NI
Yo

S

Vor. II.—No. 18.

~C

MONTREAL, SATURDAY, NOVEMBER 8, 18

73

FIVE CEN
1X CENTS,

I;;rcnz ox8

TS,
I}h Cr.

XVI.
A CLEVER ACTCRESS.,—(Continued.)

The young Frenchman and the mulatto had

hardly quitted the room in which the interview
ad taken place, when a complete change came
Over Carmen. The expression of terror disap-
Peared as if by maglc from her face, and her
Sobg gave way to a joyous laugh as she broke
0to g fanciful fandango, snapping her fingers in
fme with the rhythm of the dance.

Just then the door opened and Moralés ap-
Peared.

“ Ah!” cried Carmen, stopping short, ¢ here is
Iny terrible brother! Here comes the ferocious

Yrant whose dreaded approach puts my lover
to ﬂlght, "

Then once more assuming a terrified look she

ew herself with a supplicating air at her

tother’s feet, and cried in a voice broken by
tonvalsive sobs:

“Oh, brotber! my brother, have mercy on
Me ! have mercy on your unhappy but innocent
‘]’:Ster! Do not condemn me without having

card me ! See, I am on my knees before you!
not look so vengefully angry! I am too
Young to die yet! I have not dishonorcd our
hame! Qh, brother, in the name of our suitted
Mother who 18 looking down on us, do not mis-
udge me! Let me live! My only crime is
‘;’;‘Vlng glven away my heart, but I never torgot
“‘M I owe to the illustrious house of which you
ang ) : The man 1 love is noblo. generous
Ie hrave. He is in every way worthy of us,
Ytuuld not help loving him. Do not be pitiless!
f ou forgive me, do you not? Say that you
orgive me !
b Moraies, who had bcen listening to this out-
uarst with a smile, applanded vehemently as it
concluded.

“Bravo, sister ! A moment more and I
8hould have been touched. T was beginning to
lake the thivg serfously, and was on the point
Of shedding tears. Do you know to look at you
ls_tnccling there with outstretched hands and

Teaming cyes one could swear that all you
Mve heen saying is gospel truth, that you ure
Teally to be pitied and 1 am to be feared. Upon
my honor you remind me of the heroines in the

ragi.comedics of our countrymen Calderon and

“pe de Vega.”

“Yer,” returned Carmen rising, «1 think 1
€ould play my part very well on the stage.”

“And the audlence would not have hands
€hough to applaud with.”

“‘Well, it would be a resource to fall back on

Wwe had no other strings to our bow.”

“ But we have,” returned Moralés trium-
Phantly, «One or two, en? We shall be peo-
Ple of quality, not actors.” :

“Were you there just now ?”

“Yes, behind the hangings there,” said the

itano, pointing to the door by which he had
€ntered.

“Then you heard everything ?”

‘“ Every word.”

a “You are satisfled with me then, I suppose,

ud with the way in which I sustained my role.”

¢ Admirable! I am in a state of perfect en-
usiasm over it.”

80 you think my chevalier’s heart is storm-
ed and his head turned ?”

:‘How could it be otherwise, poor fellow 2"’

“‘ Consequently you believe we shall succeed ?”
!tmll' I believe it, caramba ! My faith is so
a ng that I do not regret my thousand dollars
Bl:]y more. In fact I am so well satisfied that I
WOUId not begrudge another five hundred, if it

€re absolutely necessary.”

%“Well," sald Carmen laughing, ¢ that is an in-
a Mtestable proof of your satisfaction. It is evi-
ent that you are sure of the ten thousand dol-
ars I promised you.”
Bls‘;eAnd I shall have earned them, my good
pa T. That you cannot deny. You are a first
cl:ss comedian I grant you, but I am a suffi-
od ';:’ly clever stage manager I think. I manag-
m rent this house, already furnished in a
xx;-;nner that fully endorses your story of your
ition and your wealth ; I engaged the mulatto,
er;::’ce’ the most adroit and most expert
ang llu'e in Havana where clandestine messages
anq ntrigues are concerned ; I started a volante
noth? discrect calesero; in a word I neglected
Buce ng that could in any way contribute to the
688 of your project.”
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Expressly translated for the FAVORITE from the French of Xawier de Montepin.

“THE DOOR OPENED RN

« It i8 true. You managed very cleverly, and
without any stint.”

«Yes. And I am sufficlently acquainted with
your goodness of heart and your sisterly love,
my dear C:;mten, to be easy for the future, for
1 am sure that you will not forget m
are rich and great " ¥ ¢ Whenyou

« What wonderful disinterestedness !
ed Carmen sarcastically. oxelatm-

«What would you have ? Ever

yone looks to
his own little interests in this world. I
ambitious-" (o) too am

« And 1,” returned Carmen,

am both am-
pitious and hungry. It s two’
e £ (0 supper.” in the moraing.

