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A Little Dusiness Romance of the Danana Trade
By O. HENRY
—
(Copyright by Alnalee Magazine Uo.)
OBODY knew ex | tonts she nover felt curlosity, There
actly where Dicky  wus o wife for you!
Maloney halled The one mistake Dicky made In

from or how he
ranched Puerto
Rey. He appeared
thare one day and
that was all. He
afterward wald
that he came on
the frult steamer
Thor, but, an In-
spoction of the
Thor's passenger list of that date
would have found It to be Maloney-
leas. Curlosity, however, soon per
lahed, and Dicky took his place among
the heterogencous litter of the coast—
the stranded adventurers, refugees and
odd fish from other countries that line
the shore of the Caribbean.

He was an active, devil-may-care,
rollleking fellow with an engaging
gray eye, the most {rresistible grin, a
rather dark, or much sun-burned com-
plexion, and a head of the florfest red
halr evar seon in that country. Speak-
Ing the Spanish language as well as
he zpoke Knglish, and seoming always
to have planty of silver in his pockets,
it was not long hefore he was a wel
come companion both with the natives
and the resfdent foralgners. He de-
veloped an extreme fondness for vino
blancho; could drink more of it than
any three men in the port, and to
moot Dicky Maloney's brilliant head
and smile coming down the street
meant, to any of his acquaintances,
the consumption of from one to thres
bottles of strong, white wine. REvery-
body called him Dicky; everybody
cheered up at sight of hith—especially
the natlves to whom his marvelous
ruddy hair and his free and easy style
were a conatant delight and envy,

A considerable amount of specula-
tion stlll existed concerning the ob-
ject of his etay in Puerto Rey, but one
day he silenced this by opening a
small shop for the eale of cigars,
dulees and the handlwork of the In-
terfor Indlans—fiber and silk woven
goods, deerskin zapatos, and bhasket-
work of tule reeds. Even then he dld
not change his habits, for he was
drinking and playing cards half the
day and night with the comandante,
the colleator of the port, the Jefe Poll-
tico, and other gay dogs among the
native officlals. The care of the shop
he left entirely to Pasa. And now it
f= both desirable and Otting to make
Pasa's acaunintance, for she was
Dieky's Digressilon.

La Madama Timotea Buencaminos ¥

Salnzar de lns Yelesias kept a rum
ghop In Calle numero ocho. No dls-

grace, mind you, for rum-making 18 a
government monopoly, and to keep a

government Jlspensary assures  re-
spectabliity i not supereminencs.
Moreover, the saddest of precisians

could find no fault with the conduct
of the shop. Customers drank there
in the lowest of spirits and fearsome-
1y, as In the shadow of the dead, for In
madama’s anclent but vaunted lineage
counteracted even the rum's behest to
be foyful, For, was she not of the
Ygleslas who landed with Pizarro?
And had her deceased husband not
been Comislonado de Caminos ¥ Puen-
tes for the dlstrict?

In the next room, seated in the cane
rocking-chair, dreamily gtrumming a
gultar, could generally be found her
daughter Pasa—"La Sanita Navan-
jada” the young men had named her.
Navanjada {s the Spanirh word for a
oertain shade of ocolor that you must
Ko to more trouble to deseribe in Eng-
glish., By saying: “The little saint,
tinted the most beautiful-delicate-
slightly-orange-golden” yon will ap-
proximate the descriptio of Dona
Pasa Buencaminos y Salazar de las
Yeleslus

That Dieky Maloney would, sooner
or later, explore this field was a thing
to be foreseen. There were few doors
fn Puerto Rey his red head had not
been poked Into,

He saw Pasa one afternoon sitting
by the door with an unusnally eaintly
look upon her face. Dloky rushed off
to find one of the white duck wall-
flowers to present him. In an Ineredl-
bly short time he was seated cloge be-

side the ocane rocking-chalr. There
ware no hack-against-the-wall poses
with Meky. At close range, was his

theory of subjection, To carry the
fortress with one concentrated, ardent,
eloquent, fIrresistible escalade—that
was Dicky's way,

Pasa was descended from the proud-
eat Spanlsh familles in the country
Moreover, sha had had unusual ad-
vantanges. Two yenrs In & New Or-
leang echool hed elevated her ambl
tidns and fittad her for a fate above
the ordinary maldens of her native
Iand, And yet here phe succumbed to
the first redhalred scamp with a glib
tongue and a charming smlle that
ocame along and courted her properly.
For, very soon DMeky took her guletly
to the little church next to the Teatro
Naclonnl snd then to bis little shop
iIn the grass-grown street where custo
mers seldom troubled him. And It was
her fate to elt, with her patient, saint
Iy eyes and figure llke a Meque
Payche. bhehind Itz sequestersd coun-
ter while Dicky drapk and philas
dored with his frivolous aoqualn

Lamvee s
Bometimes mysterious things hap-
pened at nlght sbout Dicky's shop.

