
Hot i Don Q. held up his hand for si-bo poisoned. ' This you must also do, 
and so prove my good faith in the 
eyes of the chief.”

“ It is a magnificent plan, my Ro­
sita, and worthy of you,” exclaimed 
Don Felipe in 

I have to

was lost before, but I would 
yield ! As soon ■ as - I saw the lence.
wretch’s weak body, his thin wrists, ! “ You deserve to die.” He paused,
his pallor, the idea of this - trick ; "but this lady loves you.” 
darted Into my mind. I told myself | “No! He is a coward. I would 
I could not fail! I have won in | kill him rather than marry lum ! 
spite of his subtlety and power. Fe- Rosit a cried hotly.
Upe, you will remain governor, and ” I,ady, you have courage enough 
I shall, be. your wife! Are you not for two-; thus, 
happy now?” poltroon are made one that will bo

But Majada made po response, he no hindrance. To become his wife 
only gaped at her as. she stood over has been your desire. You deserve 
him flushed and splendid in a storm punishment as certainly as he.” 
of triumph. Suddenfcjih odd expres­
sion crossed his-jasa, hie mouth fell 
open blankly, arid, before she could 
comprehend wha't this meant, her 
wrists wèrô seized from behind. She 
wrenched her 'hands toward her 
breast to free thodtt, and lpokêd'back 
over her shoulder into "the face of
Don q.: ‘ ■' ' 1 ' ,

” Help, help, Felipe!", this time the 
cry was an agonized appeal. ‘ But 
Majada stood heavily apart.

A shrill whistle "from ’ the » chief 
brought his men up. He ’Charged, 
them to strictly, .hind both; prison-

” Rise at once and come with me,” I many of your old acquaintances came 
went oh the urbane, inexorable voice. ] to me in the mountains, and—how 
” Dress warmly for it is chilly in the some of them‘left me.”

for- But not even this program appeal­
ed to Don Felipe Majada. He drank 
wine, but more and more he steeped 
himself in t.hc gloom of terror. Talk 
he could not. and the chief presently 
excused himself, saying he would in­
dulge in a siesta. But no sleep came 
to the tired eyes of the governor. 
What would be the result of Rosita’s 
arrival. How much would she be­
tray?

Soon the slight bustle of 
rival on, the little plateau under the 
ilex trees, reached Don Q.’s ears. He 
waited but a moment before he call­
ed to Robledo. The young bandit, 
handsome, panting, travel-worn, ap­
peared at the opening of the chozg. 

“ You haVe done my bidding?”
“ The lady is here, lord.”
"Good.” The

)
mountains, and I should never 
give myself if you were to contract 
a pneumonia."

At the word “mountains” Don Fe­
lipe’s-jaw fell. He found his, tongue 
at last, but the sound it sent forth 
was like the bleating of a kid.

“ Wh-who are you?—I refuse to go 
with you." ,

"You will not, T-,am sure, do any­
thing so rash as refuse. You cannot 
know

genuine admiration, 
conceal two *pr three 

score, men in the gardens at the Casa 
de Scgli—we will seize him.”

“ And you will remain 
she added.

“ With the most beautiful

when you and this
governor,” 

wife in
Spain!” ho gazed at her fervently

i IV
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“ But. I have heard you never hurt 
a woman," ske protested.

" True. But when I can give them 
their heart’s desire, which occasion­
ally serves ray purpose equally well." 
He turned to Robledo. " Bring hi­
ther the good father."
■ " I .will not submit. I will not be 
the wife of Don Felipe!" she 
claimed.

" Will you permit me to kill him 
instead?" inquired thè chief sadly.

She turned away from her fellow- 
captive with a cold aloofness.

" T pray you : to do so."
Don Q. considered her for a long 

moment.

that it is !pon Q.’s shadow 
lies acros$ your face. Corpse 

of a scullion! . Do not keep me wait­
ing! My patience hafeVjts limits. I 
have ripped up a man for less."

