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A_new governor had la,t.eli been ap-
lpointed ‘to the prison at Castelleno.
Don Hugo, was a roystering blade,
handspme, noted for his. gallantries,
.and early ')a,lmoegnmun his career, In
‘an {ll-advised hour he deliversd a
“speech in. public, wWherein :1ig observed
‘¥hat Don Q. was a happy nicknams for
‘the brigand chief, who for so long had
terrorized the district: He recounted
some’ ‘of ‘his crimes, and “fulminated
against him the penalties of thelaw.
All this Don Q. read in his mountain.
pyrie with exceeding relish.
_tered his self-estéem. The apeech was
fully reported in the local journal,
e e o B, M
’X.‘?% ];Zt “ibis reputed ling of the
" mountains,” « uded, Don  Hugo, is,
. mfter all; a milserable twretch, poorer
“than the meéanest ass in Spain, for he

carries but one ear!”

~“Whatever his other bodily infirmities,|"

the bandit possessed’ both his ears, yet
the libel was of -a nature which could
never be forgiven. : Hig‘diseased vanity
dwelt upon it with an eyers rowing
" bitterness, The slumbering
him awoke, tormenting him to fury.
 Upon this day, which followed an in-

terval of terrified quietness, the rob-|

" bers’ valley was thrilléd by an excite-
+ment, hot with the double seasonihg of
_ novelty and danger.: A party scouring
the lower hills, according. to their prac-
- tice, Wad met with a lady—a very great
lady she seemed—who far from objett-
ing after -tm.,:m&)mg ner. o belng
carried oner--into-- the— a,-—in-
* staritly demanded'to be taken into the
presence of the dreaded chief.

JIn the dusk.Don Q. lifted up his
head. ‘Do not keep me any longer, I
pray, Gaspar,” he said in a sharp, sibi-

- lent voice. - ‘““What is it?” ;

“Lord, a .senora would speak with

you,” stuttered the man.

on Q. ] bt ¥
152;‘; lady desiring an.interview with
‘him was sométhing of a novelty.

“Good. The sencra’s name?”’.

“The lady would tell you that her-
self, lord.” : :
L@t her -come,” Gaspar turned away
with relief, but the chief stopped him.

« “Stay, Gaspar. Make up the fire, and
light a toreh, fix it up there behind
me. I trust, Gaspar, you have not

" inconvenienced the senora by keeping
~her waiting?; I will ask her, and if—"
the-silence was eloquent. .

A few minutes later a lady swept in-
to the circle of light within the cave.
Her face was hidden by & mantilla,

‘but she movéd with the air of acknow-

1 beauty, audacious and graceful.
Don Q. rose from his seat In' the

gloom, beyond the fire and bowed. -

“T am the chief of the sequestradores,

and the senora’s very humble servant.”
The words uttered in purest Spanish
' with the soft tome of courtesy aimost
startled the hearer. She peered across
the smoke and flames, but, ths- torch
had ﬁ.w set to baffle thexl- vi?lon.
A ve gome,-senor, to implore your
aid,” she sald, impulsively. :

At the same instant she flung back
her mantilla and disclosed@ her. fea-
tures. Don Q. gazed at her for a mo-

. ment ih silence. @She was a golden
+ ' Spaniard; dark eyed, 'with a mouth
like a red blossom, her somewhat cruel
looking but extreme beauty enhanced
by a skin of exquisite falrness, and
‘crowned with golden hair.
+ “‘Senora,”. began: the soft voice after
a pause, which the lady fully appreci-
afed as a tribute to her charms, “am I
 permitted to ask by what nante I may
pemamber such loveliness?”
~Catalina, the Condessa~" She broke

' off excitedly; she hdad an end in view,
and wished to gain. it without delay.
“I was told that you were kind to those
in distress, and would help a woman
when you could.” -

“I Yrejoice that:there are still some
speakers of the truth undeér the moun-
tains. Be at ease, Dona ‘Catalina, my
pleasure at the sight of so much beauty
is only equalled by my impatience to
know in what manner I can show my
gratitude for'the honor of this visit.”
. “Sénor, T am the wife of the hand-
_somest, caballero in Spain, alas!”

It flat- |,

evil inf

Q J&&M It must be confessed|

“Ah! And the countess dwells—"

“In.Castélleno,” she answered. i
. ' “In Castelleno?” The fact was pertl-
nent to the moment. ‘“Be seated, se-
-hora.  .You are doubtless acquainted
yWith the ‘governor of the prigon!"

“'The condessa started; sHghtly.

“Why, yes.s oo vt e

“Is he not an ugly, pimple-faced fel-
low ?’* questioned Dox Q. *°-

She replied hotly: “On the contrary,
he is an exceedingly handsome man.”

He cut her short.
are you sure? I have heard that la-
dies. cried put at the mere sight of his
smile!” IS !

“With gratificationh, perhaps,” shé an-
swered, and sighed impatiently.”

“No, no, senora; you are surely mis-
taken.” ~ . ALE
. “Hardly possible, Don Q.- He is my
husband!” . ' ¢

: *“You are then the wife of -the gov-
‘ ernor,“Don Hugo?”’ The chief’s smooth
voiceé vibrated slightly with some emo-
tion. ' “I"would envy him, if I dared.”

He cut her short. “Pardon me; but

“Of what use is beauty if it does
not ‘secure love?” she cried. petulanily.
*“My husband-""

“You love him?”