While the front of It was dark, In the
Mttle room back of It Dicky and a
few of hie friends would git about a
table carryleg on some kind of very
quiet negoclos untll guite Inge
ly he would let them out the front
door very carefully, and go upstalrs
to his Hitle saint. These visftors were

generally copspiretordike men  with
dark clothes and hats Of COUrse,
these dark dolngs were noticed after
s while, snd talked about

Qulte n number of letters arrived,
addyessed to “Mr, Dicky Maloney,” or
“SQenor Mekoea Maloney.” to the con.
ridorabile pride of Pasa. That g0 many

dhould deslra
v onnfirm

lght Ir

P ko ta write to him
® her own susplelon thay
ot s red head  ehone
world. As to thelr con-

nd the

Final- |

Puerto Rey was to run out of money
at the wrong t(lme, Where hla money
came from was a pugsle, for the sales
of his shop were next to nothing, but
that source falled, and at n peculiarly
pnfortunate time, It was whan the
 comandante, Don Senor el Coronel En-
carnnclon Casablanea looked upon the
little <aint seated In the shop and felt
hls heart go pitapat

The comandants, who was versed in
all the Intrieate arts of gallantry, first
dellentely hinted at his sentiments hy
donning hig dresa uniform and strut
tng up and down fercely befors hoer
window Pasa, glancing demurely with
|!mr gaintly eves, Instantly pereeived
his resemblance to her parrot, Chichl,
and was diverted to the extent of »
gmile. The comandante saw tha smile,
which was not intended for bim. Con-
vinced of an fmpression made, he on-
tered the shop, confidently, and ad-
vanced to open compliment. Paza
| frome; he pranced; she flamed royally;
he was charmed to Injudiclous por-
#latence: she commandad him to leave
the shop: he tried to eapture her hand
and—Dicky entered, broadly smiling,
[ruli of white wine and the devil,

Plve minutes later he pitched the
| comandante out the door upon the
[ stones of the street, senseless. That
five minutes Dicky had spent in pun-
ishing him sclentifically and carefully,
#o that the paln might be prolonged
na far as possible

A barefooted policeman who had
been watching the affalr from across
the street, now blew a whistle and a
squad of elght soldlers eame running
from the cuartel just around the cor
ner. When they saw that Dicky was
the offender they stopped and blew
more whistles, which hrought out re-
enforcements of twelve

Dicky, being thoroughly imbued with
the martlal spirit, stooped and drew
the comandante’'s sword which was
girded about him, and charged hie foe,
He chased the starmding army four
snuares, playfully prodding its squeal-
fng rear, and hackiug Its bare, ginger-
colored heels. He wis not 20 success-
tul with the ecivie authorities, Eight
museniar, nimble policemen overpows.
ered him, and conveyed him, trium-
phantly but warfly to jall. “El Diablo
Colorndo,” thoy dubbed him, and dg-
rided the military for Its defeat

Meky, with the rest of the prison-
ers, conld look out the barred door at
the grass of a little plaza, & row of
orange trees, ana ‘he red tlle roofs
and 'dobe walls of a line of Insignifi-
cant tlendas. At sunset, nlong a path
across thls plaza, eame a melancholy
procedsion of sad-faced women bearing
plantaing, bread, casaba and frult—
ench coming with food to some wreteh
hehind those bars to whom she still
clung. Thrice a day, morning, noon
and sunset, they were permitted to
come, Water was furnished her guests
by the republie, but no food.

For two days succeeding Pasa came
at each appointed time and brought
him food. He eagerly inquired each
time if a letter or package had come
for him, and she mournfully shook her
head.

On the morning of the third day she
brought only a small loaf of bread.
There were dark ecircles under her
eyes. Rhe seemed as calm as ever.

“By Jingo,” sald Dicky, who seemed
to speak In English or Spanish as the
whim selged him, “this Is dry proven-
'dsr, muchachita. Is thig the best you
can dig up for a fellow?

Pasa looked at hlm as a mother
looks at & beloved bat ecapricious
babe.

