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Winter was breaking and the pmins'
were already gay with flowers, when
Garth Lalor returned to the Boca de
Lobo as Don Q.'s guest. An invitation
from so uncommon a source might not
have been accepted by every one with
the eagerness shown by Garth Lalor.

Don Q. wrote that he had need of a,

friend, and Lalor responded by setting
out at once, for he had long ago grown
to like Don Q. for many of the re-
markable peints in his strange charac-
ter.

Lalor, as will doubtless be remember-
ed, had accompanied Don Q. on that
eccentric tour of justice, during which
summary vengeance was deajt out to
@ certain Gen. bon Basilio; aud the bri-
gand's conduct had inspired Lalor with
unmitigated respect ror him and faith
in his promises.

He had already spent nearly a month
with the famous sequestrador, but dur-
ing the last couple of weeks, his host
of the siejra had remained plunged in
a mood of melancholy, shot and illu-
mwinated by flashes of cold rage.

One morning as Lalor sat on the ter-
race sunning himself in the brilliant
air, Don Q. joined him. Chilly as
usual, the chief, wrapped in his cloak,
his sombrero pulied low over his brows,
sat for a few moments in silence, then
he disengaged one meagre hand, and
pointing downward at the men gather-
ed in groups in the valley below, he
told a story in his sibilant voice. It
was the first break 1n his silence of
several days.

“One of these wolves, these mountain
apes,” he began sourly, "?‘.us d‘ared to
play a little part in imitation ot a man
—of me, in short—with the grotesque
result one would expect from such a
travesty. As regards the animal him-
self, it matters not at all. But he has
injured me in a degree SO monstrous
that his blood alone cannot wash out
his crime!”

~One Pablo has captured and held
go ransom a lady of wealthy though
pot noble family. It came o my know-
lJedge as ali event ui{imatvl'y come,
and I descended 1 mountains
caught the fellow red-handed,” the
chief went on. “Perhaps, senor, you
did me the honor to nr me at the de-
saynno yesterday? 11 eturned, bring-
ing both Pablo and his captive with
me. The senorita had been frightened,
even maltreated! Pss Don Q.
emitted a hiss of such contempt and
malevolence that Lalor involuntarily
rejoiced that it was not directed
against himself. “Then 1 considered
what I should do.”

The out of these
ings appeared to be a letter that Don
Q. now unfolded before the young Eng-
ltshiman.

_“what do you think of this, senor?”
he asked. I will read it to you, omit-
ting the compliments of greeting with
which you are famillar. 1 address my-
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self to the governor of the prison of!

-Castelleno.”
fx4What!”’ ejaculated Lalor, “not
man whose ears—"’

Don Q. bowed in his courtly manner.

“Whose ears [ regretted being oblig-
ed to add to my little museum up here
in the mountains—the same, senor.” He
began to read—Don Q. has the honor
to send herewith the person of Pablo
Gomez, formerly of his band, who has
committed the unpardonable indiscre-
ffon of holding to ransom, on his own
responsibility, the Senorita Dona Inez
de Lucas. Don Q. as all who ac-
quaint themselves with the great events
of the day are aware, has never during
his long memorable and blameless ca-
feer, held to ransom a lady.

the

of th prison of Castelleno, will, as a
of honor, clear the name of Don
‘Q. of the stigma cast upon it by the
orrible actlon of the scound.c. «
ymez, and garrgte the fellow on
t point of the prisom roof in the
t of all the worid.’ - After that the
ual greetings 6f farewell. Does it
pear to you, senor, that 1 have made
y meaning plain?” :

- “Very muth so0.” replied Lalor.
+* The chief clapped his hands and Ro-
came running up the path to the

and |

Don Q.|
~tpusts that his excellency the goveraor|

the!

cave.
and the senorita into his presence, Don
Q. resumed—

“You must understand, dear friend,
that the rabble of the plains are but
too glad to soil the record of a man
so much better than themselves. I
could naturally cause Pablo to be killed
in many excellent ways. I could, for
instance, blindfold him and request him
to walk ten paces forward—the ninth
step ineluding a fall of 400 feet. This
little promenade, when explained be-
forehand to the person of whom there
is question, causes a highly uanpleasant

quarter of an hour, I can promise you, |

senor.”

In a moment a group of men, hailing
with them a reluctant captive, appear-
ed climbing the path. In front of
them walked a handsome girl of, per-
haps, 20 years of age. She had the
graceful gait of her nation, and the
aroop of her shapely figure, her ex-
treme pallor, and the appeal in her
beautiful eyes seemed to touch the long
chilled heart of the chief.

He rose,
gance of movement, swept his hat to
the ground.

“Senorita, I kiss your feet.”

The girl grew whiter as she gazed at
the baldbrowed wvulture aspect of Don
Q. She turned to Lalor, and, reading
pity in his glance, she begged him to
plead for her.

“There will be no need, senorita,”
plied Ialor, in halting Spanish,
Q. is your best friend.”

