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it ‘broke and trickled down his chin. Thel ‘T'he old canvas curtan fell for good! “Why don’t you qu:rrel?” she &sked',d
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J Il‘cd eyeballs gleamed ravenously, as still | {hen, and very abruptly. | finally, .
e | |
K“?\%ﬁildlthiz i« over,” Driscoll eaid to‘i A moment later, however,  he was aveng-| The epell was broken. Her pounding
‘uin]se]f: “he'll plump down 1 = hY a,,d'!ing her flushed cheeks on Mr. Daniel | heart had vent in a nervous iaugh of rail-

that «look!"” sunburned, al o effulgent with ]mppiness.:riding crop in her gauntletd hand. Some-

He had but to reach forth a hand and | exclaimed. “Look Berthe, and rejoice; our | the horse, in peace. Driscoll’s old Demi-

against a scurrying of specthiors, whom | Driseoll hovered near a moment, then re-| now. He pointed his ears, and check-

He recogniz- | brought to life.

was deeply touched. ;
- Murgi »'s somethi 1at | Fran i .
i hone| ‘Here, Murgie, heres sometning that | Krance 'hegan a second journey together,

CHAPTISR L.V—(Continued.)
led a lone unit o

Back in that childhood h f what had be

b bad et B lictasitly rode ateid of his battered dusty mated that last move by bringing his mas-
| warii.ms. So he anl the wilful maid from | ter once more to the lady’s side.
“You used to,” she went on, as though

serador. | belngs to you,” he said. “Well, what’s!vet far, far apart : : ;
AUmDeL £ e . : s B ar, far apart. But only after many |t tion, “nicely. |
He paused to have a word with the mis- { the matter? Take it, I don’t want it. |torturing hours did his firet ‘j~0v consent to X}'I;‘;e “}-leaxi ?)(;Hzlmn(i)ntl:iee:tmtph:x)x " In fact

o e had“other than the Batallon del Er

lain for a while quite inconsola
came again, and Tes

) oo b him— | erable derelict..

hand on his hea

The old man looked up. An ivory Cross percxve the distans hetween: them. I yeckon-T know no ome that 1 had

n now?” ! was dangling from the other's fingers. The | Now : 1 ; ne.

ing ! : b ; | ; y Now and then, though rarely, and never y rith.”

gONE | . caid. ‘Al ever faithful little old man, } CT0sS «till showed bloodstains: no latef: whea he hoped for qm_‘g; = thil;‘g‘ :hg ;‘_‘0:‘](1\[ mg‘“et" zltail‘le h‘le“ﬂf‘fzrfl “‘“‘)lth il
such 2 , | ; ; ]

d think the little goose was “So, you would be near me, éve
It was broad day
wholly comforted, he

ng up, joyfully .alive.

o 7 - | 244
away forever. | but are you brave enough
of it? Are you?”’

Rel eyeballs rofed

for the hm‘ror\ﬂowing of blood had washed them away.! ride with him

|

: And then be usually setir-| “reckon” from her lips was most alluring.
But the father of Maria de la Luz etared, 1ed un ho.tilities before he knew it, and%She stole a mischievous glance at his face,

in t;h?‘ir‘;sml‘?d‘f 1"i\<‘ﬂrm}.\' at the t}'mtkf’t. '1‘1{?11:0:“' thﬁtm_ding all that was tender and |but the fixed Jook there made her liit
t the arch- | masterful, consuming rage of twp YT humbl: which he meant to tell her. There| her hand toward 1‘i{“' Perhaps, if he had

did not worry him

But the awakening O
Mexican prison!
understood that th

4 sockets, and for a space me
o Tn- % i

£ th]i:?ltif-hz\o ll‘le .‘ duke’s kindly gaze. Then the stead
Lol e o pellant hate in them seemed <
e old familiar fantasy 1 and the withered form cowere

y re-{past was gone out of his cyes. 'Instead
I'sconcerted, ' they were watery and senile. The brows, | &h: mad: him the

| was, however, ciuse enouga for sa.vagery.lseen and had spoken then—But he did
'east of the froop,|see.

under the|and even the lashes, had turned as white | the SEeren i . : e Lo
” ‘Ir;l-\udible“n« the thin strands of hair, and cm\tr:\s{-':g“);lgh o e detail of speed| “Eh bien, since monsieut won't fight
e ; | and comfort, laid out tempting moon-day!won't, won't,” she cried, “then it's more

When he remembe
had been consoled in his
a moment ﬂ\e.ﬂsiex:se % | he trembled, as though
stiffing, a0 | Maximilian
- i thinking it a
“There, there,
wish., It's not well, you see

was become a fa

touch of the » whi
- ed how once he ch of the pale white hand.

ed i s i v i i -ellow { : L
attled in the old man's throat, and ! ed' gruesomely agiinst the vellow, mottled i spreads, improvised cheer in the cheerless |
and of helplecsness was to turn and run.iskin, which stretched like clouded parch-|hoctelries
e}p ha Zad i ot el y ot | e 5
rned frantically, him benevciently, | ment over the bony death’s head. At last | ing pathetically how his ev

a boy—for the touch of

he yearned—ye.
never had as
this mother’s hand, for her
and swest. The horrid crue
hat moment, bear.
out T her, e & VY | b
1 = 1ta'in1y wien you had mo hope of reward, | weazen face. SENw EE 15 | 1

£ tud IS wis throughout my misfortunes, ! . and to force hers. But now craft- i

that he must cry

and the man’s despal

fun to—"

