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and the sheen of gilded escutcheons on
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| weeping, and were now so dry. held to a
. certain one among the cavaliers, to the!I threaten to expose them for contribut-
| very tall and splendid one with the slen-|ing to the rebels?”

_tixed among the others, and were ever | them this side of Valles, some time Thurs-

 last, full, grim comprehension was hers. | oles up and finds himeelf tied.”

; weighted ice. -

*and on the air floated the falsetto nasal you with leaves, like the little robins, only

- By .Eugene'P.' Lyle, Jr .

Cepyright by Doubleday, Page & Comipany

The Missourian, kmown in every fight as
the Btorm Centre. His real name Is John D.
Driscoll, familiarly shortened to Din Driscoll.
At the close of the Civil War he finds him-
self s lleutenant-colonel in General Joe
Shelby’s brigade of Confederate daredevils,
sent by his comrades as emissary to the
Emperor Maxmilian of Mexieo.

Jacqueline, who is the Marquise Jeanne
d’Aumerle, on a mission of high politics
from Napoleon III to the the Court of
Mexico,

Berthe, her maid.

Maximilian, archduke of Austria, ocoupant

ot the New World throne created for him.

The People of the :tO"Y

§ t
Charlotte of Orleans, the Empress. | Colonel Dupin, the ‘‘Tiger of the Tropics,”’
Ansstasio Murguia, a Mexican hacendado, | oblef of the Contra Guerillas.
who acquires riches by running Federal
blockades into Southern ports, -He s both
a coward. and a miserT. | Monsieur Eloin, the Emperor's secretary.
Maria de La Luz, bis dsughter.
Rodrigo Galan, brigand and gueriila.
Tiburcio, blackmailer of the highway,scout Regules, Hscobedo, Republican officers.
end “loyal Imperialfst.”
Augustin Fischer, “‘the Fat Padre,” a rene- sourlans, one-time editor and editor yet to
gade priest of subtle parts. be.
Michael Ney, grandson of the ‘‘Bravest otl ““Old Brothers and Sisters,” ‘‘Tall Mose" 4
the Brave.” {B
The Marshal Bazaine, commander-in-chief of the Missourt zolonels.
of the French Army of Occupation in Mexico. Benito Juareg, presideat of the Mexican
Madame La Marechale, his bride.

Miguel Lopez, colonel of Dragoons, a fa-
vorite of the Emperor.

Marquez, Miramon, Mefia, Mendez, Imperi-
alist officers.

Daniel Boone, first scout among the Mis-

ledsoe, of the County of Pike, and yet more

Republic.
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minute. And do you know what for? For‘
; . ; ! being your accomplices.”

At this time the Marquise d’Aumerle; The outlaw gtarled exultanily. “Then.
was half way up,a ladder in the garden. ' if vou want him shot——"
She was pitking the fragrant china blos- !
soins, tossing them down to Bexthe's ap- 0 help.” ‘

’ = el i i “Were you with Captain Maurel when
ron, and humming “Mironton, inironton. | we ambushed them mear Tampico?f
mirontaine” in blissful indifference to' I can't remember,” said Tiburcio ten
many things, to princes among them. tatively.

Nor was the other girl behind the hacien-|  “If ‘'vou will hwrry down to this court
da shutters. Yet she, at least, saw him , martial, perhaps you will remember bet-
ride away. High up in the chapel tower,  ter. Go, and I'll Jeave you.”
between the bell and the masonry,crouch- “XNot quite so fast, Rodrigo. You for-
ed a sobbing little figure. She gazed and | get. thay your devoted rescuer is - penni-
gazed, with straining eyes. Over there| less.” - :
below. in front of her father’s house, were! So am I, T tell you. We'll both have
glittering swords and dazzling helmets, | to go to. work, Don Tiburcio.”

“What's the lay? Tell me.” The hu-

coach doors. And as the beautiful pag-{ morist’s tone yas unmistabable.
eant wound its way along the highroad, Rodrigo looked about him in the dark.
she watched in fawn-like curiosity. The | “Listen.” he whispeved, “thege's a bullion
sobs were only involuntary. She was not | convoy out of San Luis before long, but--
thinking, then, that this wyas matter for | you ehall hear no more unless it is agreed

grief. Her dark eyes, that ‘had been'i that I am to meet. them first.”
« “Of course, hombre! How else could

CHAPTER XX.—(Contintied.)

der waist, and they &ept him jealously| ‘Bien, it's mext week. You will meet

more inmipatient of the ‘blurring distance. | day.or Friday.—Now I'm off. Adios.”
But w;hen finally he was Jost for an in-| “Stay. Youll find your horee down by
etant in the general bright haze of the|the river. The administrador is waiting
company, and svhe could not be quite sure| with it. ‘And Rodrigo, don’t you want
after that which was he, then indeed|your pistol? Be more rarefnl  another

the eyelids fluttered in a kind of despair.|time, and keep it loaded.” ;
Zﬁ:dm:}gd:?e{h:hegi :.“tt ;;3"’:89 ]2:‘1 ““%{‘ Something in his tone nettled the brig-
; he giant banana ves of and. “Wha s 2 Gi !
the hill beyond, did the tears come and!;ipto _n“ o named ki
m’?,'ﬁl;le. s hes l":‘;he‘;: i h> | " Tiburcio pointed it at Qim ' instead.
Heel ‘sasm&::“ S tle fmpel:nr. ’h: told | «yhen you cool aslittle, yes. But it takes
ond written a:goss 1t‘lzxe al(;tl:“ie 3 t'k ' sictl a good marksman to hit a Erenchmen i
: urning eky. Abl,n empty pistol—especially when one

