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CHAPTER XLIX.

L YIRE THROUOGH HUMMER ORASS.

on the whole Rollo could not complain
of Lis reception at the abbey of Mont-
pianch His heart had indeed been woe
within hirm as he took his way up the long

g« of the hill road. There was the
sery thorn branch which had brushed off
bis hat as he set forth so gladsomely
with his new commission in his pocket,
pis comrades riding stanchlv by his aide,
and the Abbot's horse bet ween his knees.

Well he had done his best.  Things, after
their manner, had turned out erome -grained
that was all. He had, thank heaven,
e gt of Mendizabal's generous draft
pft 10 his pocket to repay the Abbot for
what he had spent upon thelr outfit.  After
peturning the commission, it only remained
as (elicately as possible to impart the
disastronus news of the coming dissolution
of riotasteries and the assumption of all
eon veritual property by the state

Then he would depart. Sarria and
Concha were not so far off. He began
%o take heart even before he reached the
”' BAte of the lbhy.

No one could have been more cordially
moved to see & long-lost brother than Don
Baltasar Varela, the Abbot of Montblanch,
t. weicome his his well-beloved Don Rollo.

And his noble nephew Saint Plerre -
pow dul he do? Then that stolid solemn
frglishman —did he know that his prioicfe
ba! long been shipped from Barcelona,
an arrangement having been made with the
(nstino custom house

“But the price? He has not pald it
§ warrant that Mortimer knows nothing
of the matter!” said Rollo, excited for his
triend s eredit and good name

The Abbot smiled as he answered

*Our agent in France.” he said blandly,
"ras monived and cashed a draft from
pome one of the same name in England
al, there are none like the English for
business the world over
Jettar. which has long been waiting for
that young gentleman here

“1 will deliver it to him -immediately,
and with great pleasure'” quoth Rollo

The Abbot did not pursue the subject,
by rising said courteously “You will ex-
@ me for the present  You know the
ibrary  You will find my father-confeasor
ghere, whom I think you have met. There
are, also, works on travel and lives of the
salnta in various languages, exceedingly

fmproving to the mind.  And above all, you |

must dine with e to-night'*

Then the Abbot with a kindness which
Rolio felt deeply, put off hearing the full
story of his adventures tll the evening
Dinner was served in the prior's own cham-
ber. as before, but on this cecasion much
more simply — indesd. rather as two gontie-
men might have dined at a good inn where
their arrival had been expwoted and pre-
pared] for

Rollo's simple heart was opened at the
hospitality that was shown him The
beaming and paternal graciousness
Don Baltasar. the difference bet wean w hat
he had expected and what he found wrung
his soul with remorse for the message he
bad to deliver

At last he was permitted to tell his tale,
which he did from the beginning slurring
only such matters as concernad his relations
with Conoha And at the end of sach por-
tion of his story the Abbot raised a finger
and said smilingly to his father confessor,
who stood gloomily sueat in the arch of the
doorway, A marvel -a wonder! You hear,
Father Anselmo?®

And without moving a muscle of his
implacable countenance the ex-inquisitor

answered, *T have heard. invy Lord Abbot!*® |

Then Rollo told of the plague and the
strange things that had happenad at lLa
Granja, their setting out thenos with the
Queens Regent and the little Princesa, their
safe arrival upon the spurs of Moncayo,
almost indead at the camp of Gen Elio
Then, with his head for the first time hang-
ing down, he narrated their mesting with
Cabrera, and that General's Hatermination
to murder the Queen Regent and her lttle
daughter

*Abominations such as that no man
eould endure.” sald Rollo more than onoe,
8s he prooweded to tell the tals of their
delivery, of how he had despatched mother
and daughter to tha camp of Gen. Elio, of
their subwequent capture by Espartero,
and how he, Rolio Blair, had hastened all
the way from Madrid to lay the whole
taiter before the prior

“Tis a marvelous tale, indeed, that sur
young friend tells - have you missed noth-
ng'" inquired the Abbot of his father-
oo {essor

“Nothing." said the confessor, glaring
dovn upren Rollo as a vulture might upon

& neakly lamb on the meadows of Estra-
madura, “not A single word hath escaped
T

Toen Rollo deliversd to the Abbot (who
barded them forthwith to his reverend
eonscenes keopert all is commissions and
Wiers of recommendation. With a droop-
Ing tead and the tear in his eve he gave
ther up For though he had enlisted in
o Carlist caume purely as a mercenary
be had meant 1o carry out his undertaking
o the lottar

Wiero at last Rollo lsoked up he found
the gray evas of the Abbot regarding him
~ torersstencs of sorutiny which

- * e slghtly

Have vou aovihing more 1o tell me?®
L) i v eovlesiastic, laying his hand
o rately on Rollo's shoulder. *You
lbave o Al that was possible for you
! " dd have done more. May a
cortiiaal pencw abide In your heart, my
L]

My fatheor ™ said Rollo, laving a strong
“I have indesd
i« hard and peinful
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y the Madrid govern-
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Meantime. . he imitated the non-
chalance of the Abbot lqueur was
not to be despised. Rollo held out his

The

xla.. soarcely knowing what hadid.
bbot poured into it a generous portion
of the precious fluld. It was of the keen
cold green known to painters as verditer
~the colour of turnip leaves with the dew
on them

' Don Baltasar drew a giass toward him
across the table.
| "I am no wine-bibber,” he said, “my
vows do not allow of it. But [ will give
you a toast, which, {f you permit me, |
mu“dﬂnh with you in the pure wine of
o flint "

~ollo rose to his feet and stood looking
at the prior out of his steadfast blus eyos
| They touched their glasses ceremoniously,
the elder, however, avolding the gaze of
the yvounger

“May vou be rewarded, not according
to your sucoesses, hut according to your
deserts,” said Don Haltasar

They drank, and Rollo, astonished by the
strange, bitter-sweet taste of the ligueur,
oould only stammer “1 thank you, prior

, you are overkind to me | only
wish I had had - better news- better news
to bring you.*

Aund then somehow it appeared to the
young man that a kind of waving blackness
In wreaths and coils ke thick smoke began
! to invade the room, bellying upward from

the floor and descending from the roof
He seemed to be wsinking back into the
arma of the father confessor, Anseluio, who
grimaced at him through the smpty ave
sockets and toothless jaws of & -Im{l There
were at least fifty abbots in the room, and
& certaln hue of dusky red in the shadows
of the window urtains first made him
shudder to the soul and then afected him
with terror unutterable  Finally chaos
whirled down darkling and multitudinous,
and Rollo knew no more
. . . . . . - E .

