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round in r y . 4 ok
fi6 b 3 :grzlﬁ#frz:;t:ﬁe He fancied tee'tlrx in a complacent grin. ; Dey may come in time for the . 21st. In‘?t tell you? Where is his charmed | shapeless,
Dt -the  doain K SUPpose ome must acknowledge| You will pardon et Ho? Proofl  Come 1ot us - pekioh
o Black rowed i : so 1l.nuch. But what does it matter “#SWell, it .is uncommonly inconve- | {OT l:l'is hoard; there is no time
to tell him thatmanthe mt;g:;rc;::ie :113 z}sagggheas the sore is on the back nient,” McCorkadale objected. loile. ;
ready departed to locate" th o T man?” he replied. What would you? = My children ¢ Tan forward, Barbon at his el | cross my  threshold that
for his -excell A the. quarry on Q. eyed him broodingly. must be satisfied. - They do not com-|POW. There wag a stra; indi sills caught at the door
ency’s pleasure. “ You may not be aware, sen rehend o Tl i sound, a strangl i g S 4 crushed him,'
In the forencon of the next day|that T holq i : o's| Ance . 'h4:operations of high fin-|sound, t ot oorick. He heard | McCorkadale's shaking lipg
Wilson from his couch b th a.l% duty t 0'd strong views on _one’s| ance. ; \ arbon. grunt out an oath as he | blue, : ;
watched McCorkadale rige a:ra wf,o. g:ig oward onc’s neighbor, he/ * Think again Don Q. Surely there/|Pitched headlong into the glowing | ‘‘ And Pedro?” phe gasped
ward the mountains with R {1 e ] S is no meéd“to 1itt so much capital embers. . The Cuban whirled round . Don Q. shrugged his shoulders
83, ane by b Ghka S obledo NG goes without saying,”” laughed| Let the original sum stand.”’ on his heels, and met g ray of light | ‘“What do I know> Ask the vyl
Leeper turned In from t:h d by s e el b‘ft' I presume, strong-| ‘‘ Pray do not force me to repent|that played blindingly upon his eyes.  tures. Indeed, scnor,. I onsid r vu_-
i 2 dodTWeys | of onos gn one s duty to omeself?’” | once 'again of a transaction between | He could not see, but he fired wild- | self indebted =t Y(;'H"—he 1': i T
SR The chief raised a delicato yellow | us. If you desire to bargain we can|ly, and clubbing the  pistol, rushed| garette as he spcke—‘‘for £ ; ci-
forefinger. postpone the matter for another |iD upon the man with the lantern; s b
Pardon me, I think not,” he sajd| week. No? Then I will send you [but the light was snapped off, and.
Wwith some grimness. “But it seems | writing materials for your letter. In the darkness, he dashed heavily
strange to me that I, who occasion-| The chief passed into the cave,|against the wall.
ally perform the meritorious action | leaving McCorkadale upon the ter-| He did not need to hear ¢he fam-
of relieving the rich of a part of | race. iliar  sibilant chuckle. Don Q.’s
their weal, » and thereby decreasing| At first the Cuban frowned at the |countertrick was plain enough now.
Yet that turn of the wrist was sure- | their temptations, “am put outside obposite cliff, but pleasanter thoughts | For awhile he = lay half-stunned,
1y never learned beyond the sound of | @ Pale of the law, whereas these of | quickly followed, and suddenly he |then a little burst of flame—Bar-
the Spanish tongue.” He illustrated whom you speak spend their lives in|threw back his head and laughed | bon’s beard ablaze in the hot' ashes
the supple movement as he spoke. | roPPing the poor, and yet are re-|aloud—a ringing neigh of laughter +-showed him  the brigand standing
Don Q. was sunning himself on the | SPected and praised. How is this?”’ | that awoke the echoes.. over him. The Cuban dragged him-
rocky terrace ' outside his dwelling- A matter of luck, I Suppose,’’ re-| Only one man in the valley below selt up into a sitting posture, with| clared that the ruined millionaire
cave. In front of him stood the re. sponded the other indifferently. “But | ventured to look up, and his mouth | his back against the wall. He was, had lavished enormous sums on re-
cently-caught captive, smiling and there is something I want to talk opened wide in an answering grin. utterly confounded ' and cowed, his| ligious institutions in that country,
Jaunty, in  these particulars varying °Ver With you. Just reconsider the| Do Q. had approached from behind | early spurt of courage evaporated. | but this was an addition which those
to a marked degree from the general- | Sublect of Y ransom—4£50,000 is a|with his usual noiseless step. He| The chief opened the lantern, and| who best knew him refused to ecredit
ity of individuals who occupied that | 1008 Price. withdrew as quietly. looked him over, breaking into inter-| Yet it happened to 'be true; and
position. Pon Q. rose abruptly, “The joyous spirits of my guests |mittent chuckles of harsh laughter. | this was how it came about. |
The boar hunt had resolved itself At the end of the week, ' senor, | please our amiable Brancolo. It ‘is ‘‘Mr. MCCOljkadale." he began,| ‘7 fear, senor; you do not feel te-
ioto a trap for ' the hunter. When | When we have come to know one an. good. We laugh each in our turn, using the English form with a deri-| wards me the gratitude which I de-
McCorkadale arrived at the patch of | Other better, we will speak of it|we of the sierra,’’ he said. ?lvef ltngegtioa. ”“}? s%ng was no} 80| serve at your haods,” Don Q. ob-
level ground shut in by steep cliff agpn. : E o g e (e D B e o EATIELEARE BTter Bl ¥ OU eatne intol e Al e hands,”’ n Q.
and feathered with brush};voodgwhjcg But the ‘delay is absurdl’” ex- From the outset McCorkadale had [the sierra to scratch the parrot’s| sonment t)),! his captive c)fme ?o oabl;
he was assured was excellent ground claimed MeCorkadale angrily. “Ijtried to get into touch with Don Q.’s |head, and founc! the vulture.’” end. ‘I have saved you from com-
for pig—the men had closed in about | “@Anot permit it—I insist—'" {men, but failed until he happened| -The Cuban tried to turn his face mitting a.monsirous erime.’”
