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TAe People of the Story 1
The Mleeourim, known In every Wit u Mnr*lS«D*’a Mexican hnoendado. [chief of th« Contre Guerillas,

the Btorm Centre. Hie reel name Is John D. who aM,ulrM rfrhee by running Federal *" Miguel Lopez, colonel of Drag 
Driscoll, famllUxly ehortened to Din Driscoll, blockade» into Southern porta. He le both 
At the clone of the Civil War he finds him- a coward and a mlter 
■elf a lieutenant-colonel In General Joe Marla de La Gur, bis daugnter.

B&r^o“.0fthr^ul.e Jeanne “^ug!.^ Œ^'“he Fat P-re," a rene-

rt:anHrv"1 tMr* ». ■■»»«« 0,
h._ _*■» Th«r>larahal Bazaine, oommander-ln-chlef

&£&£ SSfcuh. of Austria occupant ««‘^rçnch Army of OccupaUon m Mexico, 
of the New World throne created for him. Madame La Maréchale, n s o

a fa-The Missourian vorite of the Emperor.
Moniteur Eloin. the Emperor s secretaiy. 
Marquez. Mlramon, Mejia, Mendez, Impart- 

ftllst officers. .
Régulés, Escobedo, Republican offloers. 
Daniel feoone. first scout among the Mis- 

onc-tlmo editor and editor yet tosourtans,
“Old Brothers and Sisters,* Tall Mo*V 

Bledsoe, of the County of Pike, and yet more 
of the Missouri colonels.

Benito Juares, president of the xM«*ican 
Republic.

By Eugene P. Lyle, Jr. %
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that he -recognized in the 
of the guerilla» who bad

i
mured Tiburcio. “«-God, if it should ,,'^y ^8^» persuade Murg.e here j have^m imnd^and, rf.e «hie ^reb^Tthe look at toe™^, and slain Captain Maurel near

..Xto.lSrÆï""^.“RodrtatTwIô EHiE"ridee^C“rriverr11' let «idTibumo. toKh^knew not what And Mut- was ^out.^J-

i"fp™mayNhtvirg>dh<dirwhoevcr-e con- didn't notice. Have you anyone,who ^bnng ^Andou *» the epeeker paused abruptly and allri witness^Amerfcano„

r&ZZ#’*” y°" "l-’Wrtedout the Austrian, who | J***? £%« td a^n ^Tmu^ S and-he that you eroded the riv^^td Lopez.
• Vre " was one of the judges, so suddenly tha ; . nodded with deep significance, met your child. He met her here, at ,n« M ell, arc you con ei'
“Then go, go!" everybody half jumped. "Va, das « he repeated, “but tell him chapel, where she had been to pray for . “Go on D™*®i“
“Yre.” Lid Rodrigo again, moving eloav- coaa. aabe! Who has him seen cross. I ^ Seeing will be enough." her aunt. 0!d man do you heai in> , th | bored. •"">« P»P ^ d mav.

The court floundered. The witness do- ; * * unknowing. He would Emperor met your daughter. Then, next yrt- but white T.bby "«wmaldiVt wear 1
manded by the accused was lacking. Met- 8eXf t0 some frefkish kindness day, instead of going on with our jonr-1 be T Med them too. I uouldnt. swear

- restless huddled form on a straw- . ’ Ti, m ,, , iorn between ney. he complained of a rough, and stajed ,]ujn t,Wtomed chrir wae watching hungrily in üon Tiburem He was torn^bePween ^ ^ pa]mae But evSry evening hej Murguia was called next, but he did not

art Æfxsr r ** - zxc&zcr&sj ^p'Ss^SEr ssum-l-bsu -a- STsis sa as re ~ - e s * « «« r
his advice. Driscoll submitted tolerantly f not before the expectant Lopez had CHAPTER XXII. uncanny-a syncope m the affatrs ot^
to their fumbling over him, and all the Wck something on the pavement , | ike a gaping grave under >t
while Murguia looked <m as a famished undcr the swinging light. . ** '}«!** -poke a^am. H„*„t
dog, especially when they pulled out the „You first, mi coronel," said Tiburcio. . and I think' I shall begin to take j they must intrude ona frerfi V SP
whiskey flask. But when thfey tossedI the , l% mean!" cried Murguia, I- pi^re in being at home andAnindtng sorrow-, but the case rn hand was a J
thing aside, he sank deep into his black ’ my business. 1 pray Godl may, tor I of state, before' 'Mch toe indmdiul
coat and gave vent to mumbling». j “But we wish to sec first if she ftnde a great need thereof. —Pepy 6 Diarj. to gi\e way. L m ehouhlci*