- The stones of the tower glowed life a : : : .
brazier in thetsun, but the iir], v?'ithk;\er‘ s 8 feuc, s maam
head on her arm against the 1;ampe!.3‘°,.hls ‘dxgm[y, e ik o
ahevired a6 with Sold: dnd « hunoness at Hob}_\ luseoe_d. Txbur(-.xp_ went on, qnd
her heart grew heavier and heavier like | 2© telling which was heifer and which
T ? | vaquere, \stampeimg down on poor Max.
—_Ai de mi, T never thought it could be
i 50 funny!”
“(live me my pistol!”

Below her the barren knoll, wiiere an
houg before swarthy stolid hundreds had
crowded awaiting baptism, was lonely as: Ay .
the grave. The peons were dispersing to Slumbering hk_o two babes in the wood,
their village down by the river junction, ‘fmd your sweet innocent breaths perfum-
or te their huts near the hacienda store, | INE the woody forest. I'd have covered
lof their holiday songs, boeaking ludicrous- =
iy above the mumbling bass of loosely| . Wes itou tied us, you—"
strung harps. Nearer bf,the only life was| ~Just like two babes, but,” and 'liburco
an old man with a fife and a boy with 2 | pointed his thumb to his mouth and shook
drum, who marched round and round the | his head eorrowfully, “that’s bad, very
chapel, playing monotonously. while a sec. bad. Why didn’t you leave me some? Of
ond urchin every five minutes touched off the cognac, especially ?”

a small cannon at the door. They did! “If you don’t explain—"

these things with solemn earnestness. Tt| “‘Softly there, amigo. Yes. I tied you.”
wag to achieve an end, for San Felipe's “Another of your jokes—"" -

day would come soon, and meantime each| “Inspired of the Evil One? Oh no, 1%
‘wnd every lurking devil bad to be driven| was—precaution. Yes, thit was it, come
off the sacred precincts. But there was | to think; just precaution. You see, I and
one hideous fiend who grinned, and pinch't_ Dupin had scattered your guerrillas, and
ed, and shrieked. His abode was the girl’s|I was soouting ahead, to stir up any am-
theart, and hé shrieked to her gleefully.! bush waiting for us—which 1 did later,
that she could never, never in life, wed! when we chased them, and burned Cule-
the man she loved. The fife and rh-unx“bm_ But going along. I heard snoring,
and the stupid little cannon “mpiv made | and found you two, like two— Now sit
him the merrier. . | atal!” \

“Why didn’t you wake me? Then we

The imps were lett in peace for the, could have roped the Frenchman.”
night, and all about the chapel was dark| ‘“‘And have him identify me after we’d
and silent and desolate, But a man was gotten the ransom? Oh, no, I'm a loyal
working stealthily at one of the rear win-| Imperialist. Now listen a minute, will
dows. It was a square, barred window,| you’—Our Contras were following me mot
near the ground. The man chipped away|a half mile behind. That meant I had to
at the gr:mit(* qill  with short, quick vo'rk quick_ You see, I wanted to find
blows. 'The butt of his chisel was padded| you both there when I could come back
in flannel, so that even a chuckling. that|alone. And meantime, I didn’t want you‘
pscaped him ngw and again made more|to hurt each other. If either got killed, |
pound than the steel. Soon he dropped his| there’'d be mo ransom. So ‘T took your
toals, and wrapping either hand around a| knife and his ‘sabre. Then I tied you
window bar, he braced both feet together | hoth with my lariat.. I was going to get
ngainst the wall, ‘and pulled. The two| your lariat, too, and tether the pair of you

* * * * - * *

- bars scraped slowly toward him across the|to a tree, hoping you'd hold each other

etone. Then, with a sharp, downward | there till T got back. You would do it/
jerk he tore them out. Quickly he climb-| for I meant to pin a note on your eleeve,
ed inside and cut.the ropes of a man who| explaining. But just hat minute the
Jay. bound on the floor. Both men|prenchman stirred for the Cossacks were
emerged noiseiessiy through the window. getting into his ea:yva <o I had to Tun back
“Have a care how vou step.” whispered | 414 turn them into ,amnhher path.” i
the rescuer. “Your faithful guards arel «g, jong as it wasn’t any of'your in
busy sleeping and don’t want any dis-|ferna] farces?” ¥
turbdhce.” “Well, it was worth a ransom, the way

