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CHAPTER VII. (Continued.)

The president looked round the assem-
bly, rose in the midst of a profound si-

lence, stretched out his arm toward the
general, who stood cold and passionless
before him, and, after darting at him a out
withering glance through the holes made ed
In the crape that concealed his face, be
aid, in a grave, stern and impressive

voice :

"Caballeros, remember the words you
are about to hear. In the first place. In

order to reassure you and restore your are
freedom of mind, learn that you have of
not fallen into the hands of Indians
thirsting for your blood, or of pirates who on
Intend to plunder you first and assas-

sinate you afterward. When you have
acted as Impartial witnesses you will be
at liberty to continue your Journey, with-
out the forfeiture of a single article. The
men seated on my right and left, although
masked, are brave and honest huriters.
The day may perhaps arrive when you
will know them ; but reasons, whose im-

portance you will speedily recognize, com-

pel them to remain unknown for the pres-
ent."

of,

One of the travelers belonging to the
second caravan Btepped forward ; he was
a young man, with elegant and noble
features, tail and well buiiL

"Caballero," be answered, In a dis
tinct voice, "I thank you, in the name of
my companions, for the reassuring words
you have spoken. I know how implaca
ble are the laws of the desert; but per-

mit me to ask you one question."
"Speak, caballero."
"Is It an act of vengeance or Justice

you are about to carry out?
"Neither, senor." a
"Enough of this," the general said

haughtily ; "and if you are, as you assert,
an honorable man, show me your face.

"No, Don Sebastian," said the presi-
dent, "for In that case the game would
not be even between us." of

The general attempted to smile, but in
pite of himself the smile died away on

bis lips. The president looked round
with flashing eyes and began speaking
again in a sharp, cutting voice.

"Now, listen, senores," he said, "and
Judge this man impartially ; but do not
judge him according to prairie law, but
In your hearts. Gen. Don Sebastian Guer I
rero, who is standing so bold and upright
before you at this moment, is one of the
greatest noblemen of Mexico. His for
tune is immense, almost incalculable.
This man, by the mere strength of his
will, and the Implacable egotism that
forms the basis of his character, . has al
ways succeeded in everything he has
3ertakenk Coldly ambitious, be has cov

ered with corpses the bloody road he has
followed to attain his proposed object,
and he has done so without hesitation or
remorse ; he has looked on with a smiling
face, when his dearest friends and nearest
relations fell by bis side; for him noth-
ing which men respect exists. lie had a
daughter, who was the perfection of wom-
en, and he coldly lacerated her heart ; he
finally drove her to suicide, and the blood
of the poor girl spurted on his forehead
while he was triumphantly witnessing the
legal murder of the man she loved, and
whose death he resolved on because he
refused to palter with his honor. This
human-face- d tiger, this monster with the
mocking skeptical face, you see, senores,
bas only one thought, one object, one
desire to attain the highest rank, even
if, to effect it, he were compelled to clam-
ber over the panting corpses of his near-
est relations and friends; and if he can
not carve out an independent kingdom in
this collapsing republic, which is called
Mexico, he wishes to Beize, at least, on
the supreme magistracy, and be elected
president. This man is Gen. Don Sebas
tian Guerrero, military governor of So--

nora." ,
"Oh I" the audience said Involuntarily,

as they instinctively recoiled in horror,
"If this man is the of

Conors," the hunter who had already
spoken said, in disgust, "he is a wild
beast, whom his ferocity has placed be-

yond the pale of, society, and it is the
duty of honest men to destroy him.

"He must die ! he must die I" the new
comers exclaimed.

CHAPTER VIII.
"Nonsense," said the general, shrug-

ging his shoulders with a contemptuous
smile. "I know now who you are; your
hatred of me has unconscously discov-
ered you. Remove that veil which is no
longer of any use. You are the French
hunter whom I have constantly met in
my path to impede my projects, or over-
throw my plans."

"Add," the hunter interrupted, ,"and
whom yon will ever meet Brothers," he
added, turning to his assistants, "my mask
alone must fall ; retain yours, for it Is
Important for my plans of vengeance that
you should remain unknown."