“Not always,” with a charming pout.

“At ‘this moment?”

“At this menient I hate him!” She
leant forward with a swing of her lithe
body, her eyes flashing.’ ‘I heard a
whisper—I suspected—I set spies—I fol-
lowed him.” -She clasped her hands be-
fore her breast, then flung them apart
' with a vehement gesture of rage. *“Q,
at this moment I could kil him!"”

“Proceed, I beg of you. What have T
to do with lovers' quarreis?”
sari“Everything, 1f: you will -help: me!
Yes, .we gquarrelled. He laughed at
my tears. I"vowed "I would throw
mys2lf on your protection. He dared
me to do so, and, though'I was indeed
afraid (for your name i{s a cause for
shuddering ‘in the plains, senor), I
came. He must \pay a ransom for
me. - ‘Thus shall he be taught to value
his wife.”” et

“Nay, senora. I could not have the
Heart to deprive him of your charming
society. Figure to . yourself his an-
xlety!” was the unexpected reply. “You
shall be sent down to Castelleno to-
morrow in safety.” 74 g g

The beautiful face darkened. ‘T wwill
not go!” she cried imperiously. “I did
not. fancy you .would side against me
with my husband! Remember,” with
a witching glance at the dim figure
in the corner, “you promised to help
ety y )

“*1 -have not forgotten. Yet you must
g0 to-morrow, though your departure
will 'leave’ the mountains bleak in-
deed!” :

“You are only a man aftér all!” she
exclaimed angrily. - ‘“The sins ‘'of one
man are not sins in the eyes of another
man; perhaps you would feel less for
him, if you knew more of what he
pays of you, Only last Sunday he
vowed you were a coward,” .

“Don Hugo takes much upon himself
when he -says that” A changed note
in the low voice frightened her,

“He had an argument to back it,”
she ran on nervously. ‘“He sald that
it was easy to terrify a helpless cap-
tive up here when you have your men
beside you. - But he' would wager—O,
I cannot go on, 'senor!”. . ;

#Faver me by proceeding, senora.”

The Condessa shivered and obeyed.

“He wagered that aione, unbacked
by your comrades—I mean followers,
you would prove yourself—oh, how can
1 say it?” X fa

“But you,must, senora. Having gone
so far I regret to insist—""

“Have it then,” she eried desperate-
ly.  “You ‘would ‘prove yourself as
cowardly as you are hideous.”

“Corpse of a scullion!’” . The ejacu-
{ation ‘ burst out with vielence; .then
the volce resumed . gently—'‘but. even
now, lady, ou have missed out one lit-
tle partiéular.,’”” f..4 ol
. “No, no,” she sobbed,-“I recollect no
more.”’ f £

“Then listen. | Phe governor of the
prison of Castelleno was goodl enough
to declare in puhlic-that I have but one
ear. It is a lle, as I mean to show him.
To-morrow you will take a message
from me of His' Excellency Don Hugo,
your husband.” " b

“Pardon me, -but |,

\

“But,” she ventured, ‘‘you promised
to help me.” .

“That will I do also.” . |

“Tell him I have a little museum up
here in the mountains, to which I de-
sire a small -addition.”

“Tell him further that when I come
down into Castelleno I shall have with
me two ears—my.own; but then when
I depart I shall have four ears, my
own and his. Yes, senora, aloné and
single-handed, within fifteen days, I,
Don Q., will come down from the
mountains and crop .the eéars of the
governor of the prison of Castelleno.”

“But,” she cried in horror, ''yop have
deceived me. An earless husband!—
how. mnendurable!” :

“Nay, senora, ‘he will be the more
faithful, believe me.” . \

L P * E L _‘ -
For the eighth time the governor of

1'the prison of Castelleno. muttered an

angry oath.  Because, for the eighth
time- that evening, his excellency had
found his hand straying nervously to
his ears.

The message of Don Q. had been
faithfully brought down to him by his
wife. In her presence, and indeed to
himself during the hours of daylight; he
would scoff at the threat as the ab-
surd .and empty vaporing of a wretch-
ed hill thief. He was a strong man,
mentally, and physically, yet when
evening began to fall, and the wind
moaned over sad Spain, his impression-
able nature took on @ more sombre
tint.- He would star at a footfall, and
his. hand whisk up to his ears. He
éursed his imagination, he curbed Don
Q., he cursed his wife, but in his heart
of hearts he wished he had let sleeping
dogs lie. S

He remembered ‘a hundred -tales of
the fierce - chief, each one of which
made him shudder.  For Don Q. was
a man of a strange, warped sense of
humor, and scarcely one of the legends
attached to his name but.glowed with
lurid manifestations of this quality.
Besides, the bandit appeared,to be o6m-
‘niscient, None ever lived. to’ carry
him false news twice. = But true in-
formation was pald for ‘with 'terrific
lavishness. s

Above all, Don Hugo  could not for-
get that the man’s pfomises wereé al-
ways kept; that he never ' failed to
make his acts coincide scrupulously
with his threats. 7TUp in the Boca de
Lobo, the Wolf’s Mouth, as the robber’s
valley was called, all'was going on as
usual.. Don Q. remained in his cave
issuing orders and dealing. out justice
according to his own d ¢ code, ' But
he was not idle.. <The task he-had set

tude, and-any small mistake ‘or slip]
could only ;‘251 in supreme disaster.

