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. o s i T r a birth. Our ngme Forjado. They cally ed upon a region of wild and desert |leve me, I ghould not interfers with 80 jthe right of choice before my brother, | tion, I haye always Ilvef} to hea!: t}lxeu-

; a 2 3 ; me Miguel and my- ‘brother they cal character., ; ; artlstle a conclusion had I only our- {sincs I am the elder.” > ey vain appeals.for mercy.” Don Q.'s low

¢ Miguelito. Our Tather was & tontra- The brothers had in their time tiken | 8elves to think of. But I cannot afford | *“No, no!" eried the other passionate- | tone had.en echo of weariness. e
bandisto. He fg. dead. -The guardias|so Tmany prisoners, that Manuelo, as [to forget that you have both belonged ly; “I will not buy life at such a price.” | “Now hear-me, Maupuelo; what i
civiles—on whom be curses—shot him he walked beside the stirrup of Don {to that estimable force, to whose kind | "Don Q. held up his hand. glve you also your life?
when we were children. A month ago »» considered thelr task practically |Interestin my life I owe so deep a debt. | “Tt i enough. You cannot agree. The man did not reply at once; then
We were running a cargo over the accomplished, and even found time to |It is incumbent upon me to send them |The decision must be mine, for I regret | he said:— 5
sierra on mule back. The guardias | regret that so able and resourceful a |Information by a reliable hand—say by I have not time (interesting as it| “Why—mock me? Speak plainly.
civiles prepared an ambush. They fired | man as the brigand chief should have | one of you—how a civil guard dies, Who | would be) to listen to an argument be- “I do not mock you. I have many
on us from behind the rocks, We passed his life elsewhere than in the |has failed in a duel with Don Q.. 1 |tween you—= 5 faults in the eyes of men, but it is
fought with them and escaped, but ranks of the force to which .he.him- {trust you follow me?” e Mapnuelo broke -into his.sb : well known that'I never le, Is'it not
Miguelito killed ome. They had re-| solf belonged. o = = | The two men stared at hiim stolidiy. “*Hearsmey’ Méwgroansd; “Gregorio | 802" i e sy
cognized us, so we fled.  We entered Mile after mile was traversgéd, ‘The | “It is clear that you do." There'are, has a wite ;,’_mj"cﬁ‘ d Lét'.hm{go!" “That 4s s0.” . o
Bechivo without bapers, we were put| lagoon, with its deadly watcher lying {to return to the subjeet, many chan- “The cholce is in }ny hands, and in “Tell me then, Manuelo, the truth
in the carcel. There we met certain | In wait, was now no great.distance Rels by which the whole story will my hanés it must remain.” ’Don Q.| In return. What if I let you go free
men who told us of the ladron en jutting mountain flank here |find its way down to the plains. answered; “I have degided. Gregorio  21507”
/grzllnde,‘ the great sequestradore, Den bulk between them and the fthat is not sufficient for 'my purpose. I shall go x'rea after he has looked upon The love of life was strong in Manu-
Q&S o : % Don 'Q. drew-rein before | Wish the civil guard to know from the |,/ brother’s death. I have chosen him, | €10. Who knows what struggle went
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“The name of‘ Don’ Qﬁebrarit‘a-l_mpsos
spelled despair t> the clvil guards of
Spain. “Pime after /time ne had foiled
their best-laid schemes. Yet it must
be owned that he was a fair and even
an appreciative enemy. He had been
heard to say more than once that, but
for the'existénce of the guardia civile
he would, in one of his black moods,
h:!\;e taken 748’ owhn'slife~trom ‘Sheer
ennui. iy

He was wont, to add that he owed a
debt to nome in the world, save only td
the guardia civile and the ibex of the
sierra. For the ibex lured sportsmen
to travel up into the solitudes of the
mountains, where now and again they
were captured by Don Q.’s scouts.and
held to ransom; while the civil guard
kept alive his interest in preserving his
own life, since they were always trying
to. takel jy ho iR aR e T
~ The guardia cfvile fs a'picked ‘corps
of military police, 'who ‘possess a. - man-
ual containing one “of the most re-
‘markable - and -noble. codes of. reguia-
tions the world has ever feen. Part I.
Opens. with the. following sentence:

“"Honor must be the. chief object of

The plan-forimed by the Morunos was
such a one as might have been expect-
ed from men of their character. After
many discussions they decided that
the chance of success lay in one direc-
tion only.* By no attempt from the out-
side could they ever hope to reach the
wary and terrible Don Q. They re-
Solved. . therefore, to make the despe-
rate venture of following him deep into
‘his’ unascertained’ hiding places in the
‘sierra ‘and ‘there to"gain ‘accurate and
first hana ‘kn6wledge of his habits,
“with, - perhaps, ‘some: measure -of  his
confidence. In a:word, they were going
to turn brrg#.,nds. and enroll themselves
amongst the sequestradors who owed
him allegiance, ' " et
"‘Two days after there arrived at a
small village ndét far from Castelleno
& couple of unshaven._sa.vage-looklng
men.. In a safe place they had buried
‘their passperts. It is necessary in

tance from. his home to carry a pass-
port. " If he is found without it the
carcel is' his portion till he can make
mattérs straight. A coiple of guardias
‘civiles came upon the pair, the inevit-
able question. was asked, and, as they
were without papers the brothers were

the civil guard, #nd it must be pre- [(Brrested and taken off to the lockup, in

served spotless'&nd intact.” The out-
come of ‘such 'a code as' this, added
to a gathering halo “of: tradition, has
produced a body of men well equipped
in every sense of the word, splendii-
ly disciplined, only to be matchei by
the famous Irish constabulary.

Unless you have “travelled throtigh
some. of the despoblados;, the Jesirt
tracts of Spain, or in the lonely sierra,
it is hard fully to understand the da-
ties and the qualities of a civil zuard.
He holds a -roving commission to pa-
trol the highways and mountain passes,
and always works vgith a comrade, for
the ‘wild roads’ 1€ 4
presence. Don Q.' had Bucceeded year
after year, in setting at  nought

their efforts, baffling their plans by |.

acuteness of brain and a perfectly sys-
tematized intelligence department.
Ultimately after the visit paid by
the brigand té6 Don Hugo, a sum, which'
in' some:‘eyes took whr theform ‘of'a
fabulous fortune, was put on the head
of Don Q. ; AR -3
At this time, among his numerous:
foes was counted one, perhaps thé most
inveterate of them all, of whom Don
Q. knew nothing.’ Manuelo Moruno
was. a member of. th
Wwas his brother; They were
very silent men, and, after the custom
of thelr corps, they worked together,
A chance allusion to the ears of the
governor of the prison of Castelleno,

flung in mockery at Manuelo, with a |

gibe, that he and Gregorio should try
their hand at capturing the mysterious
brigand who had for 50 long check-
mated every plot formed against him,
planted a seed in the heart of the elder
Moruno that soon usurped his whole
thoughts. ' PS4

. Therefore a certain amount of inter-
est was awakened at the headquarters
of that tercio of the civil guard to
which the brothers belonged, when they

requested leave of absence for an in- |-

definite term.

“You want an  unusual favor, Man-
uelo,” the commandant sald to the
elder, “I. will see what I can do for®
you both. - You are:good men at your
work, -though a trifle heavy-handed.”

Later a month was conceded.

“It is hot enough,” said Manuelo,

“We will take no leave, senor.”

The officer looked ‘thoughtful.

“May I inquire where you bropose to
Epen% _your leave?” he asked, after a
pause, : e

uch  the same way that they them-
gélvgs had aggequenrtly arrested sus-
picious- travellers. : '

Sullenly the two brothers marched to
the village caréel, and, once within-the
doors, -they felt the first step that was
to lead them to Don Q. had been taken.

The next night the lockup was
-thrown into confusidti when it was dis-
‘coveéred that thé prisoriers had escaped.
‘Thorough In"the smallest details, or
perhaps reverting to the tendencies of
earlier days, Gregorio -had stunned the
man whpo, took them their evening mess

brothers had fled
the sierra. :

From omne obscure hand to another,
by ways too devious to follow, the new
aspirants for enrollment in the robber
g8ang gradually drifted into the pres-
wnce-of. Don-Q.: . ...4 ...
~The . ever-chilly. chief, huddled .as
usual in: his cloak, was sitting beside
his fire when the men were brought
into"his presence. He raised his eyes
from the "book of eld-world Spanish
romance ‘on his knee, in which he had
been reading.” A dark mood was upon

‘#Gaspar, take these fellows away and
make the usual examination,” said the
chief. “I hobe, for your own sakes,
that you will fulfil our requirements,”
he added to the brothers.

‘“We do not .understand,” Manuelo
sald stolidly, = - - ;

Don Q. passed a slow glance over the
two fine, well-set-up figures.

“By the way,” he began in his soft
way, that somehow sounded so deadly
to his hearers, “you are, you 82y, new-
ly from Malaga. ‘There is a point
‘upon which you can perhaps enlighten
me. Is it tfue-that the chest measure-
ment for enlistment in the civil guard
has been raised half an inch?”

The. two black-haired men kept their
expression of impassive dullness.

“We are men,” answered Man-
uelo, “and wh Wwe see a pair of
‘guardias civiles we hide in the bushes
or-the rocks. I do mot know. And
you, brother?’—he  turned 'towards
Gregorio. 5

“I heard that a recruit must now
imeasure 32 inches round the chest if
he desires to be of their corps.”
_Don Q. considered Gregorio’s reply.