“I beg you, senorita, to accept my
most humble apologies for the indignity
with which this miscreant has treated
you.” The chief pointed to Pablo,
have written to the governor of the
prison of Castelleno to deal with him

re-
“Don

to the utmost severity of the law, while!

you shall be conducted with all care
and tenderness to your family.”

“You are about to set me free?” cried|

the girl.

“Doubtless, you have heard
things of me, Dona Inez,” replled Don
Q. sadly. *“Have those stories ever in-
cluded one of cruelty or imprisonment
imposed upon a woman?”

“No, no, senor. You are good, you
deprive me of words!” she faltered.
“How can I thank you?”

“Very easily, most beautiful flower,
Be good enough to make it well known
in the plains that in whatever manner
I may deal with men, my bearing
towards ladies is above reproach. Cruel
falsehoods have been spread about me
down below there. You will more than
repay any small service I may have
been fortunate enough to render you,
if you will clear my reputation of the
slurs certain unworthy creatures have

y | thrown upon it.”
terrible mus-|

“I will tell them.
all my heart, senor.”

Don Q. turned to Lalor.

“Amigo,” he said softly, “you will go
with this lady to the lower pass. You
can reassure her as these rough ones
never can.”

On Lalor's return a few hours later
to the cave, he found Don Q. in un-
usually good spirits.

“By this time the guardias civiles
have charge of our good Pablo,” he re-
marked. ‘“Robledo will see him enter
the gates of the prison, and in a day
or two will bring to us news of the
execution. Perhaps, dear friend, you
think I have shown weakness in al-
lowing that rascal to get off so cheap-
1y, considering his crime {n causin
distress to the senorita, who is mdeeﬁ
%s beautiful as rumor declared her to

e,
sons, cannot afford to lose my good
name."”

“You have never thought of retiring
from the sierra—from your profession?”
inquired Lalor.

Don Q., who had been huddled by the
fire, sat up. The glancing flames play-
ed over him, and never had the cone
trast between his fragilé body and
filerce heart been 80 apparent,

“But, senor, you appear not to coms-
prehend this matter!” he exclaimed
'his thin voice takirg on the sibilant
sound of anger. “Your questjon i ili-
considered. It préves that you hav.
 failed to understand the motives w cg
yled me to adopt my present
glon. In business, pcha&nl in fﬁz

er in veget-

I thank you with

| the wineseller or the

Giving orders to bring Pablo

and with consplcuous ele-!

o1

many |

But what will you? I, of all per-‘
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|

ables, which has as its object the!
amassing of a competence, one hears of |
persons retiring. But have you ever |
heard of a poet, an author, an artist|
retiring?”’ |

Lalor hastened to acknowledge that |
he had not. l

“The same rule applies to me,” pur-
sued the chief haughtily. “The excite-\
ments of my life and the greatness of |
my career are as dear to me as ever, |
and the idea of leaving them {s intol- |
erable! ‘

A man of my eminence cannot dis- |
appear. No, senor, the feud between
the law and myself will never be ended

which to-day appear notable in  the
land, ara forgotten, men will still speak
of Don Q. My fame and my doings
have enriched the Spanish language!”

“Senor, have you no fear of cap-
ture?” Lalor could not withhold the
question.

“Ah, no, my dear friend, none,” the

the blaze, “none whatever.

jon.”
The young author sighed.

{fnhuman outlaw , whose nature, as he
now knew, could be
fine issues.

hls courteous way.

“Pardon me,” exclaimed the young
man impetuously, “but who of us can
sav that luck will forever be on his
side? You are here alone. Those

them so.
others blood.
offers a safe retreat.

Listen to me; England
Come there—"

denrecate further urging.
“T thank you, Senor Lalor.
me, have no fear.

lies asleep.”

On the third day reports circulated
that Pablo Gomez. the brigand of the
glerra, had explated h!s many crimes.

Robledo was free to return to the
mountains, but one little half hour

own affairs.
niav remgmber a certaln Tsabelilla with
a fine ankle and lustrous eyes, also
those dark eyes were lit with lovelight
for th= ragged, brave and plcturesque
| Robledo. The thought of her tempted
l him to delay.
i strolled into a narrow lane to sing a
| serenade of pnassion and farewell under
a harred window, but a sound of hurry-
fne fontstens comineg down the street.
Robhlads and his gnitar were at once
swallowed un In the darkness of a
neichhoring doorway.

Two men appeared striding swiftlv
along the line nf chadow. but as thev
| drew near Robledo’s hiding nlace a
shaft of moonlight through a brealk in

the house roofs caucht tha half-muffled

profile of one of them. Robledo first
started and crossed himself, then with
a quick. monkeyv gesture he put out his
hand and touched the cloak of thls per-
son as he nassed. It felt rough and
real enough to thrnst all notions of
| ghosts out of the bricand’s mind.

This was no apparition, but Pablo
Gomez very much in the flesh.

