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One njght when rice was and
the circle of darkness bhad down
about our fire Fermin Majusay, the pri-
vate of Native Scouts who was my escort
on the mountain, streichied out
on his slim stomach and gazed into the

hypnotic flames.

“I am going to tell you about my
tenlente,”’ lLe sald suddenly, ‘‘my lieute-
nant, who is dead ='v months. He was
@ ‘devil, that man,

] remember how he laughed at Don
Augusto. We were in & very GLad pro-
vince then. All the middle of it was
mountians wlhere ladrones lived. and
they came d¢own to the coast and made
people give them food and money, and
they stole carabaos from the piantations
wnd killed travelers, and sometimes they
purned a town and took 2 preity girl
away.

“We were sent there to catch them,
and it was very hard work. We chased
them in the mountains and killed some,
but it did ro good. When we were In
one place the; ralded another, and wheén
a men guided us in a little while he was
dead. We hnew what was Lhe matter.
It is always the same, The ladrcnes are
fn the mountains, but some man in the
town is their leader, and he gets so rich
and strong that everybody is afraid of
him. In that island it was a planter
named Auzisto de los Reyes. Three
times my lieutenant arrested him and
sent him down to San Pablo, aud cvery
time the judge sald there was to proof,
and he came back, and in a little while
the . {tnesses against him weve killled.
And the ladrones in the mountains
alweys krew when wWe were coming.
~ “1f our ieniente had been lile other
white men he would have given up then.
But he arrested Don Augusto once
more. 1 remember the morning very
well. I was orderly that day. and we
were in the guard-room looking at some
prisoners, and a guard came in, two in
front and two behind, with this Don
Augusto. lle was a big fat Bisayan,
and we all locked at him, and he look-
ed at us end siniled, and we d'dn't feel
very good, for we knew what he'd like
to do to us.

“But the teniente laughad when he
saw him. He got up and shooi hands
with Don Augusto, and he said: ‘Buenos
dlas, Senor Don Augusto de los Reyes.’
Like that, making fun. ‘It rot long
since we met.” he said. ‘T am very glad
to see you again. I hope you fcund the
prison at San Pablo pleasant?”

«“phis Don Augusto knaw how to play

shut
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ot such'a bad man as my friend
have him think.
laughed again. °‘Ab,
‘It only they

Senor Don
Augusto de it is hard to
make them understand.” Then he stop-
ped smiling and talked very slow—more
as if he talked to himself. ‘I could send
you down to San Pablo again, and I
could say to the judge: “This is the
Senor Don Augusto de los Reyes, whom
the Swiss Bobin accused of giving in-
formation to the 2nemy, 50 that he lay
in San Pablo jail for three weeks, till
you said there was no proof.”” And I
ecould say to the judge: “ILast week
this innocent one came bactk from his
trial, aund last Sunday, as tha Swiss
Bobin rode on a narrow trail, four men
attacke? him and cut off his hand as he
drew his revolver, and then killed him.”
But what would that amount to?

“Even if we tell him that ail the
enemies of the Senor Don Augusto de
los Reyves for twenty years have gone
that way, and that no one dares to be
a witness against him for fear of his
revenge, the judge will not care abcut
that. The judge wants proof. So 1
shan't send you to jail again, my dear
friend. [ am tired of it, too.

«All we zoldlers looked at the ground,
for we thounght our terniente was a fool.
like the jndge, and would let Don Aug-
usto go again. And Don Augusto look -
ed at us as if we were dogs—I waated
to give him my bayonet—and he smiled
and said: ‘I thank you very much, Senor
Teniente, for sparing me another of the
comedtes. It is better for every one.
Adijos, Senor. s

“Oh, that teniente of mine was a devil!
He got up and shook the hand of Don
Augusto, and he smiled and said: ‘Adios,
Senor Don Augusto de lca Reyes. We
shall not meet again for scme time, I
think. I am very tired of it myself,
Jose!’

“We all jumped, his voice was =0 aii-
ferent and the corporal of my squad
stepped forward. ‘You will be the guard
of the Senor to his home," the tenlente
said. ‘You will need only your vevolver.
He sto.ped a minute, and then he said:
‘Jose, very careful that he dces not
escape.’

