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Asabn, head of the great banking house of Asabri
Brothers in Rome, had been a great sportsman in
his youth. But by middle-age he had grewn a little

& tired, you may say; so he looked now with faver up-
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 which his intials were traced in b

on automobiles, moter-boats, and saddle-horses.

Almost every afternoon he rode alone in the Cam-
pagna, covering great distances on his stanch Irish
mare, Biddy. She was the handsomest horse in
Rome; her master was the handsomest man. He
looked like some old Roman consul going out to gov-
ern and civilize.

One day as he rode out of Rome he saw that fog
was gathering; and he resolved, for there was an en-
exhaustible well of boyishness w1th1n him, to get lost
in it. He had no engagement for that night; his
family had already left Rome for their villa on Lake
Como Nobody would worry about him except Lui-
” gi, his valet.

‘‘Biddy,’”’ he said after a time, in English, ‘“this is
no common Roman mist; it’s a genuine fog that has
been sucked up from the salt sea. You can smell
salt and fish. We shall be lost, possibly for a long
time. There will be no hot mash for you tonight.
You will eat what goats eat and be very grateful.””

He had not counted on two things. At dinner time
he was hungry; at supper time he was ravenous.
And he no longer thought of losing himself on pur-
pose, but made all the efforts in his power to get
back to Rome.

There was a glimmering point of light off to the
left, and he urged Biddy toward it. He saw pres-
ently that it was a fire built against a ruined and un-
familiar tomb.

The fire was cooking something in a kettle. There
was a smell of garlic. Three young men sat cross-
legged, watching the fire and the kettle. Against
the tomb leaned three long guns, very old and dan-
gerous.

‘‘Brigands!’’ smiled Asabrl and he hailed them:

‘““Ho there! Wake up! I am a squadron of police
attacking you from the rear.”’

He rode unarmed into their midst and slid un-
concernedly from his saddle to the ground.

“Put up, your weapons, brothers,” he said; “‘I
was Jokmg It seems that I am in danger, not you.”’

The young men, upon whom “brigand’’ was writ-
" ten in no uncertain signs, were very much embar-
rassed.

““May I sit with you?’’ Asabri asked: ‘‘Thanks,”’

He sat in silenc¢e for a moment; and the three
young men examined with great respect the man’s
splendid round head, and his face of a Roman em-

eror,
: ‘““Whose tomb is this?’’ he asked them.

“It is ours,”’ said the one who had first smiled. ‘“It
used to hallow the remains of Attulius Climber.”’

“‘Oho!”’ said Asabri. *‘Attulius Climber, a direect
ancestor of my friend and associate Sullandenti.
And tell me how far is it to Rome ¢’

. ““Along way. You could not find the half of it to-
night.”’

“Brothers,” said Asabri, “has business been
good? I ask for a reason.’’

“The reason, sir{’’

“Why,”” said he, “I thought if I should not be

s consld’ered grasping, to ask you for a mouthful - of
’

soup. :

C}()mfusion seized the bri gands They called upon
God to smite them down for inhospitable ne’er-do-
wells. They plied him with soup, with black bread;
they roasted strips of goat’s flesh for him; and from
the hollow of the. tomb they fetched bottles ‘of red
wine in straw jackets.

-Presently Asabri sighed, and offered them cigar-|«

ettes from a gold case.
“For what I have received,” said he “may a
courteous and thoughtful God make me truly thank-

ks e Iwashthatlcouldofferyou,inre-~

turn for your honprtahty something more ‘substan-|s

tial than The’case Tf it were any case

but that one! A present from iy wife.” -

He drew from his pocket a gold ropoater npon
nlhagﬂ* *

«¢‘Midnight, Listen.”
“He pressed a spring, and the exqmte chimea
the watch spoke in tk 3 stﬂ:lnem like the beﬂs

pocket, and save me a world of trouble——""
The three brigands protested that nothing had |
ever been farther from their thoughts.

fifty-nine. From fifty-nine Wall Street, the word
goes out to the extremities of the world: ‘Let prices
be low.” Or: ‘Let them be high.” And so they be-
come, according to the word. But unless I can find
five thousand lire with which to take advantage of
this fact, why tomorrow

man in Italy. Tomorrow I shall be laughed at.’’

tate my fortune and that of the mmsa%r men, who
came to my assistance.’’

position to offer you the loan of five thousand lire,
or four thousand eight hundred and ninety-two, to |
be exact, what surety should I receive that my for-
tune and those of my associates would be mended
thereby 9’

and looked the sullen brigand directly in the eye. .
fore the steadiness of the banker’s, ‘‘are of all kinds
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“Instead of which,”” he went on, ‘‘you have fed
me and put heart in me. I shall return to Rome in
the morning and face whatever music my own in-
fatuated foolishness has set going. Do you under-
stand anything of ‘stocks and bonds.’ ”’

The brigands admitted that they knew nothing of
these things. Asabri sighed.

