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trouble, was vcompossd of men. It
wame, went and eddied like dust in the
wind. Here , and there three or four
sailors’ uniforme appeared in & group
Hers and there two or three of the
brown-cluld, awarthy, waxed-moustached
policemen ftood st corners ol sireets,
directing those who paused to keep on
with the movement of the others. Thesa
groups were watched by the bacchans-
{ians as it the quarter from  which
irouble would come had already Dbeen
determined. : .

“Thin i3 no place”™ thought Luasiter,
4for the Rlake Professor of Fxperi-
mental Psrchologyt™

The crowd, surging forwarl through
thp croas street at this moment, en-
gulfed 4le hack. = Pasersby teered at
the gleam of Martin's zlasses and nt
the solemnity of his face that was so

well a3 me. Them devils will akewer
ye as quitk #6 they'd look at ye” He
grubled the professor's sleeve. ' “Follow
me'"

Lassiter heard the macheteswords
beinz atruck against the paving and
house walls and the “Yah-yvah-yah!™ of
the charging guards; he could aee the
sparks iy, However clear his con-
science, he concluled to cust his for-
tune with the saitlor-man. The idea of
licles in oneself i odious. He, too, ran,
and, infected with the cther’s epirit. he
too looked back over his shoulder and
uttered an unfriendly, unacademic senii-
ment.

“:My name’s Mike Brophy., of the
Coyote,” saidl the sailor. *“an’-speakin’

of narres, there i3 Vulencia's beer gar-
den ahead of us.
an” up the staira.

We may get in there
IDo ye mind the way

Laa s

“Lassiter van @nd, infected 1cith the other's spirvit, ke too looked back.®

out of keeplng with the occasion znd
the time of might. He veemed like a
newly-starched and iromed shirt blown
Ny the wind inte an environment that
Doded ill to ita continued whitenesa.

iven Leasiter himself fel so when a
vigar, projected out of one of the open-
front salegns, landed with its hot, scats
tering fire on the horse’s back.

The anima] plunged, alipped om the
<obbles, and was up again, hix  ald
blood eoursing wilily in anger aml ter-
rar. The driver was atyugeling  with
the reina, sawing at the DLit; the
crowd was scatteringy in front of the
lorse’s plungex,  Lassiter “theught it
Lest" to open the door and step out
intn the street, .

.He at ouce found himself borne away
in the stream of men; indeed, he only
liad one chance to aee his horse and
vehicle being led by three of the ges-
ticulating, ecomic-opera policemen in the
opposite  direction. The driver was
standing upright on his seat, waving his
arms, After several moments of anxi-
ety and elbowing, he found that the
darker the shut-in street became, the
thinner was the crowd. In faut, he dis-
engaged himself and leaned up azainst
a plaster wall, straightening lis neck-
tie apd wondering what he had better
do next. He felt in kis pocket.  His
oney was gone!

“They are child-like, playiul people!”
le said to Limself softly.

As it they had answered him, a great
Toar went up back there where the
lights burned and the pianos drummed.
ihouts, imprecations in Spanish, the
seurry of the erowd, Lobbing of hats,
the sharp barking of police rattles and
one gooil oll American impropriety of
speeclh lifted above the tumult, con-
vinced him that the expected firht had
Lezun, e could not see how lie could
help very much.  Rowdyiun was not
hia inclinatinn.  Therefure he walked
away from it,

He had not gone very far, lowever,
when pistol shots cracked out behind—
the eiymal of distress of {uban palies
Wwho have lad their elubs taken nway.
and as if in immediate answer came the
dYelle and the clatter of a detachment
of the Rural (tuards bearing down upon
bim  from the other direction—From
the correr toward which he had been
directing his steps. Far in advance of
them loped a huge Irishman in the uni-
form of the United States Navy, en-
gaged in hiz Right and at the same
moment, as if to establish his national-
1y, Le was daring them to fight, run-
ning and threatening at the same mo-
mment,

He was far enough in advance of the
(‘]eln(-hmrnt to stop when he recogmized
in  Lassiter's panicstricken face the
countenance of an American.

"What's 4¢he matter with
be cried. “Run!™

“l baven't done anything” Murtia
gaaped,

“Ye was born ja the Stales, nn' that’s
Shough, me byel They cam tell bt aa

ye, man!"”

the ga'ron tien is tryin’ to get the shui-
ter= »p!* -

“Where are we going?” pasped Lassi-
ter. He could see the crowd scattering
Jike peas on a darrel top. Even the
sailors, engaged in beating about with
the policemen’s clubs, were taking to
flight.

