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The British Government, having been
put to some trouble 'in the matter of
Gevil-Hay, immediately and imperious-
ly demanded that the brigand who ori-
ginated the unpleasantness should be
forthwith caught and punished. Where-
upen the authorities at Madrid sent
down a strongly worded remonstirance
to Don Feupe, governor of the town
by the sea, enquiring why Don Q, the
brigand in question, had not been
plucked’ from his eyrie and executed
long ago.

So it came to pass that Feline Ma-
Jady sat in his chair and cursed the
British government by the length and
breadth and to the depth and height
of the Spanish language.

Thrown upon his own resources and
realizing that something must be done
which it seemed the ordinary agencies
of the law could not effect, he fell
back upon the device of employing pri-
vate enterprise.

It was upon this business that he
Journeyed to Malaga to meet a certain
Don Luis del Monte, who appeared
to him extrarodinarly qualified for the
task to be performed. In Spain, as in
other-_countries there is always a suf-
ficiency of broken gentlemen, ready to
lend a hand to any well paid job. Luis
del Montes was one of these.

At the time Don Felipe summoned
him, he was living in aching poverty
above a shop where they sold tobacco
and stamps. .

The governor entered into the busi-
ness with a new zest, To pit Don
Luils against Don Q. meant bloodshed
and in fat Felipe Majadz the instinct
Of the bullring awakeneq.

“Sit down,” he said aloud; “I will ex-
plain the plan I have formed.

Then he told the story of Gevil-Hays
detention by the brigands, with the
matter of the ransom, and added manw
other details given by former captives
until del Montes felt he was in pos-
session of all the needful facts of the
case. Between them stood wine ans
cigarettes—the short, browned Spanish
clgarettes rolled in sweetened paper
end not innocent of ‘saltpeter. =Don
Luls ssmoked one after another as he
listetned, gazing out with absent eyes
over the two harbors of Malaga,

When Majada ceased he began.

“I have heard much of Don Q. He
appears to be a fine sort of fellow who
has made the best use of his oppor-
tunfties up yonder. I had thought of
going into the business myself. Mean-
while what do you want me to do?”

The governor of the little white town
put his wish plainly if largely.

“We must rid ourselves of this vul-
ture,” he said. !

“So.

“It 'will be worth your while,” added
Majada.

“That {s as it may be. The risk is
great.,” :

“4ruv. But one does not pay TYor
nothing.”

“What do you propose to pay the
man who undertakes it?”

“One thousand . peésetas.” :

Don Luis del Monte laughed and
snapped his fingers in contempt,

Two: thousand pesetas then.”

Don Luis shook his head. )

“Dollars,” he said, parenthetically.

“Impossible! Would you ruin the
country?” )

“No, no., You forget I know better,
my dear genor. I have already in my
time explored her pockets myself! Two
thousand dollars.”

Teh question was not settled in a mo-

ment, but eventually Don Luis -del h

Monte’s debonnair' inflexibility on the
point prevailed.’ g

“The price of my life,” he said, “and
a beggarly bad bargain.”

“For the Government,” amended Don
Felipe. “Besides you will live to enjoy
it in Malaga. How, then, do you pro-
pose to get to work?”

“I must be captured, and you will ar-
range the ransom. They say down here
that the brigand recognizes a gentle-
man and treats him handsomely pend-
ing the arrival of his ransom and the
arrangement of his affairs. If he does
not—well, I am an old soldier. Mean-
while I shall have five days in his com-
pany.

“By St. Peter! Cold steel and close
quarters!” cried Don Filipe, with rising
excitement. ‘“‘Senor, you are not a
coward.” .

“Nor a fool,” repoined the other cold-
ly. ;

“Then you have some other design—
yes?” 5

“Certainly, I have a design less glar-
ing than yours. I shall start in the
early morning.”

“Stay! How will you deal with him?"

“As the goatherd and the farmer deal
with the other quebranta-huesos. I will
poison him. He shall share the death
of the vultures and the wolves. I shall
have five full whole days with him, i g
tell you. How can he escape me?”

I do not know.” Don Felipe said
dubiously as he watched the thin, ‘sin-
ister face opposite him with a smug in-
terest. “But I have heard him salled
a bad ene.ny.”