“Gaspar,” he sald. “I.can take no

Marntelo’s face grew more somber.,

‘‘Gregorio and I have given the years
of our manhood to.the honor of the
guandia civile. If we cannot have leave
without words spoken, we stay—that
is all, senor.” X '

“Is it true, then, that you would go
to the sierra? Have You a plan?”’ -The
officer put the question almost in a
whisper. . C R

"'I‘her_e_ls a saying in my birthplace,
‘A l'?ose tongue cuts the throat,” se-
nor, FRET

“True. He of the sierra hears every-
thing,” the commandante said, half to
himself.

,:_{ wo;;der 1tﬁyou realize " the diffi-
#%1ly. 'No one has ev
w’—!{‘m." : er got the belggr

"We have made a yow,” returned
Manuelo. rigidly. = 9

The sporting instinct awoke in-the
commandante and sent a glow through
his veins. It rested with him to slip
the dogs on the wildcat.

“Go,” he said; “and may the saints
g0. with you.”

33-inch measurement of the chest. The
height can remain the same’’; then
seeing a Jook ef surprise come into the
eyes- of Manuelo, he added:

. “If these men do not happen to reach

| thé ‘Standard you will know what fo

do with' then.” Did any tell you on
your way Hhere that those unfit to be
counted amongst our number are also
unfit to—leave us?”

‘“We were told.” »

With that the Morunos were led from
the cave, still wearing their air of dull-
ness  and .uninterest, to be- measured
beside the fires in the valley below.
Then to each was given a slip of paper,
and they were led back to the pre-
sence of the chief. .

“You may speak, Gaspar,”” said Don

4 ahe 2 ; ;
= “I'heir heights-are 5 feet 10 and 5 feet
9;-their chests. measure 37 and 36 inches,
lord.” T

“Good. And now,” Don Q./ooked at
Manuelo, “let me have a short history
of your lives.”

“We are sons of one mother, born at

Spain feor every man who goes any. dis-.

of pottage, A hue and ery was imme-
thelr safety to: his pAiately raised after them, but the two.
their safety to his 2A1% < eyond pursuit into’

e in the court-
yard. Miguelito has been a poacher,
He crept up behind the guard, who
brought our puchero. He may or may
not be dead. We are here.”

Thus it was that the two brothers
gained admission to the ranks of the
brigands.” Without faltering they took
the oath of fidelity and returned with
Gaspar to the valley.

» * L4 El ® -

<The days passed ‘on; the Moruhos—
though it neither affacted nor weakened
thelr resolve—felt something very akin
to deep respect grow up in their minds
for the iron-handed, -inexorable man,
who, in spite of his fragile frame, held
in-abject subjection a bevy of the vil-
est characters in Spain. The courage
of Don Q. was so abnermal, his indif-
teren_cg to death and to danger so ab-
solute,"that he compelled the unwillng
admiration ‘of the brothers,

It . was clearly impossible to attack
him among his men, and though the
Morunos discussed over and over again
the plan of stealing up to the cave by
night, and taking their chance of es-
cape after' the deed they-had come to
do was done, they were cast back and
deterred -by rumors and :Stories that
gassed. from mouth to mouth round the

res, !

“I would buy his life with ‘mine, Gre-
ygorio, as thou knowest,” the elder bro-
ther said; “but he.is crafty as:the
devil, " The cave is secure by reason
of his craft. We must walt.”

But the weeks drifted by, and the
grip of winter closed more and nore
harshly upon the mountains, the rob-
bers built themselves chozas, and for
the rest, ;

Far down in the Murcian plains. The
commandate shook his head and in-
vented plausible excuses ‘for the ab-
Sence of the Morunos. In his heart
he feared they must be dead, for he
believed in their loyalty to the utter-
most; but never in their long service
had they been opposed to any foe so
terrible as the immutable chief of the
sequestradores,

On a certain bitter evening in Decem-
ber, Manuelo, with Gaspar was sum-
moned to the cave. Although Manuelo
had no premonition of it; he was about
to utter a few words which in the
end brought on that opportunity of
dealing hand to hand with' Don Q.
which he had almost begun to despair
of finding.

Don Q. spoke vaguely of an errand
to the Sierra Sagura, and desired to
find a messenger acquainted with the
region. The Sierra Segura is that part
of the mountain range which runs
across the province of Murcha, and
Manuelo had patrolled it from pass to
plain during most of the years of his
service in the civil guards.-

For that very reason he denied all
knowledge of it, and proclaimed him-
self as having been born and bred in
Catalonia,

“It' is unfortunate,” remarked the
chief regretfully, “but the matter,
though important, can be- delayed.
Meanwhile, Gaspar, you must g0 down
to-morrow in the eéarly morning to the
hut of the carbonero, Tomas. I have
promised him a reward for information;
but you shall give it to his wife for he
is a spendthrift. Miguel goes with
you. Leave me, my ‘children.”

. A day later Manuelo again found
himself in the cave.

““Miguel,” asked Don Q., ‘“do you
ever go to confession?”

