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CHAPTER I

The N3y s8% 2t the open window of
ber lpdging In King strest, Covent Gar-
Gen. It wne 4 Jodging over a print sghop,
the sign of which-—a @iver guill, argent in
guled—Adangied (rom the fronat of the bouke
and ereaked in the wind The frend room
where she sat and Ilived commanded a
fine view of the street. the back room
in which sbe slept overicoked the ejurch-
yard of 8L Peul's, wheze f day
lopg Inglined the haart to wholsmms
maeditstion. Both In the front and at (Ne
back -thare was spparost to the senses |
the meighborhood of the market; sidce
the time wae late June and the sessgn
was warm and Sne, one percelved In
the mingied ‘waves of fragrance the
cruabhed strawbherry of yestatday: the de-
oayed cherry af last week; the trampled
pola and broken lettuce laaves: the pun-
g Epring omlok, st year's russels, the
calidage sialks which iny In heaps and all
fhe (hMmps which are offered for sale In
tha: grest marked. It i3 not, taken ail-
together, an exhileruting Pragrance;: but
the residents of EKing strest ale acous-
tomed to it; they have Nt with them wll
the yenr round a! every season; they no
more complain of It than the peoples pear
Billingsgnte compiain of the smell of fivh
which hangs forever in the alr

Thes lady was a widow—quite & young
wilvw, ael more than fouf and (wenty—
the wends which spolte of her condiion
ware g0 modified, so to speak, a8 to be-
token a widowhood of two years, at least;
they significd by their shape, by the man:

of it—the .thing wab duo to her drose-
mukar—tha fant that shé wes, at Inst, n-
ciined—the ?ﬁm WOrlis gncons
scionsly ;:i-m _g:un in only ghown
to be at ! breathing. which
in the an of # Is & tieMing—to con-
-sider dis . and critically, vet

with a certainn BYSpathy any overtures
wirich! _kulsmdf—&houkl such pre-
sent them of entering again Gpoh
the mirried siste, whick s consecrated
by Hely Churek, yet denounpsd by poet
and shtirist s ng fewer prigses than
the sghate lottery.

Thece was no Jook of Vefitm
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resoris
In the morning, from § o'clogk wntl] 1
there Are people of the market, i
ters«who carry baskots on thelr
barrowa filled with fruit ond
which are carcied away to
Aboutl the alreets of the clty a

:
:

Thla m however, her fabe belled
het dress.
i If; there wag no softness of poesible

her eyes large. Dmpld and full of soft
sunshine, was pow distorbed and jans

Jove. Heor face, comely and attractive, | on the pinzzs, & crowd of . weil
of the =oft kind; hef cheolt ks & pesch; |

¥

after noon there aro the peopla

E

poapit, Yot not like the Dbesux of
park; they are countfy people,
of Parllamont, Inwyern, actors of

5

changed color as her thoughts
wandering here and there, and

down her cheek. Had there bhotm any

per of wearing them by somg feminine
cutining whith would be difficult to ex.
plain—yat |t was to be decorned—by an
ariful towch invisihie yet perceptibie—by
the hand which pats the bow and
smooths the =irings and introduces somad
amall chahge Into the Torm: a confession
of heistian  resignation; perhaps, albo,

though this, be sure, the Widow would |

never ailow—ahie war heresll ancofscions

would himself,

than to see ber onoé more freed from

trouble, nll hor cares, her anxtetiss and | criers, In nevur-ending procession, bawled
the consequences, If any, of her follies, | thelf wares—frult from the market, fiah
| if there had been folliea; or of her mis- ‘frem Billlngsgate; herbs for medicines;
fortunes, If there had bBeen misfortunes. | laces,

On her table lay twe or thres open | matches, rabbils, poultty, baskels, knlves
iettars. She glanced at them from time to grind and kKettles to mend: and the

gied, Hke a harpsichord out of tune, with | Lane and Covent Garden, poets and wite]
anxisty and doubt. In the evening they are the e who
It was full of care, and eare has no ! Irequent the coffes-houses, the taverfis
businéss with such n face; it was full of | Ond the gaming. tables; later on  they
troublé, and trouble’ wak-an emotlon for | B7® the people “Who take supper after
which that face was nol intended by na- | the olay and  drink tn  the night
ture; her lips trembled, and they ought | houma among the ribald company of the
to have emiled; her chesk, which should | Place. No sconer have the fikes g
Rave remained goft and touched with the | BWAY to bed thatl the murket peopls n
tenflor bue of the wild rose In  June, | BEaln, so that the whole four twanty

went | hours, there 1d In King strest & continual
always | focking of peoplé to Covent Garden and |
came back to the saghe point. Whatever | & contintied nolse of - foolstfps, volees,
that wis, the tears gushad out and rolled | Darvows, druys and cars, with the fre-

voung man presént of reasopable fesling | Men a
for the sex he would have cast himself |
st her feet, crying aloud thal her face | The Déaux wallied deéllcately, thelr cloud.
was made for happifess, and that he | od canes hanging from
atl any esst. take upon , wrists:
himself. with no other hopé of reward ~fruil upon thelt héads, rudely puoshing

s of hackney coachmen, chalr-
the porters of the market.

