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";\mcrmun. “But—why, hombre, |

Iseen the old skinflint sincé—since he and I
' both were courtmartialled by Lopez!”
“Still I promised- iim to send the cross

to you, hecanss you will Bave a chance

to give it to him. e siid s0.” i

“Oh. he did?”’ But Driscoll pud the '
trinket in his pocket, not unwilling to
i this_ foolish drama in Latin- |

[ American ~entiment® “Now then, Rod,"”

see more o

CHAPTER XLV, —(Continned.) Y

But however excellently Queretero setv- |
ol as a base of military operations, as i
he<ieged phice pocketed among hille her
wneet altered woefully. She was like an
egz clutehed in the talons of an cagle. On
north ‘and easi and eontli -the Lills swept
perijonsly near, h Jow, convement range. !
with only a grass plain a few miles wile
~eparating them from the town helow. On
north and eaxt the heights were already
eprinkled with Eecobedo's tents and can-
nou.. They commanded the only twos
cirongholds of the besieged, as well as the |
town iteelf, which Jay between. .Oune
strongho}d was the Cerro de las Cam-
panae, a wedge-shaped hill on the north-
western edge of the town, which held
nothing but trenches. On the northavest-
ern cdge was the other stronghold, the
mound of Sangremal, avivich fell away as @
«tocp bhfl to the grassy plam below. |
'From ‘the bluff, across the plain, to the |
hills opposite, siretched a magnificent |
aqueduct. On the mound's commodious
rimmit of tableland there was the Plaza
de Ja Cruz, also the Church de la Cruz,
"and an old Franciscan hive, c«alled the
!monastery de la Oruz. Here Maxmnilmni
| established himeelf in a friar’s lonely ccll.
i4)n the morth a emall river skirted the
jtown, on the south, svhere nothing inter- |
i\'aue(l between the grassy plain and t‘hot
iwooded Alameda, the beeiegers found the |
t most vulnerable flank.
+  On this gide investment began with thci
arrival of Coroma and Regules, and soon
‘aiter, of General Riva Palacio. The Re-|
ipublicans pumbered fifteen thougand al-|
{ ready, and more were coming daily, but as |
vet there were ragged strands in the noose |
being woven around the beleaguered place.
Curiougly enough, the most feverich to see
\the cordon perfected was none other than
Don Tiburcio.
+ “Marquez will escape! DMarquez will fly
;the net!” he kept bewailing, ‘i, senor,
‘and the padrecito nvith him, curee them
"both!”

Thwo weeks paseed, filled with skivnmishes
jand ominous este of strength., At might
| fiery parabolas blazed their course against
the &ky, up from the outer hills, &weeping
{down on Las Campanas or La Cruz. Im-
perialist chiefs unged a general attack, but
tagain Marquez foiled their hopes. Then,
'at two o'clock one morning, there came

‘of horse stole out upon the plain, and
igained the unguarded Sierra road to Mex-
ico. Four thousand cavalry pureued over
ithe hills, but in vain, The dugitives were
“Marquez and the Fifth Lancers, his escort.
i He rwas gone to the capital to raise funde,
and to bring back with him, at once, the
{ Imperialist garrison there of five thousand
men. Doting Maximilian had even named
1im leutenant of the Ewmpire, and Mexico
City would ehortly have the Leopard for
rogent. Queretero, moreover, was serious-
1y aveakened by the loes of the Tifth Tan-
cerg, and there were those nvho remember-
od honr, when (iuadalajara was besieged
by Liberals seven years before, Marquez
had likewise ect, out for aid, and had we-
turned—too late.

To his wrathful diggust. Don Tshurcio
learned that Father Fischer was also gone !
with Marquez. . ‘The priest had disguided |
Limeelf in an officer’s cloak, and for the!
moment none in the town knew of hie |
flight. The fat padrg, it appeared; no
longer hoped tfor the Juscious bishopric of |
Durango. His was the rat's imstinet, as |
regards o sinking ship. !

The leopard and the Ral got away
only in time. The very next day day ten|
thousand ragged Inditos, largely conscripts,
arrived from the Valley of Mexico and
jilled the gap in the besiggers’ line. Tn-
vestment. was mow complede, against a
pilry nine thousand within yhe town. i

CHAPTER XLV,

A Buccanedr and a Battle,

“T'he inclination to goodness ix imprinted
deeply in the nature of man.”-—Bason.
'

But. the paltry nine thonsand were the
Test, aroy of Mexicana ever yet gathered
together. For weeks they kept more than
‘thirty thousamd Republicans out ?t‘ an
unwalled, almost an unfortified town, Bui
svhile the Republicans were largely chin-
weos, or Taw soldiery, they mside were
‘irained men. There were the Cuavadores,
Mexican_edition of the (hasseurs, organ-
ized by Bazine under French drill masters.
There was Mendez's scasoned brigade.
There was Avellano’s artillery, though
numbering only fifty pieces. There were
whe crack Dmagoons of the Empress, the
{Austro-Mexican Hussars, and a equadron
of the Municipal Guards. There were
veterans who had fought, at. Cerro Gordo.
and steadily ever since in the civil ware.
There was the ancient Battalion de Celaya,
ynainstay of the Spanish viceroys, and later’
wi the Kmperor 1turbide, its colonel. 'There
pvare the Battalion del limperador, the
{Tiradores de la Frontera, a company of
\engimeers, and several welldieaiplined re
giments of the line.

But the day came when they began to
starve, and being hungry took the heart
out, of many things. It took the heart ont
of b¥mbarding Fecobedo in his hillside
adobe: out of taunting ‘‘uncouth rebels.”
The rebels were in trenches often not a
“treet’s width distant, and for reply they
pointed to certain dangling acorns who
Bad been‘‘traitors” caught gd”ming through
the lines. Being hungry took the heart out
'of the quick-timme diana, played aiter a
#rillidnt sortie. Out of the embrace Max-
imilian gave Miramon. Out of Miramon's
call for vivas for His Majesty the Em-
peror, Out of standard decorating  and
promotions and thrilling words of praixe.
‘Out. of the anniversary of AMaximilian’s
acceptance of the throne., Out of a medal
presentation  for military merit, which
the generals bestowed on their Emperor
in the name of the army. Out of being
made a caballero of the Order.of Guadal-
upe, expefially as the monarch could give
_enlv a ribbon. since the cross must wail
until his return to the capital, And be-

ug hungry certainly made pathetic Tis

prediction that some among those present

could one day wear the medal for twenty-
tive voars of faithful service to the Em
pire.  Being hungry took the poet-hero’s
glow out of his wan cheek as he declaved
amin® that he, a Hapsburg, would never
dcseri. for even then he heard Imperial-
i<t platoons shooting recaptured deserters.
Or he thought of the wounded Jett to die
on the gm.;s.\v platn and lying there un
bmiried. No. all the heart was being taken
aut af these things, for Marquez =till did
nat come with the help he had gone to
noose was tightening da

lvmg, and the
by day Attempts were made to send
«ome one through to depose Marquez,

but each one failed. Splendid rallies re-
~uited in prisoners taken, which were
ily so many more mouths to feed. The
oman aqueduct had long singe been cut
off. and now the wells were giving out.
Mules and liorses drank at the viver,
while sharpshooters picked them oft. The
cebler animals were butchered and di
tributed as rations, ‘Aud etill the sorry

i either

he went on-impatiently,  “yvou haven'i
explained yet how you happen to find her
aghin.”
Fhat.”
part of the bargain.