“And I will conquer him by being a
bad friend, which is just twice as for-
midable.” -

“Yet,” and Don Felipe lowered his
voice instinctively, “he has other
friends. I came hither to Malaga for
if I had hagq this conversas on with you
in my own house across the bay some
ear would have heard and some foot
have been ready to carry the matter
up yonder.” :

Don Luis made no answer. He put a
handful of tha governor’s cigarettes in
his pocket angd prepared to go.

“I musi. have morey to-night—money
to .epair my toilet, to buy a horse and
lay the affair in train. It is necessary
to be generous, senor. This may be my
last night- of pleasure, ang then, per-
haps’”—he began the song with which
children mimic the clerk’s chant at
funerals—“the gorigor comes hext. Who
knows?" ¢

Don ‘Luis del-Monte swaggered grace-~
fully down the dim stone passage, with
its high barred windows, and so out
inté the street. As he went along, a
woman passed him with a soft southern
laugh. For the rest of the evening she
evinced a quite inadequate interest in
his movements.

By early dawn, before'the light broke
a -man from the sierra waited in the
prosalc shadow of Malaga railway
station, where presently a woman with
her head -and shoulders wrapped - up
against the chill of dawn, came to him
—the woman whose cadences of laugh-
ter Don Luis had heard for the first
time as he bowed ‘to her in the tor-
tuous, ill-smelling Malaga station the
previous -evening,

Robledo was her lover who had come
down from the sierra to see her with
a price upon his head and the light
of ‘adventure in his eyes. Isabella
liked him for his good 1ooks, though
he already was careworn, after the
manner of mountaineers; but, for his
reckless courage, her heart loved him.

Any account of their conversation
Would be superfluous. Robledo went
away in the earHest train that left the
city, thus it came to pass ;when Don
Luis del Monte arrived by a round-
about route at the foothills, the news
of his coming and his errand had al-
ready been thoroughly handled in the|
veinote glen where Don Q. lved in nis
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solitary greatness like the wulture
whose name he bore, :

Robledo had made extraordinary
of the danger that threatened, for

tions from Madrid, and his anger there-
at, with his per lexity'as to how they
should be carrled out, had afforded
the last week's talk in the mountaln
gorge,

Evening was once more drawing on
when Robledo sprang up the narrow
Wwinding path to the mouth of the cave
in the rock fece, where Don Q. chome

lowers,

The chief gat moodily {n the cave,
With his concentrated lvid-lidded glare
upon the young robber, And, although
Robledo was a brave man he crossed
himself furtively,

Thén the chief put , a questlon or
two, and Robledo told his story at full
length. He hag followed the governor
to Malaga, after that so much was
known, so much was guessed, but the
plot was fairly understood and hung
Wwell together, = For Don Luis had told
nothing, he was far too experienced
for that, but something had been over-

A g00d deal inferred from
the purchases he had made and, in
fact, Robledo had proved himself
very creditable detective. As he grew
more excited with his story, he gave
way to those picturesque exclamations
and gestures which the Andalusian
loves. And Don Q, listened, laughing
here and there tenderly as a man
laughs who sees a subtle and hidden

‘When the tale was finished

do?”

well,

"Ms"' lord orders,” he answered glib-
ly. There is po knowledge nor will
lnDthe 3erri1 but my lord’s.”

on Q. clos law-
S ed his delicate claw like

“That is well, Robledo, m ild

lthhlo)alred were it should die?"’Ch s
obledo crossed himself again sud-

denly ang involuntarily ang

(::;L'uAgh(tl thl;a motion, % o

. And why that, Robledo?” said he.
"4 T was thinking of the soul of this

on Luis del Monte,” replied Robledo
wfﬂth ready untruthfulness,
dre{s&{"' then bring Gaspar and An-

In_a very few moments
men stood.in & silent 1ine o ree

“Robledp,” he ‘sai . 8o
zlown beyond the valley of the cork-

rees, and walit on the southern track
Take men with you, for it

Luis will come by

And you win deéal gently

¢ o ill ‘go to-

“Yes, Lord
W

-
5 € share a ge 2
PO cret ‘between ug

“Yes, Lora.»