The indy looked out upén the sineet

quent

their rumed
the porters odrried baskets of

thel¥ way within the posts; the street
néedles and

gingerbread, pins;

venge,

for the

she know the

of debis; nothing
towed by the law

W
ol

b

gl

m whett the Oatc

857, & truculen
nElE out his hand

B Rl plead with them. 1f they
would, perhapa, at
somv future time—but ¥be had no Feturity
If they ‘would not forhoar, if
thay took such revenge as whs In thele
powen, she would néver be able to pay
them, Alas! She wus herself the daungh-
ter of 2 city merchant: she knew what
was thought, and satf, 6f the deblor whe
would ot or could not pay his debie;
& thirst for s
ot of the trades
man who finds that hé bas made a bad
debl. ‘Why, his business, his profits, his
livelihbod - all depend upom the paymént
be.invented or al-
oh can b too bad
sone Are

she
th
that-fills m

can
whi
dafaulting debtor; the

3
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tl.o I:'-.ﬁm w-.i this letter through

boyond 48 e w , she lald it down upon

curres M.ﬂ._ h her chin in her hand,

" : fall ihto aaother meditation of & most
Tleun about %‘- nt ARtEPe 0o .

not Apes ‘Bhe was Inferrubted by the servant of

% A hoise. who eame to tell hor that Mr,

eller nmm Ao begeed the honor

, ”1 : ;hmk.ﬁrllclihua ul:_ The m o:;‘ taﬁa Totter tolht!td}n:_e

LtHng over comp madd upats - anteped_Withouy fur-

:2‘ ’:u;:im at';h' thet cerémony. ‘He waz a man of ehort

i1 W awaited her, siaturs and of appenrance 4| E

‘the hour hud at last ar-
# certain to those who Uve
1 hpoie
2od the Ballif murmured, and
{ t pnd relentiess
: and sald: - “"Pey
%}_ will walt no longer. Pay me! or

I she , I have bean a Pool. | which was indeed the ocase, he had re-
Heaveps! What a fool 1 bave been!" eently come from a-tavern. Tt ix not un-
Bhe dndeed, yot at wuch B oriMls | dommosn, for & respectable oltizen to show
in her ;. soli-reproach holped her | gigms of drink In the evening—perhaps in
nok. A way Bid 19 be found—some way— | the afternoon; but It I not (Buppily)
any way—of . of ralsing money: | usual for a man of business to betray

of eredit; some way—eales his [ndulgence In the morning.
; shuddered and trembled, “Medam," he . "I came to ask i

Bhe *rite b0 them, she might erdl | you have recelved my letter?”

-
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. with no AiMawiiy about
fali to mest her just lablli-

: In ordinhry clrcumstance,
{ re, but at the preseat
“Pposition 1z serious, and I
to me uniess

1 have the honor to
your mosl obedlept and

“JOBEPH FULTON.

Althongh he was dressed me a citizen . of
gubstance and positign, his “Tlcs war
marked by Mtempérance: his short neck
Ay In folds over his lace oravat; lle
cheeks were red and swollen; his nose
war painted—these are all indications of
strong Aelnk. Moreo¥er, Hin veolde was
thick and his shoulders unstéady, as If,

“Sir, T have réctived 1t. I havé rend It
Here It Ie on Yy table™

“And what, madam, may I ask, s yonr
nnsiwer”*

“My anawer, m¥y answer—Mr, Fulton, 1
have not yeq {han.sm of the answer. The
lotter omly arrived this morning. Per-
haps In a month of two=—"'

“No, madam, by vour leave, ’Nn:
month or two—=bul a day or two.'

“Parmit me to remind you, Mr. Fulton,
that when I ordersd those ihings, one
of the reasons which persuaded me to
take them was your assurance that I
should be allowed six monthe' eredit.”

*I & net remember any such assur-
ance,” he replied boliy,

a

' | member
‘nothing

ol B

4 with swelling words and looks.

sk
-

g2 that promine® hin
v e B - ; i
s b
@i lady’s Wmper bygan te rise,
"l.totcd?: thar you do not intsnd to re-

that promise* I have, therefors,
more to say—i have nd ankwer
to give. - You wil do woat rou pleass.
Bul T demand that credit.”
\The man's manmer ehaugesd, He he
m H “h e ‘: s n
; & Jennigd over the lable and
eisayel & smi's which beeams a fixed

S e sald, “1 am most unwilling

Inh;u- you. But my own affalrs—"
our owh affiirs, sr7 -
e hexi-

Rmd :

In confusion-I know not what may hap-
. In fine, I am urgently ln want of
money.”