“Whose?”’

Anastasio Murguia's.”

“Rod, vowr talk like a

‘But no, senor, it’s because you Ameri-
cans cannot understand. “Murguia also be

Muarquez gavaer no ~iul;_
the empty stomachs,
But ior those who
Vengeance enthroned, expectation began
to take on a4 «reepy -quality. The be
siegers were preparing against themeelves
a host, not of men, but of frightful spec-
treg, of famished unearthly
chouls, who wonld. cluteh and tear with
claws any man that stood between them peveg in vengeance. | haven't =cen him_
and a morsel of And the furye0t’ aupae ot since he sold his hacienda over
desperation <harpened with each succeed- | Cour aso. But I do know that he or
ing irony of a dinner Thour. " of his is in-the eapitai, for a
The siege had endured six weerks. Mar-! finis diim oime to@he in the
quez - had heen gone a month.  But the ! B
Republicans held ready for whatever foree {
Their keyv to the situn-

Fven hope failed

i 1l \ i .
waited outside as vaﬂm! the outlaw, “was his

maniacs, of

food.

SOME APy
lm‘»!‘ﬁm‘l'
mountains.
. Marquesa d' Aumerle was leaving“for Que
bring. . : retero.  If 1 captured her. it would be!
Cimatario, the highest h]”'\r'nu‘;nn-f‘ in kind.  But Murguia wanted
on the .~tm.1h, Between \»' and the \\nt}d- (e T T Sl ten He Want d Ul
ed .\1:\‘mmL| stretched  the gra plain. st T
Republican trenches from hase to shoul BaL niio

The messenger said

he might

tion wux the

it was his
vo <endl it to him through vou.

TOss

1o he he OSO( i rialist :

Nk ',” ol ".k Ele Lo ””:,M but | had to burry! A little more, and |
oy v . ne { 10014 il - . . .

trenches under .the ‘\l'“'\‘( d'( Arees.  Re- 0 Narquesa would  have been ineide’;
T lican froope fanked the Cimatario on .

publican (roops flanked the Cimataro onr T

wait tor Marquez.
vs guarded the

side, lving in
()n‘on(- side Driscoll’s Gre
Celaya voad.

Ro here they were

Driscoll  correcied
Will you fight it

already.”
him, “and so are you.
out, or surrender?”
He peinted to the Graye as he. spoke.
They had dismounted, and each man had
a aifle at aim his saddle. It
4 reminiseence ont of Driscoll’s hoyhood
of Indian< end the Sante Fe trail. But

Rl ik

~leeping encamyped on :
the morning of April 27, when the hugle !
of a patrol cracked their <lumbers, They
Jay hooted and spurred. A momant later
they were horsed as w ell, blinking agross

AUTOSR was

the plain in the peavly mist of dawn. Bun: Rodiies onls smiled. i |
They had heard hoofbeats, sharp and fh'-‘ GL At tha doach Ryl D lid

i) P v] 2 X OW SAW @ o o . -
{on the high table land. Now they saw a4 w017 Priseoll retorted. Youre ihed

wild, shadowy which was hotly
pursuing a spectral coach of gw:\r;n:r'l'
wheels. with six plunging mules frantical- |
ly lashed by outriders. At once, almost, |

the coach was lost among the «im strang-

uEOAD, one that's wanted, and you can either!
wait. for vour trial. or e shot now. fight-!
ing. . The coach will have to tfake its/
chances. But see here, if the firing once
starts. not a thief among vou will be left

err, who RII:!IL“\P(l.al fiving ends of ]11'\1'-% b !

nesx, and with their prize raced on again. It was a perilous “bluff,”” and none,
The Grays stared. 1t was.like FOME | it say if. it would have broken the

pictured hold-up, not real.  But they | qeadlock. But tife outlaw interrupted.

knew better when from among themselves|
a coloxsal yellow horse and rider dashed
toward the road. I‘h«-n they m‘iﬁk“ fori . 4ol inte Quevetoro”
cer t..am. 4,Am(l tore .«.Atm ,”,_m” x.ovm_wl m. “Only! The brigand’s eyes flashed. a'nxll
solve this ashen myatery so early in the | 1o <aive iwas filled with envy. Throwing,
Heorning: “};,M it "\Im‘qucz. p“]ﬂm}p.‘g' “"“ ‘bombs among tle traitore?—and magnifi- |
the coach white with dust, o white cur-{ oo like that had grown common! Yet |
1'“1:':.;(]?1)]“:'}"-~_ \\‘gﬂtk\\'ne‘ that? ot e, - whose patriotism was a passion that !

Striking their flanks at an angle, Dns- g 454 thrived upon itself, must he bar
c¢ill drove hard into the fleeing -horde.| oq from such exquisite ratiety. A .
'Ithc Grays ".‘:i-]&m h:m(‘ll "“‘”_"‘ “]: ': :"g::‘] Driscoll wnderstood, and thonght it |
whereat they did no ““10“ L '|flt - b droll. First there was that Joyal Imper- |
ed and galloped puralie], some fitty p‘ﬂc % | ialist, Don Tiburcio, frothing chagrin be- |
dlﬂ{;ﬂn(«. ])n_acon ,su-ugg]n;l . al«_m( |canse he had had ts dusest And sow
= .“wllfefmn% t;‘(-“ (‘rmt‘ n']',’:‘;i‘hor:- wis this rabid  Republican, heart-
But no “cut-throat o hat,  pirate ass | outlawed from the!

