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‘«“What {8 your aebjeet ?" aund tried to slip them Into his guide’s hand. | to have your eyes bandaged, If you are afraid “ Are you perfectly convinced now ?”’ a4k
«I want to speak to you in private, without | But the woman drew back. this is a trap set for you, you only have to say | Carmen. -
fear of being overheard.” ’ “ No, senor; my mistress is rich and gene- | so. We will return to the spot whence we start- ‘Yes, madam,” replied Tancred. «Iam

4«1t was you, doubtless, who wished to see me
to-day.”

¢+ You are quite right, senor.”

“ How comes it that you, who are a perfect
stranger to me, knew who I am ?”

«The simpiest thing in the world. The mis-
tress of the house where you lived showed such
ill-temper when I asked for you that I did not
oare to call again. So I watched near the house,
I saw you come out and I followed you, waited
for you again, and now I have found you.”

“Very good. Go on first and I will follow
you.”

In ten minutes the two reached Lhe aveuues
of the Lameda, which at that hour were crowd-
ed with promenaders. The mulatto led the way
to the far end of the promenude aud turned
into a thicket of trees situated at a litllo dis-
tance from the road. In the ceutre of the eu-
closure was a stone beuch oun whiclhi the mulatto
#at down,

+ Come,” she sald, * now we can talk without
fear of being disturbed.”

¢+ It must be something very imporgnt agd
very mysterious that you have to tulk about,
since you are »0 afraid of being overheard.”

+Itis the mostimportantthing in the world.”

*What may that be 2

# A lady’s honor.”

«“So there is a lady iu the case 2"’

" Yes."

«“Am I acqualnted with her?”

“No. But she knows you and wishes you
well.,”

“Your mistresy, no doubt ?”

*“You are right, Don't think, however, that
Iam aslave. I am her nurse. My devotion to
ber is boundiess and I amn proving it at this very
moment.”

« Where did she see me ?"”

“8he will tell you, no doubt, when you ask
her. I know nothing about it. I am charged
with a mission and I fultil it, that is all.”

+Is your mistress young ?"

“She 18 not eighteen yet.”

“ And beautiful 27

* A very pearl of beauty.”

+¢ Married or single 7

“Senor, you are asking too much.
answer you.”

“You are right. I was indlscreet. And what
does this lady want with me ?”

¢« A private interview.”

«I am too much of a geutleman to refuse
her.”

*You are a Frenchman, seunor, and that is
enough.”

“I am ready,” cried Tancred; “go on, I
would follow you were you to lead me to perdi.
tion.”

«“ Not 80 fust, senor.”

“Why 27

¢“The interview will not take place (o-night.”

“Not to-night,” said the young man in a tone
of profound disappointment. ¢« What is your
reason for thus putting off my happiness? Iam
louging to throw myself at the feet of your
dlvine mistress,”

“Do you think my mistress has no precan-
tions to take? Bear in mind that this Is a
matter that concerns her honor and perhaps
her life,”

“Well, how long shall I be kept waiting ?
‘Wil you keep me long in suspense ?”

“No, if you do not refuse L0 take the oath I
have 10 receive from you.”

“ What is its nature ?”

« You must swear to me on your honor as a
gentleman and your faith as a Christian that
you are free and that your heart belongs to no
other woman.”

Tancred was silent an instant.

*“ What! do you hesitate, senor ?” usked the
mul . tto.

« An oath, whatever be its nature, is aserious
and a sacred thing, and I could not swear tha
I never loved & woman.” .

“My mistress does not ask about the past,
that in no way concerns her. She only wishe:
to know if at the preseut time you are rre;
and in love with no one.”

Tancred considered. It seemed that when he
heard of this unknown beauty who took such
an interest in him the figure of Don Josd's
daughter faded from his heart. Finally he
ooncluded that he could oonsclentiously take
the oath.

“0On my honor as a gentleman,” he sald
slowly, “and my faith as a Christian I swear
that I am free and that my heart belongs to
no one.”

“Very good.”

*““And now, when will the Interview take
pmw m

«¢ To-morrow night.”

“ Who will guide me 2"

« I will.,”

“ And where shall I find you

¢ Here, at midnight.”

“Why so late ?”

*1 beg you, senor, not to ask me questions
which 1t is im possible for me to answer,”

“ Excuse me,” sald Tancred, - but the slight-
est delay is & diminution of my happiness.”

“I am going to leave you now, senor.”

« Already !” .

** What pleasure do you find in
asked the woman with a smile.

“You are a link between me and the un-

I cannot

my company ?” |

known belng whom I already feel that I love I
dearly.”

*Ah! that 1s the Frenchman all over,” maur. ;
mured the mulatto. !