“Etop here” said Brophy, “Valencia
is g0 fat he can’t move gaick Put yer
foot in that door crack! DMove quick,
you =kip jack!™ - : -

The professor obeyed his  superior,
and their combined strength forced the
rotund Valencia back until there wax
reom enough to squeeze inside, where,
except for the street light which peeped
in &t the shutter cracks, it was piteh
dark., The air was still heavy with
cigar smoke and the odour of wet glasses.
Lassiter could lLear the panting of his
companion and their fat host amd then
the sound of Llades lLeating on the door
and commanding voices. .

A hand renching out through the ink
of the gloom clutched his shoulder.
“Come wid me,” whispered Rrophy,
“rhere is stairs somewhere here!

“Fine!™ said Martin, He was begin-
ning to enjoy himsetf, He felt the de-
light of fligzht inte the unknown, mys-
terious regiona of the second floor., It
was a pBurpiise to him wher Brophy
pushed open the door at the hLead of
the stairs that a flood of light came
forth, showing the living quarters of
Valeuein, Whea the door had been
closed behind them, lie saw that sitting
on a sofa ia front of the beavy. curtains
over the windows was a ('uban girf of no
mean appearance. She smijed as if she
kad expected them.

“We're safe here,” Brophy was say-
ing. “An' this Liere lady is Valencia's
oldest daughter. &he Jow't speak our
jabber, but she’s a lady. Flom, let me
introduce yer to this here guy. He’s a
friend of mine, an’ all right. T guess.”

Lassiter howed, the pirl smiled: the
room was both clean and cool. “Thank
vou for youwr kiud words,” Martin said

- to Rrophy.

“Oh, thuat’s all right, old adeutl,” re-
plied the wuilor. “Fm surry ye foll dowu,
Them while clothes sin't by guod fer that
parpose.™ .

Lassiter notived & patronising tone in
the red-headed, blue-eyed =tilur's voice
apd he foumld himself wishing to assert,
at least, an squality. “Duoesn’t amount
to anything,' Le sail roughly.

“Where ye lrom,” asked the other.

“Bostow.”

“Play chess!"

Lassiter thought he was beiny ridi-
culed. He was silent.

“L seen a board over im the cormer”™

“Well,” said Martin, who prided him-
self on some zkill in the game, “l do

lay."

“Let's have a game!™ exclaimed Bro-
phy, mopping hia forebead. “That is,
unless she wants to play with ye™

The girl seemed to understand this,
fur sie shook her pretty head as she
Yhrought the bourd to them. Lassiter
found himself intent on the game beforr
he knew it, Brophy was no mean player.
{iradually even the threatening signaling
of police rattles outside wus forgotien,
The Trizhman won.

“Play another! Tassiter inyuired.
“No, I guess not,” said the sailor.
“Sav! Yer know it takes brainz to play
cliess—what? Why don't ye play with
FloT &he likes ye. She likes guiet gents
like us.”

The girl, lowever, who seemed to
catch the meaning of this, hlushed and
moved from Vehiad Lassiter's chaijr
where she had sat during the play. &She
picked up a guitar from the sofa and be-
gan to sing oene of lier ¢rooning Cnban
sengs which wandered here and there
in soft ease. Her large eyes interro-
gated those of Martin as she plaved;
when she lLad fnished she titted Ler
head so ihat the front of her brown
neck showed a strmight line and langhed
softlv,

is a good plaes, me Lyes”
said Brophy

“You bet replied Martin.

“We don't want any drinks, do we?”

“0h, ne.”

“Well. then, ii we don't get out lLefore
it light, an’ they cateh us in this sec.
tion, we'll get pinchied.  Yon couldn't
light yer way loose like me. %o gaod-
by, Flora, Yer daddy ia still downstairs

Jkeepin® folks out. of the coffee shop,”

- The giM looked at the Aoor. She was
very pretty in that pose and unconscious
of it #he twined her round fingers in
her scarf, as if embarrassed. speaking in
a low tone to Brophy. As for Lassiter,
Le made lis farewell withk a beaming
smile, and a wile-sweeping Low.

“We're poin’ gut onto the dack street,”
explained Brophy on the stairs. “An’
make our get-away.”

Martin disregarded that explanation.
He said, “she told a special good-by to
Fou.”

“What did ale says”

“She asked me to brive ye up ngain
to.morrow night. She wunted to know
first if ye was married,”

“Can't be possible!” exclaimed ATar-
tin, wiping his eyeglassea, I lLelieve
that knowledge is even a richer stors
thun T had thought—oceupying s wider
field,” he said a3 if to Limself,

“Yer talk like a paie of ruller Doots,
mate,” said Brophy, opening the iren
gate leading into the dark strect. "An'
watch out new! They'd go fer my uni-
form on sight. We'd better take differ-
ent tacks, mate. T'll get ye into tranble.