Don Q.'s 1 ‘was lald out very sub-
tly, and with a minute precision of de-
tail, for his fierce heart dwelt in a frail
body, and he . proposed to.: gidown
s%hanﬁed to me his enw‘ .

alli wase ready heiicalled up
-Ro e.doﬁfoud. Gaspar to ltlho cave.

My children,” he sald, in his sfikiest
tones, ‘“there is one under- the mouns<
tains with-whom it 'is necessary that I
should deal, the governor _of the pri-
son of Castelleno.” .. ..

A fifcker of éxcitement lit up the
dafk eyes of the m but the chief
ralsed his deMcateg yellow hand.
I+have neth ;yet for you to do
save to.secure the' quiet of my mus-
fngs.  You will bring my food -as
usual day by day. "I lay no command
of silefice upon you, but for no reason
whatever—you heed me, :Robledo?—for
no reason whatever am I to be called

forth until ‘you.see me again

The men touched their tongues and
eyes: . . BT D)

“That s well. = Keep 'your oath in
mind,” advised Don Q.. "For the story
of what I am about to carry out will
be told in the posadas of Spain by your
children’s children.!* y

After this the guletiof death fell up-
on the cave..  The band believed the
chief to be still there, for he certainly
had not passed .by .the sentries, who
rigorously Kept -the only known en-
trance to the’valfy.

Don Q. had ieft the Boca de Lobo
by an entrance known to none but him-
self. - In a lonely gorge he found walit-
‘ing for him,. tied amongst some high
scrub, ‘a. horse saddled and bridled in
semi-military fashion: During = four
days, whether ' riding downwards by
‘devious and  Httle known paths, or
cooking his meal at sunset, or lurking
in a thicket to watch the passing of a
couple of guardias clviles, or dozi
the dark hours through rolled in his
cloak, the-vision always be!zre his eyes
took the form of the shapely ears of
lttxe governor of the prison of Castels
eno. !
_ He was engaged upon a fantastic ex-
ploit," The difficulty ‘of entering .the
governor’'s presence might in itself
have seémed Insurmountable; but: al-
most as Don Q. uttered the words of
the thréat a plan formed: in-his mind.

- . - . » *

‘It was evening. On the roof of the
prison beside a‘clustér of pottedpalms
a couple ‘of reclining chairs had been

In one Dona C Y
fanned . herself:. languidly,  while ‘the
governor sat smoking cigarettes in the
moody silence of that day by day was
growing upon him. Now and again he
lifted his eyes and gazed across the
white town and theé tillage surround-
ing it to the tracery of peak and pin-
nacle which beyond them climbed into
the pink evening sky. ~He had mani-
resu{ lost flesh, and the frown upon
his dsome brows told of ruffled
nerves.

A esweet low laugh brought him to
asf feet. He glanced angrily at his

e. ? /

“Again! O, my Hugo, you stare at
the mountains and finger your ears as
if Don Q. could stretch his long talons
across from his cavé and pull them
off!”" she laughed again with an aban-
don of enjoyment that came near 'to
breaking down the restraint Don Hu-
go had placed upon. his temper.

“Not precisely, But I admit that
sight of the gierra reminded me of your
foolish  visit' up there, and naturally
of that robber’s most insolent mes-
sage,” he replied with an air of lofti-
ness. . “This has forced me to take
special steps with a view to sefting
an end t8 his career. A conclave of
the principal personages of Castelleno
and the meighborhood -is to be held in
the great hall presently. An extra-
ordinary. expedition will then be sent
up against him.  I-will: probably lead
it myself~"". - { ; .

The senora rose from her seat and
curtseyed deeply and derisively.

“T shall be doubly anxious about yeur
ears - then, my .beloved!l. Don Q. is a
| man of his word. But, see, your guests
begin to arrive.” & : ;

Spaniards, in spite of their reéserve,

cool airs from the mountaing,
atgl?:a yawned and

J‘ are moved to excitement upon any sub-

i

himself was one off enormous magni-{:

placed in the best position to catch the

Ject which 'touches -thém nearly. The
caballéros- of the {istrict no‘less than
the citizens of the town appeared to
find in Don: Q. & topic far from con~
ducive fo ¢almness, = However, his re-
putation stood with the poor; the rich,
whom he sent empty away, bore him
much ill will. The room resounded
with tales: of’' th® mysterious brigand.
Each man could supply & different
anecdote of his annoying, if not ter-
rible, ' exploits, somié of which dated
back a score of years, some of yester-
day, but almost all stamped with that
distorted humor which commonly bit
too deep for laughter,

The Count de Bermeja had told the
story of Antonio’s punishment by the
Jbrigand, andranother of the hidalgos
had spoken of a report that Don Q.
hoped - eventually to publish a book,
which should take the formof an auto-
biography, and be énriched by a couple
of "appendices, the’ first  setting forth
the names of all his captives who had
been ransomed, the dates of capture,
amount of ransom, demanded and re-
ceived, and date of release;.the second
appendix, to be set within a suitable
border of black, should contain a com-
plete ‘list of those whose money. value
had falled to arrive, with a little note
below each name” detailing " in’ what
form death had® met -them. i

Then Don: Hugos-rising in his -place;
referred to the crowning . offence of
which the brigand had been guilty. He
told, in fact, with certain expedient
deviations from  historic accuracy, -the
tale of < his wife’s journey-into the
mountains. That so' beautiful a wo-
man should have been kidnapped and
half frightened to death stirred the
tready Spanish chivalry, and when Don
-Hugo declared himself ready to ad-
minister an oath of membership to a
soclety  of “ venggatice, “the idéa was
greeted’ with,. agcldmation,~ and ‘was
.about tohe carried into effect when a
servant, -disturbed the meeting.

