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тнр CHRONICLES OP DON і Blufort sat for a long time abso
lutely stunned. When next be looked ** 
round with understanding the sun 5 
stood fcigh In the zenith. He was 
alone on the terrace still. The rob- ” 
bers were going about their business 
m the valley below, and Don Q. was 
nowhere to be seen.

"And so I have pointed!" he cried 
to himself, shaking his hand up at 
the sky, “painted consummately, os 
not another in this generation coflld 
paint!" he sprang forward and stood 
before the picture.

He stared at the pictured face, 
high-souled, ascetic, noble. The look, 
the expression, maddened him. This 
man, this Don Q., had cheated him!
He was to-die, he, the great Blufort, 
alone and horribly among these deso-
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lie Englishman agreed that some- [ "My name is Marks-and I am, like
" It °is hi6 w!?S ftft’ you- a captive-only I am about to

It is his misfortune, said Don leave and you have but just come."
“How now does that ruffian treat 

por- one?" whispered the painter.
“As one gentleman treats another, 

replied Sir Graham. “ I've had 
ripping good time, and that's 
truth."

ЖISoap w МШ«У P,easo that fastidious 

“ There is

4-;- ~
“V'i1 the half about this ter- 
nble man.- he reflected. " He is the
ntosul^°rSeleSS CrCature in the pe- 

But Don Q.’s

ШШШlasts longest ; 
clothes.

І■&Z:

asa ... . a Mme Blufort, who
ml^ht perhaps feel some natural on- 
zloty-— he began.

'*'he whims of women have never 
influenced me, senor, I assure you," 
replied Don Q. " I have made up my 
mind that Senor Blufort shall paint 
me. Can you tell mo what the Brit
ish nation paid him for this picture 
of Don Tommy?"

"Two thousand guineas, I believe," 
said Sir Graham, naming a big sum 
at a venture.

"Good. I Shall offer him 8000. I 
will write at

alone
late mountains.

the midday He clasped his head in his arms and 
the Panted for revenge. But ho was help- 
in» less—helpless! Then^ him. _________

Even these demons could do’no'moro 
no worse to him. He groped 

with huhriod finders for his palette 
Yes', yes, Don Q. should 

that Blufort,. the prisoner, the qr 
dying man, could still sting! Swiftly 

eA* to work upon the portrait 
Swiftly ho painted, painted 

as perXaps ho had never painted be
fore, for ho pointed with a gall of - 
Madness in his blood. - "

Urider the artist’s touch the face 
upon the easel quickly changed, all 
the flattery went out of it, and in its 
stead there
ute Don Q. in his blackest 
with the vulture physiognomy, the 
bitter, sneering jaw, a face hardly of 
this human world, as Blufort’s heart 
told him.

At last it was done. Blufort flung 
down hie brushes and waited. He 
laughed shrilly. He threw 
into a chair.

When at last the footfall 
brigand sounded 
ing of the

was a good sitter, and Pang of rcPentancc. Perhaps 
moreover, a brilliant v— J '
‘st. so that it is but____  „„ ^
the artist found tbo time passing far 
more pleasantly than he could have 
anticipated.
, ftanrHmo he worked hard at his 
task. Three weeks had elapsed, and 
a day or two later the picture 
nearing completion. Blufort. 
current of talk, said so to the chief'

And wheso shall it hang, senor?”..і—і .-You,. cavc_--

"That he cannot paint 
trait?"

Not at all. That he did not take 
my offer to paint on his own terms " 
amended the chief.

"What do you mean?"
" That he must

/your
. , purposes never lin

gered hangfooted. After 
meal, of which he1 aAP partook in
company of the artist, the chief 
timated that he was ready to give 
Blufort his first sitting. B

T4 the an idea struck 
condemned to die/Ho was

V The painter stared. "Impossible !" 
ho tyeathed. " Monsieur Marks, do 
you know who I am?’>

I can make a guess. You are 
Monsieur Blufort, the great artist."

"Monsieur," said the Frenchman, 
his voice assuming a rumbling tre
molo of excitement, "this Don Q., 
this chief will live to regret to-day."

“Hush—or so may you!" Sir Gra
ham shook his head. "There he is in 
the valley. Goodbye. He is beckon
ing to me. I assure you, monsieur, 
you will find our friend a very de
cent fellow if you treat him civilly."

A very hearty farewell took place 
between his departing captive and 

his the chief, who then advanced slowly 
up the curving path to meet Blufort.