“0h, ne Martin veplied. “I'll stivk
1il} you geb out of thir and back toe Lhe
ship."”

Brophy grugted. hut Martin felt a
touch upon his shuulder.  He knew that
it was the affectionate ¢luteh of the hLig
freckled hand of his companion, and he
could feel the flow of a pleazant unafl-
fected sympathy that gave a surprising
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wessure of content and matisfaction.

The descrted abey througl wiikd they
felt their cautivus way opened vdlo &
dimly lighted street.  Hrapby's  alert
eyea saw the two pulicericn at the vet-
oer & mwmenil ln-jun- tieir attention,
drawn by Lasgitetr s white slpacs suit,
had awakened Lhem bite action. The
two Americags could wee them leandown
to beat on the sidewalk with their clubs;
they could bear susvering sigoals from
ile other eud of the wlley and tie sound
of runaing feet. They were trapped,
Policemen bare down on them irpm
both directions.

“Listen!” growled {lhe sailor, almost
pulling Lasxiter off his feef. “Ha! There
is three of "eru! I'll take these two. The
other oue is yours. We'll fizht our way
wut of this, da ye mind*™ .

A warm timgding erept oaver the pro-
feasor'a body. “Aye, ave, sir,” he 3aid
Juvialix. :

“When ye see the flash of 8 gun, be
aure to quit,” cautioned Brophy., “‘An’
when ye close By, cover yer head from
them night stivks an' go fer their legs if
¥e Imve o ochanee.  Delay there!  Ye
shrimpat®™

The first two officers were upon hin.
Just hefore Martin turned to meet his
man he saw the suilor side-step the first
onslanght and by a skillful movement of
hiy lez throw one of the foreigners into
the gutter, tur  spangled banmer)™
laughed Rrophy. tle was closing with
the secomd man. Even after Lassiter
turned to meet his own opponent, he
conld hear the give and take of Llows,
Crack! the sounud of the mnight stick.
Bam! the impact of the closed fist. Ile
felt a strange emptiness in his stomach
—the despairing, “sivk feeling of tliose
unnsed to conte-t. Then upon the fleshy
part of hig’ neck he received the first
Wow of the lignum vitae,

It was a delicious tonie. The pain of
the blow was sharp but weleome: it
awikened a new =et of emalions, filled
the distressing hole "in Las-iter's stom-
ach and browghi him onto Lis toe: with
the joy of conflict. The policemun was
fichting viciousl His elub, lis left
fizt, his sharp k seemed te come from
cvery direction. Jassiter, ducking hia
head and body to a well protected
erouel, plunged into thia rain of blows
with which the officer, acting with ex-
pericnce, - expected to confuse his prey,
The clasp of the peliceman’s bady waa,
satisfying. ‘Lassiter, digging his toea
into the dirt. rwahied hix adversary acrosa
the alley and against Lhe masonry. With
a free hand Lie pounded on the chin of
the - policeman, directing upward jabs
that brought forth pasping Spanish
einclations.: They weut dvwn tagether.
Tn the dark Tassiter felt for the nigl
stick and twisted the bent wrist that
Tield is until the grasp had been relaxed,

They were up again in an unsciculilio

canllick of fisls. Bam! Lassiter fely
that  another sk on iz cheek-bone
would determine the izsue. e shonk

his bead, grunted, drove hiz sxrm for-

ward. lam?! Thix time the solid blew
had Linded o the puoliceman™ wmonti.
Lassiter felt that the sutisfavtion of
thiz  punch had a money  value  of

several hundred dullars.  Back amtd forth
it went, At last & moment came when
the Cuban ofliver, now  fizhiting hlindly,

had  disengaged  him=elf and  fallen
Lack for  anether  rosh. Tt allowed
AMartin o ¢honee to glance  over his

shoulder, One ol Brophy™s adversaries
witg stretehel ot i sleep on the pave-
meni:y the was sitting  on  the
olher. He wax a grinning epectator ot
Taasiter's conleat,

“Lig dt, me bye!” ecame his panting
voice. "1 T dan't Dielp ye. vo feel bat-
ter =atiafied,"

Tassiter braced hiwmaelf again, threw
out his knee, and wilth a eronked arm
cattglt $he chargiog policeman on the

" Over his shoulier and uiteved on wifriendly, unsosdemic sentiment;



