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TRUTH.

A CAST FOR FORTUNE

By Cnutsmiay Resn, 15 “Lippincott's Magazine. "

CHAPTER NI

A woundead shoulder might not, perhiaps,
be thought o jrowd prclmmu-m for a period
of perfeet enpoyinent, but to the end of his
days Dervent will never bave any doubt
that 1t proved 5o to him Never will he fail
to look back on the fortmght at Mimaflores
that folloned iits neovery  as the one en
chanted hour of his hife,  that one hugering
witlin the magic portals of fairy land which
almost all men or women kuow at some
pomt on the journey of hfe  Generally it s
not for long Lnat any oune lingers within
thoso gates, and when onoe they are closod
upon him wh. issues forth, he may wander
{ar and witle without ever finding his way
thither again. But while he is there, cvery-
thing elae that the world holds is forgotten,
- sometumes even faith and duty, —and if
there are any drawhacks to enjovment, any
pinpnicks in the spell of enchantment, he has
no recollection of then afterwards.

Derwent 1n especial would have boenquite

itive that there was nothing of the kind
K)‘;u him 1n those magic duya, ys of literal
a5 well as inetaphorical sunshineand flowers.
Whenever he recalled them, he would sce
the deep sapphire sky looking down, he
would hear the musical plash of fountains
and 1nhale the fragrance of opening blos-
soms ; picturcs would risc before his cyes,
now of cool, shadowy rvoms with shining
floors and arabesqued walls, now of the
courts with their pillared arches and the
Oricntal looking servants who ghded back
and forth, of the shadnwy vistas af the gar
dens, of the rich splendor of the chapel, and
amid all these variod scencs one centnal fig
ure always visible, —a grace{ul, gracious fig
ure, with noble, princesslike ways, and a
hand ever open to helpand to give

For this may be xaid for hun, that if, des

ite his vahant resolutions, he was soon
opelexsly 1n love with Dona Zanfa, 1t was
lexs wath the enchantment of her Ixcauty
thoagh this grew upon lum day by day, as
only rcal beauty docs: than with the deep
er charm of character which 2as revealed o
Jum 1n ber life. hke the open page of a book
full of nolle thaughts and poctic worda
He had cover imagined anything at ance 8o
aimple and 3o clevated as thia chamacter ap
peared.  The contaminating influenceof the
world seemed hardly 10 have breathed upon
it, and the lowering standards of the wortd
had no i a mind which had been
trained in the bighest achool af thoaght and
fecling.  Indeed, somewhat to his sa
ho foand ths whole atmosplicre of *he hoursc
unworldly in the extreme. 1t was cvident
that to Don Maarizio his great wealth was
chicfly valuable for the power it gave him
of doing much good, —how m it was
cnly through chanco references of Padre
Francisco that Derwent learned @ while
Dona-Zanis acemed 16 mve no thonght
whateverto her hrilhant social ;x::}:cn.
with regard te the rtumities which it
offered for nlc',;.nmwam adolation.  The
pride, = X% VTh Sing on Aatear, which hiad
RPN 2 CXPN oxned by het face when ho
3 %38 he”_found, ant that izneblo
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or certainties of pam that the future might
bring, he cn'oyu‘ her presence and the sun.
shane of kindneas whe t:\'cr(’ one at Mira-
fla-ca showere upon him.  \When he grew
stronger, Don Maurizio placed a horse at
n dizpasal, and then his dream of nding
with Dona Zanifa found such realization as
not many of our dreams do, It was true
that they did not nde alone. Don Maunzio
always nccompanied them,--or, to spoak
more vorrectly, thoy accompanted him, -to-
gether witha mozo, or groom. But there
wus pothing 1n this companionship to de-
tract from Derwent's enjoyment.  More and
more everyday heltked and admired hisgen-
i} host ; and while listening to hisgraphicac-
onuntsof the country and its poople, hocould
look at Dona Zanfa, as she sat erect and
square in her saddle, her halit corroct enongh
for Hydc Park, but weanng a broad, som-
brero like hat to shield her face from the rays
of the tropical sun. Never, he thought, did
she look #o beantiful ason these ridex, when,
after a long, stretchirg gallop across the
mena, she would turn and ray, witha hugh
like achild, ¢ Wasnot that delightful ¥
while a pomegranate flush came into her
cheek, and her eyesshonclike darkjdiamonds
under their sitken lashea