! the old man put out his hand and took | of her,

you | the cross, not comprehending. ! of this, which of course she did, outwardly
)

you ! wouldn’t.”
il Yet no spasm of chagrin distorted the | He yearnel for only a chance to speak his|ian jacket, the burnished - tendrils flutter- |
ng on the nape of her neck, the soft |

you have al-! “This chain heore, it's—it's gold!” the!ily ehe wcull bring the others Hock.| white veil Srailing like a fleecy cloud from

2ot now the boy’s need

But when they came in
mnd knocked at his
gerene, untroubled, an
ehade of melancholy on
them courteously,

ways hovered ne r'me, on the battlel
and mer: lit2ly under my prison window. | Then he sputtered,)choked. What had ; they did rot
Yes, ves, I have seen. h
now I'thank you.”
roved the ground, but did not 1lift ngmin.yHC leered craftily at Drisc

the first dawn

they found him Lhai
Y and | he betrayed? Would the strange donor surdly mstaken in this~
The bloodshot eyes | reciaim the gift, knowing it. was gold? !

and was desir-

i 1 il

field, | old man cried. ‘irg  round, to decide for her if{jier black amazona hat. He bent a per-
think monsieur ab- | plexed gaze to the road. “It’s 'way, ‘way
I . or that!! beyond me,” he told himself. Then he
The same instint she would conjure up | grew aware of a sense of warmth on his

Maxi- | hungry, gloating seerecy—his old slimy way . iy

“As humble, as loyal as a dog.”
milian murmured as he turne
They indicated to him that he

ous that they ehould have no unnecessary

ed on his account.

already, punctiliously, and in

| of handling: money—he smugzled the holy |

. of adobe |NiNg the lear changed to suspicion and | She grew honcstly fond of | i i

) 1 : : : : 2 oncstly g the ot aliz d s. Ie felt
blocks which had been piled together ne&u‘é quick alarm. He delved into his pockets, | Missouri colonels, with tfleiz'xraxlll;ero%’:x[: | ‘t])Ti: ot::?elymg sume . .Q
the crest of the hill, only a little lower | one after another. He searched greedily,forms, and brown ecarred by weather and Hoofs ‘pmrl.nded ‘behind, and Mr. Boone |

1 Miramon and Mejia, take his place

to his own cell, where
lJast sacrament together.
condemned were ab

bimself went to ca
and brought them
‘they received the

Later the three
breakfast—bread,

than those very fortifications built by the wildly, until the last coin on him lay in

Imperialists themselves. With a geélt,urelhis pa'm. Quaking in every fe:ble hone | came great friends.

battle,. an : e | =
attle,.and they and the marchioness be-|drew up alongside. “She came back, an

The priests fell| he counted his poov wealth again and i flower among them, but théy were ; “Prob’bly s ranter y
p AR i ol oy N { ) prime | announced. “Prob bly she wanted to cry
y back behind the soldiers, Gami LTere WS NeD little left. He! comrades, ani ehe, the mid-cip tomboy !some; she looked it.”

of assent, he complied.
and | eorrowfull
he and Miramon and Mejia were alone to-
¢ icolated figures in @&

fiee—when horses’ h
rang abruptly in the street below,
ss abruptly cease

There was a ¢ d, and sabres rasped |gether, three tragi

| glared atﬁ‘ Dx:iscoll. H<e glared at towns- her life long, took to them in the impulse: Yet another of her contradictions!
men, officers, blanketed Inditos, all that lere were her own kind, Driscoll| #Then why in the nation,” Driscoll de-

PRl e [STE R BT it et & de S |08 0 o | manded, “do you keep hanging round that
W ade e i o ief!” first at one ing generous. She gathered Berthe, as a|coach-for? Look here Shanks, you make

t. | little oblong patch of bare rocky
One end of the oblong
The other three sides were walis
mazsed shoulder to shoulder,
ed outward against the
¢ crowd. The three who| W= .nvas bags
beond Sﬁe coulfl now see no human b»emg ade runner. She was (lyde-built,
- el 2yon e dense, double row of soldiery. :
But the priests of The remainder of earth for them was t‘he‘ English gold pieces Who

bbards to gain the ligh
filled with pity to
an Indian |ehicld.
esture of impatience. | of living men,

Maximilian raised eyes
his two companions.
thoroughly, made a g
The handsome Ml of French blood, | with bayonets point
. ers. Then both glanc-)jostling peering
their turn at Maximilian,

‘ed timidly in
hand stretched forth,

'and each finding a
grasped it silently.
condemned, who were
their blood turn: to icy
the quick meta
down in the stree

waiting apart, felt| hojlow square, bounded b i
f y the slouching| iy; PR R S
backs clothed in blue, by the white ﬂatd}td}:li.ﬁlff{{::wrg?' Who-whers = 1
of the kep's, by the line of light playing| p :
over ithe thorns of steel.

of strident life
t had the merct >
Beyond was the|j.c¢ chattel, all that was mow a blank.

airs, and along the carly Morning sun; above, the mystery of | But his hoards, his chattels, were all that been a bit hostile of late, but what with

faced the door,

epace.
ficer stepped out, Through the gap of an instant the shoot- | clamored for them, and them only. Ven- | ed they'd laidithe foundation for a mutual

grounded arms.

unheeding passer-by, then at another. | soberer sister: into the merry co i ; _
v yis g . 1 e 2 m it ’ . ] i

| “I had more than this!” he whined.|and she rsde with Clay of )Ca‘r“glllm:‘lfi):lh‘wgle glum weary. The idea of you Dhng
«“More—more than this! There was my Carroll of Clay, with Reub \fqv : ; i :

i L Gt v Marmaduke, | “N n y -ou innocent gambol-
‘haclenda. my peons, my cotton, my mills, ‘ with (ntg‘gndon, with cherubic Old B:othi I inghfanl:;)orzfn 33“’ gl?u ;vlatherski%,e."But
Ihte whe 00 Y | o a~nd Sisters, with Hanks the bugler, | Daniel's steel blue eyes had softened to
¢ fhe das’ Sul e mocked Meagre Shanks, that dis- | their gentlest «Say Jack,” he added,
named La Luz, she coft twenty thousand | putatious animal, because he tried to mon- | «ghe' goin };ack ol Paris”’

has taken these . opolize Berthe and would not dispute at| s.‘;")s 'gt lgkn ~it9 Iord. A'mighty!”