o ) *| broken over heing
s el y e, By force 01 i :
'}‘(' "““‘“1 o ‘i:;’“ laihkmi: By force Of |1 ,ks of his country’s avengers,
yrawn, e wedged his way

ach, reached it, leaned fo}‘:\\:zd ::«: Again  Rodrigo interrupted, more ex-
coach = ) ‘ 2 « R 3 & ‘g N o ot
e L citedly vet. Senor, wsenor, you don't
was a poke bo . ; ! 1does it mean?”’ )
ror f g ORCR d’ g i Al < :
lm“"_‘ k‘” ]"”0;”3‘1 1]""1“".'“ h‘;].d l'-\l“' ?111:‘? | Both gazed across the plain to the city
f["""'}f bt lm“ ft'] Sl ”"'l o ::;:]]‘; ; of domes under the green hills. Driscoll’s |
ace framed within, of a skin cream i HET 3 :
white. of Jipe blood-red. of hair ke m]'-ifllm o hf?mmﬁd s
ute, I TS { What had commenced Jike indolent tar-!
per, and he -"“‘l" a 1’“fl" ol eyes. 1—”"1‘1(]“‘ ;(‘ | get practice against a beleaguered town
gray cyes, and as they opened suddenly |}, g gyddenly burst into a terrific canno-
: S ; ho d | : § |
und “Sd“; "‘17?“3““‘““ 1‘;':;“5"‘:“‘133“:“\5“]1"'l:-nulmg chorus.  More, _'lhm‘o'.wu"- mus- |
must be her captor, the lady started VIO~ ‘keiry, vicious and sustained. There were
lently, her cheeks aflame. 1’}?11}, f“d‘)?:‘(._:”'_’”l’v‘ ‘!"_Y']O."iﬂg over the plain. Some- |
the eyes snapped as in mockery, and Ler ! thing critical was happening. 1f it were
hl"-?\{"‘)"}“l- ae i .the supreme rally of the famishing Fm-
“Monsicur permits himseli—"" she began, ; pire!
but no one heard except her terrified C‘”"'i Driscoll stivred uneasily. He ghanced at
panion within the coach. Driscoll had al { his outlaw. He thought of the coach. To
;'(‘Ml.\' idml)ll""d the curtain s az;t'blpght.h:L leave her with these ruffians? To miss a
mrned, and was raging on again wit thel fight? Here was a quandary!
turbulent stream. 1le got to the Jeader of | “You ave not going?”’ Rodrigo cried
the band, and jerked the fellow’'s bridic.|at him furiously. “Now, now.” he raged,
e raised his voice, and Jouder than the| iy the hour of triumph for the incarna-
the pounding of hoofs he cursed in wrath-|tion of popular sovereiguty. Go, I esay,
ful disgust. go, the Republic needs you!”
“I)uxrx'.)'O\lmltnwl. this here’s getting mon-|  TUntil those words Rodrigo had~held the
(vtf)'n<7xxs! i _ i situation.  With them he lost it, and
he man swung in hig eaddle. His eyes | Driscoll was master. And Driscoll grew
were black-browed and savage. e was |serene, and very sweet of manner. He
Rodrigo Galan, the terrible Don Rodrigo. | began filling a cob pipe. A nod of his
But shabby.- how very shabby he 1nokedihead indicated the coach as a condition
for the thief of million dollar. convoys! |of his going.
Yet that bonauza coupe of the Jmlhon’; “Look,, Jook!” Rodrigo shouted. -“Oh,
train had happened two years ago. Since | que viva—they're running! We've smoked
then the outhaw had visited the cupi&n-l.{then{ out! We've smoked them out!”
Boldly, audaciously. he had gone as a rich Driscoll swept the country with his

“Listen! What's that?”
“Oh. nothing. We're only throwing a

hacendado, and after the manner of richdglasses. Thousands of men were running
hacendados he had “seen the City.” Mo-|like frightened rabbits down the Cima-
0= with gorged canvas bags on their | tario clope, and spreading as a fan over

choulders had followed his stately stride|the grassy plain.  Mountain pieces hoom-
into the gambling casigos. He had played
with regal nerve, and on the ]as}: oCCarion,
had flung the emptied sacks away as non-
chalantly as on the first. Only, the last
time, he had felt remorse that theé ‘“bank”
had profited instead of Tiburcio. In that
matter of the bullion convoy he had net
treated Don  Tiburcio as  one caballero
shzuld another. ilaid down the glasses, his face was white.
Their horses—Rodrigo's and Driscolis—1 Rodrigo’s glee turned to uncertainty.
Svere racing by bounds shoulder to spout- ' “What—what—
der. This endured for possibly the shace: “Smoked out, you fool? We're the ones
of a second. Then Demijolin felt his rein | smoked out!”
tighten, and he took more time. Next his “But those runaways?’
bit. euddenly frin'rhed, and down the old
fellow came upon his front feet mgether.fs“"h !
{irmly planted, and sank to his haunches, | $eries on the Cimatario.”
Driscoll stil held Rodrigo’s bridle, ana! ‘‘But the (imitario?” Rodrigo knew by
Rodrigo and horse, being in air, .hmz(,d)inynlinct the ecrucial importance of the
backwanrd. : ; black cone. '

“We stop here,” Dmrigcoll announced.
Don Rodrigo plumped down heavily 1} ialists!"
his saddle. His bristling moustache lifted Driscoll
over his cruel white teeth. ! A
swarthy little demops reining 1in around | frantics |

them looked expectantly for a signal. But | ferent.

their chief frowned at the twelve hun.drcd‘ “‘“f.'x has
Giringo Girays hovering on his flank. They i ™" he
too wanted only a sign, and they outnum-
bered the Brigand’s six 10 one. But Rod-
rigo believed he held the advantage. First
he obediently halted himeelf and his mn-

lank.

panic they cast away c#®bines and ecram-
bled thel faster.
pushing p dhe slope opposite the town,
and these were ordered ranks of infantry.
Up and up they climbed, to trench after
trench, and the howitzers one by one

did not forget,
he was the mm‘o)mnﬂy indif-

everything his
added  soothingly.

own oway
“He . can

side and thrash Escobedo.”

But the Grays were clamoring for
{tion. By cracken. Din, burry up there!
{yelled Cal Grinders.