“You
then?
went

am

the teniente would
“The teniente

judges!” he sald.

ve

order meant
Jo face

know what that
We all knew, and
azhes—he was a coward any-
way—and he could hardly say, ‘Si, mi
tenienie.” And that big fat pig of 3 Don
Augusto, he dropped altogether as if he
had no bones, and he went dewn on his
knees. But my tenlente only laughed
and said: ‘A pleasant journe to you.
Senor Ton Augusto de los Reyes, and a
relief from comedfes.”

“And then he took the commis
ports. and he wrote on them all
till Jose came back. Jose was
and white and the teniente I
him. ‘You are back quickly.
said. ‘Is anything the maiter?

‘“*The jprisoner iried to escape,
teniente.” Jose said,

% ‘That was very foolish.” my
sald. ‘Where is he now, Jose?

* ‘Across the river, mi tejlente.” Jose
said.

* ‘Sergaant.

river with

&

lile

y

e
the time
shaking
oked at
Joze,” he

a

mi

teniente

send two men acress
shovels,” the IHeufenant
Jdered, and he tossed Jose
buy vino.”” Fermin Majusa;
gotten everyihing else in thinli:
man who was his hero, and
nearly cut. He brought it to
then lay down on his bla
“That night while we Wwhis
ther in barracks and that chic

the
or
r=eta to
2 for-

[ the

was
a glow and
iket  again.
ered toge-
ken-heart-

the game. Iie smiled with his mouth
and sald: ‘It 18 not bad. Senor
Teniente. Put it is tiresome to have the;
comady of golng there so ofien. The |
‘judge gets tired, too, deciding that I

ed Jcse sat by himself and
prayers and drank vinoc out ¢
we named our teniente el
Tittle Devil. Not because he
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Tt .-‘artist has long ranked with the

foremost players of

both sexes and is

recognized as the greatest woman pianist
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but because we loved him, just es An-
gel Bantiling calls his wife Chiquita—
tiny one—though she is big as a cara-
bao. El Diablito I named him, and we
wers afraid.

“After Don Augusto was dead all that
part of tha province was good, so they
sent us to another place. Barang was
the name of the town where we went.
It was a better town; the peoble were
good; we had nothing to do but drill
And after Jdrill, often, my teniente took
me to shoot with him. I would hold an
empty Lottle for beer in my hand—like
that!—and the teniente would shoot &
from twenty paces with his revolver,
Hoy, he was a devil at everything my
teniente! Scores and scores we broke,
end he never hurt me. And he took me
to be his servang in his quarters, and I
was very happy there in Barang.”

Fermin Majusay gazed into the fire
again, and his keen animal face was

St

drinking. Next
ed at my eye.

I had an idea.
short with me
and Don Isidro

angry
days 'he met m

and I hope no
I "have 'heard
forgives a blow
paitient."

softened in the flickering light.

forgives

no one saw him, he looked at it.

hard to malke him think
with the teniente.

“I would not tell him—we have ways] * ‘Have th -h n
of- knowing things—and he got veéry oHecomprremgpnon ety
angry and struck me. It made my eye
black, but I did not care. He was my
lieutenant, anyway, and he had been

day I was glad of it, for

Don Isidro came to dinner, and he look-

Often, when he thought
Then
My teniente was very
because he was sorry,
was so young it was not
that I was
After a few
o in the Plaza and said:

‘l am very sorry that the tahiente struck
yon, Fermin, for he is a friend of mine,

harm "will come to him.
that a Macabhebe never
, but I hope you will be

“What a fool that young “Isidro was!
1 looked at him and I sald:
abebe

‘If a Mac-
a blow as soon as a

“Adios, Senor Don Augusto, We S
‘Dos. I was happy there in Barang!
Only one taing I did not like—that was
Isid.o Abclarde. Isidro Abelarde was
the leader of the town, the son of a rich
hacierdero, young and handsome. And
he becaime a friend of my teniente. They
would laugh and talk together, and 1 did
a0t like it. We Macabebes have many
enaems -all the other Fiiipinos are our
enemies—and we have to be suspicious
always. [ began to wonder why Isidro
Atelarde wanted to by my licutenant. ‘Mi
teniente,” [ said, ‘I do nrot like It that
Don lIsidro ccimes here. It not good
that he can pass the gvaerd at any time,
like a white man. If he means harm
“The - teniente laughed. ‘You are
than a wife, Fermin,’” he
should he mean harm to

