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The People of the Story
Colonel Dupin, the "Tiger ot the Tropic»," 

chief of the Contra Guerillas.
Miguel Leper, colonel of Dragoons,

Yorlte of the Emperor.
Monsieur Klein, the Emperor's secretary.

Miramon, Mejia, Mendez, lmpen-

!
Charlotte of Orleans, the Empress.
Anastasia Murgula, a Mexican hacradado.

■who acquiree rlohee by running Federal 
blockade» Into Southern porte. He 1a both 
a coward and a miser.

Maria de La Luz. his daughter.
Rodrigo Galan, brigand and guerilla.
Tlburclo, blBokmalltr of the highway,scout 

and “loyal Imperialist.'*
Augustin Fischer, "the Fat Padre," a rene-
3S" tie "BraVe,t °' B,ëk=eBorf°?heerCount, of Pike, and yet more

;Vehn^raUrerir.COp1«aMd’ent of the Mexican 

Madame La Marechsle, his bride. I Republic.

The Mieeourten, known In ererj fight *b j 
tile Storm Centre. His real name le Jodm D. 
DrleooU, familiarly shortened to Din Driscoll. 
At the close of the Civil War he finds him­
self a lieutenant-colonel in General Joe 
Shelby's brigade of Confederate daredevils, 
eent by his comrades as emissary to the 
Emperor Maxmlllan of Mexico.

Jacqueline, who is the Marquise Jeanne 
4'Aumerle, on a mission of high politics 
from Napoleon III t©% the the Court of 
Mexico.

Berthe, her maid.
Maximilian, archduke of Austria, occupant 

of the New World throne created for him.

The Missourian a fa-

JF
Mti rquez.

alist officers. „
Regules, Escobedo. Republican officer*. 
Daniel Boone, first scout among Jie m»®- 

couri&ns, one-time editor and editor yrt o
be. and Sisters." "Tall Mose”

By Eugene P. Lylé, Jr.'S
/!■
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«Met us say so at once—with the un-
't'KS Majesty Maxi- onto* party couH Wei with his iriemia
miliano would he furious if any harm <arava.n as far as the■ sU|-. 
should befall Your Ladyship,” Fra Dia-j “Voula! cried Jacqueline.
volo observed, ‘‘though. he added to ranSt ■ . Aliolxel was on bis
himself, “the empress would possibly sur-, Di^le. it is not. -Mien
vire it.”

a cer* 
The e©11-mystery ami daughter both with an ugly 

grimace. Nor would lie eay another Avord, 
for all the fathers pleading. Instead, he 
remembered the lift le reed whistle in hie 
hand, and swung round to blow irpi>n d» 
in spite of the palsied hand clutching at 
his arm. But in turning, he became 

of the amused Parvienne watching

the table and 
and she dis-MM* »„ .1 that IM à, | f ™

A Wild Maid «. F„a IM* ZZJZJZ STLsSWtf | '"w.’.‘l.a.dd k„„, B„ ............. tljgtSftSStiT&tSK

YoU Llke IU I will 3™ harp on what, a^dfetber. ]y distaste at the rocking .o.,. Now she divers ^in“ of time.
Jacqueline was a gentlewoman <«. made me?” he blurted eu:. And whate. mterruptod. - .. , , “ Look'” exclaimed Jacqueline. “Only

France. But there was usually miecmet a duke-----?” “It would be fun traveling ozer.and . voumelf the trouble to look!”
an her handsome head, for all its queenly j “And a prince?-the Prince of M<>-, and such excitement. g T ' -poinfng to a man, of course,
poise.' Just now, she was running awayikowa!” She courlcsied f -om her elendei xey’s shoulders went up n despair. ' Chasseur stirred uneasily. One could
from the ship. Captain and officers or waist. t , , ... “Ob. my poor gnar&n!’ *e «d»'™- | of Ja^udine’e den-
the Impératrice Eugenie, Imperial red “Alas for my blunder?, she sighed. contritely. “But why aren't you a reaaer n -There T3erthe.” she cried
pantaloons, gilt Imperial eagles, such “for it was more delicate after all to call of tlie poets? Then you would find some i - niavolo iust strayed from- the
tokens of awe were yet not awfud enough yon sergeant. In tnat I congratulate von tbing 6ay to make me feel—sorry. its Ira , J
to hold Jacqueline. So, with the humil- yourself. Michel.and never a grandfather , -ybu say it then.” Opera. titkinir
itv of limp things in that sticky air, the Nev frowned unhappily. “The filet; “\yhv, for example, you "nifiit nail #» The stranger file “«an * . ,he
silora shoved closer in the small boat prince of Moskowa was once a sergeant. tilc gtore<l vengeance of heaven right j darkly to another “an in the door o
and made place far the adjustment, of ih, murmured, “and why shouldn t I, in down on rav- ungrateful top. j Cafe. Ii a Fra Iliavo , t, „.
crisp skirts. With the lady went her tbis new country—” , ! The soldier gazed at the ungrau.-.t. top. not disguised in Ins monks cemi,
gentle little Breton maid, who trembled “Mironton, mironton, jairontame, she . jt wag o{ burnished copper. A .eb-flli'us because the Apnl day was too not, r
with the trembling of every plank in those ,an<Y, an,j smiled on him. ! lock was then blowing in the art ad, and cause he had never oxvn (me. -
norther-rocked waters. The high sun,just 1Iis eves flashed, and because of the ; tbere was a unde, rakish crowm of lice- , stood appareled m Ins banditti , J 
showing himself after the late gale, was voice his heart quickened. He had heard . wllite gtraw. There was also a sort skin j picturœque and barbaric and n™ j
sacking a gummy moisture out upon all (>1- ■■(,}.,s new country.” ft was " a gold 0c crean]y Sit-in, lips blood red, a velvet ! .•>nd though he posed heavay, e .
surfaces, and thre perspiring men felt mean mjnp jn a taxi of roses.” but with a thorn j pa{t‘'a near a dimple, and two gray ayes that Satanic fascination 1
end base before the starchy freshness of to say nothing of a bayonet, for every : tbat danced behind the hat's film/ cur- tiful of the masculine and the sinister
the two girls. bud. and like many another young French- ; ta;n. An ungrateful top, out of id mercy! the devil cannot help haying, ills