1 LD L coRsRs 1o Ba'e: metret !
Wil ceass to be a-man, | ‘Nows;co_.,t_ You

N, seem-
e torgot th ce of the third,*

s head drooped upon his breast; and
he remaineq still and mute like some
big sleeping bird for ‘half an hour.
Meantime Gaspar’ stood ang waited
wé'thout moving hand or foot,

And for. you, Gaspar,” said Don Q.
abruptly, but in the same tone as if

e had. just c23sed speaking, “ang for
you, Gaspar, a Deaceful errand—to the
shrine of San Pedro. - You wij] sSee the
Fathers.”

:‘ges, Lord,” -

‘Take with you this bag of pesetas
and ask them fo say m
next Friday, fot--’¥ asses, beginning

Don Q. used; Gaspar stood in the
sa}‘ne patient, uneager attitude,

The soul of Don Luis del Monte.”

Meanwhile Don Luis rode on unknow-
Ing. On the second morning he had
left the open stretches of heath and
palmetto behing him, and was mount-
ing the lower Spurs of the sierra. He
had no guide, but Don Q.’s net swept
a wide circle about the Boca de Lobo,
and capture was equally probable any-
where upon the sierra. In the lining
of his hat del Monte hag secured the
means whereby he hoped to take Don
Q.’s life. Beyond ‘that one resolution
his plans were in the clouds, but he
relied, as he had hagd reason to do in
many other ' crises of his career, on
chance, treachery and a good wit,

At length he entered upon a wide
valley of corkwoods and ilex trees,
where e rested during the-heat of the
day, and as the cooler airs of evening
blew over the ridges from the sea he
mounted again and pushed upward.
The first dew was beginning -to fall’
when he halted under g white, outlying
limestone crag to look around.

On every side range beyond range,
-the slerra rose'gray, stony and sinister.
The utter lonelinass of the scene, the
fact that he was bound on a desperate
errand, that there was no help possible
against the bloodthirsty men into

self, might well have made him pause,
but del Monte’s singie thought at that
moment was success, and the supply
of money it promised him for another
fling at the tables.

A stone rolled down the perpendicular
face of the crag and fell at the horse’s
feet, but Don Luis was lighting a ci-
garette and seemed too busy to look
up. Then a shot whizzed past his head,
ripping a shred of felt from his broad-
brimmed hat, but he finished with his
cigarette, threw away the match, and
was about to raise his eyes when a loop
of rope fell sharply over him and he
was jerked from his saddle upwards.

was hauled up the face of the cliff
lamidst the jeers of the bandits roused
del Monte, who passed a bad quarter

rope’s end until exhaustion compelled
{him to allow himself to be secured with-
|out resistance.

Nearly /all that night the men drove

him stumbling wearily through the
higher mountain tracks.
' At the end of his Journey Don Luis
was blindfolded. and led by winding
turns and through the chill of an under-
ground passage into the enclosed glen
where the brigand chief waited for his
coming. .

While Robledo went up into the cave

to make his report, del Monte was
| left with a couple of sullen guards, in
the valley. One happened to be Gas-
par, whose errand to the Fathers had
been happily concluded.
+ “My friend,” tegan Don Luis present-
ly, “is this captain of yours all one
bears of him down there in the' plains?
Is it true that he buries hig prisoners
alive?” ¢

“When he does not crucify them!”
replied Gaspar shortly. “It {s often
too great a labor to dig holes in our
rocks.” !

_“And you? Do not some of you taste
death slowly—in a like manner?” ask-
ed Den Luis insolently.

“It has been heard of,” was the im-
perturbable reply.

“And you love him better after-
wards?”’

“In tha mountains love and fear are
one,” said the robter.

'

haste to carry to his chief intelligence| In hig oloak,
rumors of Don Felipe Majada's inntric- tw

to house himself apart from ‘his tol-‘ to Interest yoursel

But Robledo knew his master too! |

whose power he was about to give him- |

The indignity of his position as he |

of an hour dangling furious at the!