“Can A substantial ecitisen of Ludgula

Hill be In urgent want of Ei7

*“You mistake, madam.'* He rome up

with digolty. “BEvery man in businean in

sometimes pressed, It s not the amount:
it I= the occmsion—"'

“I must take the credlt your promissd.

I am sorry for your position.™

"As for wy position, It }§ more Lhao

assured. I mm a citizen, & fresman of

the Drapera Company: my affairs are on

a large sale. I am consldered as the

equal of any merchant' he assured Der,

*1 must take (hat credit'' she per-
siated,

“Madam." his face became purple; "I
st have that money.” He bsnged the
table with his fist. "1 say that [ must
have that money."

Now here ths lady wmiade a great and
griocvous mistake, for she ought to bhave
referred the question o her attorney;
thers Was pothiog unuscal in a eredit of
alx months and what was more impor-
tant, the debt would have been found en
exandination to be due 10 the man's cred.
mlml not to himself, For, Instead of

A proxperous tradesmoan, 28 he as-
softed ke was nothing belter than a man
of sttaw, who \ntended to got this money

rgdm;o her™

R :\'ﬂnt will sbe say when 1 confess

starfed and turned pale. For Urers

"Bl

{ was a sap on the stair—the sound of &

]

fiky be 2 gound of tervor 1o a debler.

L WS the itep of ner dr
f erediior who was golng to cail at 1%
What sboulll she come for. bLut o beg,
to scouns, and lp thresten?

A tap at ihe door. and her vislior
turned theé haodle and came b,

- 18 was, In (et doms othér than the
drensmnitéyr, Mre. Biymer, auther of the
short epistie you have heard.  lfabe] ba!f
ross; she gusped oul certaln words (han
theant hothing: she sank back I her
chale, sick and faint with Lerror. She
had never before bean . dynned, angd shs
knew not what her oreditard could o
The woman was pldinly dressed.  She
was & ifttle woman, and pow oldy’ Her
face was Hted and seumed with 3 thou-
sand crow's feet. It was the fave of a
woman much occupled with sffalce,
shrewd . and hard [t wae aleo stamped
with the wisdom- thast comes to sOMme
women by experience and sffairs.  Ghe
looked very wise, and as necrutadls an
an oracle. Shs stood in lhe door for &
minule, looking with curiosity -at her
custlomer, as If ghe would learn the whols
truth from her face. Then she sdvanced
n wtep, closed the door sofily and rapped
the fabie. not threaténingly. but softly,
with her knuckles, “Well madam?" she
sald, Mrs. Weyland inclined her head.
She could not speak

*“T am very sorey, madam, to be lme
portunate—"

“If you can give me time—'"

Rra. BHrymer —overybody knows bee

shop In Monmouth street—thers is no
more celebrated dremmmaker in the whole
of London—amiied quietly. There was no
appearance of threalening about the wo
rru?u: she wis ol uncivil or ddsrespeoct-
ful, but hsr face expreassed her resolu-
tioh—#he was come to get her money.
*You aak for time, madam. Truly, I
would glve you with plessure as much
time as you pleasc—all tha time thees is
={f you can show me how much the bet-
ter you would bs, If you had It—or how
much better [ should be. Take time,
madam, If you please, but it ls not dh-
reasoneble to ask whnt security you
have to offer in case | give you time™
“INO, It Iz not unreasonable. And yet—
and yet—O0O! Mre, DOrymer, what answer

for himeelf and to defraud his creditors
e Mman, in a word, might threaten, but
be Bould du nothing. This, however, the
ady il -ont know.

"Go,'" she sail. -“*Tou may do what you
pleaae.”

The man healtated. "The Ilady pointed to
the door. Her face and manner were
basrd and unbending.

“You will take the consequences™ hae

“Go!" Agaln she pointed to the door.
“You wiil take the consequences of
robbing—yes, of robbing—a substantial
city merchant. Madam, a fubstantinpl—"

*The lady rose. He sald npo more, but
vanished.

