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A WONDERFUL tory centres' and i muet have supper prepared for
round the churcb of Cristo dela j him, and thee too, Diego, if thou wilt
Vega. A stone's throw from the dine with us."
walis of Toledo it st ands, an edi. ' No. not this evening, Inez, I cannat,

fice innoway prepossessing. Iremenmber 1 for I muet sup at home. But come, let
the first time I stood on the knoll over. us go."
looking it, and, in response to my query 1 Down the rocky, tortuous street they
a dark-skiinned little maiden merely told walked, past the city gates and onward
me that it was "El Cristo de la \ega." to the gently-sloping meadow. You
My impression at the time was, that it have seen the vega, how beautiful it is!
was one of those little convents that are' What a wealth of beautiful tiowers are
scattered so profusely throughout aunny scattered tver it! How solemn stands
Spain. Curiosity' was not sufficiently the relic of the old Roman circus! How
aroused to give it close inspection. emoothly iloows the noble river! What
I renained for some time seated on surrotundings more picturesque! 'hat

the hiU, adnmiring the surrounding skies nore brilliant1! [1imagine that a
scenery. To say it was magnificent by Meadow more lovely docs not deck our
no nieans does it justice. To myn right mother earth.
tortuously winding along, flowed the Hereto this lovel' spot came Diego

i river Taja-elio noble, as the and Inrz HIow delightfully joyfuml she
rpiards lave te Caitit-and beyond, wvas Not the semltanîce of a sorrow
.e a rgt' ogants, rose the rockv' was in heart. She was as brinful of
nuemtains f 'J'oledo, behind whi thli'e plesuiire as a ray of the sun s with

iriliantisn vas sinking. The sky was 1gdi-. Diego strayed alon. plcking
g riarge tsnly p waied. I bavenleny ad Jas nas his nit, sweet. lovers for his
miredote skies af hIav',but -ose ai love. Yet there was a thglhtiItfil look

aire are iunoise a beautiflfi upon lis face that was see-n there neldoal.
thongb les kn' n w > nigltaupead He was thinkin how lie cuc l telliher
a opgendid na feyhcoverid hl trees. ailus tdeprttre on hlleii morrow huilit the
tpies and vegetubl o n frot o r nredns died ere they re'r spkii. Night
qnietly siepi the little charch, and in was coiiiiing --n ai th' hour nas almonst
te distance I beneld the celehra n-e.

IFabrica de Arnias" lse steel-t ieg,' s'ii"i. " we imst be re-
famous Toledo steel-is known thi e ive,"
world over. J reniained in con mpaniplî t h " alove'"htid' heîist'i a l rin e r
tion of thiits iiguet scene until ît e s n i lut ' my ii.r ''"tnd " reehauiraîf it'ý'rfîug
lied sot, when, fliuigiimg nu>' long miar-eu i-i ni>' iivintt."

ver nt shnlders, Ilei rel' returnvî- '" :l h'ow i eantiful tey are. Cone,
to the City. let us g'oa toi tle chîxurcli atnd say' an Ave'
A fow 'eeka passed, -nf I heard à for t e deat, and I ill place these s wet

said a aong my friend that Cristo de la preivensaui l ta sth e aoth e \'i gi w ts
VN-ega would soon have fi-s armal feaust. - Iri L"t hfnt'a
Ujion nu>'inqîuirnîg n'as ifrnied i-lai!tîtn -a .
t 'one y nqI the nis popuîrmîedaat ip thehil i>the wandered to the
twaoneof the osti churb ; and, as th'y entered, the bellsot the Totedeans. -beganl io ring tie iour of t ha dead."