s

is

bother

“Why

nmeoie
saijd,
me?
“ e is the pariente—the relative—of
Don Auzusto,” [ said. My teniente look-
el at me. and 1 saw that he did not
xizh to hear the nmame of Don Augusto
w0 minvte I was frightened—he had
eves gometimes. ‘How do ycn
that?' he said. 2

b3}
torritila
"o

hall not Meet
Bicsayan forgiv
rarvience, there
friend.’

in Lis
paper.

that.’

pocket
‘There
he said.

“That young
—Hke a baby.
ard told my ten

2d up and died
night, and th
de"d monkay
lavghed just th
ing the guard 1

“Next morni
breakfast ¢n th

looking down
once [ heard
and he called:
the complacenc
have news
dro came

a

1

strike vou again if you do not wizh i,

of the powder to a monkey,

Again for
es the Jeath

is 7 danger

of

10 for your

“fle locked at me verv long and hard,
and I new 1 had him.

He put his hand
and punlled out a §:tle
ig a sleeling powder in
‘The teniente wiil not
fool knew nothing at all
I look the paper heme
riente, and we gave some
and he curl-
That was at
teniente looked at the
and the paper, and he
way he did the morn-
in Don Auguste.

I was putting the
table, and my teniente

very
e

quick.

e
ed
ng

e

waa standing at the window of the sala,

t the Plaza. - And
im laugh not very
‘Hoy Don Tsidro!
to up,
vou,’ 50011

all at
loud,
Tiave
amigo. 1
Don Isi-

y

rer
up,

come
Ard

my poor breakfast,’ my teniente sald,
and Don Isidro sat down, and they ate
til I had no patience left. But at last
‘Don Isidro pushed back his chair and
sald: ‘Now, teniente mio, what is this
wonderful naws?

“My teniente pushed back his chair
and offered hls ecigaret-case to Don Isi.
dro. ‘Take a long one,’ he said, ‘one
long enough to last our talk wout’ So
Don Isidro took an entrelargos, and I
held a mateh for him, and then he smil-
ed through the smoke and said: ‘Now
for our news, teniente min. I die of
suspense.’

“My tenlente rput the little packet
which Don Isidro had given me on the
table, and he loagked at Don Isidro. And
I think Don Isidro knew then that the
game was finished. But he was a brave,
one, 1 will say that, if he was a focl. Hel

Some Time.”
his | said, “Traitor!’

lookad at the packet, and he looked at
the teniente, and he looked at me and

‘I.et me urge vou, my friend,’ my
+apiente said, ‘to smoke slowly and with-
ymt excitement, for when that cigaret is
finished you will Le finished aiso.

“Pon Isidro’s nand shook a littie but
ha_was not afraid. ‘You are the win-
ner ag®in, asesino mio,’ he said. ‘Have
the traitor there bring some watar, and
I will take the sleeping-powder—whe:
{ am dore smoking.’

it is against the law,” my teniente
caid, ‘to> let you kill yourself. Fermin
tell Raymundo to buckle on his reviolver
aud be ready to escort Don Isidro down
o San Pablo.’

***M1{ teniente,” I said,
a Macabebe a traitor ad
hig officer for nothing?

“4Gat your own revolver
sald.

“Wwhen 1 came back Don Isiaro’s
cigaret was getting short. They both
stood up and the lHeutenant said: ‘Adio?,
Don Isldro. An easy journey to vou, and
a welcame in—San Pablo. I need not

ai

‘does one call
ask him to kill

then,' he

tell vou, Fermin, to be very careful that

HERD AN HERCIN

“The Masterdillo” Tells Path-
etic Story of Struggles of
Young Authors.

