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A STORY OF LOVE, INTRIGUE AND ADVENTURE\
i "~VI

r*
tion; “and Madam Isabel has stolen the 

key.” ‘
“Indeed!” he answered.

| hroltatingly, “that my c r/ideace in ka- 
„ , i.bel han been -misplaced."

Robert Harcliffe, fresh from college and -fhc general did not replet He folded his 
• member of a firm in New Orleans, of rfoak a|,out him, glanced at the clock, and 
which ihis Uncle Nelson is the head, is 9trode from the room without a word of 
gent by this uncle to Brazil to act as ; farewell.
private secretary and confidential com- when lie had gone Dom Miguel turned 
panion to Dom Miguel de Bintra, ncud, i0 me 
of the revolutionary mevement against. “Well?" eaid lie.
Dom Pedro. Dom Miguel had been a i -j d<, n0. line Poncera.” I answered.
, ood customer of the Harcliffe', and lie j “A,, „ man he w at fi-'icfl Mthor <he; nurse 
tnd the elder member ef the firm were ' agreeable,” admitted the ciicf. «'B y J-™b“n
fast friends. Liking the prospect Jl *d-j a gênerai he 1^1^ hbn thé mej valm ‘ “For God's sake, sir, the man is dy-

"srs.’SS.rsLss-v*..1» . «*. —— •• «• «*►

t •” r. iî'iîs ™ i r JSv, xse j > ~
» Robert was the person for whom he ua f0r freedom, much i 11 , -I P i. j repeated, striking a match. “By the

looking and had planned to make we way. senhor. where are yoU bound?"

with him. , ,, , , lrn ," . „ “To overtake the murdereess before she
But the American c'c''ery. il6 safety. ! ’““it was then'll o'clock. I bad,- the can board the train at Cruz.” 

off the -scent and reached K 1 . J ret;r°d to mv little 11 Very good. How long has Dom Miguel
There he was however, arrested but n chief good yfit nA reUrri to m>, It ^ in the vault?”

™Ts^.r arment opening from the “Twenty minutes, a half-hour, per- 

captor evolutionist and he was al-1 c.ppceite side of the otudj. haps.

»-jxs&ir:^«s»ursaw “- KÜ rsf 558 ~ fs. to.«.
tssnsisri h" as &su « - *

in trembling tones. She ha« stolen in> 
ring!"

\\Ax'SYNOPSIS.
Vp •• And where )
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i« Sen horn Izahel?" /
“She has lied to Rio."
“And left her dear father

he retorted, laughing
IVto die?

How un filial!' 
again. “Da you know, Senhor Harcliffe, 
it somehow reminds me of a story my

from the 
how a fond daughter

fih
used to read to me f

i mxv\
£and calm-
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I
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« /'
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He may live in that foul and J- ^ > I I
confined asmosphere for two hours; pos- J .,Al 1 \
eiblv three. But no longer. I know, WyT ^ " x \\\\ \ \ 
for I planned the vault myself. And the - i\\\\\\ \
station at Cruz is a good two hours’ ride WWWl
from this spot. I know, for I have just lllVtl
traveled it,”

I dropped my head, overwhelmed Bv 
despair as the truth was thus brutally 
thrust upon me. For Dom Miguel there 
was no hope.

“But the records, sir!" We must save 
them, even if our chief is lost. Shou'd 
Madam Izabel deliver the key to her 
husband or to the Emperor every leader /- 
of the Cause may perish upon the gol- 
lows.”

“Well thought of, on my word,’ con»- j 
mented the strange man. attain lauehimt i 
softly. “I wonder how it feels to have 
a rope around one’s neck and to kick the 

in the floor was Open, and empty air?” He blew a cloud of smoke
n QTxovturo from his mouth and watched it float

the chief threw himse.f into the apertuic „)jut you are quite right, Senhor
and quickly descended. At hnce I fol- Har’cjiffe The lady must be found and 

CHAPTER VII.—(Continued.) • lowed, feeling roy way down the iron made to g;ve Up the ring.”
staircase and along the passage. Ken en- He utte()er a low whistle, and two men 

*« “Francisco is true as steel,” he retorted, j th? domed chamber, a strange sight rode Qut from the shadow of the trees
• firmly. “Not one of us—including ycurseX niet our view. Both traps had been ; ^ jomed u8.