“Think beiter of IL'" she sald, in &
low voice: “glnce for the next meal
thers will be nothing. The lasL cen-
tavo 18 spent.” BShe pressed closer
against the grating,

Pasa lowerad her volee to alinost a
whisper. “And, listen, heart to my
heart,” she sald. 1 have endeavored
to be brave, but I eannot llve without
thee, Three days now——"

Dicky enught a faint gleam of stee]
from the folds of her mantilla. For
once ehe looked in his face and saw |t
without & smile, stern, menacing and
purpogeful. Then he suddenly ralsed
his hand and his smile camne back lke
A gleam of sunshine, The honrse sig-
nal of an locoming steamer's siren
sounded in the harbor. IMeky ca'led
to the sentry who was pacing before
the door:

'What steamer comea?”

"The Catarina”

“Of the Vesuvius line?™

“"Without doubt, of that line.”

“Go you, pleartlla,” sald Dicky, joy
ously to Pasa, “to the American con-
sul Tell him | wish to speéak with
him. BSee that he comes at once
And rou, lot me gee a different look In
those eyes, for | promise your head
shall rest upon this arm tonight”

It was an hour before the consul
came, He was a spectacled young
man, o greedy botanist who was utl
Izing hls office to study the trople
fora. He held a gresn umbrelln under
hia arm, and mopped ts forehead im
patiently,

"Now, soe here, Maloney," he be
gun, captiously, “vou fellows sesm Lo
think you omn eut up any kind of row,
nnd expect me to pull you out of 1t
I'm nelther the War Department nor a
gold mine. Thils country has lis lawg
| you know, and there's one against
pounding the senses out of the regu-

lar army. You Irish are forever get-
ting Into trouble. 1 don't see what |
ean do. Anvthing ke tobacoo, now,
to make you comfortable—or newsps
pers-—"

“Son of EIL" luterrupted Dhoky,
1#"l|\'--l_\' 'vyou haven't changed an lota
Thist I8 nlmost n duplieate of the
||—.1w1‘r.?h you made when old Koen's
donkeys and geese got into the chapel
Insft, and the culprits wanted to hide

In ¥our room.”

“Oh, heaveng!" exclalmed the con
&ul, hurriedly adjusting his spectacies
“Are you a a Yalo man, too? Ware
¥ou in that crowd? 1 don't seem fto

remember any one with red-—any one
named Malonay. Such s lot of college
men scem (o have misused thelr ad
vaniages. One of the bost mathoma.
tletnna of tha clane of ‘01 i» wolling lot-
tory tickets In Nelize. A Cornell man
droppe! off here Iui month, He was
necond steward on a guano boat TN
write to the Department It you lke,

Matoney. Or If there's any tobaoco,
on mrwtpn_...u"

“Thera's nothing."” Interrupted
Dicky, shortly, “but this. You go tell

the eaptain of the Catarins that Dicky
Maloney wante to xee him as soon Ae
he coan convenlently come, Tell him
whare | am. Hurry, That's alL"

The consul, gind to be lot off so
onetly, hurrfed away. ‘The oaptain of
the Catarfno, a stout man, Slellian
horn, soon appeared, shoving, with .
tle coremony, through the guards to
the jafl door. The Vesuvius Frult
Company had a habit of doing things
that way In Puerto Rey.

“] am exceadingly sorry—exetoding
sorry,” sald the captain, “to see this
ocour. 1 place myself at yvour service,
Mr. Maloney. Whatever you need
shall be furniehed. Whatever you say
shall be dona”

Dicky looked at him unsmilingly.
His red halr could not detract from
his attituede of severe dlgnity as he
stood, tall and ealm, with hls now
grim mouth forming a horizontal line

“Captain De Luceco, 1 belleve 1 still
have funds In the bhands of your cotm-
pany—ample and personal funds. |
ordered & remittance last week. The
money has not arrlved. You know
what 18 needed In this game. Money
and money and more money. Why
has It not been sent?

“Oy the Crlstobal,” replied De Luc-
co, gestloulnting, it was dispatched.
Where Is the Cristobal? Off Cape An-
tonlo 1 spoke her with A broken shaft
A tramp conater was towing her back

to New Orleans. | brought money
nshore thinking your need for 1t
might not withstand delay. In this

envelops Is one thousand dollars.
Thera Is more If you nead 1t, Mr. Ma-
loney "

“For the present it will suffice,” sald
IMcky, softening as he crinkled the enm
velope and looked down at the half
inch thlckness of amooth, dingy bills.

"“The long green!" he sald, gently,
with n new reverence in his gaze. “Is
there anything it will not buy, cap-
tain?"

When the oaptain had departed
Meky ealled the sergeant of the jall
squad and asked:

“Am 1 preso by the military or by
the civil authority?”

“Shall |

“Surely there Is no martial law In
effect now, senor.”

