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RAMONA.

BU iELEN JACKSON.

1 do not understand, Serorita,"' ho
said. IlWbat do you moar. by 1'aftrr
ward'?I

IlI mean,» roplied Ramona, 1- hat
tho Senora never sys sho wiahes any.
tbing ; aeosays she bcavesa veryehing
ta Folipo ta deido, or te leathor Sa!.
vierderra. But 1 think it in alwaya
decidod aeshecwisbes ta bave it after

* all. The Senora in wonderful, Aies.
sandro, -don't jou think Bol"

IlSho love Senor Felipo very much,"
* was Aleaandro'o evagivo reply.

"Oh. Yeu, exclairned Ramona.
"Youi do net begin te know how rnucb.

Shri dots not love any other human
Y being. lie takes it al. Sho basn't

any loft If ho had.- dieil sho would
bisve died tee. That ie the reason she
1kes you se much; Bho thinks you
saved Folipe's life. 1 moan, that in
one reaaon," added Ramona. smiling,
and lookcd up confidingly at Alessan-
dro, who erniled back, neot in vanity,

* but honoat gratitude that the Senorita
* was pleased to intimate that he was

net unvortby 6f the Senora's regard.
I do not think ehe likes me," ho

eaid. IlI cannot tell 'why ; but 1 do
not. think abe likes any one in the

rworld. She in not liko any one 1 evèr
55w, Setnorita."

"No," replied Ramona, thoughtfully.
"She is net. 1 am, oh, seo fraid of

ber, Alessandro! I have always beeni,
* ever since I was a littie girl. I need

ta think she bated me; but now I
think she does net care ane way or the
other if I keep out of ber way."

\Vhiio Ramona spolie theso words
ber eyes were fixed on the runnine,
water at ber feot. If ehe had looked
up, and seau the expression in Aies-
satndro's cye as be listened, t1,4 thing
which was drawing near wcaid have
drawn near faster, wouid have arrived
at that moment; but sho did not look
up. Sho went on, littia dreaming how
hard she was making it for Alessandro.

"?Many's the time I've corneclown
here, at night, ta this brook, and look-
ad e t it, and w.ebed it was a big river,
no 1 couid Lrow mysaif in, and be
carricd away te the sea, dead. But it
in a fearful sin, Father Salvierderra
says, te tako one's own life; and
always tbo nert morning, 'when the
sun camne eut, and the birde sang, I'vo
beau giad onough I had not cdone iL.
Wero you ever se unbappy as that,
Alessaudro 1"

IlNo, Senorita, nover," replied Aies-
sandro; Il nd it ie thougbt a great
diegrace arnong us ta kill one's soif. I
think I could nover do it. But, oh,
Senorita, it la a grief te think of yoilr
beilig nnhappy. Wll YOU alWay8 ho
sol 'tust you always stay borel"

'Oh,but I ar nent always unhappy 1"
ssid Ramona, with ber sunny littIe
laugh. 4,Indead, 1 amn generally very
happy. Father Saivierderra say8 that
if ene does ne sin ane wiil bo .aiways
happy, and that iL is a sin not ta
rejaxce overy heur of the day in the
sun and the sky and the wark thero in
te do; and there is always pienty of
that."1 Then ber face clouding, sho
contiuued: "Isuppose I shail aiwaya
stay bore. I have ne ether borne; you
know 1Ivas tbe Senortea ister's adopt.
cd child. She died when 1 was littie,
aud the Sencra kindly toak ma.
Father Salviorderra naye 1 muet nover
forget te bo gratefulta ber for al sho
bas dlone for sOc, and I try net te."

.Aiessandro*eyed ber ulosely. The
whole story, as Juan Can bad tald it
te hlm, of the girl's birtb, was burning
in bis theugbta. Eow ho longed te
cry out, 0O ny lovèd eue, thoy. have
made you hornelecs. in your borne.