"Haven'tyoi evervisited thechurch':' Ii the gloii before the crucidix they
inquired a young friend, wiel versed in knelit and praved. A silence as of th'e
-jpanilsh lezenduary tales. grave -ncomi'sed them. IDarkncss

aO," I replied, - I have never en- shrud the altarsand the pictures, and
tered it. I nistook it for a noiastery." the only linimr of light. feeble and

"Then, of course, you don't know its ,flickeriig. cumeii fron ithe little cil lamip
story." that h liiefore the tabernacle. For ai admitted ny ignorance, and he con- short niuient the knelt-she wrapped
tinued: lu lpraer: li, filed with the thiouiglit of

"Well, if you give nie your undividtel his lait lari-well to lis lIeloved.
attention for a few minutes I will repeat " Cone, Diego, v mnust go," she said
the tale as it bas come down to ius at last.
century after century. It is a pretty " ITz1, f iut speak with thee."
stoury and the truth of it no one cn " Canst thou not do su ci Our waygainsay, for the evidence still exists in hone ?"
the little church. bou ainst go there " No, here I tins- speaîk. Lt niay beyourself and lie convinced that it is n>i the last timic. To-norrow I go t Flan-
airy Spanishl fiction that I will. now nar- ders."
rate to you. -yWhat is fi I hear tlice say, Dieg? 'jried she. bewiilered.

. . "Lave, I iamordered to Flanders. 31y
Hare yen ever st-udied Spanish its litf' us ua salidier naw btegins."

to y ? If so, you are well aware o [it, "is mio Dios mitu!" she sait,.
fict that the sixteenth and seventeenth caspig her hantds in srro. - Oh, i
centuries are jastly called the golden age a so hapil. e rnd t think i wili xnot see
,d Spain. Mer paver and influence veremi5ohpy ldttin1wl o se

f 1 y mi h a laeinfuene w thee more. Lieten to mie, Diego, do notkeit, yen migbht sa>', in ever>' part afi te ilc ntrgoit.»t 1 ig~ ofo
w:.ld. H-fer vallant soldiere swept everyb"' 
thing before ihei. ier fleets and t'es- - And she placed hen little hands upcn
sels wa-red her ensign on every seah nis shoulders and pleaded, while lier
Tuere was no daring enterprise. no ad tears fell upon his breast. Embryo
venture frauglut with danger, that the soldier that ihe was, lie, too, could nîot
Sianiard vas snot rmeady to undertake: rstrain himseli, and there n the it-le
iand in fact, the greater the ditiicultiesalone in the darkness and silence,

iai he more foolhuardiy the action, th tht-iey wept together.
<1îîîcker bhe would buckle on his armior 31y' love, ni lve,.' he whispered.''i
an-I lis sword to cesa it. Ah! those cannot. One year frontbis day 1 wilI

were the days of chivalric and heroic return, and bere at this very altar 1I will

deeds. How pu>ny, how insigniicant are wed with n ttee,

we Spaniards of to-day copiared to ouir n\ ilt thoutruly retrn and keep thy
illulstrious forefathrs! promise,Dig.

l fYes, Inez, by mny life."
Together with tlie wonders achieVed " Wilti tio swear it ?"

in Amerias, our noble soldiers in Fla i- ' Wly, love, is not iy word as strong
ders were daily ading glory t- iht as an oathx ?"
Spuanish naine. Victory after victory' " No, no, swear that thou wilt conte
ftllowed our arms. It was during these back anîd wed witi nie."
exeiting times that Piego Martinez and " Where dost thon wishl ne to do se?"
liiez Vargas lived in Toledo. Diego was " Her atb the foot of the holy image
the son of a poor but respectable fanmily of Christ."
-a tall lad and brave as a lion. Inez, a " I is well, love."
yotung girl ot sixteen sumnier, the soli Kneel bthou ad touch with thy right
joy of a wia n!-ied father, was a perfect band those sacred feet."
type o a r ;l Spanish-Arabian beaut.>' -e did assheconnianded.
and you kiuw what that neans. Diego " Diego," she said, " swearest thou hy