‘o b3 -4 s 3 .22
That candlestinking sacristy!” grum-|:¢ tymed out.—Sit still, will you? You -

bled the fesc"ed‘ know I-take you too seriously ever to
But it’s the only stone calaboose on|ninl of any joke with you! Here's your
;ﬂl):nral.‘nsh.. ()Ins}f;c;;:l 1b:ug‘§:;‘t;edﬁ;th,‘a:1:§ atrti'llery and cutlery. Quick now, clear
odrig : : t1”
eafe. That's why Dupin left me behind.” e . :
The rescuer chuckled as hefore. “Care-’ m};ot(]i'eﬂ’]"b’:" {)0 ‘g“pt *’:fh t\M 3\1:}’1;1’9;;
ful, hombre, there’s a guard there, Iying| 41 Plack ¥ “,‘i‘.{:o .'"f e;; od ’
right'in front of you!” _ 1fe lack night “I“rmo SIS hqver;
 Rodrign made out the prostrate form, SZX; ;‘E:; u;;aﬁ ]mfehdlr'lecowr(d i
and lifted a boot heel over the upturned | e of 8’0“; uardgs lgodn e mat
face. But his liberator jerked him aside. | 4 .q "H: mu:t e ok thg:'far bc-‘orté
“Too), you'll wake the fat padre, and {5 s § = 42 kb e el
he doesn’t like my jests, says they're in- th‘L‘Ydm.g woyl;led lg‘{ﬂ}_ﬂiﬂ‘l’“m‘.‘f: eaid
spired of the Evil One.” Rod onr ,’“;?g‘ pn:; ;‘.IB edh‘t"?'&“:}
“Thinking of the Bishop of Somora’s o k"”‘“-“ . e Kty
\waiting maid, was he?”’ slip. will oo _tmn>{‘§’r’ ueible in the morn-
: oy e e i . ing, for you it will :
ll;;g,eu, what of it? Didn’t he clope with{ ~(latting to his knees on the stone walk
il IR esia the outlaw groped over the body for a
“And you, Don Tiburcio i 15 : :
2 3 : ; : place to strike, holding his knife ready.
(O?h:.m‘?e; ’t;“f:?:‘.‘}) wanted 10 cor-| gyt all at once he stopped and got up
Y?J‘C‘:»B ';m::?in dﬂ“‘a: -gl“:ith vou? 1f you By, pitho g ol He coly el
1 fh 4 g* - Y plosd et yo! | hia Jeft hand mechanically on his jacket.
‘"'aJI o “‘I""! g T i i “Well, what ails you?” asked Tiburcio.
: ”w that. a good joke on the padre- Rodrigo gave a ehort, apolegetic laugh.
”fﬁ' s by thia L e “Jy—it's a womanl’ lle quit rubbing his
i'ront (:fgth)c) :;1:;011 mlgoé(;?glg vsa: t)"o ma;: hand, seeming to realize. ‘“Therc's blood,”
: i b ’ 0 Wi r mak-| he added.
ing certain his T‘]scapf,r‘;lt ales But Ti-| «Jfere,” said Tiburcio, “‘you keep back,
:‘.li{]?l?iu;n:)irtgvo:eenlbou a::l'e;ef?“l‘c ;:il(;( and run if anybody comes. I'm going to
$7em ; o b - strike a match.” -
: s’,({vd?;:f," ?’,‘Ze ;‘“ tl;h? dogr\\’al".’:] ! | By the flare they saw that it was a girl
"‘Well % i ‘:: attea hr'lga.n culuan "f‘:_l e‘n q and that her head was crushed. Kneeling
"‘Well' thr pey ' 1§ jocuar iri s 08 on either side, they peered questioning-
can't edt:nl x:.gntl,in ase\;?nﬂ?atm :?el;;?t, 1";.2 I5, %;ornﬁeda.J § coch Othgr' ;slhcw g;e:(tl
i > gombreros almost touched. Their a
Siffie au giving yoi what you want, any-| faces were yellow in the flickering light
way. o ; . between, and the face looking up with ite
h I,;,mk m_\;r‘glde_s?‘\mg you f9r m.:'fcg’ quiet eyes and dark purplieh cleft in the
e Don Tibureio’s tone was aggrieved. | prow was white, white like milk. With
Oh no, for friendship,” the sardonic | one accord the two men turned .and gaz-
Rodrigo corrected himself, “and I think|eq upward at the tower, whose black
“\“i mﬁ‘“}‘f of 3:&‘: n myIturn, amlg; ;n‘f" outline lost itself far‘;mbov(- in the blacker
Not half an hour ago I was wrapped 1D | ghadows of the untverse. They umder-
anxiety, imagining you trying go collect | gtood.
blackmail, and I mnot mear to keep my| Tiburcio shrugged his ghouldems, a silent

" patriots from your throat. Ob, the £0r-| comment on the tragedy from its begin-

row of it!” _ _|ning to this end. He threw the match
~“God be praised that a desr friend | gway and arvose, but Redrigo gtill knelt,
came and ecaséd your worries! But you|leaning over her, holding the poor batter-
e mot an ingrate. Since the Confeder-|ed head in his honds, halt lifting it, and
ate Gringo took all my money the other| trying to look again into those eye®
morning—" through the darkness. He would touch

“*Tiburcio, on oath, I haven’t had money| the matted hair, as if to caress, not know-
cither, not since our last game at cards.|ing what he did, and each time he would
There was Murguia, I know, but I let|jerk back his hand at the uncanny, sticky
him off for bringing me that French girl.| feeling. Roving thus, his fingers tofiched