himHe grasped at the rifle slung be- l?on Q. raised his hand. upon Brancolo, the upshot of their |from the pitiless light with a ehud- ‘*.Crime?’’ echoed McCorkadale bit-
hind his saddle, but his captors were 5 ?‘hel‘e are two courses open ' to stealthy  conferences being a  Very del:- ; terly.
too quick for him, you,”” he sa d slowly. ‘“Either you ineat plot to rid themse,ves of Don| ‘‘Corpse of a scullion! Am I “I know of what you are thinking
“His first feeling was a murderous | F°™M810 as my guest, in which case I!Q. and to acquire his treasure. grown sick, and deaf, and blind ? ** —of the night of our little sdven.
flare of rage. ‘But Robledo and hig| 2™ Sure you Wl}l respect my preju- Bracolo was half Italian, ha.lf‘Spa.- pursued 'the brigand. ‘“Yet four to ture in the cave. Is it not so? You
companions knew how to handle fu.|9i%5, O you will become the guest | nish—a powerful, hairy fellow with a |One against me! The chances were| appaar  to forget  that you would
rious men, and as the mule was leq | ©f my children in the valley, who |sleck, meaning smile. He had not |all on your side, fooll have killed = me had J¥'not had the
upwards through patches of Dine and will, I 'fear, not be likely to respect | been long in the sierra, and nothing dexil. broke out the Cuban. *Pe- good fortune to be beforehand with
pinsapo, along tracks hardly to be|YOUrs. short of necessity would have driven No, for you have. the luck of th? JOmT Slafa .
dotected, and lastly, through barren, | 2} S9A I "M% ST jos Weqnp oy, |him there, for he was accustomed to dro betrayed us. I did not ‘see him.’ :*You have my ransom; let me go,”
echoing  ravines, the Cuban cooled | tolerable! a city life of easy infamy. : I assure you, you misjudged him | eried the Cuban desperately.
down to a more reasonable view of| - Call up your comrades, Gaspar, | As the plot matured Brancolo per-|—and, permit me to add, me also. /*Pardon me, serior; it ‘is of that
the situation. For an idea germinat- { 3obledo and the rest, and settle the |suaded a couple of intimates to join, | He ahmitted & few details—reluctant-' .1 would ‘speak with you. T camnot
ed in his mind that a temporary se-|Patter out of hand,”” he said  inso.|The night for the attempt was fixed, |ly, believe me; but they did not add. soil my hands " by taking ‘a’ransom
clusion in the glen of the brigand lently, losing hold on his temper; but |and no suspicion seemed to have vi- |appreciably to the knowledge I had |of money gained as yours has heen.”’
might very well answer the purpose|th® chicf walked away into the inte- |sited the chief. The Cuban was al-|already of your little scheme:. Pah ! McCorkadale turmed a ‘terrified
for which he had left England. He| Fior of the _cave without replying. lowed to wander at w1_ll about the | Animal, get !lpﬂal_ld pull this carrion look upon him. Fate had forced him
proposed to have as good a time as It was evident that detention in valley—even to linger tlll.arter dark- | out o‘{ the fireS!: s ‘ to lear those latter days some
possible, and though, when he left the mountains annoyed the Cuban [ness had fallen, A  faint rasping | Mc(,orkadale,‘!n_spite of. his name 5 he had aforetime taught
the languorous woods behind and oyt of all proportion to the hard- |noise nightly in the cave had so far |came of & hybrid race that . knows h e
climbed further and further into the|SPiPS it entailed. Don Q. becarhe se- |eluded Don Q.’s usually vigilant ear, | when it is beaten. ‘He obeyed. “ You have rothing to fear,” re. .
B S shadows of bare black gorges, the| i0US, and at the end of the waek he |a fact which McCorkadale persistent-| He bent ovér ' Barbon. The man sumed Don Q.; ‘I am a man of hon-
IARGE s etcegixo . ; | desolation and intangible menace of|SPoKe : . % ly brought forward as a proof that |had been stabbed.in the back.- One | or, You have bought your freedom:
the mgh SENS Tord of hel 0| the landscape commimicated ey os] St would wim, seuce Sehae my |Ihe Drigand s Desi days wore over . handstill oliSHRME e slonk 0| asd IR LR L 20t accept
dwells up-thers i""t of ;the~ sierra | . thoughts, he shook it off, = and|DOSPitality does not meet with as| On the appointed evening, after a|the dummy figure with which Don Q. | the price - of » it, I must fulfill my
his hand - ’cowart;1 1"tuhth i waved| repared to meet the dreaded chief |™UCh of your approval as I could [fr iendly dinner and smoke.enjoyed in Mot TR ¢ part of the: - bargain in giving you
Poor folk ke ohviives st L0t | with s hecrtiinees he judged  that| Wish.”” : the company of the ehid, McCorka- CUﬁdf;;g“ g treurections, = Me-| your liberty. I will deduct a small
of him#% ... e personage would find unusual, " This has' lasted long enough,” (dale withdrew to the particular re- | Corka wm:‘l;ed frantieally fill he amount “for distribution among my
“I am curious t ish |, Though English bérn, senor, I|DProke’in the other irritably. = “Kven |cess in which he slept behind a cun- t°lssed the‘dead body into the valley | children, and sfterwards T venture to
|he would At this gxoﬁin??ﬁtg Wlsh had the'privilege to be brought u'p in | Your society and that of your com- |ningly contrived door. The hrawuz- below. hope that by bestowing the remain-
your dOBER e 3 it . B fyour country.’” . He/supplemented the T&eﬁsﬁmﬁrﬁwﬁ% do;w . ﬂtlacr:ﬁ” tﬂ‘?"?m';?“:?ﬁiwezaﬁxm gtcc’)niu:n (c)il:)%vr;
The gaints forbid, senor;’ Py T protse exsravaghit: tog. | T8 if tho glado— “begins to pall af. |the bolt. Tt foll with its well known
the pr‘%. The chief’s eyelids flickered. There e q}ivbge glad 74 0 pall a T e M o S
” ol e T b | wimsgAetsDi £ ¢ 5 ek ) sWhle. o . $ior ) 2 ST d
Fih and s gt lon. you. b W mlcemot ook the UL AN e |cliky s the Cuban, s e anrkae
’m:ra tialgrg . “I have long been an exile from grin,