When the vou man came to himself
he was in altoget another place He
lay flat on his back with something hard
under his head His face seemed cold and
wet  The place. as his eyes wandered
upward, was full of shifting shadows and
| uncertain  revealings of cobwebby roof
spaces fllled wich machinery huge wheels
and pulleys, ropes and rings and hooks, on
all of which the blown light of candles
flickerad fitfully

To one side he could dimly peroelve the
outlines of what seemed like a great washer -
woman's mangle
| After a while Rollo began to see his sur-
| roundings more clearly. Some one was
sitting at & great table covered with) black
cloth. A huge crucifix swung over his
head, upon it a figure of the Safe vy of
the World, startlingly realistie

“Who has brought him here?” he said
aloud, uncertain whether or not he still
dreamed His voloe sounded in lus own
ears harsh and mechatiocal

Raollo tried to lift & hand in order to wipe
his brow  He conld move neither the ngk'
nor the laft.  Both ap to be fastenesd
firmly to some band or ring let into a frame-
work of wood
| Then he heard a voloe from the figure

seated under the black crucifix

“Bring forward the traltor! He shall
learn the great! mystery
Rollo felt himself slowly lifted on his
feet, or rather the entire wooden oblon
ter which his imba were lashad was erecte
I by unseen forces. He could discern the
breathing of men very close to his ear

“Listen.” said a vorwe from the tribunal
*You, Rollo Blair, have not only hetrayed
the sacred cause of the blessed King Carlos,
but what is ten thousand times worse, you
have been a traitor to Holy Church bartling
.qunm miuch wickedness in high places ©

Whe cha me with these things*"
oried Rollo, giving up & vain struggle for
freadom

*Out of your own mouth are you con
demned,” came the answer “T who speak
have heard your confession *

Then Rollo knew that Anselmo, the dark
confessor, was his accuser and judge
His executioners he had vet to make ar

quaintance with. The voice from the
tribunal went on, level and menacing
*The Abbot of Monthlanch may forgive

a traitor, and he will He may make and
unmake pacts with a heretic if it please him
As for me, my conscience shall be clean
as were those of blessed San Fernando,
| of Jimenez, of holy Torquemada, and of
the most religious San Vicente Ferrar
Die vou 1, as avery traitor ought.  But
since I would not send an immortal soul
quick to hell, T offer ygu this opportunity
to be reconciled to Holy Churen 1 bid
you disavow and utterly abhor all your
treacheries and herstic uy!nhnn» .

*l am sorry enough for my sins, God
knows, if so be | must die " said Rollo,
making & virtue of necessity, “but | have
done no treacheries, and as for heresy

I have none too much religion of any
kind. If you can help me to more and
botter T shall be grateful, without being too
articular as to cread. But my father
ived and died a good Preshyterian, and »o,
heaven helping me, shall 1'*

The gloomy monk rose at thess words,
made !1w gesture of washing the hands,
and then turning about, ki the wood of
the black crucitix

“Lay the young man on the rack. ™ he
waid, *when he is ready to recant and be
reconciled, vou know where to find me "

The two executioners of Anselmao's will
weore clad in black robes from head to foot,
even their hands being hidden A tall
pointed mask with ey eholes alone revealed
anvthing human underneath, as, panting
with the exertion, the men raised o to
the level of the huge tahle with the double
rollers benoath vy he felt his hand and
feet one by one deftly loosened and re-
fastened The frame was taken from
underneath him, and Rollo found himself
stretched on the rack

Then calmly soating themselves on a
raised shelf close to his head, his two exe-
cutioners removed their tali black hoods,
apparently in order that they might wipe
their boaded brows  But that they had a
further purpose was immediately apparent

With infinite surprise Rollo recognized
Luis Fernandez and his brother Tomas
Luis smiled evilly as his ancient eneiny

rolled his head in his direction

“Yos,” he said, 1 told vou my tarn would
eome. 1 only wish that we had also the
pleasure of the .um!‘nv of vour friend
the outlaw, Ramon Garcia  Bul after all,
that great maundering caf would never have
spoilt my plans but for your cursed inter
ference jow, thrice, | had him trapped
ax surely as a sheen in a slanghter pen
with the buteher's knife at his throat nd
then you must needs come in my way Well
every dog has his day, and now this day |
shall square all reckonings ©

Fernandez, waited for Rollo 1o reph
but though Lis Seot's instinet was to give
| back deflance for deflance, he held s peace
After a pause the ex-miller of Sarma rolisd
a cigarette and continued wserenely  Lee
tween the puffs

*Now lister *

he said, “this s my re-
| vonge 1| have had to pav blood for it
{ bt now it s mine For this 1 sold mv-
salf Lo the monks. buckled 1o them, fetohed
and carried for them  To the poor mad

Anselmo. with his petty mguisition  and
holy offioe. | bocame a bond slave | kiew
gou would come bak Lither and now |

vane do s 1 will How much the prior Kin ws
ot sustects of this pleasant sublerranea:
retreat | am unabide to detormine Al any
rate vou cannot expect that be will be very

much delighted with your petformane

But, mark vou, it = I and n ! wh

will rack vour body Ul vou weep ad howl
| for nwrey I have studied these aaint'y

instruments 1 alone pot thes o order |
! Lasts Fernander. whose home vou  broks

up, whose house vou burnt down 1t e

Lare Llackensd walls. whom vou made

dreealate of the love of woman

Nay crust Hol) ' o A ploen as

Fl Samma binsenl! borwe i Dalors
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Io teme o wonld base loved e ave
| avel benter thas ever she did that  hulk
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Moldic heard bt did not regaly
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tad
*Tell me where you have hidden Do-
lores Garcta, and at what hour and in what
place Ramon, her husband, lavs him down
to sleep. If you declare truthfully these
two things, | promise to leave you with
three days’ water and provisions, and to
provide for your liberation at the end of
that time . 1f not, 1 bid you prepare to die as
the men died who have lain where you lie. ”

Rollo's answer camw like the return
of n ball &t tennis

“Sefior Don Luis,” he sald “If T had ten
Paradises from w hich to choose my sternal
pleasures 1 would not tell you! 1 1 had
as many hells from which to select for you
the tortures of the damned, 1 would nat
speak & word which might aid such a villain
in his vitlsiny! Let it suffies for you to
know that Dolores Garcla s now where
vou will never reach her, and as for her
husband  why, vou cowardly dog, asleep
ar awake, sick or well, vou dare not ventur e
within a mile of ' Nav, | doubt greatly
if vou dare even face him dead!”