General—-has dene mere to serve the raiawi the second one standing upright, „Ride with Senhor Harcliffe to the 
I have learned to depend upon his j upon it, hinged edge, and from the i“-1 ,tation at Cruz. Take there the train far

1 would upon my own—or | terior 0{ the vault shone a dim light. Rio present the American to Mazano-
While we hesitated the light 8rewlvjtch who is to obey bis instructions.” 

stronger, and soon Madam Izabel came, Th^ men bowed silently, 
slowly from the vault with a small lamp „But senhor,” I said, eagerly, “can 
in one hand and a great bundle of papers 1 _ not youreelf assist us in this search?”
in the other. As she reached the cham- - .,j neyer ^,orki” wa6 the reply, drawl-
ber Dom Miguel sprang from out the, ed -n hig mincing manner. “But the 
shadow and whenched the papers from j have given you will do all that
her grasp. , can be done to assist you. For myself,

"So, madam!” he cried, “you have be- 1 think j Bhall ride on to de Pintra s 
traved youreelf in seeking to betray us. gnd j[jt8 mv sister good morning. Per- 
Shàme! Shame that a daughter of mineshe x,'lU give me a bite of break- 
should be. guilty of so vile an act. Asjfast, who knows?”
he spoke he struck her so sharply across ^ jiuch heartlessness amazed me. Indeed, 
the face with the bundle of papers that ^ man wag pa8t my comprehension, 
she reeled backward and almost dropped : ,<And General Fonseca?” said I, hesi- 
the lamp. , tating whether or no to put myself under |

“Look to her, Robert,” he said, and paoja's command, now that the chief was 
leaped into the vault to restore the gong
papers to their place. “Let Fonseca go to the devil. He

Then, while I stood stupidly by, not WQuld cry -j told yon sol’ and refuse to 
thinking of any further danger, Madam aid ^ou> even though his own neck is in 
Izabel sprang to the trap and with °ne, jeopardy." He looked at his watch. “If 
quick movement dashed down the heavy ; yQU de)ay longer you will miss the train 
plate of steel. I saw her place the ring at Cnlz Good morning, senhor. ' How 
in its cavity and heard the shooting of gad that yoa cannot breakfast with us!” 
the bolts; and then, suddenly regaining Touching his hat with a gesture of mock 
my senses, I rushed forward and seized courtegyj he rede slowly on, and the next 
her arm. „ . moment, all irresolution vanishing, I

“The ring!” I gasped, in horror; give -to my horse and bounded away,
me the ring! He will suffocate in that ^ tWQ men following at my heels, 
dungeon in a few minutes. Presently I became tortured with

I can see yet her cold, serpent-like eyes tfa hts of Dom Miguel, stifling in hie 
as they glared venomously into my own. tQmb q{ 6tee]. And under my breath 1 
The next instant she dashed the lamp cureed tke heartless sangfroid of Fran- 
into my face. It shivered against the p who refused to be serious
wall, and as I staggered backward the ^ when friend was dying, 
burning oil streamed down my pajamas „“he cold.biooded scoundrel!” I mutter-
and turned me into a living pillar of fire. ^ j ^loped on; “the cad! the tri- , ,nos«essed me. But with the ring on its features.

Screaming with pain,^1 tore coxc^mbl Can nothing rouse him a hole, stumbled, and threw me headlong ^ R_o afid the Bmperor, and I con- sixty years o• a^; thu exoept
mg cloth fron’.b>mxb°^a’ aniet ^hen ! from his self-complaisant idiocy to the ground. damned to inaction at a deserted way sla- guide n d t B b‘ore no ,incs of
into ashes wlth ™y bare f ^ burr,,’ I “I imagine you are apostrophizing my For a few minutes I was unconscious, . ^ nQ wonder that despair ovév- 8W ^ r8’ f complexion, although