A captain of the civil guard was in
waiting below, charged to speak with-
out delay to the governor on a matter
of the highest importance. ey

“You will be good enough to request
Capt. del Ping to TeSt himsélf for 4 few
minutes,” returned Don Hugo im-
patiently. P RATR e :
| ‘“Pardon, excelleney, he bade me pge-~
sent this.” 1
Jupon which some sentences were

writ-
\_teg- R e 8% A S
he governor glanced at it and ut-
tered an exclamation.
¢ “Senors, Capt. del Pino comes from
‘Madrid upon Yuflness confected with
Don Q.”
» A slender man in the uniform of the
icivil guard was already bowing in the
doorway. ng sblue clo: hing
behind his shoulders, and, as he raised
‘his head, co fith Zdark Burling
hair, the assembly saw that. he bore

‘adventure by the way. His brow was
‘dbandaged, and a spatter of blood
showed on his cheek.

“ “My business is pressing, excellency,
Can I see you alone?” he said, in a low
tone, which, however, carried an im-
perious echo.

‘“You have a mission connected
Mwlth—-" began the governor pleasantly.
s “Pardon me,” interrupted.the courtly
‘aptain, “a secret mission, intrusted to
;Sgﬁd le’y the bhighest authority in Ma-~

% “As to that you will never guess the
kgurpose for which we "are gathgred
‘here to-night.”
.. A matter of some responsibility and
@difficulty?” Del Pino’s tone and gra-
‘clous movement of the head were in
ftm nature of a general compliment to
the ability ‘and - position of those pre-
sent. R .
¥ “You may speik fresly. We—my
friends.and I—are agreed on ‘that sub-
i:crt.” Don Hugo waved his hand
... ‘Your, mission then con-
4 “A certain gentleman, well known,
not only: in these:parts, but throughout
the whole of Spain, a certain Don Q.,”
added the captain qutetly,

“Come, come, 'Senor Capitan! We
have less respect’ for the one-eared bri-
gand of the Boca de Lobo,” laughed
the governer, ‘tof  busy in lighting a
cigarette to notice a sudden contrac-
tion of del Pino’y features. “That vul-
ture of the rocks has troubled us too
rlong. We were, precisely, when ‘you
a.rrh{.ed, arranging to make an end of

" “No doubt your plan would be suc-
cessful, though it was said, in Madrid,
that he had defled capture for some
twenty years already, and that a score
or so expeditions semi out against him
had failed,” observed del Pinn. with
& shrug of *his- shoulders. . “He must
be a remarkable 'personage. . I .was:
the more gratifted; therefore, at re-
celving orders from headquarterS to
come down and deal specially with a
man of such interesting antecedents.”

“Can ‘you bring yourself to conceive
the last crime the fellow has commit-
ted, senmor?”’ ‘Doh Hugo took advan-
tage of a pause.. ‘“He had the arro-
gance to kidfiap his own wife in the
last fagn!’ght!f’ o4 el 20 X
.. D€l Pino mide.a gesture of horrified
surprise. “She must at once be res-
cued!’”’ he declared..

“Make your mind easy, I pray. She
is at this-moment within these walls.”

“I trust he treated her'as a gentle-
man should?’ Capt. del Pino asked in
his soft drawl.

“On: the contrary, he behaved like a
monster!” ' - e

“He held her at ransom, of course?”

“No, no; not precisely,” stuttered Don
Hugo. . “He relgased her—after. a few
houn‘ii R . ‘

“That was surely considerate.”

“Far from it! The reason of his ac-
tion is obvious.  I-wonder it does not
strike you, senor.” .

‘Dél Pino gamesd for an instant:at the
governor’s air ef self-complacent ruf-
fling and shook his head.

“You must forgive my duliness, ex-
cellency, I cannot. imagine the rea-
ﬂon‘" 2 Pots A 3 ’

“The ruffian 'was afraid to do other-
wise!  Naturally, “on- discovering thé
Condessa’s identity, he permitted her
to return home. - He.knaws my repu-
tation. Senor Captain! But’-with
a frown—“I -eannot forgive his treat-
‘ment of my wife; he terrified her with
shocking threats.”

Del Pino's face altered. A twist, it
might have been of derision or incre-
dulity, | deepened ‘the corners of his
mouth! ““Of pérsonal °ill-treatment?
Surely not!”’ 1 :

Up to this moment Don Hugo had
kept. the message gent down to. him
by thé brigand absolutely secret. But
now, carried away by the tide of ‘his
own words and anxious to convince del
Pino, he diselosed it. 4

“His threat was directed against me,
T must explain. ¥t ‘is well known that
the brute has but one ear. I men-
tigned the, fact openly. He appears to

Thé! man held .out a card|

T

on me by depriving me of my two
ears.”

““Horrible!”’ Del Pino caressed his
own ears meditatively. “Horrible!"” he
murmured. “To be without one ear
would 'be a sufficient numiliation; but
to lose both, and by the hand of an
enemy, would be a mortification scarce-
ly tosbe survived.”