Fernandez rose and motioned his brother
to the handle which turned the great wooden
wheel at Rollo's feet Then the voung
oan lay still, istening to the dismal groan-
ings of the ungreased hearings, and wonder-
ing almost idly what was about o happen
to him

- L] . . L

*Giod in heaven, he ia here' | tell you
1 heard him ery! Do yvou think 1 do not
know his voioe® 1 will tear up the floo
with my fingers if you do not make haste ”

It was Concha who spoke or rather
shouted these words along the rabbit was
ven of passages which ran this way and that
under the Abbey of Monthlach

But it had teen through FEzquerra and
fa Girakda that the dread rumor of danger
to Rollo had first come 1o Sarria "' -

vimies have strange wavs of knowledge-
:‘n“‘w.»“.,. and rat hioles beneath, hl'dl\"ﬂb
alr to carry the matter above Nome
servitor in the monastery, with a drop of
blaek blood in him, had heard word dropped

by Don Tomas Ferpandez in his cum
The brothers, so he boasted, would not
now have long to wai 1he cherry had

dropped into their moutls of ite oy aceord
thus Don Tomas, half-sean-over, averred
or at east his confessorship wonld shake
the bough and the frult would come down
with & M This sly Tomas also knew
who would have Rollo's horse when all was
over a tostado not met with every day
It was enough more than enough
From Sarria to Eapluga. in Francole, Concha
raged through the villages like fire through
simmer  grase. The abbey -the friars
the mcoumulated treasyre of centuries,
the power of pit and gallows, of servitude
and holy offier all thess were to end on
the 20th of the mosth Meantinme, & man Was
being tortured, donse to (:anh by fl onls
afriend of FlSarria a friend of José Maria
nay, savior of two Queens, and the e loved
of Generals and Prime Ministers'Would t ')07
help 1o save Ah, would they not!
Other rumors came up, thick and rank
as toadstools on dead wood  There was
such-an-one of the villags of Eaplena,such
an-other of Campillo in the ne her Francole
ey 1efused the friars this and the other

him'

Well, 8id they n» enter the INOnAstery
walls, never to te heard of more?
Given the gnorant |v»-m||‘c-- of wil

lagers, the hopes of plunder awakened by
A lawless time aidd uncertain government
Concha, a prophetess, volleying threats and
prophesyings, and what wonder s it that
in an hour or two a band of 1,000 men was
pouring  through the gates of the great
abbey, clambering over the tiles, and with
flerce outeries diving down to the despest

evllars  But fron gateway to gateway not
a brother was found Al had been warned
n e All bad departed wlither w

man knew
Bl S arria, by his reputation for desperata
courage, for a while kept the meh from

deeds of violenee and spoliation.  But still
Rollo was not found
Concha, pale of face and with deep circles

her wves, ran this way and that, her
In her d

under
fingers bleeding and Lruised.

spair she flung herself u“ n one ohstac
after another, calling for this door and that
to be foroed men {ollowed

And v-Hwn‘
and did her will without halt or question

But of all others it was the cool, practical
John Mortimer who hit upon the trail
He rememberad how on their first visit

to Montbianeh Rollo himself st a certain
place, near the dour of the strong room in
which the relion ware kept
that e heard & sound like a groan  And
thers in that very place Concha was driven
wild by hearing -she knew not whenos
the voiee of her Tove. It seemed to her that
he called her nume

Men ran for crowbars and for bammers
The floor was foroed up by mere strength of
arty The disledging of & heavy stone gave
arcess 1o an underground passage, and
men swarmed down one after the other,
! Sarria leading the way, & bar of iron like
a weaver's beam in his hand

The searchers found themselves in a
strange place. The vaulting which they
had f-va-—n through so rudely enabled
them t seramble  downward  &mong

reat beams and wheals to & vﬂ plar -
f rm coversd with moth-eaten b The
groaning which Concha had heard was
silent, but a~ Fl Sarria held up his hand
for silence thevy could hoar -‘MN'\.
peutthing away along the dark passages
like rats belind n wainsoot

Without regarding for the moment some-
thing vague and indefinite which lay
stretehed ot on a strange mechanism of
wood, El Sarria darted like & sleuth-hound
on the trail up vne of the passages Into
which he had seen a fugitive disappear
1t was 0o long chase  The pursued doubled
1o the right under a low archway The
passage cpwenesd suddenly upon a kind of
gallery, one side of which was wupported
on ;l(i s and looked out upen the great
gulfl of air and space on the verge of which
the monastery was bhud!

The quarry came into s isw as they reached
the suntight, dazzled and Blinking o small-
man, running and dodging with
terror in the eves of him.  But he was no
mateh for his pursuer, and before he had

ained the end of the gallery the glant's
gaud closen] upon the neck of his enemy

Then Las !n-n:nv.. s, knowing his hour,
screaned ke a ral Lat taken in a snare,

Aud through the manifold corridors
of the abbev and up
rang the dread word
have bes torturing ham w
accursed  prisons hil' Kl Death
the friars wherever found'”

ish. lithe

*Torture!* *“They

w

For the bhnd mouths of downtrodden
svillagers, long dumb, had at last found
& longus

Ma non Garcia  looked ones only  inte

the face which goared up at 1Al

fron: underground |

th in their |

with & start to find &ﬁ
nr'-:lry “hh&llu and when he
near "

mln-..f.w:notum 'ﬁ.;

of a over A #
mouhzandcoo him =
articulate love, ber o":humk:‘du:lm‘:

"Who s (
than usual, yet with some remains of fear
in his eves very pitiful to see

“It is I--Concha ”

AlL, how soft, how tender at such times
A WOoImnAns vol can be. The wind in
the barley, the dove calling her mate, the
distant murmur of a sheltered sea - these
are not one hall so swest The !
voiloess about the throne - they are not so
human. Children's voloes at play - they
have known no sorrow, no sin.  They are

, not »o divine

“It s | ~Concha!"