; llowing his wrath. This low-bred 1 Srt s -

of. the sicrra demands sSwallowing his low-bre :

bt o g the world,” he remarked with -appa-|animal had, for the second time, dar- mﬂxf:d Tffcfugf tﬁﬁﬁ:ﬁ:y?:: ;g:::!’l l AN U"UH:":M[ SA,NT i
|rent irrelevance—*‘ and th&(e ‘are many place in the weather. The wind| } g ;

squalls of rain drove across the val-
the iley, and when, a couple of hours af-
last | ter midnight, Brancolo met one of| cloth furnituce, its gaudy rug carpet,
his allies at the foot of the pathway |its stuffed birds and its impossible
leading to the brigand’s cave, a dense | chromos was dismal place at the
mountain mist filled the valley. best; but now with the double row
‘“ What? Are you alone? Is it|of chairs still ranged stiffly about
you, Barbon? Where, then, i8 Pe-|the sides of it, and the feeble light
dro?’’ asked the Italian. jof an unshaded kerosene lamp em-
“ Have you not heard? The Old phasizing all 1ts barren ugliness, 7t
One sent him to Cantalera this eve-|seemed a verituble desert of a room.
we say?’’ ’ i ning,”” was the reply. 2 Sarah Biddle sat primly crect on
“ Suppose ‘we say this ‘day week | '‘ What matters? There are Stlu;the sofa, ner Llack-bordercd hani-
instead?’’ amended fhe biism:er, A |three of us.’” { kershief crushod between has hands.
notion struck him that he would play | Brancolo began to feel his way up-|She was = vaguely resentful of this
with Don Q. ~ play with' his avari- \wards, pushing his companion ahead unwonted solitary dlgmty she was
cious desires—fool him with a dream ([of him. Weird noises of nighttime |forced t'o’mamtvam. She wa.ntet'l to
of wealth.  ‘““You remember our.con- |in the .sierra seemed all about tht;m, 3:;1 .out.éz’ thebl;ilxt]ch;?t ;vf:;.zlll;gg d;sal;egs
versation .on financial methods?’” and they were scarcely sorry when | This sitting s , when you 1old me you could never
the money kings of the daﬁ’. 2 the singer improvising—as Span-| ' You joke, surely? It 1§1 themri.[n. m;‘n}::o :l};lef lglmn:eec(:li z;)t him for a mo- th;y zgacﬁe?lttheirg;emngeoi n:g;ad:g\;eg. Ll'l;; ?nv;in:;se ixﬁ ea:il:l; st gv;nerho];?: i gl »jnng,ni o A g,
Already inclined to fleshiness, and| : : : 3 som of a millionaire!’’ exclaim c- » en lower is eyes. r g : : oy % : The color siots G S
over-swai‘thy, he yet possessed in a‘;ﬁg:io?!}:glziley Qgér;lg;v:tl‘lvhaé’ w:;it:{Corkadale. : ‘‘Perfectly, senor.”” fire burned dully against the shroud |she realized that to-night, at least, .coo Dot brightengd ‘1n he