Tancred drew two gold onzas from his pocket |

rous. Not only does she let me want for nothing,
but she overwhelms me with kindness. Au
revoir, senor, and don’t forget to-morrow night,
At midnight exactly I shall be here with the
keys of Paradise.”

With these words the mulatto left the en-
closure and disuppeared in the threog of pro.
wmenaders, leaving Tancred in a profound state
of astonishment. aud extremely doubtful whe-
ther he was drean.ing or not.

—————

XV.
THE FIRST INTERVIEW,

Weo need scurcely suy that Tancred hardly
cluosed his eyes that uight, and that the follow-
in  day seemed to hiwn as though it would never
eud, The secouds of that interminable day were
as long to him as hours, aud the hours seemed
years.

The young man passesl almost the whole tle
in cousuling his wateb, In counting the slowly
passing minutes, and iu picturing to himself the
lovely being of whom he had made such an casy
conquesl.

At last the night came and though he still
wanted several hours Lo the time of the rendez-
vous he set about dressiug himself tor the ln-
terviow.

We will spare our readers the details of the
toilet, the duties of which we may be sure were
carefully performed. Shirt afier shirt of tine Hol-
land linen did he try on and pitylessly reject as
not fine enough for the momentous occasion.
Time after time he bathed his face aund haunds
and sprinkled his dress with perfumed water.

At last this memorable toilet cawe to an erd,
and Tancred, richly dressed and duly sceunted,
made his way with a jaunty air and expectation
in his heart to the trysting-place. Alas, when
he reached the little thicket the clocks were only
striking eleven.

Aun hour to walt ! The Lameda, which had been
a8 orowded as usual until half-past ten, began to
be deserted. The last volante had driven off,
and not a palanquin was to be seen. A few lov-
ing couples strolling band In hand and coavers-
ing in low, sott whispers, were the only persons
in sight. At last the promenade was totally
deserted.

The half-hour struck from the belfry of &
neighboring convent.

“Half an hour more !” murmured Tancred.
“ A century I”

Yeur by year even centuries pass away, and
80 minute by minute the half-hour dragged its
slow length along,

At the first stroke of midnight a shadowy fi-
gure seemed to rise before the young man, and
& volce which he recognized as that of the mul.
atto addressed hiin.

¢l am punctual, you see, senor.”

¢ At last!” cried Tancred. .

“What! You surely don’t accuse me of be-
ing late.”

“No. But I was here before the time."”

¢« Have you been here long, senor?”

«“Yes, along, long time. The day seemed an
eternity to me. I was in misery the whole
time.”

“ Wouderfully gallant, to be sure. But yYou
must keep these pretty cowpliments for my
mistress.”

“«Am I going to see her then ?
hardly believe my happiness !

« It is true, nevertheless. My lady Is waiting
for you.”

«Then let us bequick !
lustant

“ Follow me then, senor.”

“ Wheun shall we get there 2

« Before very long.”

Followed by the expectant Frenchman the
mulatto traversed the length of the deserted pro-
menade and on reaching the extreme end pro-
duced & small metul whistle on which sho blew
a low prolonged note. A volante which had
been in walting hard by drove up softly. The
lamp on either side of the carriage was, oon-
trary to rule, unlit.

“Get in,” whispered the woman.

Tancred needed no second invitation.
Jumped into his place and was quickly joined by
his guide. Without waiting for the word of oom-
mand the calesero drove off,

Contrary to custom the driver had received
his instructions beforehand. Sometimes he
turned to the right, sometimes to the left,
but these turnings and twistings were as fre.
quent and so sudden that the young man was |
unabie to keep track of the route.

At last the volante entered a kind of avenue |
lying between two rows of garden walls over
which the bianehes of the trees within iningled

Oh, I can

Do not let us tuse an

He

| Ups.

their luxuriant foliage,

‘“Are we far ofl 7'’ asked Tanored, i

«“Closs by,” whispered the mulatto, Thenshe |
added, i

«Turn your face this way, senor.” [

The young mun obeyed. As he did so he felt |
some sllky material in contact with his fore- ;
head. |

“What are you doing ?’’ he asked. ‘

“ Iam blindfolding you, senor.”

*“What for?” .

«I have no answer to give You, exeept that It
must bo 80.”

A frightful suspicion croused his ming,
stinctively he drew back,

¢ drrima ! oried the mulatto.

The volante stopped.

*Senor,” sald she in atoue 1o which a tinge of
00n{empt was just peroeptible, ¢ il you do not wish
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ed, and when my mistress hears that you were
afraid, she will in no way regret thatshe did not
see you—she will utterly and completely forget
you_n

While the woman was speaking Tuncred red-
dened with shame at his passing hesitation,
“I have come too far,” he thought, “to draw
buck. I may as well see the end of this affair.
Besides, what have I tofear? Noone in Havana
knows me, and anyone taking the trouble of
decoying me Into a trap would make but a poor
business of it.”