“Hueno, Now go or send to the al-
ealde, the Juez de la Paz and the Jefe
de los Policloa. Tell them I am pre-
pared at once to satisly the demands
of justice.” A folded bill of the “long
green” slid Into the sergeant’s band.

So, that night Dicky sat by the win-
dow of the room over his shop and his
Mttle saint sat closs by, werking at
something silken and dainty. Dicky
was thoughtful and grave. His red
halr was In an unusual state of dia-
order. Iasa's fingers often ached to
gmooth and arrange fit, but Dicky
would never allow it. He was poring,

and books and papers on his table un-
t11 that perpendicular line ecame be-
tween his brows that always dis-
tressed Pasa, Presontly she went and
brought his hat, and stood with it un-
til he looked up, inquiringly.

“It 18 sad for you here,” she ex-
plained. “Go out and drink vino blan-
o, Come back when you get
smile you used to wear. That is what
I wish to see”

Meky laughed and threw down his
papers, “The vino blanco stage s
past. It has served its turn,
after all, there was less entered
mouth and more my euare than people
thought. But, there will be no more
maps or frowns tonight. 1 promise
you that. Come”

They sat upon & reed silleta at the
window and “mtched the quivering
gleams from the lghts of the Catarina
reflected In the harbor,

Prosently Pasa rippled out one of
her infrequent chirrups of audible
Innghter

“] was thinking.” she began, antid
pating Dicky’s question, “of thoe fool
{sh things girle have In thelr minds
fecnune 1 went to school in the states

i uskd to have ambitlons, Nothing
legg than to be the presldent’s wife
would sntisfy me And, look thou,
red plenroon, to what obscure [nte
hast thou stolen me'™

“Twm't glve up hope™ sald Dicky,
smiling. “There was a diciator of
Chill named O'Higglos Why not a
President Maloney of thils country?
Suy the word, and I'll make the race
Wa'll capture the Irish vote, easy run
ning, by A& head'

Il

The Veasuvius Playn
The hanana republie of Contaragun
has, practically, two capitals The one

oMciully recognized is San Mateo, wev

tonlght, over a great litter of maps |

that '

Perhaps, |
my |

' movement began,

onty miles In the interior. Fut, during
the hot season, from May to October,
the entire administration removes to
Puerto Rey, whore the sea breese ron:
ders the pursuit of businesa and pleas-
are porsible. Custom had so  estab-
Nshod this annual heglra of the exeou-
tive that a commodious government
bullding had been erected on the
beach st Puerto Rey for the use of the
president and his official family during
thalr sojourn

But now, this year, though the
middle of May was almost come, the
heart of the people was not stirred to
the oustomary foyous preparation.
| Throughout the eptire republic there
| goomed to be a spirit of ellent, sullen
discontent. The administration of
President Zarilla had made him far
from a popular idol. Freah taxes,
fresh fmport duties, and, more than
all, his tolerance of the outrageous op-
pression of the citizens by the miil
tary had renderad him the most ob
noxloun president since the despised
\loran

But the most impolitie of the admin-
| {atration’s moves had been when 1t
antagonized the Vesuvius Frult Com:
pany of New Orleans, an organlzation
plying twelve steamships, and with a
censh ecapltal something Iarger than
Costaragua’s surplus and debt com.
bined. Naturally, an estublished con-
cern Nke the Veauvius would become
Irritated at having a small, retall re
pubilic with no rating at all attempt to
squeene it So, when the government
proxfes applled for subsldy they en-
countered a polite refusnl. The presi-
dent retallated by clapping an export
duty of one real per bunch on ba
nanas—a thing unprecedented In frult
growing countries

An emlssary requested an {inter.
view with a representative of the
oompany. The Vesuvius sent Mr, Fran.
goni, a little, stout, cheerful man al
ways whistling Verdl. Senor Ortis,
secretary to the Minister of Minance,
attempted the sandbagging In behalf
of CottAragua.

Benor Ortiz opened negotiations by
the announcement that the govern-
mept contemplated the bullding of a
raflroad to askirt the alluvial coast
lands. After touching upon the bene
fits such an improvement would con-
fer upon the interests of the Veau.
vius, he reached the defilnite sugges-
tion that a comtribution to the road’s
expense of one hundred thousand pe-
aos would not be more than an eguiva-
lent to beneflts recelved.

Mr. Fraugonl denled any benefits
from the contemplation of a road. Ho
was authorlsed, however, to offer a

Deliver Them to Enrico, Olivarra's Assassin, or to His Beon?”

contribution of five
contemplators,

Md Benor Ortis understand Mr.
Franszon! to mean five hundred thous.
and?

