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1 am negligent of your lordship's
eoncerns |In my consideration of my
pwn. You'll be wishing me to land
you at Port Royal.”

“At Port Royal?' The little man
equirmed wrathfully on his seat.
Wrathfully and at length he informed

Blood that they had put into Into
Port Royal last evening to find its
deputy governor anbsent. “He had
gone on some wildgoose chase to

Tortuga nfter Luccaneers, taking the
whole of the fleet with him.”

“Is Rivarol aware of this?" Blood
eried sharply.

It was the Dutch admiral who an-
pwered him, “Vould he go dere if he
were not? M. de Rivarol he take
gome of our men prisoners, Herhabs
dey dell him. PBerhaps he make dem
tell. Id Is a great obbordunidy.”

“Parhaps it will be best.” M. de
Rivarol took up a paper. “Before go-
ing further, I have to observe that
M. de Cussy has exceeded his instruc.
tlons in admitting you to one-fifth
of the prizes taken."

“That {g  matter between yourself
and M. de Cussy, my general.”

“Oh, no. It is a matter between

myself and you.”
mv general. The

"“Your pardon,
articles are signed. So far as we are
concerned, the matter is closed.”

“But nom de Dieu! It is your con
cern, I suppose, that we cannot award
you more than onetenth share.”

“You are quite certain of that, M.
la Buron; that you cannot?"

“T am quite certain that I_will
not."

“In that case,” sald Blood, “it hut
remains for me to present my little
account for our disbhursement, and to
fix the sum at which we should be
compensated for our loss of time and

derangement in coming hither. That
gettled, we can part friends, M. le
Baron. No harm has heen done.”

“What the devil do you mean?"

“Is it possible that I am obscure?
My French, perhaps, is not of the
purest, hut—"'

“Oh, your French is fluent enough.
too fluent at moments, if 1 may per
mit myself the observation, Now,
look you here, M. le Filibustier, you
have accepted sorvice of the king of
France, vou and your men, The first
ohligation of an officer is ohadience,
You are not tn conceive yourselves,
a8 vou appear to be dolng, my allies
in the enterprises I have in view, but
my subordinates, In me you behold
a commander to lead you, not a com

panfon or an equal.”

“Oh, be sure that I understand,”
Captain Blood laughed. He was r1e-
covering his normal self amazingly
under the inspiring stimulus of con
filct. The only thing that marred
his enjoyment was the reflection that
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New York, Oct. 5.—A page from
the diary of a modern Samuel Pepye
Up betimes and off with my wife,
poor wretch, to purchase a chaisge-
longue, nor do 1 understand why they
no longer call it a sofa, albelt I held
my tongue.

Thence to
with S8amuel Blythe,
and Fred C. Kelly,
and drank an orange drink, very
tasty, and we talked of convention
reporting and I averred the bhest hit
was written by Alfred Segal of Cin
cinnatl & few months ago.

and aat about
Mark Sulllvan
the scriveners,

an [nn

Through the town and idled in
front of a window, casting covetous
eyes on a fine walking stick, and

while trying to make up a vacillating
mind & man came along and bought It
and so all the way home glum at my
indeclsion,

In the evening with Meredith
Nicholson to see the antice of the
Four Marx Brothers and then to an|,
inn filled with stale tobacco smoke
and nondescript groups, 8o to bed.

The matrimonial ageney papers
have more cireulation in New York
than In all the rest of the country
comhined The reason, of course, is

the Joneliness New York pmposes, Im
migrant men and women are the most
Hkely prospects. A very small per
centage of these marriages turn out
happlly. A= a rule, hoth prospective
bride and groom are schemera,

Broadway {s harking to a new oasis
on  West Forty-sixth street. The
front is one of those innocent looking
pastry shops. The window (s fllled
with the frosted bits in many colors
Back of a screen near the kitchen
dooy is a trap door that opens to
push button slgnals. One walks down
a flight of stairs into what looks lke
a wareroom for crockery and canned
goods. Another door opens to certain
raps and one steps Into a magnifi-
cent bar. Four drink mixers are on
duty—serving everything from beer to
rare cordials.

e {8 & trembling old man with a
thin stubble of white beard and n
face gnarled by the snow of many
winters. Along by the lbrary wall
on Fortyv-second street he makes his
“piteh,"” =elling 10.cent microscopes.
He mphows guping crowds  wiegling
things in water and crawling things
in dried prunes, Hls volee Is only a
whisper, but he tries patiently to car-
ry on. A little boy stepped up to the
stand and asked to see. He adjusted
the microscope to the lad's eye and
told him of the things he beheld so
largely magnified, The child dug
down in his rompera and brought out
a little purse from which he extracted
a lone dime, He held it out to the
old man,

“No, son,” he sald, “keep your
dlme, Take one as a gift.” 'The boy
romped away with awkward thanks.
And the old man mumbled: "I once
had five little fellows like that, I
wonder where they are now?”