No one was pleased tliat Jacqueline was man he hope(1 to win renown in the ro- : -------------- tered magnificence of a eharro gart> nt
going, except Jacqueline herself. But slie mantie Mexican Empire, sprung likg Min- CHAPTER II. ! wel1 the diabPllc character which q
was keen for it. She had been impervious erva from the brain of his own emperor. ; line assigned him. Spurs as bngtw as ooi
to their flustered anxiety, also to the ^n(1 now bere was a girl humming the , A Fra Diavolo in the Land of Roses. ; lars jangled 'on high inisset Jieeis.
tributes to her importance betrayed there- war s0, o{ hjfl fathers and of his race. ! breeches closed to the flesh like a g> •
in. In vain they argued no fewer than anJ naunting bls wamcr's ambition in it. i "A hauniter of marshes, a holder of B0 tha.t his limbs were as f
two emperors to dissuade her. She meant moors. -Beowult. r glossy forest animals. The cloth was «
to have a walk on the shore and-a de- “My Serdgeant has gone to the wars, | The torpid, sordid and sunbaked port ol Rohin-Hood green, foxed over in bright

Parisian shrug settled it. Far off to war in Flanders, ; Tampico gave little promise of aught so yellow leather. From hip to ankle undu-
Jacqueline rested a high-heeled boot on He's a bold prince of commanders, romantic and rare and exotic as the young ^ated a Beam ^f silver clasps. More silver,

a coil of rope and blithely hummed an old With a fame like Alexander's— | French woman's coveted thrill of ecstasy, j jn braided scrolls, adorned his jacket, and
rong—“Mironton, mironton, inirontaine!” 'Mironton, mironton, mirontaine! There was first the sand bar, which kept. ^.pappgfl twice around the waist was a red
Oh how she had wearied of bumping, , , ships from coming up the deep Panuco to ! handa. Jacqueline would have preferred
heaving bumping! At first shh had en- "Mon «ergot s en va t-cn guerre— i the town. Beyond there were lagoons and ; the OTdf. dang)ing( like a Neapolitans,
joyed tie storm. It was a new kind of Ne sais quand reviendra. : ewampe mort-tling tlhe flat, dreary, moisture- ranohero, four such he appeared, wore
play, and the miee-en-ecene was quite ade- Mironton, mironto», mirontaine. , sodden, fever-acouraged land. There wepe two beIts was a vibora, or eepren-t,
quite. But ennui had surged in again , . ,, ouat6j the crusading hero ; solemn pelicans, and sudi kind of gto- foT ^^ying money: tlhe othei- held lus

. long before danger had surged out. And g , f — «lang for "ser- tesque bird as use only one leg, it being weapon3 a long hunting knife and a re-she considered that « later «n- ° ^ ^cquriine leaned ! long ernmgh for two. and never that to P 'mch a scabbard of stamped
t u nn ?be Lwtif ouite eonteLd She ! wnlk upon, so far as anybody had ever leat,he; embroidered with gold thread. His
back on the gunwale quite wnte tea bn Suan an old fellow would outline 6ombrer0 ^ high pointed and heavy,
fell to eazmg on P her han(] ! himself against the yellow loneliness, like rhoeo]atc-co]ored beaver encircled by

exas-temce. Her nourishment w-ae ever of the ins , P d . b k a lump of pessimistic philosophers impaled : . a„ thick as a garden hose,
the latest “frisson,” to use her own word. The soft, plump tmst turned nabj pmk ^ ^ pnd of hifl olyn hobblmg crutch. a!„Now t^re‘B realism in those proper- 
Khe craved thrills of emotion, ecstatic under the ri ' . t with a do- Tart>ons and sharks and sword-fish, mon- . „ Jacque]ine noted with an artist e
thrills. Naturally, then, three weeks of ",a“‘ I’ll, ’of fright she jerked «fo*. minister, moved slothfully m the “See, there’s dry mud on
ocean had fretted the restless lass as in- lighted bttle g^P of fnght ^he jerked waterp FroIn scrubby growth on hj 6hoes and Us bright colors arc faded
tolerable, tyrannical. °utph« ha"d' ®ut tiie banks a hundred or a hundred thou- by weath'er. That man sleeps among the