She was good for a big ransom, only your |an ivory cross, and closed over it. With | anew.

same Gringo—curse the intruder! If ever|no present consciousness  of his act, he
the Imperialists catch him, and: Murguia placed the symbol in his jacket, over his

is there to testify against him—-" breast.
Tiburcio moved nearer on the church| Tiburcio touched him on the shoulder.
step. “And then?” \ “Pll go now, and bring her father,” he
“That’s . our secret, Murguia's and | said.
mine.” : “YVes,” returned the other vaguelystum-

-«“But Rodrigo, he is caught. They are|bling to his feet.
trying him and Murguia both this very

“It's going to kill the old man,” mur-

“Well>—-Oh don’t be afraid, maybe I help-may the Virgin help whoeyer’s con-

1
mured Tiburcio, “or—God, if it should

not kill himm! He is a coward, but once| that it was hie move.”

he «lapped you. Rodriog, for so much as

Jooking at her. And mow, the Virgin | rou at any time ride across the river?”

“I didn’t nqtice. Have you anyone,who |

| others with—well, with a etretcher.”
Again Lopez searched the dark cres- his faded eyes ehifted and hardened. | “You wanted proof, Senor Amerfeano.

cent that was Tiburcio's eye, and again :

Ti}n}rcio ‘nodded with deep significance. | met your child. He met her here, at this | “ell, are you content now?"”’

“Bring him,” he repeated, “but tell him | chapel, where ehe had been to pray for | ."(-’~o, on.” Driscoll returned. He wu;/

‘aliv

cerned in thie!—DBut here, you must g0,
do you hear?’

“Then go, 80"

ly away.

yvour home there.

SaW me Ccross’
L “Goot!” blurted out the Austrian, who |
= was one of the judges, so suddenly that |
el ! d o everybody half jumped.
Yes.” caid Rodrigo again, moving 8low- | oosa  sabe! Who has him seen cross?”’ |
« : . The court floundered. The witness de- |
By the r1iver, remember. You'll find manded by the accused was lacking. Mer-|
guia, a restless, huddled form on

“Mostly trying to persuade Murgie here i have in mind, and she is his daughter.”

“But your homse needed exercl
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i i a ’ hAS P 1 kg {
Captain Maurel's, the fine black one”” |1 1t 0q chair. was watching

Yes, I ehppod 1t om‘, of the stables for every step in the examination. Now he
shifted excitedly, and his sharp jaws work-
’ od with a grinding motion. Then his voice
came, a rancous outburst.

you.” :

“The fine black one®”

“Yes, yes, hombre!” -

““And—and she never--she never saw-—
how magnifico I look on-—-on that fine|
black horse.” !

He was stili Muttering as he reeled
and staggered down the hill.

When he was gone, and no alarm “of
entinels Mng out, Tiburcio took off his
serape and, Jaid it over the dark blot on
the stones. Then he too stole” away, to
tell her father.

CHAPTER XXL
The Red Mongrel.

“Be this the whetstone of your sword; let

gritf t :
Convert to anger; blunt, not the heart, en-
rage it.” —Macdbeth.

“Where,” inquired Din Driscoll, with a
benevolent interest in ¢heir doing the
thing right, “is the judge advocate?”

Colonel Miguel Lopez resented what he
took for a patromizing concern. It fester-
ed his complacency, for his was the code
of the bowed neck to those above and the
hoot+tip for those below. Luckily for him,

his advice.
to their fumbling over him,
while Murguia looked on
dog, especially when they pulled

“Search him, Your Mercy!”

“Of course we find nothing,’

mended the search.”
]zt sfe?;ned, too, that the state’s case| piop4 ~ Vet we come here! Why?
must fall.

“The Captain Maurel charge

hold,” announced the court.
“Ya, goot—mucha bueno!” exclaimed

the Austrian with enthu

color sergeant, who had a red nose, wet
his lips hopefully! He believed
acquitted outlaw, if a gentleman, would
stand a bottle. :

“And as to the first charge,” continued |
the president, ‘here is 'the_ deposition of
y 5 le, which I have beld | hurch door.
till now for this purpose. Read it, end
though the marquesa, this way.”

the Senorita d'Aumer

you will note that

he did not etrike the helpless prisoner. He bears ouf the Semor; Ney, dhe
testifies to the prisoner having later saved | dded.

turned to his judge’s bench instead, which
was none other than the frayed and state-
ly sofa of homer from the hacienda sala,
deemed requisite to his dignity. The satin
upholstery contrasted grotesquely with the
adobe walls. Pungent tallow dips lighted4
the granary to a dull vellow, and mid the
eluggish tobacco clouds were a ghrinking
prisoner in clerical black, and the mildly
interested prisoner in gray, and red uni-
forms surrounding.