Rohledo eomprehended that this por-
tended serious trouble agalinst the
whole band of the sequestradores in the
sierra. He himself could not guess
what it might be, but he would hasten
back with the news to Don Q.. who
knew everything, who could defeat

| every stratagem.

Robledo inserted one lean brown hand
behind a bar and drew himself up to
the window until a comely, powdered
face and his own sun-browned one were |
close tozether, and a brlef whispering!
ensued. Two minutes later he Adropped
down, wiped some powder from his lips,
and slid away through the shadows.
| On the second day he was urging his
| mule at a speed it had never before at-

tained through the Boca de Jabill

“Well, my child,” said Don Q., gently,

! when Robledo once more stood before
him, “you have fulfilled my commands |
or vou would not be here?”’

“Yes, lord.”

rotted?”’
“No, lord.”
The chief's livid eyes flickered omin-
ousgly at the young man.
“Corpse of a scullion!
| ed to disobey me!”’
“No, lord, no!
was spoken on author
orison that Pablo was
his excellency the governor
50 pesetas to pay for masses

| “Go on.”
| “I desire
| T went wit
| but none W
| for It is not good for
bring news on hearsay
The chief nodded impatien
“When d
' of mv cousin, for I
| Robledo went on with nerv
| “With a guitar?”’ sneered
| venomously.
L “Tt Is true,

You have dar-

ity from
dead, and that
had given
for his

d to see the dead body, and |

to my lord.”
! tly.

|

ousness.

lord.”” The robber crossed
| himself ,for Don Q.'s knowledge always
| seemed uncanny. ‘L carried my guitar
'in order to make those who met me
! believe that my service was to a lady’s
\ eves, not to my lord of the sierra.”
[ “+And the name of the cousin is Isa-
belilla, is not that s0?"”

“yes, lord.”
| stve, but the

importance of his news
| ve him courage. ‘“While 1 waited
"fg\?o men came down the street. One
' was the porter of the prison gate, 'and
| the other had the face of Pablo.’
| A spasm of fury seemed to shake
| Don Q.
i "Ah,
mself,
’ rx}r}y good Robledo think?
Iseen a ghost?”’

“No, lord, for I spoke to my cousin at
the window—no more. Isabelllla had
heard—for her mother has the washing
| from the pr
l'nens of her excellency Dona Catalina
—that one said at the prison that Pabl
had been spared, 4nd another execute
{n his name. hat i1s alll”

Don Q.'s peakéd nose sank from sighd
{n the breast of hi8 folded cloak, and
he sat, brooding in his bird-lke atti-
tude for many minutes.

At length, “Robledo.”

“Yes, lord.”

“You will give this money—it is $500—

to thine Isabelilla.”
and muttered his

Robledd bowed
titude.
id you will forget all you have
..Il i
. tTl forgotten, lord.” b
there is & message for Isa-

-

infamy,” he whispered half to
then louder~—"And what did
That he had

{

{

u‘l'
| “Yes, t0ra” -

until I am dead. And when the names |

thin claw-like fingers were spread to
I shall dle |
at my own time and in my own fash-‘

He had “
grown almost attached to the strange

touched to such |

“Why do you sigh?” Don Q. asked in

about you are wolves—you have called |
And wolves will drink each |
The dellcate yellow hand went up to
As for |
When T dle, it will |
be here. And unborn men will fear to

linger alone among the slerras, vvher'ej
the great chief of the sequestradores |

must still be snatched to further his|
Perhaps those who read |

Tt was nightfall when he |

y
“And the vile Pablo has been gar-|

On the third day it/
the |

h the crowd to the prison, |
ere admitted. So I walited, |
a poor man to

ark fell I went to the house
was doubtful,” |

the chief |

Robledo was apprehen- |

{son of the laces and the

“Say to her that if she falls to pro-
cure the earliest news of all that passes
in the prison I will cut off the nose
of her cousin Robledo. . . Go!

“+The governor of Castelleno is, in
truth, a vain fellow, but I believed in{
his honor, I have been to0 generous.
Never again, senor, will I trust in the;
motto of noblesse oblige.” i

Lalor inquired what he supposed the
authorities meant to do. |

“They have given Pablo his life on
the condition that he betrays me. That, |
of course, is clear, Pablo Gomez is to|
| fead them here to the Boca de Lobo!” |
he laughed with sibilant mockery. “So
the governor dreams of my capture—,
dreams that Pablo will guide him to
! my unknown retreat? It is welll For
Pablo will find no path to follow. And
| more, senor, I say to you that before
| many days are over the monks of Cas-
telleno will have grown husky with
singing masses for the soul of that
very infamous caballero and calumnia-
tor, Don Hugo, governor of the prison
of Castelleno.”

Days passed, and sples departed from
the vailey and found their way back
again; ragged goatherds and charco_al—
burners came cringing and crossing
| themselves into the presence of the
chief, who seemed to tear out the in-
most soul of each with a brief ques-
| tion or two and the giare of his malig-
nant eyes. Lalor listened. marvelling
more and more at the intuition with
which Don Q. plerced to the bottom of
every man’s knowledge.

