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THEy
, don’t you quarrel?” she asked Hoone’s 1-auk jaw fell. “What, 1 won- be about P^by no^«» •

. .. . , i • u:n The L The old canvas curta n fell for good * der. . . v»» Driscoill bing. Libertaa et natale solum »
Eyeballs gleamed ravenously, as still then, ami very abruptly. " The'spell was broken. Her funding m^edZ^'*"Driven ^e^Mly. “Lay down your .
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v ip ntinued i , power, was deeply touched. He reeogmz „„ Murgie here's something that, ynnee began a second journey together, \ou used to, s e “nicely.UlAl-mt U-(Continued.) P® a unit of what had been X ! bel^’to ”<W* he said. “Well, what's y6t far, far apvr:. But only after many there had been no interruption, j nicely
•Back in that childhood h u he bar other than the Batallon del F.mper •: matter ' Take it, I don't want it. j torturing hours did h:s first joy consent to \Au were of an in - j had

lam for a while quite inconsolable until j He paysed to liaTC a word with ü.e mis- %“Xm«n looked up. An ivory cross ! perceive the distança between them. I reck-on-I know no one that
his mother came again, and 'tested W i ,> rafale derelict.. . was dangling from the other's fingers. The | Now and thin, though rarely, and never rather have quar though that
hand on 'his head, and told him W i, | “t$o, you would be near me, even non i. stil| showed bloodstains: no later, when he hoped for such a thing, she would But still he ’ . alluring,
cue would think the little goose was going ; h id “Ah, ever faithful little old man, - washed them away, ride with him. And then he usually stir- “reckon from her lips , w f ,
r»y Toreven!" It was broad W» but are you brave enough for the horror M»** cle la Lu, stared, ieJ „n hortilities before he knew it, and She stole a mde her lift
L now too; and wholly comforted, he | of ;t? Arc youv" ftared vacantly at the trinket. The | rotw ,thstinding all that was tender and hut the fixed look there maae i^ ^
had sprang up, joyfully alive. Eterni y i Bej eyeballs rolled upward m t/h : masterful consuming rage of two years ; humble which he meant to tell her. There her hand toward hip. be d;d
did not worry him any more for a week. , fi(x,ketti and for a space met the arc -1 • f llifl cve,. Instead ! was, however, cause enough for savagery, seen and had spoken

the awakening of this later morn- , duke,s kindlv gaze. Then the steady r-, P«- «« seni]e; The broWs, sh/made him the lead of the troop, j see.
imr in a Mexican prison! And when 1)ellant hate in them seemed dsconcertcb ■ > tbc ]as),es, had turned as white though he arranged each detail of speed "Eh bien, since .... it- morc
understood that the old familiar fantaand the withered form cowered '’"der t i (be thin stramls of hair, and contrast- and comfort, laid out tempting noon-day ' won't, won t, she ere , 
was become a fact! When he rememb -, toucb 0f the pale white hand. Inaud : * • omeiv ael;nst the yellow, mottled spre ids. improvised cheer in the cheerless i fun to— , i-or
ed how once he had been consoled in 11 words rattled in the old mans throat, an , which stretched like clouded parch- hoitelrie., and all with a forethought show-j Evidently to seek ne 1 j ; '
boyho^r For a moment the sense of „e tremMed, M though to turn and run.. jkm. head. At hast ing poetically how his every thought was j she wheeled the mustang swerved fro^a
loi and of helplessness was stifling, a I Maximilian regarded Qum beneec.en o)J man out hjs hand and took of her. But if she divined the inwardness grasp at her bnd,e’ a 1wLsted in his sad-
he vearned—yearned frantically, as thinking it a crisis of emotion. : ot comprehending. ! of this, which of course she did, outwardly back to the coach. , • , d
never had as a boy—for the touch «I •There, there,” he said, go it 1° j .... didn-t „jve jt. to him,"’ Driscoll i ihe contrived to be oblivious. She thanked die, pushed his sombre hig - fron’
his mother’s hand, for her voice so low wish. It's not well, you see, to think of No d bluntlv "1 told you 11 him site-rely and simply, the while that and dubiously watched her fl>i «
and 'awest. The horrid cruelty he could me p0 mnol,. But you must not '".agme | exp!a,n-d bluntly. he c,,ved r/payment) as.the heart repays, him, a lithe trim
not during that moment, bear He that I am ungrateful. Mhc.n y V m 0f chagrin distorted the j He yearned for onlv a chance to speak hisjian jacket, the burms ice
Sit he ^st cry out for her, like a very yourself .unsfen. cer-, Jjt '.o spasm chag mind. and to J he„. But now craft- ing on the nape of her neck the soft

