;I'}le Weekly Graphic and New Zealand Mail for November 6, 1912

meaning will not bear translation, there
js often only one atormement-—blood.

In his anger Raoul applied the for-
bLidden reproach to the delegado, who
pa may e imagined, was pretty nearly
all powerful in the “Sertae.”

“For that you shall pay,” Pa Silva re-

juined, and left the lousge.
" In a few minutes he refurned with »
dogen friends, well armed. There was
a severe etruggle, Lut Raoul had been
pounced upon before he coull use lLis
rhat gun or the knife which he carvied
in an arm-hole of his waistcoat. Both
were taken from him.

=Tie him np,” ordered Da RKilva,

It was done. and the prisoner wan
promptly havled to a store-rcom and
fung on the floor, trussed hands, arms,
fret and body.

“Now put a puard over him him,” sald
Da wilva. “Where is the son of Diego
Maceder™

The youty man was found without
much trouble and a loaded rifle given to
Wing,

I place  your father's murderer in
vunr charge,” said the delegado. “Watch
vver il with eare. 1f Lie tries to eseape
—wrll, your father’s murder ia still un-
avinged, and ¥ou - are swern—you un-
derrland 17

"I da”  eaid the young Alacedo, a
rowerful, heavy-featured ruffian, kicked
Faou! savegly. Wlen shall be iry fo
e, Senhor Delegndot” he asked.
Vhenever  you  c¢hoose. But wait
nihl my friends have gone home,” was
e reply.

It was a sentence of death,

D =milva returned to his house, which
tdjninal - the  stove-rdom, and young
Macedn sat on an empty packing-case
with the rille between lis koees, jeer-
my at his eaptive while waiting for the
disprreal of the ernwd entside amd the
depmirture of the delegado’s felends.

Rieoul bad ouly enemien antongst the
{eople of Porto Alepre, but luckily Lme-
wronls agent at Villa Nova chanced to
Te there on Lusiness. He heard of the
arre<t, mounted his horse, and rode to
Mavanaos and Luzzoni,

The Tittle Italian wasted no time in
nwards.  He knew well that he .would
Tave to race if he would save Raoul's
life. Inte  one  saddle-bag he packed
fully two  bottles of most potent
vavhaca.  the  whisky of the country;
inte the other two loaded revolvers and
a kuife:  then he mouuted his beat horse
amt left the Rua Direita at the animai'se
Jarrest gpeed,
uly these  who lave ridden from
3banacs in Porto Alegre will be able
o appreciate  that  breakneek gallop,
Ywen Ty daylight it is net a road at all,

‘Jq\t A tartuous,  switohbzek  track
tivengh  villainows  “‘catinga™  scrub
freest. No wheeled vehicle could travel

e ity
ninlepuclk

throneh

the meveantile traffic is by
trains. Up and down,
streams  and mud-holes,
Whale-barked masses of slippery imeous
l*"k.. on whivh one’s horse's hoofs ring
as b passing  over g cellar, through
Chie of cacti, only avolded Ly detours
Bothe day, absglute spiky traps when
er s Dias set—such js the way. Luz-
i «tarted at nine o'+lock aund reavhed
Purto -Alegre at midnight. In a corral
neav the eontre of the village were many
horsea, and the moon was up. The little
than chase the best looking, unsaddled
lel~ own tived animal, saddled and bridled
the fresh one, amnd hitehed it to a port
wloen to Delegado da ®ilvas store room,
in % hich a Jamp still burned.,  Then,
‘.:‘i-.u]mg softly. for Da Silva's royrtering
had  not  yat  gone homo.

riends

broapproahed 1he window and looked
wikhin,
~Buoul stin Fay truzsed on the earthen
flonrs Young Macedn wan nodding, An
Y cachaca botile stood on the pack-
SHicitge  beside  him, with a broken
,QI.‘n-.u, Lazzoni stole away and returned
“ith the {wo Lottles of strong lquoar
L Bl Teft in his radile-bag; the revol-
Merd were in hia pockets, aleo the kuife,
liw tipped the window gently.  Young
.\I:}n'mlu roee wleepily and opened it,

.\\ hat do you wantt’ he asked.

. 'l\t_-_ brought & drink for fignaoro
l-‘:‘lf\‘xl, replied Luzgoni.
covurse himi” was the muttered re.
Juimler, ™iiva it to me and get off, It's
llll‘il'. he trivd Lo escape,”

"Il wait ta see yon give hlm a drink.
e vkt need it fudly”

Younge  Macedn  enateliel the Lottle
'“l.l‘l drew the cork with hin teeth.

