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CHAPTER I.

of a dragginig sabre sud-

)f the ponderous sabre
as the order was duti-

m-a-r-c-h 1"
and, in the sweet girlish
vith amnusing gusto and

intended to cut as sabre neyer before did,
she exclaimed: " Mutiny I Rank mutiny
in His Majesty's army I Leniency, sir,
wouild now be criminal. I deprive you of
your sword. Once more, Captain Bel-
m-ont-M-A-R-C-H 1"

With a desperate effort the graceful
commander struggled to raise the ponder-
ous sabre (so as to give proper and terri-
fying emphasis to her command) as she
endeavored to point, in threatening way,
down the broad corridor along which the
revolting army was being bidden to
march. The sabre, however, proved to
be shamnefully heavy; so that, after wav-
inz for a sp)ace. like a reed in the wind-


