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THE FAVORITE.

:.nd I assure you that you oan eount on

Daunziata’s good-wlll a8 you can on mine.

kx*)len you know her a little better you will
“n be good friends,”

. Ithank you, senor, for your kind words.

m‘:‘Y"Will encourage me to pay you an early

“Onee more I assure you that you will be
'9,0011\9."

'Tancred pressed the old Spaniard’s hand and
ent his way,

h “How adorably lovely and graceful she is,”
e thought, « How sweet it would be to kindle
? those magnificent dreamy eyes the first

Rleam of love ; to draw from those rosy lips the
TSt avowal of a heart newly awakened to love.

'h! if I were rich ! If I were an admiral! IfI

ere only a marquis! I feel that I could love
er, that charming younggirl, But what could
offer her in exchauge for her father’s millions,

n’ & poor officer, possessed of no fortune but my
l‘:me and my sword? Come, come, I must not

lnk any more about her, I should be afraid to
oL my thoughts dwell on her.”

th et us now rejoin Moralés as he crosses the

Feshold of the hut in which he and his sister
Ve their abode.
lCal’men, who had been sitting with her head
din her hands, deeply occupled with her own
ough(s, ro-e as she beard the door open, and

&dvanced towards her brother.

“Well ?* shie asked eagerly.
“A little patience, caramba.” expostulated
® musician. ¢I’'m warm; I'm tired; I'm
tt‘h‘st.y. Let me sit down and give me one of
e bottles on the shelf there, Then I'll talk.”
Carmen ha-tily poured out a glassful of liquor
OF her brotber, who was fanning himself with
8 gombrero. Then undoing the bandage over
18 ey he emptied the cup, refilled and emptied
again, rolled and lighted a clgarette, inhaled
W0 or three whiffs of smoke which he expelled
rough his nostrils, and finally, finding himself
lerably comfortable, threw his lefi leg over
@ right and addressed his sister.
“Now I am at your disposal.
&nd I will answer you.”
“First of all, have you any news ?”
“I have.”
“Good or bad ?”
“That depends on the way you look at it.”
“You speak in riddies.”
“Bah! you'll understand me just now.”
*How i8 the injured man ?”
“He is as well as you or I, your injured man.
8 i8 0 well tbat he is running about the

'tl'e@tq_n
“Did he come out ?”

“Yes,”
:: And you saw him ?”

- S.w him ! Caramba, I should think so. You
Ould have seen him playing the grand in S8enor
n Jusé's carriuge. He wus superb. Ah! he
:l fine looking young man.

* Was he aloue 27

“Quite alone,”

“Lid you fullow him ?"

“Of course 1 dia.”

*Where did he go ?”

“ Home,”

“Then you know where he lives "

d “On the quay, with a French marine store-
ealer.
‘ And did you leave him in the house ?”

eh“ No. He only remained long enough to

Ange hiy dress for a tull dress costume.”
Carmen started involuntarily, but continued
8r catechism.

“ Wuat costume did he wear 2"

n “The uniform of a naval officer. He could
Ot have been better dressed if he had gone &-

eourting,”

Carmen turned pale.
‘“ And then ?” she said.

w“ And then he got into the carriage again,
hich was waiting for him at the door, and was
riven of to Don José's house, where I lefu him.”
“In that case then he is at this moment with
@ Senorina Annunziata,”

" “1 am not acquainted with what goes on in-

'de the house, but it seems to me that your

Upposition is perfectly reaconable. You re-

. ember what I said to you the other day?
The Mexican has done the Frenchman an im-

Mense gervice, and it is not unlikely the at-
mpted murder will end in a wedding.! Well,
bave not bad reason to change my opinton.”
For some moments the girl sat in a reverle.
heu she raised er head.

T “8o you think, Morales, that the Chevalier
ancred de Najac will marry the rich and beau-
ful 8enorina Annunziata Rovero?”

The Gitano replied with a nod.
“ And you see no method of preventing the

Warriage ?” continued Carmen.

Moralgs burst out laughing.
“1 see one method,” said he, ¢ but only one.”
“And that is ?”
£ Wall, perhaps it would hardly answer, for it
“:(ia‘i,l;]ly is a little strong.”
at is 1t? Don’t you see that I am dying

o “mpatleuce ”m

zet,‘Simply to glve the young gentleman, or to

some one to give him, a neat little stab be-
Ween the shoulders,
?:kllle girl shrugged her shoulders,
™ have an idea,” cried Moralds, ¢ a capital
an &;LI Caramba, it just flashed across my mind,
have no dvubt it will please you better
n the last.”
“ Well o7
m;‘ Instead of killing the young gentleman, we
ght assassluate the young lady.”
ffillce more Carmen shrugged her shoulders.
. to kaow you are joking, Moral2s,” said she in
s De that betokened disgust, * but your jokes
brutal. Any oue hearing you talking in this

Question me

-

way would think you were the most ferocious
man on earth. But I know better.”