During the norther's blinding fury, the to<,.rTnpt n,f„tliar i duke*’ she 6an<l crows ha<i much ado 'vrâtih rebuking Til wager, and he's in the saddle
liner of the Compagnie Trans-Atlantique - > 8ran 1 » i “ t> t be’ neel> the invaders of their solitude. almost constantly too. My faith, our
had groped widely out of her course, to “»sed aJoud‘Pe’^ œ,b exasperriing Next, dusters of thatch roofs appeared, Fra Diavolo is exquisite!”
find herself off Tampico *hen the storm ed UP »t î'eym tlm most exa^eratmg ^ ^ from the im- The other of the two men was a wrth-
abated. But tiie skipper saw in his ill- manner Heeo J F - peratrice Eugenie gained the wharf of the ered, diminutive, gaunt and
luck a chance for fresh meat, ami he de- behind the edge ■of lace that feU from the Peram ^ ^ 8te0r through Mexican. He quailed like a frightened
cided to communicate with the port be- dantmg bnm of to Ttande of sliipping and dugout scows, the miser before Fra Diavolo.
fore going on to Vera Cruz. And when though mec rtie challenge^ He kept to t awith fruits and flowers “The risk? Coming to th^ town a
Jacqueline found that out, she decided to sincerity a» the safer g ou■ ■ , colore, or hides or fish of many risk!” Fra Diavolo was echoing the
communicate with the port too. “Like mine. mademoiseUe, yours made ■ ot^many ^ 6mall wt «mid touch ancient man. "Bah. Murgia, you would
' Little enough harm in that, truly: if himself one, under NaiKdeon. the worrn^aten quay> Jacqueline had pois- haggle over a little nsk as though it were
only it were any one else but Jacqueline. The great Napoleon, sh heiself on its^ edge, caught her skirts, some poor Confederates last bak of cot-
In her case, though, all concerned would him gently. , d hopped lightly over the stretch of ton. But I—por Dios, I get tared of the
have felt easier to keep her on board. Michael asremed with ft s<^ , ‘ remaining. Then she gazed mountains. And then I come to Tam-
Then when the ship sailed, they were Then he raised his head braielj. And ? , Mexico pico. Yet you ask why I come. Bien,
sure to have her there. Otherwise, they why not do things without a gKi a- cu^ou ^ t]lere jn" curious forms senor mio, this is why."^ A gosture ex-
assuredly were not. For they knew well poleou, and. after all, isnt he a . p - ‘ though in no form animated, plained. Fra Diavolo unctuously rubbed
her startling capacity for whims. But ; leon and one who— 1? g-, ercâturcs^undcr peaked sombreros his thumb over his fingere. The meaning
never, neve?, could they know the start- “Is lucky enough to bear a name that growing of the gesture was, “Money!” .
ling next way a whim of here might' means seven million votes. I should rath- of mud^ed strew seemed ro s >nie old man recognized the pantomime
uw Yet did she give herself the small er be a ‘sergeant’ and congratulate none against the “f and shivered. He shrank into his long

of wheedling? Not she. The mys- oui myself on it, Mornieur thc-Duke.” warehouses and t»b»od j biack coat as, though right willmgly he
tery of her august guardianship, of no Again, with the wisdom of a slow in- ground of s' 6tm the ■ would shrink away altogether. His par-
Stotoo em'fKrore, and the respousi-' teUigence. the Chasseur held back from low reflecting Wk toere were ; 6imony extended even to speech. He pur-
bihty falling on captain, crew, red trous- her subtleties. If only he might betray f same human haraacl . looked a j Hied bis fugitive voice into the depths of

and gik eagles—He bien, what then? her into franknere-a compliment she paid seemed f''er ®°^' ILL vegetable i the voluminous coat and there clutched
Neither were they cunning with the^ i to few men and to a woman never—then. ; part of the decay, of pud ^ yi « ^ it as a com in a chest. Then he paid

» dark warnings of outlawry, and violence. ! jusl possibly, he might, make her tract- [ and flesh and fish everywhere, v^chgrew i(. ^ ^ tbough lt were a corn indeed.
Dreadful est horrors might lurk in the aWe as to their prompt return to the so rank m hfe that in death 8 “But-----” he stammered.
motley Gulf town held by force against shjp, could never keep pace. “No buts,” the fierce ranehcro
bloodthirsty Mexicans. But croaking like jt is a name to roily to,” he per- A lazy town stretched up a lazj sr thunderously. “Not one, Don Aanastaeio, ;
that only gave brighter promise of the . . acknowledging in spite of himself On a hill farther up the river a fortress not wMe oar oountiy bleeds under the tame,
ecstatic shiver. Ho, parbleu, she went! , / ■ tbat bad 6waved the Old Guard, basked in peace, and' had no desire to be Austrian tyrant’s heel, not while there

The. brunt of anxiety fell on poor Ser- „ sbe jeft the poor shark in disturbed. In the town the buildings were yet breathes a patriot to scorn peril and
géant Ney. Here was a young soldier of warped timber, and a few ot stone. deabbj gy only that he gets the sinews of
whom a month before .Louis. Napoleon had , _amP a name’” sbe repeated. Parasitic tumors, like loathsome black
Mimmoned to the TuilctihK to chaige him r. ,j-’ . cnouzb 0f a name for ulcers, swelled abundantly on the roots,
with the lady’s safe relate to Maximil- ~ ,, - monsieur?” They were the buzzards, the only form of
tin’s court in the City b£ Mexico, where ,bc hy’neft mood could not last. In life held sacred. To dean up nature s an
she was First Dame of Honor about the. -, .. lastened on “Yes, man’s spendthrift killing was a blessed ser-
Emproes Charlotte. The order was not nee he bcW of ns proud vice in Tampico. It saved exertion,
a military one, else it'lmpst have fallen ye3’ nf dukes Of my- A strenge region, by all odds! But at
to an officer of rank. 'It was not even £ran ... rha.teau in the Bourbon- least one could walk tihereon, and Jacquc-
officiol. But no doubt it’-enfolded more ‘ MI ’ 1V1 „ n watOTed as line thought it droll. An outlandish cor-
of weight for tiiat very reason. Naftoleon nais, whose floors are ner o£ the earth sudh as this was some-
ill. believed that in,the pnofficiaJ, in lit- the nneyards outside And yomhrenre ^ experienced before. But
tlcncss and dark gliding, lay the way to ".^^’nse the5 ergeant and remind to that, the outlandish corner might have
govern a state. Michel Ney regarded hie hnen o , t|e First Empire, said the same about Jacqueline. Men
task a« a complete enigma. He had only of ^„ , » » vindlv ‘"there is stared like dazed sheep on the astounding
to see a girt to the end of her journey. « course, she added ™- % apparition of a lady. Some among
He was a slow-thinking, even a non- the bravery. I * braves ’ But were entirely clothed, in sun-yellowed
thinking agent, but m a contingency lie “L ffivine tlcr?s no rank in white. There was a me
could fight, still without thinking. then.—Bonte divin , - «naulette coffee exporter or so,a ra