“ I am pleased to have the oppor
tunity of entertaining so eminent a 
personage as Senor Blufort," he be
gan, bowing courteously.

" We will not waste time in foolish 
speeches," returned the painter, 
whose spirit had risen after his con
versation with the Englishman. "If 
you are wise you will release me di
rectly and allow me to accompany 
that gentleman to the plains."

Don Q. spread-out his palms.
"I am desolated to refuse," ho 

said urbanely.
" Refuse? 

at not refuse!”
Don Q.’s strange eyes flickered un

der their drooping lids.
"And why not, may I inquire?" 
"Because my government, France 

herself—”
"Ah, now we Como to business," 

interrupted the chief with a slight 
gesture. " No doubt they prize you. 
Tell me. senor, how much do 
suppose France will pay to regain 
you?" і

"But—" Blufort began with some 
bluster.

now do so on

you?"* ЬЄ 'S ІП Ма1а»а~ bow

" My friend, there 
such a 
sured him.

mine."
rosed He? ZZ* ad^”8:?nhisBK
ofhis!r-1

of failure, always remote, ceased to ft ft 
enter into his calculations. He de- і agaln" 
ft1®."1 ft Paint such a picture of 
the brigand as would bring tears of 
gratitude to the eyes of the original 
He would elevate the harshness, soft- 
en away that dreadful resemblance 
to the quebranta-huesos, the 
breaking- vulturej

Yes." thought Blufort. " I will 
paint him as he conceives himself to

He begged Don Q. to be good en
ough not to .look at the portrait un- 
111 !t was completed.

No senor, you may rely upon my 
word that I shajl not.look upon y<Z 
work until It is finished," the bri- 
gand replied. " Then I will 
to it the praise or blame 
serves."

The chief

can
il

are no 'buts' in 
as ine," Don Q. as-careerAPSEY TRIAL ■

once and perhaps you,

aft. ssæss;
ftfnvft spoke firmly. some sketches, and madame had „r-

bow fateful I am for fted a couple of his favorite dishes 
all the kindness you have shown me," t°r the dejeuner they carried 
he said. 'Ycmr hospitality leaves them. Monsieur had forgotten 
, . desired. I do not grievance against the senuestrertnr
know when I have enjoyed myself so and was feeding in the solemn silence 

if I were to write as you of an habitually ill-tem^reftman 
wish, I should in a manner hr pledg- All of a sudden he was aware of a 
ft. ™y9f,f that you would send Blu- handsome fellow in a costume the 
fort back to his wife safe and sound, picturesqueness of which almost hid 
If you can give me your word as to its rags, who was repeating somf
yo£ note dChghtCd t0 8dd tQ fhThnTsntCnCe ІП the r°Ugh Sial=ct of

A frown crossed the pallid forehead 
of tho chief, but faded again.

" True," he said, “you have 
son. For I can by no

srgyman Now Rests 
Iges—Plea of bono-m grew out minute by min- 

mood,ense. with
nothing to be;

. іL, April 28.—The fate 
per S. Crapsey, as a 
Protestant Episcopal 
his Judges. The trial 

St. Andrew’S on 
and violation of or- 
ded today with the 
pr the accused and 
n. The verdict will 
[shop Walker on or 
Doctrinal discussion 
polnrly dissertation 
beeches, appeals to 
its God-given duty 

her appeals not to 
rotestant Episcopal 
I devoted and Chriet- 
ued the closing pro
ps as old as time li
re been the cause of 
plsms from their in
ti argued.
accused the church 
this court of the 

I New York, of pur- 
Itian-Iike course of 
I its enemies, while 
p declared that the 
light persistently to 
ke, which It declares 
I truth, with the cry 
ration."
psion was occupied 
khe prosecution* who 
L His impassioned 
В presence Of Pr. 
Irch was a living lie 
he court room, 
sed his address and 

I recess until after- 
L O’Brian made the 
the prosecution. He 

very clear and as old 
issue of expediency 

I added that he had 
pt for Dr. Crapsey 
bn of impugning his 
in presented Itself,
I Dr. Crapsey was 
In utterances so dj- 
Г doctrines of the 
kch could not counf- 
I situation has not 
ry clèamess. “ 
і O’Brian said:.’ОД 
p.nd fair congldèrà- 
Г us desires the ddW- 
h as ah individual. 
Irselves : 4s our
hg church of vàgile 
[to a vagué source V 

church reduced to 
[equality no matteh 
[may fall.”