A BEAUT!:’;UL LOVE TALE

Lesson Taught Is That One
Can Be Killed But Not
Conquered in Battle
of Life.

curious how peeple are beginning
ahout ‘The Masterdillo,” a novel
that v published anonymous: a few
weeks and seems neithe to have
becn much advertized nor reviewed,”’ says
the Bockman. ‘“One hears rumors that it
is the work mot of anonymous au-
thor, but of two, and sirongly suspects
that these two are themselves the hero
and heroine of it.
“The same suspicion has evidently en-
tered the mind of at least one of its pur-
chasers, for Mr. Melrose, who publishes
it, tells us that the other day a member
of a London business firm called upon
him and said that he and his wife had
been so moved by the story that If the
author was really as poor as it suggest-
4 uld like to help him with a gift

“it is
to talk

cne

£25.
Let
moving

of
us loek at this stery which has a
on the readers up to at
The title is unique. DMaster-
is an extraordinary word, it ire-
and her, and when used
2} When master is used,
means him, and when ‘dillo”’ 1s used
(without a capital) it means her. But
whenever dillo is used without a capital
(and it always is) a protest goes .out
against the injustice. But then, perhaps,
“the dille”’ wrote those parts herself, and
is modest. How she won this extraordin-
ary diminutive as her mame is not ex-
plained. -

power

for

A Love Story.

The tale is a pulsating love story of a
alever young writer and a very beautiful
girl, and of their heart-breakirg struggle
to make a living. All they asked of life
was just this: O, we do so want to be
happy while we're young.”’

The story is sometimes told by the
typewriter and an owl which is perched
on it and which bveaks into the con-
versation with effect thus: “Weé will try
to tease more prettily in future, Poorsie
dillo. It shall do as it pleases. That is
the last word on the subject. Tu-whit!
Tu-whoo! Tu-bed!”

. Sometimes the dillo tells the story and
sometimes Master. It is a clever method,
and effective. :
‘Much-of it is written in what they call
the *dittle Janguage”—the tongue of dim-
affection, and those with un-

inutives and
dersianding
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Where Are the Children?

ise me vou'll never write

the dillo, “*Not even for
Not even to save us

for 1 love vour work.”

“It's hard upon the young when old
people hug their money.

Perhaps they
ast, as it's good for them
the

it is too late.

Nor for |

{ Master could no nothing but putl on
iiold eap and bold horses for a penny, @

THE TWO WRITER

toiled with him. It is not fair to those
who follow.”

sold more furniture.
an
nd
Joh

ict

more and

figat with the other unemplcyed for s
work as an unskilled laborer can do.”
What They Taiked about.
v talked mora:s and thea psychol-
Alg
James,
and then New
Bosten, and then O. W, Holmes, and then
Nautiltifes. and then trudgeon stroke,
and then the color of water as seen from
snder water, and then Master's suitabil-
ity for an art director, and then the dillo’s
e} hes, and then they had lunch. They
a still-having it (bread and cheese).”
And.inthe days of their angulsh mem-
ywies came back to them of splendid days
in the country and by and in
descripticn of which forms the
sming part ¢f the story.
‘“Lhey-were longing for a plunge into
the thunédering sea, the bite of salt water
cwvimeeare limbs, the savor of the spume,
the green rush downward to a sandy bot-
tory Their senses yearned for the great
element. the friend. They wished to Dbe
tossed in the manes of the white horses,
to float sea-rocked, sunbathed, with the
blue-sky swinging overhead. The
of the friend changed to another
i, their drears broke back upon the
The hot breath of the street
their garret. rumbled
distance. - heard the steady

xd

Wiiliam

Blackwood, and

Henry

then rron

and then

ciaeln

James, York, and then

€

e

the sea—

the most
p

into
in the
moaning oi the city.”

: _Typewriter to the Rescue.

The story is dedicated ‘‘to all who have
been-dzind to the Masterdiilo,”” and prob-
ably is based on a real experience, as the
readers felt. Anyway,
. of their last M.S. that
cked for relief.
itself came to the
sold. ‘‘But be-

rose

kind-hearted
it was to the s
the Mast ifl

The typew o owl
rescue and offered to be
fore Yyou me, take my dear diary
that I wroie for you tweo cnly, re-type it.
finish it, and send it oft to a publisher.
it’s the last M.S. left in the house. 4
It mayv be read by a publisher before you
. to d and by my. ten little
claws may like it. and offer to bring
it out. And he does, you are saved,
hetause it ‘will give ycu new hope as well
as a little money.”’ So the dillo re-typed
their friend.