They despiso you. The biood of rny
race in in yaur veina; corne te me;
coma te me 1 bo aurrounded witb
love " But ho dared-not. How could
ho dare 1

Soeastrengo epeli seoined te hava
uniooced Ramona'a tangue to-nlght.
Sho had nover before spekeon te Aies.
eandro of ber own personal history or
bordons ; but ahacivont on : IlTho
worat thing le, Aloaandre, that ebc
wibi net telf me who my mothor was;
and I do net know if sabe le alive or net,
or anytbing about ber. Once I aekod
tho Scuora, but she forbade me over
te ask ber again. Sho raid sabe bersoîf
wouid tol me whon it was proper for
me te know. But she nover has."

llow te secret trembied on Aies.
sandro'e lips uow. Ramona had nover
seorned sa near, so intimate, se trust-
ing. Wbnt wauld happen if ho woe
ta tell ber the trutit 1 Wouid the
auddon knowledgo draw ber oloser ta
hlm, to ropel her 1

IlHave yen nover askcd ber again 1"
ho said.

Ramona looked up astonished. IlNo
ono evor disobeyed the Senora," abe
said, quickly.

"I wauld 1" exclaimed Aleasandro.
"Yoii may think se," eaid Ramona,

"but yen couldn't I did ask Father
Salvierderra once."

IlWhat did ho say VI askod Ales-
eandro, breathieso.

IlThe samne thing. Ho said I muet
net nsk; I vas notoid enougit. %hen
the time came I would be toid,"'
answered Ramona, sadly. IlI don't
Boa what tboy can mean by the time's
coming. What do you suppose they
mueant ?"

I do net know te ways of any
people but my ow, Senorita, repiied
Alessandro. IlMany thinga that your
people do, qmd stili more that theao
Americans do, are to me so strango, 1
know nothing what tbey men.Per.
baps they do net know wbo vas your
mether."

I arn sure thoy do," answored
Ramona, in a iow tone, as if the worde
were wrung from ber. "lBut lot us
talk about aomtbing lso, Alessandro ;
not about Bad thingo, about pleasant
thinga. Lot us talk about your stay.
ing bore."

IlWauld it bc truly a pleasuro te
the Sènorita Ramena, if 1 stayed ?"I
8sid Alessandre.

IlYou know it wouid," anewored
Bamona, frankly, yet wth a tramer in
ber voice, 'wbich Alessandro feiL. I
do netBoea wbat wa could any of us do
without you. Felipo eayaho shallnet
lot yen go"

Aiosssndro's face glowed. IlIt must
bc as my father says, Senorita," bo
said. "lA messenger came from hlmn
yesterday, and 1 sent hlma back viti a
latter teliing bim what tho Senor
Felipo lied oroposed to me, and asking
hlm vitat i ehouid do. My father le
very aid, Senorita, and I do net sec
boy ho can Wall spar e m. I am bis
anly child, and my mether died years
ago. WVo ive ahane together iu our
bou2e, and whon I am away ho la very

uely. But ho weuid like te have me
rn te veges, I1 kev, and I hope ho

will think iL best for me ta stay. Thora
ara many things vo vant te do fer the
village; most of aur people are pour,
and can do littie more than geL what
they need te eat day b7 day, and my
father visbcs ta aso tbem botter off
before ho dies. Nov that tito Are-
ricana are coming in ail around us ho
is afraid and anxious ail the tirno. Ho
vante ta geL a big fonce built around
aur land, se as to show whero it is ;
but the peeple connut Loke much ime
ta work .on the fcnce; they need al
tbeir time to 'çrork fer themeoivea and
their familles Indians have a bard
ime te ive nov, Senorita. Mcra yen

over in Temecuha 2"
IlNo." said Ramona. leaiL a large

Lovu 2",
Alesandro sigbed. Il eur Senorita,

it la net. a town; it la onhy a littie
village net more than tvanty bouses iu

ail, aud soe of thoseoare buit only cf
tale. Thora is a obappl sud a grave.
yard. 'Wo built an adobe %val! around
the gravoy&rd last year. That my
father raid awe uid de befoeo v
built tho fonce around te village."

IlHor' many people oao thora u inte
village?2" asked Ramona.