The girl under his escort, however, was courage, mon ami. I me^t bn. haccndados from the interior. But they
Another eort of agent entirely. She was of a Iiench un f ^rere all hard, typical, and often darkly
the spirit of the enigma, the very per- tog. doeeedlv, scowling, whioh seemed an habitual ex-
tonification of tiie Napoleom-c pphmx. And that, the y \ FS . pression inspired by the thought of a for-
She was the Imperial Secret flung a “is still enough to , .cign Hapsburg emperor no mighty and
ihousand leagues, there to work itself out ' To do^ things for Franc , P proud, far off in their capital. There was
alone in a new land of empire. Two pinu-piou.' ___ , an officer among them; nor, quitemonths ago Lous Napoleon had recalled “Helas! our 1 ranee cant expec. much ^ » a gentlema„. Never a bit of red 
her from the Mexican court to her old from me. But yoti, mademoisclle y u w U ^ lb| secn {r0TO tile gairison on the
circle, to the Tuileries, to St. Cloud, to do things for her! It *as a spontaneous ^ Tfae French iuvadcrs up there, with
Compiegne, amd almost at once he had tribute, just that, without th u* pardonable taste, kept to themselves. Their
sent her back again. This time she came prying into the secret ot her _ mission. I. mded wbth the smothering of re-
with the sphinx’s purpose. “While I, he ended dismally, can only ^ p0 a(!ainst the stain of tainted man- now.

Getting himself into the email boat, Ney fight. kind, the vision of delicate femininity con- for a chance to run on, and as ma . m
stole a glance at the gray eyes opposite “But you forget, she answered gravely, traj.te(1 M a Hcck of spotless ivhito on a to run out again.
him—for the moment they were gray, “that after all a woman can only give. bcsraeare.i nalottc. But crows, scavenger^, And you squeezed the poor d » ‘
as well as treacherously innocent and That cynicism of life which had become tbe were ab Fo many “creatures" the harder for your weevily corn a
pensive—and he reflected woefully that a part of the young girl was yet gaiety ^ Jacqueline—tite setting of a very novel ebxrddy boots."
«lie had quite too much epirit altogether Youth and /health -and beauty 6cene aQ(^ ^vou]j no^ have had it Jacqueline, who could not hear a word,
for an Egyptian dame of stone. She was WOuld not have even cynicism otherwise. ytbcr’wbsc told her ^companions witli a child s ex-
maldng it very hard for him. W’hat ca- jjut now, as she siioke, the irony was _ , , - , . F k b—; jyectancy only to wait and they would seeprice .night not p«sess her while on bitber, ,nd worn, as of age. And behind Mie turned to her ho shraiakfi^ ^ ^ up the po„r lit,tie crow,
shore, and the ^hip to sail within a few jt Was a woman's reluctance before some *“* “ ,e ‘ m;_.v Then do, The crow, meantime, was trying to
horns? It was not a predicament for abborred sacrifice, a sacrifice which would llvt c nl lJ> re y oust the notion that had alighted in the
sabre play. And he made the mistake entail the woman’s power to give. and do not. forget the brain of Fra Diavolo. “Of course I ought
of trying to wield his wits a little. Xcv stared at her uncomprehendingly. promenade of an ,. . to ask the Confederates higher prices as

“I should take it as an honor, made- Here lay a clue to her mysterious errand t"j°vT'Pm1*A 00’T, “®“L —th nyg. the risks increase.” he said, then ]«.used
moselle,” he faltered, "I should, truly, jn Mexico. But he was not thinking of satchel, filled. , y and shook his head and wig and hat like
if you’d only believe that I would impose be as tbc Napoleonic enigma personified. t«lœ vf ll‘ , a mournful pendulum. ' But how can I.
my escort for the pleasure it give, me, as It was of her^Lhe thought, an enigma «teyed and foBow^ ^ The South hardly glows any more cotton.
well as—as well as----- apart. She wap. a flower of France. ul> the lazy ascending tr ■ jt cannot pay high, and---- -

But sbe did not seem to notice that he y^,t manv. many flowers blossom passed through the Alameda ot j “And that’s not my affair, bu
stumbled. Her eyes were intent on the u e sbe' might be a grande dame of reeses, an tokv blot as on _ g Again the business of thumb and fingere

water, which the oars transmuted mt (|f WCI^nbo„d as well as of fair- P»l»er, wMe the S^ade «verhead was pro _..but thi, is. Quick now!

&*3S&fjr&"i!o51 srjs-zzud'sè-t^é‘tr.:.zs s!-&isss.- —•*
Jacqueline was truly as dainty as a 
flower.

“Jt has already cost us enough to gain 
this New World.” ventured the Chasseur, 
waving a hand toward the de.seidue si-cr ’
“and we made Maximilian emperor, but 
now they say that, that he would- they 

in Paris, mademoiselle—that he

GHATEtt I.
“It is ar-

i feet again. . . . .
His wayward charge looked him 

Jacqueline looked at him fcharylv. Hut ^ect^vc]v “Our Mars in his baby clothes 
in his deferential manner she could de- lin;» ' ^4 ^he.

over re-aware
him. His jaw fell, whereat Don Anas- 
tiasio'e hand slipped from hie arm, and 
Don Anaetacdo himeelf began to slip away.

“Stop!” roared Fra Diavolo. ‘‘No, go 
ahead. Wait at. the meson, though, until 
I come. Wait until I give you your pass­
ports.”