-oed the hIîîr ehlild, and his love was re- -he cross of Christ that on thy return
cil,rocatel. fLue was as sPwet to theni thou wilt wed with Inez ?1"
asia suxtinr'sdreant. Dtuly theystrclled " Yes, I1swear ik" ohesolennly uttered,
ang the bank of i r 'T. j-,siuging i- an gforth rom the t.emple went the two
gzetber, orvan - i-tii mm-thextrIî valle>', yanng lovera.
Diego gat herir il.. aiires m-i"iersdfor Next day Diego set out for Flanders.
lis emilini 1" -i n'. Ei-ry suri dy, Inez bade him a tearfuîl farewell, and le,
aide by sie, 1 - wv ked i> tic litle his beart strangely lled with love and
eurci i-alear ilei . y'LMass abanted, war. kissed her tenderly.
and there,on huer kier tLnz seemed like "\'eep not, nez, I will return," were
a being from above. ingo hften haund his last words.
I tiadef more absorbod la ber tan in TIhe<aya and! montîs paased b>', and
the solemnisacrifice. How beautiflshe Thdasndm thpaedbndit!he eoud sa .to f n o . sad, in trath, was the heart oftthe lonelya hoeoi csa cto hieit', net anc nlez The siaile that once dimpled ber.il T .ledo a compare vuh er. cheeks had fled, and no more did the

This ideal existence they lived for sonie sweet Castilian love songs tremble from
time, when one day the news came to her lips. Alone she wandered by the
Diego that h'e was ordered to the var in river or through the flowery Meadow that
ilanders. Ris heart'smote him when once echoed with lier buoyant laughter.
le thugh cf Inez. He w'ou.ld There vas a great raid lu ber heart i-btt
haro ta leave ber. WVhero would uni>' ber sworn lover could fIll. Daily'
h-e find! courage ta saty lare- ai- the set af i-be sun would sho walk toa
w" Il? Perhaps le would nover retuna the little chapel, and there at the foot of
Wlho knew but that bis bones would hie the Christ she M'as w'nî i-o pour tari-h
bh.nahed ant! nouldering an tic plains i-le licavy sarrau' i-ba- weighed uipon ber
ef Flanders? seul,.

Bitterly' he bowaiied bis fate, yet there ."Bring hinu backr to nme, O God! h ring
vas a secret hope la bis heart lia- le himu haak tu me," w'as her once fervent
umight de bra.ve things and creva hi s pinay er.
ame with glary'. He thougt how The yeanr was rapidly' dra-wing te a

lhuuppy Tact would! be ta hein lis naine close. Eagerly' didA she avait its depar-
pruken af with praise. " Martinez ai' txîre. TIc nmornuicaiof the eventful day
Tole dld this in sucb a battie." " The at hast arrived. SIc v'ested hierself in
great Martinet, aimost single-banded- ber gayest garmients and thec old smlle
routed a vIole regiment ai the enmy.. canme haek i-a ber face. 'lHe will coe
Pîn"h wiere bis thîoughx i-bat day, and la te day," she kept repeating, "to-day' un>.
truth, wiai vas vu-h bhin more thsai lave wili conme." And! sbe bro fart h
love. into a swceet sang sIe ad! nlot snng for

The same evening ha wendedi bis vway mrany' a month. Ail day long she sait b>'
ta tIc d!welling af Inez. From the the window, and wat ched andl waited tor'
street be heard ber siniging, singiag as tIc well-knon face; but it cane not.
anily an all-gay' heart can sing. What- Her faithior returned fromn his day's totIl
rmîsic thero n'as lunlier roice! To him and found! hon i-bore with her arme fld-
it was lai aweeter than tic chant of aux ed!, and! beadt bowed, and! the tears rain-
angel. Ho lifutd tic latch aud cntered. inîg from ber eyes.

"~ Why, Inez, how happy thon art'" "What now, my' beautiful one," heo
le said. exclaimedt. "'What ls ut ails thee ?">

1' -. --1----------'
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" Dead i no fear of it.- Ifso, w would
bave heard, No, he is acting the gillant
to some fair dame in Flanders, aies
Drive him from thy mind. J plwayE
paid he was unworihy of thee. There
are a thousand youthi in the city a thou
and times better than this vile

soldierl2"
"Father, speak not thus. For mi

there can be but one youth and anc
Die 0." -

I ut thinkest thou that I can endure
this incessant moaning? That I can
stand quietly by and see my only child
fading away like a delicate, uncared foi
flower? I am an old man, Inez, but to
restore the roses to thy cheeke, I myself
will go to Flanders and bring back this
-this--diablo, or I wili let my dagger
taste his heart's iood. Before heaven,
I -- "

"No father," said she, rising and
placing ber band upon bis .mouth," thou
shalt not swear to commit euch a deed.
Let s leave him to Heaven, I promise
I will weep no more."