NGW tlien. senor” mid lie in ponipous .])ns-.-n_l.l r.nsml‘ his  palm,
and heavy svllables. *'1 am at yonr dispos { filgeny 10T . Patigion. “"‘
tion. Will vour people commence the bt Dlain again. I'he Imperialist ranks were
el o Wil e 4 ! breaking. Flungry men rushed on the be-

Driscoll appreciated the dilemma “jip | BICREES CRTUDS, snatching untouched break-

a. -
carriage would be in the line of fire. He fasts, Ll he townsmen poured out among
0 L hiition ol ite bocipants dn 1h_o . .um_lorn‘m. m_n.l darted ;:v-m-(bhbl)' b.m
for that reason had kept back hizs men crey .‘hm"“”“‘ H"‘A‘]l‘“m nas alive with

s el e scurrying human beings. Driscoll could

there was she gomg?” he demanded. | = e Tobv. bt Renubli

Rodrigo feigned surprice. *Aund where.” | well wit for the pevchelagy B Tl
he asked n: rather, l«.x \\'-)nm r‘hnnl.i:('un dsfedt on Don Rodugs, sucs - i
Your \1(‘,.‘\\A innginr"".' i 2 “isame time he awaited the effects of vie-

. » ! * hi 5 \vi mv ‘ravs fret-

3 Uliioters! To Masiniion, of rowrse | tory on a starving army. The Girays fret
i i Drscoll Lad divined nivead ited, but they knew their colonel was
e ‘l.“‘(’ﬂ(”ilul l]r:lkl““"i ;| never more to be depended upon than

i e d 8hotrtiy ! . . S
now did you run acroes 1”( ‘h? in.w" WE L when his blood grew wld like this.

RITO A acroee her this ¢ : S = e :

5 ; . f Driscoll observed  pleacantly to

The outlaw filled his chest. *You Amier ' . e :

§ CNeEst, & e 4 et lsecobe ailrea aK
icansqsenor, do not understand the feelings ?ln Alexican, I- obedo 1sn f ready mak
: 25 ing tracks for San Luis—

waving the

of a man bowed under a heavy wrong 1t was the last straw. The patriot bri-

You g : = cand jerked off his sombrero and flung it
AVl ler it go at that.” said Driseoll, ¢4 (he ground. He gestured wildly over

with A h'.x”lp wave of the haud, ‘hut- { the |»].H‘I. and he gestured in the Ameri

hn\\<lll — can's face. He choked on words that
“You scoff  already. senm But will yiled up-too fast.

vou, at these stains of blood? Then ot Y on--you—traitor!” hie sputtered.

me sav to vou, senor mio, they make ne
remember dead for
the tyrant Maximilian must pay "
The staine Rodrigo meant
i hittle ivory cross which he Had taken from
his jacket. The emblem served him to “That--that s why you wait?” Rodrigo
{lash  his emotions. to goad his precions had forgotten hie prize entirels . “Take
sense of wrong. - He studied the cross in-  her. then. take her! Ouly go, go, Kill all
tently;: then. by a vast and excrucinting 9
| effort, thrust it into Driscoll’s hand.

froth on ‘his hps.

Driscoll reminded Jhim
gentlenese,  “‘settled this
again hie noaded to the

There was avtualtly
*We haven't.”
exceeding

one shameless which

)
with
were on a other yet,” and

coach,

the traitors!

“ Af{er vou, eaballero.” Driecoll returned

A o i b § 4
“Ya:, ves,” he cried, “vou must fake ! with Mexican politeness,
it! He said so.” he sure of the
el holding him prisoner pjvas now out ot the!

“Xj, senor, he. who shaves my wrong,
Don Anastasio Murguia.”
" exclaimed

“Margie!

| swarmed confusion

scanned the:

He wanted tao|strengthen our resery
outlaw’s departure, eince ' thing reall¥ happen.
Across dhe grassy plan raced the twelve | o plaintive wail.
question. But Rodrigo chafed only to be hundred two hundred | eq lead up the hill mechanically, but their

i gone. With a reed whistle he signaled his ogtlaws.
the bewildered | little demon centaurs, then at a “ouch of land brave

the band clattered clofe on:his heels.

“Sure anxious to escape,” thought Dris-lin the opett below, such were the odds

eoll. But he stared after them in wonder.
Instead of turning to the eafety, of the
mountains, they charged straight ahead
on the town, straight against the Empire.
and in any case, straight into the maw of
justice, Behind, the coach and miiles stood
high and dry in the road. Driscoll was at
ui‘r‘ all action, «

“Nhanke.” %ie called.

Mr. Boone hurried to him from the
Giravs, A

“ShAnks, will vou stay here with six!
Sy

men -
“Jack

girle in it."”

“Jack! Migg that there fight!”

“But Dan, these girls are friends of
voure, yvou met them once.”

Mr. Doone started violently.

“Never mind, I'll ask Rube Marmaduke
or the Pavson.”

A nitifnl struggle racked Mr. Boone.

“You, vou're not fooling me, Dan?” he
pleaded.

“Sure not. It's your empresy all right.
It's Mies Burt all right.”

“Then, Lawd help me, Tl stay!--Bnt
vou'd best e hustling and get to work.”

“Just a ‘minute, Shanke, there's the

other one in the c¢oach, She wants to go| .
i ey : = . ! ticular
to Queretero, 1f she gives her avord nf{

honor-—-never mind, she knows honor from

A man's standpoint—if ghe gives her word ¢
that she brings nothing that will help |
. “em inside, {hen you can e<cort the coach

into- the town after things quigt down
some, All right? Good. Then we're off!”

Démijohn's hoofs pelted dust balls with
each impact. The Girays were ready, They
surged behind. The sound of them wag a

' swishing roar’ In the apex of the blind-

ing tempest, Driecoll gat his saddle as un-
moved as an engineer in his cab. 1lle
jooked ahead placidly. Jampire and a

prince had just triumphed. So he was go- |

ing 1o readjust fatality. The emile touched
his lips as it never had bhefore, and hover-
ed there in the midst of battle

CHAPTER XLVII.

Blood and Noise—W hat Klse?

“On stubborn foes ‘ln'\e‘.ngP,anue wreak'd, |

And Jaid about him like a Tartar,
But if for mercy once they squeak’d,
He wuas the first lo geant them quarter.”
—Orlando Furioso.
Only for the moment of a cooling breath
ic Nature gray in Mexico. 'Lhe sun’s

[ harbed shaffe had already ripped away the

cloak of dawn when Driscoll and his cav-
aliers swept over the glaring road. But
there was no longer any battle. The plamn
only. Panic eringed
before hunger. The defeated besiegers
panted, stumbled, ran on again, or Jay
gtill in trembling. The victorious besieged
were 1izm\ging from fingers crammed tull.
14 was the hour for trophies. A prosper-
ous t1dbwnsman bore a stack of tortillag, and

gloated leeringly as he hurried to put .lvis'

treasure safely away. A dashing Hun:
garian with fur pelisse ahouted gallant
oaths at a yoke of oxen and prodded them
with his eurved &word, as though a creak-

ling cart filled with corn were the precious

loot of an Attila. Pueblo and soldiery tore
ravenously at fortifications that had so
dong kept them irom one savory broth.
With nails alone they would demohsh
walls and trenches. =ome lurched over
fugitives in the grass, and then pinned

| them there, with bayonets, the lust for

food turning fiendighly to a Just for blood.