Sunrise saw the governor woe-be- 
goiie and chilled; abound on a pony 
with rough pacers, 
and ever highèr ' int 
had hitherto beheld only in terrified 
visions of the night.

some ar-
So it came to pass that the- letter 

of Dona Rosit a de Rivero, which be­
trayed the plot 
poisoned wine intended to fall 
Don Q.'s hands, lit in his mind a 
cold and deadly fury against Don 
Felipe. - x

" This over-gorged carrion would 
endeavor a ‘ second time to poison 
me!*’ he reflected. " Àm I a rat or 
a dog that he should do this? He 
must be taught. He has imprisoned 
this girl, moreover. Yes, ho must be 
taught."

So for many hours the chief brood­
ed in his cave, for when time 
mitted he liked to 
possibility of the game.

After these hours of silence, he 
went to a table that stood in a cor­
ner of his cave arid began to write. 
They were but a few lines which ran 
somewhat as follows. He kissed the 
hand of the lovely Dona Roslta. He 
thanked her for the hint she sent 
him, and he would take steps for her 
deliverance on the coming Friday 
evening, He paused for a moment as 
if about to add more, then sealed the 
letter and called Robledo.

The young fellow came running up 
the pathway to the cave-mouth.

" Bring also Antonio,’# was the 
order.

Don Q. looked keenly from the 
worn, hhndsome face of Robledo to 
his companion's.

“ I am about to trust you. I pray 
you may prove yourself worthy of 
the honor. I am about to put my 
life in yo.ur keeping. This letter 
must be put in the hands of the lady 
whom you will find detained at the 
Casa de Scgli. Take care that by no 

that ; The .governor sat up, puffing out chance it fajls into the hands of Don 
there were two Don Q/s. The ondW8 cheeks, with some idea of pro- Félipe Majada—my life would pay 
a sneeriri^ vengeful* tiger-hearted *£stin&* the penalty. You understand?"
brigand, - whtx dealt ip death/ pain ,D<>na Rosita, -, you forget that “ Yes, lord "
aü took• Dorrq! looked after the man with
full of courtesy and culture; But tetflSthingJy shaking* her heart; that quiver of his drooping eyelids
one quality remained always, appa- , ** f>n contrary, my Felipe, T which with him betrayed amusement 
rent, whichever side of his character r^ep^nber that - Y&d—" , ' S or anger. " A very meager intel-
happened to be uppermost—the man •. Felipe occupied himself in. roll- lect," he muttered. "That insect 
was a most terrible enemy< “ Rfe < F another cigarette with care, re- will do exactly as I calculate; he
knows no fear," wrote a prisoner 6f Rating meanwhile that he had made will, endeavor to betray me.’
his on one occasion, "nor do /Ï think a step in confiding the state of Then he turned to the second of his
he has ever known it. Yet he owns to Roslta, towards whom his foJowers, who stood waiting meekly,
an imagination that cuts like a * n£s- though strong, were so ah- “ For you, Robledo, I have a dou-
knife to the heart of trffihgs. It is noyingly divided. He half feared, foie mission, the chief resumed in his
this faculty of placing himself . in the half loved her- .LoItë in the soft sibilant tones; f'Oo down to
position of his foes that has so long e&riy flush of his àdmiratioi», he had the shrine of San Pedro and beg one 
enabled him to baffle all designs 8Poken of marriage^;, now he had not Gf the good fathers to come up into
imade against his liberty and his the smallest intention of binding the mountains to the gorge of the
life,"i himself irrevocably to that compel- torrent. Say that his presence will

But of tliis particular point in Don 1 W*B. be urgently needed on Friday even-
Q.'s character Don Filipe Majada “ What am I to do? You, who jng. ■;
thought not at all as he lay at ease have 80 often counseled me, do not
in a long chair and gazed up at the desert me now, my beloved! You,
glorious blue sky of Spain—that who are my Minerva and -Venus, tell The sun had already passed over-
country which only smiles when the me what I am to do. ^ head and was dropping in the fierce
sun shines. An ultimatum had that “Rut why should I? ’ blue sky when the chief mounted his
morning arrived from Madrid which “ Because our destinies are bound fragile frame on an ambling mule and
said that if Don Q. was not captur- together,” he responded with fervor, led a body of his followers downward 
ed or effaced vfrithin seven, days, the hoping to pass an awkward point toward the plains. By many bridle
governorship would be given into with a pretty paraphrase. paths they passed, over wild scrub-
more capable hands. \ “ That promise of marriage — you grown areas, through glimmering