He'l want & Yot of drinks snnn
rhnugh, byt ¥ou won't sec him drinking,
unlens you are foul enough to go with
]Hlllll whers he's guing to.” ’

"Where‘n Uty anked Tazzoul.

[n!:eruo." annwered  young Muredo,

aod, iaerting the nevk of 4he Lultle

over |

Letween his lips, he drank and drank.
When, for waut of Lreath, he dook it
away, the bottle was half emplf.

“That's good,”

‘“Yes, Uive Bignore Racul some of
it.”

"“No. Theve’s none too much for my-
welf

"I have another bottle. Tt's yours il
you wilt share it with him,”

“Hand it over.®

Luzzoui- did so and etood with his
elhowa on the sill, watehing, and listen-
ing to the merry-makers in the adjoin-
ing building.

Raoul Lad been very wile awake at
the first sound of the Italian’s gentle
voice, but ha suored lowlly when
young Maeedo reeled towards him with
the half-empty bottle

“Here, wake up, you, and take hold!”
said the puard, shaking his prisoner in-
effectually. “The fool's asleep,” he went
on, . staggering drunkenly and nearly
falling as he spuke. “I ecan’t rouse him.”

Youung Macedo, four parts drunk, was
amused. He lifted Dhia foot, but neavly
fell again. '

“Come in and kick him yourself,” he
sail, and, staggering to the door, he
unlocked it. Luzzoni entered the store-
room very warily, turning the key be-
hind him; but, a8 he had not gquite
clored the door, the balt was not shot
home.

Maredo lad relled off the packing-vase
io the Hoor, awakencd, and misyed his
Jrisoner.

“Benhar Delegado! Fenhor DNelegado!™
lie shouted, honrsely, endeavouring to get
on big feet and to pick up his rifle; but
the cachuca lad been too potent. He
toppled over wrain and lay sprawling.
just as Da Bflva with half-a-dtozen of hia
friends burat inte the yuom through an-
other doorway.

“Escaped!  Maldito!”  In a momeny
they were in the opem, emptying their
pistols nt a horseman who tlushed past,
Almost lyinz on the animal’s neck. For-
tunately, for himself, Raonl had not heen
robbed of hig spurs, and by a mighly
effort of will had Deen able to use them,
notwithatanding that his legs felt as
heavy and alwost am lifeless as  lead.
Luzzani had no chanve of escape. Ife
hal not provided a secoml harse, and
his own tired animal was without saddle
or bridte, He ran, Lut the delegado saw
aml recognised him immediately, for the
moon was at the full

“The Italiann?” he shouted, and atarted
in pursuit,  Five minutes afterwards,
Tauzzoni was being drapged, pushed, aml
kicked to the storeroom, which he enter-
ed Lreathless, Young Mactedo was sitting
rage and maudlin

up, weeping with

drunkenness,
"Too—much cachash,” he mumbhled, his

head lolling.

“He gave me cachash—

“Ino moient they were din the open, emptylng their dttle pistels al a
hovscman who flushed past, alimost lying con the aninual’'s neeh ™

“He 8 very souwl asleep)’ he sail,

bending over the priconer. "I dun’t like
to disturb him.  We two had better
finisli the other buttle” -

“That's sense,” said the guard, smavk-
ing his lips.

Very soon young Macedo was almost
ppeechloss and quite incapable,  Assured
of that, Tuzzoni tossed down another
glasy of water. “Now” he said, "Il
wake Ruoul and give Lim a driuk.”

“Giive — him — lwo, senhor, my dear
senhar—good cachash,” mumbled Alacede,
thickly, letting hia ville fall to the grounld,
and stretehing Limself full lenzth on his
pucking-cane, “lioo-d ni'—goal cachash,
gool amize” and he snored.

Tmmediately Luzzoni was alert. S
was Raoul, Nut for years had Raonl
drunk intoxieants, hut Le swallowed the
dose of eachaca which the Italiam gave
bim; Le needed it, YWhile holding the
bottle to his fiiend’a lips, Luzzoni cut
1lie ropes Lhat bounsl him-—snip—sni
suip. Jtaoul was fres, but he did not
apenk while the Ttalian vhafed hin lega
and armae. THa cyea spoke his gratitinde.
Presently he rolled over and atrgohel
Liia Jimnbe, .

“Obrigado,” e whispered,

Luzzoni raised Lim to hin fert and

rupported him to the door. Qutsile he
anvieted Lim into the =sacdie, thyast the
sevalvera inta the swddieboygs, and un-
hLitehed {the borFowed liorse,
Sturbk #lowly, signare,” le snid, “hot
wlen tha stitfuesa bas worn off, ride
Lard.  Maranaga will nut he eafe now
1 Nilva ie yo envmy, Femember,”

As Haoul wgathereil up the reins, there
was & yell {rom tlie store-rgom. Young

shoc-oot him. Give
—+livg-uet—him."”