*AlL, beloved, do not leave me—they may
come again'®

*They cannot . They are dead'*

Keen a- the clashof raplers, triumphant
as trumpets sounding the charge, rang the
voice that was ers! while so soft, so tender.

“All the same, do not leave me! | need
you, Concha'”

Who would have helieves] that this swift
and resolute Rollo, this firebrand sdventurer
of ours, would have been hrought so low —or
sohigh Byt his words wers hetter than all
sweet singing in the ears of Concha Cabezos
She clasped his hand tight!y and smiled
She would have spoken, but could not

“Ah, | knew you would not leave me!'*
he murmured, turning & little toward her,
“It was foolish to ask *

Then he was silent for & moment, and as
she settled his head more easily on an ex-
temporized pillow, he glanced toward the
closed shutters of the little aaorist

*When will the morning come**® Ko anked
woarily

For answer Conoha threw open the door
and the new-risen sun shone upon his pale
face

“The morning i= here * she said, with all
the glory of it in her eyes

CHAPTER 1.
AYE CONCHA IMPERATRIX'

Thus ended the prineely abbey and its
inmates  And so it stands unto this day,
a desclation of charred beams, desecrated
nitars, firesscarred  walls, roofless  and
o'srgrown, to witness if | lie  Time hath
soarcely vet set (s least finger-mark upon
it Under the white-hot southern sun,
and in that dry, upland air, Monthlanch
may remain with scaron a change for many
& hundred vears  FEzquerra’'s hammer
stroke= are plain on the stores The crow.
bar holes whereawith Sarria drove out the
flnestones over the torture chamber  onee
called the place of the Holy OfMee these
any man mav see who chooses to journey
thither on mule back, jolting tartana, or
by the plain sone offien of heal and toe

Ax 1o the hrethren they had had, thanks
t5 Rollo Blair, due and sufficient warning
Theyr had mounted their white muies and
ridden over the mountains into Francoe by
a secrat way long settled upon ana laid

| owit) friendly relavs of food and squipage

had declared '

————————————

‘I n n
glance Luls Fernandez read his fate. With- |

out & word of anger or any soutd El Sarria
walkond 1o nearest  opwen areade of
the gallery and thres his oty aver with
one hand, wit e contemptuous  gostare
of & man who flings cartion W e dogs

Losts Fernandez (el 90 feot cloar and
scarce know tat he had been hart

Geod grant us all os meerciful a death i
orbad Conetm, “Htthe il he dewerve it "

Foey watind Rodko from the trestle work
of tw racs whioh the miller of »arvia had
et gratf v Lis revenge At Sist be
oould ot stand on his et Hie hands

trerni Lidesd wepwn leaves, and he had g
foroe to sit down and loean his head agaius!
Lo s s sl
*Na R o one.” he sai
*1 am ot hunt Y o cne it e But
(here b silled) “a tarn of that w heel
and | would imve Lada U nl
Meanw b b inwrs wers clanging
At sigat of B pade arann faow
L prrjrilace went w ik Towtr mad clan
I e A L] vigt
w alwew Mol it Wil e garta
el s ' Carven revesd and
Jrai Wwota wont Lias T ANRE DR o
A oo e knew s hall meas
e irew o Bine dis tovte For e
T ~1ed re Pl Were Dever Ve
ol enie » a A o pomeew aler I
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“ ' hon etviuresd & theomand  Year
e ' v 1§ e ol goads
) L winh i e e itese i
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B . . . el Loy
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¢ v s ting flaniee
w I e w wiewm ol the bow
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Only the Father Confessor, the gloomy
and fanatic Anselmo, was found dead in
his bed, whether from excitement of .
vivine his anclent functions of inguisitor
in ehief, or from polson self-administersd,
was never rightly known or indeed inguired
intor, Men had other things to think of in
those davs

On the day which followad the great
spoliation, a man lmped painfully  and
slowly along the ravine beneath the still
smouldering turrets and gables of Mont-
Lilanet

Thirty yards or s hensath him he saw
A ocongregation of vultures, the national
and authorizad scavengers of Spain Sa
thickly did these unholy fowls cluster that
the man, being evidently curious, wiss com -
pelled to throw several stones among them
Lefore he conuld fnduce them to move that
he might cateh a glimpse of their quarry

Then having made Lis observation, he
said  “Ah, brather Luis, you that were
wo clever and deanised poor Tomas, giving
him ever the rough wore and the bitter jest
hath not that aame poor Tomas the best
of it now? He at least shall not be meat
for vultures yet awhile  No, he will drink
many & good draught vet -that is, when he
hath sold the frechold of the mill and dis-
waed of any outlying properties that are
eft  Luis liked red  wine, | liked white
and aguardiente  Ha, ha, Luis will never
again taste the flavor of the Val de Penas
he was so fond of and the more will be
left for Tomas *

He stood and meditated awhile
he struck his pockets lugubriousiy

*1 wish 1 had & cup of good aguardienta
now. " he muttered

Anon his face brightened as he looked
at the dark object among the vulture folk

“Caramin' have it 1t will help me
over a diffculty  Brother Luiw's pockets
were always wall lined The hirds have
no nesd of golden ounces. nor do thev
carry off silver duros  Besides, this 1

Then

the key of the strong box hidden in the |

1 remember that he carried it
These can do no goexd
indeed, for the matter of
were only

ravine. Ah!
about his neck
now to Luis, or
that, to any vulture alive It
kind and fraternal to take such things
for a keepsake 1| ever loved Luis  He
was my favonte brother

So saving, Don Tomas desconded slowly
to the body - for indeed he had been rough
Jv used by the mob before they brought

Lim to Kl Sarria, that the outlaw might
do with him as with his brother or
they wanted to see the sight  The vul
tures slowly and reluctantly  withdrew

on bheavily flapping  pinons
“AL." meditated Tomas, as he went
Phﬁdly about  his  gruesome  business
what a fine thing it is to be known for
and harmiess  For Ramon