And though 'he wept it was Hie tajnJy when you had no hope of rewar-1, Ç, . it's-it's gold!” the ily ,,he we ul 1 bring the others flock- white veil «railing like a INft
man, and the man's d»pa.r that h» was throughout my «.fortunes, yon have emun h.re, lrg round, to decide for her if!>r black amazona hat. ^ bent a per
not now the'boy’s need of comfort- ways hovered ne r'me, on the bnititlefield, . en„ttered Ichoked. What had ; th«y d.d rot think monsieur ab- plexed gaze to the road. ’ j

But when they came in the first a«n ^ mcr.* lately ucdsy my prison window., hetrayc,i' Would the strange donor sur'dly ms taken in th^s- or that! beyond me,” he 0,(1 Jmwarmth on his
and knocked at his door, they foun Yes, yts, 1 have seen. And now, a d i ' ; -jt knowing it, was gold? ' The same instint she would conjure up grew aware of a sense , -- an
serene, untroubled, and only the wo ^ now I’thank yon.” The bloodshot cy5? ' He lacred craftily at Driscoll, and with a . the must trivial of arguments, and be ! foreaim. Yes, he rein ^ 'hi< gle2ve_
shade of melancholy on his bro . roved the ground, but did not lift again. ' . B]oating secrecv—his old slimy way ! vastly shocked over the ridiculous conten-1 instant she had laid a '
greeted them courteously, and was d».r humble> », loyal as a dog.” Maxl" handling m^ef-he smuggled the holy j lions which she herself «signed to Hr»-land he had thrilled to the ineffable^token
L that they Should have no «nnecOT miUan murmlired as he turned -away undè™hU jacket. But from cun- : coll. of nestling He was U« fdt
difficulties cn his account. , . They indicated to him tiiat he should, . th )e,r changed to suspicion and She grew honestly fond of the other her tantalizing contr.
■already, punctiliously, and m ’ • take his place before a wall of ado‘t,c j ;*k a]arm He delved into his pockets, Missouri colonels, with their ranger urn-1 this one yet.. , . yIr Boone
himself went to call Miramon a - j > blocks wlhidli had been piled together near 1 another. He searched greedily. t forms, and brown scarred by weather and : Hoofs pounded oehm , -
and-brought them to his the crest of «he hill, only a little lower last coin on him lay m battle,.and they and the marchioness be- drew up alongside. She «me^ack,
'they received «he hefserw^nt JC at tban those very fortifications built by the hiJd^1m Qunking in every feeble bone . «.me great friends. She was a dainty ! made me,ge‘ “'nVblv she wanted to cry 

Later the three condemned . imperialists thcmselvee. With a gesture * • ted his poor wealth again and i flower among them, but théy were prime, announced. Prob bly
breakfast—bread, chicken, a 1 of a6£ent_ he complied. Tlie priests fell . There wa‘ very little left. He 1 comrade.», ani she, the mid-cip tomboy j some; she looked it. _ ,
and a cup of coffee—v^e!\h;Llo.v ^,d sorrowfully back behind the soldiers, and ‘ P j t Drisron. He glared at towns-1 her life long, took to them in the impulse Yet another of her c d U de-
mng abruptly in^ the «teH bellon^nd and Mejia were alone to- £? blanket fd Indites all j that here were her own kind. Driscoll tep hanging rounTthat
BS abruptly ceased meped gether. three tragic isolated figures m a ^in pasf to gaze on the three . waj proud to see. it, wit n out need of be- j manded. do>°“ aeeerPp shank, you make
There was a the light, little oblong patch of bare rocky hill side. gH|. cried “Thief!” first at one j mg generous. She gathered Berthe, as a coach- for. Look here Sh k {om
Üf^^-i Lî^ evÏ filled with pity to One end of the oblong mas Hie adobe un]feeding passeT-by, then at another. | soberer sister• into the merry communion. ; me plum wean. The
Maximilian raised 5 Indian shield The other three sides were walls .,r kad more than this!’ he whined, and she rode with Clay ot Catroll, with , m—- MCOmrrr=Jure of impailfnce. ^ Mng men, massed shoulder to shoulder, than this! There was my Carrol, of Clay, with Eeub Marmadiffie “No more n you, you
ïrÆTtCaiUïW •»S5*Æ “■ ■«“:S ™3$«rffSKIa.,U,„