f:r„tthme and8 founTmy«H in i master, senhor,” said one of the men rid- then f found myself sitting up and sup- me. Ô" paU,d hue; wa not unhealthy ,n
1 looked about me and found myselt in ^ ported by Sergeant Marco, while the other when j slwvly recovered my faculties l “ " ’
daTn.Iî»ntlt the danger that menaced Dom I Something in hie voice caused me to nlan dashcd water in my face. found that my men and the station mas- P R mrpnged me
Vi vu cl flashed upon me anew and I • turn and scrutinize his^ face. «It j, a dangerous delay,” grumbled ter had disappeared. I found them in t companions aeked any questions. Per-
stumb!edfluph the iron stairs until I reach- “Ah!” I exclaimed, you are Sergeant Mareo> aeelng me recovering. little house writing telegrams haps the telegrams had explained all that

tu study where I set the alarm bell Marco.” . Slowly I arose to my feet. No boftes official was buisly ticking over was necessary. Anyway, an absoulte si!
aoint so fiercely that its deep tones re- “The same, «enhor. And I shall not ar- werQ b^k€n> -Dut I was sadly bruised. Glancing at one or of the messages, ^ reigned in the carriage during our 

® j j *krAii<rhmit the whole house rest you fer the death ot our dear lieut» rjde now," 1 said. I found them unintelligible. brief drive.
sounded tb"™* htilv ulled my! ant.’’A low chuckling laugh accompanied ’ f their horses "It is .the secret cipher, whispered Fig- When we came to a stop the little man

•era. A" my charmbevr lartfn‘ flesh and .S1 the grim pleasantry. “But if you were.. They lifted me upon w « M t. “We fMl put Madam Izabel in toe opened the door. We all alighted and
“This report proves, I fear, that our eus- servants came pouring into appiymg those sweet names to Senhor Pa-.and . hiah"Ie» 4 bullet Lrc of Mazanovitch himself. Ah, how ne {ollowed him; in to a gloomy stone bin d-

pic.ons of Madam Izabel are well found- the »at°",8bed Ca™ P°UnnS 1 “la I assure you that you wrong him. own steed had broken his leg. A nui ^ ^ ^ ^ dear ahe is clever-- ing. Through several passages we walk-
©d," I exclaimed, not daring to look at the study, I immediately and For three years I have been his servant, ended his suffering. sighted the ah yes’ exceedingly clever is Serfhora de ed and then our conductor led us into
I^m Miguel while I daughter meib^force if necessary, i and th e I have learned: in an emergency, j^tteTion^at Cruz. Perhaps I should Mar. But has Mazanovitch 'his match m a small chamber, bare except for a half-

rsss yyz - * »....

HHtHrSshts department vigilant in serving the gov- disappeared, and I turned again to the. “and I rgree wi h you that he is cold and ncar]y an hours railway journey and the 0f Francisco PaoH. „hile we crowded around it. To
ernment, ™nd so protect his high office, wondering servants. ! heartless^ Yet 1 never question the traLn for Rio could often be made in to “But what are we to do? I ashed im asto^vlule we^cro^d ^ ^
Can vou not see Pack’s claim that he is I “Make haste!” I cried. Can you not ; flora of his acts. way When it was impossible to reach Criv pa,tlently. . R. e Label lying dead before us. Her white
working to secure the ring is but a ruse j understand? Every moment is precious, j “Why did he not come with us him- aha in time to intercept it. And as die “Why, now that oar friend* mR lregs Was discolored at the breast with
to gain time for us? Really, he knows But the frightened creatures gazed upon self 1 demanded, angrily. Why should 6taticn at Cruz was more isolated than informed of tne situation we have _ f dark blood.
that h- could obtain it bv arresting Dom I each other silently, and I thrust them he linger to eat a breakfast and ki« hi» that at Cuyaba, this route was greatly pre- fen.cd to .them, for a time all out wo > “Stabbed to the heart," said the guayd, arm.
Miguel But this report will prevent the1 aside and ran through the house in fran- ; 61ster good morning, when Ins friend and ferred hy the revolutionists visiting de R only rernains for us to am-at. the , , ,.[t wa6 thuK they brought her It nil happened In a flash, and the
Ffrtocrar putting his man Valcour upon the : tic search for the murderess. The rooms : chief j6 dying, and his Cause is in immin- pj„tra. , . o'clock train.” {_ the train that arrived this after- next moment I could not have sworn that^ cLJ^whuh he would probably have done were all vacant, and when I reached the j ent danger?” My object in riding to Cruz upon this p nodflefl. staring at hxm 'thrcugbJ ' aoon from Matto Grosso. The assassin my eyes had not deceived me, f°r ' a cour
had he received his firet information from ; entrance hall a groom stopped me. | Marco laughed, and the other shrugged occasion was twofold. Had Madame Izn of bazC- j was dimly conscious t unknown " turned away with a sullen frown upon
Izabel de Mar." I “Senhora de Mar left the house five | his ghouldere, disdaining a reply. | .bel in her flight made for Ouyabi to catch , ^ burns were paining me ten ably and Mazanovitch thrust me aside, leaned ! his brow, and the Captain seized my arm