A slight change passed across the
man’s dark face,

“No, lord,” he said stubbornly, for
the question somehow made him un-
tomfortables: ..., . oo ;

“That is a -pity,” returned the chief,
“death. ls never very far from one of
your profession, Miguel. It is as well
to be prepared; is it not?”

““Yes, lord”; there was nothing for it
but to acquiesce, The topic was am-
biguous and might lead anywhere, but
the next moment the man’s soul thxill-
ed with joy.

“I am thinking of making a little
Journey to-morrow night,” went on
Don Q. “You will accompany me.”

“Yes, lord,”” Manuelo had hard work
to retain his impassive aspect. The
i:hance 80 long hoped for was come at
ast.

“I intend to go down to the little
monastery of San Pedro, The fathers
are very holy men, and now and
again they sing masses, at my expense,
for the souls of those who have per-
ished in the mbuntains.. I have chosen
you, Miguel, for you are a man of a
sober habit, not given to gambling as
are some about the fires.. You will
now have time to prepare yourself for
confession. - It is sad, as I myself
know, after - receiving = absolution of
the good fathers, when one remembers
some little peccadillo, such'as the name
of a man one has been forced to kil
in the ‘way of business. And, ds
should never' dréam of fetaining a
priest as captive ‘your opportunities
may be’few and .far between. Make
the most of  this one, You may die,
Miguel, beforé the next. Quien sabe?”

more applicants into our band ungder |’

Manuelo left the presence of the chief
filled with strong joy. At last, fortine
had come over-to the side of himself
and his brother. He sought Gregorio
at the. earliest possible -moment with
the news, . ¥ .

“Gracias a Dios,” answered - the
tween finger and thumb. :

“You must steal away from the val-
ley to-night; brother, when the sentries

Take my rifle; it is-surer than yours,
Strike the bridle path three miles east-
ward of the monastery, where the l4~
Boon lies in the valley. Conceal your-
self about the track. I g0 afoot; the
enemy rides. His figure will show clear
against the water. You must shoot,
Gregorio, and at the echo I will spring
upon him.”

“I will shoot brother; my eye is sure.
Fear nothing.”

The night and the day which the
Morunos believed were destined to be
the last Don Q. shomid spend on earth
slipped away. Each brother in his own
mind rehearsed over and over ggain
the part he had to play in the coming
tragedy. But events were fated to oc-
cur for which they nad made no pro-
vision.

The moon, that was almost at the
full, climbed up clear of the mountain
summits before the party of two set

out. They left the barren crags, patch-
ed with snow, behind them and enter-

Mantelo listened and pondered these
hings, - 5

youn ger man; “we now have him. be- | cl

change, as we have always  planned. |

‘We need a lantern, Miguel,”

side you will
matches.
light our path through the darkness.

the opening. ' His heels were just dis-
' appearing when a sound like a choked
Cry came from the interior of the
cavity, followed by a curse and - the
fonnd of savage fighting.

Dot Q. nodded his head at the nolse
and began to dismount in his leisurely
fashion.

“Have you 'secured him, my chil-
dren?” -

“Yes, lord.”

“Then pull him out into the moon-
light.”

The order was obeyed and Manuelo,
bound and black with rage, was placed
before the chief.

“You are a very clever man, my good
Manuelo Moruno,” Don Q. ‘began in his
soft, sneering voice, “tou cleyer, 1
should have thought, to commit the
gross blunder of denying =zll knowledge
of Murcia with a strong Murcian burr
on your tongue. That pretty fable of
having. been born and J,red in Catalo-
nia should have been supported by the
use of a few bastard Frenth ‘words.
Thus you might have viayed your part
very creditably. As it is T am told that
the wife of Tomas, the carbanero, to
Whose hut I sént you yesterday, made
the sign of the cross.when she saw
your dark face at her door. She is a
Murcian and she recognized you, as 1
expected. You and your brother seem
to have gained yourselves a pretty re-
putation in Murcia.”

Manuelo-stood silent.

“And Gregorio,” where is he?” con-
tinued the chief.

“He at least has escaped you,” burst
out Manuelo.

“So? We shall see. I do not remem-
ber giving him permission to leave the
valley. Yet he left it last night, and
at this moment, good Manuelo, he lies
above the path beside the lagoon watch-
ing for us. We will not keep him wait-
ing. I have been told he is a sure shot.
We will test his aim. Put this traitor
on the mule, my children.”

Manuelo was lifted into the saddle, a
noose - slipped round his ankles: was
secured beneath the belly of the mule,
A gag was thrust Between his teeth,
and when he was bound and . helpless,
Don Q., with his own hands, artistically
arranged the folds of a cloak about his
shoulders,

“Now, Manuelo, we will' take the
read. As for you,my children, return to
the head of the valley that leads into
the Boca de Lobo. I no longer need
Yyour help.”

So the journey was resumed.