grasped it silently. But the priests of the The remainder of earth for them E ]lsh gold ho 1 ^ She a-ked them questions. She asked “Go on. never mind me,’ said Mr.
comlemned, who were waiting apart felt M ow square, bo4,nded hy th^^*’nJ tilings from me? Who-wher. Curse y H y hie tribe were the same Boone. “Groan out loud, if you want to
tiheir Hood turn to icy beads, lor them Haclm cloHied in blue by bhe uhito flats do you know. ^crificinz his as that of ces Miæotiriens-la, and the For she gho’ly is, yes, back to Paris.

miick metallic gust of strident life rf the kep s, by the line of light plajing Dissipating his hoards, Svcriiicing ms eonfessFd that the two tribes had vr„w Buh’the”—1The Troubadours r s al-down<ia<the street hJ the mereiless quel- Ae thorns of steel, ^nd jas^he , hattel. all that ÎTÏ ^ ^ bqtfied dreamily with that nam-
ity of hammering upon a coffin 1«1^^ early .ihornmg sun; above, 'the mystery of But hls hoards, his chattels were^ raiding razi and murdering, he guess- “Buh-the has been telling me a few things.

Troops filed up the stairs, an g space. . , , , "’ere n°w, and them onlv Yen- ed they’d laicflthe foundation for a mutual nd i>m BUre reporter enough o 8
corridor. They halted faced ^d^r’ Through the gap of an instant the shoot- clamored for them, «nd- them felf-resp ct, as behooved valiant’redskins. d the rest „£ the story, and its just
grounded arms. An officer stopped out ing «quads tramped in, nearer and nearer, geance, however, is an ironical oarga'ner ^ ^ of(en strange answens for her °b,s_Jack. Bhe’s fair broken-hearted. 
fumHed with a document, aml read the untU they baited opposite the condemned^ Vengeance kept her pa>, and,, ““hotted ; ^ but die had grown wary ,.'Mls3 Burt ” , , ,
deatli sentence. Maximilian genUy :re^eaa Maximilian then pereeaved which squad Styx, the flood of deadly bate, had dned l Westerners, and she usually paid „.-0 n0 the marchioness, fehe staked
ed himself from one and another of those ^ tQ be Mg own. It numbered seven and left a stranded *»u1’ Parch~ tLi back. ' They were a happy party. „„, a’campaign over here, and it’s pann-
piesent, and turning to the Aœtnaii p y tiradorcs and a yellow, beardless officer, by avarice. Driscoll was mmed ij P* > But Drt coll wanted a more definite fo- ed QUt a]1 Pwr'ong, and it wasn’t her fault 
sician, handed bun bis ™”dd,1? f Tlie seven were low, cumbersome tawny, half .ashamed. , threatened «using of the joy. And at times, indeed, ®jth Poor girl, no wonder she might
“You will give it to my mother, he saffi and they ehuffl$d awkwardly. Them emp- “Look here, Murgie he threatened j ^ ^ temptation herself, she permit- » little. She’s lavished every-
Father Soria’s eyes ffiled wth tea™ on ]ing chief tWuflt out hm stomach, «ik| he terribly, Do yon sa y 1 'ted him to lose his heart deliciously over ‘ bin * ghe had on it too, ancestral chateau,
plump fist blenched pathetically^ M hMld]ed hiB large sword with an unaccus- the Great Horn Spoon 111 . He fl g agajn shadmVfi were lifted now, and she “^8^ that „
milian passed an arm over the g °“ tomed flourish. The pompous severity was, his hand to his revolver. lovable gTl, just sweet Jac- ,,B t „ ^jd Driscoll quickly, shell not
shoulder, and with him walked cut among | ^ enH insolence. He had need to The counter-irritant had instant effect. ^ Xnj ]ov*, ^ with the boy’s There’s her title-”
the soldiers. He nodded X^.^ùr'- ' keeP «uard on hk importance; he did not All moisture died out of, ^ beads’ voung strength of adoration and diffident ™,?TltlJ! exclaimed Daniel. >‘W'y, she’s
agingly, and so started on his httle jour £ ^ ^ ^ pOTmdillg of his heart, leaving them two little horrible beads g prec;*ely in which state she made ,™o * that up to0, not having any
ney. ) ... hacks set Yet his muscles twitched unbecomingly, The miser shrank, .grov , 1 him suffer exquisitely. No one could be any more, and she’ll trip blithely