Then he turned again to stare at the 
girl who all unconsciously had wrought 
the poor little crow's release.

an ms aeiwentm-i man ne 1 c».»-     i utrain.^’ said she, as a fond, despairing
•tect no hint, of a second meaning. j mother with au incorrigible child,
he had laid bare the kernel of the whole rpj)c ^lexical! had shown himself hostile 
business that bore the name of Jacqueline. | readv. But seeing Jacqueline’s ooot-
She betrayed no vexation. If this were . ])e melteci out of his somewiiat the-
her cross, she was at least too haughtily.I ;utrjcal bristling, lest her sarcasm veer to- e 
proud to evade it. For a passing mstanM Ivard himself.
only she looked as she had in the small) TJ]c tcmpestu0l„ Mars, however, was 
boat, -when she had said that about the : t^ie range Gf ecoin. He kept, on©
mission of a woman being to give. The s,ubborn pulq10se before him. "We go 
next moment, and the mood was gone. back jn the ship, or”—be took breath

With knowledge of her identity, the yt^en b(t ^eant to put a handsome oath— 
project-that was building in the strahger’s o0r_;Fs a figlit !”
dark mind loomed more and mole danger- “There, there,” said Jacqueline. 'Be- 
oualy venturesome. But as he gazed and sides al.a you nc,t to go with me just the 

how ppetty she was,-audacity march- aamie'. 
ed strong and he wavered no longer. And yov tinned to the stranger. “I ask yon 
when she thanked him, and added that to* withdraw, sir, both yourself and vowr 
the ship was only waiting until she finish- 0gerSj because you’re only meddling here, 
ed her coffee, he roused himself and drove ,|-be’ ;ntruder grew- rigid straightway, 
with hard will to his purpose. <-j am ^„t one to take back an offer, he

"Going on by water?” lie protested. KtaU>d Mtyv. His voice was weighted to- 
“But Senorita de Aumerle. we are in the a baavier guttural, and in the deep stay- 
season for northers. Look, those mean (.atog barshly chopped off. and each rall- 
anofcber storm,” and he pointed overhead, j witb a thud, there was a quality so 
to harmless little cotton bunches of clouds ominml6 anfl deadly that even Jacqueline 
scurrying away to the horizon. baj bor floubto. But she would not admit

“Eh bien.” returned the senorita,“what tbem ta herself least of all. “And I, Mon- 
mould you?” sieur Ney,” she said, “have decided to ac-

He would, it appeared, that she go by j sept,” though she had not really, un i
land. He hoped that she did not consider that very moment. ... , .
his offer an empty politeness, tendered Ney tinned to the one sailor with •
only in the expectation of its being re- ‘ Run like fury! he whispered. L g
fused. He so contrived, however, that the others!” ,
that’was precisely the way his offer might “Oh, very well,” said the Mexican, 
be interpreted, aind in that he was deeper (To be continued.)
than she imagined. She grew interested 
in the possibility of finishing her journey 
overland. He informed her that one could 
travel a day westward on horseback to a 
place called ^ ailes, then take the City ot 
Mexico and Monterey stage, and reach the 
City in two days, which was much shorter 
than by way of the sea and V era Cruz.
He spoke as dispassionately as a time 
table. But he noted that slie clothed his
skeleton data with a personal interest. | Sir,-As you were tresnasu -,
And Ney also, who had caught the drift my last letter I again make bold to trespass
of tilings, saw new mischief brewing in “ CtL^^ver^his L^aitJugb 
her gray eyes. has not given up hope. He said a fow nights

“You really are not thinking,' mademoi- ago that he would loose both ears rather 
he inteminteJ. I than givo up the search. ' “Gump'' is in the

“ a a x.r-V, tx. t r\r-A\rV* usual good health and spirits, and is cultiva-Andi >vhy not, pray. ting a lovely little scrubbing brush on hia
“Why not? Why—im—the bandits, ot chin We have a character here who is no- 

course.” ted for his pugilistic propensities. He is
Jacqueline turned to the stranger who tafC'bamwblcS

served as itinerary folder. Would he din- hag not bP#n u11t for some time, rem.nds 
pose of the childish objection? He would. onB 0( William Cody, bettei- known as But- 
But he wondered whv the senor had not talc Bill, tbe great scout and Indian flgmer.

, u o rvtrxcaf tr, 1 Thcio is a talent for story telluig ana >aiumentioned one who was the most to be Q jn this crew that it would be hard
feared of all bandits; in fact, the most jQ tmpr0ve on. After supper is over, and 
implacable of the rebels still battling the dishes cleared away, each picks out the 
against His Truly Mexican Majesty. The mtot^omforiable ^-^can ^ pmes 
stranger paused expectantly, but as JNey lo(. jt ^ said that it is of such a nature aa 
seemed to recognize no particular outlaw. f0 rjVal the famous Arabian Nights. The 
from the description, he went on with a talcs told arc many/and various. SometUnea 
deepening frown, “-and who is none Vm™ merrtolê'o/aavent^^
other than the Capitan Don Jxodngo *hapH a talc of some battle fought and won 
Galan.” dn the good old style without gloves.

We have some men who excel in then 
different styles. For instance

enough to have any scarecrow whatever Kater” is a corker when it comes down to a
hunting experience. But for fiction of any 
and every kind our Scotchman “takes tho 
bun ” It. matters not whether it is riding 
the bumpers' of a a P. K. freight or float- 

Ney pleaded that he had never been in ing among the clouds in a balloon, Scotty
the country before ’'wch^ a share debate here a few m.ghrt

But surely, the Mexican objected, ag0 on the question: Does the earth rc-taia 
household word Cn its axis or does the sun rotate round the 

earth. There was quite a sharp discussion 
•while between three or four of the

CHAPTER lli:

The Violent End of a Terrible Bandit.
But lie

“Come listen to me. you gallants so free, 
All you that love mirth for to hear,
And I will tell you 4f a bold outlaw. *

—Robin Hood.
“Oh, oh, now he's coming to eat us! 