A man quiet
Garcia said to me with & wave of lus hand,
“There is the door  Get through it hastily
and let me see your face no more ' Then
to the robber omw he said, Without his
brother, seflors, this fellow s a serpent
without the fnnf-. harmless as a blade
of grass among the stones which the goats
nibble as they wag their lwards " "

So after a pause tils most respectable
man finished hin task and went his way,
Jingling full poekets and pleasing himself
.M meditations upon the abiding use-
fulness of & wou! l‘mfﬂd"l'f and of belng
in all things blameless humble and a man
of peace

- L - - . L]

There dwells an ol peasant now at Mont.
Manch, who will guide you over the plaow
for 4 real, and show vou the place before
the great altar where mon Garcia, some.
times called Bl Sarmia, cast hinssif down
Then he shows you where the Albot stood
when he stopped the pursuit of the out
laws, to his owa ultimate undoing

“You, Exowllency ™ he mavs, 11 a vouwm
like green frogs croaking i the spring
“true 1t e oas the sormote ,-V"nh‘,unl last

Faster Day For these dun old oves saw
we-also the chamber of the relies 1 will
show vou, and ghe cloistors with the grave
of the Father Confessor Avselmo ®

| brand General

ot chalt
in unhgha where the abbot's great r

“Then looked I in his face and all at once
I knew him. It was Don Baltasar Varcla
—of & surety, the last Abbot of Montblanch
For many vears | had known him as well
as | knew my old dame. And through his
tears he also knew that 1 knew him

' Rive
hor with my blessing!” And with one
nd he gave me a golden ounce worth

080 pesetas -and more L these bad times

And with the other, as | kneeled down

(for 1 am a good Christian), he bestowed

upon me his v-phl'n‘)‘l blessing with two

fingers, outstretched, being, a8 you re-

member, & bishop as well as an abbot!
*Then after he had stood awhile and

the sun was quite gone down, Baltasar

Varela, Abbot of ontblanch - the  last

they say of eightv-four, went out into the

dar , weeping very bitterly "

. . - . . . - -

In another southern provinee far from
the village of Sarria there is a white houss
with sentinels before it They do not
slouch as they walk nor lean bent-backed
against a pillar when nobody s looking,
asis the wont of Spanish sentries elsewhere
It s the house of the Governor of the onoe
turbulent Provines of Valencia.  The Gov-
ernor s one Gen. Blair, Duke of Castellon
del Mar and hatted grandes of in, but
he i» known from Murcia even to Tarragona
as ‘Don Rollo® For he has clearad the
southern countries of Carlists, put down
the Red Republicans of Valencia and Car-
tagena with jovial good humor, breaking
their heads affectionately with his stout
oak staff when they rioted. They had
bwen accustomed to he shot in batches and
rather resented the change at first, as re-
flscting on their seriousness However,
they have grown to understand the fire.
and to like him  Usually
they favor him with a private message a
day or two before they intend to make a
revolution  Whereupon Rollo goes him-
welfl into the woods and outs himself & new
stink of satisfactory proportions

In this manner he has survived an abdi-
oation, two  dictatorships and a resto-
ration with undimninshed eredit, holding his
provinee easily and asking from Madrnd
neither reenforoements of soldiers nor of
money

His wifa is not recelving to<day, but in
English fashion there are a fow
who drop in for dinner, halituds of
house, beloved comrades of Daon Rollo's,
with whom (for the Sefiora Concha is the old
Concha wtill) his wife flirts a little, chats
a great deal and gives then the best ad-
view in return for boundless admiration
and delight in her bwatuty and «it

“Dolores.® she savs to a friend who has
arrived and sits patiently folding her little
hands on & sofa, “it was pretty of yvou to
come in such a lovely gown Jjust to please
thewe poor okd hachelors  Hene, Etienne,
hold the baby, and be sure not to diop hin

sir. There what did | tell v You
have made him ery' Monster' Well, he
shall be sent away, swoetest pot, that he

shall' He ia & buffalo of the marisma, a
tiger of the jungle, an ogre out of a story

baok that he s, sweetest! There, Ta
Giralda, take the darling away' Oh, and
ive him  but stay [ will come, too, else

| the httle villain may howl till midnight *

She continues to talk guickly as she goes
to the door

"What a volos just like his father's
when heisin the place of arms and the men
do not please him'
goes behind the curtain], “thers'"

And, contented, the young man stilla
that parade voloe of his into gentle mur-
murings like those of 4 bee \\nﬁu. the hell
of a flower

Presently a tall young man comes stridin
in, in a plain uniform with the starre
sbhoulder straps of the highest rank. Be

 hind him w a broad-ohested, [warded vets

oran, his chest blazing with decorations

The younger man, whose hair gives
pronuse of early threads of grav, entems
with swi’t impetuosity, dashing a chance
servitor out the way and opening the
inner door as if a gust of wind had been
rioting through the corridors

*Where s Concha’  he cries, as soon as
he enters

“Here'™ replies a voice, a little mufed,
it s true, from a neighboring rorom  *“No

stay where vou are' | shall 1o hack in a
moment *

“Al, Etenne John, how are vou? Have
they given you any hreakfast? Etienne,
any more loves? There are four pretty

girls in the Plaza Villarasa | saw them
o the haleony as T rixde through with the
Sagunto regiment the cther day o

“Trimt him for that' comes the voloe
from behind the curtain

“My Lord Duke,” savs Etienne in & mas
ter-of coremonins  voice, “so long as 1 am
permitted daily to gare upon "w heauty
of vour incomparable wife, how can this
heart turn from that to the admiration
of any meaner ohject **

*What nonsetse s he talking now?®"
asks Concha, returning demurely 1 know
at least three girls of this vity of Valencia
who have the best reasons for expecting
M de Saint Pierre to make proposals for
the honor of their hands But what can
you expect of such a wreteh*”

“Wel Master Ftienne,® wsave Rollo
*vou will now have & chanee to forget
Mistress (oncha and make some fair Cas
tillan happy  For | must send you in
mwdiately with these despatobes to Madnd
You will stay a week and return with the
arswers.  That will give such a lady killer
ample time to bring matters to a4 head
with the most hard-hearted of the sefioritas
of the capital *