At length Robledo led the eaptive into
the presence of Don A 'l‘xt)x% °cn
#truck warm, gat the chief was muffled

ut he bared his head in
groeting as del Monte ontered, 'The
0 men stood face to fuoe and sure
vay:d each other sflently, before Don Q.
@poke,

“Your mother, senor, wus of the
famlly of De Cusselos? he asked with
entire courtesy,

The strangeness of the question
startled Don Luils as Much asy the ap-

of the man who put it,

“I did not think !ou wotld be llke\y

in these matters,”
he replied haughtily,

“And why not?'" returned Don Q.
with extreme softness,

ﬂ*******m*m**m********mﬁ*m**m*%*ﬂm;**ﬂ*****ﬂmabﬁﬁm-im*

gr‘ove you to be of gentle blood on| Luis sald, fingering a clgarette
oth pides,” : thoughtfully, -

“I cannot pereelve the advantage to| *Many others have complimented me
me just now.” also upon that} I assure you, senor, it
Don Q. continued graval{. always gratifies me,”

“Because I may on that account of-| But it must be owned that Don Luls
fer you my hospitality,” he sald, “in| del Monte, from -the moment he was
return for your parele, . It is thus brought into the presence of Don Q
when one deals with equals. Last| began to like his errand less.

year I was decelved into offering hos:) Nevertheless, he neglected no point
bitality to a merchant who sold drled| that might assist him in his design;
frults and flour. I assure you the| he observed, he bridled his natural in-
man’s manner of breathing offended| solence, he went cautiouslys, He quite
me 8o much that I had to rld myself| understood that he was dealing with
of him befors the arrival of his ran-| one who would strike before he #poke,
Som, = You will, theréfore, comprehend| On a single ocecasion only he forgot

My Poasons for troubling you, And| his self-control for a moment. - 'They
it you will now give me your parole| were talking of former days, and Don
we may have & pleasant time pending

. had beea relating stories, with ve.
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“And what is your counsel, Roble-!'
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" BY NIGHT THIS FAILURE BEGAN TO WORK UPON HIS NERVES

e S

Yet Don Luls only by en extr. .

etfort kept up the manner in which he
ad begun the conversation.

“A gentleman of your profession—he

“A gentleman is still a gentleman—
in my froteasion. Answer my question,
Senor, if you please.”

The other shrugged his shoulders.

‘“You know her then, senor, that you
ask me thig?’

- Don Q.’s thickened eyelids quivered,
l&: raised his head with a fine ges-
re, .

!That pleasure was mine. I knew
her very well,” ho answered simply.
“You bave her eyes, beautiful exceed-
ingly; but you cannot look another in
he face any more than she could. It

L. 'Was a very little defect—*

... “Of nature?” put in_del Monte, half
laughing as the other healtated, .

‘I was about to say of the heart. But
these things belong to the past, and
only concern us to-day in that they
the arrangement of your affairs.'”

o,

“I give 1t,” anewered Del Monte, with| He told of an incident of the ,bull
a ‘I,,g.y present thought that death|ring in some town to which he gave
would soon free him from his word; “I| Ro nhame.
foresee that I shall enjoy my visit to “Can you not trust me with that most
the slerra, menor, although I hope you interesting name, senor?” asked Del
will not be very pevere in the matter Monte, his sneer. obscured by a smile.
of ransom.” “Do you wish to know the name I

“It is unfortunately one of the ex- bore before I covered it with the title
igencies of my position that I have my | by which I am called to-day?” Don Q.
children to- maintain!” Don Q. indi- looked at him with. a significance his
cated the figures of Robledo and Gas-| words did not contain.
par {n the aperture of the cave, ‘‘We “Yes, by your favor.”

mus_e have our demands pald in full The brigend laughed very softly, but
D with an intensity of amusement that
“Or!” repeated Don Luls. sent a ‘chill of misgiving down Del
“No, no,” sald the brigand, with a|Monte's spine,
sympathetic geniality; ‘‘we will not “But, yes,senor—sinde we are friends,’
8poil our first mesting with dismal con- | added he,” almost nervously.
siderations, I can recommend these “True, I had forgotten that. I can
cigarettes; you will find them bass- | promise you shall know—some day.”
able.” The promise, however, failed to con-
“I must congratulate you on the dis- ¥ey any distinct impression of pleasure
cipline, of your com—your men,” Don | to the governor's emissary. .
serve Indeed, but also with force and a At length the ransom arrived. Don
fine power of detail. Luis had by this time conceived his

-

|

plot in detail. As soon as his captor ac-
tually held the ransom in possession the
assassin determined to make away with
him. Once rid of Don Q., he believed
himself equal to dealing with the re-
mainder of the band.