“ Do as you llke,” he said to his companion,
who immediately tied asllk handkerchief light-
ly over his eyes.

+The bandage will be undone when the time
comes,” she whispered, and added iu a louder
tone to the calesero,

« Segua "

Once more the volante set off and in three or
four minutes stopped again.

¢ Are we there ?” inqulred the youug man,

“Yes, I will get out first. So, now lean on
me ani get down.”

Tancred heard the creaklug of a key turning
In a lock and the groaning of a door moving
heavily on its hinges. He had no time for re-
fection, for his guide selzed him by the arm.

“Take care,” she said, ¢ there Is astep. Now,
all right, Come along, it is all clear now.”

As he went on he could feel that he was walk-
ing on a gravel pathway, apd every now and
then a branch lightly brushed his face. He was
evidently passing through a garden.

When the two had gone a huundred yards or
80 In this manner they stopped, while the
mulatlto whispered some instructions.

“ Tuke care. Six steps to go up here.”

At the top of the steps & second door was
opened and Tancred stepped on what appeared
to be beavy carpeting. Strange and sweet odours
filled the air around him. Then he felt the
woman withdraw her arm,

“ Wait one moment,” she said.

Several dours opened and shut, then all was
silant. Three or four minutes after he heard
the voice of the mulatto coming apparently
from a distance.

« Now, senor, take off your bandage.”

In a fever of anticipation the young man tore
off the handkerchief and looked eagerly around
bhim.

At first he saw nothing.
perfoect darkness.,

Finally he remarked a faint track of light
proceeding from the adjoining apartment. Care-
fully feeling his way he went to the door, and
was hesitating to enter when a soft melodious
volce gave him the necessary invitation,

« Come in, senor.”

He opeuned the door, entered the room and
stood dumb) amuscd, dusalod ot tho vight that
met his eyes.

In the centre of the apartment, which was
magnificently furnished and faintly lit up by
four wax-lights in rose-colored shbades, hung a
light hammock of aloe fibre, balanced on silken
ropes.

In the hammock, in an attitude of charming
nonchalance and grace, reclined a young girl of
such ravishing beauty that the young officer’s
most brilliant flights of imagination were utterly
surpassed.

When we say that this young girl was no
other than Carmen our readers will need no de-
scription of her bewildering beauty, which was
heightened by the surroundings about her and
her elegant coquettish costume.

Her dress, which was of white gauze with
broad purple stripes that resembled ribbons
sewn on the virgin white material, was low in
the neck and short in the waist, revealing an

The room was in

alabaster bust and an irreproachable ankle. Over !

her shoulders her jet black hair hung in heavy
ooils bringing out in deep relief the dazzling
whiteness of her skin. On one side of her head
she wore a deep red rose beside which her only
ornaments were a ooral necklet and bracelets
which contrasted charmingly with her snowy
neck and arms, One smail foot, cased in a
red morocco slipper hung easily over the side
of the hammock, and in her right hand she
lazily toyed with & fan of immaculate white
feathers.

Such was the young girl as she appeared to
Tancred’s astonished gaze. At first he was oa
the polnt of throwing himself on his knees, for
beauty such as this he oould hardly believe to be
mortal.

The young girl divined his thoughts, and a
smile of triumph played an instant about her
For some moments she left him undis.
turbed in his ecstacy, enjoying to the full the
embarrassment and admiration she caused.
Then she spoke in KFreuon, in a slightly trem-
bling toue, and with a pretty little accent that
enhanced the charm of her volce.

* Come forward, Mousieur le Chevalier, I
beg af you,”

Tancred took a few steps forward and stain.
mered :

* Oh, madam, I am dreaming. For pity’s
sake do not awake me yet! Let me dream g
little longer. One minute of the celestial vision
before me is better than a whole lifetime of re.
ality.”

« You are awake, Monsieur le Chevalier,”
replied the girl with another smile. “Iam a
reality—flesh and blood like yourself. If you

want a proof here is my hand—that will con.

vinoce you that I am no immaterial form.”