Ah, most beautiful,” said Don will fulfill it?” Her dark eyes flash- summer woods, until in the splendid
Felipe aloud, "life has many trials, ed out on him. glow of- evening they came to where
but it is only when the heart is brok- The day of Don Q.’s death. I swear a rugged path wound ancj tumbled 
cn that one taste® despair/’ it. through the lower ravines. Here a

The woman he addressed moved her “Is that true?” Rosita asked, charcoal burner rose from a thicket
fan a little faster. She looked hand- rising from her seat and standing in which he nad been crouching,
some aqd defiant, this full-throated over him. With his eyes on the ground he
deep-bosomed A mill la-si an with mag- “ On the honor of a Majada.” told of the passing of a convoy with
nificent sulky eyes. Perhaps this warrant was less sa- wine for the Case de Segli. That was

' Have you no words, my Rosita?” tisfying than it sounded, but Dona 16 hours ago. He had kept watch
he said again, with a piteous ac- Rosita accepted it. Her fan waved ever since.
*”5" rapidly for a few moments. “ We have secured the convoy. And

What shall I say?’’ She raised " As you will not take my sugges- the soldiers?” inquired Don Q. 
her heavy eyelids. "How does one tion of going into the sierra—” " They also passed, my lord, in
show despair ft Does one grow fat “ Which is impossible! interjected the dark before the dawn. I could
upon it?”- Don Felipe resolutely. count 00, but others went by in the

Dogiot mock me, I implore you!” " We must turn to some trick to gloom. There were more than 60.”
continued Don Felipe. " It is on ac- tempt Don Q. down into the plains Good. You shall be rewarded, 
count of this carion bird of the sier- —into your power,” she continued. Tomas.”
ra that I shall be thrust from my Majada pursed his lips and shook “ And now, my children, forward, 
place. To-day l am one of the high- his head in disappointment. The soldiers, will enjoy a quiet eve-
cst officials of the state," in seven “Tricks have been tried times with- ning in the, pleasant gardens of the
d^aramba—I shall be—” out number—and failed. No trap can Casa do Segli. We will not disturb

"Without money, position or ere- tempt him,”; he asserted dolefully. them.”
. 'concluded Rosita. ” Not if baited with a woman?” It was deep in the night in the

Unless I get rid of Don Q. within Rosita’s splendid eyes looked coquet- streets of that white and ancient city
sci'en days!” Don Felipe repeated : tishly at him over the edge , of her where Don Felipe held office. The
„oa Q-, fan. watchmen had Just cried the hour

Don Q., mark you, Rosita, the “ But Don Q.—” he snapped his with 'the facts that the night was
abominable brigand who has defied finger and thumb, “he cares no more black and the stars hidden, when
all efforts to capture him since be- than his own mountains even for six men in Indian file slipped noise-
fore I became governor, for years, beauty as glorious as yours!” tessly through the shadow® under the
for decades.” “ That may be,” she replied. “For sleeping houses, and paused by the

Rosita’s lip curled, showing her all that I will tell you a plan by wall of the governor’s residence,
teeth. which you may draw the chief out Then the leader, drawing on more

Some men would not accept de- of the sierra within throe days.” tightly his long muffling cloak, de-
”ar so easily,” she remarked. “Soo- “Draw Don Q. into the plains with- livered an order or two, something

oor than that you would go single- in three days?” flopped softly down from the bal-
into the sierra.” “ Then we can capture him easily,” c/ny above, and a slender figure

„ Single-handed into the sierra? " Yes—if you do exactly as I say.” passed by a rope ladder into the 
„ saints forbid! ” cried the governor. “Jewel of a Ro- window overhead.