A natty fashlon of the Bowery of
80 years ago has been revived by the
B o'clock strollers on Fifth avenue.
The cane ia now earried by the ferule
end with the head or crook hanging
down, Richard Harding Davis, who
used to prowl about the Bowery and
wis known there as “Dickie,” brought
the fad to that section.

“Djekie” Davis was known as a
allk stocking journallst, yet he waa
an intimate of the late Steve Brodle
and Chuck Conners. He ald not let
a week go by without dropping into
Bteva's famous old saloon. Brodie
always referred to him as “the square

dude.”
§Copyright, 1924.)

1 aseure you, my general. 1 do not
forget, for instance, as you appear
to be doing, that the articles we
glgned are the condition of our serv-
jce; and the articles provide that we
receive one-fifth share, Refuse us
that, and you cancel our gervices with
them, From that moment we cease
tto have the honor to hold rank in
the navies of the king of France."

Captain Blood rose, his officers rose
with him. Captain Blood bowed.

“M. le Baron!” said he.

“NYou shall he advised of my re-
golve,” M. le BEaron retorted.

That resolve proved to be Captain
Blood's way next official business
brought these two together.  Wolver
stone was the cause of Captain Blood
hunting audience with the admiral
while he sat at dinner. The Old
Woll had petorted with his ready fist
a mocking Frenchman's remarks and
had been flung in jail, M. de Rivarol
bade his visitor be admitted.

There entered now into his pres-
ence a spruce and modish gentleman,
dressed with care and somber rich-
ness in black and silver, his gwarthy,
clear-cut face scrupulously shaven,
his long black halr in ringlets that
fell to a collar of fine point., In his
right hand the gentleman carried a
broad black hat with a scarlet ostrich
plume, In his left hand an ebony
cane, His stockings were of silk, a
bunch of ribbons masked his garters
and the black rosettes on his shoes
were finely edged with gold,

“Your people have .arrested the
wrong man, M. de Rivarol,” Captain
Blood began, “Instead of the French
officer, who used the grossest provo-
cation, they have arrested, Captain
Wolverstone, It is n matter which 1
beg you to reverse without delay.”

“Sir, you—you are insolent! But
of Insolence that is intolerable!”

“M. le Baron, you waste words,
Justice ls justice in the new world
as in the old., That justice I invite
you, with submigsion, to administer.”

“With submission?" snorted the
baron in furious scorn.
“At the same time T will remind

M. le Baron that my buccaneers nwm-
ber 800: your troop 500; and M. de
Cusey will inform you of the inter-
esting fact that any one buccaneer
fs equal in action to at least three
soldiers of the line."

“You will do me the favor to walt
in the ante-room, M. le Capitaine, I
desire a word with M. de Cussy.”

When the door had closed, the
baron loosed his fusy upon the head
of M. de Cussy,

“So0, these are the men you have
enligsted In the king's service, the
men who are to serve under me! What
explanations do you offer me, M, de
Cussy? 1 warn you that I am not
pleased with you, I am, in fact, as
vou may perceive, exceedingly angry.”

The governor seemed to shed his
chubbiness, He drew himself stiffly
erect.

“AM. 1 Baron, it was folly to have
arrested the buccaneer captain, It
would be madness to persist, We
have not the forces to meet foree.”

M. de Rivarol condescended to be
mollified. It was necessary that he
should save his face,

“Very well,” he sald. “Be so good
as to recall this Captaln Blood."”

The captain came In, assured and
very dignified. M. de Rivarol found
him detestable; hut dissembled it,
“AM. le Capitaine, I have taken
eounsel with M. le Gouverneur, From
what he tells me, it i{s possible that
a mistake has been committed. Your
captain shall be released.”

Captain Blood bowed.

“And now, sir, you have had the
night for reflection in this matter of
the articles. Am T to understand
that vou confirm or that you repudi
ate them?"

“I have considered that, too,” he
announced. “And whilst my opinipn
remains unaltered, 1 must confess

that sinee M. de (Cussy has pledged

ug, it is for us to fulfill the pledges.

The articlea are confirmed, sir.'
Blood and

his officera wers sum

moned a Week later to a council which
sat to determine thelr operations
agalnst Spain, M. de Rivarol laid

hefore thern a project for a rald upon

the wealthy Snanlsh town of Carta-
renn, which as rich in gold loot
Captain  Blood professed astonish-
ment. Sourly invited by M. de Riva-

| o state his grounds for it, he did
g0 with the utmost frankness,

“You mean, sir, that we are to sall
arross Caribbean on an adven
turous expedition, neglecting that
which lles here at our very door, In
absence, n Spanlsh Invasion of
French Hispanlola is possible. 1If
we begin by reducing the Spanlards
here, that possibility will be removed.

our

We shall have added to the erown
of France the most coveted posses-
sion In the West Indles.” .

Captain Blood laughed outright. He
hitd suddenly read the baron's mind.
M. de Rivarol, intrigued by hls mirth,
scowled upon him disapprovingly.

“Why do you laugh, monsieur?"”

“"Peeause [ discover here an irony
tha} is supremely droll. You, M. le
Baron, general of the king's armles
by lind and eea In America, propose
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