*AL." wighs Ftienne, kissing a hand
to Concha, ax he appeared to take his leate
“your hushand wrongs me. He who hath
wo much, mibjudges me who have so little!
Fruly, | shall soon be able to say, turning
about the old catech

*My soul s in Valenma,
My body is in Madnd'*

*Well, John, this s great seeing.* said
Rollo, when Etienne had departed to wee
about horses and an escort, *what in the
world has brounght vou hither? Surely

yvou to make an
that vou may have
his twirling spindies
ming v LN every

vour father cannot want
other ¢1,0 in order
the rnight to attend
from S 10 every m
night **

“Oh, 1 am »a ‘.:u'm-r now . " Mortime:
answoersdd, *even though my father insisted
PN faw keting every penny of the prodit

on the Abbot's priorato  Strict man of
husinoss, my (ather’ He  sald it would
teachi me in the future 1o be spry about
getiing my goosls whipgesd Ardd when 1
evplnined, he only said that what Ml beer
premsibide for him here o Eneland, sitting

at ease in his arm char, cught 1o have bwen
prowsible for e on the spot, and with money
inomy pocket © i
*And what
iline

did you do® asked Rollo

Last of all (ban this will cost another | *"
real and = worth the monev) the peas- *Well, at anv rate, 1 struck lum for a
; ant gubkde shows vou the place of the holy | commission  on having securvd the or.
offiew. That black stain against the wall | der, and the savent ondons were  good
1 where they burmnt the lasi rack in Spain | for the rest Ko nowm 1T am a rartoner in
(e or two great wissden wheels with | the firn with a gool guarisr interest *
searoe A spoke remaining loom up, imagined *And what are v dang here? More
rather than seen, in the shadows alove aonfens®® lanehw! his friend
This way along o passage (lake care John bloshed and looked down at the
of your honorable heads, and 1 sill show WP They had a4 cnrpet a0 the Caaver
v the window from whisch Luis Fernandez | o= house though 1 her heart fheh
was cast forth like the evil lvast he was'" | alwavs wants to hay it up wig ALY one
“And was yihing over hearnd there. | oores bt thew shoukd tread s it
wfter of the Pre the Brethiron®® vou | “No." he said sdowly “the fact s | thicd
ask, looking arcund on all the wasted | you spsiied e a bt for miaving at horw
w1 o | for todll hours and (hat st of thine S
Tie ol man shakes his hoad, bt thees | now T am o be formign agont and buyer
s sorpething In lis eve which if v am | aw dws taking lessons in the languags
- CRUses Yo to Hp him o« ees f and 1If you . Pt any Dadsiimes N Y way
s 1» te glndd
*Nothing more ™ b savs, “nolhing'” " s Lo } to the window Ly the
Tt kg alw bt R e Y ﬁw ar
Ak Pt oo B ovTIRIN EYETIRE  Tear oo vomn s 1) fodl owa*® he demanded
(e i oA atrdown ety cate o As b e b peinied tal f
Jadd e ovoenr garnetts of bather. worn | the W tthe Valnoian sobdiers in thel
at fravea Me wors & brosd hat, and | whioe undosss blouss and hragas
the tiwiwes of many Loly plarsvs wen o *Now Jom be wont on, *l ran’t g
n ohie el altoge i sach & Walkie il berw that woa tem! U Brst e
T BLL W thee Tl Wls BF VOU Ay sw | e ! thwe @ el W EVEL s e
& aoy Tar M catra b M piractors are tleves
TR hu w penitent askod  overs s Lo b What can v '
Pt Try - ! wm vw the raa ~ Vi I ha W T e fellows anad .
knhoaiug hn " pligrm & (LI LTI e ning ' " ao AT
- “t ey e ' . N Lo the feid
' Pk h o i Hearveoans * pomd : Mortimer “this
| ha ’ eive N . .- | - e oot trrihew W I »
it & Btk - Koow ny e |- - L T
tin g -t ' I N | e Avd b ol -n buomb v animed
g of - g . af w il fgures
I gl g8 - . | =0 @ . ) gl s w W
e b . i I i) wiom, | @ed e - Wi & o (e

friends |

the |

There, swestest' [she |

“Oh,” she oryed , "and 1
Befior de Mendia, of the customs
And, Oh, Rollo, you and he can arrange
all about getting it t , and all my
dress stuffs as well It be quite an
addition to our income If Don Juan sells

For an instant lo looked a little in-
dignant and then went up to his wife and
kissad her

*My dear,” he said, * you can never under-
stand We don’t do these things in our
country

At which John grinned ineredulously

“I have done business in Ulasgow * he
said, sugeestively

“ At any rate.” said Rollo, nettled, “1 don't

do them *

Here Concha pouted adorably and kicked
a footstool with her slippered toe which
certainly was not doing her any harm

“I am sure we are very poor,”

*1 wish that wretch Ezquerra, whom they
have made & General of, had given us much
more than he did 1 think you should write
to him, Rollo *

“Retter keep in with Frquerra ™ laughed
the Gavernor, *vou and | are rich enough,
Concha, and baly shall have an ivory ring
to eut his teeth upon.  You shall have one
new dress a vear, and thare are alwavs
enough vegetables in the garden with
which to tosa up a salad (h, we shall
live, spoilt oue, we shnll live!®

Anicd he kissed hor, not heading the others

“Rut why niast we keep in with Ezquer.
ra®" waid f{-m-hn. still unsatimfled, “he was
An exscutioner otos ©

*Well,* aald Rollo, *the fellow has heen
at his old trade in, It seems.  He may
he dictator any day now.  They say he
has ended the war in the north - murderad
fourtest of hin own brother-geusrals and
bought fourteen of the other side vo,
Frqunrra, | always knew he would do some-
thing the fine old <t yvle one of thess days!
But fourteen at & tiun b eple, even for
Siain!®

Al so the war is ended  well that s
always one goud thing. anyway' waid
Condin, carvless of the newna  Conme
olores, ket us go and look at the babies
Thes people want to talk polities  They
don't want us (s casy 10 s that'*

N, tukiug the arm of Dolores Garcia
(who had glanced onew at her husbaud
wher he vame i1 and naver lookod ut him

Bin,
:hto'lr. ne bwonnw A matron and the
wife of & grandee  Then, in her old fash.
ing manner, she turned about awiftly,
winl from her Anger tipa bhlew the cowm-
pany a dainty, collective ki

The curtain closed, having the three

e All staring afier her
But in another inoment it was put aside

and Concha's pretty head peeped . ut
*Rollo,” she said softly, *you tan ocome

up wheu vou hke when you have quite

finished vour polities  ust to look at baby

He hns not seen you sinee moruing '

THE END

—

HIS DU Al EXISTENCE.