But think,” she urged, still smil- sita! Are you sure you can perform History is uncertain as to whether
inS, "how life will appear to you this miracle?” She nodded, smiling, it was a man or a woman who met
without money, position, honor, ere- “ How, how?” him, but, in any case, the accom-
,,! Is it not worth the risk? “By playing upon what is best in plice—for Don Q. had friends every­

th, my most beautiful you do him.” where, equally in the local courts of
. understand!” he repeated help- “ Best in him? He is a blood- officials as in the huts of the goat-
i y; “ You are far from under- thirsty ruffian.” herds—holding the thin hand of the

■landing. This vulture hates me. If “He has never harmed a woman.” chief drew him through a passage or
were in his grip”—he shuddered — “True, true.” two, and left him before a high clos-

would kill me. Not by an easy “ Your country house is empty, ed door.
"'"lD. Rosita. by inches. He is a You must imprison me there—because Don Q. took from his belt a knife, 
err>ble man.” i refuse to marry you.” turned the handle of the door, and

He is at least a brave one.” -■ O!” commented Don Felipe, du- walked in. A faint lamp burned be-
Brave?” echoed the governor, biously. - side the bed. The brigand stepped up

, e, was born lacking the nerve of “1 «’ill implore the assistance of into the circle of its light, and tap- 
'" , He would face an entire army Don Q. by letter. He will come down ped the sleeper sharply on: the ear. all,

,ln!'" ' ill person to release me. I will tell The governor awoke.
him in the letter that you are send- “Do not presume to utter a 

through the moun- sound.” commanded Don Q.
The governor's face, bulged with 

terror, peered from the bedclothes.

which

of the convoy of 
intokE!

mounting higher 
o those sierra he& ex­

chief pondered a 
short time, and gave some orders, 
before he commanded that Don Fe­
lipe Majada and the lady should be 
brought, before him.

Dona Rosita had never looked more 
handsome.

Don Q. rose and bowed before her, 
sweeping his sombrero to the ground.

" I crave your pardon, fairest 
orita,” began the chief with, sibilant 
fluency v; “ I am to blame. This love­
lorn gallant implored me not to put 
you to so much inconvenience for his 
sake. But a certain story he has 
told me requires to be investigated. 
Without your, delightful, presence I 
could do nothing. The sight of your 
beauty has refreshed my dim eyes, 
your amiability m.v poor heart,” 
again the sombrero swept the dusty 
floor.

Dona Rosita.
“What would you know of me ? 

Ask ' your questions and let me be 
gone. Give me my liberty, senor.”

“But certainly. It will be my hap­
piness to secure the liberty of the 
lovely Dona Rosita. Condescend to 
hear me;”

Don Q. recited 
plot as it had been told him by Ma­
jada.

The lady did not speak for a long 
moment, she pierced the unhappy 
governor with a silent gaze.

“Grant me a moment, senor,” she 
implored, “out of the hearing, of all 
these ears,” she waved a contempt­
uous fan at the guards who had ac­
companied ber. “Let me enter the 
choza and1 “ïell y du all.' tlié truth.”

Don Q. signified his acquiescence, 
and bade hiti, men draw off.

“Order this traitor to come, tod. 
Dona Rosita touched Majada on the 
shoulder. "He 
tell the truth.”

Don Q. threw some twigs upon the 
fire, till its flame lit up the three 
faces. Then with an apology to the 
senorita, resumed his hat as she be­
gan to speav.

"So,” she cried, "this false man 
has dared to Say many things to 
prejudice me in your eyes? He would 
save himself by throwing the guilt 
upon me. O, noble Caballero ! O, chi­
valrous gentleman!’ I thank you!:’ 
She turned to spurn Majada.

“O., Rosita, Rosita!” moaned the

This was Friday—what had hap­
pened? It was the day on which Don 
Q. had promised in his letter to de­
liver Dona Rosita. What was going 
to become of him, Felipe?

ers. ■ , ;
" You have condemned yourself, se­

norita,” Don Q. gaid. "Had I not 
been on my’ guard—” tie stdoped and 
raised his ha.t from the ground;' the 
knife transfixed through crdWn and 
brim. ■

She shrugged her. shoulders arid 
laughed bitterly:. ,”I had. hoped it 
was your heart!” , ... .

” It would seem that, y ou and Don 
Felipe have been partners in a ’ cons­
piracy against my life,”, pursued the 
chief. “Down in the 'plains you per­
mitted yourselves to edmpass, my 
death. I am able to inform you that 
the soldiers still wait for my coming 
in the gardens of Segli.”

Dona Rosita’s eyes flashed.
“ I should have retrieved that, dis­

aster, if the blood running «in _ this 
creature"s veins were not milk,” she 
pointed at Majada. 
like with us.”