Three ramshackle pujb}m f\<*V bv which jerked his mmrth, and sometimes his terror of some physical hurt. moTe contrarv and capricious than tae amonyg the people again, where she
high over wabbhng wheeK and d .b^, ]ieaA -------------- lovable girl of a moment before. Where- it>g more comfortable anyhow. Title.
mules, waited at the • - Vat-her1 Maximilian stepped forward and addre^- CHAPTER LVI. at storms brewed within him. Well you’ve suhtinly noticed that she ai-
smiled an apology as he motionea r , ^ them To eadh he gave a gold piece There was cue of the rare times when • ^ take that humorously. Her
ttoria to precede him lnto “f . ' ked. bearing his effigy. It was hls last expen- The Contrariness of Jacqueline. the Missourians and the maid rode upand | £,rapdfatber—Bull the says—was right con-
troops used tbe,lyJpur4'v ‘where on the diture in that coin. He requested them „ ,. down the winding white ribbon of a Mex- « j Qf a jurist, used ’scissors _ and
The springs jolted. ®vY0^Ss there eam^tiv, ge-tly.'to aim at his body, not “Much adoe there was, Got wot ican Mghway, and foi- awhile both were eider ^ Mped make a scrap-oook
curbs, m windmv« h im. at hk head. He was thinking of his He wold love, and she wold not quict. This once they dared the nsk she NapoleQnic code, and Nap the
were people. The arohci e of mo h?r. He would not have her see lum -^Ballad of Phillida and Corydon. did rather-whieh lurks m the solence cha d him into a picayunish duke,
prætion °f b^ath tensely n i ^ ^ ljkej with margied features. Tlien with a final . , , „■ that requires no words. For him it * tfae nobility 0£ intellect there
eyes, eyes strained, cun • 611geriug ' nasraring’5 word, he turned back to the Maximiliano I. of Mexico was dead. I s ht the 0ld time, and the ndes of , , gho’ly! jMiss Jacquehne, though,
those of children who witn*s suflenug g . dynasty and his Empire were the frippery when he wondered what was already ^ q£ her grandfatber
and cannot understand. 0ara, Bhev were gcjng to place him between of a past time. Yet there was his capital, ^ mjuter Wlth him, and she knew all j hke ^ Hp never was noble,

Passmg the c-nven f S^t win. the ether two but with a smile and shake still holding out against the RePab!*’ «long. And he thought how dari”8jb= | technically I mean. His was the nobihty
Maximilian Pcered upc d ^ Jac c. of dle held, he would not have it so. Hls Leonardo Marquez, the Leopard, spiteful w;nter in the Michoacan mountams ^ ^ and he'd have scorned to be tag-
dowvs, and, as bel P ^ nd trem- last act was for precedence. Affectionately ly refused to capitulate. But ''hy'h= and swamp», he had caught himself almost He jllst baked broadband fed most

,ne',l„ ™rt^d ^toder compassion was he drew Miramon to the place of honor, would not, no one knew, "either the sta j aJoudj that he wanted her that he ^ Saint Antoine for nothing at times
Æteof her teu« body, but as „ that Mejia was on the right, and him- ring City, nor the patient Wger out wanted her^nted again the subtle com j the Dauphin at Versailles mas tW-
in every line ot nei vc y. bravely j tlhe left. side. No one, unless lt was Jacqueline. | radeahip ol til06C silences which require to ,Ule ewans. Howsoever, Mr.
'nd^chterfffilv and until the hack, swung Then the fiscal of the Beqiublic appeared. The very day of the triple e^clVc“cbia( no words. And here, at las , here ■>i , Boone added hastily, as sop to his soft- 
round the corner there was her hand a.nd tlie military law. For any who caUed on Escobedo, common r 1 to was, ndmg beside him. . j j ness for princes, “I re0^‘,
wavinz^im farewell. Tlie little-journey «hould ask the lives of the condemned, at Queretaro. She desired to re u n t He Uokcd at her furtively. t Dauplun was noble too. Both of em fed
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£ not the lass to have him, not after my llve Independenoc! Long live Mexico!V endure the general b — ™ “ l once grew on ad“«“on>J^“ 0I.glines means that the annuity died out too. made >m coincide, and I want to know Aldeltilot) Eng., April 31-1 he decision
little scene last night. But, the choice He woke tile ,TO-ds calmly, gravely, and ears, his rabbinical beaid, bi he beheld her oba™ct*I T %;ithal as “W'y, Great Scot, <ffie s—- right now if the Americans are not the of thc war t)fike i„ the case of the officers
does rest with her, now. And for a girl, hlvirlg concluded.’ he carefully adjusted a eyes. . . „ exclaimed “vou ai atitely, as jomanly, ^ of “Slie's tired and _ disheartened tha hçpe of the world!" of tlie first battolion of Scots Guards,
that is everyth ing. Alas, poor young klrge handkerchief, so that his heard might “Maria punsima, he excla d, flexible, t<ro’ ,ore He stirred and was what she is, and She s going back to laris The orator paused for breath. He had chafed with the ragging of Second-Lieu-
_.nr« Up burned bv the wwder. Then he cannot mean, Ben or 1 ta, that > ou, eacrn moments life. He > 1 it tie and you— Boone paused, and glared at ^ ^n(| then surprise the most lugim- tenant Clark-Kennedy, of the regiment,