"Of course we find nothing," laipez bcre;. ,aid Lopez. "Don Tiburcio thought tim candle, were s?ill gut- vl»,cm®. ^ ^ £ceblc °ld
vespers to- te^g^c^ room, and here Vo,one, «^“feaned over and shook him 

mr^,^CNhat the state's case ^ we come here! Wb>,- Wb,

“■•ïhfCa-ptain Maurel charge cannot ^.rX"motioned to the guards. "Hold “^^ctt^ti^mh'fed"hefo/e ] h-s aruv 'Jem ^
exclaimed mdib yL. Vba*

the Austrian ’^enthusiasm, while «he Je”y % Murguia*. collar, and that ^ an., wa8 ltV,Tell me! Tell me, I »y, * you

r’VTpefi.H?0 tlf bVevednVatTn ^TheyVv^w^T him at nôunced "the , two cases of a j want the^Onngu* ^ ^ hl3 ear

acquitted outlaw, if a gentleman, would u,tf but they would have fared better W b® etr^ed jn “I’ve come for eame amuffled ^»U?T.
"‘“tod afto the first charge.” continued ^burcTo and'Ixipez went alone. They »ar Mt and pistols. Dupm took them, s rarg^ ^ ^ a qucetion> bad they ' 
the president, “here is the dcpoe*,»n ot etoppcd before the covered thing near the h eigned to the Dragoons to close | searched the W not enongh
the Senbrita d'Aumerle, which I have held cburch door. round him. Then he gave vent. Did the thorough!, . Thorough ,'. Jd
till now for this purpose. Head it, and ,.-SO)“ mused the colonel, she ended it genor Gnngo kugh much at Mexican to find anything^ N«u Then he^woujd 
von will note that though *lhe marquesa tbis way. , justice, since instead of escaping while suggest that they had . .
bears out die Senor Ney, she turtiher ..From the tower, ■ Tiburcio gnml, had ^ chance, he came back coolly thorourfily. The court feraed ,,’^re^“'
testifies to the prisoner having later saved added. demanding his property? It was msol- and Driscoll was fumbled over ag .
tfv^li^Vw have you’anyl “WcB, say it. You mean His Majesty?" e”%rarCi(nw>„ exclaimed Driscoll in his “Whose «ask is that?” Tiburcio de-

-arasris- ». »-«■.jss&t1 1-”>” ‘ °!
after a momentous pause, shook his head eWho is thyre to tell him, por Dios. But ^t on a mien of dark cun- “Look that over again, Tiburcio insisted,
till his cheeks rattled. The Dragoon j- won't Ycm won't.” * mn« and replied that he would find out A guard handed it to Lopez, «ho squinted
promptly replied, “No, mi coronel.” Then; “But you forget a third, Don Tiburcio. inside. “There is nothing, he said. It.
the three withdrew, and when they came i j mean the man who was with you sev- Murgma'e case came final. The stricken was only an old canteen whose leather
back the Dragoon wiping his lipe, they ! erad eTenings ago, when voir - , father was there, dragged from his dead covering was dropping apart from rot.
informed the accused that he was not | _ -\vben I was carrying off the padre s ^ petty concerns of this world which Murguira’s head raised, and his eyes fix- . 
milty. sweetheart?" . cannot bide for grief. He was as a sleep- ^ themselves on the judge, and in their

"Which isn’t news,” said Driscoll as lie j “\vhen somehow you two happened m waJker He" had come into another, intense fixity glittered a quick, keen lust. 
thanked them. . this desolate neighborhood. Since you univeree The hacienda sala, where 'jt wa6 hideous, «loathsome, fascinating.