Lopez flung his sword across the empty
box that was to-serve as desk, and filled
the crimson geat with pompous menace.
Lopez was a Mexican, but did not look
it. He had red hair and a. florid ekin, and
he was large, with great feet and coarse
hande. Yet the high cheek bones of an
Indian were his. The eontrast of coloring
and features unpleasantly suggested 2
mongrel breed. The eyes had red lids, out
of which the lashes struck like rusted
needles, and the eyes themselves, of a
faded blue, seemed to fawn an excuse for
Nature’s maladjusting. But he had a|
goodly frame on which to hang the livery
of @ king's guardsman. And as the cross
of the Legion of Honor ticketed his breast,
he must have been_a goodly man too, and
his maker’s insignia only a libel. Once
Maximilian had said, “What, Bebello, andi
apt thou a better judge of men than i
thy master and the master of men?”’ ¥or
it seemed that Bebello, the simple hound,
had read Nature’s voucher instead of Na-
poleon’s, and being thus deceived, would
ever snarl at the Colonel of Dragoons.|
Maximilizn of course krew better. What |
Jooked like toadying was only profound |
deference for himself. 'The royal fm'omt,e‘2

| could discriminate. He could also be- the

thick-headed, intolerable martinet. ‘The
sandy lashes bristled as the American in-
quired a second time if he were to have
counsel.

“Beihg president @f this court,” Lopez
announced, “I am judge advocate.”

In the tome of congratulation Driscoll
blandly eaid, “Well, then, I challenge the
president.”

“Challenge?”*

“Certainly, Yoyr Honor. It’s my right,
either on the ground of inexperience, mal-
ice,‘or—but 1 rveckon the first two will
do.’ -

“This is insolence!” cried the president.
and glaring angrily, he maintained that 1V
was a regular court martial for the field,
and that as he was the ranking officeg at
hand, there could be no appeal beyond
himself.”

“A regular drum-head,” Driscoll observ-

hurry.” !

and the three of them eat thenceforth in |
judgment. The charges were read, and
next a deposition, gathered that day from
Michel Ney. Therein appeared the Amer-
jcan, reinforcing Rgdrigo Galan at T'am-
pico, and in so far aiding the abduction of
Mademoiselle d’Aumerle.

“The complicity is evident.” stated l1.o-
pez, and his colleagues, blinking at the
candles on the box, nodded wisely. “It’s
straight so far,” Driscoll agreed, “but the
story goes a Jittle further. Does the
ma’am’selle herself happen to have left
any deposition?”’

She had, admitted the president, but it
merely corroborated the foregoing. Dris-
coll, in eole charge of his own defence,
insisted that her deposition be read, but
Topez “would permit no such wagte of
time. He was brooding on Monsieur Eloin
usurping his own place near the Emperor,

her frofh this very Rodrigo Galan at peril
Jou any} “Well, say it. You mean His Majesty?”
“His Majesty need know, nothing of

to himself. Bien, senores, have
further questions?”’

“Ya, dae iss die|

Driscoll submitted tolerantly
and all the
as a famiehed

»

His Majesty would gaze on the hills and | tain, except #hat he ‘recognized in the

Lopez ewmng round and searched the|look at the sunset, and he talkéd to me of | American one of the guerillas who had

se. Dic | blackmailer’s face. “And now—"
“You will let him come,” eaid Tiburecio. long for he knew not what And Mur-| Tampico. - Yes, witness wae scouting for

“But bring two guards. And have four guia—""

nothing. Seeing will be enough.”

a straw-
hungrily

out the under the swinging light.

do we come here?”

cannot| i reio motioned to the guards. “Hold | was mothing of the uncertainty, nor the | £

him until we return,” he ordered.

with a wildcat.

furthef | ~ «prom the tower,” = Tiburcio

“His ”

The. Auctrian ofinkled bis brow, and| g ot the finale.”

after a momentous pause, shook
till his cheeks rattled. The

promptly replied, “No, mi coronel.” ‘Lheni ™ «p 4 § Tid : J

: : % - t you forget a third, Don Tiburcio.

Phe three withdrew, and when they came !y oop “the man who was with you sev-
y

his head | " «ywho is there to tell him, por Dios? : i

Dragoon| v won't. Yot won't.” ’

back, the Dragoon wiping his lips, they | eral evenings ago, when you ’

informed the accused that he
guilty.

“Which isn't news,” said Driscoll as hei

thanked them.

of the old man's guilt. blostomed almost |

of iteelf. Jacqueline, to clear

tector, had been forced fo depeee o | almost where she now lies. I was near
T , { : | by, guarding his privacy, but you both
I escribed the| °”

caved her, except for hig terror bf the! then, who was that pther intruder? .
outlaw. The sole case for the defence was|, Ihe other was Rodrigo Galan, but Ti-
Wurguia’s ocharacter for stinginess; such
a miser could not be accused of aiding the|
guerrillas. But this very point seemed to
heighten Lopez's: prejudice against him.
Driscoll, being held to testify, only talked|
sociably, and told nothing, and when|

Murguia had willingly betrayed

under the quizzing he finally
tience, he said, “Oh, let him go!
the use?”’

But they were so far from any such .
thing that they condemned him to be|

shot.

Don Tiburcio brushed .by himn
room.