By no means. Flive hundred pesos,
And In sllver; not gold.

“Your offer Insults my government,”
aald Senor Ortls, rising Indignantly.

“Then,” crled Mr. Franzoni, In a
warning volee, “we will change it!"

The offer was never changed. Mr
Franzonl must have meant something
alse.

Bo, when the fiftesenth day of May
arrived the gigns were that the pres)
dential advent would not be ocele
brated by unlimited rejoleing

Presldent Zariila waa a Ilttle, elder

}Iy man, grigzly bearded, with a con-
siderable ratlo of Indian blood reveal
ed In his cinnamon complexion. As he
was assisted into his carringe, his
luhnrp_ beady eyes glanced around for
| the expected demonstration of wal.
come, but he faced a stolld, unen-
thused array of curlous citizena. Sight.
sears tha Costaraguans are by birth
and habit, and they turned out to the
last able-bodled unit to witness the
scense, but they maintaloed an accusive
sllence

At length, after a prodiglous gallop-
Ing and ourvetting of redwsashed ma.
jors, gold-laced colonels and epauletted
generals, the procession formed for ita

hundrad to the

| annual formal progreas down the prin

cipal street—the Camino Real—to the
government bullding at its end

As the band struck wup, and the
Hke m bird of
omen the 8, J. Plzsonl, Jr., the swilt-
est steamship of the Vesuvius lne,
glided Into the harbor in piain view of
the president and his train

By the time the van of the proces.
flon had reschsd the government
buflding, Captaln Cronin, of the 8. J.
Pzzonl, Jr., and Mr. Vincentl, member
af the Vesuvius Compuny, had landed

and were pushing thelr way, bluff,
hearty and nonchalant, through the
crowd on the parrow sldewalk, Clad
in white Hnen, big, debonalr, with an
alr of good-humored authority, they

mads congpleuous figures among the
fdark wass of unimposing Coslars
gunng. They peneirnted to within a
few wurds of the stops of the brown
stone  bullding Caan Moremo, the
brown White House of Costaragua.

| Looking easfly above the hends of the
L erowd,

they percelved another that

towered above the undersized natives.
It was the fiery poll of Dicky Maloney
will close by the lower

agidnst the

atep, and his broad, seducllve grin
ahiowed that he recognized thelr pres
ohes.

Dicky had attired himselfl becoming:
iy for the festive oveaston In a well
fitting Linck wult. Pasa was close by
his slde, her head coversd with the
ublquitous biack mantilla.

Mr. Vineent! looked at her atten-
tively.

“Botticelll's Madonna,” he remark
ed, gravely. “1 wonder when she got
into the game. [ don't ke hin get-
ting tangled with the women, | hoped
he would keep away from them."

Captain Cronin’s lnugh almost drew
attention from the parade

“With that head of halr! Keep
awny from the women! And a Ma
loney! Hasn't he got a liconsa? But,

ponsenge aside, what do you think of
the prospects® It's a speclea of Al
bustering out of my line™

Vinoent! glanced agnin at Dicky's
head and amiled,

“Rouge ot nolr,” he sald, “There
you have it. Make your play, gen-
tlemen, Our money 18 on the red”

They ceased talking, for General
Pliar had descended from the first
earringe and had taken his stand upon
the top step of Casa Morenn.  As the
oldet#t moember of the eabinet, custom
had decreed that he should make the
anddrese of welcoms, presenting the
koys of the official rexldence to the
prealdent at s elogs

Holding in his hand the it keyn of
Cnsa Morena, he began his addresa in
a historleal form. touching upon each
administration and the advance of
civilization and prosperity from the
first dlm striving after liberty down to
present times, Arriving at the regime
of President Zarilla, at swhich polnt,
nceording to precedent, he should
have dollvored a oulogy upon Its wise
conduct and the happiness of the peo-
ple, General Pllar paused. Then he sl
lently held up the bunch of keys high
above his head, with his eves closely
regarding it. The ribbon with which

they were bound futtered In the
brecrze,

"It still blows,” cried the speaker,
exultantly. “Cltizens of Costaragun,

give thanks to the saints this night
that our afr is still free.”