Murguia's turn came next. The proof took bis name out of my mouth just now, child lay mid tapers, where | xbe eves were swimming in tears, but
of the old man’s guilt, blossomed almost you must have recognized..that it was His mumbled prayers arose, or thi61 their hungered, metal-likc sheen made thi
ef itself. Jacqueline, to dear her pro- yIajcstv wbom you saw talking to her adobei where uniformed men fouled the 8orro„. monstrous, and was the more foul
tector, had been forced to depose now a]mosti' where she now lies. I was near ajr vdt-b cigarettes and looked after the and ghastly because it distorted so pure a
Murguia had willingly betrayed her into guarding his privacy, but you both Empire>B business—the one or the other, thin„ M gOITOTV. Driscoll felt queerlv
Rodiigo’s hands. But she described the ; eficaped before I could stop you. Now both places were of that other univeree, t^at he must, must remove from the
old man’s reluctance. He would have ; then^ who was that other intruder. dark and 6iient, in which his dazed bring world ^is decrepit old man who bemoan
saved her, except for his terror ot tne : The other waB Rodrigo Galon, but li- gropcd a]one. ed a dead ahild. The itch for murder ter-
outlaw. The sole case for the defence was | ro jo repijed] "The other will not have dke n6lv element in the court martial rided him and he turned away angrily
'Murguia’s Character for stinginess; such much to ^y. Poor Captain Maurel. was Tiburcio, and Tiburcio had in mind from the horrid face that aroused it. But 
a miser could not be accused of aiding ne “Bueno, bueno!' „, one golden goose to save and one meddling xiureuia’s stare never relaxed while Lopez
guerrillas. But this very point seemed “Not yet, mi coronel. Only we V™ | Gringo to lose. He riddled the foregoing ' ^ with the canteen. And when Lopez,
heighten Lopezw prejudice aS t ' knovl. of Maximilians part in tbls’ b'1., evidence with refreshing originality. Ho a< though accidentally, thrust a finger un- 
Driscoll, being held to testifj, onl> , i we must keep it from her father above aU t€istjfied to t,he brigand attack for posses- der fhc torn leather and brought out a 
sociably, and .old noflung, d “ others. I am a loyal Imperialist, Don ^ of the marquise. ,Had he not found foMed r> ,the bright points of Mur 
under the ‘.l"12^»® * p, What’s: Miguel.” Don Anastosio stretched upon the ground. guia-6 eves leaped to flame. But the head
Hence, he said, On, let hm g . “What difference does Art make. Had npt the dauntless anciano, the self- weQt down agajn> iU, once more his grief
the use. , ^ “The Empire faces a crisis. same Dan Anaetasio, fallen in defence °l fiwent over him, and/another sob caughtBut they were so ftr from^ •“* i The royal favorite started guiltily. ^ ^ French fienaritay? And yet, did af the hJvt^h-ings of evei-y man there
thing that they con i Since the news of the Confederacy s » he not keep Rodrigo at bay? Si, senores, Ij0pez spread out the paper, and as he

he had indeed, until Colonel Dupin and rea<k be started violently. He passeil it jd 
the Contras arrived. He, the witness, was to Austrian and the color sergeant, k 
with them. He had seen these things. and flley ako started. But the most ree 
Now, let anyone say that the loyal Senor amazed was Driscoll, when he too had a pon 
Murguia was an accomplice of that cut- chance to read. fcay,
throat without shame, Rodngo Galan; ..fj^ you recognize it?” exclaimed theg,]!.” 
whom he, the witness, loathed from the Tn.e6id^nt_ * -n-

his being; whom - .,gure j do If- an order from Colonel 
should be greatly Dupjn (<) Captain Maurel. Rodrigo had it 

But let anyone Tampi<fl> making people think -that iie 
Captain Maurel.”

But the court was not so simple. "How 
you by it?” demanded Lopez. “Have , 

occasion to' be Maurel yonrfelf sometime,

one
I minute. And do you know what for? For 
1 being your accomplices.'’

At this time the Marquise d'Aumerle The outlaw started exultantly.
«-T i. “kv,;ÿi,ï”oîri7';<..ii -s» -

She was pitking tne fragrant china bios ^ he)p „
soins, tossing them down to Berthe’s ap-: «Were you with Captain Maurel when 
ron and humming “Mironton, mironton. Wc ambuàlied them near Tampico If 
mirontaine" in blissful indifference to "I can’t remember,” said Tiburcio ten 
many things, to princes among them UUvg. this ,0urt

srast&tx'srssiaic ~~ -gazed, with straining eyes. Over there; ^ ^ { { t<?]] yfm Well both have
below, in front of ber fath" - t„ go to. work. Don Tiburcio.”
^ A? Aren of ^fdJ «rWheotTon "Wliat’s the lay? Toil me.” The hu- 

coadi doors. And as the beautiful pag ^ at>0ut him in the dark,
cant wound its way rtong the^h.ghro^ ^ diapered? "theçe’s a bullion
sobs 'were "only involuntary. She wag not convoy out of San,Luis before long, but-- 