“I understand, Manuelo,” ‘went on the
soft voice of Don Q:, ‘“‘that you and
your ' brother have been ambitious of
meeting me alone in some solitary spot.
Is-it not s0? You are about to have
your desire. Gregorio will mistake you
for me. He will remember the heavy
blood money that is upon my head, and
will 'send his bullet straight. The result
may surprigse him a’ little, but in this
world it is never wise to count upon
results.”

The progress of the mule, regulated
by the pace of the terrible man who
walked so delicately behind it, was
slow; and before the spread of water
with-the moon shining upon it came into
view, Manuelo had plenty of time to
realize his position.

Not far ahead Gregorio. was waliting,
with his rifle on his knee, ready to fire,
not dreaming that the muffled figure on
the mule was not Don Q., but his own
brother.

If only he could make some sign of
warning whereby Gregorio might es-
cape the cfuel vengeance of the chief!
Fpr himself, he could rely on the accu-
racy of his brother’s marksmanship.

The earth seemed suddenly to reel
and give way beneath him and he knew
no. more, After he had fallen, the bark
of Gregorio’s rifle reached Don Q.

The chief stood back in the shadow
of a rock and watched the active figure
of Gregorio leaping down the slope.

“Where are you, brother? Is he
stunned? I shot the mule under him
when I saw you alone were with him,”
said Gregorio, stooping over the fallen
animal and his rider.

The dim shape by.the rock laughed
and sprang at the same instant. Be-
nedth the {ron-bound musket-butt,
which descended on his head, Gregorio
went down kicking feebly on the sand.

Don Q’s cdelicate little hands pinioned
him with a rapid and scientific com-
pleteness. Then he turned to Manuelo,
tore the gag from his mouth, and with
‘a strength surprising in so fragile a
body, pulled him free.of the dead mule.
He rolled the brothers Into a sitting
.Dosture against thé moonlit rock-tace,
dashed water over them and " finally
sat down in front of ‘them to watch
their. return. to-consciouisness; breaki
now and’then into shdkings of sibilant
laughter. Fok o

“We will wait uneil our excellent. Gre-
gorio, whose shooting is ‘so admirable,
‘has regained his senses sufficiently to
Join in our conversation.” Don e~
gan, as Gregorio ‘with a groan shifted
his head from one bump on the roek to
another, and blinked up dizzily at the
moon.  “He is already»better.» I traust,
Gregorid, that your thoughts are quite

ear 7"’ ; ;
The man -shivered, then “scowled.’
Recollection had come to him also. -

“I'wish you both to listen to me-very
carefully,” the chief pursued. = “We
have played a .very interesting gime
together, Manuslo, for yours: ¢s the
brain behind it." But 1. do not think I
flatter myself when ‘I' say that the
honors rest with me?’”’

“Yes,” we have lost the game,” said
Manuelo, in the old rigid manner. “But
we are not afraid!”

“You are a brave man,” commented
Don Q. politely; “but because you are
not afraid now, it does not follow that
you will .not be afraid before we have
done with one another,”

“What does it matter?” answered
Manuelo. ‘“My brother and I took an
oath to kill you. We have-failed. Noth-
ing remains but to make an end of us.”

‘“Not so fast, Manuelo,” put in the
chief. “I have just been thinking how
full of romance is your situation. You
and Gregorio are twins. You were born
fogether; you have lived and worked
together, and now in the fitness of
things you are to die together.”

“And,” resumed the brigand, ‘‘be-

he {have scored. another point in the twen-
said. “See  you those two boulders !
leaning one against the -other. Creep |Out between us. I have, therefore, de-
in between them and, to the right hand | cided that one of you shall go free. The-
find a lantern and |
Kindle the lantern; it will |
| happy moment of his departure from
Manuelo bent down and crawled into {

ty years’ gamble that has been played

other must die, and—well, I warn you
he will need all his fortitude before the

life. You are brave men; choose, then,
between you which snall go free and
which shall—remain forever in the sier-
ra.’” -

Don Q. moved away a little space
and the brothers began to talk eagerly
together in low tones. - At the end of

| five. minutes the chief returned.

‘“Well,” he asked, “I am waiting for
your decision. Who is to be the lucky
one?"’

“Gregorio,” shouted Manuelo at once.

“No, no, Manuelo, I cannot,” declar-
ed the other hoarsely.

‘““There seems to be a slight difference
of opinion; shall I decide the matter
for you?’

“I will decide,” said Manuelo; “I have

waliting fa@ him in Murcia, but because,
being readier of speech than our stiff-
tongued Manuelo, he will render a

more vivid picture of what he has wit-
nesseq.

The soft flow of the chief’s volce
neither rose nor fell. . Gregorio shud-
dered violently.

“I will not witness 1t,” he cried,
“Shoot us both, in the name of the vir-
gin!”

“Be reasonable,” said Manuelo. ‘For
my sake, Gregorio, go free. . ‘Why
should two die? Besides, the thought
that you live will be with me when the
Quebranta-huesos is doing his worst.
We Morunos do not know fear.”