! all. She azked the e SR | on ow it? L ghty!
1H -~Colling i . She asked | «Go on, never mind me,” said Mr.
H‘artrﬁ : Ofms if his tribe were the mme\Boone. “Groan out loud, if you want to.
};:31 r'a yafnl Missouriens-la, and the | gor she sho’ly is, ves, back to Paris.

1san confessed that the two tribes had | Noy Bul'the”—The Troubadour’s r's al-
were now worth while, and the miger | Taiding, razing, and murdering, he guess- %121?1‘11}?: i]ii::i b(:;a?:l]gn;v:zg :]}Ztvﬁm;

and I'm sure reporter enough to scout

Diseipating his hoards, sucrificing his

ing squads tramped in, nearer and nearer ; iR g e : :
’ s | geance, however, is an ironical bar or. | €elf-resp cf, as y i ] D
I g , is-an ironical bargainer p ct, as behooved valiant'red-skins.| — o' +pho rest of the story, and it's just

document, and read the
Maximilian gently releas-
e and another of those
to the Austrian phy-
anded him his wed
t to my mother,’

fumbled with a
death sentence.
ed himself from on

until they halted opposite the condemned. | Vengeance kept her pay, and “abhorred | So she often got strange answ
Maximilian then perceived which squad]! Styx, the flood of deadly hate,” had dried | inquisitiven&uf but shs had giomwﬁoivg:;
ki llmvlt hn\lﬁef‘edo&lgven and left a stranded  soul, parched | among Westerners; and she usually paid
T ; yetlow, beardiees cer. | by avarice. . Driscoll was moved by a pity | them back. * They were a happy party. :

he seven were low, cumbersome, tawny, | half ashamed. ] | But Driscoll wanted a more definite fo- out a campaign ©
and they shuffied awkwardly. Their strip-| “Look here, Murgie,” he threatened | cusing of the joy. And at times, indeed,\

was to be his own.

“You will give i
Father Soria’s e

plamp . st denched P ling chief thrust out his stomach, and he|terribly, “Do you say I stole your— By | yielding to temptation herself, she permit-

andled [hls. large sword with an unaccus-| the Great Horn Spoon, I'll-" He flung | ted him to Jose his heart deliciously over
tomed flourish. : ’Dh‘e pompous severity was, | his hand to his revolver. 1 { again, Shadows were lifted now, and she |
:iﬁa all, only ineolence. He had need to| 'The counter-irritant had instant effect.| Was3 just a lovable g'rl, just sweet JJC"
: keep guard on his importance; he did not! ATl moisture died out of the rat eyes, queline. And he loved her with the boy’s
wigh to hear the pounding of his heart. " :
muscles twitched unbecomingly,
ked his mouth, and sometimes hiﬂ\terror of some physical hurt. him suffer exquisitely. No one could be;

er the good man’s |
th him walked out among|
nodded to them encour-
tarted on his little jour-

ghoulder, and wi
agingly, and so €

mehackle 'public hacks,
heels, and drawn by,
ted at the door.
emiled an apology as
“oria to precede him inf
troops ueed th
The eprings jo

R

TET

| Maximilian stepped forward and address- |
To each he gave a gold piece

he motioned Father
to the first. The
A whip cracked.

where, on the diture in that coin.

lthis-——Jack. ghe’s fair broken-hearted.”

“Miss Burt ”

“No, no, the marchioness. She staked
ver here, and it's pann-
ed out all wrong, and it wasn’t her fault
either. Poor girl, no wonder she might
like to cry a little. She’s lavished every-
thing she had on it too, ancestral chateau,
and all that.”

“But,” said Driscoll quickly, “she’ll not
suffer. There’s her title—"

“Title?”’ exclaimed Daniel. #W’y, she'’s
| going to give that up too, not having any
chatean any more, and she’ll trip blithely
down among the people again, where she
says it's more comfortable anyhow. Title?
Well. you've suhtinly noticed that she al-

leaving them two little horrible beads. | young strength of adoration and diffident
The miser shrank, groveled, in mortal | awe. Precisely in which state she made

more contrary and capricious than the
lovable girl of a moment before. Where-
at storms brewed within him.

OHAPTER LVIL

bearing his effigy. 1t was his last expen- . 2o : There was cne of,the rare times when
He requested them The Conkeatinieds of Jaogitne. the Missourians and the maid rode wp and | W28 did take  that 11umorou§]§]. Her
earnetly, gently®to aim at his body, not “Much adoe there was, Got wot; down the winding white ribbon of a Mex-, grandfather—Buh'the says—was 78 b

on housetops, there
hduke had the im-
eath teneely held, and of

curbs, in windows, >
. at his head. He was thinking of his He wold love, and she wold not.” ican highway, and for aw
pression of br 4 .

hile both were}eiderable of a jurist, used “scissorspand
quict. This once they dared the risk—she | paste, and helped make a scrap-book

He would not have h i e
ve her see him —Ballad of Phillida and Corydon. | 4ig rather—which lurks in the silencei called the Napoleonic code, and Nap the

ned, curious, and awed, like
ren who witness suffering

with margled features. Then with a final

eyes, eyes strai i
| Teassuring  ‘word, ;he turned back to the| Maximiliano I. of Mexico was dead. His that requires no words.