But what most inflamed the Grays were
the captured cannon. They counted
many as twenty being dragged into the
Tmperialist lines. The Miesouwrians were
aggrieved. Never, never had, Joe Shelby’s
brigade ever lost a gun. And as they gal-
loped thdy  looked anxiously about tor
chances of more battle.
vigo’s outlaw band caught their eye. Thes:
had swerved from ithe road out upon the
field, hot to engage anything, everythmg.
iA long provision train offered first. Many
carts had been lcaded with Republican
stores, and nvere being convoyed to the
town by a squadron of Imperialist cavalry.
It was the clash between this escort and
the brigands that attracted the Grays
coming on behind. But the escort wheeled
and fled and the brigands pumsued, slash-
ing with machetes, and so charged full talt
into the Dragoons of the Kmpress who

were sent to retake the abandoned prize. |

!'Rcd tunios, mixed with
| whirts, and war-chargers
i ewirled together as a maelstrom.

el farewel]l behind them, until in &bject | the Grays pounded among them, in each

ithand of each man a sixwhooter. 'L'he red

But other troops were | spots began to fall out of the peppered
The red tunics that were lett

It became a rout.
d ! vent,

caldron.
[ broke, retreated, ran.
1 Only a few of the Empire's best survive
i"those ten minutes of blood-letting.

Driscoll!™” I that look like the bet scheme:”
“To watch the coach, Dan, There's two |

in the trenthes above, fourteen . hundred |} .. eyes were
{of Empive against Repdblic. blazoned line against the sky. But the
i Gways and irigands drew rein under the parson was a mawn. At Jast, just over
| Cimatario’s wast slope, and the bugle | the. clope’s  crest. a head appeared, a |
sounded to disnount. i !cherubie ‘head with spectacles, and (’\m!l
“But senor,” Rodrigo protested, “don’t |arms waved for haste to others behind. 1
we charge straitht up?”
“And not havi-a man left when we do | more yet, until the jagged line was fairly |}
get up Here Cem,” Driscoll added to encrusted with mouse-colored :
Old Brother® and Sis{ers, the lientenant ! liké barnacles on a stranded keel.
colonel of the Gr “vou cirtle round
fand up the other’side with eight com- began their work. Iyving flat on their
panies. Take all tie horses, but leave stomachx. - Once over the ridge. down :
‘em hack of tlie hil as you go. Don’t each man fell .and joined the chowvus of 1

i musketry. Their fusilade thickened to a | @

3y

! “Good-bye, Din,” he #id. “But pshaw, I rushing down the slope foreot the tales !t
reckon—I reckon  we'ly be meeting up that were told of the marvelous sixteen- i
above.” He referred. -owever, to the | Shot wifles. ' They thought instead ({hat
fop of the Cimatario. ran army of Republicans, and mot a man

# ! ! :
Five thousand ging do ; ) i
; : wn over the rocks QUL > y : :
P e .uk& i e e T]]ll,ltlnfl.c . it wae the help arrived
strained on the sun-em- ! 21€ady. { .

ceased fir
sternation \

And instantly Mre heads bovbed up, and | teries had mf'”.
sombreros, | sent, by JTscol

@ 1 .
From where they were the new comers | centre of tln-\x o
: ) e
ing quicker am"

The parson’s cherub- features beamed. blanket, of flame, closely woven. The host o1 to the resene,

ione rounded retref

The Im d S
E\ cannon had of necessity
Mvhat ¢hould be the con-
" \e  attacking column to
\ave a H“\‘r |lL‘n,|\I.nu l‘.l~ ll
earl All e|2NONg them from the
A e med, ¢ : ‘mur vi
sahic rose. ned, 'md Lo .
10t that their own bat-
ristake, but that there
mistake. The reserve
ari y battle, had
vheeled and 10‘“”‘2,1.1”‘ battle, b
straight donm the
chance of giv-
| in sight of
he tremches, ¢ . i
1 S Shgtill considembly to
he right of the ; D1y
s bl n'»hc\' had unlimbered
5 3 icaw Ty d ;
T nd infantty pushed
. ' {0 he caight he-
ween frencnes ¢ Rl
e N, the Tnperialiste
cted with .

soldiel oy <
Idiel fion, Their clar-

had not bee

€. Once

"Now it our th
B OUL W ghouted Driscoll,

Four ro})}panio.ﬂ and ‘Rouigr,'s band re- ' lexs, were upon their flank. For how “‘_“" with the persor ) . Kasan and
! mained. These Driscoll sphad out in 2 elze eould volleys he so well sustained, "¢ outlaw chier, Weyritlas ad \'[“;
l : . . ¥ 2 D b i R 0o i i ¥ o i
skirmish line that made 2 long ‘veaded how else g0 deadly? And how fast they SOUFANs pouring oufiy .. dityes, lie
chain aroand their side of te hill. It themselves were dropping! The thing was chased down hill the .\ trate might

o

il

was evidently an unfamiliat nethal, fors not like bullets, but as the ecarth eaving '
the Imperialist tiradores. fired dogyn on | under them. The charge turned to panic,
them contemptuously.

while the enemy .above were rengling, ! €Ven sheer into the creoss tire of Driscoll’s.
b '3 g 3 ;

{ing a few yards, each man of then jn. (it was headlong flight. At the trench ' P

rock. The Tmperialists, it aw |their way through and fled on down the t
appeared, had blundered incomprely. | hill, ou across the grassy plain, nor paus-
sibly, since_they had actually taken awy jed until they had crowded pell-mell into |
i nearly all the cannon captured .on 1} | the main Tmperialist army drawn up be-
| Cimatario. But six-pound affairs fro fore the Alameda.

