these gentle-
men that I saw the Queen in your
tent!™ :

“Ay tent! DBut that is already her
Majesty's.” St

“T saw the Queen there!”

““Her Majesty honered me with a

night,

ple. IHer solicitude for their  wel-
fare led her to make some inguiries
from me."’
i ITecter’s condeseendingly polite tone
stung the old man, : :
| “*With her arms about your mneck?’’
‘he snapped.
- *“*Doen- Miguel!”’ : _
In the interval “between the word
and . the turning of all eyes towards
him, Hector had time to grasp the
gravity of the situation, not so much
as regarded himself, - but as it touch-
cd the honor of the Queen—the honor
of the woman - he loved with his
whole soul, whom  he leved hetter
'than life and honor; and in that sec-
!ram'i his mind sprang te place foot
‘on the enly path possible te tread.

visit. She loves her army, her peo-1

“Gentlemen, I love the Queen!”

There was a gasp, and more than
one hand moved hiltward.

““As vou. love her—as you are prov-
ing by vour devotion. Who that has
seen her - RMajesty, who that knows
her, who that has heard her speak,
can help loving her? These thou-
Isands preparing to fight for her, there
is no man among them all that does
not love her! Where, then, is my
crime?

““That.  her
me—""

TIe removed his plumed helmet,

“Ts there one among you  brave
enough to question any action of her
Majesty’s? The Queen is the Queen—
you are her subjects, and you  dis-
cuss her behind her hack, you who
want the common courage and the
common-sense of  justice 1o bring
yvour insinuations to her feet. Pretty
counselors! pretty gentlemen! And i
her Majesty should love me—what
then?

“*A stranger 1 came amongz vou, J
am proud to fight for Maddalena and
Palmetto. A stranger I shall go
from you. You shall remain here—
with freedom, with Maddalena! I
shall go when the work is done, and
T desire to po with the f{riendship of
a few of wvou—with the good opinian
of you all!

“Don Miguel! you say yvou saw—I
care not what—something derogatory
to her Majesty's dignity. I demand a
rotraction of your words—of your
very thoughts!’’

“But Seno: Grant—"'

““No ‘buts,’ sir. Withdraw ™

““Senor—-—"1

“Must I give you the lie, sir?”

“The lie to me?”’

“You have been my host, and I
would preserve o keen memory  of
vour courtesies and hospitalities.
You are an older man than I, and T
would remember what is due to age.
But, by Geod, sir, il you do not
withdraw-—-""

Don Miguel looked at the others.
Hector’s fury  had told with them,;
and he read on every face the desire
that he should make peace, His
impulses were all for peace, . butl
Asunta had poisoned his mind eflec-
tively (he and not Hector should

Majesty should love

made advances 1o her which she had
rejected; the Queen must be preserved
from the adventurer; the fane of Pal-
metto must be kept-white), so that
when Don AMiguel paused at the door
of the tent, and saw Maddalena at
Iector’s breast, he was ready 1o be-
lieve anything. 1Te knew well that
if he did not apologize a storm af
scandal would arvise that might, in
all probability, divide ’almetto into
opposing factions, and imperil the
cause of IFreedom. But, withal, he
was a proud old man: he would not
withdraw, i1he lic would be given, he
would take the consequences.

Hector lcoked at his watch,

“Gentlemen, we shall resume  this
conversation in my tent at the end of
the day. 1t is the hour for attack—
we have delayed too long already.
You have your orders: pray exccute
them. Get yvour guns into action at
once, General Tornielli.”

Two batteriecs, tegether with  the
guns from the hill caves, had Theen
concealed slightly behind the main
position, and ranges taken carelully,
on the previous cvening. These now
began to semd shrieking death into
the fog, and sn areuratelv had they
been laid that not a shell but plough-
ed into its allatted mass ol Ilispan-
jolan  soldiery, baggrage, transport,
and ammunition wagons, churning it
linto a  higgledy-piggledy of disorder
that rendered preparation for attack
thrice impossible. IFlight after flight
of sharpnel winged ils passage of
death, and under this cover and that
of the mist, the FPalmettos, a long
line of dull steel, advanced steadily
to the rumble of clamoerous drums.