His rueful prophecies were that moment cro.se:J his‘arms on his breast, and gazed will deliver the City of Mexico n vaguely restive an de my6.. -his companion, “—and you mean to rious unexpectedly clouded his lank fca- he was unable to meet certain re-
g5K4«s**ra£i’?Ss.«jg s&t“*“4» «.»«•'. y » mm « w «■r-Mijf srg&f3Li*& bmw w.w MMjgw as, Ÿr&'StiœM tstsssæs’ss»-^ »
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Lain “ik-J ’ ' Mercy ' ' ’ ? n «a Tnlt vounz vvito"he; "Which," breaihiessly demanded the j “jaek’,een!” He ,fbu^ ^ ^1^' g^tronomically, they arc pcmtively lU.ter- ^da^d from his steel blue eyes The
Mercv A low munnunng grew U• He sa o y > g Other, “will inter s. Marquez, eh? Will, before he thought, with a 1 :'aite, and it’s a shame! IV y, tihey dont recoB neede| a fuU minute to spend !t- Don’t trim your corns
M »Jerv‘ side Maximilian flung open his babe panting, dtumblmg through tlh . : ,hi ., WU1 cause him to «ur-1 toward her. , Th„ eve6 know hot biscuits and molasses, they [f Thcn a greater horror appalled him, rplv vegetable remedy like Putnam s
cab do7r But th" same instant it was He held ^sed render . The drooping lasher ^ Ih^eye., v ^ buttePmUk. They don't know ““orrOT of |im6Clf. “The Lawd help : ^ Extractor. No pain, certam cure and
skmmL against him. He sank to his seat from his bI*- Mu*m«i howmct ra,.ted Excellency is of couroe e .titled were gray agvm. hi e regaided ^ XoT paw-paws, nor persimmons „ he w forth, "but you're right, aU f(>r a quarter. Every dealer sells Put-
oriL a stare of dumb pain in bis eyes that his voice to pro. at against the charge o conjectures,” , awhile without speaking. r even know watermelon. Now Driscoll! You are! It was for the , nam’6.”
ti e Pri J b Jdeffiim never afterward for- freaton Of 1crime he died » the commander-in-chief was satisfied. — ---------- place?” ltxtot. But don't you ever think I'm go-
Lt The woman back there was Mejias cent. But he pardoned as he hoped „ t going by every ^_pI_,r “Don't,Shanks!” Drisooil begged, "ion 11 j to admit it again, to nary a living

And Maximilian had had one for pardon. Then he cned. Long lie he d.claieJ. “You shall have fini p... «All MSIST ! have me heading for Missouri in a minute. morta, fc0ulj my6;]£ included M y, U
etopse of the husband’s face. It was a Mexico! Long Uve the Emperor. theeco;t You----- » ' UVli lUVI RLJlJ I , You didn't, uli, mention peach cobblei. wouid> it would knock my effitonal use-
face Stretched to agony, deadened to the Maximilian started. T | ..e1 j clioise the Gray Iroop-be-' IklCP AÇP f.FPM^? “And peach cobbler, big as an acre cov- lulnEf6_an to smivsh. There, he added
X of lead. . words that he thought he hould hke to ^ ^ ^ careMly. “they're the DlStAMl UCKIVI3 i eVcd wibh snmv. And just hlunk its nhaV„ decided, we're going back. The