"Promise that thou wilt think no
more of him."

Father, niy loved ratier, I cannot."
Tlhen, at least, cease groaning, anti

fling away this detestable nelancholy.
Let us see, as of old, thy face li with
smailes. Ah: Inez, thou'rt the fairst
lass in Tolcedo, thon art w'orthy to bc the
spotase o! a king
- " But, I'n mi raid," she smuiled, "Diego
will never be a king."

' Di l'o> odiablo " 'the o Iman rut-
tered," '31 diabl1s ! n1z, lIt 'ne lîear
no miiore oi him."

"As voit wish, father "
The ofld nat wenît ta bis room, whisper-

ing to himself : "Illusioi : only a cuild
ish illusion, she will forget li il soon."

But the father knîcw not the strengti
of IL womiiani's love.

Another year and yet ainother hurried
iway, and stili the soldier of Flanders
did not a-pear. The war was ended, buît
where was Diego ? His naie did not
figure in the tlis of the dead or woundel.
and Inez knew it, but lier faithi in film
wns still însiaken. Hope cntinued to
live in her bosoin. Not a day in, ail
those years did sle relix lier practice to
visiting at iniset the little chirch, and

aying to Hini who ltng on the criss.
Bring 'hii back to nie, O God! bring

himîî bock to nie, was ever lier whispe r
ing prayer.

Dturing lier second year there was no
outward sign o lier grief. She greetud
her fathcr with sni s and gaily chatted
with him. Mention of the absent lover
was never made. ''le old nian was de-
lighit ed. Once again she begins to be
the limez of ther dlays; she has t'orgotteàn
tle inigratte,-tlhe father thoughit. He
little inagined what was passing in lier
heart, or dreamt hliat the canker of love
was slowly devouring it.

One cold and niserableday in January.
such as Toledo only knows, in the third
Year of Diego's departure, the old man
prepared limself and travelled to the
great beyond. Inconsolable was Inez. In
all Toledo she liad lot a iosomxa frit Id.
1In these piat years she huai shunild her
acquaintaxnces, atnd they ad learied to
forget ber, and when the poor loving
father ws laid away in the grave she re-
turned to her dwelling alone-a solitary
being in the nidst of the great city. '

Wiiat could shedo i? Live alone in
the bustlinîg iixperial ceity ? No. The
house was here anrd h r father had left

er a eonforbibla sum oflmouey. Shxe
bethcglt lierselt of a miateriaiil auunt
whu hived in a little piieblo of Vilsae-
quilla. Si e wrote and told the oild lady,
of th' death of lier parent, and reqiEstUd
ber tocoine to Tolediaid live with lier.
The aIuit ait i ince preparIl anuin a few
days wils wthI liez.

"Aurit Josefa "' sail slhe,i fiew datys
after the urrival. "rieieer I aIlreadi
tolid yoi, you are mistresa of the house.
Withut iii-fatlier or iother You iusi bc
botlh ta Ie."

Ini trith I will be, iy sweet one,"
wiping away hi r teans, "are you not the
chili of my dear Matilda ?"

"And act here as thotgh you lived
here always."

"Excuse me, Inez," admiring the
youîng girl's handsone face, "but do youn
not thinkit is tine for you ta marry. At
your age your mother was already wed."

" Dear aunt, I have not tinie to think
of such things. But I beg of' you never
speak- of this t ie again"

"Love, you are net offended ?"
"No, far from it. The subject is not

pleasing ta me, aunt Josefa."
I 1 will never mention it again, Inez,"

Phe saidas she went to prepare the mid.
day lunch.

There in the kitchen she thought and
thought.

How beautiful she is, she soliloquized,
yet what a strange girl. Not yod ! What
an idea ! Ah ! I bave it. Thoese black-
rubed nuins yonder wished to have ber.
Yesterday I watched ber goinig i-a the
convent. A<î i-e aId lady was thor-
oughbly convinced.