But, although he was watchful
throughout the day, no opportunity oc-
curred for using the poison. Don Q.,
even in his most morose and absorbed
moments, always showed the unsleep-
ing vigilance of a wild bird. The blink-
Ing gaze always opened upon del Monte
if he stirred, and, though time after
time his haad fell upon the phial of
poison in his pocket, he never found
the few minutes’ grace to do the deed.

By night this fallure began to work
upoi m’f nerves. Without, only the cold
scent of the wind and the red-cored
fires that burned below in the darkness
of the glen: within, that terrible com-
panton, whose bleared eyes never
seemed to close.

But at length the c¢hance came of
itself when a robber, hoarse and diffi-
dent, dppeared in the mouth of the
cave, and Don Q. went out to him,
leaving del Monte alone.

With a rapid movement he unstop-
pered the bottle and poured its contents
liberally into the brigand’s wine. Then
he sank back with a great sigh. The
tension- was broken; Don. Q. was prac-
tically dead.

Presently Don Q. came bﬁck and re-
sumed his seat opposite. :

‘“Senor,” he sald, in the old days it
used to be the custom here in the Sierra
for guest and host to exchange glasses.
Let us follow the custom -and do so
now.”

He filled his glass with the poisoned
wine. and passed it over to Don Luis,
who accepted it with a bow. Then, Don
Luis pouring out half the wine into his
own glass, handed that in exchange to

n o

“WeQ will drink to our friendship and
mutual prosperity, senor,” said he,
using the words heartily.

‘“To the first drinker be the best
wish,” quoted Don Q., with much ur-
banity. “Drink, then, my friend; I do

not grudge you a better fortune, alas,
than mine.”

“Bﬁt, no, senor,” declared Don Luis
gallantly; “then I must urge that your
need is greater than mine. Drink, S;Pd
may all befall us one would desire.

How long this pretended struggle.of
generosity might have been maintain-
ed it is impossible to tell had not the
chief brought the scene to an end. He
would take no refusal, while the other
desperately declined.

"€Vhy do you not drink?” cried th'e'x
brigand. “I do not poison my guests!

But a saving thought had by this
time come to Don Luis’ help.

“They call this the parting cup, se-
nor,” he replied;. “therefore I will not
drink it with you. You are alone here;
you need a gentleman whom you can
trust. If you want a lieutenant, why,
you see before you a man who has
dealt with the difficulties of life and
whose courage needs no testing. I have
a liking for you, senor, let me keep you
company up here in the Sierra!”

Don Q. seemed to pause for consider-
ation. 2o ’

“Then it shall be as you say,” he §ald
at last “;you shall keep me company up
here in the sierra—eternal company! 1
may follow five years hence of to-mor-
row, but you—go to-night!”
soft-spoken than ever, and del Monte
stared at him. Then he cleared his
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By CARROL SANGER

Jessie Newkirk laid her pencil down

wearily. Try as she would, her fig-
ures would not promise better than

that in three years she would. have
saved enough to complete her col-
lege course, . ;

She’ smiled as she thought of what
the freshmen of ‘04 would say could
they see her now in the little school
house with a mustang tethered at the
door upon which she would present-
ly ride the two miles to the nearest
ranch house.

Some of the pupils had a ten-mile
ride to and from their studies and
the school had been built exactly in
the center of the Seton Run.district.

Twenty minutes before, Billy Gor-
ham had saddled her mount and had
started on his eight-mile journey, but
she had lingered, too tired with the
work of the day to make a start
The noise of footsteps arouscd her
and she glanced up with a frown. If
-that were Hank Peters again with his
eternal proposal of marriage—. Her
thought broke off. It was not Hank,
but a burly form with a handker-
chief over. the upper part of the face
through which two eycholes were
| roughly cut.

“I guess you'd better not make
any noise,”” commanded the newcom-
er, ‘‘Somehow I never did like a
noisy woman."’ ;

It will not require any outery to
summon assistance,” she said quict-
Iy. “Iam expecting a visitor at
any minute. You had better go.”’

“I‘'ve been hiding for half an hour
in the brush,’: was the amused an-
swer. ‘““You don‘t suppose I‘m going
to let a slip of a girl bluff me, do
you?”’ he demanded. ‘I guess not.’"