This man joins fight hest to the
blare of trumpets, that to the wild
gkirl of bhagpipes or the clash of
cymbals; but all hearts are lifted by
the masterful thud and beat of
drums. The bagpipes is, perhaoas,
the most savagely stimulating, giving
to the blood a -rush like o spring
spate and to the murder-itching fing-
ers a fiend’s grip on steel. "Trumpets
talk mest of glory (in all brass there

lona's wings. But the drums— the
drums comvey IFFate 1o knock at your
heart, the drums as they roll fast or
slow quicken or slacken the blood,
the drums sustain 1he tired feet as
nothing else can, the drums make ihe
goldicr,

And mow, sounding over &nd
through the shrouding misl, and re-
verberating with hollow boom  firom
time-scored lava-heights, they lifted
the feet of Palmetto out of o  cen-
turv’'s fetters and set them on the
high road for liberty. Itorward went
Maddalena’s men— this man with
thoughts of wife and children he
might never more sec, that with
dreams of sweetheart and yon last
kiss that might be recaptured only
in heaven, and all with the high
hope ef freedom, all with love for
her that was their Queen. She sat
vonder in Caldera, and knowing that
but yet a little while and she Imuat.
get them far above her own happi-
ness, her own-heart's desire—she sat
and gave her men their richest talis-
man, the poured-out prayer of a vir-
gin heart.

Came -a flaw irom the southward,
and through the rift the leading regi-
ments looked on Hispaniela's lines
in a maelstrom of confusion—disorder
inextricable’ and irremediable. At a
weord musketry rattled and rang. and
the maelstromr broke in a thousand
agged waves, running hither and
thither aimlessly. Over the levels

is breadth) and the loud clang of Bel-

went the Palmettos at a swinging
double, and over hillocks and hum-
mocks ~ they clambered like goats,
ever and anon dropping to the knee
for a volley, and always and always
bringing their ridge ol stcel nearer
and nearer the regathering Iispaniol-
ans.

The shock of meeting—and then five
minutes’ bloddy work with the bay-
onet, the drums pealing revenge soine-
where in the rear. While it lasts it
secems a long day, when it is over it
scems hut a moment. For there,
down the three roads that fall into
the very heart of Palm City, go
Stampa and his stafi and five out of
his eight thousand, hastening to the
haven of city walls. Hard on their
heels follow Maddalena's columns,
three swift snakes on the looping
roads.

Stampa welcomes a new ‘‘God-sent
opportunity’’: this time he does not
blunder. Up out of Palm City, jog-
ging leisurely along the central road,
come the guns that should have been
in position 1wo ' days ago. They
meet him a mile from the walls, at a
turn where they are out of view of
the pursuers. DManana is a god for-
gotten, and in a trice the guns are
ready, a rear-guard holding ol  the
foremost hounds meanwhile. Then,
slowly, like a snail’s horns, the rear-
guard is drawn in.

Don Miguel commands the central
column of Palmettlo. He is eager
(how eager, since his morning's ais-
play may be misconstrued into lese-
majeste, lack of patriotism, what
not!) to show that he is in the front
rank of Maddalena's men for enthusi-
asm and bravery. e risks too
much, he pushes on his command too
ardently, he lands them deftly into
Stiampa’s jaws—and the tiger snaps.

A couple of companies have  been
huddled about the Hispaniolan guns,
masking them completely. The criti-
cal moment comes—they wheel to
right and left, and at point-blank
range shot and shell plough the Pal-
mettos with grievous furrows. The
rear companies behind the turn can-
not see what is going on in front,
and they press on greedily to be
trapped. In half a minute the road

'is a jam of writhing, wounded and
have bheen gencral-in-chiel; Ilector had

sadly silent dead.

Hector sees that  there is trouble
and bids hot-foot messengers fetch
his lighter guns., Meanwhile he gal-
lops closer. A swiit look, a swilter
word, and the immediate congestion
is relieved. DBut what ecan he do to
help the hapless five hundred  that
have taken the fateful turn into the
tiger's clutch? Don Miguel is weep-
ing, his presence of mind gone with
his men, and he weeps the more now
that the Fispaniolan butchers are
among the wounded, killing with
thrust and twist.