“0ld man,” he called, “come with me!:i had been thinking on it. Vi
render make such—such a difference

Your daughter—”
Murguia started up, weakly

The senile eyeballs, so lately parched by
fear, swam in a moisture not of avarice.|
Someone was speaking to him of his
daughter. He had not seen her yet. They | confiscating nationalized ch

would not let him. And now

think of her in this new connection, which ; very little more might decide between

was_his death. And her misery
it, and her misery, afperward!

morrow they would be taking him to the

capital, his sentence wou

he would be shot. Nothing of this he milian—'
gee her! ‘“Hombre, hombre, he’s a miser!”
“Just the same, I'm a loyal Imperialist, | guilty, why shouldn’t perjury make him

Murguia stretched out his arms toward| and if you are, too, you will take good|innocent? And he did. The mountain of c A
the president of the court, “You will let| care to tell nothing to Don Anastasio.”
me go to her, senor? Your Mercy will! “You forget, senor, that I am the one| dence melted away as lard in a gkillet. The
He murmured her| to say that to you.”
¢ “Then don’t forget, Colonel Lopez. Do| Driseoll knew well enough that the pres- “IB Kind Y
Maria—Luzita mia!”’ until the words be-| not forget that she fell, that it was a|ence of the loyal Imperialist with the

dou_bt.ed. And he would never
again.

93

let me go to her

name over and over, ‘Maria de la Luz!

came a kind of crooning. Then

break forth again, entreating, command-| “Yes, a simple accident. Wait here, I} cage too. But the recent and very definite| gignature of

ing, “Your Mercy will let me

ed. “Well, Jet it go et that. I'm in algenoy you will Jet me eee her!”

tian.

“Tell me, Senor Murguia,”
“your daughter—Yes, yes, man,
see her!—But listen, what is she
she large black eyes? Does she

The father gazed, wonderingly,

| How ehould an elegant officer

City and the Court know aught
de la Lagz?

2

o notg _“When 1 was carrying off the padre’s

sweetheart?”

her DPro-| yroiesty

her into

| “Bueno, bueno!”

know of Maximilian’s part in t

lost "pa-| 2 b
What's | Mlguel. g

«“What difference does that mak

’

“The Empire faces a crisis

Then a voice was heard at the door. | Tender, Lopez’s ambitions were clou
The sentinel there stumbled back, and| by a growing fear of the fugitive Mexican ) }
into thei republic. The Republic would have a ﬂh';h C‘lrllf«l’as arﬁve(i:md He, the }\:utness’; was
for royal favorites, and he | W hem. e seen these things. Bl

: “\ViJIFSLee’s <ur. | Now, let anyone eay that the loyal Semor and they also started. ~But the most
97 he| Murguia was an accomplice of that cut-

good memory

gwaying,s faltered.

morrow we will have more Te

whiskey flask. But when they tossed the} .,%0“ o\fimrtr’xe::ll"’c ororx}ii]gl ’f:;:lu_T‘il; ureo

thing aside, he sank deep into his bla,elq{l seno’r"s’, 7 = AurgiE

coat and gave vent to mumblings, T i “But we wish to sec first if she is

complained, “sirice his acco: 1 r;cog’m%! here,” said Lopez. “Don Tiburcio thought
’ ré ‘lnd HODUIRD OO she might be at vespers.” .

“Vespers? There are no vespers to- | tering in the court room, and here Colonel

Why | Lopez assembled his minions of justice a |

“1,
5

: : A Dragoon reached out a hand indif- marked his handling of the trials. ;
siasm, while thei cooopi1c to Murguia’s collar, and that|mounded the box with his sword. | comething arranged between you. What
i second the old man’s ten fingers were at

" his throat. They overpowered him at 1
Jast, but they would have fared better | Wwhile ago are reopened.”

Tiburcio and YLopez went alone. They
stopped before the covered thing near the

¢“So,” mused the colonel, “she ended it

grimly

“When somehow you two happened m| = ALk
M o + 'The peoot this desolate neighborhood. Since you B
Murguia’s turn came next. ey | took his name out of my mouth just mow, | .= 4o

you must have recognized,that it was His niblel Sriiegs ol thi
whom you saw talking to her P18y e o 16| their hungered, metallike sheen made the

Now

| ‘ougeio replied, “The other will not have
much to say. Poor Captain Maurel!”

two [
his, but | GTingo to lose, He riddled the foregoing

e all | €vidence with refreshing originality. e
Do testified to the brigand attack for posses-

“Not yet, mi coronel. Only we

we must keep it from her father abov
\ others. I am a loyal Imperialist,

The royal favorite started  guiltily.

Since the news of the Confederacy’s sur- € i
ded | he not keep Rodrigo at bay? i, senores,

“So much,” retorted Tiburcio, “that to-| whom he, the witness, loathed from the
bels yet. So|innermost recesses of this being; whom

much, that what with freeing peons and he, the witness, should be
urch lands and pleased to strike dead. But let anyone

a poetic calm about them which made him | ambushed and slain Captain Maurel near

. i'the murdered captain at the tume. Natur-
Here the speaker paused abruptly, andlally, witness wus present.

