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immediately, The war was then without
quarter,
CHAPTER L
“Don Basilio, play the ecornet and let us e :
dance! 1t is not warm under the trees.” CHAPTER IV. ;
#Yen, yes, Don Basilio, play the cornet!” It was one o'clock in the morning after

“'Qive
Jonguln learned.”

“No mse! Wil
Basilio 7

“NO

*Bub why not?”

*“Because I do not know how.”

“Not know how !
bypocrisy |”

“*Of course you desire to gratify us?”

“Well, come!
whief musioian of the infantry!”

“And that no one played the cornet as

you did,”
““And that they listened to you st th

palace, In the time of Espartero #
““And that you have a pension.”
“'Come, Don Basilio!
“‘Well, then, senor.

It is vrue!

You say nowadays; however, it is also tru

that two years ago I presented my cornev

to & poor licenaed musician, and that _niz:(:
then I have not even wished to sound it.

“What a pity !”

*“Another Rossini!”

**Ah! wince it is this evening you ough
u})lny iid s .

“Here in the fields everything is permis

winle——"

“‘Remember that

andpaps !
‘r“lh':rrpuh { hurrah!

““Yes, now play!”

“A waltz !”

“No, a polka !”

“Polka ! away with you!

“Yen, yes, a fandango, the
dance 1"

“J am so sorry, my children; but I can-
mot possibly play the cornet.”

**You, so amiable!”

“8o willing to please——"

“Your little grandehild begs you to !”

“And your niece-——"

Here is the cornet!’

A fandango!

“Leave me alone, for God’s sake ! I have

eaid that I cannot play.”

“Why not ?”

“Because I do not remember; and be-
cause, moreover, 1 have sworn not to learn
again——"

““T'o whom have you sworn ?”

“To myself and to someone who is dead
~to your dead mother, my child !”

Every face saddened suddenly on hearing
these woris,

“Ah! if you knew at what a cost I
learned to play the cornet ?” added the old
man.

““The story! the story!” exclaimed the
young people. “‘Tell us the story.”

““In fact,” said Don Basilio, *!it is quite a
story. Listen to it, and you may judge if
I oan or cannot play the cornet.” And
seating himself under a tree, surrounded by
the curious and courteous young people, he
told the story of his music lessons,

In the same way Mazzepa, Byron's hero,
related one night to Carlos XII. beneath
another tree, the terrible story of his
riding-lessons, Let us listen to Don
Basilio:

CHAPTER II.

Seventeen years ago Spain was agitated
by the oivil war. Carlos and Isabel were
disputing for the crown, and the Spaniards,
divided into two bands, poured out their
blcod in the fratricidal struggle.

I had a friend, called Ramon Gamez,
lieutenant of my battalion, the most clever
man that I have ever known. We were
educated together; together we left college;
together we had been reprimanded a thou-
sand times, and together we desired to die
for liberty. Ah! I must say he was more
liberal than I or than any one else in the
whole army !

But a certain injustice had been done by
our chief to the hurt of Ramon; one of those
abuses of authority which disgusts one with
the most honorable profession. This arbi-
trary act made the lieutenant of the Caza-
dores desire to sbandon the ranks of his
brothers, the friend to leave the friend, the
liberal to turn to the taction, the subordin-
ate to kill his lientenant-eolcnel! Ramon
was not in the mood so early in the morn-
ing, to bear insults and injustice.

Neither my threats nor prayers were
sufficient to diseuade him from his purpose.
He had decided to change the helmet for
the cap, although he abhorred the rebels.

We were then within three leagues of the
enémy. It was the night in which Ramon
was to desert, s cold, rainy night, melan-
choly and sad, the eve of a battle.

About two o'clock Ramon entered my
lodging.

1 was asleep.

‘*‘Basilio,” he murmured in my ear,

“Whois it?”

“It is X. Adieun!”

“Thou art going now !”

““Yes; adien.”