- thhnlting, then, that this vyas matter for you shall hear no more unless it is agreed 
itnef ller dark eves, that had been that I am to meet them first. 
weeping and were now so dry. held to a ’ "Of course, hombre! How eLero^d 
certain one among the cavaliers, to the I threaten to expose them for contnbut- 
verv *all and splendid one with the sien- ing to the rebels, 
der waist, and they kept him jealously "Bien, its next weak, 
fixed among the others, and were ever them this side of _T ailes, some time There 
more impatient of the blurring distance, day.or Friday —Now Im off. Adaos.

1 But when finally he was lost for an in- “Stay. You’ll find your horee down hj 
’ étant in the general bright haze of the the river. The admmietrador is waiting 

company, and she could not be quite sure with ft. -And Rodrigo, don t you want _
after that which was he, then indeed your pistol? Be more careful another Convert to anger; blunt, not the Iwart. en- 
the eyelids fluttered in a Triad of despair, time, and keep it loaded.” rage it.” —Macbeth
.Yet only after the last carriage had van-: Something in his tone nettled the bng- innuired Din Driscoll, with a
ashed under the giant banana leaves of j and. “What do you mean Gave me m> , j interest in their doing the

y the hill beyond, did the tears come and | pi» to!" .. . t}umr right, “is the judge advocate?”
tremble upon her lashes. Tiburcio pointed it at jpm instead. _i Lopez resented what lie

“He is married, the Emperor," she told j “When yoh cool .wlittle, yre. But it takes ^ a* patronizing concern. It fester-
herself, as though the fact were that sec-1 a good marksman to hit a Frenchman with complacency, for his was the code
<md written across the burning sky. At an empty pistol—especially when one neck to those above and the
last, full, grim comprehension was hers. , .>vakte up and finds MriWelf tied. . ■ , those below. Luckily for him,

The stones of tlie tower glowed hj^e a Rodrigo stiffened. This as menacing T* -, -be helrdcse prisoner Hebrazier in the -sun, but the girl, wither Tguity. ffitaSS^ which
head on her arm against the parapet, ..Roth iassoed.” Tiburcio went on, "and turned to P1 »
shivered as with cold; and a numbness at te]]ing «-hicli was heifer and wMeb ^Xof t from theTc.^da sala,

- her heart grow heaVier and heavier, hke, vaqucre, .taippeJing down on poor Max. «qmsdte to his dignity. The satin
weighted ice. • —Ai de ihi, I never thought it could be 1® .®d !!q trast.ed groSquely with the

Below her the barren knoll, vviiere an , upholsterv- contrasreo grovœquei.v
hou< before swarthy stolid hundreds had S<V™°> me pj8to]V adobe walls. Pungent taBow

, crowded awaiting baptism, was lonely as ««lumbering like two babes in the wood, the granary to a du j -o, Bhrinknng 
the grave. The peons were dispersing "Jet innocent breaths perfum- sluggish
their village down by the river junction, • „j„ forest I’d have covered prisoner in clerical , _ -
or to their huts near the hacienda store * ^ lcave6 like the little robins, only interested prisoner m gray, and red