There followed a silence, during which
the chief stood like a dormant bird, his
cloak half fallen on the sand at his
feet.

“Other men beside you, Manuelo.

other brave men have challenged me
to do my worst, and, with one excep-

“It is impossible, senor,” he sald at
last, “it is impossible. We have taken
an oath that while life remains in our
bodles we will seek your life. If you
Spare us now/ we will come again.
Shoot me and be done with it. We are
honorable men.” .

Don Q. burst into a shriek of hissing
laughter.

“Manuelo, go free!” he cried. “See
now I give myself into your hands. Go
back to Murcia, and when your vow
troubles you, come again and cross
swords and wits with the king of the
sequestradores. I really feel quite in-
debted to you, Manuelo. You have
given me something to look forward to,
an added zest to life, for death stares
at me forever from your eyes. And al-
though I have outgrown, most of the
human weaknesses, I still have in my
heart a warm feeling for a very brave
man.” :

(Copyright b_y Pearson Pub. Co.)

EASTER  LILIES---AND OTHERS

— BY —
ETHEL BARRINGTON

That Easter was at ‘hand, the flor-
Ist’s windows gave full assurance. Old
Henshaw’s place, just around the cor-
ner from a crowded thoroughfare, was
a veritable oasis of beauty in the noise
and dirt of the city. Here, was every
variety of obtainable flower and plant,

Here the mingling perfume of rich
exotics, the exquisite feast of color, the
daintiness of the green background
against which the Dblossoms were
massed, formed a never failing delight
to the owner’s grand-daughter,

Perhaps in that riot of beauty the
girl loved most the purity of the flower
after which she had been called. As
she bent over an Easter lily, tying up
the blossoms whose weight and frag-
rance seemed almost too heavy for its
support, she appeared well named. Her
figure was as slender, the pale gold
head and paler cheek equally frail,
Wwhile about her radiated that dainty
femininity that is to womanhood what
perfume is to the flower. Completing
her task she set the plant far back be-
hind numbers of a like species, . Hen-
shaw paused to remonstrate.

““Set it further out, Lil, it’s the beau-
ty of the lot.” :

“I know it, grandfather, but—that
is, I'm keeping it for one of our regu-
lars.”

Nodding, satisfied,” the old man
bustled away to some fresh patrons.
Lily, though constantly busy, kept
watch on each new comer. When at
last a tall young man entered the
quick drooping of her long lashes show-
ed him to be the one expected.

“My buttonhole .ready?” he asked
suddenly across the counter. For reply
she handed him a white carnation,
which he at once fastened in his coat.

“Pretty busy, I guess?” he continued,
lingering a moment after she had made
the change, 5

‘“Yes, Dent—any order for Easter?
We're selling so fast, it will be safest
to let me know now.” Her eyes ques-
tioned with an'eagerness that she did

ot permit her tone.

“No.” An answering embarrassment
clouded for a moment the young fel~
low’s face, : He seemed about to add

more, but changing -his- mind, turned
abruptly on his heel.

Lily watched his departure abstract-
edly. In school days he had been her
playmate and confidant. That he
had pushed on to success, both in busi-
ness and social relations, was to her a
matter of sincere pride, openly express-
ed; if-in secret she suffered at the
knowledge of the widening gulf Dbe-
tween them she denied it stoutly even
to her own heatrt, following his career
with loving interest from her humble
vantage place.

That he never had quite forgotten
the old bond, he proved by dropping
in frequently on his way from the of-
fice, accepting with equal friendliness
her greeting and choice of boutonieres.

‘With woman’s intuition, and power of
putting this and that together, she
knew from the first of his courtship of
the beautiful Amy Strath. Had not
Lily, often with tremulous fingers, ar-
ranged Dent's bouquets for the debu-
tante’s acceptance? <

Until lately was it not she who had
made the real selection of his offerings,
violets for her birthday; white and gold
chrysanthemums at: Chrlstm_as; and
lillies, always, for Easter? " She had
heard of a misunderstanding with com-
plex feelings;but for Dent’s sake hoped,
belleving herself qualified to gauge hig
suffering in the separation, that at
“Bdster’ his floral remembrance might
heal the rupture. -

Towards this end she had selected a
specially beautiful lily; -but if he did

A"8| not intend to send a.péace offering to

what end her eare? On the other hand,
should Dent slight the spoiled beauty
at such a season it would but cement
the trouble. Men were so blind to their
own interests, for watching him the girl
fancied him grown worn of late, and
her heart ached for him. On Easter
eve, howeyer,.a daring scheme entered
her brain, to try if perchance she might
help to set matters right. y

Without giving herself time to weak-
en in her resolution she tied white
streamers about’ the. cherished lillies,
catching the long loops with a dainty
knot of blue forget-me-nots. Handing
it to the driver she followed him to the
door, repeating her instructions that it
was for Miss Strath. .