But  cad time, | They plunged on downward, indeed, and . standards

Miramon re
! plans to interrcept Esc s !
P « “ T ]bt ]b,( (')b(!{k TeseETvVin
the north had failed. The

f an Empire. So clofy, ypatt

nasin
er afe

med rh;n,’ pistol o0 Lurm into
and uniforny
Maximilian & ira

ximilian ‘and Mira thihigh

| the Girays and outlaws below were §nb- | #ix-shooters and the one howitzer. officers ‘of the realm w :
3 ut - Warill atheir

st of ohservation in of thala

dividually, up from behind his own ar- ithey did not stop to grapple, but fought meda. For the third tinjat ming|

1ey faced Imperial cobd hurled ok |
he St x i
on them by a man  1vd Dy d

roached him'ibjtterl_\:')g]

eror's|A

as! back his arm to

Just then Rod-!

and mustangs

: | : | Fatal- | €T
stopped short their roar. When Driscoll in_\y Driscoll’s lip cwded. Fatality” Phe !  But

!haﬂeripg in the Alameda soon began
i splinter and furrow around the climbing®
‘men. One loosened bhoulder rolled

‘struck Doc Clayburn on the tip of the pey.

{ shoulder, bringing him down Jike a bag |
!af meal. He arose, feeling himselt. “Now, |
i by the Great and Unterrified (‘ontinental
| ——" The began. as he always did at the
monotony of being hit. Then hix disgust
| changed to wonder. “W'y,” he cried,
{“I'm not either, T only thought [ was!”
They mounted higher. and the business
grew hotter. Fach man had to look to!
i himself more and more shdrply, lest !

{ he forget that ccomomy of the '
individual was now the hope of thel
regiment. but for all that, when a Mis-|

| sourian craved tobacco—it is a craving not |
to be enied, in no matter what danger,
| as most any fireman knows—he would |

leave cover to beg his nearest neighbor for |
la chew, and obtaining it, would tecl the|
|

heart put back into him.
| As they drew close under the first of
the trenches, they concentrated for a bit
| of sharp in-tighting, and so suffered more.
! But once they provoked the next volley,
" they meant to rush the works. T'be Im-
perialists though were loath to squander
the one ball to, a~carbine when Indian-like
| fighters like these were so near. They had
| one mountain piece, a brass howitzer, and
| the. gunmer stood ready, the lanyard in his
{hand. But he hesitated, bewildered. His
targets were not twenty paces below, yet
{ nowhere crouching behind the rocks were
ithe foe massed together. His pride for-
{ bade that he waste twelve pounds of death
{on a eingle man. !
‘ But suddenly that happened which the |
| gunner never in this life explained. Poised.
| expectant in the lull of the fray, he was
{ trembling under the tense &ilence, when'!
‘he saw the impetuous Don Rodrigo dart up
ithe slope, full againgt the muzzle. At the
| same iinstant he {heard shouis of warning |
i behind him, and he heard the tiradores |
| there above firing at someone almost at his |
feet. But the figure that had scaled up the
iback of the hill, crawling around the
;rtrpndh. was already on him. He “drew
drive the heavy ehot
| through-Don .Rodrigo in front, but only
i to feel the cord in his hand part before a
knife's keen edge. With a cry of diemay
The sprang to grasp the rope’'s end, but as
in a vision'a head of curly black and an;
odd smilé rose'between, and a swinging
i tim‘ of a great bared arm crashed back his
chin; and he sank ag a brained ox.
“Lambaste-"em, Din Driscoll!” !
Tt was a rapturous shout, and Cal Grind-
ers, passing Rodrigo, tumbled over the
earth-heap and joined (is colonel agamst
tive hundred. Behind swarmed others into |
the newly awakened hell, coatless men ot |
Saxon mecks tanned a dark ruby, and m!
the hot Tmperialict fire they settled 103
their work. i
“By cracken, lJambaste ‘em! Why in all |
hell don't ye lambaste 'em? !

*Lambaste ‘em, Din Driscoll!™
“Lambaste ‘em—good--Din
The yell swelled to a murderous chorus

[raving. - A war cry is just the, natural

2 : N
' never before—for now around him

Dragoone, now. no more, had twice held there was the contrast of hate and panting

{ him for their bullets.

land passions dn ferment—had Driscoll

Grays and brigands chased them back seemed- so distant a thing from flesh and

toward Queretero. The

began velling for help. Driscoll rose in his |

ﬂeeing' tinuan | the human sphere.

smoke; among faces changing demomac

stirrups, and saw just ahead a large force | wrath for the sharp. self-wondering agony

“Are our own men, tenw thousand of | of the enemy. It was gathered around 1‘-he|°£ mortality, his
vaw conscripts to support our bal- (‘asa Blanca. a litile house on the plam.|
The lurge Imperialist force there was an

| s
face was cool, serene,

this lips.

| the army

i who, with his t’.homh’ of Républic

i er deadliness, even at that distai

This fury boiled through oaths, unable |
ragged vellow | to. spend dtself in blowg. The tigerish mgei

¥ seized on them every one, Leeth grated!
I'nen | vengefully as men struck, 1

| These men did not know that they were !

iy i not materially resisted. At last they were
Jt ds simply the whole pack in tull |

. stopped firing altogether. But they were

In grime, in dust, m | volley had all the clockwork dispatch of

with just the hint of a smile tugging at | They required only the lull of reloading.

Nl : Lid £ T ST
Maximilian and hix resplendent staff lid features were drawn wilghe te,
ere there at the Alameda. The Em- & * - . det e the & blue i
andjeror was perhaps Jess astounded thau | there flashed a chivalrous wder at!
: enemy's valiant deed. ; !
;'.\i. general, Jf you had known how On the Hano fugitives am purst

mingled as one in the linman e of ¢
‘,'.‘". neither wab actealiy Gamsved. The ?‘I:‘:"mn,”I,l:.wohcdo's cavalry hadyvertal
s]::‘;nﬂr)m] nudi h'\'p thousand men had ol :;f’é;n(;: :].:,I](klu;},),],"“:,];;lj]“i;ﬂ:c:’:,;e;gg
("‘.‘da;:,d .“.I';d lllf)n-ﬂi'l.llfl oc fittoen MuN- WRatTLAL it eiter the town ygethe
belis, (,‘]I]" b hard enough to Hut a charge of grape, fired ‘F\iqué
devil, j'lll‘ll "'"lr_’:“"‘”"" But the dare- from the Alameda, mowed a pd b
e ;L{.z:‘“ \"I‘"_‘n‘l;:sﬁei} ;‘"7‘1 they ]n'u{st, i tween them—a Spartan Dbusinese, for
Iv andiuick and the Fn(n(;: "‘:5" Sharp- | reaped Imperialists among Repubicane
obey. e ~\.Iamerh but:erp i Tp”"“,‘ = !Hm"e"m‘. -a second and third blastwey
ok and' . .f t“' ies w er: train- Ffbetter gauged, and thesc carpeted thenen
the gufsn tha rl il Tlnmen s Jater |alley way with Republican bodies. )\leo,
Conand oof of the La Cruz |the Imperialists were re-forming, and un-
were also. At the same tn’ne,}der a withering fire the little band ' of
he entire Imperialist reserve, ' victors had to draw \’ba‘cl\' to the Cimatyri.