; : cheeks
In a few sentences k - |of the mist. A death-like silence lay | it was expected of her, and Sarah|cheeks. s s »
plained the 'nsitzatiolgf:cge a5 e b was aot one of those intrepid souls| ‘Didn’t it?”’ he persisted.

i ‘“Yes,” she admit slowly.
was the genius responsible for the From where the men stood one | Who can.tihrow conventionality = to s ted wly.

i --"“An’ hasn’t it meant something ail
famous corner in corn.. He stood to wall of the cave was dimly visible, | the winds. hing al

i d1s it S heard ‘ne gate latch click and|them years?”’ HEhNL
gain something  over two millions ; put the fire and large area of the She R ¢ “for
provided he reached London in time. ﬂ‘;m. were  hidden ,fy a flange of then the sound of heavy’ footsteps $h° nodded her reply, for her eyes

> A : > brimmed with te nd"

Don Q. listened, . nodding to -em- rock thas screened the entrance: comxezég tup U;c:i E‘;‘I‘;’féhmwali‘:tefg lump in’ h“_mm::,and th-m? i i
Phasize the points. Although he did| McCorkadale, for his part, lay long |leaned. oy ok e e ‘to| “Talk about patience an’ sufferin’
not speak, a certain excitement was- awake upon his bed of dry fern and|ADny diversion wou s an’ saints on earth!” he exclaimed
discernible about him. grass, listening to the movements of |her tense‘merves. !It’{sentlg ;’.;’e,gﬁ?; ““Them foks Wit ‘¥ e Lo nee bo.

““And if you do not arrive in T.on- the brigand. By and by began the | door dléel’l‘ed : :o Jmmm“ " some | yond their noses. T&t’i‘v@hﬂfﬁmde
don on tne 21st?”’ he questioned. soft pacing®to and. fro, a nightly ha- closeg;d t‘iet'c‘;‘e?l c?umsily into '~ the | me. provoked, 2 a i LRl e 20
; .- Of course the whole scheme will | bit of Don' Q.’s, which always m‘m:' S;“;m Sheplooked up to, find a pair| He rosc and stalked up and ‘down
gyt O L s Bl ol gley B Might it seemed to  the |ol Good-natured eyos regarding  her ner TRt I AN S |

“To you?” inquired the chicf, with|watcher that he continue_(il his walk- Wl}}gj;%d]z;.éniﬁg’ Seth,” she said.| * You've been a-spintin’ of it about
interest. ing much later than usual. i,  Wan't ¢ |long enough,*he-declared. ** ou'v
“Carambal yes, to me. But -we j‘&t length all was still “except the | Without rising. ARy T ity i i

¢ done your Jjuty, moré’s done it, an’ '
will not even allude to that most un-| moaning of the wind and the occa- dmf{; Caftton’ selected a st;'a,ight- I've gaited'tot You. for ten most un-
likely alternative. You, who are al- sional sharp patter of a shower on % Sk he HBYM frot Tow, - farked | Saintly” Johi *Wows AekirEas P
S0 a business man—'' he began per-| the rockface outside. ""; ha.kd xanl ‘down-a.w'kwa.rdly. years : mxyﬁ t} o .‘"d
suasively. By feeling the hands of his watch |it forward and sat J

want yon"—‘a.“ i
!es. yes EO“?IY inter e t t ‘I run over to see how ou was
/ 4 e jeCted- Don | he knew ha he hour was come, He b h P ¥
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onsistent architecture,
ardens. The streets are
idth and the houses of
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n_a country of rainfall
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‘“George McCorkadaIe,

most entire-
Iy at Your ' service '’

the géntleman
sirable of my children.’’

By the» time McCorkadale returned

to the world th‘_: corner in corn had

history. People spoke

traordinary coup man-

. When they met with its

e beg;ani to_believe in

verstrained nerves he

h.a,q S0 glib.ly circulated before he

Visited Spain. Moreover, rumor de-

i 253 McCorkada.le," Don Q. re-
peated slovivly, gazing at the swarthy
face opposite, ‘“‘and an Englishman ?
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at ten o'clock this
Cathedral, Previous to
service conducted by
eet was held at the
mber of the clergy were
h the family accompan-
0 the church. - Here
partaken of, the fam-
being the only ones
the service the easket
L up to 2 o'clock large
Zens visited the edifice
ramains. The funeral
shortly after two with
lled. It was a most 8ol-
essive ceremony, the
being favorites of the
the. conclusion of the
ession formed and pro-
ghill where interment
Lordship the Bishop
Btreet conducted . the
church and grave, The
Axchdeacons es
Canons Richﬁgn,
wham and Dean Rev.
About twenty of the
ferent- sections of the
present and preceded
chief mourners includ-
sons-in-law of the de-
ies represented in the
the Masons, Song of
stry of Christ church.
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Time went on for a long period in
the mountains as” serenely as of “old.
The executive had deprived Majada
of his appointment, = but otherwise
the matter of dealing with Don - Q.
fell once more into abbeyance.