News from the plaing grew more and
more ominous. Stories floated up of
| infantry arriving and encamping out-
side the town of Castelleno because the
barracks were full. Military maneu-
vres were publicly discussed. The men
assembled hardly amounted to the
numbter necessary for even a frag-
mentarv rehearsal of the tactics of
war. Then in the dusk of onfe ‘sltarll(;

owe
Eir?o};: ?r?c]-}g\ aotdhoozr?: 1];22?:9?\'?:}:5'(}1(; news| On¢ come from the mountains who de-
| that a systematic movement had begun: s_xcegi to speak with the senor.
| She moved off at once, and Lalor fol-

s e ' lowed. At the house he found Robledo.
l In fact, Don Hugo, the EOVELNOT O | The young brigand was very pale un-
| the prison., had galned from Pablo ger his o Pty

| Gomez a fairly clear knowledge of the
tonography of the Boca de T.obo. the
vallev in which Don Q. had alwavs
found safe retreat, baffling the expedi- |
tions sent out against him. It was ap-
proached hv a tunnel-like passage and,
|as far as the band knew, had no other
| outlet. The governor boasted that the'
canture of the ereat brigand was now
hvt a matter of time. He would be
bottled up in his valley and gecured |
| bv an overwhelming force. After this
the governor promised to put him in a|
caze in the erand Plaza of Castelleno
for the crowd to gaze at. TUpon the
third dav he would be garroted in pub-
e with much ceremonial to impress
| evil-dners,

against huge odds.”
*I will do so0.”

I R

to engage an adequate illustrator,

able a fight, as that which is about to
take place, should not receive
justice.
your soclety, my dear nepnew. pon Q
Lalor's, “and I recognize in you one
whom the saints sent 1o a lonely man
to record, perhaps,

the page of Spanish history.”

[N ' s 4 2 4 L ] A X & ’

Lalor went down ths mountains, leav-
ing Don Q. with a priest the chief had
caused to be fetched from the little
chapel ot San Pedro. For Don Q., iIn
view of his possible death, desired to
confess and to receive absolution from
the hands of the trembling father.

. - . . .

! Castelleno, where he walted for nearly
a weel, listening to the townspeople

was sensational and contradictory, and
also the diversion they expected from
staring at Don Q. when he should be
exhibited to the public gaze in a cage
on the Plaza! Lalor heard In silence,
knowing well that i{f ever they gazed

his dead body.
One afternoon a young woman touch-

of Isabelilla?”’ she sald, laying an in-
dicative finger on her own breast and
pausing a moment for his acknowledg-
ment.

ILaxlox' bowed and made a suitable re-
ply.

She went on to say that the hospital-
ity of the poor dwelling of her mother,
who was a laundress, was open to him
if he would follow her, for there was

since said she was the handsomest wo-
man he had ever seen. As up to the
date of that memorable supper three
men had been stabbed for her sake, his

of an excellent puchero,

: beans
fruit,

T.alor asked no questions.

Don Q. fared.

Robledo shook his head.

“I will tell the senor the story.”
And he told it, backing his words
. with look and gesture, till Lalor felt
he saw the scenes described.

Robledo told of the final look at the
. deserted valley of the Boca de Lobo.
of the march {0 the last fastness ot
! the brigands on an isolated peak sur-
rounded by precipices on every side,
and joined only to the mass of the
slerra by a narrow bridge of living
rock. Here was situated one of the
dwelling caves of Don Q. and the spot

All there sayings were faithfully car-
ried to Don Q.

‘“Imagine this
to whom I sent Pablo!”
to Lalor. “Truly T took an overhigh
view of humanity! As to my garrot-
ine in publie—" he laughed. “Come
with me, Senor Lalor. and se2 how Don
‘Q. beeins to stand at bay.” | A
| He went out and stood on the edge the long fsthmus.
of the terrace and clapned his hands.
The valley was unusually full, for all
onti—-ine parties of the hand had been
called in. From the fires and shelters
the men hurrledly collected in a group
lonking up at their chief.

“Place yourselves in your ranks, my |
ohi!w’;ron.'; the sibilant voice cried soft- |
1v. and the three-score and odd pic-
t\{r?squ?l_\.‘ clad figures fell into line. |
The chief examined them slowly be-
tween his eyellds before he spoke agaln.

“My children, there are many Sol-
dlm‘s';xnrl many of the civil guard com-
ing from the plains against us. b
am told that 300 hope to stand where
you now stand before three days pass.
We shall see.”