Thus disposing of Zarllla's adminis-
tration, he abruptly reverted to that
of Olivarra, Costarngua's most popular
ruler. Olivarra had been assnssinated
nine years before while in the prime
of e and usefulness, A faction of
the Liberal party led by Zarilla him-
solf had been acoused of the deed.
Whether gullty or nol, It was elght
veprs before the ambitious and schemn-
Ing Zarilla had gained his gom

Upon this theme General Pllar's elo
quence was loosed. He drew the ple
ture of the beneficent OHvarrn with »
loving hand. He reminded the people
of the pesce, the security and the hap-
piness they had enjoyed during that
perfod, He recalled In vivid  detall
and with signifcant eontrast the last
summer sojourn of President Olivarea
in Puerto Ray, when his appearance
nt their flestas was the slgnal for
thundering vivas of love and approba.
tion,

The first publle expression of senti-
ment from the people that day fol
lawed., A low, sustained murmur went
among them like the surf rolling along
the shore.

“I'vn dollars to a dinner at the Saint
t‘harles,” remarked Mr. Vigeentl,

that rouge wins."

"1 never bet against my own Inter-
vuiw,” Buld Captain Cronin, lighting a
cigar. “Long-winded old boy, for his
age. What's he talking about?”

“My Spanish.” replled Vinecentl,
“runs about ten words to the minute;
his Is something around two bundred,
Whatever he's saying, he's getting
them warmed up”

“PFriends and brothers,” General
Pliar was saying, “could | reach out
my hand thls day across thae lamenta
ble sllence of the grave to Ollvarra
‘the Good,” to the ruler who wasg one
of you, whose tears fell when you sor
rowed, and whose smile followed your
joy—1 would bring him back to you.
but—Olivarra s dead—dead at the
hands of a eraven assasain!™

The epeaker turned and gazed hold
Iy into the earriage of the president
His arm remalined extended nloft ns
if to sustalp his peroration. The
president was listening, aghast, ai
this remarkable address of welcome

“Who enys that Ollvarra Is dead?
suddenly erfed the speaker, hlg volee
old as he was, sounding like a battle
trumpet. “His body lles in the grays,
but, to the peaple he loved he has be
quenthed hia  epirit—yes, more—hls
learning, his conrage, his Xindness—
ves, more—his youth, his lmage—peo
ple of Costaragun, have you forgotien
the gon of Olivarra?™

Cronin and Vincentd, watebing close
ly, saw Dicky Maloney suddenly rafse
his hat, tear off hie shock of red halr
leap up the steps and stand st the
ulde of Goneral Pllar. The minlster
of war Inld hig arm seross the young
man's ghoulders. All who bad known
President Ollvarra saw sgain hily same
Hon-like pose, the same [rank, un
dnunted expresslon, the same high
forehead with the pecullar lne of the
olustering, erisp black halr

General Pllar was an experienced

nralor He selzed the wmowment of
brenthloss stlence that preceded the
Alorm,

“Citlzens of Costaragun,’” he trume
peted, holding alofi the keys to (Casa
Morena, “1 am here to dellver these
keys—the keyas to your homes and b
erty—to your chosen president. Shal)

1 deliver them 10 Forleo,
agsnesin, or to his son?

“Olvaren! OlUvarea!™  the

Ollvarra’s

arowd

shrieked and howled, Al vooifarsted
the magle name—men, women, chid
dren and the parrols

And the enthusinem was not  econ

Aned to the blood of the lahe Colan
ol Rocas ascended the steps and lald
his sword thestrienlly st Young Ra
mon Ollvarria's feel. Four members of
the cabinet embraced bhim, Captain
(ruz gave o command and twenty of
El Clento Hullindo dismounted nnd
arrmnged themselves In 4 cordon about
the steps of Casa Morena

Hut Ramon Olvsrra seélsed that mo
ment to prove himself a8 born genlos
and politiclan. He waved those sol
dlers agido, and descended the stops
to the street. There, without losing
his dignity or the dlstinguished wole.
gnanee that the loss of his red halr
brought him, he took the proletariat to
hie bosom-—the barefooted, the dirty,

Indians, Caribis, bables, beggars, old,
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young, safnts, soldiors woo sinners=
he missed none of them.

While this act of the drama was be
ing produced the noene-shifters had
been busy st the duties assigned them:
Two of Crut's dragoons had  selsed
the bridle reins of President Zarilla's
horsés, others formed a close guard,
and they gallopad off with the tyrant
and his two malodorous minlstars, Ne
doubt n plaes had been prepared for
them, There are quite a number of
wellbarred stone apartments In Puen
1o Rey

“Rouge wina,” said Mr.
ealmly lighting another clgar

Captain Cronin bad been Intently
wnlching the vieinity of the steps for
rome time.

“Good boy!" he axclalmed, suddenly,
nx If relfeved. "1 was wondering if he
wine going to forget his Kathleen Ma
vonrneen."