Bhe sank back into her chair. O
shé groaned apdin. “What a foell What
a fopl I have been'

Bhe took up the gecand letter. It was

from her dresamnker, a certaln Mres, Hry-
mer, and was much shorter, yet o the
same effegt,

“padam: | am most sorry to trouble
you or any of my customers. I can wall,

now, 1 find, upward of - £70; thls s 1vo
large a hill to run on may longer. ‘The
necensities of My business compel me
ask for puyment ks =ooh ag is conve-
nlent to yourself. It Ie with the greatest
reluctance that I press you for payment
S8uffer me to call upen you tomorrow
about mnoon We may, perhaps, Hed
minans to adjust this AlMculty quletisy and
without lrouble,
ataisted many ledles to get through dim-
¢altles and at the same tirne to pay me
thetr Habllities. I remain, madam, with
much respéct, Your obedlent servant,
“PATTY BRYMER."
“The ietter la not threatening ke the
other,” lTsabel murmured, “Hut 1 know
the woman, Bhe ls very resolute, I am

to

“Come, Mr, Fulton, I think if you rack

=

an & rule; for & long time, bul your bill ts |

I nestre you tat 1 have |

mors afrald of her than of the man, l-".;:-_' |

o I to make?" She began to ey agaih.
Mrs. Firymer took & chalr and phantad |t
opposita to her custo: Then she sat
down firmly and with resalution
“Now,” she pald, "I have come
| explanation and a confession!™
A oonfestlon? Mrs. Weyland made a
show of sitting upright with Indiguatjon.
“Madam, I know a {ew things, but not

for an

all. 1 know that you are rulned. you
have lost, I Deltave, the whale of the
fortune that your husband left you—Iit
was L40—at the curd table; you are In

debt to othére ben
not pay what you

e mysolf
waoe—but, ¢
the terribis

sure that you know

tive.”"

“Mra. Brymer” lsabel replled, with
soma dignity, “If vou know all Sis

there s no neceszity for you to rehedrss
it; nor s there anr necessity for me to
confons my affalrsa to you™

“They areo my own affalrs. Your lady-
| ahtip owes me ths sum of £5%9—with some

| ahitings and penge. [ oun no thare af-
ford to jose thiy money than you can
| nf to pay 1t

wn, I do not amlerstand
“Madam, T will be pialn with
m# know exnctly the
fairs, and I may be abla 1o help you
1 eonditions.

“The only help want
time anfl that you éannoty give
“There are other wayw best
money or Ume. Laet e nd ¥
get help, anld
the eod Is cer-

do no har

Lot

ot
nthte of yomur af-
but

i= monoy or

mn«

mna

Indyship that §f you do not
:!-"‘lr l]!"}.‘!‘.
A1,

cannot pay
taln. You ¢
your affalr
and you . may y
for offering 1o

thercfors,

find e ¥y alv

help

you - in

" My reason
nothing in theeworld but to get payment
of my clnim.*™

{(To Ba Continued.)

THE FIREBRAND ¥ A Story of the Early Carlist Uprising.

“The Stickit Minister.”

By S. R. CROCKETT, w

Author of

)

Copyright, 1001, by §. N, Crockelt.)
CHAPTER XLIX —(Contivusd.)

Tt wa: eoough—more than enongh.
From Sarria to Espizga, In Prancole,
Conchs mEed through the viliages like
fire throofh Bummer grass. The Abbey—
*te Trinrs, the aciumuinied treasure of
omturies, the power of pit and gailows, of
servitude and holy office—all these were
to end on ihe 3th of the month, Mean-
timé, A man was beg tort done
to doath by ghouls—a frirnd of El rrin,
& Triond of Joso Marla—nay, suvior of

Queons. asd the beloved of Generals and |

Frime Mnlatere! Would they belp o
save him? Ak would they mot!

Other rumors came up, thick and rank
A8 toadstools on dead There was
such mn ohe of the village of Esplena,
such an other of Campillo in the nether
Fruncoli<they refused the frisrs this and
the other! Well did they not enter the
monastery walls, never to be heard of
more?

Given tbe ignorant prejudiees of vil-
lagers, the bopes of plunder awakened by
8 lawicss time and uncertaln government,
Concha, a prophetess, volleying threals
and praphesylogs, and what wonder s 1t
that i an hour or twe a bhand of J9m
men wes pouring through the gutes of the
£real abbay, clumbering over the tles and
with ficrce outories dlving down to the
Stepest cellars. Byt from gAlaway to
EhAtewhy ndt a brother was found. Al

had bebh warned In time. ALl had Se- |

parted, whither no man knew, :

El Serria, by bis reputailon for desper-
ate coursge. for & while kept the mod
from decls of violence and spollation,
But stil Rollo was not foond.