“Card with”1t?” enquired the man.

“No, the forget-me-nots are instead;
that is the idea.” With sudden blind-
ing tears Lily returned into the store.
‘Would the other girl fail to recggni;e
the implied donor, and the meaning in
the - gift—lillies at Baster, and forget-
me-nots for happiness?

The self-appointed peacemaker could
not, however, repress a guilty start
when Dent unéxpectedly appeared ask-
ing for some lillies. \She would have
sent for a boy to show him, but the
man objected.

“I can wait. I need your advice.”

Perforce she attended him to the hot
house in the rear. There, whiie busy-
ing herself with drawing out plants for
his consideration, she surprised a look
of tenderness in his eyes.

“I—I always think of you as here
among the flowers,” he said, hastily,

" Lily found him unusually difficult to

vous over her act, and what he would
say should he discover it. }

“I told you to choose earlier,” she re-
minded him, but it was more to her-
self, as if she needed to keep. this fact
in mind for her own exoneration. :

“True, but—well, to tell you the truth
I wasn't sure she would accept ‘one
from m g % b

“You are now?” Lily stared at the
plant under discussion, at the palms to
her left, at anything rather than’ her
companion.- She flinched from his ‘affir-
mative, yet reminded herself she wanted
only the assurance that all was. well
with him,' e :

‘I'm~hoping for the best, Lily. You
understand women, being one yourself.
Suppose—"" - :

- “I were in her place?” Lily’s volce
was very low. ‘

“Yes, in her place—the girl to whom
I'm going to send this flower, Suppose
‘we had drifted apart, and that I sud-
denly had found out I'd been acting
like a conceited fool—and only wanted

flower, with all it stood for®”’

Lily moved. uneasily beneath his anx-
lous gaze; surely it could not be jeal-
ousy she felt; then she launghed—men
Were unaccountably clumsy in choosing
their confidants,

“She can't resist you if Yyou put the
case so—so delighttully clear, You'll
take this one?”

“Yes,” the man’s voice lost its eager
ness as he followed her silently back
Into the store. There the girl became
all business, measuring off yards of
ribbony handling him an envelope for
his card and inquiring the address,
“Miss Strath, of course?®

“You need not. bother- with the ad-
dress. I'm going to send a boy for it.”
Then scribbling a few lines with evi-
dent uncertainty of selection, he de-
parted with an abrupt good night.

Lily made her way home tired and
sad. She was haunted with the fear
that her intrusion into Dent’s affairs
might complicate them further, until
she remembered that she alone knew
from whom .the gift was Supposed to
jcome. Dent sending one of his own
| would never suspect her, should he ever
learn of the other.

Entering the dining room early the
next morning, her eye at once lighted
on a lily, tall and fragrant.: ‘While ad-
miring it, her first thought naturaily
was of her grandfather, but there was
Something startlingly: amiliar in the
arrangement ' of* the ribbon, ‘in the
manner the tiny envelope was attached.

card to read: - o

“Please me kind, and exchange Lilies
with me. . Dent.” - B

The amazed 'light’ of happiness was
still upon her' when the writer came.
He seized. her hands, crushing them in
sudden hope. - e

“Lily—is it possible?”

““Wait,” "the girl spoke breathlessly,
freeing one hand to hold him at a dis-
tance, “You must be very sure; it
will mean . so. much, .‘There is Amy
Strath. You ‘care. for her—well,” in
deference to his ~sharp denial, “you
have cared,: ‘What if she..should re-

-SHould’ send for you?”
quaree) ey, She
gﬁnanded&i aking. of 6dr friend-

SR T o e

“Even that, for your happiness—
began the girl, but Dent cut short the
offer of sacrifice.

“Here,” he cried, kissing heér on the
lips, “Hére 18 my happiness. What
If T had learned the truth ‘too late?
gii’ve me tha flower, I.Want, iny Easter
Ay i it s

“It is yaurs.already, She: admitted.
Then, after ‘an appreciable interlude,
“How could I ever have planned to
marry you to'any one else 7’ - 3

“To whom?" demanded the astonish
ed Dent, But to this he never obtain-

ed a satisfactory answer,
(Copyright, 1906, by D' M.  Parker.)
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A VETERAN’S LONG WALK,
London, - March: 81.—David Callarq,
fifty-six years old, has Successfully
completed a walk of 336 miles within
eighty-four ' hours, walking twenty-
eight miles in seéven hours each day for
twelve days. The walk was done over
the road between Bury st. Edmunds
and Newmarket..

__—.ﬁ.___

BACK TO BIRTHPLACE TO DIE.

Plymouth, Maréh 31.—Mr. Ponsford
Fister, a commercial traveller, was
making a call at Seymour’s - drapery
establishment in Union street, Ply-
mouth on Saturday, when he was
taken ill and died almost immediately.
Mr. FPisher was born on those prem-
ises sh.zty-ﬁve vears ago.