Young Ollvarra had reascendod the
staps and spoken a few words to Gen
oral Pllar. That distinguished veteran
dexcended to the walk and approached
Pasn, who still stood, ealm and won-
der<yed, where Dicky had left her

Vineantd,

With his hat in his hand, and his
mednls and deeorations shining oo
hia breast, the general gave her his

arni, and they went up the steps to-
gathor, And then Ramon Olvarta
stepped forward and took both her
hands before all the people

And while the cheering was break:
Ing ont afreah  everywhere Caplain
Cronin and Mr. Vincent! turned and
walked back toward the landing where
the ehip's glg was waiting for them,

“There’'ll be another presidente
proclamada in the morning,” sald Vin-
contl, muningly. “As & rule, they are
not as reliable na the eleoted ones
flut this youngster geeme to have good
stuff in him. He plannad and maneu.
vored the whole campalgn, Ollvarra's
widow, you know, was wealthy. Bhe
gave the boy elght years of the best
oducation fn the states. The company
hunted him up and backed him In the
lHttle game.™

“It's a glorious thing* sald Cronin,
half jestingly, “to be able to discharge
n governmeont and Insert one of your
own choosing, thess days.”

“It's  buslness" stated Vincentd,
stopping to offer hiz clgar to a mon-
key swinging from a llme troe; “and
that Is what moves the world of to-
dny. That extra real on the price of
bananus had to go. We took the
quickest way of removing It.”

ELECTRIC LIGHTS ON FARMS

Morning Chores Are Done in Kansas
by the Ald of Eleotricity—An
Up-to-Date Sod House.
Within ten years eleotricity will
Hght a majority of the farm homes
und country schools and churches of
Kanste, it is predloted. Farm homes
lghted with electriclty are now num-

bored by hundreds,

With the general uee of the gaso
line englue thils has boen made pos
iihle. Electric light and power com-
punies 1o several of the clties are also
making plans by which they can sup-
ply farmers with current from their
trunk lnes.

A notuble case of this sort is found
at Manhattan, where the power for
eleetric generation Is furnished by a
dam on the Big Blue river, four miles
from the city,

The current generated is used for
electrie lighting and street car pur
pones in the clty of Manhattan, and
farmers Hving near the trunk line are
using it In thelir residences, barns and
faed lots. In the sarly morning hours,
when the farmers feed and oare for
thelr stock and do the milking, elec-
tric lights are found to be very useful.

In a rich farming community ten
miles north of Atchison the farmers
have decided to have an eleotric light
plant of thelr own. They will bulld a
small power house where current will
be generated and from which It will
be carried into theilr homes.

Several farmers lving ten miles
west of Atchison have small dynamos
on thelr farms providing electric light
for their homes, barns and dairy
bulldings. &

Recently the town of Troy, forty
miles north of Atchison, contracted for
light from the Atchison plant. A
trunk llne wire was stretohed between
the two places, and now twenty-five
farmern along the route are connect-
ing thelr homes with this trunk line.

Near Garden Oity, which a few
yenrs ago was in the center of the
great Ameriean desert, there are
farms where all the bulldings are
made of cement conerete and each s
lighted with electrieity generated by
& gasollng engline on the place.

The early ploneer way of living and
the modern system are blended on one
farm. A farmer {s still Hving In & sod
house bullt a quartsr of & century ngo.
He & constructing s new and up-to
date pome In which he has installed
o gosoline engine with which to gen
erate electricity for lighting.

He will pot move out of the old sod
house until March next becsuse of ita
warmth and comfort In winter, but he
is enjoying electric Hghts in that prim:
Itlve dwelling. It iz belleved thia is
the only Instance In which a sod house
hag been lighted by electrielty

In the natural gas regions of south:
eastern Kansas the electric Ught (s
cheaper than gas,—New York Sun

Same Sum,
‘Way s everything so high?"
“The farmers aln't getting any more

actunl money,” declared a grizzled
agriculturalist “Two yeara ago |
ralsed a thousund barrels of apples
und sold ‘em for 36,000, Last year 1
rilgec 500 barrels and sold 'em for
85,000 This year 1 raised five bar
rels

“I neo. And you expect to sell 'em

for $4,000."

When Bhe Hit the Mark,
Boblita—1'va alwaya kept my eyed
open, but I've never seen a woman
throw anything stralght,
Collléter—That's becauss you have
never bean fortunate enough to soe
her throw a kiss,

Nothing Laft,

“I'ne English government cannot
aven terrorige the suffragettes by put
ting them In frons.”

“Why wouldn't they mind that™

“It would be nothing to them after
the hobble skirts. "
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MILL VILLAGES IN SOUTH

Undeniably Afford Better Conditiona
Than the Peopls Encountered
Elsewhere.