"No, you drunken feol,” rejuined Pa
Rilva, pale to the lips with fury. *Iil
alioot him myself. Ktand hia up against
the wall, friends, and get cut of the
way.”

He snatelied up the riffle and opened
the breech. A cartridgze was there.

"Now, sepnhor,” he went on as e
closed the breech, “say your prayers auld
be quick abgut it

The Italian Lad himself hacked to the
wall.  Calmly he facadl lhis  executor,
drawing up his smail figure to its iull
five feet, in the Jamp-light.

“I said my prayers before 1 atarted
on this errand,” he rejoinwl.  “"Now,”
and lie threw open his jacket aml vest,
Taring mneck and ¢hest, “now, Senhor
Delegudo da Silva, shoet—shoot —and kill
& woman! It will be a fine tale to tell
the Governor at Todoas Mantos, and the
other delegates.”

The rifle crached to the floor and ex-
pluted Linrmlesaly.

“Madre de Dios!” Ia
There wna no room for doubt.

me {he rifle, I'H

Silva muttereit
ANt the

scondrel has a wife aml family,” Le
went on. . .
"I know,” said the kignerina,  "e

hna e suspicion that T am a woman.
Unlewd yuu or your men 1ell Lim, h»
will never know. Now, =il yoit lewl
me a saddle ausl Dridle? My liv<e s
tieed, Lut will he abde (o get ta Maran-
aam, [ borrawed 2 fresh horsae for my
friesl. T owill see that it is o went Lokl

“All that [ have ix ot vonr diepesi-
tian,” geplicd Da Silva, gallantly, after
a pause, “Even my tungue and the

49

tongues of my fricuds here,  Macedo,
the drunken idiot, in, as you will per.
ceive, again asleep. e will not remem-
ber anything,"”

That might amd the next morning,
Raoul rode eighty miles through seruls
forest. Ha reached the railway station
at Muchado Fortella, took the daily train
to Todos Santos, and turaed his back
on the “Sertac” for good.

The Bignorina Luzzonl rode leisnrely
to Maranaos alone, although Da Rilva
had offered to ascompany her. According
to the last information I had of her, she
wua still ageut at Maranaos, dor the im-
portant firm of ltalian produce mershanta.
The Henlor Delegado da Silva proved
himszelf a gentleman of sorts by presarv.
dng a golden silence. He would have

had Raopul ahat, and In Lla rage woukl

have shot his yescuer, beliewing that he
had to do with & man; but then the
Brazilian of the “Sertao,” gentleman or
otherwise, doas not llve, who would not
reaend to the death that one fovbidden
insuld,

12 YEARS’ BAD LEG
CAUSED BY A KICK.
6 Dacters and 3 Haspitals Failed

to Cure.~Zam-Huk Heals in a
Marvellous Way. '

Mr W. Clarke, of the * Courier ”” Onice,
Clifton, Q. says:— '"Twelve years ago,
while playing football T was kicked on the
vight shin. The injury was mast painful,
but foolivhly 1 nngfeuted it. Poison must
llava pot into the wound, for no sooncr
did it appear to heal than it would breuk
mit again into & naaly uleerong sore. This
would break out, and soon the leg was in
a nasty condition. After being skiliully
treated by pix different docters, wha did
their best to try and cure me, my leg
broke out again, thres times in New
South Walen and twice in Queenaland, I

“taderwent two  pralting  operations, in

which 32 pieees of skin were grafted on,
but the uleer broke out again through
the grafls after one manth's freedum
fram misery. 1 was in three different
hospitals, but after I left them I was
as bad as ever. .

“ For twelve Jong years did T suffer in
this way, aud had given up hope of ever
getting cured—I was in despuir, At this
stage a frlewd  strongly  veemnmiended
Zam-Duk, and {o enconrage me to fry thia
Talim, hought a supply aud gave it to me.
I obtained soeh relicl from the lirst two
or three applications that I was more
1han encouraged to persevere, I Inkd in
a good supply of Zam-DBuk, and dressal
the woumd twiee a day. Evidenco of
healing snont appeared, and all running
erased,  Zam-Vuk ended all puin, irrit-
ation and  smarting, and the woemul
beeame cleansed. I persisted with Zum-
Huk until my lex was comipletely cured,
amd new skin had formed over the onces
injureld place”

"1 really eannct eay how thankful T
feel for my enre by Zam-Buk. Tt rescued
me from a long period of agony aud
wentul worsy,”  Always keep n pot of
Zam-Buk lhamdy. Gt o enpply today
from your mtores ov chemivt, 16 amd
3/6 per pot.
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