“What does Don Felipe deserve at 
my hands?” asked Don Q.

“ Spare me. spare me!” cried Don 
Felipe, given over to fresh apprehen­
sions.

per-
consider cvery They encamped in the gorge of the 

Torrent, a remote and lonely spot, 
seldom trodden by the foot of 

Soon a sibilant voice called 
the choza.

“ Bring the prisoner here, . Roble­
do.” And in a moment the govern­
or stood transfixed under the heavy- 
lidded gaze of the great sequeetra- 
der.

’ You have, shared his "guilt : you 
must, therefore, share his punish­
ment,” he said.' “Choose, and re­
member, in choosing for him, 
choose for yourself.”

She mot his eyes, a red spark seem­
ed to. glow under the drooping lids. 
The fiery" spirit died within her. This 
terrible man was capable of any­
thing. She shrank back with a ges­
ture of compliance.

An" hour later the couple were 
about to start for the lower passes. ! 
As they mounted Don Rosita on a 
mule for her ride. Don Felipe ap­
proached the chief.

“ You have forced me to marry a 
tigress!” he complained.

Don Q. was once more the amiable 
grot lemon. y

“ But a beautiful tigress,” he 
amended. "Pray accept my warm 
congratulations, I cannot answer 

the Senora Majada will make a 
for. her qualities as a wife, but I am 
vtiry charming widow.”

sen-man.
from you

yt u’!

ra
“You are Don F'elipe Majada?”
The fat captive quaked and bowed.
“ I have received some complaints 

of your conduct toward a lady,” 
went cn Don Q. politely. “I trust 
you will find yourself able to de­
molish these accusations.”

Don Felipe feebly shook his head.
"It pains me greatly.” resumed the 

brigand, "to be obliged to touch on 
so delicate a subject, but I am given 
to understand that you have pestered 
a lady with your attentions. I trust 
for your own sake that gossip rather 
than truth lies at the root of these 
reports?”

“ They arc
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"Now do as you

r§ the story of the sure

false, senor,” gasped 
Don Felipe in an agony of apprehen­
sion. "I swear they are false.”

“ Then how can you explain this?” 
demanded Don Q., handing him the 
letter that he and Dona Rosita had 
concocted together- oiniy four days 
earlier.

Malada read it, wagging his head 
and grimacing in sheer terror as he 
strove to: speak. '

"It is all 
he blurted at last.

"And the wine?” questioned Don 
Q. “ Bring here, a bottle, Robledo”

It laid at his feet.
" Do you recognize this bottle?”
” No, no!” Majada almost

v
It is hot too much to say % THE MIRACtE—BT TROY ALLISON #

Esther Blake felt certain that there puckering her forehead in anxious 
were positions In ate that she wquld Plannings of the possibilities of the “ 
have found, less, trying than that of
only child of a popular minister. She X really don t see how I can go, 
loved the deaf old rectory with its manuna, - she said finally “It is lm- 
shabby furniture, she had grown up Pistole for papa to afford it now. 
feeMng that the beautiful grily stone .P11 , p/n
church -with the stained glass Windows î!V?yt_ 4??in®î îhe lnkstana and tried 
was part of the family possessions—but —51'f 
while these things helped make the ^
condition pleasanter, they did not kert> B hniw
^UfTdW:ndnfottt^«nthtln«°tt^ grey* crtpe SS mele Æ yout^tZ
gtris had, and to do the things that for a Cajnng drees. Then you
0t22L*.rlS “ _. . , .. . have your white commencement dress.

Christmas after Christinas her lips There’s a small foundation, you see, to 
bad qulyèred when she bad received begin with."
ft0™ op® t° a dozen handsome Bibles Esther came over and sat on a stool 
from the friends in her father's congre- by her mother's knee.