“Only there’'s not much story
about two people who were young and
thenceased to be young, which is a kind
of tragedy that happens daily. They will
feel young again perhaps, if they escape,
but never in the same way. And yet
Master is omnly twenty-five and the dillo
just twenty-one.”

MINARD'S LINIMENT
DISTEMPER.

sell

ath
€atln,

starve

he

in it, Just

CURES

he does not escape.’

“So we went away—and my teniente
riever knaw that I made Don Isidro carry
along a spade I saw in the guard-rocm.
One does not call a Macabebe a traitor
for nothing. There is no more wood,
and it geis late and cold.”

A last ember of the fire flamed up,
and Fermin Majusay turned his face
quickily from the teil-tale light. “It was
a long story,” he said, and loosened his
revolver in the holdter. ‘‘Sleep without
fear,” he .said. ‘‘No one will trouble us

witen I am here.”’
H LN.

WILLSTRERG
T
WPIRE

grant of a
peerage to Sir Alfred Cripps, though uni-

“The significance of the
versally approved, has nct been recog-
nized as the latest of a series of meas-
uyres designed to strengthen final
court of appeal for the Empire,”” says the
Times.

the

: Cripps’ New Task.
. SBiT Alfred Cripps will bring long, var-
ied and rare experience as an advocate,
especially in all that relates to railways.
to rating, and to business generally. He
will be an unpaid member; a new proof,
of which we have fortunately many, that
Englishmen of distinction, who might well
claim to enjoy unbroken leisure after
strenuous lives, are ready, with public
spirit which ought to be recognized, to
give their services to the state gratui-

M b SRR

Let Me Send You
A Treatment of My

tously. The provision which we have
guoted may, as in this instance, prove
very useful.. It may help to enrich the
court by the presence of men who hap-
pen not to have held high judicial of-
fice, but who can speak with weight upot
certain subjects. - i
“When the court of the Empire meet:
again, as it will in a few days, it will be
as strong as it ever was, and much
stropger than it was in some periods,
not very remote, of its history. The
lord chancellor and two ex-lord chancel-
lors; ‘Lord Halsbury and Lord Loreburn.
will be at its service. There will also be
Lord Mersey and Lord Kinnear, to whom
will be added Sir Alfred Cripps and Six
lords of apgeal; and for Indian qppeals
Sir John Idge and Mr. Ameer Ali. By
recent legislation the most eminent col-
onial judges may sit; and from time to
time some of them—including Lord de
Villiers and Sir Samuel Griffith — have
heard appeals. It will be possible to cm‘?
upon the lord chief justice and the lord
president of the court of session. It
reasonable to hope that the sitting of
two final courts, each with five members,
which Lord }aldane sald the other even-
ing at FEdinburgh was the perfect num-
ber, will always be practicable.

Where Appeals Come From.
“Whether we have regard to Indian o
colonial appeals, the strengthening of
the judicial committee at this time is
peculiarly desirable. The former come

from a new India, more and more criti-
cal. The latter in great part relate to
legislation embodying new principles, and
consisting, it may be, of vague sectionw
which it is the business of the courts t¢
fil in. There is need, as there neve:
before was, of a court in which are re-
presented conspicuously and indisputabiy
learning, legal experience, and good
sense.”