Jacqueline gasped.
The fierce stranger, however, seemed 

undecided. His brow furrowed, and for 
the moment he only stared. Jacqueline 
peeped through the lashes curtaining her 

Slie wemted to see his face, and

saw

eyes.
fc-he sanv one of bold lines. The chin was 
a hard right angle. The mouth 
cruel line between heavily sensuous lipe- 
Th-e nose was a eplendid line, and a very 
assertive and insolent nose altogether. 
The forehead was rugged, with a free 
curving sweep. Here there would have 
been a certain nobility, only its slope was 
just a hint too low. The skin was tawny. 
The moustache was black and oristiing, 

also the thick hair, which lay 
breeze. The 

parted by deep 
of frowning.

.

mure

as was
back like grass before i 
shaggy eyebrows 
clefts, the dark corrugati 
One wondered if the ma i did not turn 
the foreboding scowl on ar.d off by design. 
But all these were matters that fitted in 
with the other striking “ d roper ties.” and 
Jacqueline was fairly wel satisfied with 
her Fra Diavolo. As she declared to her­
self, here was the very dramatic pres­
ence to mount upon a war charger.

Now when Jacqueline peeped—there was 
something irresistible about it—the fur­
rows in the black-beetled brow smoothed 
themselves out, whether the stranger 
meant them to or not. And a vague re­
solve took hold cm film, and quickened 
his breath. Her glance might have been 
invitation—Tampico was not a drawing 
room—but still he hesitated. There was 
a certain hauteur in the set of the dem­
oiselle’s head, which outbalanced the mis- 

He felt an indefinable

were
IN THE LUMBER CAMPnow

Haiti on was due her, just as supper after 
an evening of fasting. In such a way. 
her life long, Jacqueline had sustained Another Racy Letter from the 

at McAllister'a —- ALoggers 
Great Debate. i

To the Editor of The Telegraph:
kind enough to publish

chief in her eyes.
drily in her tempting beauty, and this 

was new to his philosophy of woman. But 
as he drank in further details, his resolve 
stiffened. Tliat Grecian bend to her crisp 
Skirt was evidently an extreme from the 
Rue de la Paix, foretelling the end of stu­
pendous flounces. Then there was the 
■tilt to the large hat, and the veil falling 
to the level of the eyes, and the disquiet­
ing charm of both. The wine-red bps had 
a way of .smiling and curling at the same 
time. And still again there was that line 
of the neck, from the shoulder up to 
where it. hid fflidcr the soft, old-gold ten­
drils, and that line was a thing of beauty 
and seductive Mystery. The dreadful 
ranchero went down in humility betore 

growled .the splendor of tho tantalizing Parisienne. 
g 1 Michel Ney leaned nearer over the

“In all conscience, mademoiselle, 
your Fra Dikvolo is bizarre enough,” he 
said, “but please don’t let us stir him up. 
Think, if anything should happen to you, 
why Mexico, why France would—”

“You flatterer!” she mocked him. “Only 
out of a flirta-

sev

“Who's he?” Ney inquired, willing the “Pie

for Jacqueline. /
“Is it possible?—Your Mercy does not 

know?”
ere

“Don Rodrigo is a 
throughout Europe ”

“He has certainly been heard of in Mex- for a . „ t ..
,, -it v i a i orew. but no decision was arrived at as thereice, said Jacqueline, whereat Fra Diavolo pee,ne(i to be a lack of convincing proof. It 

turned to her gratefully. “But,” she add- was decided that until such proof could be 
ed, “Monsieur Ney will now find in him found each was at liberty to enjoy is own 
another objection to my journeying over- op^“°[Ja(j a v-lsit from Robin Redbreast yes- 
land.” I terday. It may be that spring is here, but ,
. Tiie ardor of the bandit's eulogist falter- wo would like to advise Robin to be careful

because appearances are deceitful.
.judging from the amount of mail matter 

feseed, “only, ’ and here he hesitated Jikc th'at g0e3 out fr0m and is delivered at this
there must be a decided increase in 

Dominion revenue this winter. There are 
some, we have reason to* believe, who are 
writing with a purpose; indeed we heard ona 
fellow remark that this would bo the last 
winter he would sew on his own buttons.
* ONE OF THE CREW.

Temlscouata, McAllister’s Camp, Quebec 
Jan. 24.

7/war.
The curaoudly unctuous gesture grew 

menacing brutal. Don Anastasio twitch- two empires to keep me 
ed and trembled before it. Under the tow- tiun? It's not enough, Michael, 
ering and prismatic Fra Diavolo be cow- shadow fell over him. My apoto-
ered, an insignificant figure. The unre- gies,” spoke a deep voice, but the sen-
lieved black cf his attire accorded with; orita> &lie js going to the City, to the __ . 41 ,
hie meagre frame. It was secretive, mœ- Capital, perhaps?” ™.n oontomplating siucide, only,
erly. A black etock covered a withered jbe syllables fell one by one, distinct Rodrigo has been yes, he s been shot, 
ecxliar. A dingy silk tile was tightly pack- ;m, heavy. The Spanish was elaborately from -ambush ; and his band yes, his band 
cd over a rusted black wig. Boots hid : ceremonious, but the accent was Mexican is scattered forever, 
theig tops under /the skirts of hie coat, aJ)d aj1110.t, guttural.

was partly concealed “L'impertinent!" cried Ney, bounding 
But there was one t(J bis feet No diffidence cloyed his man- 

Ile was on familiar ground at 
last, for the first time since fighting 
Arabs in Algeria. He was supremely hap­
py too, and as mad as a Gaul can be.
“L’impertinent!” lie repeated, coaxingly.