—_——
MUNICIPAL BATHING.

London, March 81—The  London
County .Council will be asked to-mor-

please, and grew more and more ner-:

to be forgiven, would you accept the

Her fingers. trembled- as she freed {he |

iy

SPIRITUALISTS EXPOSE
BiG SEANCE FRAUD

——
Dramatic and startling accounts of
the exposure of a spiritualistic medium
and his manager appear in the current
number of Light, the official organ of
spiritualists,” ;

Dr. Wallace and L Tohn Lobb, both
ardent splﬂtualiatg; are responsible for
the exposure, ‘and  the culprits  are
Charles Eldred, of Nottingham, and ‘Mr.
Ellls, his manager, whose  *nefarious

ald Bralley, Bayswater.
‘The week previous some Interesting
phenomena were sald to'have taken

place, .which ' astonisheq most of the
sitters, one of whom ‘Wwas suspicious of

‘ithe chafr an cabinet used by Mr, El-

dred, the medium. ;

Subsequently Mr. Brailey examined
the chair, which had been left af his
house, and found it had a secret com-
partment at the back, and also a key-
hole deeply embedded and well covered
up by the plushette material,

SECRET COMPARTMENT.

He communicated with Mr. ILobb,
who had been one of the circle, and
Mr. Lobb ‘communicated with ‘Dr. Wal-
lace. A key was made which opened
the lock, and a photograph was taken
showing th
measureqd fi

“We determined, after this discovery,
to put a stop, at the next meeting, ‘to
any further fraud,” Dr. Wallace says
in the course of his article.

“I was asked by Mr. Lobb (who had
to go out of town) to arrange a method
of trapping the culprits. Several of
the sitters at the approaching sitting
on Monday were informed of the dis-
‘covery. I asked one or two good spir-
itualists to be present, and I knew of
& good clairvoyant who arranged to
assist, ;

“L'he seance having been opened in
the usual manner, a search of the me-
dium was made and the chair Was par-
ticularly noted. It was found that the.
stuffing of the back of the chair was
mere pronounced, and the sensitive re-
ferred to, Mr. Drew, on psychometriz-
ing it, assured those present that it
contained some Very suspicious articles,
Which must have been placed there just
bero;e the seance. y

“The key was used and the uphol-
stered panel in the back ‘of ‘the chair
fell forward, the space being complete-
Iy ‘packed with articles ‘necessary for
faking ‘spirit forms,’ ki
TELL-TALE PANEL. e

2 s 1 B e % X T

“It . was then foun: that ‘the . ‘Segrat
recess contalned acollapsfble ‘duminy
head, made of pink stogkinet, with
flesh-colored mask (with ‘pleces  of
stockinet gummed over the holes); the
foose stockinet was doubtléss used’ to
represent the shrunken skin at the
neck; six pieces of fine' white  China

row to give its consent to the construc-
tion of a bathing lake not less than

Common, !

silk, containing in all thirteen " yards;
two pieces of fine black cloth (doubt-
less used in. the 'so-galled demateriali=
zations); three beards of various:
shades; two wigs, one white and one
gray; an extending. metal coat-hanger
for . suspending drapery to represent
the 'second form, with an iron hook
on which®to -hang the form; a small-
flash electric lamp with four ‘yards of:
wire with switch, which could be used
when the medium was away from ths

lights " within; a bettle of scent, pins,
ete. )

“As soon as the members had gone
into the seance raom,:I; ‘anticipating
any difficulty there might be in-deal-
Ing - with the culprits, entered” thée
house, aceompanied by a sympathetic .
and most shrewd friend, who is a mem--
ber of the public detective service, and
entered the room just as this dlsco%-‘
ery was made. :
‘“Whenihe was challenged .about the
fraud, Mr Eldred confessed “his
and‘handed over the key of the.
compartment. | . i ,
“Instead of ‘charging the two'  indi-
viduals we tempered with mercy. our
sense of horror, disgust and indignation
at such infamous proceedings. I.re-
quested the return of the money, taken
which I must say ‘was promptiy ‘done,
and I confiscated the dummy- awticles,
which are now in the office of Light
for inspection.

“I hope this discovery will prevent

Lany further attempts to prey upon the

most sacred feelings of thelr fellow-
mortals, many of whom have hitherto
been their too unsuspectihg dupes.”
Mr. Lobb states that this. is the sec-
ond materialization medium he lialped
to expose within the last two months.
“When and where is this sort of busi-
ness to stop?” he asks.
R R R S

THE VAGRANT'S UNIFORM.

London, March 31.—A prisener charg-
ed with begging appeared béfore the .
Farcham (Hants) mazistrates in 2
yvellow canvas suit. This is the kind

iof dress now served out to thg policq
30,090 square feet in area on Tooting |stations in the county for clothing per-
|sons who destroy their own clothes,

cabinet to ' prodiuce so-called spirit =
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