Mr. Lancaster's Own Story of & Most Re- |

markable Experience.

From (he Denver Times
Is the life of Joseph [ancaster & case of
dual personality? The French achool of
psrchology warmly advocates the theory that
the human sgo consista of two distinet parta
ally that there are to every indi-
egon Whether the duality exist.

or pract
vidunal tw

ing 1« mwerely a manifestation of the sub-
conscious and the conscinus ago (s & matter
of philosophical conjecture, but the fact that
Jseph lancaster has been lost to himsel!
for &« vear offer< a psychological problem of
e ttle magnitude

1] rs of svery kind have followed this
man ever sines his mysterious disappearances
It t» an old stary  how this wealthy Dawson
ity misrchant went to Seattle ostansibly on

was and dropped out of sight as com-
pletely asif he had never existad Asapsychie
study the case of Joseph lancaster knows
no equal  For an entire vear he was another
being  He lost sight of his own dentity, and
now he has returned to his old life and has
pieked up the thread of existence just where
it was bhroken off that day in Seattle twaive
months ago

The strangest plea for the lh'"l’( of dual
persanality is the fact that Joseph Lancaster
Istoeday as bright as he was before the strangs
spell fell upon his lite

Personalls. Mr  Lancaster is a man of
striking individuslity, and the devotion of

bust

| his friends and business partoner through the

fovstery (s explained by the man's

o character  Of handsome ap-
tall, we'l bilt and with a genial
Joseph Lancaster does not im

entire

magnetian

Earance
intenanos

press one ss convalescing from a mental
collnpse His dark brown eves meet the
visitor » steadily . and his intelligent con-

versatinn bet 'kens the workings of an ap-
parently well-balanced mind  To all appear-
inces Joseph Lancaster is the same man who
visited Denver thirteen months ago, and his
recent experieonces have left no lines In his
stiooth-shaven face, whose clear akin s
rocentinted by the heavy dark mustache

of self.effacemert Lan-

As he Infterin
astar can offer no suggestions and his rela.
tives have considered the returned man's
feelings. 1o the extont of refusing W wmorrey
' with a nratal luguisition
“For some time | hiad the feeling that my
mind was on the verge of eollapsing.”
‘m d Mr lancaster, referring to Ul e period
L which inned ately precedead his transit.on
of personality 1 suffered from .
a and 1 f«lt the awful possibility "
colute insanity hanging over me  Yos, huosi.

worried me and 1 felt that the
AD PROR[w
ton 1

we aflairs
salvation for my mind was

v osurroundings hen,
Ireaded 1o Lring an affiction upo. my
and the fear of insanity drove me
toom frin resolve | was ke & nervous man
reving for an opiate [ longed for a quieting
fraught and n dose of oblivion was my earnes!
fesire 1 intended cnly a short abmence, byt

niy

faroily

stire must hove o trvenasd and changed
my plans  That dav tn Seattie- 1 can tell
vou nothing subsequert all 1 can say is that

teate ke w ornsh Now 1 am myself again

il wish to retars to my old life ©
Toseph Lancastor s return (o Denver was
arked by oa peculiar coincidence His
! Reavuniont arrived at &

train from L
M. oand P 1 Lancaster, coming fron
wattle, arrised a few minutes later. and
1 two bhrothers met unetpectadly &t the

1 lanoaster, who has been 1

hrother =

(iy looking alter his
had come to Depver to weloome
. Lt the meeting at the depot was quite
unloonked for
Mrs lancaster, the mathar, Is in Denver
t the hame of her daughter, Mrs  Pauline
Pevion, where the happy family reunion

toak place
1" 1 loanmecaster Lot last night for Dawenn

City 8 wk after his hrother's affairs, for

hongh Joseph | ancaster desired to return

nee i st his relatives prevalled

pot Wi 1 rest 4 while before picking up
the stranpons hysiness |ife

His interest 1o the Dawson businesa affairs

rdent. and the develapments shich have

vy ored during his absence have been ex
vined T i by his brother Presly
The keen neeht inty business methods
wii loasent  Lancaster evinees plajinis
shons i clear mental viaon, and the fact that
1" 1 lance~ter has returned ty Dawson to
carry out his hrother s instructions shows
vinly that they regard lis wental con-

Hitin as unimpaired

Josopt Lancaster will ‘oin his wife and
two ehildren in San Jose, Cul , within a few
Invs, Mr lancastor's  illness reventing
her Iy being present at the famtly reunion
in Denver

Tao strone sidelishts in the Lancaster

stery mre the devotiog his hysiness

irtner and ¥ wife Generally, when trou
s orters the Lite of mAan it oun be
trared e f 1w sotfoes Busine s 14
Foorpions 14 nfel iy The proverisal “waoaman
the - 14 nor figure 1ancastor
LETTS nd tgsiness was (1 eviellent oor
$itine " hout the vty R
Calderhead. the husine partosr . and the

r T . LR . 1 ned the My [T

el t t Vi pe=ing b owould retury, and
et ! did taldesrhead maABAge
the ! hi- alisent t partner that Josepb

ren tew LAl ¥ L] iy e nAa W .

UL f be Lhad bheen present S’-Aﬂl.(
L Jrast N

Pought on Ten of & Swaring Car.

’ ! pohe Nowe
Frasamn lud . %1 1% William Stamer
et ek . the Cinver Loal »

§ up. robied aod brutadly eat on by Whiugs

' ant

L TR Lirad hrabe n the tarnug
f e 1 ) 1 Iy sl %ie durl s
Lo LI ol ta were te@ihed b
. A qa b Lt e hge wuatt
' gy b e w1 and demanded L know
v 1 wa The turoe Laen assauit~d
1] ie enintiongd and & | rmibile LT R
| BT “ t W f Qe swaying W !
- Lt bra gt ' $ -:-—» 4 *s ! nut
» t "t wen o roaht

» Yoo e shocked dow wid
Ty | " 11wy wint - revalivers
ver r shiler B o 8l e w '
pelied 1 Lure et hils valne e The 1huge
L] . ool wat & Ning and st [ =

- 1 et tabing W ey e
Ehalled | engineer o slog A
. ' . Miduganto v nd Forest
) ' el Trome S S and Tan fow .
e revnlve tnuard e mbtve e w ]
aid » Thougt badly besbes Dlatus:
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TRIBUTE FROM A CHINAMAN.