Lite passed along smnoothly' for the
next few maxnthe, though after ber
fathersa death liiez became sadder than
usual. She was mare lonely thani ever.
Mer aunt vas truly' kind and sympa-'
thetic, yt-t she could not lI her tatber's
place. More lrequently ebe strolled ina
îhe vega, mare Irequently she wended
ber way' ta the hîtte church. The
neighbors long since ceased ta stre and
wonder at ber. They' knew nlot ber
secret, and they fnmagined lier si-range
conduet vas due ta saome mialady. Nor
wvere there wanting youîng -i en and in
the higb rarîks ai life, Laoo vho would
willingly wed vib ber. But ta all ofi
them she turned a deaf ear. Would she
give ber hand wvit hout ber heail ? -

It was a becautiltul moarning in July cf
the third yeiar.. inez was slow!ly walking
alonîg the rive rs edge, close te the bridgeo
of Alcantara. Lite was just begixning
to sUtr in the city above.. The tiethermneri
were husy arranging their nets, and some
half a dozen women were loudly i3inging
and industriously washing their soiled
linen in the waters of thd Tajo. rom
i-be bridge fioated the tinkling soanci ai
belle tliat were suspended from thenecks
of innunerable goatsi on their vay to
the City'.
Undrone of the arches of the bridge
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Iriez spied a knight seated upon a noble
A ndaluîsianîî stallion. His st"l arior
gliuttered in, the rising sun. The ireat
feaîtlher Of lis sonhr, ro waîved gently iii
the morning brer z. Im z caime nearer.
Sie ntotietd thaît his speurs w-re ofet ld,
and likewvise the ilt of his mighty
sword. B 13h hoi r eimd ridbr se umied to
b'- thumi4ltfuily contemniplating the river.
He guis e no ie 1 to t hie m5,îîî nof the
foots'te s of the rinm i ni. 'iUs soie
noble warrier. he thoughlit ;perhapjîs ie
cau tll ime of Diego.

She walkd slowJy to his side and Ias
about to gnuin1't5iiî he. imiwhei ishehbeheld
fur the etst t ime his face. A great
wave of plealsulre rulîed througli lier
being. ler liart tlirolbed as thiough it
wou lbiireak ilts b, nds.

"I i-gt!" see ried, "le it thon ?"
hle knigit slowlv turned in his seat,

look'il a lt her aînd calmly said :
- Well, I swûar vbyI'kizebub, I do not

knîow hvlio thou ni art.''
liiez willy s, ared aît hirm, and with a

lond cryL that echoêd and re-tchoed along
the lbanks of the river, she fell serseless
,upon the grouînd. The warrior called to
:ithe wotîen along the beach and tiercely

sait] to them i:
" Take the maiden to lier home, and

cirsed be the witches thit niake these
innocent creatures nmid 'y thieir evil
couns'ls,"

With that ie gave the spurs to bis
horse and sped onwards ta Toledo.

Int z had made no iistake. The gaily
attired w-trrior w',s ione other than
Diego. He aid ii'fiug fît bravely in the
war of Flanmders and ivas rade a ca ptain.
As his rîank ini lite incrimsed, so did his
desires. The king lhad hi-ard il his won-
duru xii braver- and fhis sldufiier1y tapabiili-
tiUs a il wh l t miiego returrt- lto Madrid
be wasa kigtd nd lb ailir e one of the
grndiees e Spaii. Et erinlgr Toledo,
seated lipon his 'rainciig smttt-l, with his
gold-hilted sword dangLing ait ails side
and lis bright hr 'astlate slowing the
dints of nianv a battle-stroke', Diego
Martint z was not the humble and ob-
scure soldier tht depaLrtc(f tron the e t
threce years belore.

In te ceasless strifai of Flanders lie
hait forgotten lits love in 'loledo, niy',
even liert ru- t seujl h meliminiiifory.
Yet, when le re-turmi ' tl 'lhis native I
place t hi se rec.litin oI _the past
ei l ck ivilly t, hii mind. He
st< ele< Lhis birt. egainst tiiei. He,_the
hm, t .solî r, ti' iiinle l iDiego
Mar:intz, i nl nt mrry e poor pe
beiai. He w -nkil u La alliance withu
somitiiîleu o! iln, ble birth. And as to
[ez,-wli, tone kiew t his vow t'o wed
with lier, unr w"uid inyoc give re-
dence tii the r-plîru. Such wtre lis rea.
soninxgs aiithi-ley sat isi his sordid
soul. -.WIt S ai intheiidifst. af these vcry
r flect ions tit fie z et-heil and spoke
to litm .under the arch of th libridge of
Alcanitari. For a mîoment lis lieairt
was touicheîid, but the ever present whis-
perings of fame and fortunu crushed the
passing renioi se.