And seizing my hand—'‘Listen,” he con-
tinued. “‘If there should be a battle to-
morrow; as they think, and we should mest
in it——"

*‘I understand: we are friends.”

“Very well; we will embrace and then
fight. I sball die in the regular way to-
morrow; however, I hope to trample all
under foot till I have killed the lieutenant-
colonel! As for thee, Basilio, do not
expase thyself to danger—glory is only
smoke. "

““And life?”

“Thou art right; make thyself com-
mander!” exclaimed Ramon. *‘The pay is
not smoke—until after one has smoked  it.
Ah! all that is ended for me !”

“What sad thoughts,” I said, not with-
out terror. ““We shall both survive the
battle to-morrow.”

““Then let us arrange to meet afterward.”

“Where "

At the San Nicolas Iun, at one in the
morning. Death alone shall prevent the
meeting. Let us agree to it?”

““‘Agreed.”

“Then—adieu "

“Adien.”

Having said this, and after tenderly em-
bracing me, Ramon disappeared into the
shadows of the night.

———

CHAPTER III

As we hoped the rebels attacked us on
she following day.

The action was very bloody and lasted
irom three in the afternoon till it grew
dark. About five my battalion was fiercely
sttacked by a force commanded by Ramon,
Ramon now wore the badges of commander
and the white cap of the Carlists.

I gave the order to fire against Ramon,
and Ramoun against me; that is to say, his
men and my battalion fought hand to hand.

We were viotorious, and Ramon was puy
to flight with the small remnant of his
foroe; but not without first having himself
killed with a pistol-shot him who the night
before was his lieutenant-colonel, and who
lo vain tried tosdefend himself from the
fury of Ramon, At six o'clock the action
took an unfavorable turn, and I and a part

my poor ocompany were cut off and | fe

obliged to surrexder,

DON' BASILIO'S STORY.

on Basilio the cornet on which

you play it, Don

Was there ever such

We know that you were

Have pity on us!”
1 have

played the cornet; I was a—na specialist, as

it is my birthday,

national

that melanchioly day—the hour of my ren-
dezvous with Ramon !
I was confined in the dungeon of the
publie prison of the enemy. 1asked for my
tfdend and they answered me: “‘Hé isa
brave man! He killed ulieutenant-colonel,
but he perished during the last hour of the
battle.”
“How ! Why do yon think so?”
“Beciuse he has not returned to the
camp nor san the men who to-day were
under his command give any account of
him.”
Ah! how I suffered that night! One
hope I stiil had.  Ramon might be waiting
for me at the San Nicolas Tun; thig would
he | explain his failure to return to the rebel en-
campment. How distressed he would be
to find that I did not keep the appoint-
ment !
“He will,” I said to myself, “think me
And troly how far am I from my
The rebels always shoot thelr
prisoners, the same as we do !”
e Thus dawned the following day.
A chaplain entered my prison. All my
companions were asleep. *“*Death?” 1 ex-
claimed at sight of the priest.
t *‘Yes,” he answered gently.
' “Now?”’
; ““No; within three hours.”
A minute later my companions were
awake.
A thousand cries, a thousand sobs, a
» | thousand curses filled the prison,

dead !
e | last hour?

CHAPTER V.