"i <*»'« help wanting his people to 
think I’m nice-and for him to be proud birthday, received^BiUe nunjMrr thirty- mt Tou understand, don’t you,

■even, she laughed and told her daugh- motherkins ?” 
ter that for Christinas she would buy patted
her an adjustable extension bookcase and her ertl rrew mfstv governor. -there setimed nothing else that she ”^T K2riS I

’ I hate you! You have torn me needed quite so much. perfectly—but I also remember that
from my home. You would force mo The girl’s face seemed half divided Dick loved my girl for herself—when: 
to marry you!—Lord of the sierra!" between a desire to, laugh and to dry. she didn’t have half the pretty clothes 
—she turned to Don Q. with a mag- "I dop’t see why they think'I don’t the other girls were able to afford. 
nificent movement—"what is such a a trinket occasionally—^ fan, a That's the thing to keep in mind, lit-
traitor worthy of?" bracelet, or something a little bit frivo- tie daughter.”

“It is indeed a most shameful at 1”“*’ ’my®—Ç*.!11®^ **** .her impulsively. “You
. > .. cxi. T , , . . teen M&uonnAi hanging in my room, are the beat kind of a coinforteT* moth»'
fair, senorita. Shall I punish him ? and I have received, at various times, a «-mint. Come, let’s look over the
Pray command me,’ replied the bri- copy of almost every religious picture remnants of on?wardrobes and see If
gand with an air of respectful symr ever printed. Of oourw I like them— we can’t acoomplish some of those
pathy. but I wish I could be considered as a wonderful things one reads about on

" No—I will deal with him my- mere girl some time, and not a part of the Woman’s Page. ‘How to make a 
self." Then springing to the side of Jehn’s Church ’’ handsome evening drees out of an old
Don Q she added nassionatelv • sh® haa- »• » little girl, cheerfully *»ea curtain,’ or 'a dressing sacque out 
„n:. /L P___ t given up the dancing lessons that she of a silk handkerchief trimmed with

Give me your knife, senor —I will wanted she was never invited to card Your father’s old neckties plaited .into
show you how we Spanish women parties because each and every hostess tiny edgings.”
deal with such a one! ’ felt a tiny bit doubtful as to whether Mrs. Blake laughed and followed her

Don- Felipe cowered, his hands over it would be suitable to extend Such In- JJP stairs. They soon had the girl’s
his blanched face, as the chief hand- vltatiori to her. odde and ends ran-
cd the weapon to Rosita. She took Even the dinner parties and ice cream SJ?'"2“ wardrobes,
it and faced Malada festivals had failed to be particularly fln.ally' “t d°wn, an old-fash-

“FoliOe ” she said with a midden interesting to her—for if there were a w5ite delaine dressrolipe, she said, with a sudden CUIate . theoloeloal student amans ^nat had belonged to her mother's morebreak Into a caressing tone, VFelipe. Sr^«t,‘,he”w« ^ré toTavThS day8’ Iyfher lap.
look up and listen to me. assigned to her. As a school girt she , » '2v8ly ““L®

governor, struck by the change had stolen furtive glances at the college *? îî„thls’ eh® exu ted.
in her voice, peered up at her, his boys who wore ttielr hair long and aL0”?nder 118 not h®en mad® over lons 
hand only half withdrawn from his playM f^tb^l-ythere, was ' somethiilg Mrs. Blake did not tell her she had

fsuk-hea «Id1 «h.^sÀ1 wUhrnTth/htr !capt u t>acked away in lavender, and 
[ L*nder memories because It was the
h°8t.*?s,.iw0uId understand that she dress she had worn as a bride the first 
wduld like, occasionally, the jrtrllsh M- Sunday at St. John’s when she came to 
volity of eating a phUepena with a foot- the then strange town 
ball youth. But they never did under- I “i can manage with the dresses—but 
stand and she continued to discuss ; I don’t «e how anything less than a 
with curates the last Sunday’s sermon, ! miracle could produce the shoes and 
or a new p!sui for decorating the church i gloves that ought to go with them. 
n®*t Easter. . I One could perhaps And a recipe for a

There1 had, wïwever, been one grlori- ! pair of long- white gfloves to go with the 
ous. period of freedom—she had spent short-elbow sleeves I Intend making for 
two years at a boarding school, had my little lavender dress If there only 
played basketball as hilariously as any were time to read enough Woman’s 
girl on the team, had eaten weigh rare- Pagea They might say, “take the old 
bits, cooked a* midnight behind covered silk stockings of your Aunt Eliza and 
transoms and chinked doors, with the crochet a proper finish, fastening with 
same temerity shown by the girts who the pearl buttons taken from 
had lawyers or doctors for fathers. grandfather’s white metre vest’—but 