The men broke out into a turqultu-
ous defiance of words and gesticula-
tions. T'or a moment only, .and then |
the vellow, meagre hand again impos-
ed silence. | Scattered chozas,

“We are seventy, I shall not need &0 |
many to protect me. Every alter‘p_ate
man. fall out, and stand together.
They did so. Don Q. looked them
over in thelr turn. >
“Thirty-four. That is well,
‘“You will scatter, you will
{nto the plains and lose yourselves in
the towns. Go where you will, but,
my children, remember, lead ql\vays‘
honest lives, give none occasion to
speak against you. And when I have
destroyed the army of the governor of
the prison of Castelleno, I will in due
| time send for you again.”

The wild faces were painted with as-
tonishment and awe. Who but Don Q.|
would prepare to resist a powerful
force by half disbanding his myn‘.’ The
very act added to the mysterious re-
' putation he already owned.

Next morning a similar scene was
gone through. Again the chlef care-
fully examined the men, gave orders
for every alternate one to falliout, ex-
horted them to lead honest lives and
| dismissed them with the same formu}a.

By this time Lalor noticed that, with
the exception of Robledo, the chief had
got rid of all the staunch and most re-
' liable men of his band. It seemed
strange that in a moment of such peril,
he should retain the least loyal about
his person. He ventured presently to
ask Don Q. a question on the matter,

“I have my little design,” replied the
chief, smillng with a cruel inflection of
his thin lips. “You percelve that I
have already made an immense impres-
sion on my people—when they come tQ
hear all, it will be yet deeper. Ag’ for
these wolves, these jackals, rather, he
pointed a scornful finger at the fellows
| remaining in the valley, “‘they are quitg.
| good enough for the purpose I intend |
| them to serve.” |

antmal without honot
he exclaimed

others were not willing to go to th
Punta de I.anza,” said Robledo.
“Rut why?”
“It could never be taken.”
“True, senor.
rnu away from f{t.
fifteen moved slowly.”
He spoke of a man who tried to de-

Therefore, those

had hurled from the cliff, and of shep-
herding the remainder across the
| rocky bridge. Having completed the

preparations, a characteristic

footing treacherous.
| Two days of waiting followed,
they lay cut off from all the world.
Two blue golden days, that showed the
glories of the sierra above, and far be-

and the haze

|and drowsy plain,
“Thus we waited watching,

1 300.”"
he sald.
go down
her arm across his shoulder.
ed slightly and resumed his tale.

a shot rang from gorge to gorge. And

until he gave the signal.
“My lord lay beside

trench.”

“and we saw that none of

me In

crowd,

It was Pablo.

. Pablo twirled round, screaming,
selzed the captain about the middle.

men twist in a grapple, and in a mo-
ment they reeled over
gether.

|

|
|

| ledo rubbed himself

vas angry.
he said,

e ‘A great battle followed. The slaugh-

“What are we golng to do then?”  ter upon the narrow path was terrible.
“Senor,” sald the chlef, turning his| The troops tried to rush it

| bald-browed peaked face o the yourng but we shot them dpwn. Txg }

| man, “we—that 18, you and 1—are about i wings came betweén us and thé dun

ng their shadows on tliz dead, Smi

n
to part. Perhaps the hour of my death %?:tgl f R onscerss
we 0 o Boldjers,
v 3\6!‘6—45&3%’1;13 from

draws near. Should you be s0rTy, tell
er&

me?" i
Lalor caught the sad smile on the‘grénch without fe
“Shouts ther gv

other's lips. ,,
"‘\&beueve I shoyld,” he sald. st b,mlfl abo 16 lou uet ing of
“}hen, senor, if § e fon{el‘. you will t}xg hullete, eg and m get tosse
g;a.pbg m.o 4 favor I am about to ask ht: g:o } w:a%s ¥ pitch
) . P ;j- G il S e iRl Ll oo 9 !’ ¢4 ve u
'"ye '_j B o o " y Gngmga %0 ] u% not : ot
el s Boterng
l? 4 &.‘t Ow.
t{o o 2
e Aamo

¢ like that,”
5 :
“ﬁ )
: y
. mbl
dondoct p?lns for be-

trench

ere, senqr, a.

ew off

: }%{’f’ upti}
upon

25 s j&
thds

motintains, alone, as he h
and held talk wrcn some of the

.006'..0.;.7_000_m0900o.._ggp\;o..oooooo.noQooﬁnoon..ricoo..oooo.' e
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lived, save for sllx:een disloyal men,: the trenches, and read their hearts as

“I have further left you a large sum! lord sald if any would still follow him

It and fight, let the and
would be a pity, senor, that so memor- eida,"g fa o e

full; ber
I have had much pleasure in eyes,

put out his slender bony hand to take me,” she said, husky with emotion,

|

his last exploit, you, my Robledo!” exclaim
which would have been lost to human- and shg flung her arzzx‘zs aro?gdt%e!xgi rih
{ty had none lived who could add it to a flerce caress,

i himegelf,

|

The young Englishman took up his le
abode in a posada on the outskirts of| I

discussing news irom the slerra, which' ¢,

}

upon the fierce chief, it would be upon’' .13 1 vowed an offering to the patron

ed him on the arm and raigthg her ¢ i i 2
it % et | to shoot the ibex), if I ever escaped to |
handsome eyes to his—"'You have heard {he free air again. At the last I found |

, Own men?”
Isabelilla waited on them. Lalor has | g

opinion probably only did her justice. |
During the meal, which was made uD | peqrlv all
and swarmed
. S After gearchi
. he lit a cigarette and inquired how that m

|

was fortified by sangars craftily con-|*
structed to dominate the approach of | *
.

