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townemen, sleeping tliere until the dawn. |
Afterward, when Maximilian is safe, they
[ who arve still alive will be free to sur-|
render.” !
i “And then ? But Driscoll knew the |
| temper of the siege. What with the chief
| prize lost, there would ybe scant merey
for surrendered townsmen. [
| “God in heaven,” he muttered fervent-|
| Iy, “if there’s any to suffer, it might as |

CHAPTER XLIX.—(Continued.)

The wolfish light in the sunken eyes
quickened to a flash. Lust for Maximilian’s
capture turned to chagrin.

*‘Senores, eenores mios,”  he whined,
“you do not know, yet, you do not know
that if Maximilian is not taken—"

“Al, here now,” growled Clay of Oa'r-
roll, “you needn’t worry so much. Hell
be driven back into the town all right, 1
reckon.” : :

“And what then, senor? No, you do not
know. Your general, senores—General
Fscobedo—has orders to—to raise the
riege.”

“What *”

“Si genor, to raise the siege! The orders
! are from San Luis from the Senor Presi-
dente there. He—he thinks the siege has
Jasted lomg enough.”

“Great Scatt!”

“Precisamente, Yes, it would look like
__defeat. It would, if—you don’t capture
DMaximilian at daybreak.”

Meagre Shanks .brought his boot soles
wrathfully to the ground, kicking the stool
back of him. His whole mien exuj;lgd a
new man’s contempi for faking.
“.\'o:vp. Ehe:n, voung fellow,” and he ?‘hook
a long finger at the ancient Mexican, ° ‘here
you know all that M _ximilian knows. And
here again you know all that the Presi-
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4 dente knows. All right, s'pose you just el

E 1s now more or less about how mighty ht-

’; tle yoir do know ?” e

5 .:;;nge like a 'x:lxessage from El { P

arrito,” the parson demurred. {

k Froan Shorty?” Daniel almost roared.

£ “Oh come, Clem, don’t you go to mixing

- & up the unseen and allseeing guardian of
f the Republica with this dried-up, wild-

i eyedspecimenofadxviedqm—of,o&amald

hears from El Cbap-
arrito ‘less there’s a crisis ony and is there
one on now? You know there ain’t. 1t
" there was, someone would be héaring from
Shorty—Drisc.ll taere, prcb’bly. But there
ain’t. Shucks, this old codger 1s only
you now’—he appeal-
to Murguia, “aren’t you

vascal. No one ever
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5 aghast at the old man.
“Crazy?” he repeated. “Crazy?” he fair-
!1y shrieked, clutching Boone by the sleeve.
“No, I am not! - Sen-or, €ay that 1 am
‘mot! No, mo, no, I am not crazy, not yej
! —not—not before it is done, not—before—

“God!” Boone half whispered. “Look at
: his eyes now!” _ ;

The old man checked himself in trembl-
ing. No help for him lay in human testi-
mony. But there was his own will, which
had driven his frail body. Now as a
demon it gripped his mind and held it
from the brink.

“Go out of here, all of you!” he burst
on them, “Go, I have more to tell—more,
more, more, do you understand ?—but_I'll
tallgit to no one, to no one, unless to Mis-
ter Dreescol.” !

A raving maniac or not, canards or not,
there might be in all this what was vital.
The Americans stirred uneasily, in a kind
of awe, and at a mod from Driscoll they
left the tent: . :

Murguia grew quieter at once. Iis
faculties -tightened on the effort, before
him. He was alone with the mks\ﬁgb

' would understand, eo he thought; who
had the same reason to understand, eo
he thought.

Driscoll had ehared nothing of the late
emotions, He had emoked impassively.
His interest was of the coldest. Oanly his
eyes, narrowed fixedly on the Mexican,
betrayed the heed he gave. Wh_en the
othens were gone, he uncrossed hig legs,
and crossed them the other way, and
thru=t the corncob into his pocket.

“Sit down!”

Murguia dropped to
sloel, . ! . .

£ i “Now then you with your dirty Tittle
§ affairs, why dn you come-to me?”’

Aurguia leaned forward over the table
between them, his bony arms among
candles and a litter of earthen plates.
"The odor of medt assailed his nostrils. Bat
the hunger in his leer had no ecent for
foed. o Y

“Thig is the time T meant, senor, when
(Rodrigo told you that you would see me.”

“About the ivory cx;oes? But I gave
-ou that a month ago’
}q?A month ago—a month, wasted! How

much sooner 1 would have come, only
another had to be—persuaded—first.”