““What do you want ?”’ she asked
“I have no money.”’

“You’'ve got what I'd give n oncy
for,” he said a little wistfully, ‘‘an
that’s schooling. I want a letter
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WHEN HE LOOKED UP, JESSIE WAS FACING HIM WITH HIS OWN GU

“*And you really don‘t know who I] chatting with so celebrated a char-
am?’’ he asked in hurt tones. acter,”’
“I don‘t think I do,” she apolo- ‘““You understand now why you

writ. You swear to me that you’ll
mail it and I won’t Murt you.”
‘““What do you want to say?”’ she
asked as she drew paper toward me.
‘Do you promise?’’
“I suppose I shall have to.””
‘““Take down just what I tell you,””
he commanded.

of thieves -slang that she wuas una-
ble to make sense of it, except that
it was plain that her visitor wa%
communicating with a partner in
crime who aparently had gone to Den
ver to dispose of some of their accu-
mulations.

“How shall I sign iti?”’ she ‘asked
after she had read it over and re
ceived his approval.

‘‘Don’t you really know?’’ ho asked
curiously, :

She glanced quickly up. It could
not be Hank, but it might be one
of the others secking to make sport
of her. Finally she shook her head .
*“I don’t think you belong out here.’

‘“How long have you _lived here?’’
he asked.

! ““This is my eecond season.’’

Rapidly he dictated a letter so full ’

gized. want to keep quiet,” he explained.
| ‘The visitor fumbled inside of his | “If I find that you give me away,
| shirt with his left hand and drew out | I'll come back here some day and put
Ea crumpled sheet of yellow paper. |a bullet through your heart. You
{“That‘s who I am,’’ he said proud- |mail that quick and keep mighty
ly. “Taint many people as gets the |still gbout it.”’
{honor of a social call.:’ “You will have to sign,”® she
~She spread out the sheet. She re- |said, quietly, pushing the paper to-
| membered having seen one of the|ward him.
| same sort at the railroad station, of-| ‘I can‘t write ; that's why I camo
| fering a reward for the capture dead |to you.”’
or alive, of one -‘‘Waco’’ Jim, who| ‘You make your mark, so0,”’ and
was wanted for a half dozen crimes|she illustrated on a scrap of paper.
against the express company. He paused irresolute for a mom-
Her mind  mechanically absorbed |ent, then, convinced, he reached for
the details, but her eyes remained |the pen. He could not handle it with
glued to the top line with its ‘$10-|his left hand, and for an instant he
000 Reward” in big black type. If | laid down hisg revolver while he la-
she could win this, there would be no boriously made the required cross.
need of a three year‘s wait for the When he looked up, Jessic was fac-
sophmore year at college. The snat- |ing”him with his own gun pointed
ching away of the paper roused her. at his head. There was a look in the
“Well, now what do you think of |steady brown eyes that convinced
me?’’ demanded the robber with a |him that resistance would be useless,
certain air of pride. ‘‘You can‘t say|His hands went up instinctively and
as how I ain‘t worth wkile.” so Iank Peters found them tcn min-
Jessie shook her head. ‘I am from j utes later, as he came riding along

the Fast,”” she said. “I never | in the hope that the school ma‘am
/ thougbt that I would he actually | had not yet gone home.

s \

Two weeks later Hank was  pacing
the platform at Gibscn‘s. with the
teacher.

‘““And you‘ll shore come back, little
girl,”’ he begged.

‘‘Surely, Hank,’”> ghe promised.
“In-the Summer."”

‘“You won’t find ‘anyone vou like
better back East %’ he: pleaded.

Jessie laughed. “I don‘t thin any
face will ever look ag good to as
yours did that day in the school-
house.”’ .

Is it just because of that?’’ he
asked.

““And  because I love you,”” she
confessed softly. ‘ That afternoon
only proved it to me.”’ \

\
\

(Copyright, 1906, by M. M. Cunn-
ingham.)
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- BOBBYS CHOST --

BY COLIN S. MACEAY

.

Carter threw down the pamphlet with
an exclamation of disgust, “You’ll
never get ahead if you read that sort
of trash,” he admonished. “Why don’t
you get good books, Bobby "

“These is good,” protested Bobby.
“They’re first rate. I'll let you have it
to read after I've finished if you don’t
believe it.”