Flow to help the victims of Stam-
pa’'s inhumanity? Can nothing he
done? There is but one way, and
that may be necedlessly reckless, but
Hector eannot stand still and see his
men—nay, her men—murdered in cold
blood. To fire at the Hispaniolans
would he to kill as many of one's
comrades as of the encwy. There is

but the bayonet. In a moment el

flings himself from his horse, and i«
at the head of three hundred a-thirst
to avenge their brethren. The ranks
stilfen as the steel tops thein, and he
speaks a word of rouse and revenge,
Then the drums sound, and with Hece-
tor at its liead the forlorn hope takes
the turn and laneces itself upon  the
Fispaniolan butchers with ear-split-
ting cries of “hladdalena and Iree-
dom!"’
(To be comtinued.)

IV A BARBARUUS GOUNTRY

e

Because the Doctors Drew Atten-
tion to Sanitary Dan-
gers.

Were it not that the article ap-
pears in The Lancet, tle most con-

servalive of Dritigh medical journals

the following story would bhe regard-
ed a5 a slander of Russian aunto-
eracy .

o Phe Russian Medical Congress,
which met at St. Petersburg nt the
end of January, has been dissolved
by the police. Ip western Iourope it
will scem extraordinary that a tech-
nical  and scientifie congress cannotl
e held without jpolice intlerference
On the other hand, it is ensy Lo seas
how in Russin such things may hap-
ren.  The practiee of medicine there
jz not indopendent of polities. and,
when questiors of sanitation or el
1ho prevention of  discase e ap-
proached, science is at once Jforced
into the political arena. At lhe
St. Petersburg congress o joint
meeting was held of the sections on
tuberculesis and o social -hygiene.
Here aa motilion was carried selting
{forth that the ignorance of the or-
dinary and elementary laws of by-
giene and Lhe excescive drinking of
aleohol  ereated the predispeosing
cavses that facilitated the spread of

tuberculosis, wkhich iz one of Lhe

meost fatal of prevailing diseases. So
far g0 pood, but the metion and the
speeches by which it- was supported
went o step further, for a clause was
ultimately adopled to the effect that
a regular and systematic campaign
against tuberculosis could only  he
carried out in. Ilussia on condition
that personzal freedom and the

FREEDOM OF SPERCH,

of the press and of meeling were |

granted. The adoption of such a
motlion might be counstruclted as an
act of aggresien against the Govern-
ment, and theielare justified the dis-

'sclution of the congress. The reaglu-
tion practically ashs for complets

when it is simply a question od
teaching the ignorant miasses the nd-
vantages of cleanliness, of thorough
ventilation and of abstinence Irom
excoozive drinking. | Unfortunately
these arguments, however plansible
from the point of view taken by the
present autocratic Government, o
irmt. in practice cover the issuc. E}mh
freedom as that suggested does exisl.
1t is possible to deliver lectur=s on
ventilation or on the bLest means of
keeping dwellings clean, bul  when-
ever any systematic effort of = {his
sort is made the organizers imsnct-
iately fall under the suspicion of the
lpolice. These bunevelent and obar-
‘itable endeavors are ascribexl tao
some political motive, and a solenti-
fic lezture on sanitation may land its
author in Sibe:la.

“YWorse than this, however, way to
follow. The medical men hardl wnot
only the audacity to demand that
| their freedom to teach the laws - ot
| health should be absolutely guaran-
teed, but they actually touched wpon
the burning question of the treat-
ment. of the Jeows. :