Then there were times when Don Mauri-
zio would leave them, when he would bid
them ride on while he paused with a group
of laborersin the vast ficlds, or stopped to
discoss the condition of his colts with their
tall, dark-browed trainer: although when
1t was a question of anything 8o fascinating
az the horses neither Dona Zarifa nor Der-
went was always wiltlhing to b;:‘ rlli.:]mi.s.medf
Miles of ture on the green hill-alopes o
Miraﬂomp::rc devoted to the stock mch
waz its owncr’s chief pride, and nothing
intcrested him more than improviang tho
breed of his horses.  Derwent, with tho
passionate fondness for horses which was
nart of his life long training soon knew the
brautifal, gentle creaturca as well as Don
Maurizio himaelf. The races were, therelore.
full of interest a» well as pleasure:and a
part of everv day was spent in the saddle.

One moming, a3 they were about tostart,
and whilc Derwent loiterod under the
arcade wailing for his companions, he ob-
acrved that the moto brought out two large
bage, of the kind made throughout the
cnuntry. of a grasslike fibro, and bung themn

over the high pommel of his saddle. They

were evidentlvy well filled, apd wkile Der-
went wondered idly what they x':il:ht con-

¢ Win. ¢ haanl a sicp, and, tuming. found

Dona Zarifa by his side.

** Have you come.” ho mid, *‘to gmatify
my cariosity? Thave jésthoeh woodering
what those hage cuntaly Juan hax
placed so carclully over bis mddle.™

“1 hope you will not be rorry to hear
that thev ooatsin our lunch,” ahe amwer
el. **Wc aro going this woming to o
ranchon thelake; and since the distanc
in connderable. and my father haa basi-
ness there, we cannot return until the
Ln'iddl;: of dt.hc dtagm Tnl;rcfm X

ought it well to provide agains the pang
of hunger: for, thongd ‘p":;:u and ‘mywlfg'
~ould take eame tortillas and milk at the
house of the ranchero, you know taat yoado
not like fortllae ™

**Na = heanswernd with aalight srimace,
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‘!ﬁ;‘.’ﬁ:‘"’i{‘. 23 ¢ confoss that I do not. It is the enly
SN -had %A Mexian thing 1 don't like.”

** Then you ahall st be forood to cat
thria,” shre xaad, smiling.  * We will take
aaz lanch in a pretty place on the border of
the lale.  Bat papa lingax You may pot

-

farwand.” o
R~ -y that Derwent hadl this
; .¥0 Yaurido generally lifted
ol ‘tho aaddle &= Jightly as if

- £ nhWt, Tt was an ancxpocs-

e, 20 hold out his hand,

W rehed foot with-
v.od spring inlo tho

Sho laughal, as sho drew out from a poc-
ket at her waist tho amallest and damtiest
weapon ho thorght he had over seen,—a
mlver-mouated pistol which lay in his hand
like a toy, but which, he saw at onco, was
capable of doing deadly work.

It is very utifus,” he sal.  “But
may 1 ask why you carry it? 1¢ there 1s
any danger, surcly Don Maurizio and
Juan are sufficiently armed to protect you,
—not to epeak of myself.”

**There is no danger,” she answerad, a
httle haughtily. ** How onuld thero bo
on our own hacienda? If papa puts on
his pistol when he rides out, it is moro
tromn habit than anything elso; for thero
havo been times in Mexico when it was
not safe to be without arma,  But when I
wear a pistol it is only for amusement. I
am very fond of shooting, and I have not
tned my band lately. I thought that there
might be an opportunity to do soto<lay.”