:i

himself

of the 
upon the inner floor- 

cave, Blufort felt his first

accord 
it de-The artist raised his face from 

plate to reply, when he perceived a 
couple of tho same typo behind ma- 

. - means war dame. His next sensation was of two
ffft ft ge°tlcman’s safe return to huge, hairy hands under his elbow ft ftftv SuPP°s° 1 d° not like lifting him to his feet. Ho turned reft character 0І his work? Suppose scntfully, but tho unshaven black- 
1 ,pleeftJ thfn?'’ muzzled face that snarled back

Precisely, what then? echoed Sir him drove the words from his
. .. Th° first sPcaker' Who. in fact.

ЛП, as to that, Don Q. shrug- no other than Robledo, spoke
ged his pointed shoulders, "who can more slowly.
hWk ,o»G b°ftd ovcr hls glass of "My lord places himself at the feet 
black coffee. I perceive your diffi- of the senor, and desires his
ulty, senor. I will with your per- in the sierra."

“t™„hOWeVer- Send my invitation , "Who is your lord?" demanded Blu- 
at once. fort arrogantly.
Sir п°ЛСаП ЬиЛ ask him'” responded " He is known as Don Q. Surely

Dnn o ft rClJevCd’ thc senor has heard of him? He has
Don Q. turned abruptly. sent a mule for the senor to ride ”

„. ° y°u mpnn he would be so un- " 1 have written to your master
"Not îf°hefre? that I cannot come." replied BIu-
ft lfbheftew you'” fort- wriggling in Caspar’s big
Don Q bowed once more. hands. "And you can go and tell

I trust, senor, for his own sake, him I will not come.” P 
n°t dream of doing so. ” Robledo uttered

1u"1le^îpsbot °f this conversation was to his comrades, 
that Don Q. wrote

the
і

й “fi ь««" sarmxss mS.

agjtsçfiÆs aQ. advanced slowly from the mouth 
of the cavern and his glance turned 
at once on the picture.

He fell back a step fa his surprise, 
inen he drear nearer, and for many 
minutes stood motionless staring at 
the altered likeness _*

Blufort watched him 
Don Q. with flashing 
round upon him.

what have you done, se
nor? he cried.

Biufort scowled. "You did not like 
no I ft ldeal; } have given you the real, 

he snarled. ” Yes, senor, that is 
you you! Kill me now as soon
as yours? Impossible!"

"Kill?" repeated Don Q. with a 
strange modulation in his voice.

Kill a man who can paint «such a 
picture as that, so true* so forceful? 
Destroy art without a parallel such 
as yors? Impossible!"

"Do not torment me !"
" 1 tel1 you I feel myself looking at 

myself from those eyes, my spirit lies 
breathing upon those lips," the chief 
,®ahl with his strange enthusiasm.

‘ The fire from the altar before the 
gods has come down upon you. Here 
is genius. Live, settlor; I could 
be guilty of depriving the world of 
you. Come, we will dine and drink 
to the health of such an artist!"

"And afterward?" asked vBlufort, 
bewildered by the turn of events.

Afterward my men shall escort 
you In safety to the foothills."

“And tho picture—”
"As to the picture it is worthy of 

its subject. I need say no more in its 
praise, senor. I shall never sit to 
another painter!"

rca- conversational- 
truth to say ЯII ТИ / і Щ і

О You cannot—you dare

■XIIz lips.
was

again
‘ P 7\ і l was 

in theiі of himself.
furtively, till 
eyes swungho asked.

Don Q. heldpresence
its delicate finest and^fro mov*ng 

No, no, senor. I understand that 
the French nation purchases у 
works. I assure you that I have 
objection to placing it 
tional gallery, though had my own

The brigand held up his thin hand. П^Мс^І^оШьі^ргв 
Then, arc no buts. If Franco my portrait to remain enshrined in

pr1/corCgItmisynotSheimUSt giVC mC ™y the land where 1 was born and shell 
prico. It is not a large one, consi- one day die ”
da"ng n vapr^ents your value," Blufort.apparentiy much taken uo 
said Don Q. Five thousand guineas with his brush, made no reply 
ft, h? * ™°nCy’ Sir Graham has " It is pleasant," Don Q went on 
taught me the beauty of English "when one has lived so excentinnel Ô
vounerSwin 1 tSh°Uld ft k t0 return life aa mine, to imagine unborn gen- 
ft’Feil ft ft acccpt ft, ransom." orations pausing in front of my ftr- 

to reft™ 'cried the trait and discussing some one or
horrified painter. What, then is other of the exploits which have giv

en me my reputation."
Finally Blufort turning to Don Q 

" I said :