THE MEDICAL PROFIESSION
is called upon to bring its scicne o
bear so as to reduce the prevalonce
of tuberculosis, andiit answers, in 210
uncertain or faltering  voice, Lhat
overcrowding and poverty are . tha
principal
bacilius. But the Russian Govern-
ment, by its anti-Semitic chactoients
has incrensed to an enoimous extent
the ove ¢rowding of the ghetios and
the poverty that prevails therein.
There are supposed to be  ralher
more than 5,000,000 Jews in flus-
sia, ~who, with but few cxeeptions,
are conlined in certain poriions ol
the towns within only o part ol the
tempire. By the “Laws of May”
|which the Emperor Alexander 144,
'signed- cn May 8, 1892, the Jews
weie no longer allowed to reside 1w
vi'lages, but only in towns or bungs.
| The po'ice were apparently lefi to, de-
i cice whether o place was a viltage ov
la burg, If they chese to cail it a
lvillage, then the Jews mighl  ‘he
driven out in twenty-four hours.
Thus, for instance, in 18835, all the
burgs of the provinces ot PPoitava
and Tchernizoflf were declared Lo be
villages, and the Jews had to leave
in twenty-iour hours., The resulls of
this unneccessary haste arve appaSiing.
The Vice-Governor of Kishinell some
time ago gave orders for Lhe evacu-
ation of a burg which was henceforth
'to he qualifed as a village. The sub-
ordinate who lived on the spot dm-
modiately requested that Lhis vigor-
ous measure might be deferied, as o
sovere cpidemic of smallpox  pre-
vailed at that time This very o
tural protest was, however, uunavail-
ing. The Jews were all forced out of
their houses, and, whether i1l or dn
‘good heallh, they were r.*t‘mt_'-rlard + Lo-
gether into carts and drivea iato
Kisidnefl.
' WAS JMIDWINTIER,

Many of the children disd on the
road, and the epidemic of smailpox
‘was introduced into lhu_ town ol
Kishineff, The guestion wilh regard

'to the Jews may be a political mei-
{tm', hut it has also a very Seriols
ofiort on the public heaiil. it s
oslimated that since the “Laws ol
May’’ moiro than 600,C040 Jews Doy
been driven out of places noew cailed
villages and compelled (o anerease
ike overcrowding of the ghellos ol
the towns, Is it surprizing, 4I, In
ihe face ol such facts the ddszian
WMedieal Congress  should  wadoni o
molion “‘ealling  attention to the
danger vesulling from an arlinog til
lconcentration of the Jewish papula-
tion in the authorized zoune oi vresk-
dence cstablished fer the Jews in {he
townag and burgs of the south and
west of Russia ¥

“Phen there are laws which Jor-
bid the Jews {o bathe in lakes ot
rivers, nor are they allowed te go Lo
seaside watering pluces, Lo sanilac
jums or to mineral wells. e cen-
grose, therefore, passed a F:EH'JHH::
demanding that  patients, e¢ven I
Lthov are Jews, should be allowad e
sceld the boeneit of the counlry  alr
and be qpormitterd to inbaint Ene
country or to follew a cure at @
sanitarivm or o walering place, ana
ihe congress considers that it is -
dispensable to grant the Jews the
right to go from place lo pl;}.{‘u. #t
present o Jew mmy net live o
| more healthy or suburban pavis o
his town, but must inhabit {he ghey
| to. However 11 ke nay e, ane
' though bis life might be saved by oo
chango of air, still he must remi: &
L his ghetto. 11 he desires lo svex ie
advice of o medieal praclitionp? wlie
' Yives in some other town, he canng
do o unless he first obiains o ape
ial anthorization frow the poiice. 1e
!Ei;lt-h circumsianees il is noi  sur
inrisﬂ-ng that the deain rales _-in. Lo
towns have become endemic an aay
of the ghettes. Yel, when ihe .-‘.Hf_'iﬂ-
ical practitioners of [ussia aqre i
Lecongress assombled, and very amlbur
ally  protest against such ohbvioa:
causes of disease, Hiey are actudes
of dabbling in politivs, and the colr
Lgrozs is dissolved by the police. i4
will be fortuneio if this is vot fed
lowed by the arrest and imprisen
ment of some ef the morve eurnesl
speakers.  But how medical seience
and sanitaticn can progress UnGoe
guch conditions is a question  whivl
the Ruseian Government aust he lnf
to answer.”’

+._.._

“Of course, all my sisiers say tha
ilie baby looks like me,’”” #aid th
iblushing  young man. “‘What dod
vour wile say Lo hai?”" asked  %b
i:':aldt-:r man. “Well, sghe admits i
T may vewmble the baby o littie"™

freedom, and this is not necessary

culture-beds of XKocrh's -
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