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CHAPTER 1X.—(Contlnued,)

The traveler looked at him filxedly for
& moment or two, and then lald his hand
firmly on Lils arm and pulled him toward
the table.

“Now, look here,” he sald to him curtly,
*1 Intend to puss two hours lo your hovel,
At all risks ; | know that between this and

sleven o'clock you expect a large pnﬂj'.”'

The landlord attempted to give a de
Binl, but the traveler eut him short.

“Bllence,” he continued, *I wish to be

present at this meeting; of course I do |

Dot mean to be seen; but | must not
only meo them, but hear all they say. Put
me where you plense, that s your con
ocern; but aws any trouble deserves Ly
ment, hers are ten ounces for you, and
I will give you as many more when your
visitors have gone, and | assure you that
what I ask of you will not in any wWay
you. Now, 1 will add, that
I you obstinately refuse the arraugewent
I offer -

“"Well, suppose 1 do?"

“1 out your
traveler mald distinetly.

“Hang It, excellency,” the poor fellow
anawered, with a grimace, “1 think that
1 have no eholee, and am compelled to
accept.”

“Good | now you are learning reason ;
but take three ounces as a consolation.”

The landlord, forgetting that he had de
clared a fow moments previously that he
bad nothing In the house, lnstantly cov
ered the table with provisions, which, If
not particularly delieats, were sufficlently
appetizing When thelr hunger was at
length appeased, the traveler who seemed
to spenk for both thrust away his plate
and addressed the landlord, who was mod
eally standing behind him, hat in hand

“And now for another matter,” he
sald; “how many lads have you to help
you

*Two, excellency—thse one who took
your horses to the corral, and another.™

“Yery good I presume you will net
require both those lads to walt on your
friends to night 1

“Certalnly not, excellency ; Indeed, for
greater security, | shall walt on them
alone.™

“Better still; then, you see no Incon
veulence o sending one of them Ioto the
Cludad 7

“No Inconvenlence at all, excellency ;
what s the business?”

“Slnply,” he sald, taking a letter from
bis bosom, "to convey this letter to Benor
Don Antonia Halller, In the Calle Mon
terilia, and bring me back an answer.”

“That s easy, excellency; If you will
have the kiudness to Intrust the letter to
me."”

“Here It In, and four plastres for the
Journey.”

The host bowed respectfully and km
mediately left the

“1 fancy, Carumilla,” the travel
mid to companion, “that our affalrs
are guing oun well."”

The other replied with a sllent nod of
arsent The travelers rose . in a twink
ling when the landlord returned and re
moved all signa of supper, and then hid
fisn guests behind an old fashioned coun
ter,

L& u.ninrnll.h.
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CHAPTER X.

The travelers had scarce time to con
eenl themselves ere severnl knocks on the
door warned the landlord that the mymste
rious guests he expected were beginning
to marriv,

The door was hardly
men burst Into the lnn
other aside in their haste,
of belng followed, These men were seven
or elght In number, and It to
seo they were officers, In spite of the pre
eaution of some among them who had put
on civillan attire,

They laughed and jested loudly. The
door of the rancho had been left ajar by
the landlord, who probably thought it un-
necessary to close it; the officers suceceed-
ed each other with great raplidity, and
thelr number soon became so great that
the room was completely fllled,

An for No Lusacho, he continually
prowled round the tables, watching ev-
erything with a corner of his eyes, and
being eareful not to werve the slightest
article without recelving Immediate pay-
ment. At length, one of the officers rose.

“Is Don Birven here?’ .

“Yes, wenor,” a young man of twenty
at the most answered as he rose,

“Awssure yourself that no person s ab-
sent.”

The young man bowed and began walk-
Ing from one table to the other, exchang-
Ing two or three words in a low voles with
each of the visitors. When Don Sirven
bhad gone round the room, he went to the
person who had addressed him and said
with a respectful bow :

“Senor colonel, the meeting ls complete
and only one person Is absent; but as he
did not tell us certainly whether he would
do us the honor of being present to-night,
l__"'“"”

“That will do,” the colonal interrupted ;
“remain outside, watch the environs and
let no one approach without challenging
him, but If you know who arrives intro-
duce him Immediately.”

“You can trust me, colonel,” the young
man answered, and, after bowing to his
superior officer, he left the room and clos-
ed the door behind him.