>1
you

your
i en your na-

KO. VIII—HOW M. BLUFORT PAINT
ED FOR HIS RIGHT HAND.

tativeiy^™ SlPPed bls

artftft,1 Vanture to anffgest that no 
rate sufficiently seft h«rfUtati0n' has up to the prL 

you " ке Sn 0pP°rtunity Of studying 
“’tv ke..answered with gravity.

,.. sald the chief, "the fault 
my own," and he return- 

of tho pictures 
be added presently 

arrested by these two
are signed by 

are excel-

over to look at

medi-

some rapid words 
Our lord said we

НетНІІГІ
something of a connoisseur. He went knca in ’ the small of hisftat back 
on t° say that a great artist needed while I entangle his legs. So—" 
ftuft /ft , He instanced por- Before the prolonged syllable ceas- 
fta tf ,of Napoleon end others. He 6(1 Blufort was bound and being car- 
pointed out thaCMonsieur Blufort's rled away. Madame had iust regain- 
chance had come out to meet him. ed her breath .and was preparing to
a°a “e rejoiced that he, Don Q., scream when the handsome
should bo the individual to afford approached her.
to supreme genius a supreme oppor- "Senora," he said, doffing his hat 

name is tunny. He ended with polite assur- "my lord bade me tell you that if
trait painter " h„ ~r7. aS a por_ ft*?® °‘ h°spitality and tho pleasure У°и raise an alarm in Malaga

" Indeed? Th ft marked’ with which he looked forward to K®t your consul and thc guardias ci^
Don Q paused a-ftn ^ftesting. “ft1"» tho acquaintance of the viles to look for the senor you will
think this ftrenei, ftft’ do you Painter. never again behold him. But if
would paint mv mrtft?’ Blufort, Days went by during which Don Q. wait bravely and patiently he may.

It waa the ? Z epok® of the coming of Blu- perhaps, be returned to you i„ due
staggered g an s turn to be ort as certain. Sir Graham was time," he turned away, but a thought 

"gYea senor'" «v . , . lucky in that the chief liked him, and seemed to strike him.- "Senora," he
with firmness '"mft rePeated Ле has since said tie seldom enjoyed added coming back, "be assured that,
be no small h’orwft portralt- It will any period of his life more than that as my lord says, so it shall be
fort to oi U h even to Senor Blu- he spent in the sierra while awaiting Therefore, take heed, 
tures ofPhim up„h ca“vas the fea- the arrival of tho ransom. For Don The wonderful day was waning by
stheftftftt h ft Napoleon, Q. sent him ibex shooting under pa- the time Blufort and his captors tft

Batest brigand tho world has role and with Robledo, whose knowl- versed the lower ravines oi the 
was Я. Rritno of tv. ЧігЛгГк1' v. ' edge of the haunts and the habits of ra.

adaptable sort, a lord of manv ягг^п° the t_n.bb ЛЇ+ь bowed from hls side of wild cabra montes were exhaust- *Fveryxnow and then he would break
a very genial ^entieftan'bftlnd ftsurl " Ш^еШопаЬІу ft^ said Z, eXpeditift resulted la ft° he warned his captor
face of reserve, and between м™ «„я “ b y> he said- a d°zen good and one remark- that his government would make
his captor had sprung up“ne if those « wUl vah /it ,the chief’ abT,e head’ >Ь«п and their master pay dftriy
queer likings which thAftif “ „ft11 1 ® U- for Posterity will ap- It was at thc end of such a day’s f°r his detention, aye, and more for
■eased the quality of inspiring POS~ at tifts &t ШУ ft® worth. I grieve sport that Sir Graham returned to an angry world would arise to wipe 