Thus the usual series of captives
continued to appear in the Boca de
Lobo, but although most of them
were satisfactory from a fimancial
point of view, it chanced that not
“one presented any ‘qualities of intér-
est. in the eyes of Don Q., until. 'a
ceftam” Mr. @Gedrge “MeCorkadale <
wlose fame was emblazoned in the
bourses of ‘the = two hemispheres—
blundered into the widecast net of
the robber chief.

Though a naturalized Englishman,
he had been born and bred in Cuba.
He early crossed to Brazil for larger
facilitics of  trade; later- New York
and London ' knew him well. Thers.
was, in fact, nothing Scottish about
him but his name and ~his extraor-
dinary business instinct. He was | o ’s
one of the few .  who, starting w.-ell ngu %lgb;?lqm.laugh ed' ll'awned
equipped in life with a large banking stretching’ his arms ove;' ¥ib had >
account and an excellent share in a“’ “Hov® nootons e Tl .t
profitable business, have refused to | peliove il your brigant.. T have - :Jgt
sink back upon the couch of ease of-| some. ix P titho ‘a go.od o
fered to ‘them by “circumstances. | yorripa- I will ride ack. into Mala.
Born rich, ‘at’ 20" he was hard at | o
work, and at 35—the age at which " 3 :
he visited Spain—he had contrived to ta;:s :sds%%léinsi?eor;n stru‘c;icr:o ggl- about to say  dollars; but, since he
roll the ball of his fortunes through ‘IVOI‘se $t Tiorwatt 4 Pait ft.ic i 051.'; has the bad taste to bargain, we will
so much of the mud of the “'°"ld'sflove and ' parting. Then ang(;ther say = pounds—fifty thousand English
wealth that he .had become one Ofivoice followed, in an altered rhythm,| Pounds sterling.”’

“Now, our good Brancolo — your R : e
chief friend.” We must not forget T t.°:i d‘;‘:? i; «a;]:r w':nd ;tgs:;;)o":t
him,*’ i ) i i site 5 2

1, said Don Q. in his softest J from the curse it carries.”’ 5

put in
tones, as he turned his lantern on a

. £¥oti know not what you

ily, “‘but it made me mad that they
didn’t tell the other side of it—that
you are c¢ne of the best women.
Didn’t you give up everything  for
him? Where bave you been for the
past ten vears? Nowheres. What
have you done all that timo, except
take care of him? Nothin’, Ain’t
you suffered an’ been patient? Didn’t
you give up tiie man you loved so
you could spend all your time: takin’
care of your father? Sarah, if I was
goin’ to name a regular saint on
earth, I should name—you!’’ :

It was a long speech for SctH Carl-
ton to make. He sat back in the
chair, rather surprised at His . own
statement of Lis feelings. Sarah smil-
ed feebly.

“It warn’t &> much
out,’’ she protested;

He grunted. “Didn’t mean nothin’
to you that right, ten years back,

ed to speak of the villainous Gaspar,
and his like as the ‘‘comrades’’ of
the chief. .’ 7 )
**“I have been thinking much
same, senor.”” He. spoke at
with a steady voice. :
{ ““That is well. If you let n“e go
to-night I will'pay ¥ou half as much
again as the ransom you ask.’”
“You are in-a hurry ‘to ‘descend
the mountains: To-night, “Jou sug-
gest? O, no, senor, T grieve to dis-
appoint you. . This' day mionth,  shall

McCorkadale snapped. his fingers,

“Patron, you shall hire me a mule
to-morrow, and I will ride ‘into the
mountains .to leok for Don Q.
¥ Ou must, then, buy the mule at
its full” priee, éxcélleney,” replied tha
innkeeper sullenly, ““for I am a poor
man, and I shall never set.eyes ‘on it

types of Englishmen,’” 4
MeCorkadale looked sharply at him
The words might have«conveyed an
insult had the tone been-less suave.
“Shall we touch on the disagree-
able of - business?”’ - went- on Don' Q.
urbanely. - . “‘ The . matter of . your:
ransom, for example, senor.’’
. “* Certainly: But pray let me as-
sure you kL am not a - rich man.
More‘s the pity!”’
“It.is indeed.a pity, -as* I had
thought of saying fifty thousand—'’
‘“ Pesetas?”’ interjected the prisoner
airily. 3 e S
‘‘ The senor is mistaken. I ' was