“And Murguia, we came here, and-—he| that you crossed the river?’ said Lopez.

her aunt. Old man, do you hear me, the|‘hnred. “Yome people on eatth are

Murguia went, unknowing. He would | Emperor met your daughter! Then, next! et but while Tibby is on the stand may-
see her, thanks to some freakish kindness | day, instead of going on with our jour-!iw ,I Kkilled thém too. I wouldn't swear |
in Don Tiburcio. He was torn between | ney. he complained of a cough, and atayed | di’dn’t B :

the joy of the meeting and the. sharp at Lae Palmas. But evéry evening he; \lurguia. was called next, but he did not
| grief of the parting that must follow. rode here, he and I. Once I found ﬂ!\.m‘,mtg i bodv was bent over his
! At the.time he never noticed that they | chance to ask her her namebut she “’Oujd:i(ncéﬂ,oﬁi]éﬂ{?]}' tromb;ling.b A Dragoon
i

i

led him up the chapel walk instead of | only tell her given name—There, you wall} i Al
| ahead with a lantern, but when near the| seen her. Come, ¢he is mot far away.” | i ‘ s i I

7 browbeat idler, and-——took : ¢ ’ s )
Lopex browbeat the medsiier top of the hill he turned back to them,
vet not before the expectant Lopez had
seen a black. something on the pavement

| gick man who will not be awakened to
his pain, The ‘pause that followed wae
uncanny—a syncope in the affairs of men
! like a gaping grave under midnight clouds.
i Lopez spoke again. He regretted thatl
: and I think I shall begin to take | they must intrude on a fresh and poignant
pleasure in being at home and ®Minding | sorrow, but the case in hand was a matter
my business. I pray God 1 may, for I|of state, before which the individual had
finde a great need thereof.”—Pepy’s Diary. | to give way. It was very logical and con-

An hour later the candles were &hill gut- | vincing. But the feeble old shoulders
]made no sign.

;

| #Tiburcio leaned over and shook him
gently, and whispered in his ear. Still
Murguia did not move. Tiburecio gripped

CHAPTER XXII.
“Kquidad en la Justicia.”

second time. In his manner now there!

feigning of penetration, which had before | his arm. “You and Rodrigo,” he said, %0
1je ! low that none could hear, ‘‘there was

“In the light of new evidence,” he an-| Was it? , Tell me! Tell me, I ey, if you
nSunced ehortly, “the two cases of ajwant the Gringo shot!”

! e hent mearer, and against his ear
Din Driscoll strolled in “I've come for | came a muffled sound of lips. When he
my belt and pistols. Dupin took them,”
he said. | If he might ask a question, had they
Lopez signed to the Dragoons to cloee[aeamhed the prisoner? They had. Bul
round him. Then he gave vent. Did the| thoroughly? Thoroughly. But not enough
Senor Gringo laugh so much at Mexican | to find anything? No. Then he would
justice, since instead of escaping while | suggest that they had not searched
he had the chance, he came back cool]y't‘horougl{h: Thé court eeemed impressed.
demanding his property? It wae insol- | and Driscoll was fumbled over again. Still
ence! - : they found nothing.

“Gra-cious,” exclaimed Driscoll in hs| “Whose flask is that?’ Tiburcio de
counterfeit of a startled old lady, “what%'mnded, pointing to where it had been
the matter?” tossed and forgotten. The prisoner’s.

But Lopez put on a mien of dark cun-| “Look that over again,” Tiburcio insisted.
ning, and replied that he would find out | A guard handed it to Lopez, who squinted
Jat\er. i : | ingide. “There is nothing,” he said. 1t

Murguia’s case came first. The stricken | was only an old canteen whose leather
{)a.t.h&r was there, dragged from his dead| covering was dropping apart from rot.

y the petty concerns of this world which | Murguira's hehd raised, and his eyes fix-
cannot ‘bldlel gormglzef. He was as a sleep-| o4 themselves on the judge, and in their
; e an o into  another i ience fixity glittered a quick, keen lust.
universe. ‘The Thacienda sala, where' 1 (.o hideous, ¢loaths S

lay  mid * tepess ! was i s, ¢loathsome, Iascinating.
7 The eyves were swimnung In tears, but

adobe, where uniformed men fouled the
air with cigarettes and looked after the
Empire’s business—the one or the other,
both places were of that other universe,
dark and silent, in whigh his dazed being
groped alone.

The new element in the court martial
was- Tiburcio, and Tibureio had in mmridi
, one golden goose to save and one meddling '

sorrow monstrous, and was the more foul
and ghastly because it distorted so pure &
thing as sorrow. Driscoll felt queerly
that he must, must remove from the
workd this decrepit old man who bemoan-
ed a dead child. The iteh for murder ter-
rified him, and he turned away angrily
from the horrid face that aroused it. But
Murguia’s stare never relaxed while Lopez
toyed with the canteen. And when Lopez,
as though accidentally, thrust a finger un-
der the torn leather and brought out a
folded paper, the bright points of Mur
guia’s eyes leaped to flamre, But the head
went down again, as once more his grief
swept over him, and/ another sob caught
af the heavt-strings of every man there.
Lopez spread out the paper, and as he
read, he started vielently. He passed it
on to the Austrian and the color sergeant,

sion of the marquise. ;Had he not found
| Don Anastasio stretched upon the ground?
! Had not the dauntless anciano, the self-
same Don Anastasio, fallen in defence of
the two French eenoritas? And yet, did

he had indeed, until Colonel Dupin and

ohance to read. .