It was J this fact that Sir Г™ veft ftsZ “ft wh®n, 1 re,lect h°w »ad the demeanor of Don Q. unac- such insects out of ex.stenft. These 
ham owed tho reasonable ft ftj fal , an ldca of me may go countably altered. He was no longer and many other threats he held over
which hls ransom bed hftflgft0 ft d°ft,to futare generations. But my the courteous and charming compa- them. Later on he offered bribes and 
whüT he wa^ for niftrivZl abd fvUftbftfraPhy;,Wbich 1 have careful- nion. the perfect host. pardon to the six trudging ftures
found the brigand venr tood ft facts ftft’ W‘U g Ve them the real .All that was changed. Don Q. sat he implored them to think® of® his
pany. “a rare man 'fteftnid of. my career. and tell them of silent, brooding with a vicious gleam wife’s agony, he was ready to make
afterward* "when ’ amiab^ an ftft I 1”. ft0 ft ft cxploits- which—if in his eyes if he raised them; he was any promise if they would but turn 
companion; when” not better kbft ft" 1 live- 1 have in fact plunged in one of those black and convey him safely back to Ma-

Qon Q. rétur^d with »ft” ft that h’egvaphies of great men fits of depression to which his follow- Iaga. ^ 10 Ma
tltot he had careful!V „„.nnH bottle are always prefaced by a portrait, ers had grown accustomed. His pris- But tho men made no reply save to
seating and reproduced from the work of some oner, being a man of the world, whip up the mule to a faster
the c^nverTtion aftthe nni'nftT04 f:eat+art'ft Mine must not be an wisely accepted the position and held gross.
ho had left it P Where o ®csi.des-" continued Don his tongue also. For the black fit of Fury, a sense of helplessness and .. , , .

"I am aware it is «v, ♦ ft’ alm°st genial, "I will Don Q. always closed his Ups, and finally alarm filled him But bv the • Tben yoU sba 1 bav0 four weeks
Pyrennean ibS are «nor heftf Z ° ftft thal I."hould not bo adverse he often at such times remained 10 time he had been led through ^hoina whlch to place my Pre8entment oa
those to be found in n,.fteast3«tban O'® fty,portr.ait being bought by the days without speaking. If he spoke rock passages with his handkerchief your canvas.
But this is a miqtflkA mouIitains. English nation, among whom I may some one suffered. tied over his eyes and emerged into " 1 have with me n°thmg but my
ant sportsman," he boweI°UwithnCr" ftv iove many„friends ” For three days the Englishman, a pine-fringed valley cut off from aU nfr® favelling palnt boX’’ Ejected
courteous smile to hi, h ,a . By joye, yes. agreed Sir Gra- living tho round with which he had the world, it-must be admitted th,t Blufort-
a month or two after id ’ spends bam’ ftok'ng across at tho strange become familiar, entered the cave to fear had gained complete possession " Pardcn- 1 should not dream of 
goes Where the f quarry he face and figure of the chief, “by Jove find the brigand always crouched in of his soul. He and his caotors hft asking you to transcend all yourfor-
hftfindsftnly what hefts melnftTo thft “ н “ ft1 1088 to the world the same position, staring into the rested for a few hours on the road ГГ f°rtS' C?Uld * Г* У°"
find, he sees but wLt it ftftcft ft ft adequate representation of flames with the same fierce vacant so that the morning sun “vas already th° cholcc “atenals to wljich you
he shall sed YôiV have not „Л can can ever bo given to tho eyes, and bitter compressed lips. Ha visible over thc cliffs when he was ar0 accustomed. Everything has beenin theal mounSns^oTcftstifr1 tut fto°n“ at’touftft °f "nd ^med not to stir through thehours. conducted up to the cafte of Don “ ,br°Ught here from your hotel at Ma"
wherever you go, vou will’never " Rnt ftkv career’ There was nothing for it but to As it happened, he saw on the toft laga, T u л .
bring down a finer heeH th by ehould not a great por- wait for tho dark ice of the mood to race only a tall lean man lounmne * am suro * am much indebted to
of yesterday- With Its 40 ilk Ь H °* f® reaCb the world that won- break up. And Sir Graham was al- in a chair and giving direction^ in you ” Blufort waS angry’ baffled’
Weofthe mountains knoftbeT ' ft8 , at., ™e? demanded Don Q. most startled as he sat reading oppo- execrable Spanish about a stinthlt “ You appear to be thoroughly pro-
leadftur gufttaft ^ tQ ft'"" P°" 8it0 tbe brooding figure on th! night had been pegged out to dry Уоиг-calling ":

Sir Graham laughed ft ftat Senor Blufort can be per- of the third day, when Don Q. broke Frightened as he was Blufort re- 8111 naturally, since I am at the
"Thanks” he slid '"t' „ suaded to pay me a visit in the sier- the 60-hours’ silence. solved to take up a definite hcad of my Profession. The chief