Carter fled. It was not the first time
he had sought to .correct Bobby’s liter-
ary taste, and it generally ended in his
defeat. Once he had thought of appeal-
ing to Thomas Pace, but he had a lik-
ing for the lad and to report to the heaa

of the firm that the office boy was de-
voted to dime novels might simply re-
sult in the loss of his job.

It was Bobby who had saved the day
when Mabel Keeler had been accused of
losing an important letter, by declaring
that he had lost it himself. It had very
nearly resulted in his own dismissal.
But Bobby could be sworn at and this
had saved the situation by providing a
vent for the ‘“old man’s” choler,

Ever since that night Bobby had been
a favorite with Carter and Mabel. They
two were to marry when the long ex.
pected raise came, and Bobby knew it.

It was some three hours later and the
exploits of Antelope Andy, the famous
Indian killer, were drawing to a close
wherein he saved the girl, but did not
marry her in order that there might be
another romance in the next issue of
the series, when the book suddenly shot
into the desk and Bobby stood at at-
tention. TLong practice had enabled
him to tell the “0ld man’s” hand on the
knob among a thousand.

Pace passed rapidly across the cus-
tomer’s space and into the cashier’s
cage. The clerks looked wonderingly
at him. They knew that it hag been a
memorable day on the Street and
Pace’s appearance bore the marks of
the storm.

“Carter,” he said hurriedly, “you may
let the clerks go, but I wish you would
stay yourself. I shall be busy for some
time and may need you. Miss Keeler
please get your.book.”

With a sigh~ Mabel picked up her
stenographic book and followed her em-
ployer into his private offie. Carter
dismissed the other clerks and returned
quietly to his books. Bobby made him-
self comfortable and reached for his be-
loved litertaure. He must wait to copy
the letters Mabel was taking down, but
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throat, for someéthing rose in it that
choked him,

“I do not think I quite take your
meaning,” ‘he said.

“It is plain, nevertheless Luis del
Monte. - What passed between you and
that gross fool Felipe Majada on the
balcony at Malaga? What errand
brought you into the mountains but
that which is held together by a few
drops of poison at the one end and two
thousand dollars at the other? I know
It all! And if I have sinned against
heaven my punishment has come to me
now—that the hand of your mother's
son should be raised to seek my life.”

“Senor, hear me.”

But rough fingers were clapped upon
his mouth,-and in & moment he was
pinioned at the door of the cave,

The plan was painted in upon the
darkness. 'The picturesque ladrones,
yellow handkerchiefs tied across their
brows, were playing cards beside the
fires. Behind them rose the rocky walls
of the valley. ‘

‘When Don Q. spoke again he deliv-
ered sentence in cold terms,

“I was at some trouble,” he sald, “te
allow you time enough to poison my
wine. You did so. And now it stiil
wants five minutes to midnight, and at
7 and 9 in the morning two things are
going to happen. They both concern
you intimately. Can you guess? At 9
the priests of San Pedro, the little
church you passed on your way here,
will begin to sing masses for a soul.
dle. If you have not complete dthe
operation by 9 o’clock, why you will, of
course, lose some of the good the kind
Yours, Don Luis? At 7 You will begin to
fathers are trying to do for you.”

Vot e o r Yo ames|
he had a. new. issue of “The Young!
lJ;)lxoneers" and a delay did not worry,

m,

For an hour or so the outer officé i
quiet, the stillness broken only by the
scratching of Carter's pen and the in-
distince mponotone of Pace’s voice as he
dictated steadily. Then with a crash
the door was thrown open and Freder-
ick Brace burst in.

Bobby sprang up in surprise. Brace
was a broken down operator—a ‘‘ghost”
in the slang of the street; a ghost of
the past, who now and then came into
the customers' room to beg a “stake”
from some old timer who could remem-
ber when Brace was one of the leading
operators on- the' street and not a
broken down hanger-on, playing an oc-
casional tip in the bucket shops on
money borrowed from - some sympa-
thetic and brosperous acquaintance. He
could have no business with Thomas

Q.

Brace brushed him aside and strode
through the wicket gate. Carter sprang
to interp_ose, but was thrown roughly
to one side, and followed, e;xpostulat:
ing, as the excited man forced his way
into Pace's office,

: Pace looked up in ‘astonishment.
“What 1is it, Brace?” he asked. His
hand sought his pocket-book.