- “Fortunately, none of us need fear
anything of the kind,” interrupted Don
Hugo brusquely. ‘“We have decided
to make away with this miserable hill
thief. .He has been too -long -at large.
I myseif am about to lead an expedi-
tion into the sierra with that object.”

“It is now hardly necessary,” _ob-
served del Pino, with an accentuation
of hi3_gentle politeness. R
sovrdos o3 psodoid nok op . IBUM,.
me, senor?” asked Don Hugo, with
heat. 2

“Replace you? No, ‘excellency, that
would be impossible! . But, by good
luck, I may haye forestalled you.”

There was a simultaneous craning
forward of every head. " An excited
quiver-ran over the assembly.

“I fall to catch your meaning, senor,”
said Don Hugo, but half mollified.

“It is that I had the honor to kill
Don Q. yesterday.” . ;

A profound silence of a few seconds
followed this announcement:: = - -

“You killed Don Q. yesterday?’ the
governor almost shouted. :

“Yes, excellency, and I shall be glad
to have a receipt for the body,” went
on del Pino immovably, “according to
the regulations of my corps.”

The tension of the last couple of
weeks was lifted from the spirit of Don
Hugo. In the enthusiasm of his relief
he flung his arms around the stonily
unrésponsive del Pino,.and *enibraced
him éffusively.on both cheeks.

' #Accept our congzratulations, seénor.
Gentlemen, let us drink to the health
of this paladin, Capt. del Pino!”

Which was forthwith done with many
“pbravas” and a hubbub of excited
talk. . : 2

Del Pino's glass was filled; no one
observed that he left it untouched. But

e professed himself overwhelmed by
helr :approbation; his success, he
begged them to believe, was a mere
matter of luck.  He explained that,
wishing to see the region of Don Q.’s
expldits, he” had left the train when
approaching the mountains and ridden
the remainder of the way. Thus he
came by chance upon the brigand and
Bhét"” him “down.: . ° -~ :

“And now I would request his excel
lency to come ‘with me to the cell in
which the body has been placed, ‘fof

resent this, and swo're to be revénged‘

g—

’

the purpose of identifying it,” he wound
u,

p.

“By all means. Let us go without
delay.” Don Hugd> could hardly yet
credit his good fortune in thus being
rid of his hunting foe. He longed to
behold with his own eyes the dead face.
“I have never yet seen Don Q., but
they tell me the vulture is unmistak-
able,” he added.

‘*Absolutely unmistakable,” comment-
ed del Pino.

FOUR DON BECK..
Don Hugo led the way from the room.
‘“You say the body is in & cell, senor?

Why put a dead body in a cell?” he

asked laughingly, as they went down

the corridor.

The captain of the civil guard smiled
slightly.

“From all that is said of Don Q., ex-
cellency, I thought it well to turn the
key even on his corpse.”

The governor stopped as they passed
a stairway leading upward.

& “My -wife is on the roof—I will tell
er,”

Del Pino restrained him.

“Pardon, excellency, make sure
him first.” ;

They descended to the level of the or-
dinary cells, then lower to those more
remote and secured dungeons reserved
for the worst criminals.

“No, no, excellency, allow me to show
you the way. The cell is already lit,”
del Pino’s voice was heard to say as
the door shut behind them.

A quarter of an hour passed, but the
effervescence of excitement had not yet
subsided in the assembly room, when
the (Joor opened and a figure stood
upon the threshold. It was not that of
the governor or del Pino. A som-~
brero and a cloak concealed the actual
features, but the attitude and the hud-
dled folds of the cloak bore the un-
couth outlines of a vulture’s plumage.

“Don Q.!” .a shout of astonishment
went up.

“At your- service, senores.
I pray you”’—a small, commanding
hand rose from the cloak. ‘Be silent
and remain seated. Remember, you
hayve to deal with a man who is equally
ready to die to-night or ten years
hénoe, ' Also, if I may remind you, of
‘a, man who has never been known.to
Tieglect a precaution.”

““Where, 18 the governor?”’ demanded
& voice, in which anger was beginning
to conquer -the first shock.

“Safe, snores, in a cell of his own
prison, and ‘with him i{s the body of a
vile footpad, nicknamed El Duques,
whose methods have brought discredit
upon my profession, and whom I have
at length punished. = I undertook the

of

Be silent,

function properly appertaining to the

The Ears of
The Governor.
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helpless executive.
kiiled El Duques.”

“But del Pino—have you killed him
also ?”

‘“He is no more, senores, I regr
inform you.” Don Q. laughed si
ly. “But do not deplore his los
with the exception of his well led
wig and his hat of the civil guard, h
survives in me.”

‘“You passed yourself off as Capt. del
Pino of the civil guard? But how
could you impose upon #ny one with
the body? 'The corpse was the corpse,
you tell us, of El Duques.”

“I will explain, senores. A razor
passed over the skull, a little coloring
on the eyelids, the refinement bestow-
ed by the purging hand of death con-
verted it into a poor caricature of—
myself.” Don Q. raised his sombrero,
and from the doublings of the cloak
shot up the lean scraggy neck, the
bald-browed malignant face, the as-
pect of a vulture paraphrased into hu-
man likeness.