“My lord and I walked last, for those ®
e B hneuan IEREREREERERE ERE RS

T.alor asked in surprise.

But also one could not was content with his lot until arriving|

sert, and whom he and a companion; precocious youth and fairly well edu-

fit of celebrat
gloom fell upon Don Q. The last scout the China Sea before he was born.
hﬂ.ﬂ been withdrawn, the bridge strewn | realized that there was romance, ad-
with sfones and bowlders to make the! venture and considerable cold cash In
All was ready. the life of 4 boss pirate, and he finally
while | made up his mind to adopt that pro-

neath the peaceful smoke rising from  ed for Singapore to broaden his mind,

: that | he was as well posted on the subject
clung round distant towns on the warm  of piracy as the average American

my lord | back and told him to be a good boy
and I and those 14, for the coming of | and do all the grafting he could, and
The young Spaniard stopped his mother fell on his neck and wept
and sat musing with frowning brows, and cautioned him that she was badly
unti] Isabelilla, growing impatient, lald  in need of a pair of diamond ear-rings
He start-

Once or twice, he sald, the echo of side up and began to look around for

at last came a dawn which showed the foungd about 10,000 of them.
enemy advancing. Don Q. had supplied ' that to become a pirate he must first
,each man with three loaded magazine hecome a tough man.
rifles, bidding them reserve their fire the gang without any trouble.

( the  worse.
Robledo told it with pride, in learning his A B C's and the next
our foes gix in jail.
were quick to step first upon the bridge cord was finally looked up it was found |

till a tall captain thrust out of the that he had had a hand in about 100
He had a white face under  gifferent

| big black eyebrows, and he drove a that these
man before him with his naked sword. | brick swindles to slitting throats. How
My lord laid his cheek | many of his little curves the police fail-
to the rifle and it yelped in my ear(i ed to get on to can only be guessed
and | at,

They twisted on the bridge as strong he was ready for piracy on the high

the edge to-! grades of crime, and even the police;

}
|

“Then our great lord leaped upon 2/ g crack-a-jack. -~ In spite of his yvouth |
high rock, where all could behold him, | he could lead men, and as for planning !
and called to Don Hugo to see how & no one could equal him. He had saved
traitor dled! Senor, I shut my eyes, I his cash instead of blowing it in, and
jcould hear the bullets chipping upon he . .had induced certain other
| the rocks round my lord, I almost felt | chaps to do the same, and so when the |
the weight of hig body as it fell.” Rob- time came he was well heeled.
2 reminiscently.  time came when he learned that cer-
. “But it wag only a Sore thrust in the tain merchants of Singapore were
side from the butt of my lord’s rifle—I | ghip a large sum of money by a salling
doubt but it broke a rib or two—for he vesse] to Manila,
‘Fool! can they kill me?' }the way of trade, but the merchants

|

any times, | bribed a confidential clerk to get it and
é vujtures |then murdered the clerk to

v lord was | purchase &,
to | guns, while Ch

many | f

deceive hin
he oalied thém from

A ——

il --HOW  DON Q. STOOD AT
BAY,

e )
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complete all would have gone to look
f’t the cave of Don Q., for never before
n all the histury of the sierra has an
expgdition. found a dwelling of m
lord’s. 8o I thought of these things
within myself and wondered what my
{lord would do, when I was shaken by
| & horrible nolse. The mount lin vomite
|ed a leaping flamé and trembled wi
| the pain of it torment, Great stones
;and rocks were hurled upwards, and
{for many minutes the voices that m
lord of the mountains called to his af £
.!rg.:lg' and roared in the elerra that is
| Lalor fel v ale, “QH
“My lord Il»fuslged';; glo%ledo crosse?1 lon,” he éx?gted},us gt e s
: “He laughed, but I feared | “I could hear men stumbl
his laughter. He drove those others | eroaning and crying on tt;ems‘g!’:tgs Zgg
from the cave, and bade them live or 'then, senér, I think I slept, for I was
die as they would. For awhile he sat | weary.". When the sun rose I awak‘en-
sil‘ent, senor, and then he told me 10 ed and my lord was standing bheside
follow him, We crept in the darkness | ms in the thicket ond bade me look
over the peak, and down upon the down. I looked. Senor, it was a won-
other side, and my lord led me by goat | derful sight! The bridge was sone
tracks for a long time, and we came at | and there upon the Punta de Lanza,
ngth to a hole, and he bade me enter. ypon the crags we had "’e’er 1 --1": 1'
n truth, I feared to enter—but I also yesterday, han an é:’?ﬂv\i\";xqmﬁ:ﬁ;’r'::
teared my lord. 5 able neither to go forward, because of
In a lttle time my lord lit a lan-| the precipices nor to return bhack be-
rn. We were in a tunnel under the cause of the broken na ~1 '-qu
TIIh oR SRR SR N SR smaller) cheom. : SE e
till we crawled as a wildeat crawls “Afier lone t'n
through the underbrush, and m)’,1ord“sre;lo!&Ie.had'l’lioo("oli:gog} ‘huél&mt;;e" on
breathing came hard. I know not how! ges that none may~e.\'é=r .tr"\i‘nlr; t\.:)u
long we crept through the heart of ma  Tell that in me\qq{d:"”w;’}er
the mountains, my heed was bursting, will say I am dead ; Ylm; '11]‘>~‘nn ’ﬁ?‘z