The officers then turned round on the
benches and thus found themselves face
to face with the colonel, who bad mta-
tioned himeelf In the middle of the room.
The latter waited a few minutes till per

ajar ere meveral
thrusting each
as If afraid
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fect wilence wns established, and then
spoke as follows

“Let me, In the first place, thank yonu,
eaballeros, for the punctuality with which
you bave responded to the meeting 1 had
the honor of arranging with you. [ am
delighted at the confildence it has plonsed
{You to display In me, and, bLelleve me, |
shall show myself worthy of it; for it
proves to me once agaln that you are
renlly devoted to the Interests of our
country and that I may freely reckon on
you In the hour of danger. You under-
[mand as well as | do that we ean no
longer bow our necks beneath our dis
potie governmeut, The man who at this
| moment holds our destinies In his hands
has shown himself unwortihy of his man
date. The hour will soon strike for the
man who has deceived us to be over
thrown,"

The ecolonel had made a start, and
would probably have continued bis plaus
ible spesch for a long time In an em-
phatie voloe, had uot one of his audience
| Interrapted him :

“That Is all very fine, colonel,” he sald
“we are all awars that we are gentlemen
devoted, body and soul, to our rountry ;
but devotion must be paid for. What
shall wa get by this after all?

The colonel was at first slightly em-
|!nrrum4 by this warm apostrophe; but
he recovered himself at once, and turned
with a smile to his Interpreter

“l was comlng to it, my dear eaptain,
at the very moment when you cut across
my speech.”

"Oh, that ls different,” the captain an
wwered

“In the first place,” the eolonel went
on, "l have news for you which [ feel
| assured you will heartily welcome. This
is the last time we shall meet.”

“Very good” sald the practical cap-
taln.

The colonel saw that he could mo long-
er dally with the matter, for all his hear-
| ars openly took part with thelr ecom-
rade
to tell all be knew, the door of the Inn
was opened, and a man wrapped M a
| large cloak quickly entered the room pre
ceded by the Alferes Don Sirvea, who
shouted In a loud volee

“The general, Caballeros, the general”

At this anvouncement silence was re-
establisbhed as if by enchantment. The
person called the general stopped In the
middle of the room, looked around him,
and then took off his hat, let his cloak
fall from his sbhoulders, and appeared in
| the full dress uniform of a general offi-
cer,

“Long llve Gen. Guerrero,”
shouted as they rose enthusiastically.

“Thanks, gentlemen, thanks,” the gen
ernl responded with numerous bows,
“*This warm feeling fills me with deliyvt:
but pray be silent, that we may properly

| mettle the matter which has brought us |

| here | moments are precious, ané, In spite
| of the precautions we have taken, your
presence at this lun magy bave been de
nounced. | will come at once to facts,
without entering into idle
which would cause us to waste valuable
time. In a word, then, what Is it we
want? To overthrow the present govern-
ment, and establish another more In con
formity with our opinions, and, above all,
our interests.”

“Yen, yen," the ofMicers exclalmed.

“In that case we are conspiring agalnst
the established authority, and are rebels
in the eyes of the law.,” the general con
tinued coolly and distinetly ; “as such we
stake our heads., If our attempt fails,
we shall be pitilessly shot by the vietor:
| but we shall not fail,” he hastily added,
“beenuse we are resolutely playing a ter
rible game, and each of us knows that his
fortune deends on winning.

“Yes, yen," the captain whose observa--
tions bhad, previous to the general's ar-
rival so greatly embarrassed the colonel,
sald, “all that is very fine; but we were
promised something else in your name, ex-
cellency.”

The general smiled,

“You are right, captain,” he remarked ;
“but 1 Intend to keep all promises —but
not, as you might reasonably suppose,
when our glorious enterprise has wsuc
ceadad.”

“When then, pray?” the eaptain asked,
curiously.

“At once,
clnhmed.

Joy and astonishment so paralyzed his
hearers that they were unable to utter a
syllable, The general looked at them for
a moment, and then, turning away with
an mocking amile, he walked to the front
door, which he opened. The officers eag-
erly watched his movements, and the gen-
eral, after looking out coughed twlece.

“Here 1 am, excellency,” a volce said,
Issuing from the fog.

“Dring In the bags,” Don Sebastian
ordered, and then quietly returned to the
middle of the room.