A few days after Inez went to the
house of Diego. Sie entreated, she beg-
ged ai, wEeping, besought hini to fultil
bis oath. His heart was obdurate.
Coldly lie look d upon lier and haugbt-
il' aî'id•

1n{ z, once and for all, remember that
the (attiti D en Diego is flot Diego
IArtini z So. farewel to thee."

IRaisinug litr weeping eyes, she an-
swered: "To 1 t J plîghted ny trath,
to me thon gavest thy oath. WVe shall
weigh buth in the scales of justice."

4 * * , ,*

Don Pedro le Alarcon was the royal
governor of Toledo. He ws an oli man
and as valiant as lie was just. In his
yomth he had fought bravely for his
native land, and, like Diego, was
knighted for bis courageous deeds. At
this tirme lie wais holding curt in
Toledo. The great hli wvas thronged
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with judges, lawyrs and ejpectatons, lis- hast been cited as a. witness b'y th
t-ing with patience to the many com- nouth of Inez de \Vargas. Dost Ti
plaints that were nmde. I swear that on a certain day, liefo n y

The lawyers 1plediled their t'ases and divine presence, Diego Martin-z -we 1
auraited mie sentence of Dan l'edro. to Inez to take lier is his laîwin! Wjfu
The busy scribes were writinîg witi fri- lmlHushed Ws the mmiuftiatuil. N.;
ons uihate. 8 >me tothe gray haired if t lnighty erowd seemd t' m îî
jildges were quiti-ly dozint anI the spe' irr-.the. A itnient p-ass. id ul 'l a r-
iîtors passing comments one to the was heard a votie t-ange anl ndmu1eui l.v
othr. anle rl n iItiitîy they hear

A woman .with hutir ishevlleci, hi r word slowly uttered:
eys red with weeping, entered the .'es. ' Iswuear it."
chamniber-iall and cried altud: "Justice, The great ihrong trenibled an l
jxudiges, justice, Don Pedro." their eyes on the hl igeii '. \!

She caust hersetIf at the feet of the whit did they behol I l e rîîntmit -

governor, who, <uieting the ecnfusioni, the Christ was apen and thp rigmiuh
teilterly raisd lier from the ground and that was naild to the cross. iu sn
a-ke'îl lier: " Woman ! 'what t it vou and raiscd itself .,ni then fel! t the sij
wisi ' .A.. nir-ei, ir.«lecf, wivu1s.

" i look for justice, sir.' But youi wish to knuw bwhat tas
" And what I you tdeisire of nie W or r 'ther whnt h'eiui - Diep, -
" To restore to rle a broken jewel." [nez?

Of what jwel do you speak " 'ien nd tieure i'sh r'ecunced
Sir, my heart." ,world andenterasriutit- 'rder if nmu

"'Did you not give it awd." vhere she viwed htr whîle'ui beiig t-a h
Nc, your Excellency, t ioaid it ." And Dit-gi .Fa me, krtu a iii l p x
'Have vou witnuesst-s ?" lnst thrir uttractins, and gi viig uaul his
None," pors( iorn i-t th.e por. h,' bte - a
And promises, were tere any ?' huil½ Cuar te i y-roth r 'Tue
"es, ere leaving TIledo he took an scribes y varAirt.ilthe wood.-r t-:a w'

oath to return it to nie." utr.tiglht. aa.d D[n 'euro tr ! i u'î.
",Who is lie t' tIitl_ altar to commemnorate il. A mi
" Iiego Martinçz, nov nuieble and Cap- this is the reaon, iy frintieui, wiy we- n

tain." Tloedo yearly celebrate, yith. gluhals.
"Cxîîards 'ibrîg ta ie the Ciaptain anmi r' jin, tlihi fe;tt of Crist, de la

and he shall fulfil his oat h." A perfect \Vega.
silence fell puiponthe lal. The lrotsy
judgrs and the spectaturs tooked on this THEY A ONlISH T HU ail
st--unge scene with bated breath. Some MSUISI THE. VILU1
ninutes aft;r. raising the tampestried cr
tain that overhîiîîg th-e dar, t hle s"mii
"nencried: "Tie noble Captain Dlon What You Can Do With
)iego."