The ohevalier aeized the slender, delicate hand
that was held towards him, and kissed it with
the utmost passion and respect.

able to doubt the evidence you have giveR )::l}
It is no longer a vision that I see; it is yoursy
—the most beautiful and the most adorabl®
women. Only, though, I am certain of
happiness, I confess my inability to unders
it, so immense and so undeserved does It
pear,”” *
The girl pointed to a chair placed De&r
hammock. are
¢ Sit down, Monsieur le Chevalier; ‘““,u,
going to have agood long chat. But first 0!
Iam extremely anxious to staund well With i o
.or I am afraid you have but a poor opibi®
me ” eﬁ“‘
“I1” sald Tancred, indignantly eners! ot
«Ijudge you unfavorably! I swear 0 7
madam —-" med:
« No need to swear it,” interrupted Cﬂh"’
« It could not be otherwise. The meansI
taken to bring about this interview place
& false and most compromising positiob
you are only indulgent to me on account
boauty."” (1 be
¢ Madam,"” sald the young man eagerly * yoa
seech you to believe that wmy respect for
equals my admiration.” wnu-
v
1 ko0

tho

Carmen shook her head gently, and
nued,

“ Your respect I cannot believe in.
what I deserve, and I know you will E"“nh,vo
as much as I deserve, but only when Yo“r‘n;-
heard what I have to tell you with all the £
ness that my position render necessary. of
all, chevalier, you must know who I am, fo”uo
very thought that you may take me for oné
class of adventurers who are so uumerotﬂm, 088
vana causes me inexpressible pain. oh! angy
guess what you are going to say ; but fyo"'
proves nothing. Let me proceed, I beg © you
Your turn will then come, and I promis® P
that I will listen with untiring patienc® v
wlll believe all that you may have tosay 0 198t

A bewitching smile accompanied thesé o
words, Tancred looked and listened in 8l
Every word Carmen uttered sounded in
like a note of delightful music.

The girl continued,— wiis

“1am eighteen, a Spaniard by birth.  od
the blood which flows in my velns 18 m‘ngog-
some drops of the royal blood of tho 01‘110 pob
querors of Spain. As to my fortune, I
myself know what it is.” she

The girl’s face wore a curious smile 3 000"
uttered this phrase, so capable of a doubl®
struction. 1d0 of

“Icame into the world on the other 815,
the Pyrenees,” she went on ; ¢ but thou® .1
longing to Spain by name and race, at rods 1
am French. I have always loved—ad© try
should say rather—France, that greab ©0 very
whose heroes zan rank in chivalry and br8¥ o
with-the Cid of our logends.  The FreC oot
tleman has always been in my eyes the phepl
type of loyalty, courage and gallantry. «The
was still all but a child I said to myself ‘ oy
day that my heart is no longer my own it nl
be given to a Frenchman,” What more
say 2’ murmured Carmen, hiding her f"'oenon-
hiad her fan, «I saw you—you are s Fré
man—a gentleman—-"

She could go no farther.

“ And you loved me?”
“ Oh, madam, in the name of mercy
name of pity, speak the word—speak it q
Until your lips have uttered it, I cannot be
in the reality of the happiness you lay P°
me.”,

A murmur escaped from Carmen’s lips. .

“ I Joved you,” she said, veiling her eye®
neuath their long lashes, 48105

0

broke in 'E“;:lcredo‘
' oy 1
1ie¥®
for

A moment’s silence followed this confe
Carmen appeared to be struggling with heteonl‘
tion. Her bosom heaved and her hand ¥
bled in Tancred’s grasp. 9

The young man sought in vain for words 0
which (o express his joy. He was unabl®
utter a word. Finally the girl sutﬂcwnw.
overcame her emotion to be able to break
silence.

« In France, in Spain,” she said, anywb‘:-
else than in ihis country, where you have & oty
ed a8 a bird of passage, I should have had 'f‘::»xo
occasions—or I should have known how 0 2
them—of meeting you. You would have o
marked me, you would perhaps have lov »
I should not have heen compelled to stooP w
means 80 painful to my pride and my m o
to bring you to my feet and to whisper in y.fo
ear the confession I have just made, But We
beither in Spain nor in France, but in HaV®
I bad no choice. I felt that I must see YO!
suffer cruelly, and perhaps for ever, - S"o"‘m
the purity of my heart and the rectitude of bt
intentions, I ventured—ventured more, da;’f—
less, than I ought to have done. Will you and
. don me an error I have comnitted for yo
' for your sake "’ o
! “ Pardon you !’ exclaimed the Irench™®
- Kneeling at Carmen’s feet. « The happiest of "“”;
j pardon you who have made him so happy ! aﬂd
. my happiness is mingled with much pamdoﬂ'
, many doubts. It seems too great, wosudwl,
; t0o unexpected to be real. My heud is in 8 W ',ﬁ
| I seem to be losing my senses. I find MY 00

it

i thinking that your love isafiction, that for 80
| Unknown reason you are only toying with
i heart, and that you will soon tire of it, des;

" and cast it aside.” "
“My friend,” said the young girl und;:w
ps¥

‘ the doubt you express gives ‘me infinite® 4
 Look at me. People say, and I believe 1t

oon‘"
| the eyes are the windows of the soul,
i what do you see there.”