“Two months ago,’”’ he said, ‘“I was a rich man.
Today I have nothing. In a few days it will be
known that I have nothing; and then, my friends—
the deluge. Such is finance.

““And yet the converse may be true. I have seen
great endings come of small beginnings. Even now
there is a chance for a man with a little capital.”

He raised his eyes and hands to heaven.

““Oh,’” he cried, ““if I could touch even five thous-
and lire I could retrieve my own fortunes and make
the fortunes of whosoever advanced me the money.”’

The sullen brigand had been doing a sum on his
fingers.

‘“‘How so, excellency?’’ he asked. A ,

“Oh,”’ 'nd Asabri, ““it is very simple! I should
buy celtam stocks, whic h owing to certain condi-
tions are very cheap, and I should sell them very
dear. You have heard of America?”’

They smiled and nodded eagerly.

“Of Wall Street?”’ They looked blank.

‘““Recent geographers,’’ said Asabri, ‘“have dis-
covered that the center of the universe is in the
United States, in the city of New York, in Wall
Street. The number in the street, to be precise, is

“Two months ago I was perhaps the most envied

‘“‘But if five thousand lire could befound?’’

It was the sullen brigand who spoke, and his com- | i
panions eyed him with misgiving,

“In that case,’” said Asabri, “I should rehabili-

““Suppose,’’ said the sullen one, “that I were in a

“My word,” said Asabri simply, and he turned
““Words,” said this one, although his eyes fell be-
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hﬁnt ombmmment the young brigand and [1ight. Asab thered up the he bag of mahed’
eetheéart folded their arms closely about each aﬁd prepa?.egl t%ade;l;.t P V0. MO es 73*

.and kissed each other, once, slowl with in-| « ” ““ alb
fintte tenforncas " ) ) Y How long,’’ said the sullen brigand, ‘“‘with d&
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“High hands only,’’ said the sullen brigand.

“One thing more,”” said Asabri; ‘I have sald
I will mend your fortunes. What sum apiece w
make you comfortable for the rest of your days md
teach you to see the evil in your present manner of
life?”’ Nl

“If the money were to be doubled,”’ sald the sul- &
len brigand, “then each of us could have what he
most desires.”’

““And what is that?"’ asked the banker, ;

‘For me,’’ said the sullen brigand, ‘‘there is a eer-
tain pxece of land upon which are grapes, figs, o.nd
olives.”’

The second brigand said: *“I am a waterman b 1
birth and by longing. If I could purchase a cerhi.ﬁ‘ .
barge upon which I have long had an eye, 1 should
do well and honestly in the world, and happily.”

““And you? What do you want¥’’ Asabri smiled
paternally in the face of the youngest brigand. ¥

‘I am nineteen years of age,’’ he said, and his eyes
glistened. ‘‘There is a girl, sir, in my vﬂlage. Her
eyes are like velvet; her skin is smooth as custard.
She is very beautiful. If I could go to her father
with a certain sum of money, he would not ask where
I had gotten it—that is why I have robbed on the
highway. He would merely stretch forth his hands
and roll his fat eyes heavenward, and say: ‘Bless
you, my children.’ ”’ :

“But the girl,”’ said Asabri.

“It is wonderful,” said the youngest bngand,
“‘how she loves me. And when T fold her that T wag
going upon the road to earn the moneys neces
for our happiness, she said that she would climb
down from her window at night and come with me. :
But,” he continued unctiously, ‘“‘I pointed out to her
, that from sin springs nothing but unhappiness.’”’
“We formed a fellowship, we three,’’ said theé gec- Tins
/|ond brigand, ‘‘and swore on oath: to take from the =
world 80 much as would make us happy and M :
more.’
brigands than yourselves living in palaces.”’

The fog had lifted, and it was beginning to

respect, before your own fortunes will be mendod',-,

and conditions, according to whoso gives them.’’ *“They shall be mended today. -Tomorrow com
Asabri snuled and sure of his notorlety “I am|to my bank—- '

“Beppo,” said the sullen brigand, “Whatever the “Very well, then; tomorrow at ten sharp I &
state of his fortunes, the word of Asabri is suffic-|leave Rome in a motor-car. Watch for me along~
ient. Go into the tomb and fetch out the money.”” [Appian Way.

' The money—silver, copper, and notes of small de- e shook them by their brown, grimy }
nominations—was in a dirty leather bag. fully smili '
““One thing! Before I touch this money, is there|t"Y Smuing.

blood on it?”’

sir, and ours?”’

““QOh, sir, we dare not show our faces in Rom »

mounted the impatient Biddy, and was gone
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