*and on the air floated the falsetto nasal •’011 „ forms surrounding.
Jof their holiday gongs, bneaking ludicrous- i -, ug vou----- » Lopez flung his sword across ™e e™j£,
3y above the mumbling bass of loosely | kk( t babee but.” and Tiburoo box that was to serve as dea , _
strung harps. Nearer bf.the only life u%s '“e 5 ° , ]dfi mou6h amd shook the crimson seat witjr pompous menace,
an old man with a fife and a boy with a P?ln , “that’s bad very Lopez was a Mexicaç, but did not
drum, who marched round and round the : bis vou leave me some- Of it. He had red hair and a flond «kin,
chape), playing monotonously, while a sec- had. Why me !he was large, with great feet and coarse
ond urchin every five minutes touched off the cognac “l**^ . ___„ hands. Yet the high cheek bones ot an
a small cannon at the door. They did “ Yes I tied you.” Indian were his. The contrast of ootomng
these things with solemn earnestness. It, Softly and features unpleasantly suggested a
wa« to achieve an end, for San Felipe s Another «f > Q » oll no it. mongrel breed. The eÿes had red lids, out
day would come soon, and meantime each that was t, come of which the lashes struck hke rusted
W every lurking devil had to be “ Y^U, I and needles, and the eyre themselves, of a
off the sacred precincts. But there «as to think, ^ errüks, and faded blue, seemed to fawn an excuse for
one hideous fiend who grinned, and pinch- Dupm bad. ^ sT S^ »m- Nature’s maladjusting. But he had a
ed, and shrieked. His abode was the girl s I was eoontmg tùe^tortr ^,y fome on which to hang the livery
heart, and hé shrieked to her gleefully, bush waiting k>r burned Cnle- STa king's guardsman. And as the cross
that she could never, never in life wed when we chased them, Legionof Honor ticketed Iris breast,
the man she loved. The tile and ilium bra. But going g- ____v<ra- sit he nras- have been a goodly man too, and
and the stupid little cannon simpiy malic aiid found you two. like t« - ^ maker>6 ineignk only a libel. Once

St“Whv didn’t yoit wake me? Then we Maximilian liad said “What. BeheUo and 
the could have roped the Frenchman." art thou a better judge of ™onthanl,

j i_ j ... d have him identify me after we’d thy master and the master of men ^ h
daik And h , nii no I’m a loyal it seemed that Bebello, the simple bound, 6hot. 1 render Lopez’s ambitions were

gotten the ranso • » “ ’ ;lninute wfil had read Nature’s voucher instead of Na- Then a voice was heard at the door., ^ wowing fear of the fugitive Mexican
vou^—Our Contras were following me not poleon’s, and being thus deceived, would The sentinel atu£bkd. nbi^’ the' repubhe. The Republic would have a
rhah nl beW That meant® had to Ter snarl at the Colonel o Dra^ Don Tiburcio brushed by him mto the, ^ for rQyal favoritps, and he

^ r-W P"e /Old man. • 1m called, "come with me! a difference?” he
r£Ld m« 1 ,dn’t wmit ^ up, weakly swaying l ^ ^ Iibarcio. “that to-

to hurt each other If either K«t kilioa, coiUd^scn^ martinet llhe The eemle eyeballs, so latejy parched b, ~ liave m0re rebels yet. So
tliere d be no ransom. ^ 1 tied you sandv lashes bristled as the American m- fear, swam in a monture not of avanc^ | tbat what w,th freeing peons and
hi6 £ rny W.' I was going to get quir^a second time if he were to have Someone was j eonhsca^ig nat^alize^churchUn^and

r;bsWS sis z*u-*— sSx “ stjitszsss. ”»».«*•there till I got back. You would do it, announced ’ I am ^^^ yriscoU was his death. And her misery to ^ I ^Htüë more? mat do you mean?” 
explSnt Burni«st°^t^ute the uJVsaid, "Well, then, I challenge the R^and b“ ^ ^ ^ ‘‘1 mean money for th^ reW, Wz

Frenchman stirred, for the Cossacks were president. (apital, hie sentence would be confirmed, father is mil. H nc an
yet.tine into his earn, so I had to run back Challenge. . . , v-e would be shot. Nothing of this he milian , , siiner1”
Ld turn them into another path.” ! "Cei-tamly. Yoifr IIonor.lt|- my ri»u - doubted And he would never eee her: ‘‘Hombre, hombre, / , Imperialist

"So lone as it wasn’t anv of jnxut in- ; either on the ground of inexperience, mal Just the same, 1 m a
fermai toL." ice o^but I reckon the firet two wil, etretehed mlt his arms toward; and if you a™V 1^1^'