PHISTo
MK PENCIL?}

11COPYING, DUPLICATINGE:
’ Because of the remark- §i
ably fine, even quality of
MEPHISTO leads, they
hold thelr points without
breaking, write smoothly
without scratching of,
tearing the J)aper, and out-
last 3 erdinary copying
pencils.
Two grades of lead, medium

and hard. Take your choice
—at any Statloner's. 22
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Catarr Cure Free

C. E. GAUSS

I Wiil Take Any Case of Catarrh, No Mat-

ter How Chronic, or What Stage It

Is in, and Prove ENTIRELY

AT MY OWN EXPENSE,

That It Can Be Cured,

Curing catarrh has been my
for years, and during this time over
one million people have come to me
from all over the land for treatment and
advice. My method is original. 1 cure
the disease by first curing the cause.
Thus my combined treatment cures
where all elze fails. I can demonstrate
to you 1in just a few days’ time that
my method is quick, sure and complete,
because it rids the system of the poi-
sonous germs that cause catarrh. Send
vour name and address at once to C.
E. Gauss, and  he will send you the
treatment veferred to. Fill out the

coupon below.

business

FREE.

This coupon is gocd for a package of
GAUSS COMBINED CATARRH CURE
sent free by mail. Simply fill in name
and address on dotted lines below, and
malil to C. E. GAUBSS, 5772 Main street,
Marshall, Mich.
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L
FUL PAINS

i’or Sixteen Years. Restored
To Health by Lydia E. Pink-
ham’s Vegetable

Compound.

Mosctown., Vermont.—*“‘I was trou-
bled with pains and irregularities for
sixteen years, and
was thin, weak and
nervous. When I
would lie down it
would seem as if 1

and the window cur-
tains had faces that
would peek out at
me, and when I was
Lout of doors it would
seem 2s if something was going to hap-
pen. My blood was poor, my circula-
tion was so bad I would be like a dead
person at times. I had female weak-
ness badly, my abdomen was sore and I
had awful pains.

] took Lydia E. Pinkham’s Vegeta-
le Compound and used the Sanative
Wash and they certainly did wonders
for me. My troubles disappeared and L
am able to work hard every day.”’—Mrs.
W. I. SAWYER, River View Farm, More-
town, Vermont.

Another Case.

Gifford, Jowa.—*‘1 was troubled with
female weakness, also with displace-
ment. I had very severe and steady
headache, also pzin in back and was
very thin and tired all the time. I com-
menced taking Lydia E. Pinkbam’s
Vegetable Compound and [ am cured of
these troubles. I .cannot praise you
medicine too highly.’’—Mirs, Ina MILL-

SLAGLE, Gificxd, lowa,

What a S
Accoun

friend on earth.
wherefores, but returns

wake

tides over trouble and n o
The growth of a savings
largely on the interest
positers receive 315 per
intersest.

account
paid.

A savings aceount is the best and truest
It asks no whys and
herefos your dollars
with interest when required most.

ment possible when no other friend can.

cent. compound

The Gatario Lean and Debeature Co’y

COR. DU'NDAS ST. and MARKET LANE, LONDON, CANADA.
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avings

.3
t 1Is
It
advance-

depends
OCur de-

A. M. Smart, Manager.

Dear Mra. Currah,—I am enjoy
and I think I am entirely cured,

lnf1 bhetter health than I have for e
I hav

2 Tumors Removed Without An Operation

Silver Lake, Ont, Sept. 20, 1209.
lfht years,

e nons of the old symptoms. am very

et

woinb, irregumrities, leucorrhooa, eto.

Y 1 will .send a sample box containini
suffering wotnan who Las not yet tried i
ctamne and 6o rean MPR FRANCES ®.

X O

Recommended and For by

o g

erateful for iy present health, and think Orange Lily is the greatest treatment

e e il
ithe start in all cases of women's disorders,

Anderson & Nelles, W.

for women the world knows. Ita
use in my case caused 12 tumors
or growths of some sort to be ex-
pelied. Some were aslarge asa hen'’s
egg, and others smaller, down 10
the size of a walnut. You may use
my case in your advertisement, for
it is the solld truth, and pen
cannot describe all the good it has
done for me. Mrs. Lauise E. Bolte-
ridge. s

Thig letter ilves an indication of
the positive enefits that alwavs
follow the use of Orange Lily. It ia
an applled treatment and comesy
in direct contact with the suffering
orzans. It grcduces results from
ineluding painful periods, falling of

19 days’ treatment absolutely free to an
ir sheywlll send me her address. Enclose ‘

CURRAH, Wirdasr. Ont .
T. Strong &
3 :