For a moment there was silence. Then minutes ago, sir. She was mounted upon; For a time we rede on in unbroken ^ train, I should be able to boait! the ^ my right fiide «earned pierced by a ^ (he cot and dre.v tllc woman’s left | Presently we regained our carriage and 
the general’s brow unbent and he caid 0ur swiftest horse, and knows every inch , lienee, but coming to a rough bit of road same train at Cruz and force her to g.ie thougand rcfl-hct nedks. Then t.ie day form beneath the sheet. uml marched me to the door, Figgot and
with cheerfulness:— of the country. It would be useless to tha,t obligrd us to walk the horses, the up the ring. And if she rode to truz sne fade(1 away, the rocm grew black, uttie finger had been completely Marco following close behind.

“This explanation is entirely reason-1 pur8uc her.” I Argcant said: must await there the comm»; of the^ train ^ j ^ upcn the floor unconscious.  ̂ were driven rapidly from-the mo^ue
able. It would not do for Pack to get While I glared at the fellow a soft -perhaps it would be well for you to we also hoped to meet In either eient J ---------------- Very gently lie replaced the hand, We came at lqst to e <luiet,
hirn elf deposed, cr even suspected, at j hand touched my elbow. explain to us what has happened. My planned, as soon as the ring CHAPTER IX. drew the sheet over the beautiful face, with smalt frame ouses, anc
this juncture. A new Minister of Police! paid Lesha. "Your horse is M"nd Figgot, here, is a bit of a detec- possession, to hasten beck to «.e mansion UHA ^ turned axvay. . • of these the carnage .topped Mazanp-
vould redouble our danger.” 1 waiting—I have saddled him myself. tive, and 11 we arc to aa-isc you we must open the vault and remove the > The Missing Finger. : Filled with nmazement at the Nemesis vitch opened the front dooi nth -

“How did j-ou obtain this copy of the I Make for the station at Cruz, for Iza- j in what way our sen-ices are re- our chief: after which it wou!1 * ' ■ -rnvered I was iving upon a that had soon overtaken this fierce and key, and ushered us into a di . 8
report?” asked de Pintra. ’■ be, will seek to hoard the train for Rio.” quircd/- duty to convey the record, and !treasure xt hen I priyatn room.. terrible woman, 1 was about to follow room that seemed fitted up as stud, and

“From one of our epic^. 8hc had led me through the door across “\Ve arc both patriots, senhor," said to the s.i.e-.veepmg o j: L 1 u° 1 w.rm had ridden to a neigh- our guide, when I found myself confront- 1 f ipe <<>* 1 1,v- • , fb tbp r ^
“I have no doubt," ©aid I. “that P:iola i tho broad piazza; and a< half-dazed, 1 thp ' fher briefly. 1 had no expectation of finding. »>om Sergeant Marco had ul ba*d_ in,. a 1)vrs->n;,Le who .-to,.<l barring my !:> cîr.vv Was longer tbanthe^

was instrumental in sending it to y mi. It : mountcd the horse, she added, “Tell me, § l ^ tbem the sterv of Madam Miguel otill alive. With everything mo boring .. } 1 d Figgot, who : wav with folded arms and a smile of bui miring it no word was s,
h.,.,»:»,. «.U.-». IV. to ™ , to anythin; in red h» .toit S Ut <•*« S.S réî"«I » i W Sc V.» „li, ..ti.ltol», »....... kk MM. M «j*

ex- ;°F;2 ......... ut,„. ». «m»™»...».... sr«

,,idnhTpre^ntRe“anVToCtdhinge can‘he i theTam staring after me.^ Ih'yTeifrd at without" courut, tud'^eubMucnt Üidiwky qSetîy "n^n'thc eot'unt iï’tl- arrival of • we indecdj.cet a^in?^ # ^^'witheigars did Ù,e Tint man‘spenk.