The four men bowed th'elr assent and
the hunter threw away the crape that cov-

ered bis features.
"Valentine Guillois !" the general ex-

claimed; "I was sure of It"
"Listen then," the hunter coldly con-

tinued ; "when my unhappy friend fell at
Quaymas, in my paroxysm of grief I
allow that I intended to kill you ; but re-

flection soon came, and I saw that it
would be better to let you live. Thanks
to me, one week after the Mexican govern-
ment, not satisfied with disavowing your
conduct, deprived you of your command
without Inquiry and refused to explain to
rev the motives of their conduct"
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"Ah, ah," the general said, "it was to
you, then, that I owe my recall?"

"Yes, general, to me alone."
"I am delighted to hear it." '
"You remained, then, in Sonora, with

power or Influence, hated and despis
by all, and marked on your forehead

with that indeliblebrand which was im-

printed on Cain, the first murderer; but
Mexico is a blessed country, where ambi-
tious men like yourself can easily fish in
troubled waters, when, like yourself, they

not restrained by any of those bonds
honor. But you could not remain long

bowed beneath the blow that had fallen
you and so you resolved to leave So-

nora and proceed to Mexico, where,
thanks .to your colossal fortune and the
influence it would necessarily give you,
you could carry on your ambitious pro
jects. Your preparations were soon made

listen attentively, general, for I assure
you that I have reached the most inter-
esting part of my narrative.

"As you fancied, for certain reasons
which it is unnecessary to remind you

that your enemies might try to lay
pome ambush for you, you thought it
necessary to take the following precau-
tions, the inutility of some of which I
presume that you have recognized. While,
for tb pnrrtose of deceiving your enemies.
you started in disguise, and only accom
panied by a few men, for California, in
order to return to Mexico across the
Rocky mountains; while you gave ques
tioners the fullest details of the road you
intended to follow, with your men your
real object was different The man in
whom you placed your confidence, Don
lsioTo vargas, who had known you when

child, and whom you had converted
into your tool, took the shortest, and,
consequently, most direct route for the
capital, having with him not only twelve
mules loaded with gold and silver, the
fruit' of your plunder during the period

your command, but a more precious ar
ticle still, the body of your ' unhappy
diiugnter, which you had embalmed, and
which the captain had orders to inter
with your ancestors at your Hacienda del
Palmar. Your object In acting thus was
not only, to divert attention from your

riches, but also to attract your
enemies after yourself. Unfortunately,

am an old hunter so difficult to deceive
that my comrades gave me long ago the
glorious title of the Trail-hunte- and
hence, I alone was not deceived."

"Still your presence here gives a strik
ing denial to the assertion," .the, general
interrupted.

'lou think so, senor. That proves you
are not thoroughly acquainted with me;
but patience, I hope that you will, ere
long, appreciate me better. Again, you
have not reflected on the time that has
elapsed since your departure from

"What do you mean?" the general ask
ed, with a sudden start of apprehension.

"I mean that before attacking you, I
resolved to settle matters first with the
captain."

"Ah !"
"Well, general, It is my painful duty

to inform you that four days after he left
Pitic, our brave friend Don Isidro fell
into an. ambuscade resembling the one
into which you fell with this ex-
ception "

"What exception?" the general asked,
with greater interest than he would have
liked to display.

"My men were so imprudent," the
hunter continued, "as to leave the captain
the means of defending himself. The re-
sult was that he died, bravely fighting to
save the gold you had intrusted to him,
and the coffin containing your daughter's
corpse.

"Well,, and I presume you plundered
the caravan, and carried off the gold and
silver r be asked, contemptuously.

"So, most probably, you would have
acted under the circumstances, Don He--
Da stlan," the hunter answered, "but 1

thought It my duty to act differently,
What could you expect? I, a coarse, un-
educated hunter, do not know how to
plunder, for I did not learn it when I had
the honor to serve my country. This is
what I did; so soon as the captain and
the peons he commanded were killed for
the poor devils, I must do them the jus
tice to say, offered a desperate resistance

I myself, you understand, friend. I mv-
self conveyed the money to your Hacienda
del Palmar, where it now remains in safe
ty."

The general breathed again, and smiled
ironically. "Instead of blaming you,
senor," he said, "I, on the contrary, owe
you thanks for this chivalrous conduct."

Do not be in such a hurry to thank
me," the hunter answered; "I have not
told you all. Captain Don Isidro Vargas
not only escorted the money, but there
was also a coffin. Well, general, why do
you not ask me what has become of that
coffin?"