those of child
and cannot understan

Passing the eo
Maximilian peere
dows; and, as he hop
line. She was 1
ulously poised.

t of Santa Clara,
d upward at the win-
ed, he saw Jacque-
far out, and trem-
Tender compassion was
f her temse body, but as
she tried to smilé, bravely | gel )
ly, and until the hack swung | § OF iho loft.
ner, there was her hand
The little- journey

ﬂ'l\he:g weN.: going to place him between | of a past time. Yet there was his capital,
he cther two, but with a smile and shake |still holding out against the Republic.
of the head, he would not have it €o. Hls| Leonardo Marquez, the Leopard, spiteful- along.
last act was for precedence. Affectionately | ly refused to capitulate. But
he drew M!}';l«m«m to the place of honor, | would not, no one knew, neither the star-
| o that Mejia was on the right, and him- | ving City, nor the patient besieger out-

Then the fiseal of -the Republic appeared,

€O “1s ~ ; sl
round the .and read the military law. For any who | called on Escobedo, commander in chief | =

waving him_farewe

For him it |First changed him into a picayunish duke.

y is Empi ’ 4 > brought the old time, and the rides of | But wasn’t the nobility of intellect there
g b g s, o5 tha?gtimc, when he wondered what was | already? Sho'ly! Miss Jacqueline, though,
the macter with him, and she knew all | likes the father of her grandfather
‘And he thought how during the | the  best. He never was noble,
by he hard winter in the Michoacan mountains!'tecbmca-ny I mean. His was the nobility
and swamps, he had caught himeelf almost { of heart, and he'd have scorned t0 be tag-
| crying aloud, that he wanted her, that he| ged. H? Just baked bread, and fed most
wanted her—wanted again the subtle com- | half of Saint Antoine f?r nqt&hmg at times,
| radeship of those silences which require ' }V‘.hﬂe the Dauphin at V ersrilles was throw-
o words. And here, at last, here she | ing cakes to the swans. Howsoever,”” Mr.
l.Boone added hastily, as sop to his sofit-

ieide. No one, unless if-was Jacqueline.
The very day of the triple execution she

| was, riding beside him!

i

should ask the lives of the cond i ! | i o
emned, | at Queretaro. She desired to return tul He looked at her furtively. She was in| ness for princes, 1 reckon that there

might have been a fete, and somehow, he
was comforted.
* he mused, “if I've done

very much for her after all.

('lea!*h was rwescribed. - But if there was |the capital, and she wanted a pass through
anything the cendemned themselves wish-| the Republic’s lines there. She mentioun- |

| profile. He looked again, to be sure that | Dauphin was noble too. Both of ‘em fed
it was not memory, but the breathing girl | the hungry mouths that were nearest.

ed, in case it were any inducement, that | e R . for » fact, it was the girl “But” demanded Driscoll, “doesn’t her

Maximilia s is | “« s 7 . 3 -1t hi ; ..f 5
n remaved his hat. “Mexicans, ‘the place would fall within twenty-four | 1 EFE 41 here wee her own (ueenly | title_carry some et of oenty

American, named Driscoll?
He shook his head, and sighed.
is not the lass to have him, no
little ecene last night.

does rest with her, now.
that is everything.—Alas,

he eaid, “may my blood be the last to be/ hours after her arrival. Jacqueline had |
spxlled for this country's welfare.
live Independence! Long live Mexico!¥

H'e epoke the words calmly, gravely, and
!h:wmg concluded,’ he carefully adjusted a
large handkerchief, so that his beard might

And for a girl,

: . | head, here its regal poise, here the superb | tion?” :
, c 1. She e ¢ ; gal poise, perb | tion? : _ .
i 2;‘3&:&"&: s}e)::?al?: ]z'lx;l().nst-ll‘]()c\m(of‘;i]\(lllsn([))f { line cf the neck: to the shoulder. Rever- Not a red sou. The majorat—that’s the
Eite his rab{s)iniéal beard, bis cruel black= ence grew on admiration, for as he gazed | male line—died out with her father, which
Bty ; - | he beheld her character revealed, or lines | mea{x‘x’s 'bh(at the Sinnu;iy died out too.”
Y A g e e “ as stately, as womanly, and withal as| ’y, Great Scot e’s—"

Sae padm, e exdiaunrd s ou | flexible, too, before the cheery glow of} “She’s tired and disheartened, that's

Then he!cannot mean, senorita, that you, all alone,| : F ; |t i doke S o
crosed his‘a i | S ey Yol AR | each moment's. life. He stirred, and was what she is, and ghe’s going back to Iamis,
rms on his breast, and gazed will deliver the City of Mexico into our | ety i g pakinge § libtle | and you— Boone pauesi phred it

es were that moment not be burned by the powder.

a woman's scream.
he clatter of their march.
his head and looked
was running_beside

His rueful propheci
interrupted by
piercingly over ti
(Maximilian put out
back. The woman

steadily into the barrels of the lev
muskets, waiting.
A wave of motion, of tendons stiffeni

T 913 | . : .
g ha‘r};lts- /ill certainly be an jncident of my | frightened also, because of the deep mys- | his .com'pamon, —and you mean to let
e Y| tery of something within himself which ' ber!”

ng,  stay there,” sehe replied. | he could not understand. The clasic out-| Old Demijohn felt a spur kicked against

p sed alorg the thick wall of flesh. | The hard, Jewish features lighted cun-| 12 SO0 o e tures was softened now ‘| his flank, and he lifted his fore feat and