said he P ■ ’ , Tô-non-ow we1 The station at ( ruz. I rj' c., and how much of my story was new to { „ b;(d beVn ,-ata] my planrt. IVc the train, when my companions nrou. ed, inglj. - . ■ - b v u-rs'I Then lie reclined in a cushioned chair,

s-rssÂs trir.-ss;» ~s t ». -, su-r “ r„s sgr5SX«: -i ^ler " “*Butt .WLVKV5 swrt: srssj-iss-afapa;?. zstss ’usfet-ÎÎM, ' ■ , ‘ «here»’’ 1 R,owly dylnR 111 hls t0™b , ' , 1 ", panions; therefore they were just the as- f horse ye.t panting and covered with ; eating house by the thoughtful lggol;• ! - • t„ |„. Im- h- said, in his soft tone-.

3^32^5*15^s."5»a—..», — ....... -

morning I will also «minion a few of The na> had led m yelous radiance over the tropical land- native politeness » rlntb °,! Tflet md unobtrusive' in man- “What do vou mean?" I demande.!.
”! nearby patriots. Bv no-n tomorrow overhanging trccs', and ""rL, I caught scape. I noted the beauty of the morn- "The home? Ah, yet; it was f~m. thej.n black. ^ luT and beard, I “Onlv that I arm-, y..,,. Bober, ll.ir-
everrth ng will be ready for the transfer.” horse hack upon his h.u unt. ing even while smarting from tile burns stables of Don. Miguel. Senhora de Mar ner and . • h» I cliffe. in the name of the Emperor! ’

•Werv good!" ejaculated the general.; the gleam o, a revolver heirlb,.a J* breast and arms, and heart-sick had arrived upon the animal just m time both c!o el, r M . <1. 1 J"' n ' " my what charge?" I a-ked.
“We cannot abandon too soon the vault çd man whose form was enveloped ... I ^ ^ ^ g{ my belovcd leader^ to take the cxpns. for Rio. the gende; , was nod aw ba V„ Æ VUzan^ , "Murder, for one. ’ rel.irne.i the -mil- 
we c: retracted with so much care. Where ^oak^ - ^ „f ^ laughter. even now perishing «"jd man ^wanteil til- ham. JX^ £ ^ mm, ^ ^ ^ my companions. If j ing V<tKa,m- j^ftonvard you may an-

* “IrT her'apartmen’s.” ,‘r'Jma n ’tidy- ^whirimr” al^8 my gat all over yet I wondered? other at eleven o’clock, although not so so he was the ^"«m nowj me. Senhor Valeur.”
“Before you leave tomorrov. lock her up i horseman, ga>o, .» y Paola had isaid that he might live m hi» ia^t a vaJin. . . » . ?. ^ : r___ ...uv i thp little man. in a sott voice.
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L vbrother Francisco—a
him greatly—and Dom Miguel s \\Yher ,\i 1 •puzzled

daughter, Izabel de Mar.
The next morning he had an unpleas­

ant experience with Madam Izabel, w 10 
had been acting as Dom Miguel s sec-e- 
tary, xbut was relieved by him. lne 
revolutionists did not trust her. ^om 1 Scarcely awake, J sprang from m\ 
Miguel revealed to him the secret o a 'time to see de Pintra’s form dis-
hidden vaul. «ncre all the party s papers conen in 
and treasure were hidden. V\ bile they 
were entering the vault with lights ex­
tinguished Madam Izabel suddenly ap­
peared, struck a light and tried to dis- 
couver how the lock was worked, the 
father seized her. and. denouncing her 
as a spy, sent her from the room.

;v;v\\!
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CHAPTER VIII. 

A Terrib:c Crime. 7
•4,

A momentthrough the doorway.appear
later I was in the study, which was oe- 

lighten with the dawn of a Slip
ginning to 
new day. |!

The trap X5v\\\
.

1 s1 1I %

«\ ,

Cause.
discretion as 
ycurs."

The general frowned and drew a 
paper from his breast pocket.

"Read that,” said he, tossing it into 
Dom -Miguel’s hand. "It is a copy of the 
report made by Paola to the Emperor this

m JJe I’fntra glanced at the paper and then 

gave it to me, at the same time drop­
ping his head in his hands.