** sr0 will make an opportumty by'sctting
up a target on the lake,” he snid, as he re-
turned the pistol and mounted his own horse,
as Don Maurizio came out, and, with an
apology for delay, swung himself on his
powerful chestnut.

Their place of destination was, 1t appear-
ol, sixtecn miles distant, —a short ride over
the level plain for horses fresh and »p nted
as tham It was a part of the hu.tenda
winch Derwent had never vinted beforo, and
when they drew near the lake they found
themsclves in a moro broken conntry, since
one side of the beautiful shect of water was
endoaed:f' forest-clad hills nising abruptly
from its edge.

There is nothing mare charming than these
lakes which arc zcattered over a wido
region of the platean of Mexico, Blue as
Como or Maggiore, only their own great
<levation prevents their being surround-
of by mountainacenery as grand. If
the heights that encloso them are not rela-
tively as imposiog as the Alpe, they aro
nonc the lcss noble and majestic 10 ont
line, and absolutely enchanting incolor. So
it was with thislrke on the beach of which
the party fron. Mimflores presently drew
ran.  They were at its hexd, and »o com-
mandol a magnificent view of the shimer-
ing azure water spreading for miles, borderod
on ane mde by abrupt green heights that,
with the haze of distance over them, were
draped in rohes of softest blac and purple,
while on the other mdo of the iquid expanse
the great plain stretched to meet the hori-
zom.

** This 18 the moat beautiful picture that
1 bave cver soen in Alexicn,™ said Derwent,
ax they paused to adoure it. *“What o

sadisc of color I~
** You willbe glad to hear that wo make
the rest of our journey by water,” axid Don
Nasnno.  ** Here i our boat.™

A larre. well-built rov-bovt, manaad by
four Indian carxmen, awupt around a acad-
Iand as he spoke, and came towaird them.

**Everything at Aumaflores reminds ope
more nr lexn of the ‘Aralian Nighta'" ob.
rerved Derweas; 'but_really this sepgests
postsve-ébchrladit. \We nde up to the
zhore of a wiliand iaely lake, not a human
beng is in zight, and: dn not cven clap
your hands as a sfgualof armval, yot here
ootnrs a baat, ready to ~xmvey you w ere
you will.”

_*“It looks mystezious, I admit,” s2id Don

Maurine, with & laugh, *'Imt a mesage
wnt s:thb catseaf the baat being

Teady, wails roach was not s0 un
vhecrvod 28 yem t. The house of the
man who 2 i the hoat s near by,
and we will Joave otie Bornes here. ™

They dismoaned, and Juan led thohorms: 45 &1,

awar, while tho hoat wes heought up o
rocky point, from which they Swelgd step in.
ta it. (Qean and we“*;;n'n&ui’."wim:ﬁlm-
cushioned seats, ‘the little craft ley - Yightly
wn  the water aa Dona Zatifa,
smiling salotation to tho men,
scat at the rodder I like to steer,” ahe
=ud nanswer to Derwent's glance, asshe
rathered the cords inte her alunder hands
Thero was & moment'-pitise, Juan camo
ranning ighty over oic mcks, the tancheon-
hags were mafoly, shipped and then they
x%lidoﬂ ant & eArFhe shining water,

u aro handic e 2y bour, of which

- ) = m.b« “P'.‘Y' hd
thix, b(\imdd‘_ 7 * Yoarthould nuxit t3 was alwoluiely silent,

SERAYD  agda ng yoang n. all in, stecping hin
, X a@r fare, lawvez, ** an l)tx'mstoin the golden ciu:a
fde.” “I'bear:mough ol bhe wo  fircting.
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watar, it constantly returned to dwell on
Zarifa, as she leanod back on tho low aeat,
with the stoering-cords in her hands, and
her wido hat shading her face, -the *t
forchead,” with ita delicato tendri's of dar
hair, toft and silky as flons, the dusky
splexdor of her oycs, with their golden lights,
set under perfect brows, the fine straight
nosc with its arched nostrils, and the curv-
ing lips, forming, in Solomon’s words, ** a
th of scarlet ”’ on tho creamy softneas of
her skin,