« A capital idea! Will Madam d

e N.
me respectfully to offer her my arm ;;Jac allow

Carmen took her brother’s arm and was led

with much ceremony into the g
where 8 magnificent cold repast wl;lnlgl;og‘:
| a;;g’ the two sat down opposite each other.

e may remark in pfwslng that Moralde was 80 | for a- muemm‘equu
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GITANA.

Jo not many 8panlsh noblemen resemble bandits
just as much as gentlemen?

When the brother and sister had taken the

cdge off thelr appetites the conversation recom-
menced.
«80,” sald Carmon, ¢ my dreams are about
to be accomplished. To-morrow night, without
any further de'ay I shall be the wife of a gentle-
man.”

« It scems to me, sister,” returned Morales,
« that you are golng too faet.”

« Why too fast? Exp'ain yourself.”

« ] will, In former days, when we were living
in Spain, I used sometimes to while away my
lelsure hours by angling in the Mancanares——
that is, when there was cnough water in the
Mang¢anares to angle in——

«What are you talking about ?” cried the girl.
«1 do not understand what that has to do
with—"

« With your marriage with the Chevaller
Tancred de Najac? It has everything to do
with 1f, as you will see just now. As I was
saying, I used to angle. Sometimer, but not
often, I got a bite from some poor stray fish. If
I was in & hurry to land it and drew in my line
a' once, ten to onco the flsh got off. But if [
watted until he was safcly hnoked I was sure of
h in. . Now do you understand?”,

«You want me to wait until my chevaljer 18
8 fely hooked.”

« Precisely. The Chevalier de Najac left here
¢ azed with love. Let three or four days pass
without his recelving any news of you, and the
poor gentleman will lose the littlc sense he has
left. So when the decislve moment comes he
will no longer have sharpness enough to pene-
t ate the snare, prudence enough to avoid it, or
even the desire, for that matter. He will play
his part in our little comedy with the best faith
in the world, and wiil insist that he is the hap-
plest of men.”

«Ant wil! he not be so?’ cried Carmen,
whose pride was wounded by her brother’s
words.
@}l wiil, of course,  But he might perhaps
refu-e the hapjiness that awaits bim, if we did
not make him jump at it.”

« You are right. And though I find the delay
insupportable I witl wait.,”

«« Wondeiful !’ cried Moralés enthusiastically.
« For the first time in my life I hear common
8:nse come from a woman’s mouth !”

«1 am obliged to you for the compliment,”
returned his sister.

After a woment’s silence she spoke ngain.

« I should like to know one thing,” she sald
musingly.

«'What is that?”

«I should like to know what has become of
Quirino, wh-t he said on not Anding us¢, and if
he still nurses his schemes of revenge.”
Moralds turned deudly pale and looled anx.
fously around the room, as though he expe-t-
ed to rec the bronzed figure of the Indian lark-
ing In a carner.

« For mercy's sake, my sister,” he exclaimed
anxiously, « why do you mention that accursed

D MORALES APPEARED.”

longer wore the black bandage which gave him
such a fantastical appearance. Hls linen was
immaculately white and exquisitely scented
with the choicest perfumes, and his dark clothes,
of an irreprochable though somewhat severe
cut, concealed the extreme leanness of his
person. Of course his bony, fleshless face still
retained its singular expression, but in the ecir-
cumstances in which he was now situated this
singularity partook somewhat of distinction. A
careless observer might have found something
majestic in his hooked nose, and would perhaps
| bave seen something solemn and diplomatic in
his thin, retreating 1ips. A sword with a steel
hilt, a very ge

slain the Mexican,
Mazatlan.

(;,-. o
Thus be-costumed,Morales could have passed
y well as_for a bandit, for

completely metamorphosed. thanks to Carmen’s
precautions, as to be hardly recognisable. He no

ntleman’s sword, hung at his side
in the place of the formidable rapier that had
‘Colonel, Don Ramirez de

name ? You are fliling my cup of joy with
bitterness. The very thought of Quirino’s threats
has the effect of a horrible nightmare upon me;
it spolls the happiness of my life; it breaks my
night's rest ; it presents to me the future in red
and black, the colors of blood and mourning!”

« Coward "

«That 18 easily satd. Yes, caramba! Tam
a coward. And who would not be when it is a
question of such a tormidable danger which
nothing ean avert if Quirino happens to fall on
our tracks ?”

« Then you thi
«]am as certainof it as I
flask of wine there,”

« He wili not find us.”

« Alag! What astonishes me s that he has
not atready found us. These semi-savages, the-e
half-civilized Indians are cleverer than blood-
hounds at tracking one.”

wYour fright makes you exaggerat..”

« No, I see things as they are, and the yrool
of it is that If anyone could show nie a1 nely
place where Quirino would pass at early duwn
I would sct myself l‘ ambush and pat a ball
into him with the greatest comfort in the
world.”

ok he is looking for us 2
am that I see that