REMARKABLE ADDRESS AT THE
GRAVE OF MISSIONARIES.

Tt Was Detts ered In € hina Over the Dodies of
Fight English Vietims of the Boxern
al A Time When Such an Aot of Revers
ence Might Have Cost the Man His Life.

PN, Sept 9 — The following document

litthe Conoha walked to the deor |

contains a remagkable address delivered
by & (hinaman over the graves of the
eight English missionaries killed at Hsin

Chou. Shan Hei, Mr. and M Dizon, Mr
and Mre MeCurragh. Mr and M Under-
wood  Miss Renant and Mr Ennals  Jt

records a courageous and noble act done
At & time when there could be no douvte
of tha danger involved in any service to
foreigners, in doing as he did the man no
doubt risked his life  As a tribute to fie
delity and high moral constaney 1t is re-
markable because the annals of the faithe
ful are few, but it is till more romarkable
perhaps beoause the sentiments and cons-
Victions diseloged are so rare

e incldent occurred shortly after the
‘aking of Tientsin by the Allies, but it is
itiprobabie that the man knew f that aven!
The altess was a protest against the
crusltios of Yii Helen and the Boxers, anl
siiniar words cos! many & Virtuous man
his head. The document as is transiated
is as follows

AN address prepared and read by VM (hy, a &1

eockor of studies In prepating sudenis o graming
Wom . ut IR Burial of G company of misiongries (8

Shan Hn
[*1 buried these mussionaries at the sastern
corner of the ei'y wall, and propared »

writlig to use in ”ﬂ"mli sacrifice to then
I'he missionaries were English, four men
and four women, one named Ma  another

Ti  The names of the others are not known
to me  In the seventh month |Augus,
10! at Hein (hou |, Chu Hung Kao, a

director of studies, ffered sacrifice at the
graves of missionaries presanting inoense,
paper, wine and fruit, with the followiog
L compesition !

“Light has passed and darkness has set

in, the spirit of destroction is let loose
| Though one shuts his door and dwells
| within, vet calamity comes to him out ol
the skies
‘ “Cina has been riled by the Pure

Dynasty for 300 vears, and people have
bwen born in multitudes like the budding
of trees Recently the gracious gods have
witndrawn, and calamitios have increased
from north to south Scholars from Europe
have been destroved in a single day; t
todion were left unburied for wolves and
birds to devour

“When vou KA'I-Ir-wm‘ the dead) heard
of the approaching calamity you flad from
voiur homes, leading vour wives and chil-
dren to the fields and mountaine. Who
was there 1o care for vou, to lead vou out
ar bring vou in?  You were like animals
snticad by promises of grass and grain,
but were lod treacherously into pitfalls

“On the 15th of the Seventh month, when
moon and stars had disappeared, only the
Dipper ‘wing seen in the north, with noe
wound save that of the crowing of ococks,
vou were carried ouf in carts to the foot
of the city wall and there were killed, your
bodies wers thrown out in a desolate place
by the side of the river Though -hlhllr
covered your hands and feet were still
visible

“Your chureh was that of Jesus: My
teachers were K'ung and Yen [Confucius
and his disciple Yeu) Our studies were
along widelv different lines, and we had no
personal relations.  Yet | remember that
in ancient times Cheng Chuang saved
Chang 1 from oslamity, and Chu Chia
showed the same regard for Chi Pu [his-
torical personages who though mutual
enemien showed kindness one to another

in time of oalamity] Was this kindly
treatment becauss they were friends, or
belonged to the same familv? HKather was

It becauss of the spirit of nobtlity in the
superior man, strong enough to break in
pieces stone and metal, and which mounts
to the clouda of heaven 1 do not dare to
compare myself with thess worthies of
antiquity

*1 dug a pit at the city wall, and rounded
up the zm over the graves, burving these
eight persons, men at the east and women
at the north  The pit was seven feet deep
I hired thirteen laborers to assist 4
ofcial position i a humble one, and my
money in hand limited 1 therefore pawned
goodds to seoure a littie cash

*1 eould not provide clothing for the
hodies nor outer cases for the coffine. Fear-
ing that men or animals might expose the
| texlions, T bouind the coffine with grass and
mats that vou might be left in peass. [
did ths in sympathy with my Emperor,
who loves the lives of his people

“I desired also that the bodies which
vou had received from vour parents might
remain complete and that your apirits might
not disturb the passing travellers, [neg
looted ghosta are thought to work mis-
chief upon the living] Tt was my deaire
that vou might remain undisturbad in the
warth untll friends came from vour king
dom to remove vour bodies to their resting
places near their homes

“I offor & cup of wine accompanving
these worda My heart s fillad with sor-
row in performing this act. | ask you to
acoept tkw- offering made in deep distress *

DIPLOMATIC BFEA)VERS.

They Ceased War on Muskrats Becaose of
Valusbie AM
From the Roatom Herald
Charles Ncholus, an ludian guide of Kinea,
Moosehead Lake, 1o whom the habits of bird
and beast are a1 tells the follow.

open ook

ing Mttle story, which he declares s true,
which s certainly good enough to be trus
Near the head of Spencer Bay s an ef-
tensive marsh, where in the sammer time
deer are wont to feed and v where in
| the tall the lordly moose comes from off the
mouttad o mate, and where at all seasohs
of the vear iskints nerahie  have
dwelt Not 80 far away s tialler marsh,
where for mar VOars A of heaver
has lived in co @y housos bt closs by the
water « adge Thes 'w tle communitiss
never evchanged oalls byt lived and pros-
seredd 10 happy wxcias
B he going bl f the iee from the lake lass

followed | | T
and the
Wrge on

T Unprece.
two marshes
and the littie

APTing was
dented rise of water
in Spenoer Ba The
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