
THE IMPERIAL THEATER
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'-And where are your moustache,?" he a,ked.And do you .till belong to the Thirty-,econd

:r «:::.
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Cartouche shook his head.
"I did not get a scratch at Lodi, your Majesty;

Man! a h
; "'''5'''*'«""-. - R.-voh'. n'or aMantua; but one day, I was ordered to catch agoat wh.ch was browsing about .y captain's quar-

ers; and I. Cartouche, first sergeant in the Thlty--ond Grenadier,, who had served for nine "1,
»ho had been in seven pitched battle,, twenty-foummor engagements and more skirmishes than I can
count, was knocked down by that goat, and my ::broken-and ever since I have been good for „oth'Dg to your Majesty. See."

lor noth

Cartouche showed his stiff leg

as IT.'-Jl^^'"
"'' *''= Empe^r-and the word,as he sa>d them went to Cartouche's heart. "Luck-
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Both the Emperor and Cartouche laughed at thenotion of Cartouche having any beauty fo spofl
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