“One word more, senores. This Don
{Hugo committed a crime. It became
necessary that I should come down
from my sierra to deal with him. He
made before you this evening a state-
ment, that he has made before the
public. He sald that Don Q. was
poorer than the meanest ass in Spain—
I give you his exact words, senores—
for he carried but one ear. Sit stiil”
His livid-lidded eyes flickered omin-
ously upon them. “Behold, senores,
one, two,” he touched his ears one after
the other with the hand that was not
engaged in holding a pistol. “You
can now as honorable men bear wit-
ness that you have yourselves counted
the ears of Don Q., and that he pos-
sesses both. You will have the good-
ness-to count those of the governor of
the prison of Castelleno—presently.”

The door was softly and suddenly
shut and the lock clicked. Immediate-
ly an indescribable uproar broke out.

The Condessa, from her chair, on the
house-top, heard it and sprang to her
feet, for In the moonlight before her
stood a figure she had seen dimly half
a month earlier across the smoke and
flame of a fire. She recolled with a cry.

“Fear nothing, beautiful senora,”
said the soft, hissing volce. “I come
but to tell you that I have kept my
‘word.”

“What have you done?” she
‘trembling.

“I have had a little interview with
Don .Hugo.”

The lady shrieked. “His ears?”

“Will decorate my modest museum
ap in the mountains. But he will be,

Late yesterday [

cried

believe me, for a time at least, a better
husband,” . -

/8tains, not only of trawel, but of "mls-ﬂr’ 1 “-Um}s : c{]lms[ " '

Mrs. Humphrey shelled the peas in
silence, waliting for the outburst. She
was a meek littls woman eccustomed
to listening to her beautiful, tall da.ﬁgh:,
ter and obeying her behests unquess
tioningly. Alice possessed all the inz
dependence of spirit which her mother
lacked. . c .

“No mother,” safd Alice, seizing vic-
jously on a pea pod and breaking it
open, ‘‘no, you can't, it just afn’t born
in you.” I've got to do it alone.”

S“Why! Alice,” returned her mother,
with hurt_inflectiom. - Sis
“Oh, I know it, mother. I'm @& horrid
cross girl., But I can’t help it. Father's
gone off agin and left us with no wood,
Thig has been going on for threeé years
now. Sometimes he remémbers to buy
a load, but when He does we have to
split it And in the  theanwhile” we
have to scratch and scramble for wood
just ‘as if we were as DOOr ‘as poverty.
Just look, we've burned most of the
fences till the place looks moré ghast-'
ly than ever, if possible.”” . 4

‘“Alice, Alice,” sighed Mrs, Humph~

rey, “you shouldn’t talk so.ef your fath
er.” ¥
Alice’s face flushed. deéper and she
shelled a handful of peas before reply-
ing. Then she looked out of the door
at the jimson weeds. '
. “Everything is all wrong, and it's all
father’s fault. Why shouldn’t I mar-
ry Bob Phillips? Tell me that? 'Just
because he is a college man and his
people live in town father has set him-
gelf against him. Now, why does father
gend me; to ‘college If he expects me 1o
settle down to chopping wood and cook-
irig for.the rest of my life? ' No mother,
T'm a somophore now and I know more
than I did once. I AM going to marry
Bob and father is going’ to agree to
it, too.” ¥ 4

Alice looked -at: her mother sternly.
“See your ‘hands blistered and' hard,
You creep out and chop wood: every
time I turn my back. Look at iy hands.
She held up slender. fingers. . “Nice.
things to carry back to the college
this Fall. Now I'mgoing out to chop
enough to get dinner with:” - And pul-
ling a shade hat over her eyes Alice
walked out into the hot harvest sun
and picked up the axe..

Straight up the new brooder house
she went and with a neat swing of the
axe began battering up. the brooder
house door.. In a few moments the
door had disappeared and in its stead
on the ground near by lay a neat pile
of stove wood. Still not quite satis-
fied Alice looked about her. A hay raek
lay on the ground waiting for the af-
ternoon trip to the oat field. A ‘few
firm blows from the broad of the axe
and the side boards showed signs of
weakening. Half a dozen clever cuts
with the blade and the boards dropped
to the ground. In five minutes the pile
of wood by the brooder house was aug-
umented by a pile 'of heavy sticks and
before Mrs. Humphrey could catch a
breath to inquire thev source, a brisk
blaze lighted ‘up ‘the front of the old
cooking stove.

A little after twelve Mr.
appeared at the door. 3
* “Mother,” ‘Mrs. Humphrey - paused
with a bit of ‘bacon updn- her- fork.
“Mother, can *you: tell mie-what has
happened to the old hay rack and to
the: brooder house dobr?” 5
. Mrs. ~Humphrey. looked . at - Alice.
#Why-=why; father, I don't know. Alfce
do you know?” ° H

Alice poured ‘the steaming peas into
g china dish and then glanced: at her
father. ‘“Well,” she said calmly, “you
will find part of the door still in the
wood box, but-the last of the hay rack
is just going up . the chimney.” Then
she carried the dish of peas into the

"Humphrey

-

'sight of Alice.

. W ’ |
dining room and set it carefully down
on the table: . - 5

Then Mr. Humphrey -began: “Alice,
if’ you 'were not grown ‘up, I'd send
you to bed for two days.” '

Alice squared her shoulders, looking
into her father’s eyes with an expres-
sion strangely 1ike his own, “Father,”
$he said, ‘“you dare not'fair. You give
your men the best sort of implements
with which to'do thefr woPk. ' You keep
the horses \and cattle in building that
are for their greatest comfort. But
you expect mother and me to find our
own gneans for doing work that neith-
ér of mus is strong enough to do, and to
l‘lv‘zI in 'a building that scorches us in
summer and freezes us in winter. To
say the least, you are not fair.”