Mejia’s hack, panting, stumbling through

Against it the tide wi

ithout sweled higher, { ningly. ‘Then, por Dios, you are as won-i : e i ; i
. g 2 ed Sl . B the warmth of fiesh. Her vivacity was sped as the wind. It was fully an hour
stronger. Tension etrained upwyard to the | derful as L've always heard! But md-“l off guard, in the forgetfulness of reverie. | later when Meagre Shanks caught up with

the dust, her black hair gtreaming. She
held a habe in her rebosa,

free hand she

supreme crash. The quiét of a multitude | May 0B be allowed a little curiosity?”
e clumsy, pitying eoldiers

who would force her away, But the other two Tmperialists had n

W fhight say,” and Jacquelin i’orth-'»I“C pure white of the little tip of car (homse and rider again. Rather, he met
! Sith m‘f: :.11_\, Idln : f‘f‘él{e, le' e tinged with pnk. Her eyes were  ‘them coming back. His conversation was
ot [ with eaid 1k, * that & haye JLo had a cipher | 1 cered to the saddle horn. They were ; guileless, at first.

spoken. DMejia shook his head passionate- | telegram from Louis Napolcon.” | melting. They were almost blue. | Do you know, Din,” he began, ‘“‘those

again, ‘‘Mercy .

A low murmuring grew ly. He saw only h's young wife with her! “Which,” breathiessly demanded the| «Jack’leen!” He burst out fervently, |

two girls are only half educated? Yes sir,

babe, panting, étumbling through the dust. other, “will inter:st Marquez, eh? Wil pefore he thought, with an arm halt lifted | gastionomically, they are pesitively illiter-
f}je hfi}r_l a_crucifix, and would not take ]t{,dlrzapp'.):lylt him? Will cause him to sur-| to\ward her. late, and it's a shame! Wy, they dont
rom his lips. Miramon, however, raised | render?’ The drooping lashes rzised. The eyes know hot biscuits and molasses. They

Maximilian flung open his
the same instant it was
He sank to his seat

glammed against him.
n his eyes that

with a stare of dumb pain i

his voice to protest against the charge of | “Your Excelloncy is of course e rm:lenl‘l were gray agdn, She regarded him for | don’t know buttermilk. They don’t know |
sz : : : i ) : : = : i
he died inno- [ to his own conjectures. awhile without speaking. |.yams. Nor paw.paws, B0\ persimmons.

the priest besideh
back there was Mejia's | cent.
And Maximilian had
glimpse of the husband’s
face stretched to agony,

one | for pardon. Then he cried, “Long live
It was,a|Mexico! Long live the Emperor!”

deadened to the; Maximilian started. These

g

T—pay- for this!” moaned
“0 God, grant

he one-time Emperor.
his, hereafter!”

Thou that I do p

called the mistake he had lived, tlre an- | best.” f

he hoped | But the commander-in-chief was catistied. : ‘I'hey don’t even know watermelon. Now
“We must hasten your going by e\‘e'l',\'l{___——____—-———————"—‘_——' isn’t France a backward place?”
. ’n:emﬂ,” he d:clatel.  “You shall have snj 'l‘ “Don’t,Shanks!” Driscoll begged. “You'll| . s ;
the | eccort. You—"" | CAN YOU RESIS | have me heading for Missouri in a minute. ’l 'm';,t.O aomil: 1 akaliy
words that he thought he should like to\; *thea 1 choise the Gray ‘l'roo-p—be-l‘ \You didn’t, uh, mention peach cobbler?” Xl}ultdl ."0”!’ myself
grated. They re-|cius .7 ghe added carefully, “they're the| DISEASE GERMS?< *And peach cobbler, big as an acre cov- ‘-‘?UI\.{’ it weuld ok B
jered with snow. And just think, it’s iu n&_s—n.ll Ly smash.
| i “that’s decided,

achronism of his life. They were 5':01'~i Now, why, by aN that’s feminine, was | | roastin’ ea’ah time up there now, now!”

hovels of the suburbe,
he Cerro de las Campan
were told to alight. Here

They stung like the needle in an |
He turned sharply, in tearful ru-(Tmop gathered ro
proach. But a sword

A ———

at the foot of t
the condemned

«d her coach, as though

flashed, the volley 'that were a eoircidence? At least she| Driving Out Blood Humors and . | went on, “of the marchioness living on in
as under |airched her brows, and lifted one shou!der; Restorlng the System. such ignorance! It’s a thing that’s just got

a throng, hundreds and
thy faces, blank in awed
fellow. pointed wonder-

again there was

hundreds of swar came, and the three men fell,*
undreds of sw

a crushing rock, one against the wall;
head broken over upon his breast.

'10 be remedied, Jack.”

his | pewulantly, and namistokably showed that,
The | che expectcd a tedious time of it. The sun-| Why are doctors and hospitals so busy | ‘“Lhen suppose you take her to Mis-

pert young officer pointed his blade at -burned colonel <f the Grays beamed 89| in spring-time? Easily anewered. People | souri,” growled his friend, “and let me
three convulsive bodies, and through each | with happmes too, as he drew ren to | haven’t much eurplus vigor in the spring; | alone.”

“Look, there they
: a last bullet eped, burying iteelf in t‘nc"r

rheard, and a cold shiver The crowd pressed, surg-

To be identified already

Maximilian ove
crossed his epine.
as “the dead one!”

Then he beheld
Jongest of the three
They were boxes

earth beneath.
ed, stood on tiptoe.

his coffin, there, the
being borne up the
of cheap wood,
de, smeared with black on
A wavy streak of carmine
ord and golden
It was the pomp

other ameng the spec-
tators, but keeping nimself hidden,whom
concerned
He came |

There was one

inted insi
unpainte He was Driscoll.

to watch the shriveled derelict, Murguia. |
He came to stand guard over a soul, Max-
soul had
And so!