“Now don’t, be ridiculous, Michel, said 
Jacqueline. “He can't understand you.

Moreover, the fame of the Chasseurs, of 
those colossal heroes with their terrible 
sabres, of their legendary prowess in the 
Crimea, in China, m Italy, in Afnca.none 
of it seemed to daunt the .Mexican in tne 
least.

“The senor might indeed,” lie con­ed.

Don
the

as
Having achieved the painful massacre. 

Fra Diavolo traveled on more easily to as­
sure ithe senorita that since then the 
country liad been entirely pacified. Ney, 
however, was not. How did they know 
the story was true? And if it was, he 
was sorry. He would enjoy meeting the 
terrible and provokinglv deceased Mon­
sieur Rodrigue, if only to teach him t hat j 
being terrible is not good manners. But,, 
did they know for certain that the bandit 
was dead?

“We do,” faid the Mexican, ogam like a 
reluctant suicide, “because 1 killed him 
myself.”

“But how arc we to know, sir.” Xcy 
u are so «terrible ou

and the coat in bum 
under a black shawl, 
incongruous item. Boots, coat, hat and 
all were crusted with brine. He had evi­
dently passed through» salty spray, had 
braved the deep, this shrinking old man 
in frayed black. Just now his eyes, nor­
mally moist and avaricious, were parched 
dry by fear, as though a flame had passed 
over them. They might have rattled in 
their gaping sockets. Fear also helped 
him dutch his voice, which he paid out 
rcgardleee of expense.

“You know, Don-----” But Fra Diavloo
scowled, and the name died on his lip6- 
“You know,” he went on, “why you 
haven’t seen me for so long. It’s the 
blockade up there. It’s closer than ever 

This time I waited many nights

/
them ner now. GREENE AND GAYNOR STILL

HAVE PLENTY OF MONEYant or so, a 
ero or so, and

Savannah, Ga„ Jan. 30.—Since the re. 
of Greene and Gaynor from theirturn

long exile in Canada there has been much 
speculation as to their financial condi­
tion. Their enforced retirement from 
business and heavy expenditures seem not 
to have brought the wolf to their doors.

Greene and Gaynor. although in prison, 
get their meals from a leading hotel. C'apt.

.. .. „ i Greene’s wife and her maid and Mrs.
CMy identification, yon mean? Bueno and bel. maid and son live at the

lt as only just. Here, this may <lo, and £ .
the ranohero drew a paper from his money tlol®i' offi< ial who haa Lad close connec- 
belt and handed it to Jacqueline. Ihe ' - ith tbe ease since C’apt. Carton

was an order addressed to one Cap- broug]a before a court-martial, said*
today that Gaynor now has more money 
than Greene—just the reverse of former 
conditions. Greene, lie figures, is worth 
$250,000, tv idle Gaynor has $1,000,000.

.Should the defendants be found guilty,. ' 
the government would probably try to 
collect $575.000 from each of them.

little Soldier-Boy Blue?” he persisted, “that, yo 
inquired with cumbrous pleasantry. ^ 1 your own account ?”

“Alas, senor,” said Jacqueline, heal ‘ 
quite a Uttle brother to dragons.”

“What are you talking about? Michel 
demanded.

"I am keeping you from being eaten paper .
UD young s re, but,” and JacqueHne’s tem Maurel, who wee to proceed w,th lus 
Mne chaneed “in'ay give youreelf the company to the district ot lampmo 
! il be calm lie oulv means a and there to take and to shoot the
kindlv offert service, no doubt, bow- Ruerrillu thief. Rodrigo Galan, and 
e -1- strange that may seem to your deli- all his band, who infested the district 

,1 Monsieur the Duke.” aforesaid, known as the Huaoteea.
C1Mrebel heaved a sigh and-sat down. He Captain Maurel would take not? that tins 
was*ncf^longer on familiar ground. Then Rodrigo Galan frequented the very e, y 
Fra Diavolo proceeded to verify mademoi- of Tampico itself with a n impudence o 

,, . , . nÇ a.:m Sombrero in be pimnslied ait all hazards. tSigned: Dn-
Laid8 and 8with a pompuous courtliness, pin, Colonel of His Majesty’s Contra Oner- ! ft reportc<l that a few days will bring 
he repeated his natural supposition that rillas. ! ncw„ of tbc retirement of Judge Wilkin-
the senorita was on her way to the City “Colonel Dupin'?” Jacqueline repeated | gnn j1Kigc of the county courts of North- 
(meaning the City of Mexico), and per- with a wry mouth. umberlaiul. Restigouche and Gloucester,
haps to the court of His Glorious Ma- Dupin, the Contra-Guerrilla chief, was a ! jb, 1VI13 boru 0h Feb. 11, 1826, and was 
jestv Maximiliano. He offered himself, brave Frenuliman. But the quality of his; appobl„.d t„ his present position, on 
therefore, in case he might have the fcli-_ mercy had made his name a shudder on I jjarcb jk 1881. He has thus passed the 
city to be of use. This she need not con- the lips of all men, his own countrymen in-1 age bmjt Dt' 75 years and has been for 
sider as personal, if it in any way of- eluded. 1 nearlv twenty-five years « judge. As to
fended but as an official courtesy, since “Yes.” said Fra Diavolo between his hjs bUCCesgor H. F. MeLatehey, M. P. P. 
she saw in him an officer—an officer of teeth, “Mi Coronel Dupin—the Tiger. for Kestigouclie; Warren C. Winslow, 
Hi' Most Peace-loving Majesty's Contra “So lie is called, I know.” said .Tacque- ,:lirtybalu. R0bt. Murray, M. P. P for 
Guerrillas. And thus to a conclusion, im- ' line. "And you, it appears, are Captain yortlmT1iberlaml,. and Dr. R. F. Quigley, . 
nressivelv laboriously. Maurel—Maurel, but that is French ? wbo ;s a native of Newcastle,arc mention-
1 Jacqueline was less delighted than at “The way it is spelled on the paper.,
first The dash and dare-deviltry was 1 yet. But my Colonel, being French, made
somehow not quite sustained. But she : a mistake. He should have written it , The Judicature Act.
renlieH that he had surmised correctly, ‘Morel’. ’ : ' . , . ,. , . , „
and added that she was Mademoiselle “No matter,” said Jacqueline, “for you The proposed judicature act for th»
ra il' iare only a trite, conventional officer, alter ! province, covering the practice ot both