“Г,Г rt “ 3H Sr?- -tb.« Ш <Ш w.IM w, Blulort"” “ ■ M‘" ,r™ M “Г.ГІ m th.t
-To o"SSSi SgR* S“ G"J““ "Г“°а Th. Englishman nodded. „6, сМЕміоо o.ly* So"

blood,’ ” quoted the brigand raisinrr -- т ft , .. , , You will remember that I wrote but against art, sacred art herself v’ the bandit and then after a pause,

"-*• »’ ”• “хт'-Ч’ 7 sæ ь>л“т.г,о.,їй;іїї „*і ,“1 .°^-F ■» >» “«f-ssAn A, . , , Tho fee need be no obstacle," mv Dortrait " «7n„ ГйПГЛ„ тт<:„,,ГТ a ... m my behalf, now, we must reversethe effect ^ haS ^1Way? ur^cd Don Q- "I believe that artists ^ I remember perfectly •• ftn *1 ' the Process, alas ! At thc close of
ЙЇЇкР1 ° ^ the h0n°‘ m^ftweftftonfthe fthieracLftg^ co'm^t ТпеГftenfton ^ вЄ ^4

iuggaatteTi0n;" he added presently, ed thc EngUsLftn! hCS‘tat " Î. beliBV® ho ie Considered to be fort in a tone of reproach. “ Why, d° yOU kn0W what wlU hap"
magazines a!d softs odtft’ftontWy lim^" tft^ hift^-Th”1 “ Hla rcply’” sald Don Q. with a shZttereftby0"^™ captureft From Blufort* could ^fthhofftthftffis^
parts of the World’s Best admittcd tha chief. "There sibilant inflection in his voice that your letter I am Inclined to think could not withhold the mso-
One of them contains a rather strtk the “a"ow minded people in his companion had never noticed be- you know something of art. Do you it ftfttftft ftn his voice for here
tog Reproduction of a painting^ of suchft thisftrerfrftft' ,8СПОГ’ g°nlus fore, "would lead mo to a directly not then recognize how deeply you .. held Don Q. in his power. *« No!" I had allowed for the pos- Sixteen out of the twenty-one Eng-
bex in the sierra. I thtokTt ftight ftn ftv nnfninftftft? contrary conclusion." have wronged her to my person? " Whit ?" «bility of failure, for which I set Hsh fcoronations that occurred be-

, interest you g i„h ftLftn ftnmblft tCrred by f°°‘- " He has offended you." How irretrievably you have injured " T^shalftft ft tho forfeit of ypur right hand. But, tween WiUiam II. and Elizabeth, both
Don Q. held np his-hand ft g upo,n the "Deeply, I may say, mortally! Lis- humanity by rudely snatching me said off your rigbt hand’ I had not conceived the possibility of "elusive, were held pn Sunday.
"Pray be seated. Your books shell ft, $Л unParajleled a ten! Ho declines my Invitation and from my work to a moment of tospi- . . , , .. an insult."

be brought to you.” a 1 subject for his art to expend itself adds that he has heard they take ex- ration ?" . ftb® Frenchman turned color. his -• I have done all that could be In 1800, It Is said, 100,000 bales
He hissed Sharply, and a UP°“; ... , cellent photographs to the prisons " I am sure Don Q. will greatly re- lift. ,aaa7 to horror, there was a done with a subject such as your- of cotton would have lasted the Lan-

up from the valleyftn ftsfteft ““ " V®ry hkcly you are ««Ь‘." eaid of Spain!" gret porting you to Iny toconvcnî- ft Aft ft selfl” exclaimed the artist in despe- cashire mills. England, for a ' year;
For some weeks these publication, ft, °th?" The malignant fury of the words, encc," Sir Graham said politely. ,°.‘uth sibilant voice that con ration. now the same amount only feeds their