Concha, pale of face and with deed cir-
cles onder Ber sves, Tan this Wiy and
that, her Sagers bledding and brulsed
In her despalr shy flung herself gpon cee
ohatacle after another, calling for this
Goor and that to be forced. And

sirong
men foliowed and 414 her will without halt

or hesitzbtion

But of all others It wask the conl, peae.
tioai Joba Mortimer who hit upon the
trall, He remembered how on their Armt

vislt to Montblanch, Rollo himself, at a |

certain placs, near the door of the o
room o which the relies were kebt, &
Geciared that he heard = sopid like a
grosn. And there In that wery place
Concha was driven wild by

groond passage, and men swarmed down
one after the other, Bl Berria leading
the way, & bar of iron lke a weayers
besen In his hand,

The searchers found themselves In &
wtra place. “The vaulting whith they
had fhrough wo rudely énahled
them to wscramble downward thromgh

i

«Ha Bad ueed to

B e . - 4 ' ;--‘Iﬂ'l—— - -

Hut he ¥as po mateh ror hla pursusr, and
betore he had guined the end of the gul.
lery tHe giant's hand clowed upun the neck
of his enemy.

Then Lum Fernandex, knowing his
hour, screammed like o rabblt taken o &
share.

And ihvough -the manifold cortldors

!of- the abbey and up from underground
AK the dresd word “Tofture!" "They

| nnve been torturing him o déath In their

accursed prisecs.  KilY! Kil! Death te
the frisers whereyer found!”

For the blind mopihs of downtrodden
| ¥ilisgers, long dumb, hall st Iast found
a tonguee.
| Ramon Oarrin lookkd once on
| the face which up &t Wm. In that
| glatice  Lis ez read his fnte
| Withsut & word of anger of any sound
| R Serria waiked to the newresi open ar-
cade of the gallery amd threw his enstry
over with one hand, with the contemptu.
| oua geture of a man who Ringa cajrion to

iy Into

]uu dogs.

Luls Fefnandes fell 89 fe=t clenr ano
| Bearee Enew that he Iad been hutl

| “God grant us all as merclful 4 death,”

| gried Concha, “littie @ld he Beserve L™
| They untied Rollo from the trestie
work of the riek which the millér of Sar-
m:lnr: his revenges, At
| firet he sould nBot £t on his Teet, His
| hands trembled Uks aspen leaves, and he
| hadl perfores toatt A0wn and lean his head
| agaimnt Concha’'s shoulder. 2
“Nay, 40 not waep, litle one™ he sald,
1 am fot Burt. You camhe In qut.. But
| (here he seniied) another tukh of ' that
wheel andl I would have tol them aill”
Meanwhile the Dammers were clafging,
| At the hight of Rollo's pale, deawn [aee,
the populace went wild., Thelr mad cism.
of Tose to BeRVim. All that might
| Freat ebbiy of MountBblamch, with s
| garnitare of atall and chapel oiftven

Al such times men knew no hail meas-
ufes, drew po fine dlatinctions, For, ospe-
mially in Bpals, revolulion were nevér yer
effeched wilth & spay o rosswaler. The

But In the bacristy of & Nttle chnpel
the gate,. mfe from the spolier’ i
but Mt frregularly by the bufstipg Oumek,
and to which the wild cries of tha ipono.
caﬂ: pencteated, Toloh: sat nursing

i sweel.  The angsly’

7 -about . t.hme-—m?‘ re not ae

nave. 0 ROTTOW, Bo . Bty
. ; s, They

Ldree of ours, would have been brought =
low—or so high. HEut hix words were bel-
tar than all yweet singing fh the ears of
Cencha Cabects, Snhd omsped his hand
tghtiy and Emiled:  She . would have
Epoken, but could now

“Ah, 1 knt'w that would not leAve ma™
he mdPmured, LUrMInE & NL2 toward her.
“1t was foolleh to ask.™

Then be was wileht Tor a nfothent, ahd
s dhe settied hly hekd more camily on an
extemporised plllow, he glanced toward
the closed shutters of the litile sacristy.

“Wheh will the moming come?" he
asked, wenrily.

For answer Conohy threw opsn the door
and the new-reen sufl showh upon his
Pale Thw.

“The morning is here,” she sald, with all
the giory ol It In her eyes,

CHAPTER I

This ended the princely abbey and it
inmates. And so it stands uubto this day,
& @esolution of charred beams, desecrated
altars, Nfésturred walls, roofless abd
o'ergrown, to withess {f I He. Time that
scarcely yet se! [ts [eaet fingér.mark upon
It. Unfler the white-hot Southétn sun,
and fh that dry, upland alf, Montbhlanén
may remain with statte a change lor
many & bundied yeards, EaqubiTa's Ham-
mer strokes afe piiin on thie stdns. The
crowbar heles wherewith Sarria drove out
the Magetones over the turture chamber—
onece call4d thy place of the holy office—
thoke any MmAn May sté who ehaosss to
Jritney thither on muole batk, jolting tas-
thith, or by Lhe Plath #dng office of hesl
ami toe.