The little parlor with its hair

PTED 3 MONTHS.
Wwith a severe cough
¢ months, and though
orts of medicines they
any good. A friend
of Dr. Chase’s Syrup
urpentine, and I was
by two bottles.”—
M, Cape Cove, Gaspe

a8 you make

OR FLAMES,
re?”
lock—it’s going to be

pronounced degree the type of good |y, 7 ! Don Q. bent his head with a polite
looks characteristic of the Spanish!;zrg;% t;iu(‘}gogga':miﬁfgie isix;rr:lgesture of assent.
colonies. It was commonly reportbd | ACratdl tts hos dp : Precisely. I perceive you do not
that he had never met his match at| ) hnndsene youx;g\ man, in the understand that I anra man whom
& bargain or as @ prophet of the| = - leather accoutrements of g |Sordid considerations easily pain and
weather changes of the financial moun;taineer with a scarlet waist- | offend. The question is now in abey-
world. But his most salient quality | band, who I;ad been dozingin . a cm._%:au:xce. We will not return to it for a
was duid to be the sapaciansmesspti L NG A SO doEing ropped | Week. The petty details of business
his maw. Those who knew him best bet,ween Rid depane novg goke fp and, | disgust me, as I have said; but fin-
declared that, if he had gathered all | seizing the guitar, chanted out o |@nce on a grand scale—that is an-
the wealth of the universe- into his | hunting song in praise of the wild other affair. I have looked forward

3 pocket, - with theexception of a sin- ;boar and the foys of bringin him |for some time Wwith discussing the
e tell you, old fellow, gle: dollar mote,he:would know no |, R 4 cgiadeph t];]'gk %'\ d fsubject with so eminent an authority
that requires genius rest until he had somehow acquired | I oMo o Weaatundor | as yvourself.”’

the mountain spurs.. O

. that last dollar also. Under - those The company was visibly stirred McCorkadale turned the dark
conditions of life, or lacking some T ARY Boars to be had hereabouté?’ of a swarthy man.
share of his preponderant cold greed, McCorkadale asked with interest ‘“ In spite of your exile you seem to
he could be conceived a gambler, In . | gather some news.up here,” - he. ro-

g A choru red him. 1 " p : .
fact, he was a gambler, but with ac- |4y, singers v?:: ‘ﬁxﬁseﬁuf cag:é)oiii—oa | marked, dropping his debonair man-
curate knowledge, power and pull on 4

L : hunt; h | ner, B -
his side—a peril to his generation of Thr;rgrw:moaﬂidrfeié?; ;Zn};o:;;m:’ ‘“I flatter my_sel! that it is so,
the most modern kind. \ there in.the gorges. But Robledo ig agreed Don Q. with much amiability.

Such was the man who in an inter- ? :

ow?”
of building.”—Cleve~

BITIOUS.

pu want to get ahead,
it down your personal

arse anybody - can
rying to get ahead
pown my. personal. ex-

red

THE NAME,

ng at the telephome. .

je voice at the other
“Is this the editor

“Not so &jon as that, !S‘eth,'f she

your subscribers, I
begged.. .

you can tell me the spite: of the Cuban’s I count myself fortunate in meet- gettin’ on,” he explained.

® poet laureate of

know his last name,
the man at the city

Lauseate. But I've
his given name is
~-Chicago Tribune.

A CHANCE.

to tell me that yout

baby ‘Ananias’?”

val, in a lull in his electric career,
chose to go motoring n Spain.. He
told one or two friends that he was
feeling the strain’of business, and
then slipped quietly away to join. his

yacht at Vigo. As a matter of fact,

he was in the position of a hunter
who has set: a snare and waits . out
of sight for his quarry to fall into
it. He had engineered with skill and
consummate completeness a corner in
that human necessity, corn. Never

brusque urging
and -offers of good Payment, ' hung
back at first, ‘though, after some per-

hunt for his excellency. s
Under cover of a surge of talk, the
innkeeper’ brushed past the Cuban.

low voice. It is dangerous to hunt[
wild boars. If anything should hap-'
pen’'to you, it will give my inn a bad |
name.,”’ ;

But: opposition ‘was the salt of life

i suasion, he promised to arrange g honored me here in' the mountains—
sportsmen,

aire.

s 8 t % 2 ‘in-ga | WAYS—by rail, by carriage, on foot,
e L =i in a"a.nd on horseback. But you,

[ The chief smiled, as’ though paying
| his companion a compliment.

ing you. At one- time or another
members of variouls professions have!

doctors, politicians and
a million-
various

80 on ; but never before
They came to me in

{ senor,
outdid them- all by rushing headlong
into my domains in an automobile.”’

Q., ‘“we are both brigands. You are
a brigand of the city, I of the moun-~
tains. I deprive the rich of their su-
perfluity, you rob the poorest of
their bread.”’

The Cuban arched his black
brows.