An electric shock ran through the audi-
ence on hearing the ironical question so
coidiy asked by the hunter.

"What!" Don Sebastian exclaimed.
"The assassin can have no claim to the

body of his victim, and you are morally
your daughter's murderer, I have robbed
you of this body, which must rest by the
side of him for whom she died." '

There was a moment's silence. The
general's face, hitherto pale, assumed a
greenish hue. At length be yelled in a
hoarse and hissing voice :

"It is not true; you have not done
this. You cannot have dared to rob a
tether of his child's body." '

"I have dona It, I tell you," the hunter

said coldly. "I have taken possession ot
the body of your victim, and now you
understand me ; never shall you know
v here this poor body rests. But this Is
on'7 the beginning of my vengeance. What
I wish to kill in you is the soul and not
the body ; and now begone, and remember
that you will find me in your path every-
where and ever."

"One last word," the general exclaim
ed, affected by the. deepest despair, "re-
store me my daughter's body ; she was the
only human creature I ever loved."

The hunter regarded him for a moment
with an undefinable expression, and then
in a harsh and coldly mocking voice.

Never 1"

Then, turning away, he the
grotto, followed by his assistants.

Don Sebastian, who was the more over
whelmed by the last blow because it was
unexpected, stood for a moment like a
man struck by lightning. At last a heart-
rending sob burst from bis bosom, two
burning tears sprang from his eyes and
he rolled like a corpse on the ground.

In the meanwhile the Jester had or-

dered the peons to saddle the horses and
load the mules. The general was placed
by two servants on a horse, without ap-
pearing to notice what was done to him,
and a few moments later the caravan left
the fort of the Chichimeques.

When the Mexicans had disappeared ra
the windings of the road Valentine emerg-
ed from the grotto, and walked courteous
ly up to the hunters.

"Forgive me," he said, "not the delay,
tut the Involuntary alarm I caused you:
but I was compelled to act as I did. You
are going to Mexico, where I shall soon
be myself, and it is possible that I may
require your testimony some day."

"A testimony which will not be re
fused," the first hunter gracefully answer-
ed.

"What." the tMt;r rnimed In
amazement "are you French?"

"Yes, and all my companions. We
have come from San Francisco, where,
thanks to Providence, we amassed a for-

tune, which we hope to double In the
Mexican capital. My name is Antoine
Rallier, and these are my brothers, Ed-

ward and Augustus; the two ladies who
accompany us are my mother and sister."

' The hunter pressed the hand his coun-
tryman offered him.

"Then," he said, "I will not let you
go alone 1 These' mountains are infested
by dangerous bandits, but with my pro-
tection you can pass anywhere."

"I heartily accept the offer; but why
do you not come with us to Mexico?"

"That is impossible for the present."
Two hours later the Fort of the Chi-

chimeques had returned to its usual soli-

tude; white men and Indians had aban-
doned it former. .

CHAPTER IX.
We will now leap over about two

months, and invite the reader to accom-
pany us to the heart of Mexico, to the
capital. Half-pas- t nine was striking by
the cathedral clock at the moment when
a dull sound resembling the rustling of
reeds shaken by the wind was audible on
the gigantic highway joining the city to
mainland. This sound soon become more
distinct, and changed into the trampling
of horses, which was deadened by the
damp air and the ground, softened by a
lengthened rain. A black mass emerged
from the fog, and two horsemen wrapped
in thick cloaks stood out distinctly in tbe
moonlight.

These horsemen seemed to have made a
long journey. They at last reached a low
roofed house through whose dirty panes a
doubtful light issued, which showed that
tbe inhabitants were still awake.

The horsemen stopped before this
house, which was an inn, and without
dismounting one of them gave the door'
two' or three kicks and called the host in
a loud, sharp voice. The latter was in
no hurry to answer, and would have prob
ably left the strangers for some time in
the cold if the man who had kicked, prob
ably tired of waiting, bad not thought of
an expeditious means of obtaining an an-

swer.
"Ah !" he Bhouted, as he drew a pistol

from his holster and cocked It, "since this
dog is resolved not to open, I will send a
bullet through his window."

This menace had scarce been uttered
ere the door opened as if by enchantment
and the landlord appeared on the thresh-
old.