Every man who is about to die is pos-
sessed by some idea which will not leave
him.
Whether it-were nightmare, fever, or
madness, the thought of Ramon—of Ramon
alive, of Ramon dead, of Ramon in heaven,
of Ramon in the inn, took possesion of my
brain in such a way that [ could think of
nothing else during™hose hours of agony.
They took from me my captain’s uniform
and dressed me in a soldier’s cap and an
old cloak,
Thus I went to meet death with my
nineteen companions in misforvune.
Only one was to be saved from death.
He was a musician—and the Carlists did
not shoot musicians, because they were in
great need of them in their battalions,
““Aud were you a musician, Don Basilio ?
Were you saved on that account ?” asked all
the young people with one voice.
““No, my children,” replied the veteran.
“I was not a musician !”
The equare was formed and we were
placed in the ziddle of it.
I was number eleven—that is, I wounld be
the eleventh to die,
Then T thought of my wife and my
daughter, of thee and of thy mother, my
child! They began to fire.
Those detonations maddened me. As
they had bound our eyes I did not see my
companions fall.
I tried to count the discharges, that I
might know a moment before dying that
my sojourn in this world was finished.
However, at the third or fourth detonation
1 lost connt.
Ah ! these shots will thunder eternally in
my heart and in my brain as they thundered
on that day !
Now I heard them a thousand leagues
distant; now [ felt them reverberate in my
head. And the detonations continued.
“Now !” thought I.

The discharge sounded and I still lived.
““This one !” 1 said at last,
Then I felt myself seized by the shoulders
and shaken, and voices sounded in my ears.
1 fell.

I knew no more.
Themn I experionced something like a pro-
found sleep. I dreamed that I had been
shot dead.

CHAPTER VI.

I dreamed that I was stretched on a small
bed (a my prison. I eould not see,
I raised my hand to my eyes to take
away the bandage and touched my wide-
open, dilated eyes. Was I blind?

No. I was in the prison, in utter dark-
ness.
I heard the toll of a bell, and trembled.
It was the ringing of the animas,
*It is nine o'clock,” I thought, “‘but
what day?”
A shadow, still darker than the dark air
of the prison, leaned over me.
It appeared to be a man. And the others
—the other eighteen?
All had been shoi!
And 1?
Did I live or was I delirious in the grave ?
My lips mechanically murmured a name;
always his name, my nightmare—
““Ramon "
“What is it?” the shadow beside me
answered.,
I shuddered.
“My God!” I exclaimed,
other world?”
*“No I” answered the same voice.
““Ramon, art thou alive?”
“Yes.”
“And I?”
“Thou also.”
“Then where am 1? Is this the San

“Am Iin the

which had been occupied by the Carlists
since the beginning of the campaign, and | th
where it was certain they would shoot me

Nicolas Inn? Was I not taken prisones?
Have I dreamed it all ¥’

**No, Basilio; thou hast dreamed nothing.
Listen,”

CHAPTER VII

“As thou knowest, yesterday I killed the
lientenant.colonel in fair fight. I am
revenged! Then, mad with fury, I kept on
fighting and killing till it grew dark, till
there was not a Christian on the battie-
field. When the moon arose I remembered
thee. Then I directed my steps toward the
San Nicolas Inn, with the intention of
waiting for thee,

*It was ten o'clock. The appointment
was for one, and the night before I had not
closed my eyes. 8o I slept profoundly.
About one 1 gave a cry and awoke. I
dreamed that thou wast dead. I looked
about me and found I was alone. What
bad become of thee? It struck two, three,
four—what a night of anguish !

*“Thou didst not appear.

“There were two victims only before

e,
“What should I do?
‘1 became crazy; I sereamed; seized thee
in my arms, and with a hoarse voice trem-
bling with emotion exclaimed:
“*“Not this one! Not this one, my ger-
eral I’
“The general who commanded the square
and who knew me for my deeds of the day
before, asked me: i
“‘Why not? Is he a musician?’
**That worgd wae to me what it would be
to an old man blind from birth to see sud-
denly vhe sunin all its brightoess.
““The light of hope shone so vividly in my
eves that it blinded me,
“““Musician I’ I exelaimed;
general !
eian !’
“In the meantime thou wast stretched
senseless,
“ ‘What instrument does he play? asked
the general,
“ ‘The—the—the—yes l—exactly |—it is
—the cornet |’
* ‘Do you need a cornet player? asked
the general, turning to the band of musi-
cians.
In five seconds, which seemed five cen-
turies, came the answer;
49 eneral; there is one needed,’ re-
musician,
“““I'tien take that man from the ranks
and let the execution continue instantly,’
exclnimed the Carlist chief.
““Then I took thee in my arms and
carried thee to this dungeon.”

