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LOUIS TRACY

80" there were strenuous days and
anxious nights at Las Flores, where
President de Sylva sought to equip
and discipline his levies, and at Caru-
gru, where President Barraca called
on all the gods to witness that De
Sylva was a double dyed, traitor.

Under such circumstances it is not
surprising that a grand display_of
money and audacity, backed by sundry
distant roars of the British lion, should
enable two elderly Britons and a
young Brazilian lady to pass through
the lines of the Exescito Nacional, as
Barraca had christened his following
in oppositi to De Sylva's army of
Lest too many people
should become interested the adven-
ture was essayed on the night of Oct.
2. Early next day the fravelers and
their guides reached the .rebel out-
posts. The young lady, who seemed
to be at home in this wild country, at
once urged her horse into a pace whol-
ly beyond the equestrian powers of her
staid companjons, They protested
vainly. She waved a farewell hand,
cantered over several miles of a rough
road and dashed up to the Liberation-
ist headquarters about 8 o'tlock.

There was no hesitancy about ber
movements, She drew rein in approv-
ed gaucho style, bringing ber mount
to a dead stop from a gallop.

“Where is the president?” she asked
breathlessly.

“There, senhora,” saij an orderly,
pointing to a marquee opeu on every
side, wherein De Sylva sat in confer-
ence with his staff. She entered the
tent and uttered a little scream of de-
light when the president, who was
writing at a big table, happened to
glance at her. De Sylva rose hastily,
with an amazed look on his usually
unemotional face, Forthwith the girl
flung herself into his arms.

“Father!”

“Carmela!”

San Benavides, whose back was
turned, heard the joyous cries of the
reunited father and daughter. They
were locked in each other's embrace,
and the eyes of every man present

were drawn to a

pathetic and un-

expected meet-

ing. For that rea-

soh and because

nopne gave a

thought to him

the pallor that

changed the

bronze of his

forehead and

cheeks into a

particularly un-

healthy looking

tint of olive green

passed unnoticed.

He managed to

o % recover some

CARMELAL shred of self con-

trol ere Senbora de Sylva was able to

answer her father's first eager ques-

tions; then, with a charming timidity,
she found breath to say:

“And what of Salvador—is he not
here?”

Yes, Salvador was there—by her side
—striving most desperalely to look lov-
erlike, They clasped bands.

“You bave come to bring me luck,
Carmela meu,” said De Sylva, stroking
his daugbter's bhair affectionately.
“Péday we make our first real ad-
vance. Salvador and 1 are going to
the front now, almost this instant.
But there will be no fighting—an affair
of outposts at the best—and when ev-
erything 1s in order we Shall return
here to sleep. Expect us, then, soon
after sunset. Meanwhile at the quinta
you will find the young English lady
of whose presence you are aware.
Give her your friendship. She is
worthy of it"”

“Adeos, senhora!” echoed San Bena-
vides, bringing bis heels together with
a click apd saluting. He gathered a
pumber of papers from thé table with
pervous haste and at once began to
issue instructions, to several officers.
De Sylva renewed the signing of docu-
ments. Russo and be conversed in low
tones. A buzz of talk broke out in the
tent. Carmela went out, unhitched her
tired borse and walked to the bouse,.

Filled with tumuituous memories,
her heart all throbblng at the prospect
of her father's fortunes belng re-
stored, the Senhora de Sylva was en-
tering a gate that led to the left front
ot the house when a young  man
came oot whom she bad seen leaving
the beadquarters tent. Again be rode
like ove In a hurry, and she poted that
be emerged from a side path which
gave agcess to the lawn. He gave her
a sharp glance as be passed. She re-
celved au lmpression of a strong face,
with stern looking. brigbt, steel blug
eyes, &, mouth tensely set, an aspect at
once confident yet self contained._ She
was sure now be was not a Brazillan,
and he differed most materially Trom
m$mnul picture” of Captain James
Coke created by the many conversa-
ltions lu which be bad figured during

er long voyage from Southampton in
company. with David Verity and Dick-
ey Hukmer. 2

80 Carwela Wwondered Dow whp I@ﬁ
could be. por was ber wonder Jessened
When -she peered through tbé screen
of trees and saw a girl, whom she rec-
‘oguized instantly as iris, furtively dab-
bing her tear stalped face with a

| Carmela.

boudkerchief.

“WHAT, THEN? DOPFS THIS WOMAN COMN
HERE AND TAKE ALL?",

Unhappily the presigents anughbter
was not attractive in appearance, and
her surprise that such an uncommonly
good looking girl should be the niece
of David Verity was not uoomingled
with plque #t finding ber already in-
stalled In remote Las Flores.