“May I may I—pay for this! moaned hear. But now they g • i lbe.t ” _____ 1 roastin’ ea’ali time up there now, now. j colonels want their mamas, xihey ve ue^n
the one-time Emperor. “0 God, grant called the mistake he had liv ed, the ■ aH that's feminine, was hv ! How Daniel’s voice did mellow under a j mea long enough, and they’re ptan home-
Thou that I do pay for this, hereafter! achronMm of his li e TW »cor ^ ’ ^ next morning when the Gray | y Become “Germ-prOOf ^ | tender sentiment! “And to tiunk, he gj k_ Ail ,.he old grudges up there must

Bevond the last hovels of tlhe suburbs, pl0ns. They stung like the needle n an si - sun coach, as though «“• ““ R|nnd Hum0rS and . ' went on, “of the marchioness living on m
at the foot Of the Cerro de las Campanàs, ulcer. He turned sharply in tearful re-, ^'Xe a cofficidence? At least she ; DWing Out BlOOd nUffiOrS ^ IVs a thing that’s just got
the condemned were told to alight, Here proach. But a sword fished the ^er ' au-htd her brows, and Jifttd one shoulder Restoring the System. L be remedied, Jack.”
Lain there was a throng, hundreds and came, and the three men fell, as „e.ula»tlv and unn.iatikably showed that, hosmtals so busy! “Then suppose you take her to Mis-
hundreds of swarthy faces, blank in awed a crushing rock, one against the , 1 > expectid a tedious time of it. Thc sun ! Why are doctors and . J souri,” growled his inend, "and let me
" One gaping fellow, pointed wonder- ]iead broken over ^.JT^Ttode «! Kffi d the Grays beamed so in epring-time? Ej-dy . ^ the spring; alone’.” |y . ee
inglv pert young office! pointed «« , happ ties too, as he diew rein to invent much surplus i, of{ cold6 take her? Oh come now, Dm, 1 see

“Lok. there they are! Tliere-los three convulsive bodi«, and through eac her. They met for the first time, it was all used up m hg 8 I've got to tell you something which is-
inuertcs!” ,, . a last bu.let sped, burjmg itself , Maximilian's embarrassing little scene ' through the "lntel. . , v;taüty the The Troubadour's accents grew low’ and

Maximilian overheatd, and a cold shiver earth beneath. The crowd pressed, # benefit. Driscoll noted .With thin blood ame active* and cause! tond, and the other man respected them,
crossed his spine. To be identified already ed> etood 0n tiptoe. h di-dain, and it U likely that lis only ! germs of disease hero ; wit)l Bomething between a smile and a sign
as “the dead one!” ........................................................ ... ginned. He did 'that beciuse he knew ; levers and deblf‘to get the abuu- for his own case. “Which is—well, uo-

Then he beheld his coffin, there There was one other among the spec- ^ ^ ])e was_ aild how merciless \ our one protec np tiQ qmcklv sup- body’s noticed it, but the tact is that
longest of the three being borne ui tatorSj but keeping himself hidden,whom . could be Fog *e was not only beau-; dant vigor toat knesg üiat “tired BitU’t'he, that Miss Buh’the—-
hill. They were boxes ot «heap wood, Maxjmi)jan wullld have been concerned ^ tJ,e wai pretty-a demure, eweetiand, plies» it g‘ves «P™* ^ y and instills "Dan,!’ interrupted Driscoll severely, 
unpainted inside, smeared with black n there. He was Driscoll. He came ’ p... tty gu.i. Soma vague instinct of feeling, restore. 8- organ of "you're not going to tell me any secret,
the outside. A wavy streak of carmine & thg driveled derelict, Murguia. 'Jf-dXe Lided him. His broad smile' v.m and ioree into eveij You mean that you weren’t mistaken when
simulated the drooping cord ana gom He caliie to stand guard over a soul Max- ' <xa:perating in the last degree, and , the body. _ . ^ known than Fer- you mistook (her tofa queen.” B Cj
tassels of1 richer casketsy Itw«'the pomp what peace that soul had • ^t she,^but the other young wo- ' No abler temporary but “That-tlwt’k it!” ejaculated Dancl. I ^
and circumstance that peitanis to th found ahou]d not be destroyed And ao ,Ecco.c\ whom he addressed. i rozone; its ffiuence fi>undallon of!“0f coh’se,” he added soothingly, the ■
humblest peon clay. . , . t ared he screened himself in the crowd, holding «eddies, Mis il art,”, la,jt!'!g’ flto vLs till old age. other one is a--a m.glvty nice girl, bu I