-Wtil it was worth a random, the way do.’ - the president of the court, “You will let care^to tell nothing to - one
it turned out.—Sit stiU, will you? You - “This is insofence!” cried the president, ̂  ?() to hcr< genor? Your Mercy will “You forget, senor,
know I take you too seriously ever to and glaring angrily, he nraintained that n lefc m<_ go to her?” He murmured her to say that to yom Lopez. Do
think of anv joke with vou! Here’s your was a regular court martial for the held, name over and over, “Maria de la Luz! ‘ Then don t forget, .P ̂  a
artillery and cutlery. Quick mow, clear ond that as he was the ranking ofhee^ at Malja_Luzita mia!” until the words be- not forget that _ she fell,

hand, there could be no appeal beyond kind of crooning. Then he would simple accident.
Lh rose to go,, each U, lus rasper- binuielf.” . ,, ^ break forth again, entreating, command-1 "Yes, a simple accident _ Malt here,

ti-re*deviltry, but not six steps ahead-in "A ^ dnm-head ’ tt»eedl ob^ ing. "Your Mercy will let me ,see her? am going o^nnn^her Mher.^ ^ 
the black night Tiburcio stumbled over a ed. “Well, let it go at that. Im in a , ,<enor, you will let me see her. On l hc6 and Murguia were alone
soft inert mass. He recovered himself, burry." ! At the firet note of intrusion Lopez, had away and he and -uuiFu ^
half curoing half laughing. Lopez called a lieutenant of Aualnan i brought the pommel of hi^ sword down together. e

“One of y’oiu- guards, Rodrigo/’ he mut- cavalry to bis right upon the sofa, and upon the box in front of him. But th reS^”ZLinute more ” said Lopez. "First 
tered. ”He must have got this far before thc Dragoon color sergeant to his lett syllables of the girl s name seemed to get One n“ u getting. And after- 
thc drug worked 'into his vitals.” and the three of them sat «hencetorth m into his memory, and he began to stare I must teU y , r 8Yes you will

“Your mescal probably killed him,” said judgmenIt. The charges were read, and with a puzzled frown at the haM-craze<l ftenvard You know who I
Rodrigo indifferently. “But a bttle*mfe //a aeposition, gathered that day from old man Lifting nodded in lome Im toafl command the Dragoons of the
slit, will look more pitiable m the mom- Michel Ney. Therein appeared the Amer- cio s, and T.burcio himself nodded m^ome »nL that_l li6tcni„g? But do you

‘tj&iz ivs-.. «. «... ,~a a stfta: rsATs ss rsrrsr-s., ^ a™ «,~jsfss 
tr-ristsa -asrïSÆrrtss,- --. 5. a

to t-'ir- Rut all ai once he stopped and got up d his colleagues, blinking at the your claughter -Y es y re man y : f d J while wc stopped at Las Palmas,
hastily, Without a word He only rubbed ^dlre on the box, nodded wisely “It’, see her!-But ^en, what M she hke^Has , ^dayswrtl ^ ^ The vcry fiiet

asked* T^mrcio. ^S^dT Z ^re? Conm, j ^ ^ ^ t* —
“I^ftTa troman'” °He qMbin^^ -’am’selle/ereelf happen to have left officer’:from the i wHh nature, ;and gather

safely to the handling t0 realize, there’s blood,” -‘^^“dmitted the president, hut it City and the Court know aught of Mamjwh^ he wre i-

he added. merclv corroborated the foregoing. Dris- de là Ui*z , , - , f and 1 erested in neons, yet as he had a delicacy
‘/Here,” said Mu«V:!’«« keep in sole charge of his own defence z-s ear. hc whimpered,! about prying into Jus host’s business we

and run it anyViody conic». 1 m going « inwet<?d ^ her deposition he read, bu ^ , ’;6 ^c 0UVC v&u 1 rode until we left Las Palmas behind us.
strike a match. Louez ’would permit no such waste ot "b' By the flare they saw that it « ‘ ^ timc He was brooding on Monsieur Btoin 
and that her head was crushed. Kneel t, , ■ place near the Emperor,
0,1 either side. Urey peered quretiomng- "“/ntedtofimshthe present busi
ly, horrified at each other. Their great and!h^ granted
sombreros almost 'Oue nk.kerlng light Dupin's written evidence provided the 

face looking up with its rest of the abduction story, seemingly, and 
." ’ j f ' mlrplish cleft in the .there remained only the other charge, thatH w£ White wh^etke mUk. With ^Listing at the ambush ^.tho muram- 

on7areord the rivo men turned .and gaz- ed Captain Maurel. For this there , was 
ed upward at thc tower, whose black no evidence, ami the accused himself 
outline lost itself far above in the blacker examined.
shadows of the universe. They under- “Your ■name?” asked the court.