1 the drooping ¢
tassels of-richer caskets.
and circumstance that per
humblest peon clay.
Four thousand serri
the base of the hil

found should not be destroyed.
he screened himself in the crowd, holding

ed hayonets squared .
; ready to crush a.viper

eport to her. They met for ti-e first time| it was all used up in fighting off colds| *I take her? Oh come now, Din, 1 se€
jace Maximilian's embarrassing little scene | through the winter. ‘ | L've got to tell you something which is—"
| for tieir expiess benefit. Driscoll noted | _With thin blood and low vitality the|The Troubadour'’s accents grew low andj
\her d¢i-dain, and it is likely that he onl)'! germs of dieease become active and causegfond, and the other man respected them,
grinnel. He did | i

ha. beciuse he knew, fevers and debility. | with something between a emile and a sigh
‘how helpless he was, and how merciless | Your one protection is to get the abun-| for his own case. ‘“Which is—well, no-
l'ehe could be. For she wis not only beau-| dant vigor that Ferrozone so quickly sup- | body's noticed it, but the fact is that
| tiful, che was pretiy-—a demure. sweet.and | plies; it gives epring sickness that “tired | Buli'the, that Miss Bulh'the—"

ivery pretty girl. Some vaigue instinct of | feeling,”’ restores nerve energy and im‘/ﬂllh‘“ “Dan,” interrupted Driscoll severely, |
| se'f-defen~e guided him. His broad smile' vim and force into every ailing organ of | “you're not going to tell me any secret.

!j\'a',; (xa-perating in the last degree, and | the body. - . You mean that you yeren’t mistaken when

it wae mot she, but the gther young wo-| No abler restorative is known than Fer- | you mistook her fofa queen.”

| man in the co.ch. whom he addgessed. | roZONS,; its influence is not temporary but| *'That—that's it!”’ ejaculated Daniel.

whose fangs were!| I got some side caddles, Mis Durt,” | lasting, Jaying a sound Afuunua.uon of ! “Of coh'se,” le added soothingly, “the
| ! health that lasts till old age. other one i3 a—a mghty nice girl, but—

When Maximilian | he announced, “an] a few exira mustangs, |

hold back the common ‘
ke to the old man, Dris- | whensver anybedy gots tired of traveling

Through it marche
Imperialists, each wit
a platoon of guards,

bristling hedge to

paused and £po
coll was very near, near enoug
and to strike, But the old man had only
wheezed and mumbled.
old man did not utter a firet word,though ' Jacleen this mornirg? Is ehe well and |
will never be exp}rn'n-':

ed. But this much is true, that the nm-i1 Jacqueline’s chin dropped  in astontish-
toward |ment. She seized the old canvas window . | oive and vital energy, and in very

h his confessor
and so toiled up on
hduke looked about
rivileged specta-

h to hear, 1 behiud curtains.” Curiously enough, both

Though why that
There were many D
tons within the cordon, but
e gec a former friend.
away, and in his
was better so. He ¢
But stay—¥es,
figure caught his at

why he could not,

e knew that it
ould not ask that much
a r.membered

cternity, then stepping so near t
serpent, was yet its own guardian,

too, mid every

Mr. Nazaire Bezin of Watton, P. O.,| “Oh, is she? But Miss Burt.is the one
|

. e 1< i 3
gir's wore riding habits. “Oh, by thel Ferrozone, writes: I cannot speak t00| why don't you?
g . , by !

way.” he. inquirel suddenly, “how’s Miss

—dceile?? up my nervous system so well, T wouldn’t | and—well, she won't desert. Sie i3

| *Before using Ferrozone I was run doa | make her, but I haven't got the heart to
ask it. Now, uh, if—if you would just

he coiled | fl p and jerked it down. But at oice she \ 1
o |13 g . weals health. [ bring along the other one?”
unwit- | rased it egumn, and thoughtfully contem- | Sy o : |2 g - ‘ . i
| plated the trooper W I didn't get enough elecp at night and| g, here was the goal of all of Daniel's
Until the very end Driscoll staid th | k\\urrd W (l : ced aloud, in that| felt poorly in the day time. manoeuvering'
e very enc 8CO stainc ere | ronder, she musec oud, In Wt e » ) c S - g 1]
Ferrozone has filled me up with en Driscoll cast a leg over the pommel of |

B, VTR RN

¢olor Republican, he beheld in the man’s

insatiate, | quaint accenting of the English which can-| apgy and vim, incrensed my weight and | saddle, and faced Boone squarely
i ‘ Ll

rigo | 3 o ihe. Sy ‘s 5 1 v
Dris- | not b dereribed, “when ‘s it that youj pade a mew man of me.”

\g uniform of the van-
felt as |are go ng to g:ow up, ever?’ ! Your health through the summer de-|

1t wag, however,
to be distinguibead as such.

| mence, *‘do vou suppose 1 need your wumi

though he watched a murderer while the| *1 dd «tart to,” Driseoll informed her i s ey ot <
: : | a . sC f ends on clearing away J1 traces of spring | 4
pends 8 oy > Pring | ¢ 4 prod? Don’t vou know how much-- |

Jut the old man | soberly,
within the | tion
waited. | €ine

coat was threadbare, and soiled with dust. | murder was being done.
The ragg:a green pintaloon
knotted rope, were grotesquel
the prince, who ha

in» reximenials an

£
i
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His lower jaw hung open,
jlip a white froth grew an

d mstook ‘ﬂ‘l d grew. until |had that talk with poor Maximilian.” | ston. Ont.