Almost immediately after A man enter
ed, bearing a heavy leather saddlebag. It
was Carnero, At a signal from his mas-
ter ha deposited his bundle and went out,
but returned shortly after with another
bag, which he placed by the side of the
first one. Then, after bowing to his mas-
ter he withdrew,

The general opened the bags, and a
flood of gold poured In a trickling ons-
cade on the table; the officers Instinctive-
ly held out thelr quivering hands,

When all the gold had disappeared and
the effervescence was beginning to sub-
side, Don Bebastian, who, Iike the Angel
of Evil, had looked on with a prefoundly

senores,” the general ex-

0
|

| Tlages, brilliagt riders and modest pedes-

| nificent horme, sutered the Alameda along

mocking wmile, slightly tapped the table
to request silence, i

“Senores,” he sald, “I have kept all
my promises, and have acquired the right |
W count on you. We shall not meet
agaln, but at a future day I will let you
know my Intentions, 8till be ready to
act at the first wigual; In ten days s the
nnnlversary festival of the Proclaation
f Independence, and If nothing alters
my plans I shall probably echooss that
day to try, with your assistance, to de-
liver the country from the tyrants who
oppress it, However, | will be careful to
have you warned. So now let us sepa-
rate; the night Is far advanced, and a
longer ntay at this spot might compro-
inise the sacred interests for which we
Lave sworn to dle. .

1

CHAPTER XI1.

The Alamoeda of Mexico is one of the
most beautiful in Amerfea. It is situat-
ed at one of the extremities of the city,
and formas a loog square, with a wall of
circurnvallation bordered by a deep diteh,
whose muddy, fetid waters, owing to the
negligence of the government, exhale pes-
tilential miasmas. At each corner of the
promenade a gate offers admission to car-
ringes, riders and pedestrians, who walk
sllently beueath a thick awning of ver
dure formed by willows, elms and poplars
that border the principal road. These
tress are selocted with great tact, and are
elways green, for although the leaves are
renewed, It takes pluce gradually and hm-
perceptibly, so that the branches are ney-
er entirely stripped of their foliage.

It was evening, and, as usual, the
Alameda was crowded: baudsome car- |

triuns were moving backward and for-
ward, with cries, laughter and joyeus

calle, as they mought each other in the
walks. By degrees, however, the prome-
naders went toward the Bucarelli: the |

earringes became scarcer, and by the time
night had set in the Alameda was desert-
ed,

A bhorseman, dressed In a rich Cam-
presino costume and mounted on a mag- |

which be galloped for about twenty min-
utes ssamining the side walks the clumps |
of treew and the bushes; in a word he |
seemed to be looking for somebody or
semaothing.

At the moment when the traveler reach-

| ness of other people.

—

NORTHWEST HONORED,

Help an Old Lady
Accross the Street

Professor Elliott, of W. 8. C., Con-
tributes to Cyclopedia.

It is well known that Prof. L. H.
Bailey, of Cornell university, has beem
working for three years past on an ex-
tensive publication to be known as The
American Cyclopedia of Agricnlture.
This is to be published in several vol-
umes and it I expected that it will be
Incr_-c-ptod by the reading public ss the
standard reference work on rural aflaire.
It has been many years since such =
work has been attempted and nothing
of such an extensive nature has ever
been undertaken before in Americs.
Professor Bailey has called to his aid_
the best known writers on agricaltors
thronghout the entire couptry, who
have written up the varions subjects on
which they were recognized as authori-
ties. The entire work may be referred
to as the combined efforts of the aeri-
cultural specialists of Ameriea and
when published will no doubt find a
place in the library of 1008t progressive
farmers.

It is eignificant that when it came to
the very important subject of wheat
that Professcr Pailey recognized the
great Northwest and its place as one of
the leading wheat producing regions

She was a sweet old lady, but afrald ‘ﬂllln‘ on Professor E. E. E"lm‘, head
of the confusion of the busy street, of the Agricotloral dfportn:unt at the

As she hesitated, the boy came up. | State college of Washington, to prepare
He took off his cap and smiled. |this most important article. This has

“Let me belp you?' he said. been done by I'rof. Elliott and the mat-

With the feeble old arm in his, he led | YT 18 DOW in the hands of the publish-
her safely over. It cost him only a jons. The article in question consiste of

about ten thousand words, with numer-

minute and n. little thought. ous l“tlltl'l”onl, and would be sufl
It was a tribute that youth owes to clent in iteelf to make quite s book if
= published separately. It covers the

It was glmple kindness
It was thoughtfulness, and, of course,

entire subject of wheat production in
America and at the same time atten-
is particularly called to the great
regions of the Northwest where the pro-
duction and guality of this cereal bave