had lain unopened in the !ave ftn ft . Besides, Senor Blufort happens at Sir Graham has since declared almost " Then you are not that horrible th® brlgand was most “ Pardon, sencr. With even so un- spindles for a day and a quarter.
Q. and tho Englishman notiftd ftth tbls "P”16”" t» ft at Malaga. He cowed him. He answered something robber." ft fttftr У+м,Єй , promising, a pubjett as myself, your ^ '
some surprise the eagerness witb ;S studying details of Spanish life ho does not know what. -■ j should not speak in such terms ftft ft8 conversation Don Q. brush could have been true." TOO TIRED TO EIGHT,
which the brigand noftftftcd ft; ft A ft ft pictur®’ ft «hall "Is it possible," said Don Q.. at of hift if I weft^u, ■“ pufft^o ft ftft " B"t you will release me?” A duel between M. -Jumel, a depu-
pages, and also the acumen and point ifteeftsure’’m°' W DOt ft8t in a ™ore even tone. ” that he other, “for his profession and thc ft stftp path bftrdcnftd wfth ejeft ft' Y®8’ ya“ fta11 lndeed be released, ty. and the candidate opposing him,
of the remarks he made. But it was -rft,’ ftftlftTft , , has never heard of me before coming particular standing he has reached in rHnvfti ’„iftft ftthft ^ men will bury you at sunaet. For M. Bonyssou, in Paris, on Tuesday
clear that tho portraits interested O Aft ft ft, м ft! °U8/ Sir 70 Spain or has some garbled account | it happen to be points on which our ntutobelfttinfttn Blufort P& aph®r' the Present I will leave you alone was declared at an end by thc sur-h.m the most. °8ted ?Taba“ could , P°ft paginé how a of my career reached him from per- -host feels strongly.” He , ь -, witb your Plcture ™ order that you goons after the tenth bout, because

true likeness of the brigand could by sons in power?” I .„who ue you. then?’t dumbfounftd !esenTtol " Thav^dô ТУ realizc thc tul1 cnormity У°» the men were too fatigued to tight
’ - ,Jv- . offence. longer. Neither waa injured.

For ■ considerable 
Was occupied to 
dale’s unwilling charities

time Don Q. 
dividing McCorka-

among the 
various institutions founded for the 
help of the very

While yet he busied himself with 
these matters. Don- Q. had the good 
fortuner to secure an English prison- 

a tall spare man, who drifted up 
Into the Boca ’de Lobo, or rather 
was carried there by the current of 
events that to the sierra sacked most 
travellers into the vortex of the bri
gand s power.

°n an evening some few weeks lat
er Don Q. had risen from tho table, 
set out on the terrace, to fetchfrom 
set out. on the terrace, to fetch from 
choicest vintage, which gave proof 
enough that the captive of the mo
ment, seated opposite to him, was 
one Who held a high place to his 
good graces.

Don Q. counted himself lucky In the 
ecqulsltion of a prisoner of the type 
of Sir Graham; he loved to talk with 
him, and so keep in touch more or
For SirthG^ft°rld h® had abJUred’

is after all _
ed to his examination 

My attention,"
"has been
traits both of which 
Alcibiade Blufort. Both 
lent pieces of work/8 r 

Sir Graham bent 
them.

" Well, I suppose Blufort's 
second to none in Europe

ho remarked.

poor.

your purpose?"
“Hear me, senor."por-

. . , Don Q. took
ms place in the lounge chair, 
wrote you a letter in which I 
you a certain offer. I asked you to 
paint my portrait on your own 
terms. Your reply was an insult."

"І—I was annoyed," stammered 
the other, as the chief waited for an 
answer.

"I grieve to acknowledge that I 
was inclined

not

A1B y°u look upon my work, se
nor The portrait is at last perfect." 
And he Said it with a glow of warm 
assurance as to its effect on the ori
ginal.
- " With pleasure, senorr" Don Q. 
rose from his scat and advanced to 
the easel.

After a long Inspection the chief 
turned slowly to his companion.

" This is terribly sad,” he said to 
a gentle, regretful voice, but with a 
marked sibilance of intonation, ter- 
ribiy sad! And just as I was begin
ning to have something of a liking 

! for you, senor."
Blufort started back.
"Do you mean to say—" ho stam

mered and stopped, bregthless, for 
no there was a significance in the look 

fixed upon him.
Senor, you are very afraid, to- | "Senor," 

deed," responded Don Q. with a chil- are 
ly laugh. “And rightly so. People 
will tell you -1 have dwelt here in my 
eyrie from time immemorial; that is 
a legend; and never yet has a prison
er been taken from my hands; that
is an historic truth. With all the " Assuredly. But this I. 
intelligence, all the art, all the ge- said the Frenchman huskily ftd°with
mus at your command, you are [an effort. “
about to paint me, Don Q., the se-
questrador of tho sierra. I have
been told that four weeks have suf
ficed for the production of some of 
your finest creations. May I ask il 
this is so?”

