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HIS CUBAN SWEETHEART.

BOOK 1.

Tur Buccanker’s Lecacy.

CHAPTER 1.
AT EDGECLIFF ON THE HUDSON,

“Youwe man! Do yvou know where youare going 7"
demanded James Nixon, M. D., severely,—as he nailed
his friemd, Trank Lorimer, in front of the Hoffman
House, on a pleasant August evening of the peaceful
year of ninety ;

“Not quite so hard, Bustor," remarked the victim
singled out of the gptending drift of America's one
promenade.  “* Let up and I'll answer. I suppose I
must call you * Doctor Jim ' now "

Stilkin the grasp of his classmate, whose ** stroke "
was not vet forgotten in the rapid eclipse of 'varsity
heroes, Lorimer shook his tawny locks and laughed, as
hiscaptor gravely said: ** There is but one human being
now ornamenting this mundane sphere of foorball who
is privilezged to call me * Doctor Jim, " and she is the
very micest girl in New York—barnone | But I will
answer for youw, as you stand recusant.  You are
going back to the Clob to dine with me® Lorimer
nodded,

“* First thereis a little ceremony ! remarked the
returned  traveler,  So side by side they stood in
a few moments, dividing their attention between the
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deft manipulations of the " pentleman” who prac-
ticed at the bar—of the Hofiman—and those active
oergrown frolic nyvmphs of Bougereau twitching around
very ronghly that patient satyr who is only one Adam
among far too many Eves, and so pitifully outelassed.

"“Your patients ! '" payly eried Lorimer, ashe struck
the attitude of the Governor of North Carolina,

“Your clients!" merrily rejoined Doctor Jim=—in
the pose of the chief executive of South Carolina—uof
that ilk)

YL wwordwrs wil wist,'' sadly remarked the son of
Gralen, as he razed into the wreck of a Manhattan.

M Les adsews ond feagowrs fort," quietly replied Frank
Lorimer,  ** But neither tort nor trespass—nay, nor
breach of promise—even the festive divorce—mnaught
cometh my way, If I ever figure conspicuously in
legal cicctes, I fear 1 will have to furnish forth the
wedding breakfast—with funeral baked meats of my
own cooking, "’

o other words," rejoined Doctor Jim, ** we may
admit that wi bave toiled all night, and taken nothing.
Is this a fair return to Alma Mater for all her years of
fostering care P

Lorimer laughed heartily as thoy selected a couple
of Brevas. ' We might have done worse by old Yale, "
he geavely argued, ** In the first place we have both
just taken soinething, T have taken a trip around the
world for these two weary vears, to restore my nerves,
broken down by much ‘midnight oil!"  And you?
What bave you taken? ‘How stands the record of
the dying year?' as the Devil somewhat pointedly
queried of that very remarkable person, the Black
Crook, ™

Doctor Tim Nixon, with an air of professional dig-
nity, admitted taking a long furlovgh, A vear of
Luropean gadding and a twelve months' cruise in the
West Indies with his esteemed uncle, Surgeon Bradford,
U, 5. Navy, had filled up his time bill,

And what may your harvest have been, my man of
bones 7" econtinued Lorimer, as they strolled  over
Madisen® Square 1o g quiet corner in the University
Clob,
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T have learmed how o roll cigarettes a |'Espagnoi,
alsa the soft dialect of Don Cuixote de la Mancha,
and the art of devouring allipatur pears, conch soup
and many weird Castilian dishes suitable in tone to the
climate of youor probable final domicile. Dot 1 can con-
scientionsly swear that [am guiltless of human blood !
No lost soul comes wailing to my door! I've learned
a bit of the world, though. But—the law? Your
chaste mistress "

“1 have been a law unto myself 1" lightly answered
Lorimer, “*and 1 have expounded the law, * Thou shalt
not steal,’ to the many cosmopolitan sharks nibbling
atmy juicy youthful greenness. 1 havealso satisficd that
vague yearning to go aimlessly abroad—which proves we:
are still a parvenu nation. [ have been indifferent in Eng-
lund, mildly agnostic in France, (latly defiant in Ger-
many, and passive among the madding Italian crowd,
Perhaps 1 have at least learned the value of direciness,
for I came directly home like a good boy—from Liver-
pool—no stops on the wav, 1 have secn about the
whole thing and 1 have not *practiced to deceive,’
it I have not exactly knocked Webster, Choate,
Kent and Story from their coigns of vantage, ™

As the two friends faced each other at table, they
were a striking contrast. Frank Lorimer’s tweaty-
four vears showed the splendid development of o tawny-
haired athlete. Blue-eved, with a frank Iaughing face,
his restrained garb of civilization covered the browned
© arms and sun-scorched back of a giant midship oar.

Y Doctor Jim ™ in supple dark elegance of contour,
disguised the spring-stec] vitality of lis perfect propor-
tions. Cléar, steady, dark-brown cyves, a frmly eleft
chin, with mebile, sensitive lips, and a flush of restrained
Celtic passion, he might have heen taken easily for the
pick of either of the three branches of the gifted Gauls,

The chance reunion of two leading members of
the “*Skull and Bones " set their hearts throbbing once
more with the memaories of their days of wine and
wassail.  Before the chums had reached the Omega of
the menu, they had discussed many balf forgotten
collége comrades, and genial old-time roving enemies.

'*Be¢e here, Duster!" remarked Frank Lorimer