‘“ These are details,”’ he said, flick-
ing the ash from his cigar. '

“It is your .intention to  starve
many thousands—poor women and
little children—that you may grow

eye-

crept from his bed. With infinite pa~
tience he drew in the wire that un-
shipped the bolt = from its socket,
then noiseléssly pushed the door open
and slipped ouf, stealing up the

short passage to the main cave, and |1V

looked in. The fire had sunk to a
heap of glowing ashes, but gave light

enough to show Don Q. huddled in
his cloak on a stool by the hearth.
McCorkadale stopped, breathless,
with a curse in his heart, but pluck-
ed up spirit as he noticed. the still,

‘* Oh, nicely,”” ‘she replidd. “Every-

body’s been 50 good. And Seth, T

want to thank you now.” !
:“What for?’j he demanded brusque-

"‘For all vou done,”’ said she, ‘‘fix-

in’ up the hedge an’ lookin’ after the
horses to-day

bearers.”” :
“Don’t you think everything passed

an’’ ‘bein” one of the
She paused & moment,
off well?”’ she asked.

He' nodded abstractedly. He - ap-

“‘Next Saturday,” he said inexora-
bly. ““An’ we’ll go on to Washing-
‘ton an’ stay a month, an’ to New
York, ‘an’ .to . Philadelphy. Your
saintin’® days ere over. It’s time
"you had a chance to be jest a woman
for awhile.”’ Sagat .
. “I can’t—not so soon,”’ she pro-
tested. :

“Did I say a word durin’ them ten
years?”’: he asked. . . - ;

She shook her head.

“Hadn’t that “ought to count for
something?’” A i

“ Yes, I suppose it had, but Seth—’

He smiled almost mly as he
played his irump card. -

Suddenly she began to weep with-
out restraint. He watched her in si-
lence. Intuitively he knew that these
were not tears of sorrow. After a
time he sat beside her on the sofa
ed his volce. ;

‘‘Hush, oh ‘hush!”’ she whispered.
‘“They’ll hear you out in the kitchen.
Miss Jones and Miss Parsons are out
these washin’ dishes.’’

‘“ Think I care  if they do?” ne
said defiantly. “I ain’t" a mite
ashamed of :t. Are you?’

He lifted har eyes to his and smil-
ed. It was a wonderful smile. Some-
how the room svemed to lose much
of its desola:ion, cven as her face
lost its many traces of years and pa-
tient suffering.

‘I be ready  Baturday,”’ she
said.

In parts of Australia whero  the
average yearly rainfall is not more
than ten inches a square mile of land
will support only eight or nine sheep.
Ir the Argentine NRepublic,  South
Amcrica, the same area, with thirty-
four inches of rain, supports 2560
sheep.

richer—you who are rich already ? *’
pursucd Don Q. in a colorless tone.
McCorkadale stared him in the eyes,
‘“That ‘is their. business—or, at any
rate, of their husbands and fathers.’””
““True, true,’”’” assented thka chief,
with the meekness of one convinced.
““ I thought you would see it in my
light, especially. if I gave you my
word that if you enable me to reach
day. Don Q. and his guest were git-| London in good time, I, on my part,
ting within the cave over cigarettes| will engage to make over to you 25
and coffec, The conversation, touch-|per cent of :n;y profits I may m\a.ke
ing on many points, lingered long on on the deal.”” iy
present-day f{inancial methods. Moc-| '‘ It is clear, ented the chief
Corkadalo had explained the nature| politely, ‘‘that my p'e'.tron saint sent
of ‘‘trusts’’ and ‘‘corners.”” He had|you into the sierra. ¥
gally admitted that such combina-| ‘‘ Anyhow, it will. be a rec,?rd haul
tions stifle Jegitimate trade, that|in the annals of brigandage.
companies to absorb any special line| ‘ You must pardon me, senor, if I
could be engineered with the effect| make one small amendment 11-1 you:
of starving gmall traders out of their|plan, 'I, of course, ‘trust you; bu
lawful shars of business, A descrip-{ we are, as you said, business men, t1 ¥ el
tion of tho cerner in corn was given,| and a certain sum in  hand before|black draperies lay still. Yet f voked was Thist’ thew Tolks only 100k
e h its promoter modestly omit-| you leave me, by way of guaranteo |terror of the dead was upon him, ed at one side of it. There warn't
L ntio; his Interest in the|for the rest you have with so much [dor he started at the sound of a- none of ‘em that spoke of your sui-
ted toi me n of generosity promised, would be |sigh behind him. He glanced bac}c‘ ferin’ or your patiefce.’”
opgz?ltgn’llswned with attention, more satisfactory to my children|At his shoulder stood Bm‘_bfm, livid ¥ e EHAREY ¥iae oandy were
" It ‘would appear from much that| down there in tho valley. Suppose|over the ragged tufts of Lis beard, | norvougly twisting and untwisting
you have been good enough to tell| we name £100,000 as the sum to be '}},k{?el':tgroti{\?g eyes fixed upon the the Black-bordered }-’andkercm?{.ek e
me, senor, that business is a cloak| placed in my hands by next Sunday. McCorkadale pulled himself sp’?t .of color came into f{xefm: eck, -
for many sores,’’ he remarked, It you will have the goodness to Mind, I know your fatl wa!

ther. e & ; %
McCorkadale showed his white' write your instructions now the mo-|. See, he is down at last! one of the best men,” he said sturd

‘“ Ah, the scoundrel!’”’ said McCork-
adalo reminiscently. ‘Then, resuming
{his. flippant”manfer : “““You've got
the better of me this trip.” Well, I
must communicate with. my secreta~
ry. This ransom ' will take somas
time to collect,’’—adding to himself,
‘‘but may I be gkinned if ever you
finger a penny of {t!”