Four thousand serried bayonets square» ^ ^ (.rual| „ viper whose fangs were I go- * ’ inustancs, ] health that ™ Watton, I\ O., »oh, is she? But Miss Burt.is the <»«
the bare of the hill, an Common heavy with poison. When Maximnian | ‘LL'Ivc" anybedy gets tired of traveling I n^e^'vXmcived enormous benefit from you want to take to Mripuen.’ "cil Dan,,
bristling hedge to doomed paused and spoke to the old man, Bus-j znridini? ” Curiously enough, both .1 *’ writes- "'“I cannot spea^Â. too why dont you i

ï-s-rti-a 5 asss.ass zfê&s&zsÆsJ

r r i ï1^*;^ s"*. | ms

*tus£,
s:; Xmj-u:

decrepit «*“*• XPheld inTe man's alert. The old man, baffled, insatiate, | qimnt accenting o: the L that you Se a new man of me.” , "Shanks,” he demanded with tense vchc-
eolor Republican, he . tl e van- might vet cry out what he knew. ns- j not bî d . , „ , y health through the summer de- j menpe “d(, you suppose 1 need your
■7b ,a ,>’* i“rVn-,nw«s ow"ve  ̂.tarcely coil's gaze never relaxed He fel a. are go ^ to g-«* heri |lends <m dcaring away all traces of sprmg , f(M. a |)V»d, Don't you know how^much-

jsnerl Empire. It»* ’The re-l though he watched a murderer while the I L' -hllt ,tjre,ame as all créa- L-kim-s: the remedy is F err,.zone. Sold Lord A’mighty, 'hosv mmenl—I d like to oh-
t BS'îZ saî zi
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The Missourian
By Eugene P. Lyle, Jr.

suppose I’ve
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correspondents are not
This

CHAPTER LVII.
The Journalistic Sagacity of a Daniel.

[The opinions of 
necessarily those < 
newspaper doee not

of the letters

of The Telegraph.
undertake to publish all 

received. Unsigned 
be noticed. Write

“Ah, my Beloved, fill the cup that clears ^ ^
Today of past Regret and future Tears. nommunlcatl0ns will not

. B’rLs'on ono side of the paper only. Comrounlca- 
At last Jacqueline stabbed a dot after , tiong mu3t 6e plainly written: otherwise 

the word “Finis.” and so rounded out her j wl„ „e rejected. Stamps shouH. be eg
ehamter on “Failure.” Beyond doubt that , a „ return ot manuscript Is d, oireo a 
tin? punctuation point saved, many liv« ' ef. it is, no. ^ Tbe^nsm.^^
The besiegers were waxing impatient t° |tPr as cvldenco 0[ good faith.—Ed. Tele- 
assault, ami within the City famine mobs I graph,] )
ran the streets, crying, “Corn apd wood.
Corn and wood!” Those who could fled 
to the Republican camp, lhe Austrians
practically mutinied. Starving and dying To the Editor of The Telegraph: ,
thousands clamored for surrendei. Yet T -nriaH to make a few inquiries and
the ugly, revolting pigmy vvno was Item y statement6 through the columns of
tenant of tae Empire-held them back in ^ fjf you wi„ per,nit me to do.
the terror of his Iheirtkcs ciueltj. ^ conc<irning our mail service here and

Then thc angel of mercy came. From af th(. B.lngCj the community adjoining 
her Marquez the tyrant learned that Jus ^ ,
«peculation in treachery had collapsed Ifi th(1 first pla(,e ! would ask why noth- 
JjOuis Napoleon wnnte-1 no more of that . been heard from the petition
stock. Besides, every French biyonct whj(_h was pent £rom here about a year 
was needed in Fiance. The rabid !>-'>- signed bv nearly every ratepayer of à
perd heard, and that night meanly crept c#a^be®land ]Uy and the Range, asking 
away to save his own loathsome pelt. ^ a dai]y ma;i at these post offices.
Bombs had begun to iall into the city. previous to the date of sending the peti-
when a MexicaA general worthier of the 0ther offices along the Central
name took upon himself the heroic shame h or near to it. were receiving a 
of unconditional surrender. The Oaxa-1 . ma^ and are still doing so. Are all 
cans outside marched in, led by their _ ]j,(?es o{ s0 much more importance
young chief, Porlirio Diaz, and they fed place, or the Range, which is
the people, and of “traitors’ shot only a the line than some if the
moderate few. offices that are receiving a daily mail. Or