.‘ - ; :
but it got tire-ome as all crea- pickness; he r v ‘is Ferrozone. S |
L me as < g ickness; the remeay 13 Ferrozone. Sold ! i S e i v e
+d 1 reckon 1'va backsiided just| by all dealers, 50c. per box or six boxes Lord A xl\ighty, hony m“m.'#‘l d like 1o dbs
: : . - S dhe W . Lgve
' A world of eirnestness came nto for .50, By mail from N. C. Polson & lige [3‘“'.‘ B"? ~he ,“0“ b ‘h,t me —eve
his | his lowered voice. “—well, just ince we! Co., Hartford, Conn,, U. 8. A, and King- ?.ean. There's, there’s something the mat
ter.
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paid off by now, 80’8
Missouri without
tas et natale solum—It's
»| surrender, at last.”
Driscoll rose abruptly.
shanks,” he eaid.
ing to convert t
That there flag,
And don’t you suppose I've
from home too?”

(To be continued.)
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[The opinions of correspondents are
those of The Telegraph.
newspaper does not undertake t

Boone's lank jaw fell. ‘‘Wihat, 1 won- | be about
“And don't I wondeg too?”
uttered cavagely. ‘“‘But it's ~omething.’
“Lay down your
blow out. Elee he'll go raving crazy. Lord, | Booae, wio rede at the other side, also|lery. She touched her homse with the | end “You're only try-
{ ward, there were tw

on what could be the trouble with
But while one ponde:ed gl
a semi-comic &
the other let perplexit_\"
1 ferret into the mystery.’
Mr. Boone had grown aware that
crmous heap of happiness for four de
ed on himself alone.

o men who pon
Jacque- | 1'm going to.
comily | here, did it.
rin | had letters

When it was over,Driscoll went to him. | “If it isn’t the animal~disputavs!” ehe|how she would not leave that dumb brute, i .

fasten on his shoulder. He held him | cighi e . ) :
S { vighing Monsieur le» Troubadour!” john, however, was used to the game Dy | under th
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CHAPTER LVIIL.
The Journalistic Sagacity of a Daniel.

“Ah, my Belove 1 Al tl
Today of past Regret

he cup that clears

and future Fears.
will not be noticed. Write

}com-municathms
'on one side of the paper only.
must be plainly written:
rejected. Stamps shoulé.
n of manuscript is de-sir
The name and address
ould be sent wi

At Jast Jacqueline stabbed a dot after
“Finis,” and so rounded out her |
Beyond doubt that
on point saved many

chapter on “Failure.”
| tiny punctuati
| The besiegers were wax
| assault, and within the (ity famine mobs
ran the streets, crying, “Corn apd wocd!
Those who could fled
The Austrians
i e twisted T B d Starving and dying
, to think 0f1 “Xo. I didn't give it to him,” Driscoll | :ho T fe ack to the coach. He twistec in hie sad-| theusands clamored for surrender.
L & pou moet mot e | xilched blunflv. % wd Bt Jl]}‘mcgir?.lll\‘ fld» t‘-) be (_)'bllleuS. She t_:hanked' dle, push?d ‘his sombre higher on _hls head, | the ugly. revolting

; : sitcorely and eimply, the while that{and dubiously watched her flying from | tenant of the Empire

Jives. | case it is not used.
to ,of the writer sh

and all with a forethought ehow-| Evidently to seek Jivelier company. Forl corn and wood!”
B i his every thought was she wheeled the mustang, swerved from a it the
ut if she divined the mwardnosslgrasp at her bridle, and went galloping | ,pactically mulinied.

A COMPLAINT ABOUT THE MAILS.
To the Editor of The Telegraph:

Sir: T wish to make a few inquir
a few statements through the colu
your paper (if you will
so) concerning our mai
t the Range, the communi

epublican camp.

pigmy who was lieu-
i =l i : held them back in
he c-aved ripayment, as, the heart repays.!him, a lithe, trim figure in' snug Hungar-| the terror of his heartless cruelty. 5

Then the angel of mercy came. 1 service here and

her Marquez the tyrant Jearned that his |
speculation in treachery thad collapsed.

1s.
Louis Napoleon wanted no more of that In the first place I avould as

ing has been heard
which was sent from here about a
signed by nearly every ratepa
and the Range, asking
hese post offices.

e of sending the peti-

was needed in France. The rabid Leo-

oll. and with ¢ . f e . , vard heard, a hat nigh anly
Jl. and with a|the mest trivial of arguments, and be!foreaim. Yes, he remembered. For an fw‘,‘\"}u:‘:};‘_C"?‘i:n t night meanly crept
ay s

| Cumberland Bay
for a daily mail at t
Previous to the dat
tion all other offices along the Ci
Railway or mnear to
laily mail and are stil
hese pldces of so muc
than this place, or
much nearer the li
o | offices that are recer
are there other reasons?
ast evection campaign one
s stated on the plat-.
had been offered a
at the time it was giv
other places along the Jin
nent man had said we
daily mail. Now,
be kept out of w
the opinion of
to be satisfied

S b e ol By s '_ : : . = Joathsome pelt.
us conten- | instant she had laid a hand on his sleave, | Bomhs had begun to fall into the city,

R}\mldisvmbol under his jacket. But from cun- c.;o}?y b ax e e 1)r‘.s-iaml he had thrilled to - meﬁable token | when a Mexican general worthier of the
ald | 53 . " | of mestling. He was never immune from | pame took upon himself the heroic shame |
unconditional surrender. i
in, led by their!|®
voung chief, Porfirio Diaz, and they fed
She was a dainty | made me get away from the coach,” he ::(fdgliftilef}::".]d of " hetitole’ Mt iy B