It wes the ‘evening of the second

peared to be thinking. deeply. ..

‘“‘Sarah,’”’ he said at length, look-
ing at her “vith that penetra.ti_on of
gaze she always found rather discon-
certing, ‘‘do vou know I was sort of
provoked to-day?”’

“ Provoked?’’ there was surprise
and wonder and disbelief in her voice.

‘* Yes, provoked,”” he repeated flat-
yHer eyes yuestioned him, but she
waited . silently for him to go on.

‘“ I waslistenin’ to what lots of
them folks had to say to you to-
day,’”’ he resumed slowly. ‘I heard
‘em talkin’ about is sufferin’ an’ his
patience. I Leard one of ’em say he
was a regular suint on earth.’”’

‘“ Wasn't he?”’ Her tone was very
calm, but tnere was a hint of chal-
lenge in it. §

‘“I'd be the last oné to deny it,”
said he, ‘‘but what made me pro-

vered = Uncle - Ben, before had he held so strong a hand
in the destinies of the world. To. be
s the most untruth- absent ' while his enormous transac-
g tions worked out to their appointed
. We's gwinter put issue was -a part of his schame, Ho

‘We’s been namin’ foresaw a possible amount of em-
yashington’ foh years barrassment when those most con-
mo good. Now. we's cerned saw his net closing over them,
er feller.”’—Washing- He resolved to go away for a holl-
day and leave time to play his hand
it . %or him. So, having forced even
- ) time to his own uses, he disappeared

TN T to await. the. motént iwhen he must

‘ foiad ,!/ ; : retum';fc?}t'h‘.‘is.v;ﬁ%ﬁ.};{‘quup"aﬂgjj vice
DDS 4) |

to McCorkadale. His eyes gleamed.
““Whdt is' your géod name to me?’’
he askeéd; with a laugh. ;
Thrim-thrim-thrim-thrim! The gui-
tar twanged a dancing measure. Im
mediately there was the crisp, melo-
dious rattle of castanets, the circle
about ‘the fire broke up, and in the
clear space two couples wore dancing,
the girls-swaying gracefully as mead-
ow grasses, with many delicate step-
pings, swilt ant involved,
McCorkadale watched them, a glow
coming glowly up Inte his face, Thén
R H & L2y i he sprang to his feot, thrust aside
iaiu;t:}g Viglﬁe: % one | e of the young men, and took his
. "I‘Eé”ta;‘ksehd dm e:;’:‘l placs”ad partnor in the dance, Thare
abouti to- a Subjedt "th'at '\mderv‘ thei et e e Deliing “him
sierra 'possessed a perennial. inferest, | 8 tHo cazador's slnewy wrist spoiled
TTa E d 'a pe « s knife thrust almed at the Cuban’s
Past or posaiblé of Pon back, ‘Tho ousted partner, a young
shepherd, turpned In hot blood on the
hunter, : i :
* Be content, Estaban; my lord de-
sires him,’" gaid‘Robledo soothingly,
In these dances partners advanee
e and retreat, circle and bend, ‘each
e e tila, datk,  wiry| L relation to the other, but
mountainger;. glanced- furtively round gepzfﬁeiy, without contact even of
at the fen gathered in the room and [, " hands, MecCorkadale ~took  his

sh Hig, head. - : ;
'gg: C“banead “@ifipleasantly part ably and with abandon, but as
““ You have the nerves,” patron, he [the music guickened he caught the
girl by the waist and whirled her

¥

brooding, birdlike attitude that sure-
ly betokened sleep.

Perhaps, after all, luck was on his
side. Don Q., for once, was caught
napping, his head hunched between
his shoulders. Instead of the danger
of hunting him out of some hidden
lair, how much easier now to—

He moved forward again until he 1
came within the sight of the mouth
of the cave. Instantly two figures
detached themselves from the gloom
outside.

The moment had arrived, McCorka-
dale sprang swiftly behind Don Q.,
and fired three shots into his body.

The brigand swayed once, and fall-
ing forward, settled limply, face
downwards, on the rocky floor.

McCorkadale stood tense, one foot
advanced, waiting to see a movement
But there was none—the heap of

—

Many Btories of
6fkadale foined - in,
iptuous  manner

. “Tell me g Jast

toge-

Did I

said. “¥Y6u look as if you know