{I am not. Go to Castellero and tell
ibut two only—the senor Lalor, and
[Your Isabelilla. If you tell the sceret
to any other in Spain, I will know.'"”

“And your lerd, where {3 he?” que
myselt lying in a hollow of deep grass t’Or‘.(—‘dt L!algr!'. lord, where is he?" ques-

with the good wind blowing over me. Robledo shook his head ahatina
“The moon was our, and through a| T will tell myv str‘wg’]"‘:{.r‘m é-lh{ '{P‘hyé
screen of bushes we could Bee the | answered "\1v‘ lord ';ru:]\r e‘rﬂ '-‘:- th
. “My ane sat tosether
bridge and the peak. The soldiers were | {n the hollow to rest, snd mv lord 14
flying a white flag and taking thelr |T should not see him seain for o 1o
wounded from the bridge, and a white | time. “Go vou é]'\:i ;;;;‘--;:\' :
flag came up out of the trenches onj belilla, and be haf{nv T
the Punta de Lanza. I feared for the | said. s
anger of my lord. But he only laugh-| so, for that woman has a f heart
ed very softly, and pointed to one who| And you had better sell v¢ : 'v-.-‘tMI m:
12}}" on his face beside the end of the| bury it, Robledo, for men do 'u\{”pol'e_
civil guarg.” [ nade thelr wives. and eu\ am\vﬂ’}’- as
“They were betraying the peak—your| yours will not allow vou to sersnade
v | others.” So spoke my lord.”
Yes, senor. But the people of the| TIsabelilla sighed in the ence
overnor feared treachery, and would “My lord was the wisest of men.”
not pass over. In the end the civil, she murmured. et
guards rushed across, led by one Mo-| ‘“And have you no message for me?”
runo, whom I know—there are men of asked Lalor in some m:mmmt-w;n'
spirit in the civil guard,” Robledo re-| ‘Yes, senor,”” Robledo fook un a
marked generously—‘and by degrees  package from a corner. “Mv lord said—
the troops passed over and | ‘Tell the senor that, thongh for the time
upon the Punta de I.anza, | men think me dead, T live still Tell
ng for my lord. Then I found | him that I have begueathed to him a
v lord was gone from beside me. ! little autoblography of mv life. which—
“Had gone!” exclailmed Lalor. | if none hear of me neain'w‘"\;" : 1v~
Robledo held up his hand with much | —he will, for my sake. offer to the A-nh.-
the gesture of his old master. | sideration of an Fnelish pn! her. in
“Listen, senor, Don Hugo himself | order that the world may 1
passed over, for I saw him. Indeed, | tle more of one of its greﬁ_uvst and most
when they knew the surrender was!'blameless men.”” T

& priest reads his book. They denied
their treachery with oaths. Then my

Isabelilla, crouched by the young rob-
gazed up at him with blazing

“How many stood on his side? Tell

“But one only.”

“And that one? I know him! It was

-

ac

saint c¢f hunters (for when I am not
a brigand, senor, I lead hunting parties

- a long
vonur Tsa-
can.’ he
1 will he

)
l.!lll.li’l.lllﬂIQ!“nh six guns and

AMBITION OF CHIN-FIN *

BY M. QUAD.

MO manned by eighty

men, and when the treasure ship fin-
f ally _sailed for Manila she was followed
t ':)y the brig. The latter looked as peace-
I tul as an old hen on her nest, and no
| birate would have had a suspicion of

