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Then came a break and another wait, while

ttma mmtmbm far off in the streets below
floated up the bray and throb of the ndlitarj

band. Then a second Boracao message trickled

down through the Quariqui wires and stirred

the coherer into feeble life:

Can do nothing. Morasan claima acting for Ctanwal
UHw udM* PrMtdMt Dunu^ ordm. Bat wketo thing
terrible mistake. We must have help at once, or Innocent
and law-abiding cltlsens wm be murdered. Send mm and
taUompb adTance from San AaUmlo HIU.

Aiken's hurried return with two orderlies and
an officer in full uniform kept McKinnon from
intercepting the Princeton's reply. The little

station had suddenly become close and stifling.

He felt weak and unstrung, and was glad to

gain the open air and find the quiet sunlight and
the slowly wa^g pahns about bim once more.
He was glad to know tliat ti» womaii he loved

stood at his side, and that their future Hfe was
to be a life far from such scenes.

They were still there, side by side above the

embrasure, when the hurrying Aikens, as he
darted below-stairs, thrust a sheet of carbon-

copy into tii^ hands as he passed. MeKlmwm
hdd it up $M read it alond:
American named Oanley Just shot down by guartel gnards

as he broke Jail here—body sorrenderad to ma Iqr alcalda^

tB holding it mmoaag taatraolioMi