-‘Driscoll.”
«Your full name, hombre?”
“John Dinwiddic Dnscoll, Your Honor.”
"Din—whatever it is—that s not a 

Christian name?” ■
“It was, when 1 got it. Maybe 1 ve 

paganized it since.”
“Devil take you, this is solemn!
“Yes, this is solemn.”

cracked his long nails irritably

CHAPTER XX.—(ContirtfitdJ

‘alii*/

“Bv the river, remember. Y’ouTl find 
your honse there.” ,,

‘'Captain Maurel’s, the flne blaek one.
-Yes, I slipped it out of the stables for 

you.”
“The fine black one?” ,
« Yes. yes. hombre!”
“And—and she never—she never 

how magnifico I look on—on that, tine 
black horee.”

He was still -fluttering 
and staggered down the hill.

WJien he was gone, and no alarm ot 
sentinels fling out, Tiburcio took off his 
scrape and laid it over the dark blot on 
tne stones. Then he too stole" away, to 
tell her father.

saw—

* iis he reeled

f

t
You will meet CHAPTER XXI.

The Red Mongrel.

“Be this the whetstone oi your sword ; let
f

h •

!

I

\!

!

i

f him the merrier. ‘

;The imps were left in peace lor 
night, and all about the chapel was 
and silent and desolate, But a man was 
working stealthily at one of the rear win
dows. It was a square, barred window, 
near thc ground. The man chipped away 
at the granité .«ill with short, quick 
blows. The butt of his chisel was padded 
in flannel, so that even a chuckling that 
escaped him no« and again made more 
sound than the steel. Soon he dropped us 
tools, and wrapping either hand around a 
■window bar. he braced both feet together 
against the wall, and pulled. Hie 
bars scraped slowly toward him across the 

Then, with a sharp, downward 
them out. Quickly he climb- 

man who

«

i

innermost recesses oS 
he, the witness, 
pleased to strike dead, 
again besmirch the character o-f Don An-
astasdo!” .

“No, no,” vociferously growled the Aus
trian. , .

Lopez opposed nothing. He had a clear 
notion this time as to what lie wanted. 
Driscoll marveled, and enjoyed it. rig- 

Don Anastasio

was

came
stone.
jerk he lore 
ed inside and cut the ropes ot a 

the floor.

eli?”
(To be continued.)

Both menlay bound . ,
emerged noiseies-dy through the window.

“Have a care huw you ftep.” whispered 
the rescuer. "Your faithful guards are 
busy sleeping and don’t want any dis
turbance.” .... _

“That candle*tinking sacristy! ' grum
bled the rescued.

“But it’s the only stone calaboose on 
tie ranch. In fact, I suggested it, since 
Don Rodrigo should be kept tight and 
safe. That’s why Dupin left me behind. 
The rescuer chuckled as before. Care
ful, hombre, there's a guard there, lying 
right -in front of you!”

Rodrigo made out the prostrate form, 
and lifted a boot heel over the upturned 
fare. But his liberator jerked him aside

‘Tool, you’ll wake the fat padre, and 
he doesn't like my jeste, says they’re in
spired of the Evil One.’

“Thinking of the Bishop of honoras 
waiting maid, was he?

“Well, what of it? Didn't hc elope with
her?”

“And vou,
“Of course; she naturally wanted 

rcct her first had taste.
“By running away with you : 

call that good taste----- ”
“I call that a good joke on the padre-

headcinefiB had made 
guilty, why shouldn’t perjury make him 
innocent? And he did. The mountain of 
suspicion and some few pebbles of eii- 

lard in a skillet. The
C ASTORIA

d Children.
The Kind Y* Ifhve Always Bought

For Inlantsdence melted away as 
verdict was acquittal.

Driscoll knew well enough that the pres
ence of tthe loyal Imperialist with the 
baleful eye meant a reversal in “s own 
case too. But the recent and very defiiute 
animus of Lopez against him he couki m 

fathom. The blackmafier teet.hed 
again. The prisoner, this Americano had 
wavlaid him in the wood two dajs before, 
and had robbed him of his last cenri

“Whioh you stole from Murpe, sug
gested the prisoner.

“I? I steal from Murguia.' cned i|- 
burcio indignantly. "Ask him! 
him!”

Murguia was asked, 
ever, on any Occasion, robbed him. They 
repeated the question several times and 
at last the rusty black wig which was 
bowed over a chair, slowly ^iook nn the 
negative. Perhaps he had settled a 
with the witness? The wig change,! to 
an affirmative.