On the way to the stables she heard
s man singing. The words were In
Euglish. They were also quaint for
they dealt with life from a point of
view which differed widely from that
presented by Dom Corria’s finca:

Oh, it's fine to be a sallor [sang Watts)
an’' to cross the ragin’' main,

From Hugll bar to New Orleans to

roam,
But 1 ‘ope that my old woman will put
me on the chain

Next time 1 want to quit my ‘umble

‘ome.

“Are you one of the Andromeda’s
wen?" asked Carmela, speakigg in the
clear and accurate English used by her
father.

It was well for Watts that the tree
prevented him from falling backward.
Ile was quite sober, but cheerful with-
al, as he had nothing to do but sleep,
smoke, eat and drink the light wine of
the district, of which his only com-
plaint was that *“one might mop up a
barrel of it an' get no forrarder.”

“My godfather!' he howled, spring-
ing from the rail and recovering his
wits instantly. *Beg pardon, mum,
but you took me aback all standin’, as
the sayin® is.”

“l1 am afraid it is my fault,” said
“1 have just arrived here,
and everybody seems to be so full of
troubles that 1 am glad to hear you
singing.”

“Oh, that's just hummin’, mum! If
you're fond of music you ought to 'ear
Schmidt, Captain Schmidt of the Un-
ser Fritz.”

Carmela struck an attitude.

“Wot, d'ye know 'Im?” asked Watts,

“No, it is something—rather impor-
tant. 1 must go back to my father.
Ah, 1 ought to explain! 1 am the
Senhora de Sylva, Dom Corria's daugh-
ter.”

“Are you really, mum-—miss?" ex-
claimed Watts, highly interested. “'Ow
in the world did ye manage to come
up from the coast? Accordin’ to ‘all
accounts'—

“Yes, what were you golng to say?’
for the man hesitated.

“Well, some of our chaps will 'ave it
that we're runnin’ close hauled on a
Jee shore.”

Carmela knit her brows. The Watts
|dioms were pot those of her gov-
erness.

“We had no great difficulty in pass-
ing through Dom Barraca’s lines, if
that is what you wean,” she said. “Mr,
Verity and Mr, Bulmer had obtained
special permits, but in my case"—

“Mr.—'00, did you say, miss?”’ de-
manded Watts, whose lower jaw actu-
ally dropped fromn sheer amazement.,

“Mr, Verity, the owner of the An-
dromeda. You are one of the crew, }
suppose?”

“I'm the chief officer. Watts is my
name, miss. But d'you mean to tell
me that ole David Verity 'as come "ere
—to Brazil—to this rotten— Sorry,
miss, but you gev' we a turn, you did.
An' Dickey Bulmer—is 'e ’ere too?”

“Yes, or he soon will be here. 1
rode on in advance of the others.”

“Well—there—if that don’t beat cock-
fightin’!” cried Watts. *“Wot'll Coke
say?, W'y, '¢’ll 'ave a fit. An' Miss
Iris! She’s to marry ole Dickey. Kan-
¢y 'im turnin’ up! ‘There’ll be the
deuce an’ all to pay now wot between
‘im an' Hozier an’ the dashin’ colonel.”

“Who is Mr. Hozler?” asked the girl
calmly.

“He 1s, or was, our second mate, but
since the colonel an’' ‘e got to logger-
heads ’'e took an’' ralsed a corps of
scoyts. Some of our fellows jolned,
but not me. Killin' other folks don't
agree with me a lttle'bit.”

“And the colopel—what is his name?"
broke in Carmela.

“San Beoavides, miss. Captain ‘e
was on Fernando Noronba. 'M“took a

hty quick jump after we kem

ore. But ] ax your pardon for ram-
blin’ on in this silly way. Won't you
go inside?

The Senhora de Sylva might bave
been seized with mortal illness if jodg-
ed solely by the manger in which she
staggeyed into ber 'fathes house,
threw ber arms around the neck of an
elderly sérving woman, whom she pet~
rified by her appearance, and almost

fainted—uot quite, but on the verge,
much nearer than such a strong mind-
»d youpg ledy would bave thought pos
sible #h bour earer. X

~ Maria screamed loudly. Tongue tied
at first, she was badly scared whbeu
Carmela collapsed on her ample bosom.
[testoratives and endearments follow-
ed. Carmela asked to be taken to-a
room whase ahe gurkadrash Ao shake

|

the ¢0st from beé™ bali™Sha clotues.
Maria considered ways and means.
Every room in the big house was
crowded. ¢

“Whe is in my own apartment?" de
manded Carmela.

Even before the answer was forth
eoming she guessed the truth. The
senhora Inctezy, of conrse  ‘Those tine
aves of her: tashed danserously

“YWhat, then? Does this woman comu
here and take all?” she cried.