| her.
! Chin-Fin was in waiting at the An-
!umba Islands. That was a pirctical
{ stronghold befeore his day andgd xhe
:,\l‘uung man had an eye to the eternal
{mness of things. The treasure ship
'mudc her course up the China Sea fol-
lowed by the slouchy looking .,nd"nrig
at a respectful distance, and one m(;rn—
ing about 10 o’clock, was within five
i mu'eg of the islands. The pirates were
\\'amng for her. They not only caxhe
_sailmg out from the lee of the gﬁmp
but they raised the black llag to slrnuw’
their hand. Chin-Fin wasn’t going to
xrlay any baby business by s»:.n'i‘inf*\un-
der g fal;e flag. The brig was slifmed
:nwthe dlsnt‘unce, but treated with' con-
ﬁ@pt. The treasure ship naturally
:‘l\lt‘d tuvget away. She turned on her
fieel and put back to met the brig, but
t}]e pirates pursued with yells h‘.il"i a
sreat waste of ammunition. They saw
L{l)ut they could capture two 'ships
where they had counted on but one,
“lf),' u_nd by things got to work and
Chin-Fin felt his back hair curl. The
brig began hammering away with six
guns to his two, and at the (endAof
eighteen minutes thirty of his fifty
rascals were dead or wounded and his
. craft in a sinking condition and he had
to cry for quarter. It was granted
him and his men taken aboard. While
the treasure ship pursued her voyage
tpe brig started back for Singa}mréf
She had had seven men killed or dis-
abled. The plrates were shackled and
| confined between decks, and for two
days they were as humble as cats.
| There was no need for Chin-Fin, who
was a natural orator, to tell them how
the case stood. They were going back
to the Straits for trial, conviction and
execution. Had those pirates been
able to get a professional jury and a
weeping lawyer from the United States
t?}ey could not have been acquitted.
None of them felt like dangling at the
end of a rope, and Chin-Fin least of all.
He had made a blunder in startire out
as a pirate, but he wanted to live to
%rectify it. If he could get free
would go to Bulgaria and become a
brigand and rake in a few American
| misslonaries. With this idea in mind
| he worked at his shackles until he freed
himself and then freed his companions,
| In the dead of night, with one
sound asleep below, the pirate
| thelr dash. They at firat carricd Y
| thing before them, and it looked s if
tough | ;hedbriga‘nds business might come to a
| head, but they were eventually over-
| powered. Chin-Fin and four compan-
| ions only were left alive after the com-
bat and they did not get another
| chancée to break out. They ralsed
| money from some unknown source and
| fought the case in the courts for a
| whole year, but in the end a verdict of
| gullty was reached. One day, fifteen
He! months after the ralsing of the black
flag to the muslc of the band, the five
| pirates stood on the gallows with ropes

& 1 e 3 ;
money back and prevent any %agehot |around thelr necks. Chin-Fin had done
7 {no talking sincé his capture exzcept to

conscience, ‘:ﬁagen was instructed t0 | 101y that it was all & mistake and

and fit her out with ;oY hig Srle & HDOE FOULE ek TTlo

-Fin attended to get-

I §1 fRA { : e saw that the :

£ orew. Thé day camd when his | D€ 2 re was no longer an
i ting a crew, %&6 y camé wh op6, howhint, HE et o spe%ch, H?,a

aft was al) ready and only waited the |
sal?in of the other., It had s6 ha - |admitted that he had béen a boss bad
g Pl man from head t heel, and that the

enéd that on an occasioft Chin-Fin had | :
8 4 BC world ought to rejoice that he was to
die, He Spokeé gor half an hour, piling

¢sired t§ burglarizé the house of thé
8 ‘
ﬁ;ed 0 |1t on {0 hjmsgelf as hard as he couid,

féngsb ot one of rﬁs gang. T}me son |

éctlions, hought it was

¢arryin p A | and then excused his conduct by saying
Fin go that it was all owing to his mother
a,

4 good thing too far. Chin-
_an nd ad and stabbed the yOang;hav}ng fofted hini te stiend Sanday
%ﬁz% school whefi he had a héap rather g0
¢h s
pitdey &
st ad gecretly as Chin-

hen went on with his buy-|
Fne v‘f“m groceeded O fishing, He warnéd parents to take
warning by his gad fate, and with a
erchantd and
s g
br? h worked, they had a
g fitted out at another port, armed

-
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Mr. Chin-Fin was born on the Island
of Hainan, in the China Sea, and he

Then he began to
He was a

at the age of 16.
ache to do great things.

cated, and one of his chlef diversions
was in reading and hearing about the
ed pirates that used to roam
He

fession and give it all the respect and
dignity possible.
At the age of 18, when Chin-Fin sail-

Consul. His father patted him on the

and a chatelaine watch. The young
man arrived at his destination, right

with. He
He figured

tough people to consort

He got in with
He
became a swindler, thief, robber and
He passed the first six months

When his Singapore re-|

and
gold

“jobs” in three years,
“jobs’’ ranged from

he
When Chin-Fin reached his majority

seas. He had passed through all other

had paid him the compliment of being |

That

e
al

to
It was not only in
were going to make a corner in the

hemp market.
Chin-Fip got his news straight,

|
|

8¢d 1d say nothing, but|

C} v the |

i ¢ame he gave away the| dignified wave of his hand he signalled
the hangman fo let ’er go and w28

eigg t?rewamed. the |
thoritles put up a job | launched into eternity.

(Copyright, 1906. by C. J. Hirt.)