"Nosriy twe buudrod, wbeu titey
are ail thore; but mauy cf thora are
away mout of te timo. They must go
vitere they cou. get work; they are
hired by the farmera, cr do verk on
te great ditchos, or te gr u shophorde;

and sanie cf hem s.ako thir vives and
eilidron vitb Lhera. 1 do net believe
te Senorita bas oer c",on auy very

poor people."
1,Oh yus, I have, Alossandro, nt

Sauta Barbara. Thora wora nlnny
peor people thora, and the Sisters ueed
te give thom food everv week."

4-Indians 1" said Alossaudro.
Ramona coioured. IlYeg," site eaid,

"eomeocf them ve, but net liko yaur
mou, Aleesandro. Thoy voLe very
diff6ent; miserable looking; Lhey
could net rend uer write, aud they
seemed te have no ambition."

IlThat le the trouble," said Alessan-
dre, Ilvith se many of them; iL le
witit my fstbor'e people toe. They
say, 1 What la te useo?' My father
geLa lu deapair with them -becauso tey
yull net learn botter. Hoe gives them
a great deai, but thoy do net oeom te
be an>' botter off fer iL. Thora la anhy
eue other man lu our village wbo cau
rend and write besides my fath3r and
me, Seorita; sud yet mn> fatiter le ail
te ime bogging tbem te cerne te bis

houseesnd learu cf hlm. But they eay
they have ne Urnae; and, iudoed, thora
la unuch truth lu that, Senorita. You
see everybody bas troubles, Senorta."

Ramona bad boen listening witb
sorrewful face. Ail this vas nov te
ber. Until ta-nigitt neither site uer
Alossandro had spokea af private sud
personal mattera.

49Ah, but. tiese are rosi troubles,"site said. . -« I do net think mina vero
rosi troubles at ai. I visit I couladod
souietbing for yonr people, Alessandro.
if te village vere auly near by, I
coula teach tbem, could I nett I
could ternit thera ta rend. The Sistera
aivays raid that te teicit the ignorant
aui the pear vasntae nebleat vork oe
could do. I visb 1 could toacb yeur
people. Hava yen any relatives thora
basides your fatherj la thorea ay oea
lu te village that you-love, Alessan-
drorV'

Alessandro vas tee mucb absorbed
ln Lhougtt.s cf bis people te obeerve
the beitating empbasis witb whiob
Ramena asked this question.

IlYes, Senerita, I love them ail.
They ame ike zny brotiters sud sistera,
ail of my father's people," ho said:
49and 1 amn unhsppy about titem ail
te ime."

Durlng te vitele of titis conversa-
tion Ramona had an undercurront of
titought geing an, which vas makmng
ber nneasy. The more Alessandro
raid about bis3 father sud bis People
the more sho realized titat ho was bold
te Temecuha by bonds tat weuhd ho
bard te break, the more site foared bis
father %vould net lot hlm romain avay
from homo Roy lemgtit cf ime, At
the thonght cf bis going svay ber ver>'
bourt ickened. Taking a sudden stop
tavards hlm, ho 8aid, abruptiy, "lAies-
sandre, I aum afraid your father viii net
give hia consent te your staying bore."

ciSe arn 1, Senoritai," ho roplied,
sadly.

cgAnd yen vould net etay if ho did
net apprava cf it, of course," site said.

cHov couid Il Sonerita 1"
",No," site said, Il tweuid net bo

rlgbt ;" but as site raid teso vords
te teara filled ber cyez.

.Alèsandro saw tbem. The venld
changed lu that second. IlSenorita 1
Senorita Ramona b" ho cried, Iltea=
have coma lu your ayes 1 O Senorita
thon you vii net br angry if I uay

that I love yon j" sud Aleffludro
tromblod witb tho torror and dahight
of having said tho vorde.