AF to the brethren they had had, thanks
to Holie Blalr, dus and sufclent warning,
They hnd mbunted thelr white mules ana
fiddea over the mduntiine Into Franee, by
& secretl Wy ong settisd upon  ahd
g with Iriendly relays of f0d and edulp-
age.

Unly the Father Confemsor, the gloonry
snd fanatie Anselmo, was found dend in
his bed, whether from exoltement of re-
viving Ma unclent functions of inquisitor
in ehist, of from polson self-adminlstered,
was never rightly knownm or indesd In-
quired into, Men had other things to
think of In thoss davys. N

On the dsy which followed
spoliation, n man limped painfully amnd
elowly along the ravine betieath the St
smouldering turreta and gablés of - Mout-
blanch. 5

Thifty yards of 30 beneath him he saw
:-:a W ECavengenn nﬁn:; v
tuek:: 8id.these aholy fowis cluster tha)
the ,, Being avidently eurious,
vom L) oy aevbral mm
them beford he induce them to
that Me might cateh o glimpss of
guirey. - AR :

Then
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platidly about hia

which t
beards.'

8o alter o
men Anixhed
ing full pockets and
with medinations upon the
fulnese of & good character snd of belng
in &ll things blameleé=s, humible and a man
of peace,

There dwells an old

-f,a,l_

slowly and reluctandy, w1

on hesvily fapping pinionk,

YAL” meditated Tomas, as be went
Etussome Susihess,
“what & fins thing it 1= to b khown for
Ramon
Gardds sald to me, with a wave of his
“There 1z the door. Get through 1t

and 18t e see your [ace no
Then to the robber crew he sald:
"Without his brother, wehors, this feliow
{8 & serpent without the fhgh, harm-
lese A® & binde of graks amung the stones
he goats nibble as they wag Lheir

in most respactabls
and Went his way,
el
use-

quiet and harmless. For

B e

g

the great altar where

Day.

& tpoke remalzing, loom up,
ther than seen, In the dunky
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and Praternal to take such things
ever 'lowd lsils. He

deacended slowly
he had beem rough-
ly weed by the mob befors they brought
bifn to E! Sarria, that tha osutlaw might
do with him as with hin brother For

they wanted to see the pight. The wul-

peasant now At
Montbiabch, who will gulde you ovéer the
Inct for A resl, And shaw you tha p&?
oia. somelinish talied Hi Sarria, cast him- -
sell down Then he shows you ¥hefe the
Abbot stoed, when he stopped the pursull
?r the outiaws, to hia own ultimite uado-

“Fou. Excallency,'” he says, in a volce
like green froge ofoaking In the
“tFuo It is as the smcmobs pres
| For thess dim old eyes saw

It—aiwo tha chammber of the relles I will
ghow you, and the el
gFave of the Fathet Confeasnt

Last of all (but this will etst another
real ahd I8 worth thée monhey) the péas-
AN Fulds NROWE you tha plass of tha noty
office, That black stain against the well
1" whers they burht ths Jast TRek in Syuin,

inat

olsters . with (he
Afipelmo."

fhe graar One -or two great wooden wheels, with
soaree
Ined ra

o @

eare

bad been.

"*Then looked I In his face and all at
onte 1 knew him. It was Don Baltasar
Varein—of a sureiy, tha jost Abbot or
him as well pa I koow my old dame,
Moniblanech. For many years [ had kndwn
Apd through Nis teaT™ he also knew that

venl not that I gnme thither, and I will

ing!' And with one Band he gave me a
in these bad Umes. And with the other,
an I kneeled down (for [ ath & good Chris-
tian), he bestowed upon me his eplscopal
blessine with two fingers, outstretehed,

os you remember, o bishop as well
ks an abbol!

“Then after he had stood awhils and
the #in was quite gohe dowi, Baltasar
Yareh,
they say of 8, went out Into the darkness,
weeping very bitterly.”

with ssatinels before 1.
slouch as they walk nor lean bent-backed

whire. It is the houne of the Governor

lencla.

Rollo.”

thgeha Witk fovial good Humbr, breaking

wak stalf when they rioted.  They khan

flasting on thelr serlousness, However,
they have grown to understand the fire.
| beand General and to ke him. Usually

day or two before ther intend to miake a
revolution. Whersupon Hollo goes him.
#=il Into the woods and cuts himself a
naw dllck of satlafactory proportions,
In this mamner he has survived an abdl-
eation. tws dictatorsiilps and a restora-
' thon with the undiminlslind credit, holding
his province easlly and asking from Mad.

of, monsy.
wile 15 Hot receiving today, But In
Engtizh fashion there gre a fow [riends
who drop in fer dinner, habltuyes of the
house, beloved comrades of Don Rolio's,
with whom (for the S¢nora Concha Is the
910 Osncha still) his wife fiirts a fittle,
chats & great desl and gives them the
best advice, In réturn for boundlpes admi
ration and delight in her beauty and wit.
“Dolores," ghe saye to & friend who hoa
arrived and sits pallently folding her lt-
tie handd ofi A sofa, “it wak preity of you
to éothe in mich a lovely gown—just to
Here,