“Ah, pequinina, do not be angry?
seid-Marla. “Who _save the good God
could tell that you would come from
Paris today? And the Senhora Ingleza
will be glad to give place to you. She
is so kind, se unseltish! All the men
adore ber.”

“So 1 hear,” murmured Carmela, try-
ing to still the passion that throbbed
in her heart, since she was aware that
neither. Maria pnor any other among
the old domestics at Las Flores knew
of her engagement, and pride was now
coming to her aid.

“She will have no word to say to any
Of them,” gabbled Maria. *“I'bere is a
young Englishman—well, it is no affair
of mine, but 1 am told she loves bim,
yet is promised to another, an old man
too. Santa Mae! ‘I'hat would not suit
me if 1 were her agel”

This bomecoming of Carmela was
quite an important event in its way.
At first sight it bore the semblance of
a mere disillusionment such as any
girl might experieace under like cir-
cumstances. She bad been taken from
Las Flores to occupy a palace at Rio
de Janeiro and was driven from the
palace to the bhotel life of the conti-
nent. During two years she bad not
seen either father or lover, and lovers
of the San Benavides ilk are apt to
console themselves during these pro-
longed intervals. Yet Carmeia’s shat-
tered romance was the pivot ou which
rested the future of Brazil.

Had she goue straigbt to Iris on
leaving ber father and mude known
the astounding tidings that Verity and
Bulmer were riding up the Mosoto
valley barely three mpiles away lIris
would surely bave devised some
means of acquaioting Philip Hozler
with the fact. In that event, assuming
that he awaited their arrival, the first
march of an extended reconnoissance
which be thougbt desirable would pec-
essarily be postpoued.
the recent history ot Urazil would
have to be rewritten, siuce there can-
not be the slightest doubt that Dom
Corria de Sylva would never have oc¢-
cupied the presidential chair again.

It would be idle now to inguire too
closely. into the spriugs of Philip's re-
solve to take service under a foreign
flag. Perbhaps the irksome state of af-
fairs at Las Flores, where there was
no mean between loating and soldier-
ing, was intolerable to a spirited
youngster. Perbaps San Benavides,
constantly riding m from the front,
frritated him pbeyond endurance by his
superior airs, or it may be that a
growing belief in Iris’ determination
to sacritice herseit by redeeming ber
bond made bim careless as to what
bappened in the pear future. ‘I'he out-
come of one or all of these influences
was that pe sought and was readily
given a commission in the army of
liberation. Like all sallors, be pre-
ferred the mounted arm, and De Sylva,
baving the highest opinion of his thor-
oughpess, actually appointed bim to
command a branch ot the intelligence
department. |

Philip, trained to pin his faith in
maps and charts, came to the conclu-
sion that Las Flores could be attacked
from the rear, which lay to the north-
west. ‘UI'be Brazllians laughed at the
notion. \Where were the troops to
come from? Barraca must bring all
his men by sea. 'I'nere were none sta-
tioned in those wild mountains,

“Better go and make sure,” quoth
Philip.

He ascertained the president’s inten-
tions as to the next twenty-four hours,
assembled Lis little body of scouts,
saw to their forage and equipment,
took leave of Iris and burried off.

When two stout and elderly fellow
countrymen of his climbed the last
mile of the rough valley bepeath the
Las Flores slope Philip and nis troop
were a league or more beyond the
Mozxoto's watershed.

It San Benavides were really Car-
mela’'s accepted lover, then, indeed,
Iris bad good cause for toreboding.
Though the Brazilian had vever di-
rectly avowed his passion, since be
knew quite well that she would re-
fuse to Llisten, she could not be blind
to his fufatuation. Only the threat of
her dire displeasure had restrained
Hozier from an open quarrel with
him. Her position, difficult enough al-
ready, would become intolerable if De
Sylva's daughter became jealous, and
she had no doubt whatsoever that San
Benavides would seek to propitiate
the woman be loved by callously tell-
ing the woman he bad promised to
marry that his affections were bestow-
ed elsewbera

Dominion Exprogs Money Orders
are on sale at five thousand offices
throughout Canada—(1)

And then—well, |

Manitoba

Makes Another e

‘Record in Butter Exporis

ANITOBA expects to export

butter to the value of over $1.

000,000 this year. When it is
remembered that up to a very few
years ago, it was necessary for this
province to impart butter for its home
needs. the growth of the cairy in-
dustry there is remarkable. In 1916
fifty-eight cars of butter were export-
ed. Last year the pumber was in-
creased to nimety-six oars. Up to
June 1st this year, with the grass
season ohly well begun, fifty-six cars
of butter had been sent out or the
province. This number compares
with twenty-five cars in the corre-
sponding period of last vear. ‘The
butter is made up in fifty-six pound
solids and four hundred boxes make
up a carload, so that, at present
prices each car-load is worth $10.
000.00 There is every indication
that the present rate of export will
be maintained,~ if not accelerated.
during the year. All the exported
butter from Manitoba is being sent
to Montreal for shipment to the
|Allied nations in Europe.

