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“Diablo, hombre! You H never get in that way! Ring once, then four short rings, then a second long, then three.” He walked on.

This brought Strawbridge back to the faet that his order had not yet reached the stage where he could count his profits. He pressed the button again, using the combination the knob-haired man had given him.

Immediately a small panel in the great door opened and framed the head of a negro sucking a mango. The head withdrew and a moment later a whole panel in the door and a corresponding panel in the iron grille opened and admitted the drummer. Strawbridge stepped into a cool entrance of blue-flowered tiles which led into a bright patio. He looked around curiously, seeking some hint of the revolutionist in his casa.

“Is your master at home?” he asked of the negro.

The black wore the peculiarly stupid expression of the boors of his race. He answer in a negroid Spanish:

“No, seño', he ain't in.”

“When 'll he be in?”

The negro lowered his head and swung his protruding jaws from side to side, as though denying all knowledge of the comings and goings of his master.

Strawbridge hesitated, speculated on the advisability of delivering his note to any such creature, finally did draw it out, and stood holding it in his hand.

“Could you deliver this note to your master?”

“If de Lawd 's willin' an' I lives to see him again, seño'.”

Strawbridge was faintly amused at such piety.

“I don't suppose the Lord will object to your delivering this note,” he said.

“No, seño',” agreed the black man, solemnly, and Strawbridge placed the folded paper in the numskull's hands.

The creature took it, looked blankly at the address, then
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