He passed alon the crowd with heiad Diamond Dyes.
thrown hack and pride and fury gleani-
ing from his eyes.

"Are you tie Captain Don Diego?" The world-fanmed Diamond DyeS nitiasktd Don Pedro. color Drses Wraps, Capts, Cnats'j mni, yuumr luonorus'-''fee
Doam, yor onor i .g ' l'ants. Vesxs, Shawls Scarfe, Yirnu"'Do youknow this girl ? -?, Socks, Stockings, Ribrons, Ties, Feill-liree years or niore ago, yer ers, Fringes, Trimninixs, Ctr ct lia

N ou.t Cotton Warp!, Photos, Everlasting Fîoiu-
Wihl you sweair th a youn did not so ers, Engravings, Maps, Easer Eazus,

suu'eir " Chickena, Birds. Mosses, Grasses, Basket
Sye ,,\\ r,11od Bone, Ivory, Shieel skin

"''Tien oifa " Mats, Hair, Leatlhr, etc.
He lies. Dan Pedro, he lies," ex- Fromu Dianmond Dy'es you ioin mak'e

claimed Int z weeping w'ith shanme. Writig Ink, Nlarking Ink, Stencil Ink,
"Waoan, du yox kntîouv what you Rluling Ink, Stamnping Ink, Sha<ing Ink,.

,,a ? ' Art colors. W ood Stains, Colored \r-

aI say he lies and I swear it." nishes, lire Dressing, etc.
"Haive you no itncsss ?" Do mot he deteivd by imitations ; se

your iltaler gives uo n i-lily guaran-
Captain, depirt anti eXuus as t-hut ieed dyes in the world-the "Diamiond.»

w'e p di mndoub<lat your honor.'' ''onfliHamt Dyeing,' a buok
With a mleif t of d- tisfatin, giving full <irections, sent ree to any

Diega huuu'e 1in U ilie juuugi s n i alk' aldres. ells & Richardson Co., Mont-
ed tuowtvt t ied lon t Inez, enc wac real.

san' hintrepurting, cried eut etween
boa' bears .s u ia i

" aiil hlim, I have a uines. Cal V E R1 FAl M E LY
himi back sir." SHOULD KNOW THAT

The C ptain returneî. Don Pedro
goatil himself. The crowd remnained
suent.

"i have a -ni,"ifd Iriez." One
who vvii esp ith 'nz.ne."

" Wlo is he?"
"A man who heard our words andi

Iooked on ns from abaove."
"as in soie ybalcony ."
"No. my lord, bei nas an a place of

miser>', n'lere lateon héledied."
"\ou say, then he died."

"No, be lires."
"'AsGod lives, >ou are mad. Who

wa he?"
" El Cristo de la Vega." l. a very remarkable remedy, both for IN-
a t the mention of the Redeener's 3MRInAL, and EXTEIRAL ee, and won-

ntie, judgos arid sectators arase, raisd dertal laite quick action to reeve daitreas.

their bas and bended their knoes. In PAIN-KILLER lesare c fr Nore
i-bedecp silence -t-bat fallan'euitbils an liiflurhnD'eL4,UAIE
noiunceent surprie and fear filled the PAIN-KILLR TE ET ren
heaits of those presenm. Diego, shanued t P 5fri Iit'itttr, koawn for tea-;
and confused, cast dan lis eyes. The Wick kielcua muiài iNeuliiu.
governrr whispered with the judges andt PAIN-KILLER h ' th
then said aloud -IEmr i'tEIYUtaTtLINIMENT