There—what aid I tell
You have made him ery! Monster!
; Weil, he shall ba sent away, sweeleat pet,
that he shall! He Ia & buffaldp of the

& tiger of the jungla, an ogre
out of a atorybobk—that ha 1% swostest!
| Thare, La Gitalda, take the dariing nway!
Ok, and give him—but stay—I will coms,
ton, else the little villaln mey howl till
midoight.” Y

Bhe continues to talk quickly as she goes
to the door.

“What & vo Hke his rathet's
when he Is in the of armas and the
mén do pot pleass him: There, awedtest
(sha goes behind the curtain), thera!™
contenied, 'the young man stills
that parade volce of hie Into gentla muf-
fmurines !w of 8 the

| you!

1

Ih the place where the Abbot's great chalr

1 knew him. Bo he sald presently: ‘Re- |
give thee—ihis—together with my ble=s-

golden ounca wotth 0 pesstas—and mote |

Abbot of Montblanch—the Inat |

Ifn gnother southetn province far from |
the village of Burria there Is & whilé house |
They do hot |

agalnst & piliar when noboedy Is looking, |
as Is the wont of Spanish sentries eolse- |

1 of the onee tirbulent Provinée of Va- |
The Governor Iz ane Ganern! |
Balr, Duke of Cakieilon del Mar and hat- |
| e grandee of Spain, but he s khown |
from Murela even to Tarragoom as “Don |

For he has cleared the southern |
eountrigs of Carlists, and put down the |
Red Republleans of Valencla ahd Oar- |

their heads affedtionately with hiy stout |

bodn accustomed to be shet In batches, and
tather ressnted the change st Airst, as re- |

they favor Mim with a private meéseage o |

rid nelther relnforcements of soldlers mor |

deep-densded veteran, his chest blazing
with dedorationa.
The younger man, whoee hale gives

promise of early threads of gray, enters
with swift Impetuosily, dashing a chance
servitor out of the way and opefiing tha
inner Jdoor as If & gust of wind had been
rioting through the cotridors.

““Whers Is Contha?" he cries, as =000 as
| he entera.

""Heral™
1t ia true, from a neighboring room,
—gtay whers you ara!l
in a moment."”

“Ah, Etlsnne<Jahn, how are you? Have
they given you any breakfasd? Htlenne,
any more loves? Thers are four pretty
Eiris In the Plags Villarass. [ saw them
| on the balcony, as [ rode through with
the Sagunio regiment Lthe other day—’

“Trust hlmm for thal!™ comea the voleo
from behind the curtain.

“My Lord Duke." savs Etlenne,
master-of-ceremonles’ volce, “so
i 1 am permitted daily to gaze upon the
benuty o&f your Incomparabis wife, how
can Lhis heaft turn from that to the ad-
miration of any meaner objecl®™

“What nimsepnse !s he tzlking now?™’
aska Concha, returning demurely o §
know at least three girie of this Clty of
| Vulencia who have the best reasons for
expocting M. de Baint Plerre to maks pro-
posals for the honor of thelr hands. Hut
what can you eipect of such a wreteh™

“Well, Master BEflenne™ sayn [Ioilo,
“wou will now have a chance o farget

replles & volee, a Lttty mufled,
“No

in a

| tillan happy. For 1 must send you Im-
medlately with these dispatchen to Madrid
You will slny a week and roturn with thes
answers. That will gve auch a lady-kil-
lor ample time to bring matters to a head
with the most hard-hearted of the ssnor-
itzs of the capftal*
“Ah,"

Concha, ns he appeared to take his leave,
“sour husband wrongs me. He who hath
80 much, misfudges me who have go llt-
tle. Truty, 1 shall soon bBe able to aay,
turning about the old oatch:

My sowl Is It Valencia,

My body Is in Madeid!

Roilo, when Etienne had departed to see
about honses and an escort; “what ia the
warld has brought you hither? Surely
your father éannot want you t0 make
aAnother £1000 In order that you may have
the right to attend his twirling spindies
from B0 every mommibg
night ™

“Oh, T am a pariner Aow,” Mortimer
answer, “‘even though my father [asiaied
upon pocketing every penny of (e prodt
on the Abbot's priorato. Birict man of
businsas, my father! He #ald It would
teach me In the future to be apry about
getiing my goods elipped., And when 1
expikined., he only sald that what

ting al enae in his armehair, cught to
have been possible for me, on the spol,
and with motiey In my pocket”

“And what @d you do?T" asked Rollo,
mnlilng.

commission on huving sscured the order
and the convenl onlons were good for Lhe
rest. S0 now I am a partner la the firm
with a good Guarter interest.”
“Afnd what'are you domng here?
onlonAT" laughed Bl friend
Jolin blusiied npd looksd down &t

cha always wantad to have (bt up when
Any ofe came, lest they should  tread
upon AL,
“No he mmlq slowly, “the fact s I
hotae, for mill hours aml—that sorf of
thing, Bo nwow I am to be forcign agent
and buyer: ['ve besn tgRing lessons in
the language, and if you can put any
businesa in my way I shall be glad.”