, “Oh, had he? Then iit’s not about the
cross? And this other? Suppose 1 guess?
¥ {Hfe was—he was the red-haired puppy,my
f . old friend the Dragoon, who carried you

off wounded that day? Humph, the very
irst ss, too!”
e fugua darted at him a look of un-
easy admiration.
T would have told Your ®ercy, any-
way,” he said, half cringing. ‘“Yes, he i8

Colonel Lopez.” _ s

“v:And you ‘persuaded’ him?”

“Tvents did. Since the srege Degan ['ve
iried, I've worked, to convince him that
lthiﬁe’ came events would happen. Ugh,
the dull fool, he had to wait for them.”

“I can almost guess again,” said Dris-

coll. as though it were some curlous
ga;lr;e, “but if you'd just as soon explain

+Listen! You remember two years ago
at my hacienda, when Lopez sentenced
vou to death? But why did he eentence

:ygu to death, why, senor?”’

“That's an easy one. Tt was because he
didn’t want my offer of Confederate aid
10 reach Maximilian.”

“But why not? I awill tell you. 1t was
because he was trying even then to buy
the Republic’'s good will, in case—in case
anything should happen. But he was
afraid to change, the coward! He must
firet know which side would win. I am
his orderly—he knows why I am—and
P've tried to drive it into his thick wits
that the Empire is damned and has been,
but he still doubted, even when he were
starving again, even when every crumb
was gathered into the comion store, even
when it was useless ‘o shoot men for not
declaring liidden corn, “even when forced
loans were vain, since money could no
Jonger buy. No eenor, even with proofs
like these, Miguel Lopez was stubborn.”

“TI'd prob’bly guess he was-a loyal
scoundrel, after all.”

“More vet, he has fought bravely, mak-
ing himself a marked man in the Repub-
lid’s eyes.”

*“Then why-—-"

“Bocause so long as the Kmpire had a
chance, or he thought it had, he hoped
for more coddling. You see, senor, he
thought Marquez was coming back with
relief. There was that—that Frenchwoman
vou know of—-who brought news from the
capital. But Maximilian dared not make
the news public. e forged a letter in-
stead, a letter from Marquez, and he had
its contents proclaimed. Marquez hd
been delayed, so all Queretaro read, but he

had et last destroyed the Liberals in his
path, and was $hen hurrying here with aus
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jand passions which quivered and cmshed."l

s army) This Tdlee hope blinded
iﬂ;»;'otfh"‘m‘l.e But. L

well be the guilty ome, and a thomsand{
town against thirty-five thousand outside, | times better one than one thousand! A
when there were scores of deserters every | man's a man, or alleged to be!—Murgie, |
day, when any man. who talked of surren- | you wait here, I'm going to call the oth-|
der was executed, and still no Marquez, [ers.” i
then Lopez began—" | The others came, and heard. Tt was the |
“T see, he began to be persuaded?” | court en banc, five Missourians and a Kan-|
“Still, he wanted to be a general. But!ean. And the culprit was a (laesar. i
the other generals forced Maximillan not | they hewed forth their Justice as rugged |
to promote him.” ! and huge. and as true, as would the out:
“So he wus disappointed ¥’ [ law, Michel Angelo. Like him, they were|
“And persuaded, senor. 'The wmally was | their own law. Nor were they nice gent-|
already planned for this morning, but Lo- | lemen, these Homeric men who spat to-|
pez argued obstacles, and so got it pest-| bacco. Finding their goddess pandered to:
poned until tomerrow morning. He \mﬂﬁ-iby those who were nice gendemen, and |
ed to—to act on his—peruasion. Ard that! finding the gift of these a pretty ecart |
iy why,” Murguia got to his feet and limp- | over her eve, they roughly tore it away.!
ed around the table to Drisccll, “and that | For them «he was not that kind of a wom-
is why,” he ended in a croaking whisper, i g,
“why I am here!” i “W'y, this prince is no Christian,” Crit- |
“And the red puppy, how near here did‘l tenden announced in querulous discovery. |
he come with you?” !  “One thousand loyally dying for their|
Again Murguia darted at his questioner | sovereign,” Daniel mused, his romamtic |
that uneasy glance of admiration. soul wavering. *“‘Sho!” he cried the mn-:
“Lopez is waiting between the lines,” | &tant after, “that thing’s out-dated!” |
he replied. *“As to our own lines, we! “And the prince 1))(‘!‘0——” began the;
passed them easily, since Lopez commands | Kansan angrily. !
the reserve brigade and jlaces the sents-| ‘‘May just go—to—the—devil!” i
nels himself around La Cruz monastery.” | All ewung round on one of their number. |
“Oh, does he?’ Driscoll whistled .:-'Oﬂly.i‘lt was the parson himself who had pro-|
“But what's your plan?’ He put the|mounced sentence. i
question sympathetically, which disturbed |

Then they set out under the stars to|
Don ' Anastasio vastly more than the Am-|attend to it. !
erican’s peremptory tome in the beginning. |
““ ) 9 = 1 it-
1;‘;{":;‘;;“‘“ s e CHAPTER L.