Hardly did ho trust bis paipitating
soences te ho telllng hlm trun tho vords
that foihowod, qulirk, flrm, though only
in a wbisper-"I I know that yen love
me, Alessandro, and I am giad cf iL l
Yeu, this wau what thu Senorita
Ramona was saying 1 And -iheu ho
stammered, "lBut you, Sonorita, yen
do not-you could nt-" "44Yea,
Aloaandro, I de-I love you 1" in the
samo olear, firm whispor; and te
next minute Alossandro's armes ero
around Ramona, and ho had kisaed
ber, sobbing rather than eaying, IlO
Senorita, do you mess that yen vill
go ivith me?1 that yen are mine?1 Oh
ne, beloved Senorita, you canet mean
that 1" But ho vas kissing ber. He
knev sho did mean iL ; sud Ramona,
whispering, IlYen, Alessandro, I do
men IL; I viiigo vitit yen," oiung
te hlm vith ber bande, and kissed hlm,
and ropeated iL, I vill go vitih yen, 1
love you." And thon, just thon, came
the Sonora'a stop, and ber sharp cry of
amazement, and thora site etaed, ne
more titan an arm's lengtit away, look-
ing at thora with ber indignant terrible
eyes.

WVhat au heur this for Alessandro te,
bo living over and over, as ho croucbed
lu the darknos, atchingi1 But tho
bevilderment cf bis emetiones did net
duli bis sonsea, Ae if stalking deer ini
a farest, ho listened for sounds from
the bouse. It eeemed atrangely stili.
As the darkness doepened, IL soemed
atill stranger that ne lampa e e lit.
Darkness 'a.the Seuora's room, iu the
Senorita's ; a faliut Iight lu tho dining-
reom, san put out-eidently ne
nupper going ou thora. Only froma
under Felipe's door streamed a faint
radianco; and, creoping close ta the
veranda, .&iessandro heard voicea fit-
fullytalklug-tboSenora's snd Folipo'sa;
ne word fromn Ramona. Piteoualy lie
fixed bis eyes ou her window; IL vas
open, but the curtaine tlght drawn ;
ne stir, ne sound. Whore vas sho?1
Wbst bad bean dons te bis lavaiY
Oniy the tiraees caution snd infinite
patience of bis Indian bloed kept Ales-.
sandro from geing ta ber window.
But ho would limpenil notiig by set-
ing on hie owu reaponeibility. H.e
wouid vait, if iL vero tin dayiight, tLlI
bis love made a aigu. Cert.alnly beo ra
long Senor Felipe would corne te- bis
veranda bed, and thon ho couid venture
ta apeak ta hlm. But IL vas near
midnigbt wbou the deor cf Felipe's
room oponed, and ho and bis inotber
came ont, stili speaking lu 1ev toues.
Felipo lay dowu on bis couch ; bis
mother, bending over, kissed hlm, bado
bim geod night,sana vent into ber own
roam.

IL bad beau soeo ime nov since
Alessandro had ef t off sleeping ou the
verauda iioor by Felipe'à aide. .Felipe
vas s e ll iL vas net needfui. But
Felipo feît sure ha vouid came to.nigbt,
and vas net surprised when, a few
minutes after tbe,Senomra door closed,
ho heard a 1ev voice throngh the
vines, «"Senor Feipe 1"

"llusb, Alossandro." vbisporad
Felipe. «,Do net tmako a sound. To-
merrow merning early I wiii sca yen,
bebind titelittie ahebpfold. IL le not
safe, ta talk bore."

IlWbere la the Senorita 2" Alessan-
dro breathed rather thari raid.

"tla ber roorn,'> answered Felipe.
IlWell 1" aaid Alessaudro.
14Yes," said Felipe, beping ha vas

net lying; and this was ail Alessandro
bad ta comfort hiansaif viti through
bis long night of watohing. No, net
ail; ono othor thlng comforted hlm-
tho notes of Lwo wood-dovas, that at
intervals ho hoacdi coeing te each
other ; mt the two notes, the call and
the answer, I"Loea?> IlHere."
9"Love 1" Hore."-sud long intervals
of silence betwaen. Plain asif written
ou a page. ws the thing they toid.IlThat le what nxy lkmons fa lite,>
theught ho, "tho gentie wood-dove.
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