Tiburcio gleamed triumphantly. 
audacious defence!” he exclaimed. But 
luckily for me. Don Anastasio is here.

"Oh, hurry up!” protested Dnscoll.
Asked if he knew anything

witness could not swear for eer-

Bears the 
Signature of

Chatham Presentation.
Chatham. Feb. 28—Professor and Mrs. 

Clarke left last night ior Arnprior (Ont.,, 
where Prof. Clarke will fill the position of 
organist in St. Andrew’s church.
'forty members of the Chora, - ! u b and 
friends of Professor raid Mrs. Clarke met 
at thc home of J. Y. Mersereau on the

AboutAsk

Had'the witness

evening of their departure to -bid them 
farewell. Thc first part of the evening. Don Tiburcio was spent in games and music and just^ 
before train time John McFarlane read a’t: 
address, after which Miss Ellis presented 
them with 825 in gold.

If you

Elsie Earle, who has figured in the po
lice court here on charges of lareeny, is 

ted in West Newton (Mass.) on a like
eito.”

Having by this time 
front of the church, Rodrigo was for mak
ing certain his escape at once. But Ti- 
burcio interposed. “There’s some talk 
still due between you and me,” he said. 
“Sit down, here in the doorway.

"Well?" said the brigand uneasily.
“Well?” repeated his jocular friend.
“Well, there isn’t even a moon and we 

can’t deal monte, as if that weren t the 
giving you what you want, any-

of the «-an 
Charge. I

prisoner,

Steele, Briggs’; SEEDStree*
same as
way.” ,

“I risk my hide saving you for money, 
then?” Don Tiburcio’s tone was aggrieved.

, for friendship,” the sardonic 
corrected himself, “and I think 

a* much of you in my turn, amigo mio.
Not half an hour ago I was wrapped in

». ». •»- —«s-srjrz »

, in irate Since the Confeder- ed head in his hands, halt lifting it,
ÏÏ ^ngoD mfmoney the other t^loo^ into to-

m°‘T,hurcio on oath I haven’t had money the matted hair, as if to caress, not knon- 
cither, not’since ora game at carda £ ^uncTnnyl sticky
h^mVfor S' me thrt 'French^, feehng. Roving thus Ins fingers toficW 

She was good for a Vug ra™°™‘ on^ ^ jé^n^'ronseiousnere of hie act. he 
r'iSeE ratoth^and: Murguia placed the symbol in his jacket, over hia

2-7 tle ChUrCh “iTgfnowtnd b^gter^t-
“And then.' \ ,

That’s our secret, Murguia s and e _ ^ ftc other vaguely,stum-

'"’"buL Rodrigo, he is caught They are blmg 
•him and Murguia both -this very

.. GOVERNMENT STANDARD
1E-BRIGG CLOVER ami TIMOTHYiTEELEBRIGi rSTEELE BRIGGS

SNOWFLAKj
riMOTHYSEEj

ON DOLIO“Oh no Our Hlghfat <puellty Branda ®r*

Alsike Clover^ “Snowflake” Timothy
l^^riced “ Brands ” as “ Tiger ” 
-k ” and “ Stork ” Alsike Clover,

jRodrigo wD CLOVI “Lion" Red Clover, “
» % m . We# offer 1as represen tfed in illustr^

olf” Red CltjfK, “ Eng/, “ 
" Seal " and “ Ermi 

AlBpur Seeds are prepared.
Act, an* are unsurpassed, if eql 
will be #nt but in sad«* bags.

fdk-nt
K and “

“ Mai
m othy.

mply with the requirements of the Seed 
I, for High Parity and Germination, and

È,
? ? led,came

a «» HIGH PURITY" SEEDSASliYOUB DEALER for STEELE, SIëLopez 
against each other.

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

ttainable. Our Special “ Brands ” areid thusmecure the highest qualit 
Id by lading merchants everywhere. If your local dealer does not keep 

them send to us direct. Note pôf “ Brands " of quality.

Limited

anew,
co?”

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

AU tihree judges bent over a memoran-
whidi the jiresident pointed °ut

bis notes. Captain Maurel
killed about April 26th.

“How did you occupy youreelf while in
Tampico?”

\

IGGS'SEED CO.The STEELE, ■1dum
TORONTO, Ont.amongstep. HAMILTON, Ont.

to his feet.
It’s going to kill thc old man,” mur-
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