I read the report. It stated that the 
Minister of Police had discovered the ex­
istence of a secret vault constructed be­
neath the mansion of Miguel de Pintra, 
the rebel chief. This vault, the pohee 
(thought contained important records of the 
conspiracy. It was built of double plates 
cf steel, and the entrance was guarded by 
a cleverly constructed door, wikich could 
only be unlocked by means of a «tone set 
in a ring which, was constantly worn by 
Dom Miguel himself. In conclusion the 

effort was be-

m§folded
/«
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1rMinister stalled that every 
ing made to secure jxssession of the ring, 
when the rebels would be at the Em­

peror’s mercy.
“Well, sir, what do you thing of Fran­

cisco Paola now?" inquired Fonseca, with 
a significant smile.

"Did he not himself invent the secret 
vault?” I asked.

“He did, sir” '
, r, “How long ago?”

1 “A matter of two years. Is it not so, 
Pom Miguel?” 

i, The chief bowed.
I “And until now Paola has kept this 
secret ?” I continued.

"Until now, yet!” said the general. 
“Until the vault was stored with all our 
funds and the complete records of the 
revolution.”

“Then it seems clear to me that Paola, 
as Minister of Police, has been driven to 
make this report in order to serve the 
Cause.”

Dom Miguel looked up at me quickly, 
and the huge general snorted and stabbed 
me with his terrible eyes.

“What do you mean?” demanded Fon-

\X
x”:

i
• V V

V \\X“The next instant she dash- . 
ed the lamp in my face

1

j

his eyes fell as he encountered the other’» 
passive, unemotional countenance.

“Is it so, Captain Mezanovitch? Then 
I will take the prisoner off your hands.”

The little man spread out his palms 
with an apologetic, deprecating gesture. 
His eyes seemed closed- or nearly so. He 
seemed to see nothing; he looked at 
neither Yalcotir nor myself. But there 

something a! out the still, whi.e face.
com.

He might have been fifty or 
but there

)
was no

his

ap-
I

that neither he nor my9

with its frame of iron-gray, that 
pelled a certain respect, and even de­
ference.

“ft is greatly to be 
gently; “and it grievp- 
to disappoint you, .-cnli 1 V alcour. But 
since this man is a prisoner of the police 
—a state prisoner of tome importance, I 
believe—it is impossible to deliver him 
into your hands."

Without answer Valcour stood motion- 
less before us. Only his mobile face and 
his white lips showed the conflict of 
emotions that oppressed him. And then 
I saw a curious thing happen. The eye­
lids of Mazanovitch for an instant un­
closed, and in that instant so tender a 
glance escaped them, that ^ alcour 
trembled slightly, and touched with a 
gentle, loving gesture the elder man’s

■ tted,” he said, 
- to be obliged

\

1 cots that stood in a row 
A guard was at the

1»

i

I

direction.my
“Tell me all you _ g

vault and the ring which unlocks it,”
know concerning the

-
isi us i guest. ............ Will it not please you I obeyed. p’ù J " i
joined to enjoy my society once more? To be meeting will, the Minister of Police and 

And I -l shall not' wish to part o: l’aola s orders to him and Marco to
escort me In Bio and to place the entire 

i nuittvr in tho hands of Mazanovitch.
The. little man listened without com­

ment and afterward s-at for many minutes 
silently smoking his cheroot.

"It seems to me.” said I. at last, “that 
the deatli o! Senhora de Mar. and es­
pecially the fact that her ring finger has 

said been severed from her hand, points con-
jm. a/uo . . , .. _ HiiK « oott voice. “The elusive!v to one reassuring fact: that the
time 1 stood in a sort of stupor, idea I examined lm face with ln^9 • , ntle,,lnn is‘already under arrest in the ' ring has been recovered l» one of our
refusi.iv to graao the full horror This was not difficult. Jtor tb -d an and j y£mperor's name” | ho ml and so the Cause is no Ionizer en-

*. *'

For a
my mind refusing to graap the full horror 
of the situation. Until, then, perhaps, a 
lingering hope of saving Dom Miguel bad

j band, and so the Cause is no longer en- 
Vaicour turned upon him fiercely, but I dangered,’ Therefore my mission to Rioname.

opposite me , . ...
a look of perfect repose upon his thin r
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