The great veins swelled in Mr. Hum-
phreys forehead and he took a single
step toward Alice ‘and then stopped
as if controlling himself by & “phy-
sical effort. 4 &
“Alice,” he sald. “I forbid you to
destrey any more of my property. Just
how tb punish you for what you have
aiready done, I don’t know. I shall
wait until to-night.”

“That afternoon Alice was:left alone
as her mother was called away to see
a sick neighbor. For a while she sat
quietly then, she flushed = little. "Far
down the road she could see the fig-
ures of a man and a horse moying
léisufely through. the heat.. ~Alice
King Carnival. Year after year in Nice
about that jar when she arrived. Miss
at' the dainty whiteness of her gown.
Then she waited. Soon the rider turned
the yard with an eager shout at the
A fine looking young
fellow was Bob Phillips in his natty
riding togs, sitting his saddls with the
ease of a Westerner. And a charming
figure was Alice in the doorway with
the color deepening in her cheeks her
great dark eyes brightening and the
dimples coming to the corners of her
mouth. i :

“Oh, Bob,” she cried as he dismount-
ed, and ited his horse. “I've been
wishing for you. Everything is so top-
sy-turvy in this horrid place.”
< Bob looked anxious. “Is it your fa-
ther again?’ he asked as he drew her
down on the steps beside him. - Alice
told him of her morning’s experience.
Bob’s fate darkened.

“Lopk here, Alice,” he exclaimed,

“I'm- not going to stand this. I knew
things were pretty bad, but I never
knew you had to do this sort of work.
He took her hand, looked at the pretty
pink palm with the row of blisters
across. it. “I'm not going to say any
of the things to you that I think about
your father. But this is going to stop.
This architect business is slow in start-
ing, but I've got enough to keep' the
pot boiling. I'm on my way out to
the Scott's summer home, now, they
want me to plan an addition for them.
But to-night I am coming back to tell
your fahter that we are going to be
married at once.”
' Alice shook her head a little tearful-
1y. *“No, Bob; dear,” she said. “I can't
leave my mother that way, and I want
to finish college first. No, father has
/g0t to change. There is no sense in his
acting so to such a dear as you.”

‘Bob grinned appreciatively as he drew
her to him, but he lost®none of his
look of deyrmination. “That’s all
very well, Alicg darling, byt I've a few
rights, and after supper, I'm ‘coming
back and read the riet act to your fath-
er.”’ 3
-Alice sighed. "Then she nodded her
head. ‘““Yes, come back, I don’t know
just how, but someway, I'm going jo
shame father.” ; :

“Don't you worry,” said Bob, “I'll
fix him.” 5
,A8 Bob disappeared Alice’s glance

wandered toward the broad stump of

@ tree that stood in the dooryard. As
she looked her eyes lighted with a mis-
chiévous smile.  Then she began her
t . for supper. In a .short
&' in“thé yafd with two
covered dishes in her hands. These she
placed on the tep af the old stump
where the sun blazed down on thelr
shining covers. Then she returned to
the house to set the table.
The hay wagon rattled into the yard.
- “Well?” called Mr. Humphrey, seeing
Alice in the door, “‘isn’t supper ready?”
Alice looked anxiously toward the old
stump, “I'm afraid things have not

‘begun to boil yet,” she answered.

Mr. Humphrey looked at the strange
array of utensils on the stump, “Alice,”
he said, ‘“what nonsense is this?’

“It means just this,” answered Alice,
bravely, “You refuse to buy wood for
us and this noon you forbade me to
destroy any more of your property.
So, when it came time to get supper,
the stump seemed the hottest place at
hand and I put the vegetables out thero
to let nature take its course. Its so
much easier for me.”

Mr. Humphrey stood in silence. Alice
watched him anxiously. Slowly the
angry flush died away and the corners
of his mouth twitched. He turned to
the man who had been an interested
spectator. - -

“Jim,” “he said, “you might as well
finish up the old hay rack. Split up
enough. wood to get supper with.” T hen
he walked into the house with never
so small a twinkle in his eye.

That evening as Alice and her father
sat on the steps waiting for Mrs. Hum-«
phrey’s return, Mr. Humphrey broke
the silence. =

“T've been thinking it over, Alice

'he said, “and—and, I guess father has

been negligent of his two girls. You
see, I didn’t realise how hard some
things are for women folks. Now do
you #uppose you could plan a porch, or
a—a window or something?” he asked
vaguely, “and we'll surprise your mo-
ther on her birthday.”

For a moment there was silence, then
he heard a low Sob beside him. He
reached out an awkward hand drew his

aughter toward him:» :
by, Iittle girl, he sald, T didn't
know it meant so much to you. =

Alice nestled against his s}}oulde!‘. o
meang more than a porch,” she so
bed, “ it means that af't'er all, you are
nice, like other fathers.

Mr. - Humphrey ecleared his t!}_foa'«
“And. I've been thinking Alicé hbe
went on, “that I've been hard on Boe_-
A rough old fellow 1like me getS hpfs
judiced against these college C Bé)ts-
When you finish school and Bob gms
a start you’ll find that ta‘t‘her wal
you to be happy, after all

(Copyright, 1906, by Douglas Ruby.)
e ————————————

POSTMAN RUNS ERRANDS.