"The law is for all. Yotr witness fi auin 'coc.s orŸla'îtateî,Cutti. $iprataseSevece
the best. There is no higher tribunal ituS'mw, cxc.
than God. Scribe, to-morrow, at set of PAIN-KILLER t- wjIir;o.,, 7eo
suai, thoit shalt take down the declara-, chs.t Farsmoer, PIsmute'r.alilr,el

i.-taeu-i b uot welt.ucu ttit ,, e.'iayeai haud,
tior of Cristo e la Veta." c-roeI 'n.ite

Quickly through the city spread the i-ir.nu r it.nrna rua bit thereuuine

atrange action of Don Pedro. On the ""u nAvr" b"teri'''".' itt

following afternoon the roads were filUed ,erv large lbottles 50c.

with peopleeager to witness theunheard.
oi sight. The sun was slowly setting GALLERY BROTHERS,
when Don Pedro with the. judges. the
scribe, and the royal guard vent onward BAKERS AND : oNPfr TIONBRB
tovards thelittilechiurch. Closehehind
them came In z and her aunt with Broad dolivered to aitll parts or the city.
monks and prieste,nobles and plebeians Commua YOUNG &N» WILLIAM PTBEE?
following. A few moments after, Deigo,
on his noble steed, passed on. TELEPHONE 2895.

Arrivedt the ent rance of the chuurch,
the governor and lis court elowly enter-
ed, and ranged themselves before the DANIEL FUBLONO,
inige. The little church was jammed
with people. Bef'ore tic cross tIhey WEoL,ÎsAI.E AND RAILr DUÂLNEmN

placr t! lg hi-id a'mps and canudles. They' <JOICE BREF. VRAI, MUTTON t PORKP
.knelt- ant fer stome moments i..heypray- se>"rte o haial ntttos
cd. Arising, a raotar>' la bis richest Selarisfoohltbêlsttol.
robes called fer Diegu Mari-naz ant! Iniez 54 PRIY<CE ARTRUE STREET

Onue ane aide ho placed Iez, or i-be - EEHN 4
other Diego. Iri a dee p solemn voice he
readt the acciusaion. )inishedt, hie ap- BROUIE & HÂRYIE'B
proacled te .srucifix, and!, alightly ina-
ciining, la a loudA voice d!emanldd : l 11 l

"Jeans, Sou ai Mary, before ue Thon bB -- D S fg i u
ON DE R U Larethe ci-res by
Hod'·saraart!,.n yet they' 18 2N BRUT and fi ONIT-E 1N

ar'e simple ant! naturaL Haod' Sarsa- artIcle' EousekäeDOiI5bCldS akor I and 's
parilla maakes P URE B LOOD - îhatheevuuAnouotzuer z1i01

0<

Y SIORESGR!AMiiHTUITS SATURAL 00LOSTRENGTHENS AND BEAUIIFYS TM FHAIR( URLES DPNDRUFF AND ITCHING.OF THE SCALP.

KEEPS T HE HAI? M1ST AMDIHE HE DCL
IS NOT A DYEJBUTIRESIRE8 THEIRNMATURALLY.

ISADELIGHTFUL DRESSING EOIl LADIES HAIR.
JRECMMENDS ITSELF, UNE TRIAL 18 CONVINOING.
18 T H E BEST HAIR PR EPAR ATIO N IN T HE MAPKEI.
IMMEDIATELY ARRESTS THE FALLING OF lAIR

DMIkDIID DZ5EI DUES NUT IL THE FILLOWSLIPS GR HEAD-Dr£EgS

Soly U Cheits «&reruers, 50 cents RBottle

PRINCIPAL LABORATCRY, RUE MVtvre, ROUENFrtce. MONTREAL .

" Oh ! Diego. ia it thou? While 'To-day he said he would come and
singing I vas tbinking of thee. Wel- he has not."
cone." "Ah 1Diego, Diego, thonu art ever

The -evening ie beautiful, Inez. thinkingoimia, Diego! Diablo wouldi
Wilt thou take a walk with- me in te suit lhim better. i never liked the looka

.v aa.? of the boy! -

"t lti pleasure. But we most " Father, do not speak so, perhaps he
return ehoux. Father will be here indead."