¢Caramba !” returned the musiclan, evident-
1y in a bad humor, «if you are not satisfied with
my ruggestions think for yourself.”

« Thank you, It is a little late for that.
ready have an idea of my own.”

«You have an idea of a means for preventing
the marriage of the Frenchman with Don José's
daughter !” exclaimed Moralas in astonishment.

«“Yes, and a very good idea, too "

+#“Well, I am not naturally curiour, my dear
sister, but I confess that I would wiilingly give
a new dollar to hear it.,”

¢80 you shall. The surest way to prevent the

marriage 18 to marry the chevalier to some one
else, is it not ?”

« Certainly.”
«That is what I purpose dolng.”

«“ And to whom do you intend marrying
him ?”

«To myself.”

Moralas looked at Carmen in amazement, but
the girl’s face wore such a serious, resolute ex-
pression that he understood that she meant what
she sald.

For some moments he indulged in a it of im-
moderate laughter, then filling his glass to the
brim he emptied it.

«To the health of Madame la Chevalidre.”

Ial-

XII

WINNING AN ALLT.

Carmen waited until her brother’s mirth had
sub-ided.

«Let us talk sense,” she sald at lasi.

“ With all my heart,” returned Moralds, ¢« but
in that case had we not better change the sub-
Ject 2"

« And pray why ?”

«Because you have been talking, with the
greatest coolness in the world, the most perfeot
nonsense ever heard ; and, to tell the truth, 1
have had enough of {i.”

Carmen frowned, while her brother con-
tinued.

«If it were only necessary to listen to your
prating, well and good, But when you come to
giving me an active part in your dreams, and
set me on the watch for a man, for all the world
like adetective on the lonk-out for a thief ; when
I have to sneak around to get information and
then to come home and give you an exnot ac-
count of everything I have doue, seen. and
learnt, that is a little too much, It is a businexs
which is infinitely wearisome, and which, in one
word, does not pay—"

«Stop a moment,’” said Carmen.

«What for 7"

« I want to show you that this business will
prove far more remunerative than you have wit
enough to discover.”

The Gitano made a movement of impatience,
Without notieing him the girl continued,

« Before speaking of the future let us look back
a moment on the rast.”

« What is your object In reverting to the
past ? asked Moralds ill-humoredly. ¢ Don't
gsuppose that I have forgotten it.”

« 1 do not wish you to imagine that I want to
offend you, 1y good Moralds, by recalling to
your memory certain unpleasant truths, But
what is to be done? In the present state of af-
fuirs we must call things by their right names,
Between you and me you are nothing but a
scoundrel,”

«Qh !” cried Moralds, fairly exasperated.

« Do you not agree with me ?”’

;‘ Carmen, you are neither polite nor respect-
ful.”

The girl burst out laughing.

« Do you kuow you would have made a first
class comedian. You have a most ridiculously
gsolemn way of saying the most absurd things,
But to return to our subject. You are a scoun.
drel ; of this fact you bavegivenmno end of proofs,
which have more then once brought you into
trouble with the Spanish police-officers. For a
long time, as you know, you were wanted, but
you were too sharp to be caught.”

Moralds smiled triumpbantiy.

« One day, however, the luck went against
you—"

« Alas ! sighed the Gitano.

« You were caught—"

« Unhappy day !”

« And hung,’” continued the girl.

Moralds put his hand to his throat and mur.
mured in achoklng voice,

« For pity’ssake, slister, no more on this sub-
ject. When I think of that horrible time I feel
asif I had no breath left in my body."”

« And breath you had none at that time, my

r brother. If I had pot ralsed a riot among
the Gitanos of Pampeluna it would have been all
over with you. As it was the rope was only just
cut in time. 80 you owe me your life, my good
Morales.”’ I

« And have I not given you a
oy pratitade ™" y mple proof of

«Never!”

« Are you quite certain, sister ?”

« Perfoctly certain,”

«Then itis because I hav
Bt atleve Mo e never had a chance.

«] belleve you to be utteriy un
that I irmly believe, But it uy not.g ;ﬁt&f‘:‘ﬂell'::
tention of appealing to your sense of gratitude
that I bring up the past, but simply to make you
understand bow much it would be to your in.

terest to 8s8ist me in my project. Afte

executicn, Wtich termlnabe«i 80 bnppl:!yl;g
yourself, Spaln became 100 hot to hold you. We
orossed into Franos, and while I earned a living

as a street singer and dancer you engaged in the
contraband trade in the Pyrenees—"

«And an’ honorable business it is,’® Moralds
put in, “and I am not ashamed of it.”