“Ha, you recognize it?” exclaimed the
president.

“Qure I do. If’s an order from Colonel
Dupin to Captain Maurel. Rodrigo had it
in Tampico, making people think that he

throat without shame, Rodrigo Galan;

greatly

he must' giving them back to the church—well, a|agan besmirch the character of Don An- was Cagriain Maurel.”

to learn| Empire and Republic.”

On the! A little more? What do you mean?”’ | trian.
Luz's| Lopez opposed nothing. He had a clear e
Id be confirmed, father is rich. If he knew that Maxilmtion this time as to what he wanteéd. )

“] mean money for the rebels.

’

he would | simple accident.”

see her? am going to brin her father.”

On returning Lopez sent the guar
. At the first note of intrusion Lopez had | away and he and Murguia were alone ; i : i )
Lo ; v ustria S o . again. The prisoner, this Americano, had |
'Mpe.z Gﬂ';’d a }}lx:".xtenantmof g;&f “lgfbrought the pommel of his sword downtogether. The old man stood dazed, un- :a vll?ai d hi pin he wood two déys' before,
cavelty 60 ms siEud YIDOM B @, and| ypon the box in front of him. But the| resisting. ? him : ?
the Dragoon color sergeant to his left, | gvllables of the girl's name scemed to get

astasio!”’

“No, no,” vociferously growled the Aus- But the court was not o simple. “How

came you by it?” demanded Lopez. “Have
occasion to be Maurel youpkelf sometime,

Driscoll marveled, and enjoyed it. Pig- (To be contigfied.)
headedness had made Don Anastasio o

suspicion and eome féw pebbles of evi-

verdict was acquittal.

baleful eye meant a reversal in his own| Bears the

animus of Lopez against him he could in
no way fathom. The blackmailer testitied

Ohatham Presentation.

and had robbed him of his last cent. Chatham. Feb. 28—Professor and Mm.

“One minute more,” said Lopez. “First| «yyy; : S L : :
into his memory, and he began to stare| T must tell you something. And after- t‘:}"&:‘ yoyw:tg}c from T\lurgle, SUZ- | (qurke left last mighv ier Araprior (Ont,),
with a puzzled frown at the hali-crazed | ward, you will remember. Yes, you W genl € D i
old man. Lifting his eyes, he met Tibur-| remember—afterward. You know who 1
:"lio’s, ‘;ndd Tibureio himself nodded in some | am, that I command the Dragoons of the
eep hidden significance. Lopez straight-| Empress.—Are you listening? But do you i : i s
ened abruptly, as at an astounding revela- knol:\- that, in ;'\\'ay, 1 iug}l Maximill:in’s Murguia was asked. Had the e '»'l“’", friends of Professor and Mrs. Clarke met
. confidant? Whenever he walks or rides, | €VeT, on any gceasion, robbed him? They

ill | 805 T steal from Marguia?” eried Ti-| where Prof. Clarke will fill the position ot
burcio indignantly. ‘‘Ask him!  Ask[organist in St. Andrew’s church.  About

him!” 'forty members of the Choras Club and

repeated the question several times, and at the home of J. Y. Mersereau on the

he said, | incognito, dressed as a ranchero, I alone| at last the rusty black wig, which was | evening of their departure to bid them

you ghall |

sometimes? Come, senor ,answer!” | evening there, we two rode out, with our
jealously. | cloaks about us. He likes to commune

from -the | with nature, and gather curious flowers : 4 d s L
k and labels with | audacious defence!” he exclaimed. “But

of Ma.ria: which he pastes in a boo

| Latin names. But this time he was in-

Tiburcio crept behind the eofa, and| terested in peons, yet as he had a delicacy
bending to Lopez's ear, he whispered, | about prying into hie host's business, we Asked if Tie knew
“Si, &, mi coronel, she is the one yon} rode until we left Las Palmas behind us.| prisoner, witness could not swea

and he wanted to finish the present busi-
ness so as to overtake them both.

Dupin's written evidence provided the
rest of the abduction story, geemingly, and
there remained only the other charge, that
of assisting at the ambush of the murder-
ed Captain Maurel. = For this there ywas
no evidence, and the accused himself was
examined.

“Your *hame?”’ asked the court.

“Driscoll.” '

“Your full name, hombre?”
| “John Dinwiddie Driscoll, Your Honor.”

“Din—whatever it is—that's not a
Christian name?”

“It wae, when 1 got it. Maybe 1l've
paganized it eince.”

“Devil take you, this 1s solemn!"”

“Yes, this is solemn.”

Lopez cracked his long nails irritably
against each other:

“You- came here via Tampico,” he began
“What days were you in Tampl-

\

co?”

“From about the twenty-third or twen-
ty-fourth, till we left a few days ago.”

All three judges bent over a memoran-
dum which the president pointed out
among his notes. Captain Maurel was
killed about April 26th.

“How did vou occupy youmsel while 1n
Tampico?”
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L go with him, as I did during the past
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Tiburcio gleamed trium

address, after which Miss Ellis presented
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