battalion &, . . |
; or  Dbattalion in close i A 1 - :
ried ranKicet ont close, hur As Fscobedo’s reserve occupied the toli,

dmpico fell!” he said to Aliramon.

plain, stra g l:lcrcms tll(. srasey A Drigcoll marched his own force behind the
it slﬂpg, .‘:Lr::\Aar-(ON;hc ~((’]‘Jmnfa”0 s same to get his horse there. But the mi-
roncentrate ; se. artillery, the | tangs of the brigands ‘thtmeelves, moving

ight the Austrian’s ' swiftly ov i
R o . ttly over the plain toward the mow
;::l?po:'oja‘(‘i:':l ing hurled against a' hand- | taine.  They, ]mrT()ﬂv nmnber(cd bwo—s«-ofz
v SOI]]‘(;‘I:IOX..;{kc)[!l?lXI]lhnn. ‘ﬂuﬂh- { now, and at that distance seemed a fex
e ng shame at the 3}_1):: ]Et(:d'l:]g' a drcwet th erf);())ty saddles;
Back i L - . | I'he late indignant patrio n Rodrigo.
. Jiee;“m"‘ﬁpe Driscoll cried. “No, {had changed back to outlaw. As anot.}gex
‘Tl;in i I::,t:l:(ljxef; you fellows! | Cid, he might have looked for parden
 Imenade.’ | irom a grateful country, but poesibly he
'()A]r?]ll 5{"}:’:: a‘;[l_‘e'freammg comets began | feared the Roman justice of Juarez) too
ihe‘ wcreA lud. burst aropnd them, | much to rick it. Besides, a man will not
1110'\\' waitcdg o he ditches. There ! hgh’ll:\' give up his career., That same night
et the Al spitting tobacco | Rodrigo lay again among the eierras, quit
il al'my.k" but with sullen ! rgady for the first bullion convoy or beau
Where il mie T meaanig by,
g, was Escobedo, ' Shells and minie balls were yet drop-

; als  ping perfunctorily, and the llano betwee:
thonght & o Repu‘z }s;::;:alg):ln t‘ﬁzfﬂull and town was etill a dangerous placy
south? He had not fire\gpot Vet sulél\; enough, but scattered here and there were
he must know by this\. But no mat- :a few of both sides looking for their
ter. Over 2 hundred puly, oo Joe o0 0 | wounded, and oftea themselves going down
nearly a thousand Gré \Iissourf;,ns ibc‘foro the aim of sharpshooters. Stifien-
brigands. and guerrillas Ofichoacan they | \"8 bodies Jay under the trampled grass
were a dangerous blend. >7 7 Lin every varied horror of matilation, and
‘Got a match, Harrv?” &g Driscoll of | glassy eyes peered umseeing upward
the Kansan, as he filled kg, Live . through the stalks, like the absurd and’
*They had to wait. ¥Ou . yar haste | ghastly contrast of a horrible dream. But
was f!/“' Ul?)’,“‘_(m}d' have beg ¢ {1 ad. | ANONE them were the stricken living in ae
Vﬂ'll(:lng Imp_em]lst host., varied an agony, of raw wounds etung by
. I'he red jackets of t_hc ]‘oons‘-—-&.lm .gnats, of pain cutting deep 'to vitality, ot’
few .t,l}.nt. were ]'_v'f"bmgh('lymed thel thirst, of the broiling sun, of a buzzimglﬂ\
van of the att«-wllung thousﬁ.!Jdiny either | oF of an intolerable Jomeliness there it !;
ﬁ»l.(].e rode the Second and K _ | death., Groans rose ov i i '
ciers. Behisd tramped the ba)(l sl nided t} S il
tlurbide, of Celaya. and 1~egivm:e§ms i %oun((\l . »sm'r c}.rens. Dnscoll fod irendy
: sl i g ’ thOf the | ’n.mn,\A of his men in this way. Onc
tll?:‘ - *‘]\I .B“{DEU. ]_10 10024(’1 : L and | he heard his own name. The voice was
o “f f‘i:f?.."f?::rnﬁa(mﬁslmw}?axlga ;;1‘3 they [ fwa'k.. -but there -was something vaguely
! Yoot~ | ;ii:”mlllfl‘. to it, and involuntarily he held
the Imperialists waited ‘texmfi\'el)'\)-l(ljb ! fl]]::\ 2:21q-:iill::‘tte:;‘gi("her:\' Do pend
i . IS No, | @ evealed a wounded man at
there was but one volley. When ti, " | his fect. It was a piteously famished body
o, e o S 5 2 21 it o e b o e
men glaxrnf-ed at one anoﬂ;cF more L(!!:jsg:u:zg:)::]:f‘?ltoit‘l.r:li:halmdhﬂ‘?é ‘\rooki
fully. J_ he territied fugitives WEL givted its evba it Dr'iﬁcol]'(; si:u rertm)
coue mistaken, thy Shonght, o | iy s owins s st e o
pcmséss theA mysterious Gi—“tccnﬁhot A1 with the wirile _ﬁm of twenty meun,
e aseurance gave the buoyancy of {l}(l:vt\e{]allomd.te(l‘ ﬂlt: 1;&(1(\ or tightly draws
lief. To charge against carbines that maq \; Lo pacnmunn skin, :
each man as sixteen were upcanny, tnD' .‘?lg'(:' *
much like challenging the Uhknown. But riscoll’s exclamation was a shudder ra«
pv than the surprise of recognmition.

on the mnorth of the

a thousand men who fired only every two ' &
or three minutes—an antagonist like ‘(hat‘?‘[t' could it be that had grown so— %
was quite well known {o their philoso- jible in the weazeu, craven miser! Anet
marched up the hill. They suffered cruelly {4d, and wounded! An occasional
under the scattered fusillades, yet were |p€ven then screeched overhead.  And
;¢ clothed in uniform, a soldier's uni-

1e Don Anastasio!