It was sympathy. The feeling that | placed it in the f refront. Our wheat
made the boy want to be of some serv- | growers ate to be congratulated in the
ice to the old lady was the same feel-|fact that the article in question has
Ing"that makes ey ery one of us who has ’ been pl'eptl‘ed by cne so familiar with
a heart and Is not ashamed of It want | the subject and who s doing #0 much
|to aavance the industry throog the

politeness, becanse

politeness |s llh”.l-:ltion
ing but consideration and thoughtful-|

At the moment when he resolved |

the officers |

speculations, ]

| d the Bucarelli the jamt carringes were
leaving it and It was soon as deserted
a8 the Alameda. He galloped up and
down the promenade twice or thrice Jook-
| iIng carefully down the side rides and at
| the end of bhis third turn a horseman,
| coming from the Alameda, passed on his
| right hand, giving him in a low voice the
Mexican salute, “SBantissimua noche cabel-
lere I
j Although the sentence had nothing pe-
|
[

cular about it the horseman started, and
linmediately turning his borse round,
started in pursuit. Within a minute the
two horsemen were side by wide: the first
comer, »0 woon a8 be saw that he was
followed, checked his borse's pace, as if
with the inteution of entering into direct
communication.

“A fine night for a ride, senor,” the
| first horseman sald, politely raising his

| band to his hat.

“It in,” the second answered, “although
it ls beginning to grow late.”

“The moment is only the better chosen
for certaln private conversation.”

The wsecond horseman looked around,
and bending over to the speaker, said :

“1 almost despaired of meeting you.”

I “IDid 1 oot let you know that 1 should
| come?"

“True; but I feared that some obsta-
cle——-"

"Nothing should impede an honest man
from accomplishing a sacred duty,” the
first horseman said.

The other bowed with an alr of satis

faction. “Then,” he said, “I can count
on ycu, No o
“No pames here, senor,” the other

sharply lnterrupted him. “Casplta, an old
| wood ranger like you, a man who has
Ilul.; been a Tigrero, ought to remember
| that the trees have ears and :ha leaves
eyes,

“Yes, you are right. 1 do remember
it, but permit me to remark that If it is
not possible for us to talk here where can
we do so ¥

“I'atlence, senor, I wish to serve yon,
as you know, for you were recommended
to me by a trusty man. Be guided by
me, If you wish us to succeed In this
affair.”

“l ask nothing better; still you must
tell me what I ought to do.”

“For the present very little: merely
follow me at a distance to the place where
I purpose taking you.”

(To be continued.)

Just a Boy.

“Hold on!" sald the learned chemist.
“Didn’t 1 glve you a bottle of my won-
derful tonic that would make you look
twenty years younger?"

“You did,” replled the patient, “and
I took It all. 1 was then 39 and now I
am only 19."

“Well, then wlill you please settle
this little bill you owe for the treat.
ment "

“Oh, no. As T am only 19 now, 1
am n minor and minors are not held
responsible for the bills they Incur,
Good-day, sir”

Made Himaelf So,
Naybor—I called to see Nervey last
ndght, but he waan't at home,
Subbubs-—Oh, yes, he was,
Naybor—Not at all. I tell you—ou®
Subbubs—But I tell you he was, and
very much at home. He monopolized
the morris chalr In my den all even-
ing."—FPhiladelphla Press,

Every day there drops Into the cof-
fers of the New York elevated rallways
27,600 nickels, to say nothing of the
other colns and bills,

ty help everybody who Is down or In

| trouble or unable to help themselves.
And It was chlivalry

kind, We all possess that—some of it.

toward woman.

It Is such a tremendous pity, lsn't It,
that nre that
wWe be ecour-

we rowing so selfish
always tir to
There are still places In big,
busy America where men take off their
hats In public elevators when women
are present. Foolish? Perhapa But
'Uw spirit that prompts It isn't foolish.
{ It is only a survival of that world-old
feeling that every man owes all respect
to every woman,

| When the boy helped the old lady he
| not only assisted her and himself did
a kind act, but he furnished a lesson
{to a whole world full of people.—Cin-

| clnuat! Post.

haven't e

teous?