And best of all—she had become ac- I’m sure it would take more Intellect 
qualnted-With vivacious Elise Bourland, than I can command to put them to- 
whose mother was French and whose gather properly end evolve a pair of 
father considered life worth living, and long white gloves.” 
the world a Jolly place to live in. Mrs. Blake suddenly sparkled with

Contrary to the idea that tike seeks animation, 
like—thetwo__girls, so different, had "Why, Esther Blake! ’ Speaking of 

krtaet friendship. miracles—I've had a pair of white
gloves the kind you want, lying in the 
bottom of my trunk for five yea?*. 
They may be à little yellow—tot eve 
can have them cleaned, and there’s 
plenty of time for the odor of gasoline 
to wear off them.1*

She didn’t tell the girl the history pf
those gloves.

Five years before, when the rector 
was having more financial difficulties 
than it seemed right for one man to 
have, he had read the marriage service 
for one of the wealthiest young men 
in the town. It was a quiet home wed­
ding and the bridegroom had laugh­
ingly presented him with the bride’s 
gloves as a souvenir.

false. She loves me!”

shall be forced to

scream­
ed.

"Then will you gratify me by tak­
ing a glass with me. You 
overcome. A glass of good wine is 
a restorative.’:

appear

Don Q. urged with 
suave gravity. ", Come, let us drink 
to our happy meeting.”

"It is impossible: Hearken to me, 
senor. Have- mercy on- me!” and 
there on his knees with his hands 
stretched for mercy Don Felipe Don 
Felipe gave his rendering—the ancient 
rendering of Adam—of all that had 
passed between himself and 
Rosita.

A long and heavy silence fell upon 
the group. Don Felipe exhausted by 
his efforts found himself crying dum­
bly. At last Don Q. spoke.

" This tody loveà ytm?”
“ She adores me ! She would 

ry me in spite of myself,” mumbled 
the other.

" How fortunate for you.”"
“What do you mean?”
" That -1 am about to send for 

her, Don Felipe. -If: she loves 
she will come.” ; L? /

“It is Impossible. My 
have her in charge.

"Take a pen and write to -your 
major dome, or whoever happens to 
be in command at the Case de Segli, 
ordering that- the Senorita de Rive­
ro be allowed to accompany the 
bearer of your letter. No more.”

” I repeat,” stammered Majada, 
"that it is impossible.”

” How unlucky for you!”
" You are chivalrous—she is a wo­

man.” pleaded Don Felipe.
“Senor,”- said Don Q.. in his soft­

est manner, “write the letter ; and 
if you have any influence with Dona 
Rosita, as you say you have, use it 
to bring her here.”

Resistance was hopeless. Majada’s 
shaking hand produced the words.

“ You have finished?” demanded 
the chief gently.

"Yes,” puffed Don Felipe.
" Then add this postscript. If she 

loves you it will cause her to fly to 
your side.” The exquisite courtesy 
of the brigand’s manner only deepen­
ed with each sentence. “Write, se­
nor : ’Don Q. desires mo to add that 
if you are not here by 8 o’clock I 
shall be buried at a quarter past.”

VSenor,’’protested Majada miser­
ably, “this—is—” ,

’’The truth—no more.”

her on the back,

understand

Dona

mer-

you.

servants

Tho

face.
“Felipe, you swore to marry me in 

seven days if—something happened.
Is that not so?”

“If,” repeated the man, sulkily.
' ‘ What's the use of talking of it 
now?”

“ Because it is going to happen !
Help me, Felipe, help me!”

Lithe as a wild creature, she flung 
herself upon Don Q. as she spoke., 
stabbing viciously at him with the 
knife. The chief flung up his 
and his dark cloak swirled about his 
head like the flapping of huge wings; 
but she pressed upon him, driving 
her knife deep as the folds of the 
cloak closed and settled In a heap 
upon Don Q.’s falling body. Nothing 
of him remained visible but ' one ema­
ciated yellow hand, pale as death, 
grasping loosely at nothing.