"Believe me, senor, that If I had known
what a distinguished caballero did me the
honor of stopping before ' my humble
dwelling, I should have hastened to open,"
he said.

"A truce to such impertinent remarks,
and open the door."

A glance was sufficient for the travelers
to understand tbe place to which acci-
dent, had led them, still they did not dis-
play' any of the disgust with which the
sight of this cut-thro- den inspired them,
They seated themselves as comfortably
as they could at a table, and the one who
had hitherto addressed mine host went
on :

"Look here, we are dying of hunger,
patron; could you not serve us up a
morsel of food7r

"Hum!" said the host, with an em-

barrassed air, "it is very late, caballero,
and I don't believe I have even a maize
tortilla left in tbe whole house."

"Nonsense," the traveler replied, "I
know all about it, bo let us deal frankly
with each other ; give me some supper,
for I am hungry, and we will not squab-
ble about the price."

"Even if you paid me a piastre for ev-

ery tortilla, excellency, I really could not
supply you with two," the' landlord re-

plied, with Increased constraint
(To be continued.)

What tbe Stork Learned.' The Owl Twin eh? Ain't yon
afraid they'll displease your patrons?

The Stork Certainly not Cupid
ays he often bears 'em telling each

other that two can lire as cheaply ai
one. Puck.

Everything had gone wrong in the
house that day.

The cleaning was only half done, the
place, was upside down, the butcher's
boy came late, the dinner was misera-
bly cooked.

She expected him to be cross. He
had every right to be cross, slie knew.
She had mismanaged everything. She
was Just a failure.

And she threw her arms around his
neck, sobbing.

But the man was more of a man than
she thought He did not speak one un
pleasant word. He did not utter a sin-
gle syllable of blame. He did not even
frown the least bit

Instead, he put his arms around her
and held her close, and sitld :

"Cheer up, little woman. It's all
"right"

It might have been because he dis-
liked a scene, but it wasn't It might
have been because he understood that
disagreeable words would not make
things any better, but it wasn't that,
either.

It was because he was a man with
a heart big enough to know the magic
of a kind word.

Poets and authors have written vol-

umes about kind words, but none of
them nor all of them have ever came
anywhere near expressing all the beau-
ty, all the power, all the comfort that
Uvea In one little word of kindness.

The world was a different place to
that woman. Her tiredness vanished.
Her tears were dried. Her disappoint-
ment in herself was taken away. Her
love for her husband was magnified a
thousandfold. There was only sunshine
where there had been clouds.

It was a little bit of heaven for her.
And It cost the man nothing. Cin-

cinnati Post,

The Straw Ballot.
Time was when the straw ballot was

not only a novelty but a circulation
maker of fine repute. People grasped
at straw ballots In the olden days like
drowning men grasp at real straws.
That was before the days when the
straw ballot came to be looked upon
more as an Indication of the way the
wind does not blow than otherwise.
The truth Is, the mythical man of ev
ery locality who declared, after a
crushing defeat when he had confi
dently expected victory, that there
were "more liars In his county than
anywhere else on earth," probably hit
a good deal further from the truth
than he thought Things that are as
fearfully and as wonderful! made as
straw ballots are things well enough
to let alone. If the New York papers
were full of them as of yore which,
happily, they are not they would
mean nothing. The day of the straw
ballot has passed. Washington Her-

ald.

When Lit la Waated.
Life Is wasted every time one gives

away to gloomy, selfish, angry or re-

vengeful thoughts; when resentment
or a grudge against 'man or fate Is al-

lowed to find root In tbe heart; when
tbe temper Is let fly loose over a trifle ;

when one goes to pieces nervously when
obliged to repeat a remark and the
voice is allowed to rise In anger ; when
one forgets that a loose temper Is a
sign of vulgarity and lack of culture.
Philadelphia Press.

Hlnnle'a Sincere Prayer.
There had been a dressmaker In the

house and Minnie had listened to long
discussions about tbe very latest fash-- '
ions. Thnt night when she said her
prayers, she added a new petition, ut-
tered with unwonted fervency;

"And, dear Lord, please make us all'very stylish."

Fortunate.
"I," said the long-ihalre- d man, "aim

wedded to my art"
"How fortunate," rejoined Miss Cay-

enne. "You can at least get your dl
vorce without filling the newspapers
with gossip." Washington Star.