« Granted, but & less honorable business is
that of & traitor who betrays his comrades to the
revenue officers, This business you also engaged
in, did you not ?” oo

#Yes, My counrclence would not permit me
to abuse the hosepitality of the generous monarch
in whose realms I found a refuge. In betraying
the smugglers I acted like an honest man,”

Carmen shot a glanee of profound contempt at
her brother.

«The result of your conscientious scruples,”
she continued, emphasising the last two wordy,
« was that we were compelled to leave France
tn order to escape the vengeance of the relations
of the men you betrayed. You were dreadfully
frightened, for ke most rogues you are an ar.
rant coward, So we took passage in the first
vessel sailing from the nearest port, which hap-
pened to be destined for Havana. We have
been here now six or eight months, and have
been leading a miserable life.”

«No, no,” cried Moraldz, «I find our life, on
the contrary, very agreeable.”

«Youdo, en? Well, I donot. Iam slek of
it. This dancing business disgusts me, and I
will do it no longer, do you understand ?’

«There is nothing easier than for you to give
it up and marry Quirino. He will support you
in comfort.”

«] become the wife of that half-savage—a
low poacher who lives in a hut in the woods I”
“ 'Y,'ou did not talk in that fashion some time
« No, but I have changed my ideas. I once
thought I l,ved him, but I in{ I do not. As I
say, my ideas bave completely changed, and
my ambition aims higher than Quirino.”

« Are you going to repeat what you said to
me the other night—that nonsense about being
rich and great ?”

«Yes., Iiutend to be both great and rich,
and you will see that I shall be.”

«“ Ah, bah!”

Carmen put on her most winning amile,
«Listen, my good Moralés,” she sald in a per-
suasive tone. I was taiking rather severely
just now, but no one i8 more ready to do you
justice than L.”

« Faith, I don't doubt it.”

« You have your faults.”

« Who has not?" murmured Moralds with
unction. ¢ No man i8 perfect.”

«But,” continued Carmen, “you also have
talents.”

« Ah{ several. In the first place I am a good
musician, my volce is clear and flexible, and I
play the guitar suficiently well. I have a
supple leg and a ready hand, and am an expert
swordsman. At a push I can write poetry. In
faot I have many strings to my bow.”

« No doubt, but you are forgetting other
things of a higher order.”

« What are they? My modesty is so great
that I cannot imagine »

«I mean your marvellons spirit of intrigue,
which, had you ever had the proper chance of
displaying it, wouid have done much for you.”
«#Yes, that is true, what you say there. 1
have often thought of it, but unfortunately I

never bad the chanoce. My light is hidden under
a bushel.”

« A chance may yet arise.”

« How 801"

« Don't you think, for instance, that {f, in-
stead of being a miserable Gitano here in Ha-
vana, obliged to hide half your face with a ban-
dage, for fear some newly-arrived Spaniard
should recognize you, you found yourself in
Paris, suddenly metamorphosed into a gentle-
man of quality, a hidalgo of an oid and noble
race, and calling yourself, as you have a right to
do, Don Guaman Moralés y Tulipano, you could
make up for lost time, especlally if your con-
pection with a few great fumilles prevented
any too curious inquiry into your antecedents ?”
« Without a doubt. But the question is how
to sompass all this.”

«It is very simple. My marriage with &
French gentleman would realize all these flue
suppositions.”

« Ah 1" cried Moralds, smiting his fist on the
table, and addressing bimself to an imaginary
by-stander, ¢ You won’t tell me any more, I
hope, that women have noideas! Now you get
round 1o the old story of the Chevalier Tancred
de Najac.”

s Certainly.”

« Well, my dear sister, marry him.
not prevent you.”

« But I cannot manage it without your assist-
ance.”

«Come now, Jet us have done with it once and
for all, Tell me what you want me to do, and
if it is not absotutely impossible I will do it—if
it were only to bear no more about the mat-

”

« In the first place you must put a thousand
dollars at my disposal.”

« I don't understand you,” sajd Moralds in as-
tonlshment. ¢ You raid

I will

« A thousand dollars.”

The Gitano started from his seat.

“You are mad!™ he cried. ¢ My poor Car-
men, s thousand dollars! Carawbs, you un-
happy girl, where am 1 to get them ?”

«(ome, come, let me have no clumsy les.
You have gotin a hole under your bed there
over forty thousand French livres.”

Moralgs turned 88 White as a sheet. With
bis two hands he olutohed his bald bead as if
to ward off a blow.

" wAlas! woe 18 me !” be murmured {n s broken

voiee, « 1 sz done for, robbed, ruined, destroy-
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ed. Al I can do now i< to tie a stone round my
neck and pitch myself headlong into the sea.”