. The Frendh postman of rural ngiz?;
borhoods ‘ekes out the small sa‘lfnya]I
his ‘governmental position by doing &
kinds of errands in the village for Dki‘”
ple who live along his route. He m? e
8 small income from the fees recelver
for these services. In summer he Vsnr;w
times goes his rounds on a bicycle, DI
in winter he has to walk.
A A

FRIGHTENED HIS HAIR AY

Liondon, March 24—A boy was }e::
terddy excused by the Dover £ <
trates from afttending school oI
ground that he is baldheaded.
mother said that the baldness was ¢
ed by fright through their house cat

ing fire.
—————————

VAY.

THE HOUSEMAID'S BICYCLE.

London, March 24—A West »‘.,:,, §
vants’ registry office yesterdal
an application for a housem
tion in London from a H:
who_declined to engage Uunie:
riage to town of her bicycle, a5 &~
her fare, were paid.

BUSINESS EXCHANGE S
‘BE“[:Y 22 TROUR

TELEPHO
We all kinds of Bu :

with prices ranging from
If you want to invest, call
¢an put you next to som
tious. ;
To lnvestors—Wanted, $1
and sure business propogs
turns.
REAL ESTATE
Property X
Property

Iuside

pusiness
cent.

jeven room, 2
date, $3,600.
ix room, new
ed, §3,500. i
abor of all kinds suppliclg
tice.

REAL ES

Bl )
Swinerton &
Financial and Insurance Ag
publie.
NMENT

storey housds

brick

house

imes Bay;
electric light. Vacant on
including water.

sewer, full sized
park.

Only $2,600,

3 ROOMED- COL1.
all modern
nice garden;

conv
Jamg

corner;
trees,
$3,150.
750 ACRES
tivated,
down, 60
house; 5
10% ACRES_—All cultivated
eity; dwelling and outb
$2,600.
8 183 ACRES—68 miles ou
easily ared. Only $75
! > BLOCKS
" MONEY TO LOAN ON ¥
51.’._000 on bhuslness prope
from $500 upwards, on
Estate security at curren
terest.

A. Williams &

104 YATES STRH

ros chopped;
omed dwelling,

GOOD IMPROVED
b ACRES—Cleared, good 80!
$1,650.

10 ACRES—Cleared, go
building, $2,500.

11 ACRES—Cleared, good
ing, $2,500.

15 ACRES—Cleared, good
ing, -$3,000.

19 ACRES—Cleared,
chard), $5,000.

300 ACRES-—Cleared, good

21,000.
10 ACRES—Cleared, good sd
5% ACRES—Cleared, good

A. WILLIAMS & CO.
104 Yates Stree

'The - stuart Ro|
Co., Ltd

868 Broad 'Streei
FOR SALE—T room bungal
avenue. For $3,000.

0 LET—Nice 5 roomed ¢4
strect; sewer connections, §
inclndinz water.

1V LET-—T7 roomed house, S
all modern conveniences.

good

Beaumont B

Real Estate & Insurance Age

COTTAGE—6 rooms, modern
Price $2,000. 2

COTTAGE—S rooms, baseq
Price $2,100.

COTTAGE—6
Price $2,300.

HOUSE—T7T rooms, Esquim
choice modern home. Pric

90 ACRES in Cowichan Va
from: Duncan, close to st
cottage, 7 rooms; barn, 8
sheds; 8 acres cleared, X
chard. ' Price $2,650.

160 ACRES, within 4 mile]
cultivated, 20 slashed; soil
lq)am: 34 mile river frg

=

CORNER LOT, Dallas road

6% ACRES in fruit, 2 mi
cottage and barn. Price

Matson &

Real 'Estate and Insur:
23 BROAD 8T

rooms, Hsq

100 ACRES—The cheapest
on Vancouver island;
about it. 5

10 ACRES—On waterfront; 1
i0r a home; 15 minutes
$3,000.

$700 WILL buy 3 3ltacres,
frontage, close to town.

¢ ACRES at Foul Bay for $

M 3

s upmaa 10 alt parts of the
at prices from $1,200 up.

$3

TO RENT—STO

TO LET-—Store in. Five
$50 per month, Apply B.
vestment Agency, Ltd.

FOR SALE—VES

FOR SALE—Whaling bark @
tons, well found and rd
Chas, W. Fisher, 616
lng, San Francisco, Cal

TO LET—FURN/ISHED

TO EET-Nice sunny rooms,
up. Finest location in el
borne, Blanchard’street,
with bar.

TO LET -To a geontieman, a
ed bright front bedroom, i
Hly, with fice view, and us
minutes’ walk from gove
Ings. 'Terms moderate. B
sired. Apply Box 72 Coloni

St PPy Dox e

TO LET—Large sunny roof
keeping and one single; ele
Stoves, bath. Rent reason
*Pandora street.

TO BET—Comfortable furn
centrally located.” 44 Rae
Ll :

TO RENT—Furnished housel
opposite A. 0. U. W. hall

FUR.\'ISHE‘D ROOMS—Eleg
ed rooms, with or withouf
Modern improvements, Inel
light and telephone. Close
landing, corner Birdeage W
ville street. Mrs. Woodill

_.Yere ‘House).

TO LET-—Furnished honsekfil

. single or en suite, wi
of Dbath. 120 Vaucouver,

Exi