WOMAN'S SENSE OF HONOR,

Her Special Code for Conduet Toward
Her Hushand,

A well-lknown American warder sald
to me: *I have been In prisons for
men and In prisons for women. Dis-
{lu-l;alinv in the former Is child's play
compared with the latter, As soon as
| & man realizes there s no use In resist-
| Ing he gives In. But the women, even
when we put them In strait jackets,
':'l\\';|}! manage to extricate at least
n are

| one finger and to agitate that |
| bellious manner!”

| In the matter of condue
| and

toward hus-
due to the

Is an especial code

bands consideration
“better half” there
of honor, says the Pall Mall Magazine.
It has the stability that sanction by
women of all countries gives It, but It
does not resemble any code that man
would observe toward another man. nor

any bhuman except her hushand. This
code Includes the right to search pock-
ets, consult notebooks, open letters,
read those already opened. It Includes
the right to confound household and
personal accounts, to use on self the
money intended by the master of the
house for paying bills. This syetem Is
not frequently admitted, no doubt, yet
we remember one newly married
woman who announced as a little tri-
umph, “When I buy for myself some-
thing I don't like 1 just seil It to the
house "

The peculiar Indulgence which the
conjugal state seems to call for as re-
gards the weaker sex in matters of
honor more or less delleate was thus
strikingly summarized by a philan-
thropist accustomed to all serts and
conditlons of people. Among the poor
whom she visited there was a woman
who In a fit of rage or jealousy had
killed a man, In relating to me the
case the philanthropist concluded sadly,
“Yes, she killed him, and he wasn't
even her husband!™

Too Strenunous,

“My son tells me you've discharged
him,” sald the office boy’s mother, “and
I think that's strange; you advertised
for a strong boy, and he's certainly—"

“He's too strong, madam,” interrupt-
ed the employer. “In the single day he
was here he broke all the rules of this
office and some of the furniture ' —
The Catholle Standard and Times.

After a heart has‘l;o-e.n“t;rqokon a few
times, the bealing process becowss
greatly simplified.

which a woman would employ toward |

work being done by his department at

the state experiment etation and st the
| varions cereal stations established in
(the state as well as through the wheat
| producers organization which was ini-
| tiated by bim.

AID TO “DRY FARMING.”

Washington State College Conducting
Extensive Experiments.

The problem of ‘““dry farming’’ now
before the farmers cf the semi-arid re-
gions of the Pacific Northwest has been
taken up by the Experiment Station of
| Washington, and it is hoped to werk
out a method of farming for these re-
gions which will increase their crop
bearing capacity. The present opers-
tions of experimentation are largely
relative to the physics of soils, and are
in charge of Profeseor H. B. Berry, soil
physicist of the State college. Dis-
l sussing this problem, Mr. Berry stated:
| *““Among the questions which we
'must answer are: What is the best
'method of conserving eoil moisture?
j What is the value of dicking the saum-

metfallow early in the spring before it
can be plowed? What is the value of
|the sub-surface packer? If the erop
Iauﬂen from drouth, is it becanse there
| is not sufficient moisture in the soil, or
|is it because the plants cannot take the
‘moist.ure from the s0il?

In the former case we must endeavor
to devise a cnltural method to conserve
mois}ure; and in the latter case, we
must develop a strain of plants that
can take moisture from the eoil, which
is a plant breeding problem.”

Figs Thrive in Polk County.

Figs as large and perfectly developed
a8 those raiced 1n the most favored por-
| tion of California are grown at the town
home of Mrs. E. F. Lucas, in Mon-
mouth. BSpecimens of the fruit were
brought to Dallas by Mrs. Martha Coe-
per, who had been visiting in the mnor-
mal schcol town. The figs were of de-
licious flavor and were far superior to
the California fruit usually jound im
the Oregon markets.

Mrs. Lucas’ tree is seven years old,
the cutting having been brought from
California in 1900. The tree is making
a luxuriant growth and has already
reached a height of 12 feet. Three
crops of fruit are borne each year. The
specimens brought to Dallas by Mrs.
Cosper included ripe and green fruit
of the second crop and balf grown {ruit
of the third crop. The tree has been
in bearing four years.

Good Money in Peach Crop.

Shipments of early Crawford peaches
from Roseburg this year will aggregate
a total of nearly 20,000 boxes. This ie
the estimate given by E. P. Drew, who
is handling the shipments of the local
fruitgrowers’ association, whose mem-
bership embraces nearly all of the
peach growers in that vicinity.

Growers have realized good prices for
their product. Peaches of average sise
and quality brought fom 65 to 85 centa

r box, while those of higher grade

rought as high as $1.25 per box.
After deducting transportation charges,
these prices left the growers a neat
margin of profit., Most of the frait
was marketed in Portland.

In the southern part of California roof
gardens are becoming features of all the
new buildings,