He Started at. the name, and her eves | all. But how much-, merrier it would he ; the supreme court, and the supreme court 
snarkled to note the effect. “The Mar- if you were-were-” and suddenly «he in equity, is being printed and the work 
nnesa luana de Aumerele!” he repeated, leaned over the paper and placed an im- is progressing at such a rate that the act 
q -Jeanne d’ Xumercle, no other, sir,” she pat-uous finger 011 the bandit’s name. “So, ’ will be ready to be introduced at the 
assured him "but she watched him quizzi- she continued wistfully, “there is no dan- ortheoimng session of the local legisla- 

11, ror sbe kne\v that another name ger. We ride, we take a stage. It is in re rally for she knew Ume. I say it is .tame, monsieur!” : About IM pages are already m print
was hovering on P ■ Captain Maurel, or Morel, decided to and it is expected that about 200 more

add that there was a trader who owned : pages will complete the act. Geo. W.
an hacienda in the inferior, and that this! Allen. K- C., ot Irederieton, and XX . H. 
trader was starting for Ms plantation tiie , Trueman, of St John are the commie 

next morning; all of which was very | si on ere appointed by the government-*
the act.

How,

The

County Court Judgeship.

green
into eddying crystals. He would go on, 
she knew, and lay more exposed the place 
where she meant to strike, 
coquetted with him. old play fellow tliat 
lie was, for just a little during the voyage, 
as with others too, for that matter. But 
slie had tired of it, as she had also of the 
chagrin of wives and sweethearts on 
board, or as she had of Hugo’s “Napoleon 
le Petit,” which she read purely out of 
contrariness to the censorship laid on tiie 
exiled poet. Michel Ney, however, and 
this she noted carefully, now kept close 
within his soldier’s shell. He had that 
unofficial duty to think on, which was 
enough and over.

« well as,” lie finished desperate­
ly. “as a duty to an authority over us 
both. If yoi> would believe "that, made­
moiselle'?”

Then she struck. A word sufficed. On, 
Monsieur tiie Sergeant!” «Jie exclaimed. 
Her tone was deprecating, but she lin­
gered wickedly on the title. The young 
Frenchman looked down on his natty 
uniform. No other cut or doth in the 
whole imperial army of France was more 
dashing than the sky-blue of a Chasseur

She had
“You mean that you won’t pay here, 

fresh meat, but Michel had said to the j lbecauee j ^ tbe one in danger here, and 
steward in charge, "If there should be any ! nn. youv jVon. you want a money-get-
need, I'll send this mail to you. Then you ting 'mau for your daughter, ell, Don
come, all of you, quick!” Anastaeio, though you'll deny that you

Jacqueline pushed cn her voyage of dis- wouM give her to any man ? Bien, bonis- 
eovery. and her retinue trooped behind, I am going to prove myself an
single file, over the narrow, burning side- eflgjye suitor. In another minute \our 
walks of patched flagstone. The word Mercy will be frightened enough to pay. 
"Cafe” on a corner building caught her Attention now!” . —
eye. ft was a native fonda, overflowing So saying he drew a reed whistle from 
with straw-bottomed chairs and rusty iron his jacket. It was no thicker than a pen- 
tables half-way across the street, making oil. and not half so long, 
carts and burros find their way round. Murgnit gripped bis arm. "My da ugh- 
Mexico’s outward sings at least were be- ter’?” he cried. “It has been weeks since 

Hence the I—but you must have seen her lately. Oh 
tell me, senor, there is no bod news of 
her?” He had forgotten tiie threatened 
extortion. His voice was open too, gener- 

in its anxiety.
“News of her, yes.

There's a

say so 
would roll us of it.”

“Indeed, monsieur?” There was waul­
ing in the look she gave him.

“But,” be plunged on boldly, “our sol­
diers still hold it, that is, until someone 
shall win it for us for our very own, ab­
solutely. Ducal grandfathers 
more than that for France. '

“Where are you leading, Michel ? P *><32 
take me with you.”

“To a question. Don’t you think some­
one’ is risking a great deal for a little 
walk on shore?”

Before she answered he knew that she 
had seen through all his blundering wiles.

ing done over into French, 
dignity of “Cafe.”

“Here is Paris,” the explorer announced. 
“And this is the Boulevard.” She seated 
herself before one of the iron tables that 
rocked on the egg-like cobblestones. She 
made Ney sit down also, and included 
Berthe and tiie sailor. An olive barefoot 
boy took their order for black coffee.

did

“Surely not—” he began.
“Si senor,” and she smiled gcod humor- 

But it is vague edly, “T anl-Jacqueline.’ ” 
mystery about your It was a name that had sifted from the 

1. h+„, n Vnaetasio ” court down into distant plebian corners
*Bul at’this point Fra Diavolo d:smieeed of the Mexican Empire, and it was ting-

Oils

liexvs. very
convenient, because the trader had exU^t- prepare
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