‘yes—yes,
He is a musician—a great musi-

CHAPTER VIIL
As Ramon ceased speaking I got up, and
weeping, laughing, and trembling I em-
braced him.
“‘I owe thee my life |”
“Not at all !” replied Ramon,
“And why not ?” I exclaimed.
“Dost thou play the cornet?”
“No.”
““Then thou dost not owe me thy life. I
have only compromised mine without saving
thee.”
I turned cold us stone.
““And music?”’ asked Ramon, ‘“dost thou
know iv?”
“A livtle, very little.
they taught us at college——
“‘A very little it is, or better say none !
Thou shalt die without fail, and I alsc as a
troitor. Just imagine: in less than two
weeks the band to which thou shalt belong
will be organized.”
“Two weeks "
““Neither more nor less! And as thou
dost not play the cornet (unless God per-
forms a miracle) they will shoot us both

I remember what

”
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without doubt.”
““Shoot thee I"” I exclaimed; *‘thee! and
for me! for me, who owes thes my life!
Ah ! no, heaven forbid ! In less than two
weeks | shall understand music and play
the cornet.”

Ramon laughed.

CHAPTER IX.

What more shall I tell you, my children ?
In two weeks-—oh, power of the will—in
fifteen days, with fifteen nights (for I
neither slept nor rested a minute for half a
month), in two weeks I learned to play the
cornet ! What days they were!
Ramon and I left the eamp and passed
hours and hours with 2 certain musician
who came daily from a place near by to
give mo a lesson. KEscape? 1 read the
word in your eyes, Nothing more impos-
sible! T was a prisoner and they watched
me, and Rawmon would not escape without
me.
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ITS

ACTION,

1 neither spoke, thought, nor ete.
I was ccazy, and my monomania was
musie—the cornet, the devilish cornet!
I desired to learn, and I learned!
And if I had been dumb I should have
talked.
And if paralyzed should have walked, if
blind should have seen,
Because-d willed it so !

Oh! the will can do anything !
To wish is to be able.

To wish—that is a great word !
To wish—and I advise you, children,
learn this great truth !
1 saved, then, my life and Ramon’s. But
I was mad, and my madness was art. Dur-
ing three years the cornet did not leave my
hand. Do-re-mi-fa-sol-la-si; that was my
world during all that time. My life was
reduced to blowing. Ramon did not leave
me. I emigrated to France, and in France
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I cortinued to play the cornet.

The cornet was I! I sang with the cor-
net at my mouth ! Men, people, celebraved
arvists erowded to hear me.

Here was a wonder, a marvel., The
cornet was flexible in my fingers; became
elastie, moaned, wept, cried, and roared; it
imitated a prayer, a human sob, or a wild
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beast.

My lungs were of iron,
more vears. At the end of them my friend
died. Looking upon his body I recovered
my reason. And when, now in my senses,
I took up the cornet one day, to my aston-
ishment I found I did not know how to
play it,

Will you ask me now to play it for you to
dance ?

Thus passed two
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“Without doubt thou wast dead !

“Day dawned.

“Then I left the inn and directed my
steps to this village in search of the rebels.
The sun arose,

“Every one thought that I had fallen the
day before.

“Thas at sight ot me they embraced me
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and the general loaded me with honors,
*‘Then I learned that they were about to
shoot 21 prisoners. A presentiment arbse
in my mind,

** ‘Could Basilio be one of them ¥ I asked
myself. Iran then to the place of execu.
tion. The equare was formed.

**I heard several shotas.

“They had begun to shoot the prisoners,
“I strained my eyes, but I could not see,
“Ggef blinded me.

ar.
“‘Finally I distinguished thee.

They lod me to the little village of v,
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