They rowed three or four miles down the
lake, keeping sometitnes near cnough shorm
to be almost within the show of the hills,
and at last entered a lovely miniature bay,
where an opening in tho hoights gave a
glimpse of cultivated fields and tho group
of buildings belonging to & ranch. Here they
disemnbarked, and, while Don Maurizio went
to tranzact his business with the ranckaro,

Derwent found a shady nook, arranged the
boat-cushions in a scat for Zarifa, and placed

himself at her feet, while Juan Findled a
firc at a littlo distance, where he procceded
to make coffee, to warm chicken (by hold.
ing it on o pointed stick to the fire), and o
toast bread in a very deft manner.

“And what do you tlunk of our lake, Senor
Derwent ¢ asked Zarifa xt last ; for the
spell of siience scemed  still to hang over
Derwent.

He roused himself with a start at the
sound of her voice.

i | a\hink."!;c re 111:;1“ “that it is like
everything eleo at Miraflores, —aimply per-
(0:2-_ Dosnot laugh ; do not belie\!: th‘;etl
ain-wpedking in rated compliment. I
mean just'what Isay. Whether the place
is enchanted or whether I am, I don't know,
but certainly there scems to me no flaw or
hlemish anywhere. I lhave never before
known anything kalf so charming, and it
makesmealmnst sad tofeclthat Imustsoongo
back to tho commonplace world, whero all
this”—he made a comprchensivo swoep of
tho hand—*‘will scem as  distant and un.-
ro.] as a vision in sloep.”

“] am glad that you think 30 well of
Miraflores,” she said, smiling. *As for ‘go-
ing— well, I suppose that after o while yon
will have dutics to call you away. But you
cxn surely return again! Our gates are al-
ways open toour friends.”

*‘It 1s good of you to include me in that
claxs,” he sad, flushing a little. ‘I feel
1t docply ; for what do you know of me? I
may be the merest adventurer, a man un-
worthy of your notice or acquantance, for
aught you can tell. Why, your father has
not even onice asked me who I am, since [
have been in his housc! Such hospitality is
fairly Amabian.”

*0h, no " she xaid, *‘it is only Mexican.
And why shonld heask you such a guestion?
In the first place, you were 1n need of help.
that was rcason enough for opening his doors
‘o you. And in the socolid place, do yon
think that b~ docanot know a gentleman
when b~ acca him * My father has not always
tivest at Miraflorex, senor.”

** Your father is tho truest and the finest
gentleman I have ever soen,™ said Derwent,
quickly. **I think that with ono glance be
could ‘,ndge aman.  Batsuch s his courtesy
that 1f the judgment wero unfavorabls tho
subject of 1t would never be made awaro
that it was x0."

** Not without need ; but with need no
man can be more {rank than my father.”

** ] am soro of that, too. And frankness
m a urtac I so much admize that I aan do
no less than practise it Don Maunno has
asked m= nothing., an T aaud; but T hopo
ThusBv wall feel tnterost cnough to histen to
Awfocount of how aud why f chanco to be

Mexico.™

**Tam certamn that he will listen with
mterestfo whatew ¢ yun care %o tell ham, ™
tad Zanixy. but you must not su
that therg is-any 100d for you to ex}imn.
_olomy,—or imply, —~when speak-

1; isco and myself, that
sl in the natare of an
affair of honor.ix; what brought you here?
In that caxe, no one woznld even wish you to
s mkofit”

o« zaid that I desired to make mon?-, and
male it quickly, inomder to pay a debt of
bonor,” heanswered.  **Batlmust aotleave

u ohder & misteken imoresion. It aa

che of honor inaxmuch as hownor 15 decply
involsed o st bat it ia alao & deht that c.fl
rain my 1nother and mynelf 1f we tnus mana
it good ont of wur fortune.  So that I havo
to consider the happiness of oue parent,
and the honot of "

-0 pauscl abeuptly. i
the two words trembling on his lipa?

there was imﬂ{né

Had he xpoken
He