Terrified by success, Rosita stood 
spellbound, gazing at the motionless formed 
and shapeless heap of black cloth- , When Dick Bourland who practised
in* under which lav the bodv of tho law ln a dtY neighboring the school, ing, unoer wmen lay tne oofly oi tho pald hls weekly visits to hie sister, be
famous t/flgand. At last she drew a pronounced demure little Esther Blake 
long breath. altogether charming. At the cloze of

" Ï have won! I have defeated school he told her r-—and finding that 
even Don Q. ! There he lies, your un- she admitted having exactly the same 
conquered chief, killed and out-man- ! opinion of him, he had taken the long

I journey to reach the little South Caro­
lina town and state the case to the 

' rector.
! Dick’s mother had, qpon the an­
nouncement of the engagement, "wfit- 
! ten a. nice little note and invited the 
girl to come for a visit-that She might 
get acquainted with her future rela­
tives.

The girl stood ln the library by the 
window watching the rain, that had 

You thought all been steadily pouring all the forenoon.

arms

your

“When she comes, we will have a 
talk and apportion the guilt,” re­
turned the chief agreeably. “She is 
an important witness. Now, «nor, 
ypu know the course that events will 
take. Let us dismiss all thoughts of 
the future; the future will take care 
of itself. In the meantime the air of 
our mountains is excellent, 
packet® of tobacco from Havana, al­
so excellent; and most excellait

wine of the doradillo 
grape. I foresee that we may sing a 
song together, and gossip of the old 
romances. You shall tell me of the 
life from -which I have divorced my­
self. and I will relate to you

not

“he

euvered by a woman! You allowed 
my first plot to fail—I don’t know 
how—but my 
him.”

But Majada only moaned.
" Yes ; it is all very well, 

have killed him, now they will kill 
us—those wolves of his,” he whim­
pered.

i You coward !

I have
second has mastered

of

You
“Whereas you,” she pointed her fan 

tor a little ' mocking ges- ing some wine
e‘ "ould head the army in run- tains, in the hope that he will inter- 
S away. Is it not so? ’- , cent it, ami so die. for the wine will (Continued on next page.)how
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rery sort, from the famous pea- 
feather down to soft ffray and 

i dull enameled bucklers made to 
pace with the popularity of gray 
spring. : 
in bead buckles are used, al- 
fh very sparingly ; and jet is 
Ing its present popularity allur- 
ln buckle form.
moat popular of all is mother-of- 

Nine out of ten belts have a 
e of it—square or oblong, oval or 
l, even a square standing on one 
, as though on tiptoe, 
e In a hundred buckles you hap- 
ipon one which shows the love of 
>ldery developed into a mania. For 
a foundation of wood or bone is
bed linen heavily embroidered in 
tiny, bold design. And perhaps 

rtdered linen buttons trim tne back.. 
and silver buckles are used less 
than
ooklng things. . .
design shown is Just the rlgnt 

ir applying to a belt. It may be 
1 in blind, eyelet or shadow em- 
ry. A scallop may finish both 
although the more usual finish 
ow hem.

these simpler, more sum-

en
it has been the custom for a 

f girl and her escort to walk side 
le in the evening instead of arm 
n, but lately it is becoming more 
iode for a gentleman to oner nis 
it night: bo that at present it is 

bt for a lady to either walk beside 
icort or to accept his arm, if be of- \t. Society sanctions both customs, 
burse, no gentleman ever takes a 

arm; this is an unpardonable
b not allowable for a man to bring 
fend to call upon any lady of hie 
Mntance without first asking her 
lesion to do so. no matter how in­
to he may happen to be with the
Ere is another little point that 
is the well-bred man—he never re- 
■ seated when ladies are standing.

irl’s Scarf
line is another way. of lavishing 
work, 

perhaps
11 is made of gossamery 
with bits of cluny lace Inset into
ck shares honors with white, but 
usually lightened : spangles, or embroidered in a 
i, rich way.

ertening Baby’s Dresses
THE baby’s slips and dresses ar* 
ery long, shortening time should bt 
Jrned into an advantageous one to 
«other Cutting the skirt or the 
dr«s in half will probably result 
long leftover piece big enough to 
ity as another little dress Ij ti l" 
ted upon a yoke and furnished with

the most unusual scarf

Ü mart- pettie^t;
ror°.n.^r,y"S=°^d^aii5ethp.etr;t:

a-comfortable. .
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