Hard luck never misses an opportu-
nity to take tall out of a soft snap.

TELEPHONES 05 CAJLS.

Caefnl in Train Dispatching; Coa
ecWona Qnlcklr Made.

There are three methods followed in
the application of the telephone to elec-Tl- c

railway dispatching : ( 1 ) Fixed tel-

ephone substations in booths placed at
suitable points along tbe line. (2)
Jack boxes at poles to which portable
telephones carried in the cars may be
hung and connected for temporary
use. (3) Portable telephone sets hung
upon the front of the car, the vestibule
platform of which serves as a booth,
and attachment made by flexible wires
to Jacks at numerous poles along the
line.

On, some railway lines, says Techni-
cal Literature, the method of connect-
ing a' telephone on the car with tho
line is not by means of a jack at the
side of one of the poles, but by a long
slender rod carrying the wire, which
may be hooked upon the main Hoes any
place.

The telephones used on electric rail-
road systems must give transmission
which is clear and loud, and must be of
types not liable to be placed out of ser-
vice by the Jar of continuous transpor-
tation on a car.'

Application of tbe telephone to train
dispatching on electric railways has re-
sulted in a marked economy of both
plant and operation and that the abil-
ity of the superintendent to be In-

formed as to the position of the various
cars and to communicate with their
operators gives a greater service effi
ciency to the road.

The telephone Is of great service In
severe snowstorms by reason of the
facility which it a fronds for Informa-
tion to be given the train dispatcher
as to the condition of the road. In cases ,

of mishap the telephone affords means
for quick clearance of the track by the
facilities of obtaining wrecking cars or
repair bands. In cases of accident not
only can medical help be summoned
for the injured but means can be taken
to procure Information relative to de-

tails of the occurrence which may be of
great Importance In ascertaining the
liability of the company.

Feund Ita War Home.
The story of a pet seal, captured

when a pup by a lighthouse-keepe- r on
the coast of England, Is given In "Rem-
iniscences of a Sportsman." The young
seal was fed, and allowed to have th
rang of the kitchen, and tbe member!
of the household became greatly at
tached to it

It would make Its way dally down
to the water, and pass many hours
swimming about It secured more oi
less food in that way, but always re-
turned to its place In the kitchen at
night

Blindness finally came to the seal
with old age, but It continued Its Jour-
neys to the sea, and returned home as
regularly as before.

As old age Increased, It caused, an
noyance by Its peculiar cry for food
and Its lessened ability to get about. At
last the family decided they must part
with It and not wishing to kill It they
arranged with a fisherman to carry It
well off some twenty milesand drop
It Into the sea. They expected that It
would come to a natural death In that
element But on the second day It ap-

peared again at Its accustomed place.
Another effort was made to get rid

of It by arranging with a sailing ves-
sel to take it several hundred miles out
to sea and then drop It In. This was
done, and some time passed away with-
out any sign of the seal. But seven
days after Its departure the kitchen
maid, who slept near the door of the
kitchen, fancied during the night she
had heard tbe plaintive cry of the seal ;

and the next morning Its emaciated
body was found on the threshold.

Trading-- Hla Partner.
The Carrolls'all confidently believe

that their Billy, aged five, Is destined
for future distinction. Perhaps they
ire right; at any rate, he Is not lack-
ing In that sagacity in choosing "asso-
ciates In enterprise" said to be essen-
tial to success.

Last summer Billy was seen walking'
lowly along the hotel piazza, thought-

fully scanning the faces of "guests
seated there. Finally he stopped at
the chair of an old lady with whom
he was on friendly terms.

"Say, Mrs. Jones, can you crack
nuts?" he Inquired, his hands In his
pockets.

"Why, no deary, I'm very sorry, but
I can't" replied Mrs. Jones, apologeti-
cally. "You know J've lost most of
my teeth."

"That's what I thought," said Billy,
relaxing from anxiety to his sunny
smile, and extending bis two hands
confidently. "Say, will you keep these
nuts here for ma while I go get the
rest of 'em?"

On Second Thought.
"Don't you remember, you said you

would drown yourself if I didn't marry
you?"

"Yes, I remember; bow foolish I
was!" t '

"Do you consider that It was fool-

ish?"
"Yes; I should have threatened to

drown myself If you did marry me."
Houston Post