“I've not come for a loan,” laughed
Brace wildly. “I don*t want your char-
ity, Tom Pace. 1 want justice.” He.

swayed unsteadily, the light of mad-

ness gleaming in his eyese. Ewantjvo:
:Ic;eg}ve back what wgyﬁave u{olen'}:gﬂ

“You are ex- -
, quietly. “Come

g and talk it over. I am
very busy now. This will fix you up
for the present, won’t it?”’ w

Brace snatched the bill from his hand
and tore it into shreds. “Five dollars!”
he laughed wildly. “You think you
get off with five dollars? ‘Why, I wan
a tr_ni’lllon. You've got it—there th the¢
safe.”

“You should know better than that,”
brotested’ Pace. “You know we send
everything to the safe deposit at five,”
i You've’got it to-night,” raved
‘I'know—— Come back!” he broke off
as Carter tried to leave the room. The
bookkeeper paused for & second, irreso-
lute. Brace drew a revolver from his
Dpocket. Carter motioned him to réturn
and he stepped back to the desk. The
Incident seemed to fan Brace’s fury. He
glared ‘wildly about the room. Y

“You ruined me,” he shouted. “You .
stole from me. They tell me you broke
the G. & W. pool. “ Don't deny it. The
bapers are full of it.” He drew out an

€xtra of one of the afternoon paperg

and waved it in front of Pace.-
“What of it?” demanded the broker.
“Brady gave me a hundred to play .
on the pool. One hundred idollars on |

a two dollar margin. Fifty shares—and,

you broke the pool.”

“I found that the others hadibroken

their agreement I had to:get out -
to protect mysel!;"in:xplalnpd‘_\km i |

no knowledge of your operations.
It was purely selt-defence.”

“You le,” snarled Brace, “You 414
it to throw me. You knew that with.
such a start I could have won back to
the exchange. You were afraid of me
and you ruined me.”

Brace levelled his revolver. = #Unless
you give me back the money you Stole
from me,” he sald impressively, “r
shall shoot you down
and these others too. Then I shall
take the money that is really mine and
flee, I have it all arranged, I will
count ten.”

Pace’s face was beaded with perspi-
ration. No help was at hand, and
this man, driven mad by the excites
ment of the panic, had them at his
mercy, *I will give in,” he sai
weakly, *“Come over to the safe.”

‘“Too late,” sald Bruce, his brain
taking a new impression. “r am going
to kill you anyway, One, twe,
Three—" He sank to the floor with
& groan. A huge' commercial ‘report
had knocked him senseless and Bobby
stood triumphantly over the prostrate
figure,

“I thought it was just a Trow,” Hhe
sald, “until the Ghost begun to eount.
Then I remembered that was the way
they did with Antelope Andy,” He
fished the book from his Hip pocket.
“‘Quick as a flash’* he Teéad, “Ante-
lope Andy with Herculean strength,
seized the chest and brought it down
on the head of his antagonist, felling
him like a log.’ I guess them half-

-dime books ain’t no good?'’

He turned to Carter, who explained
to the mystified Pace.

“I think, Robert,” declared the brok-
er, “that there is good in all things. We
shall have to raise your salary to en-
able you to increase your library and
s;) be provided against all emergen-
cleg.™ :

“I don’t want no raise* protested .
Bobby. - “Give it to' Carter or Miss
Mabel.
ried on.” : 3

“I guess that can be arranged, too,”
laughed Pace. “And as soon as we
can get an ambulance here to take care
of pcor Brace we’ll go uptown for a
celebration dinner,”

“At a real restaurant?* demanded
Bobby.

“At the best,” laughed Pace.

“Gee!” sighed Bobbye “I'm glad I
saved you. I'm hungry. T only had
a cream puff and & pretzel for lunch.”

On the way up in the street car—the

cabs had all gone uptown at that hour ' *

—Bobby sat between Carter ang Mabel,
‘“Them books is £00d,” he suggested.
his mind harking back to the discussion
of the afternoon.

“I bet you let your boys read them,”
Bobby added.

‘

(Copyright, 1906, by Beatrix Readé.) 0

like a dog, you

“They want it to get mar-