Murguia hesitated. This polite drawing,
room interest was the more ironical of en-|
couragement for villainy. Dris¢oll frown-
ed impatiently, but at once he was smaling
again. He placidly filled his corncob, and
a moment later, his gaze piercing the to-
bacco snioke, he eaid, ‘“Then I'll tell you.
You're here to make a dicker, you and
your tool between the lines. 'Ihe momas-
tery of La Cruz on top of the bluff is the
cjtadel of Queretaro. Maximilian has his
quarters there. . Thie troops there are the
reserve brigade. This puppy, this mongrel,
commands the reserve brigade. He places
the sentinels. And your are his ordeily.—
Oh, I haven’t forgotten how he-let you off
that time he condemned me!—So now you
are his orderly, for your own reasons and
his. And here you are, talking mysterious-
ly about capturing Maximilian. But you
don’t mean that, snake. You are here to
gell lim! Howsoeyer,” and smiling a little
at the stilted phrasing, D.iscoll paused and
delicately rammed the tobacco tighter in
the bowl, “howsoever, Murgie, you've
come to the wrong market. No, there’s no
demand for Maximilians just now, mot in
this booth. But why in blazes didn’t you
go to Escobedo? With his Shylock beard,
I reckon he'd take a ~flyer in human
flesh.” |

“I was going to him, but I came to you|only Republican challenges to auniet, and |
first, to take us there, to take Lopez and | they diemounted under the freco whicir |
myself. I—1 thought you. would manage 1t | shade the valley to the northeast, between |

e l
|
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Under a Spanish Cloak. i
“What misadventure is so early-up, i
That calls our person from our mworning’s !
Tegt?” —Romeo and Jultet. |
. Just within their own bivouac four Mis- |
sounians waited with eight horses. Dris-|
coll and Bonne, and the small limping |
shadow of Murguia between=them, went
on outside the sentry line toward the Ala-
meda. When they returned, a stranger ac-

companied them, a little -distant apart.

“It’s true,” Driscoll whispered to those
who had staid. “The trenches are filled
with townsmen. He took me.”

The Americans glanced once the strang-
er's way, and grunted. He was a large
man, hidden to the eyes in a Sp mich cloak.
For all the charity of darkness, he scemed
ill at ease, and held himself from them,
a marked figure, alcne. A leprosy in him-
| self tainied his every thought. He would
not willingly come near any man. He un-
derstood English, unhappily now for him,
and Boone’s warning as they mounted
seared like vitrol. “Look out, Harry,
don’t touch the filthy skut! It'll take the
rotting of death to clean your fingers,”
After that, even Murguia drew involun- |
tarily away from the stranger. |

They circled the town widely, having |

all, because you—Your Mercy is the stTong- the Sangremal, or mound of Lla|
est, the most resourceful—"’ | Oruz, and the besiegers’ range OE;
“Resourceful enough, eh, to dodge the hills. Here, under Ta Cruz's steep;

bullets you had fixed up for me once?: bluff, the Republican “general-in-chuef |

Thanks, Murgie, but I liked your an,ten-%]m,d his quarters, and here he kept al

tions then better than vour slimy advances | hawk’s jealous watch on the walls above, |

now. By the way, how are you going t0 { where slept his country’s invader.

get to Escobedo?” i Open battle is clear honor, so reckon-
The tone was honey iteelf. ! ed; but it takes a brave 'man to dive fo'ri
Murguia gasped, yet not o much to find | 5 pearl in elime. Driscollswas the one to,

9| himself a prisoner, as to find himself mis- | conduct Murguia and his gloomy com-

taken in the American. _ | panion into the presence of General
“Now maybe,” Driccoll suggested, “may- | Escobedo. When he rejoined the other five

ibe you'll be wondering yourself why you' outside the tent, he was alone. -

bring your dirty little affairs to me?| “Well, come on,” he said us he mount-

Lopez may be an open book, but you|ed under the trees. “We needn’t stay for

seam to’ve read me wrong. Prob’bly the | the rest of it, thank God.”

language is foreign.” ! For a while they rode in silence back
Murguia’s jaw dropped, and he gaped‘tm\'a.rd their camp. They passed under

as one who beholds the collapse of high | the aqueduct and entered the open plain.

towering walls. It was his eystem of life, | Then the parson stretched out his hand

motives ~calculated, of humanity | to the pommel of Driscoll’s saddle,

It was the whole fabric of hate | “Well?” he ventured softly.