Renovation bzcame the order
days that followed. The President of the
Republic was to be swelcomed back to his
The stubborn old patriot’s heart
must be gladdened by every contrast to
the dreary, rainy night years before when
Mexico would honor
Benemerito of

it, were receiving a
1 doing so. Are all
h more importance
Range, which is
ne than some of the
ving a daily mail? Or

of the public speaker
form here that we

e, but one promi-
did not need a
it right that we
hat is justly due us by
ho has reason
with the existing state of

he fled into exile.
herself in honoring

every facade, along every cornice, green,
white, and red, a festival lichen of magic
growth. Flags cracked and snapped aloft,
and lace curtains decked the outside of
windows. Soldiers put on shoes and can-
vased their brown hands in white cotton
gloves, and military bands rehearsed tire-

There has been some specu
| what it will cost to have a
here and at the Range, and W
stand the estimate giv
amount now paid
I do not hesitate to say that i
to tender it could be carried for two-
mount and probably less.

Under the present state of aff
mail service at the Range is far inferior
to what it was when our mails were car- ¢
from one of the stations
R. There was then an op-
portunity to repl
mail if it were necessary.
| mail bag is d
the mail is ta

en was double-the

Din Driscoll sat on a bench in the shady for the tri-weekly

Zomlo, and contemplated the Palacio Na-
cional and the Cathedral in process of
changing sides from Empire to Republic.
Innumerable lanterns being hung along
their massive outlines were for incense to
a goddess restored. The Mexican eagle
had prevailed over monarchial griffins, and |T
held her serpent safely in the way of b
ing throttled. The blunt homely visage
of Don, Benito Juarez, luxuriously framed,
er the Palace entrance.

thirds of that a

Now, when the
he post office,
ken out and the outgoing
1 which has beén made read
t once and away its goes in
he time of its arrivalk:
ved is opened up and
delivered; and there is mo further oppor-
tunity of replying to any cor
no matter how important, un

looked out from ov
It was a huge portrait, surroun
national standards. Among the emblem
there was the other, the Stars and Stripes.
The gaze of the ex-Con
It was fixed steadily on the Stars and
Stripes. Now and then he felt a rising
in his throat, which he had difficulty to
swallow down again.

,tﬁve minutes from t
Then the mail recei

federate was fixed

Cumberland B
another twenty-four
three days before a
be on the road.
Now these are facts,
is it surprising that t
berland Bay and the
ning to speculate as
we will be benefited by a chi

Boone stood over him. Driscoll's eyes ay where it lies
were oddly troubled as they turned from
that flag opposite. -

“Sure it's hard,”

Jetter may be said to
said Boone quietly,
“mighty hard, to forgive our enemies the
good they do.”
“What enemies?”
and Daniel pointed to a
“Yes, sir, the Yanks
Do you see a single one

and in view of such
he people of Cum-
Range are begin-
to whether or mot

flag as to a mnation.
have kept faith.
of their uniforms down here?
notice anywhere that Yankee protector-
ate we were predicting? No, sir, you do
But the term was
Mr. Boone found
“The Americans, I repeat, have
hurled back the Kuropean invader. They
have given Mexico to the Mexicans. They
have endowed a people with nationality.
But they have not gobbled up one golitary
foot of territory. Which is finer, grander,
our Napoleonic glory!
selfish, of colse it i=.
there’ll never be any Utopia, Alturia, Mil-
t, that don’t colncide
And first among the
races of the earth, the Americans have
made ’em coincide, and I want to know
right now if the Americans are not the
hope of the world!”
The orator paused for breath.
And then surprise the most lugub-
rious unexpectedly clouded his Jank fea-
tures. “Darn it, Jack,” he exclaimed in
alarm, “if I ain’t getting Reconstructed,
right while I am standing
“Talked yourself into it,” Driscoll ob-
served scornfully. “But Dan, you can just
put the South along wit

Of one thing we feel assured, and that
is conditions can reasonably
and if there were any change 1
to our advantage.

Now hoping this will meet

damning to eloquence.

have the interests of the people at heatt, <

Cumberland Bay, Queens county, N. B,
April 19, 1906.

RAGGING OF POOR
OFFICER LOST LT. COL.
CUTHBERT HIS JOB

April 21—The' decision
he case of the officers
rst battalion of Scots Guards,
ith the ragging of Second-Lieu-
of the regiment,

But listen here,

lennium, or what no
with self-interest.

Aldershot, Eng.,
of the war office in t

tenant Clark-Kennedy,
because he was unable to meet certain re-
es, promulgated today, re-
t.Colonel Cuthbert of his

gimental expens
lieved Lieutenan

ptain R. J. Stracey received
g el a light sentence, and forr lieutenants,
The French laughed at the North alone, | Y:‘::‘gfdv;;?;;?;:;:.m
but later, when—Well, just maybe it's| Kennedy has left the regiment.
a good thing we did get licked.” | I

Mr. Boone gusped.
tion darted from his steel blue eyes. The |
recoil needed a full minute to spend it- |
Then a greater horror appalled him,
“The Lawd help

n with the affair,
Lieutenant Clarke
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she surprised next morning when the Gray! o . » i How Daniel's voice did mellow ander a| o \ : .
Yes, and Become Germ-proof byv tender sentiment! “And to think,” 1“3‘1 1:]13:\ lollgne?‘;)g g;llldanilll(tll;i l\i»prll:;;gl

Que., who received enormous benefit from | you want to take to Miksouri? Well Dan, ! §

highly in praise of Ferrozone. If any one| ‘Because,” was the doleful reply, ‘‘those| K
had told me that any remedy could bulld | t\vo are just like orphan sisters togetiher, | [
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have believed il. queen, by God, sir! Mies Jacqueline might | v
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