'('muﬁ!" Driscoll muttered.
was‘ll"l mare stupefying, the uniformn
Dy | wo..Republican, but Imperialist. ‘Lhere
t waiting for shorter range, and a moment 4 . grecn pantaloons with red sti1pes,
later, at a hundred paces, their reopening |y, .; cket. the white ghoes, the white
. s P ]udiu*hc Batallion del Emperador--a
i platoon dvill.s Yet the Impeitalists tl)ok‘“’m i martial combination, but pa-
| the d(b‘(“ds a thing expen»ted. and .;-‘pmugj’m]'“ni‘\ ::ged. withered man. The Ba-.
{ over their wounded {o gain the trenches. ! Emperador? Driscoll remem-
were the troop that had sur-

Dniscolit” iphy. No bredthing hard, they valiantly | nd the abject little coward on a bat-.

! near enough, and the bugles sounded for
the final rush.

Now what was odd, the ans

Republi

bered.
rounded

Hig own men would try to look | But instantly a second volley prolonged | His I-flmiliml during the recent bat-

| army, nothing less, though atill dicondered another way, try uneasily to break the fas- | the first. The column staggered, and daces | tallen on Alameda, and Murguia had:

from the late action and victory. Sur
rounded by a brilliant etaft was a tall

The Cimitario is taken by the Imper- | golden bearded chieftain, sumpluously ar- | 1
division, regally | Ite central_point

| rayed as a general of

: \.;n\\f ver, the | mounted on a cream-coated horse of Spain. | how tzer.
Two hundred | nearer contest, and as the Mexican grew | ye “yus Maximilian, viewing from there | Doc, all four pushed at the carmage ov

the winning of his empive. ‘'he army be
thind him filled his ears—"Viva Su Majes:
tad!”

.| them:

The baltle was short, but of the hottest.
was  the little brass
Driscoll, Grinders, Bledeoe, the

| pulled at the 1runnion rings, while around
.| them, hindering them, swaying back gud
{ forth over 10cks and in the ditches, the

But he who had given the cue tor that|lWo forces battled for possession, hand to

He rode up and down anxicusly

;I striving for ovder in the confused ranks | )
| lle wore the green sash of a general. He | The Doc fell.
| had a moustache and imperial, searching | R0v no further.
His fine | ftime.
French | and a vicious hand jerked the rope. Pow-
the real | der gr:
“ie was Miramon. Impetuously | Imper

‘;b\m-k eves, and an open brow.
features showed in the blend of
| and (astilian blood. He. was
! chieftain.
{he made ready to avenge the Ieagoous.

Driscoll to his senses. With reluctance
but. instantly, he made up his mind. Hue

[ held high his sable and halted his uwn!
| men, turning at the e M to (‘Olhdezlungs with that force and venom peculiar ‘ a-coming!” he yelled exictedly. "Yondey,
purposely,  against Rod- | to

obliquely, aud
rigo. -
i ot that way. Rod. not that way!
i+ But it's the tyrant! It's the tyrant!’

»

either evacuate, or go around on the north thrilling music now saw the convoy's fate. | hand, with six-shogiers and clubbed mus-

i kets. Grinders fell, cursing angrily. Bled-
! g0 fell, toppling heavily his great length.
“By the—" he began, but
He was not mistaken tihis
Jut. the gun was turned at last,

o

ins pierced the eyes of the nearest
listn. The ghot tore thiough the
{mass of them. Yet Driscoll remembered

| These things that he saw ahead brought | most how wan, how hungry, they looked.

.| “Death to the traitors! A\ muerte! A
| mu-erte!” :
[t was a heavy nasal, hurled from the

! the Spanish tongue. It came from
Don Rodrigo, who had pulled the lan-
ivard, and who now pulled it again and
{again, crazed first with joy, then with

Driscoll got the brigand's bridle and | rage becaunse the emptied gun would not

swung him avound fiercely.
{{yrant be!” he yelled.
| take that there Cimatario lill.”
!\ moment later Grays and
"wheeled to the right and were off.
‘at the Casa Blanca Maximilian
s glasses. “They surely, they
are not—-ves;'
to attack the Cimatario!”
Miramon siniled. **Then they are Juna
tics” Te sait. O \Why,

|
best men on the (imatario.”
o Nen
those Junatics. Do you happen to know
. general, how Tampico fell2”

“Do not worry, sire,” AMiramon replied
willing to lumer the prinee,

loue nnty to  the Alameda  ane

cavalry and  the

‘vrigands
Back |
lowered ! those above

surely
he ceried. “they ave going

Your llighness; Grays aund
knows that we have five thousand o1 our

Maximilian agreed uncasily, “but
I thought 1 rec ognized the man who leads
i

= will take ' the Imperialists’ downward rush.

They taced to attack five thous-
men who had that mol‘lling"‘hc]p, and’ rather than on the foe sweep-

“Let the poor ! respound.
*We've got, 1o

While the combatants were so con-
fused together, the tiradores in the up-
per trenches had to hold their fire, but
when the defenders gave way at last,
could wait no longer. FYour
thousand and move, they leaffed their
carthworks, and came charging down the
“slope on what was left sof Driscoll’s six
- { hundred.

Lrigands faced abozt,* bat

most of all tnhey looked Dhevond the
enemy's right flank. to the line of the|
hill's erest there. For just beyond that

jayeed line and somewhere helow Old
, Brothers and Sisters and the eight other

companies must be toiling up. But they
» | would have to appear in the interval of
Dris-
1 {coll turned to his bugler. “Blow, Hanks!

rve there, should any-! Blow like the very devil!”

| The blast sounded long and shrill, Jike
The six -hundred pump-

hearts were echoing the clavion’s cry for

.

Leination of this atr. atrior W . | blanched, In ¢ e spair they real- o o T ;
n o 1?m~ atrange watrior who led ched, In a eudden despair they x | Republica ¥ €'Y spot. The venomous

ized the enemy’s tactics, for enemy did | “'s. the R |
have fhose tersible ziflew, atier sil. Fhrem | Tmpetor g a0 e
l the drenches a low sheet of flame had
E&;)’(‘Cfld. scaring the hreasls of rank u‘ﬁe}‘ ix:nlfgui'mgilam'n little old Mexigdn
lmul\ that pressed against its edge. Sear- ol peril Do fever bithide:
{ letcoated Dragoons, the last of them, jone to cveni, B i .r.’r 3 s
| foched the fock: sl G i Tl itua e DG TS AT
& . ; el et i the shifting gaze. }Qn,[
i green unifommed troopers, as grass VAL LGE am me Rl S
! cover a bloody field. and the Municipal | ¥ielding 1‘(‘5"]” ]f( ¥ }1{07", Of Whe
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