The cheese industry Is also pro-
gressing. It is only so far back as
1916 that fifty to fifty-five car loads
o! cheese were brought into the pro-,
vince for local consumption. With |
the output of the provincial factories
increasing continually. the quantity]
of cheese imported was gonsiderably |
reduced last year. acd mow for the
first time iz the history of the nrov;
vince a full carload of cheese is on|
its way for consumption elsewhere.
The consignment ieft Winnipeg a few |
days ago for Montreal, where it will
be graded and shipped overseas.

Although still in ‘itz infancy and
eapable of considerable growth yet,
the dairy industry In Western Can-
ara has peen developing rapidly dur-
g the last few years. A high stan. |
dard of quality is striven for, the aim'

being to produce butter of the best)carrled out. At rural points the
flavor wita long keeping quahuga.lcream is tested in the creameries by,
That the ef"oris in this direction have |a travelling lnspector; in the labora-
met with some measure of success is toties of the Depsrtmene of Agricul
evidenced by the growing demand for ture the test is applied to represen-
butter from these provinces—a da-|tative samples of butter. When the
mand which is far greater than the[[-epartment now tests and grades a
output. |car load of butter, it can, to all prac-

Pastenrization is almost universal [tical purposes, tell just how long it
in the creameries of Western Canada, |can stand in cold storage without de-

I‘&nd more than ninety per cent of the terioration.
butter gade In Manitoba this year|

At the present time the creameries
will be from pasteurized cream. The |are receiving forty-three cents a
application of the Storch test has|pound at point of shipment for spe-
been very satisfactory in enabling!/cial grade of butter; forty-two centa

|the dairy officials to determine whe-lfor No. 1 and forty cents for No. 2.

ther this process has Leen properly

‘Fishing On

LTHOUGH I had always looked
A upon British Columbia as one

of the very best trout fishing
countries in the world, it was not
until T came to Vancouver Island to
live, that I fully realized how super-
atively good it is.

Sport which would be considered
excelldnt in the best district of East-
lern Canada, may be had at any time
In dozens of streams and lakes on
this island, and that, too, without it
being incumbent on the fisherman to
travel more than half a dozen miles
from the rallroad, which, by the way,
1s now a branch of the Canadian Pa-
cific system, although still retaining
Its title of the Esquimalt
and Nanaimo Rsailway. At anyone of,
& dozen points on this line, the
sportsman who {s not ambitious to
overcome some of the really big fel-
lows, can find excellent hotel accom-
modation within walking distance of
water, which, for the reasonably
skilful fisherman may be relied upon
to yleld daily baskets of from three
to six dosem speckled beauties, run-
ning all the way from % of a pound
to two pounds in weight, and withal
full of fight and as game fish as can
be found anywhere in the world.

There are many campiag inns
where the best of accommodation can
be secured, and the ardent fisherman
who is looking for sport can make
no mistake if he start out from Vie-
toria by train and drop off at any
station at which he spies an hotel.

Should he desire a somewhat more
elaborate outing with an even greater
diversity of sport, let him take an
sutomobile and strike out boldly.
The simpiest of camp equipment will

sufice for such a trip during the §

summer time, and no difficulty wl!ll
be experienced in obtaining frequent’
and ample supplies of gasoline. Thus
equipped our sportsman may easily
penstrate to lakes and streams which
are veritably an angler's paradise.
He will, however, find that on some,
if pot most of the lakes, fishing with
a fly will be practically barren of re-
sults. Here he will need"to bring &

(1) Cowichan River, Vancouver Island, B.C.
(2) Sanich Inlet. e
(3) A morming catch at Nanaimo Lake.

view of this water, known as the|will be one of rather greater magni-
Saanich Arm, which is here shown, tude, to Nanaimo, in fact, just over

|was taken from the roadway, several |thirty miles, though the angler who
|hundred feet above the water levek |has chosen to make the trip by car,

It is really a land-locked arm of the |will find plenty of small streams

,|sea, and provides splendid sport for |occurring in the intervening sectiom

hundreds of fishermen from Victoria.| which will well repay his attentiom.
Just a little further along ome| Having arrived at Nanaimo, the
Naneimo Lakes will first claim no-
ur. They are not exactly casy of

lying as they do some eight
miles from the towa, but there is a
good road leading to them, though
not as yet in a Ot state for motoring. '
As will be seen frem the accompany-

fas

pains in arriving theréat.
Returning to Nesaimo ftself, the
Millstream, which runs right
h the town, holds msiny a finé

i
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Vancouver Island