« Don't be afrai.l,” d Carmon, langhing
heartily at this grotesque explo.lon of grief,
« you are neither robbed nor ruined. I ahali not
touch a maravedi of your store. Iask for a
thousand dollars because I calculate that I have
earned at least that much during our stay in
Havana. And, besides, I amn sure of repaying
you ten times over.”

. Ten times over,” repeated Moralds, on whom
these words seemed 10 make an impression.

« Yes, ten times over.”

« Do you know that makes ten thousand dol-
lars.” -

«] know it. In other words, fifty thousand
French livres.” -

« But you will have to be enormously rich to
be able to give me that much.”

«w]am perfectly aware of it, and I shall be
enormously rich before very long.”

«Well, let me hear your plan, and afterwards
we will ses what can be done.”

« Listen then.” .

It Is not our intentlon to relate to our readers
the conversation that followed, for they will
learn soon enough the result of the clever plot
proposed by the Gitana to her brother. Itis
suficlent for them to know that as Carmen
went on her brother's face lost little by little its
expression of incredulity, and finally an en-
thusiastic smile lit up his sinister features,

«Well,” said Carmen, when she coneluded,
« what do you say now ? Do you still think my
hopes are extravagant ?”

Instead of replying Moralds solemnly filled
the cup before him and raised it to his lips.

«The health of Madame de Najac.”

This time there was no sarcasm in his tone,
Then, placing the empty oup on the table, he
added,

«There is not a moment to be lost. We muss
set to work this very evening.”

«That is my opinion,” said his sister.

—

XIIL
QUIRINO.

Carmen had hardly spoken thess words when
a loud knocking was heard at the door.  Both
brother and »ister starte.l,

« Caramba,” whispered the Gltano, # who oan
that be ??

« Don't open the door,” returned the girt In &
low voice.

The knocking was repeated, louler an! more
fmperious!y than ever, and Was followed by tho
barking of & doz.

« It 1s Quirino,” sald Moralds, « that is the
bark of his spaniel.”

« All the more reason for not opening the
door.”

« Nonsense. He Knows thers is somo one i
the house since the door is bolted. He wants to
see you and if he thought there was anyoue
with you he would break the dvor in”

«And I was to be the wife of sucha man,”
thought Carmen. I would rather die oa the
apot.”

Moralds rose and drew hack the bolt.

«wAh! it 1s the senor Quirino,” he crled in &
joyous tone and with a pieased look that was
but ill-assumed. ¢ Welcome, sgenor Qnirino,
Had we but known that it was you knocking,
I can swear you would not have been kept wait-
ing. Walkin, Carmen is here. How g'ad
she will be to see you. She was speakiug of
you ouly this moment.”

Instead of replying to these affectionate ad-
vances, Qurino entered the ho:ise and looked
around suspiciousiy, while his dog, a magnl-
ficent spaniel, went to Carmen to be caresded,
but the girl took no notice of the animal,

Havlng satisfied himself that the brother and
aister were alone Quirino unbent. The frown
disappeared from hls forehead, and his eyes
rested with a tender light on Carmen,

Quirino was a yourg man of twenty-four or
twenty-five, of medium heigat, and admirably
proportioned. When not discomposed by pas-
sion his irreproachable features wore & thoughte
ful expression tinged with sadness. His brouzed
skin, his long, fine, 8ilky bluck hal-, his large
dark thoughtful eyes, and his parly white tecth
gave him a strange, but almo-t majestic appear-
ance.

To borrow an expression from the Turf, there
were in Qairino ali the characteristics of pure
blood,

This young man, whom a fow moments pre-
vlous Carmen had called ¢ a haif savage,” was
one of the descendantsof the primitive lords of
the soil, who then, as now, lived In profound
misery, but in absolute independence, among
the mountains,

Like the restof bis race Quirino had no regn-
1ar calling or employment. e gpent his'tims
{n hunting and once or twiea in the weck came
to Havuna to dispose of the spoils of the chase.

As a rule he was very successful, and was m k-
ing money. And as his only expenses were for

the purchase of powder, lead, and rum, it was
probable that he too had a little store hudlen
away in the floor of his hat.

In his wandering and solitary life the young
hunter had preserved the customs and passions
of h:s ancestors, the latter disguised under an
appearance of parfect stoildity. He spoke but
littie, and at times his metaphorical and flow-
ery language was almost poetical,

He was very simply dressed in a coarse co'ton
tunio and long leather leggin:is, with a Mexican

bat. On hisshovlder he carried an old Spanish
musket with asingle barrel, whioh by the aid of
his keen eys made & very efficlent weapon. A