Yy

I =hall ba back |

long as |

Mistress Concha and make some falr Che- |

sigha Etienne, kisaing a hand to |

“Well, John, thin Ia great eecing,”™ sald |

to 60 avery |

nnd |
pozathle for Mm here In England, sit- |

“Well, nt any rate, T struck him for a | Thes

More |
the !

garpet. They hnd a cafpet at the Gov- |
emor's house—though In her heart Cen- )

think you spoiled me a bit for staying at |

1 Roilo ok him to the window 19
Arm.

| Do you ate those f(ellows™ he 4
mnnded.

I' As Bé wpoke he polnted to a 4 1 of

the wiry little Valencian sol
whita undress blouses and |

“Now, John,” he went on, “l san't g
sufl here that won't tear the frst h
| they do the goose-step Or &Ven anesls «x-
tra hanrd. The costractors are thicves
every man Jack, What can you do for
me? 1 have 3,00 of thess fel
more coming on, down In {he 1
rive fAelde.’™

“Heavens,” cried John Mortlmer, is
Is an order, indeed Vait! I will ot you
know my best possible ln & moment.”

And he pulled out 4 notebhddi cramumsd

with fgures,

I éan give you wver
deed.” ha sald, afier
humped to hier feel and ols

*Ob,'" rhe cried jovously, *

"

HUNLOIT

Benor de Mandia, the head of 1he

Ant, O Ralin! you ® CAn Armngs
|r‘11 about getilng It through, and all my
| dross stulls as well. It will be quite an
addition tv aur Income, If Don Juan sells

you the stuff cheap.'

For an Instant Rollo looked a little In
dignunt, and then went up to his wife und
Kisvod her,

“My dear” he said
derstand. We don'y
our country."

At which John grinned incredulousiy.

*1 have-donme bhusliness In Glasgow,” hs
sald suggestively.

At any rate"
don't do them.”

Here Concha pouted adorably and kieked
a footstool with her af
certainly was not do

1 nm Eate We ArS Vel
“f wirh that wreich, Baquer whom
they have made a Genern), had given us

¥ou CAn nDaver umn-
do thess things in

sald Rollo, nettled,

much more than he did. 1 thlok sou
abould write 10 him, Robo."

"Better Reep In with Esquerra.” laughed
| the Quvarner; “you and I are ric
| Concha, and biaby shalli have an |

rink o cul his teeth 3
have one few dress a yosr, and there are
always encugh vegstables in the gerien
with which to tose up a salad. Oh, we
ahall live, spollt one, we shail llvas!'™

And he kimsed her, not beeding the oth-
ere,

“But why muet we keep In with Ex-
quierra?™’ sald Concha, still ansati=fed
“Aes was anh exetutioner ance.'
|  "“Well,"” satd Rollo, “the fellow bas been

at hie old trade agzin, It swemi. He may
be dictator any day now. “They say he
| hag ended tha war in the porth—mur-

dered 14 of his own brother-generils and
| bought M of the other gide. Hravy, Es-
quarra, 1 always Gnaw he would do svme.

thing in the Hee old style one of these
daya! But M4 at a time ls eple, even' for
Bpain!"
| “And so the war §» ended-<wril, thot Is
| always ons good thiog, anywey!' said
Concha, ceareless of the means. "“Comn,
Dlores, lot us go and loak at the babes
v s want o talk politics, They
tus IR easy th »es At

Bo,
twhe had glunted once ot her huosband
when ho came I and never looked st blm
aguin), litUe Concha walked tv tha door

tnking the arm of Daolores Garcle

a8 becams = matron and the
wife of & grandée. Thon, In hér o}l flash-
ing manner she turned about swittly, and
from . imr fnger tips bidw the compuny &
dainty, collective kiss

Tl}ll curtatn cloxed, leaving the
e stacing afier her.

But in another momment It was put aslds
ahd 'Concha’s pretty head peapisd out.

"Raolls," «he rald solflly, "'yYou can come
up whea you llke—when You have quite
finlabed your politicse—just (o joak at baby.
He hag oot scen you singe motuing!
{THE END.)
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