" It is sufifeient."

maderobber
/

and

you to be annoyed also." 
said Don Q. "But, naturally, noth
ing could alter my 
ore here now to paint

decision. You
my portrait 

on my terms. Do you desire to hear 
them?”

“ They do not 
Blufort sullenly.

"You are rash in saying that. For 
yon will remain iri the sierra 
your task is finished."

" I shall be rescued. I have 
fear."

THE THINGS THAT WERE
DONE IN THE OLDEN DAYS.

Some harps have been discovered in 
Egyptian tombs, tho strings of 
which, in several instances, were in
tact, and gave forth distinct sounds 
after an estimated ’ silence of 8,000 
years. .........  -

Birthdays were celebrated as long 
ago as the time of Pharkoh.

affect me," said

> a
untilsier-

■ln ten minutes use 
Powders, 10 cents.

resumed tho chief " you 
a very great artist? Your 

tation is wide as the world?"
Blufort bowed with a beating heart. 

Yet even craftsmen as skilful as 
y-self have their occasional fail-

repu-

FOR IT. Peter the Great, It is said, 
rowed the Idea of the Russian flag 
from the Dutch, among whom he 
learned shipbuilding. He simply tur
ned the Dutch tricolor, red, white 
and blue, upside down іо тяі™ a 
Russian flag.

bore
ere the Sequel to 

I earthquake, many 
[ driven insane by 
prience. — Toronto I " Bring a looking-glass." 

ed the chief.
A man hurriedly fetched one 

ft.lgand Poshed him into position be-
!dftft i?lctur® and P'aced himself 
so thaLhis reflection in .the mirror 
appeared close beside Blufort’s 
sentment of him.

" Look!" he said briefly
And truly the portrait was a won- 

derful Piece of work. By his consum- 
had- while preserv

ing the likenfess, transmuted the cruel
Mpect, into that of an asce

tic.. The soul that gazed out at 
you from the pictured eyes was a 
soul high pure, intense, but not the 
soul of Don Q. The disparity be
tween the mfrrorcd face and the pie- 
tured one w,as flagrant.

The artist looked and turned away 
shivering.

" Have 
nor?"

command-

In the early pasrt of the last cen
tury a firm of contractors named 
Jerry Brothers, carried op business 
to Liverpool, England, and earned an 
unpleasant notoriety by putting up 
rapidly built, showy, but in
truded houses, so that their_____
eventually became general for such 
builders, and such work in all parts 
of the world.

The

E pro-

Жpre-
Icons-

I malady 
diseases-

:ks the 
utmost The coach to which the Lord Mayor 

of London rides on state occasions 
has been to use since 1757.

The entire fleet of Columbus was 
worth only $3,000. and the explor
er’s salary was only 1300 a year.

La
s in the 
11 recov- 
rhen he 
nerves 

Dnchial 
pressed, 
of any

An edirt of Charles IX. of Franco, 
ve you anything to say, se- doted 1563, made it a civil offence 
demanded Don Q. " If I had Ito of,er any guest more than three 

a brother at tho Vatican—this might! courses at one meal. If a fourth ap- 
be he! But I am not a pope. I am ' peared, ,tho provider of the toast 
not the head of Christendom but of 
sequestradorcs. What have 
say?"

Blufort stood silent though mental
ly he called himself a thrice-condemn
ed fool.

“ I told you that if you failed to 
please me in tho matter,” 
the chief, with tho 
urbanity, 
hand. But

was
liable to a fine of 200 francs; while 
the guests who partook of it could 
becallcd upon to pay the authorities 
40 francs each.

instant 
up and 
[easy to

you to

Ropes made of. various kinds of 
libre and leather are of very ancient 
date. -Ropes of palm have been found 
in Egypt in the tonjbs of Benl-Has- 
san about 8000 B.C., and on the 
walls of these tombs is also shown 
the process of preparing hemp. Infe 
tomb at Thebes of the time of 
Thothmes III. (about 1600 В. C.), 
is a group representing the process 
of twisting, thongs of leather and the 
method of cutting leather into

im-
digest 
effec- 

itable, 
iary to

went on 
same menacing 

"you should lose 
then I never expected 

this!" ho pointed at the picture. 
Blufort looked at him.

your

I
Always

two natures were struggling for mas
tery in tho heart of Don Q. At that 
moment if ever tho darker of tho two 
held the upper hand,

" No?" questioned the painter fee- thongs.
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