Renovation became the order of the thcrc other reasons?
days that followed. The President of the Duriu" the last erection campaign one
Republic was to be welcomed back to his oublie speakers stated on the plat-
capital. The stubborn old patriot s hear , here that we had been offered a 
must be gladdened by every contrast to ^ at the time it was given the
the dreary, rainy night years before when J ,aceB a)ong the line, but one promi­
se tied into exile. Mexico would honor an had said we did not need a
'herself in honoring the Benemento of mail. Now, I ask is it right that we
America. So bunting was spread over out 0f what is justly due us by
every facade, along every cornice, green, nninion of one man who has reason
white, and red, a festival lichen of magic . 1 sat;6fied with the existing state of 
growth. Flags cracked and snapped aloft, ag.ijr5.j
and lace curtains decked the outside of ’ ' bgs been some speculation as to
windows. Soldiers put on shoes and can- wdi cos(; to have a daily mail
vased their brown hands in white cotton the Range, and we under­
gloves, and military bands rehearsed tire- stand'the ^timate given was double the 
lately. amount now paid for the tri-weekly mail, i

Din Driscoll sat on a bench in the shady hesitate to say that if it came
Zocalo, and contemplated the PaJaco Na- Ï lender R could be carried for two- 
cional and the Cathedral in process ot thirdg q£ tbat amount and probaoly less, 
changing sides from Fvmpire to Republic. d the present state of affairs the
Innumerable lanterns being hung along ice at the Range is far inferior
their massive outlines were for incense to n our mail« were car- e
a goddess restored. Tbe Mexican eagle tombât it wa ^ ^ q{ ^ atationa 
had prevailed over monarchal griffins, and , , p p There was then an op-
held her serpent safely in the way of be- awn* tne - • • & letter by return
ing throttled. The blunt homely visage P"ty g ”cesaary. Now, when the
of Don, Benito Juarez luxuriously framed, ”ad 1 jg delivered at the post office,
It°™ rhuge^ortran.Brrounded by toe ^LBluch hL^beenmade readyt^p 

there was the other the Wars and Stripes. »^ at ^“”00^ The '

Stripes. Now and then he felt a rising of’ replying to anv correspondence,
in his throat, which he had difficulty to f ™ important, until the next
fallow down agam. ma”^ days later, which will then

Boone stood over him. Driscoll’s eye* only go tc> «thoumW^ng t'lfl 
odd^ troubled as they turned from another^we^four hours,ja ^ tQ

^ “Suref Retard,” said Boone quietly, be on the road ^ }n view of Bucb
“mighty hard, to forgive our enemies the XoWJh*se that’the people of Cum-

*°“Wlwd.yenemies?" berland Bay and the Range^are

ISSiÇtilî S%8 K““*d k>- * *» -
have kept failli. Do you see a single one 
of their uniforms doivn here? Do you 
notice anywhere that Yankee protector- 

predicting? No, sir, you do 
tflie term was 

Mr. Boone found

monsieur won t fightBut

A COMPLAINT ABOUT THE MAILS.

child. \

I

innocent gambol- 
hlatherskite.”But
had softened to 

he added,

his two

Ï

the

■
t

L

national standards.

ernment.
Of one tiling we 

is conditions can reasonably be no worse, 
and if there were any change it must oe 
to our advantage.

Now hoping this will meet the eyes 0
some of our government officials wlm
have the interests of the people at heat , 

respectfully

feel assured, and that

L ate we were
not! The Yanks—” But 
damning to eloquence, 
another. “The Americans, I repeat, We 
hurled hack the European invader. They 
have given Mexico to the Mexicans. They 
have endowed a people with nationality.
But they have not gobbled up one solitary 
foot of territory. Which is finer, grander, April 1^1906.

RAGGING OF POOR 
OFFICER lost lt. col.

And first among the CUTHBERT HIS JOB

I remain
A VOTER. 

Cumberland Bay, Queens county, N. B.,

Ï'

sort of a—a compensa-

:

f
i

Ï

.

Poisbmd by a Razor.
! with a razor, use

on
[

Ill In Boston.
Mr Robert Selfridge, of Jerusalem, 

while in the city yesterday received worb 
of the serious illness of one of his daugh­
ters in Boston. 'She .has been attacked bf 
measles. Mr. Self ridge left for Boston 
Wednesday.
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