In South Carolina 160,000 persons,
or onefifth of Its white population,
live in cotton mill villages, while In
the counties of Greenville, Spartanbury
and Anderson onethird of the popula-
tion is in these villages, and the vil-

lages continue Lo grow,

The Bouth Carolina mill rlllll! fa
usually a separate community, some-
times baving a population of aver 5000
fnhabitants, It 1s entirely owned and
controlled by the mill, and its real-
dents have no village ecorporation of
any kind.

These villages are built by the mill
managements for the simple reason
that their peopla could not otharwise
be housed nenr a mill. They attract
much mors attention from. strangers
than from southerners; for sIrAngers,
seoing in them for the first Ume the
general poverty and other distresaful
conditions of our people, handicapped
as they have been with legacles from
slavery and war, associate these with
the villnge.

Hut all Carolinians know, says the
South Atlantiec Quarterly, that these
villagers are of the same stock as
they themselves, being composid as &
class of the less successful, to whom
the mille bave offered much betier
wages, with better labor and living
conditions, than they had before.

It is undeniable that South Carolina
mill managements, owlng to yarious
cnuses, come into closer personal
touch with thelr individual operatives
and feel more Interest in them as &
body than do eastern cotton manufse-
turers, and that South Carolina oper
atives have been benefited hv coming
to the mills; that the soparate cot
tagos of southern mill villages, with
plenty of alr and larger grounds, are
better than the city tenements gener
ally used by sueh operatives in the
eant, and that the village living condl-
tions, as & rule, are steadily improv-
ing,

PLANS FOR A MODEL CITY

Boston-19156 Directors See Many
Changes in the Future—Trunk
Sewers Are Advocated.

How to develop the metropolitan
district 'has been outlined by the Hos-

ton-1916 directors.

Changes suggested In  the trans-
portation problem point in every case
to metropolitan jmprovements to be
obtalned by uniform development.

“Rapld transit and steam systoms
should make & unified system of pas-
senger transportation between all
parts of the district.

“All freight lnes should be con-
neoted with one another and with the
water front. Frelght yards should be
distributed to avold long teaming
hauls,

“The system of radlal thorough-
fares should be perfected. The eir-
cumferential  thoroughfure system
ghould be completed. All the maln
thoroughfares of travel should be of
ample width,

“Trunk sewers are advocated. The
existing policy of reserving land and
gites for public buildings should be
contipued and perfected, the commit-
tee belleves. Changes In bullding
and housing requirements are advo-
ecated, in the bellef that “the inequali-
ties at present existing discourage in-
vesting capital and cause slum condi-
tions: in the lax localities.”—Boston
Transcript.

Amaerican Towns Waking Up.

SBome districts and sections frankly
recognize thelr advantages in climate,
scencry and kindred attractions as
one of thelr chlef assets. New Hng-
land, more than any other part of
the country, profita by I8 summer
charms, but the Rocky mountain re-
glon {8 not far behind in that respect
Florida has long counted upon winter
tourists as one of its chief sources of
prosperity.

Citles and districts which have no
exceptional advantages of site or ell-
mate, scenery or historle Interest, are
finding a lesson worth heading in the
many instances of large profits from
beauty and esthetic charm which the
world affords. They are realizsing thas
much clvie beauty 18 the frult of civie
pride and public spirit. They are
bullding thelr public edifices, laying
out their parks and taking care of
thelr streets with more understanding
than they had in the past of the busi-
pnesg wisdom of liberality and breadth
of view in such affalrs.

The ultimate consequerce of this
growing conslderation of beauty and
charm in the development of urban
ecenters must color many phases of na-
tional progreas. It s an  influence
which spreads and grows stronger,
year by year.

Hartford Has Good Idea.

The city of Hartford, Conn., will be-
gin this fall a systematie planting of
trees on it public thoroughfares, The
matter will be in charge of the eity
torester, wbo will first Inspect tho
gtracts to find out where trees are
mogt needod, A city nursery will be
opened later.

Show Cattle Massaged,
fritish bull exhibitors have caught
on to the old American trick of mas-
saging and brushing and rubbing show
cattle several times a day so as to

bring them to the pink of perfection

gought by buyers of beef. Grooms
epend as much tinie on steers as they
used to on show horses and it pays.—
New York Press

Flats With a Purpose,

“1 hear they are bullding flats now
that are provided with disappesring
furniture.” I supposa that is for the
purpose of providing more room.*
“rhat l& understood to be the renson,
put it will come in handy to have
guch a fMat when the tax asacasor

mukes his appearance.”—Chicago Reo

ord-Herald
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