“Well, Clem, it's done.”

The others crowded tneir horses nearer.

weighed.

and flattened in a chaos of dust before‘
his wildly staring eyes. ! I want to teil you all,” Druscoul abrupt-
“You mean, senor, you mean you do’|ly began again. "I want to tell you that:
not want—as well, as I!—to bring to his | I've just seen the etrangest thing of my
end this libertina, this thief of girlhood, | whole life, right back there in that tent.
this prince who scatters death, who scat- | I—well, it's simply flattered me out: g
ters shame, this—this—" { “You mean Lopez Din?” one aeked
“Man alive, you're screaming! Stop it!” tc‘r}t'atn'el‘;\'. “ " g
With his nails the old man combed the | . Lopez? No, no, there’s nothing strange
froth from his lips. in him. Any low hound will sell out to
0L iou o6 have cauee” He cried | save his hide. No, Dan, 1 mean the other.
“catise Hot so heavy, but cause enough: I mean the old man. He's the one who
as well as I! There was my daughter, | used to run the blockade off Mobile, and
my little girl! With you there is that|® whiter-livered, more contemptible old
rendh - s 5 | grandomther I never hope to see any-

: | whner Sorl Y : ;
He stopped, for he thought he heard | waere, no, mever! Yet not a month ago, |

the sharp click of teeth. But Driscoil | e o t.hut" Clinle optn
oy : | mage, I found him on the bat-|
0L i o he mid “Bat— ak:tlouveid, and he had been wounded. But

: (he didn’t know it. He didn't even seem |
for your daughter only.” - | i ! = i i
“l can’t go on. ‘I won't go on,” Mur- l t‘]JI know ;ﬂ?’t- th-? ehells were banging
guia burst ‘out. desperately, and flung up | i .;i;oimo}dmcn;;va d taol o ot
his arms. “If you don’t understand al"“tere‘d : ard, tob- o e T
ready, then I can’t make you. It's nse-i "lfl;t LE sl to be ane in
less. A book? You're a stone! But any ! s sl s con 2
5 : : = .? | worse} one thing more, than a coward. He
other, who had a heart for suffering, in | ... . S o
L lacl ould 5 |was a miser,and éucllaml:sel that he made
 Er b 0 Mursicl” eried Drisco]l}hlmse]‘f- face danger. = You should have
wearily, but in something akin to suppli- | yon him running a blockade, with the
o Yankec¢ chasing behind. He trembled—I
E v : s : ike a withe t-
With the serpent’s wisdom, the tempter t?xl\':}]:ou(i J;:a‘ftri?b;&}n}:iz: ;&;;?er;detc(;]e
struck no more on that side. His fangs g GiiRed A toline b {inenkine
were not for the blighted lover. What,'! - ABalier Stouing WNA S ReD e
BGiah, of the soldier? : > | because it cost a little more. I’'d ’a
» - g | thought, I did then; that the miser was
“No one doubts, senor,” he whined . P 4] e ;
unctuously, “that Your Mercy is loyal to il hk’ -bUIlea -qntll‘ the e _twmpct. B"f
the Re]‘mhbh'c So it cannot be that Y'r St cie b Thet BN T
4 i o Well??
Mercy knows——"" | et ] afus -1 £
“See here, Murgie, 1'm getting sloep,v.igol{;‘,\ e]};,c }?jid];;{ua:ein:n?::e"k.nuﬁe \:}(:;‘253;‘1;
Blut tl-]l find t_\~o'u a (‘nmfn])_l‘tahlel tont, \_}'xm; was, any more than he did bullets a
penw to ean and @ polte guard—— | month ago. ¥scobedo asked him his price,
Senor,” stormed the old man, “I tell!, 4 shoved a glittering heap across the
}'10“ I.\iOU g{)}l t }\‘;‘0’“" );th ﬂ‘]‘*‘ ineans to [ table at him. You saw how he acted when
“.e“ ?P‘L’) 15 ._Ta..\.u\m L(al" '.“1"1 “"f"zl’e.’ 10 | we offered him eomething to eat? Well,
:’;"’ bil : ]‘:0;‘;’ e ‘“"2”‘:{ tacle B i he looked the same way at the gold. He
oncentrated attack on eome ; : i Nt ee
: ; . : acted impatient. He didn’t want to see
point in your lines; buit where, nolx)d_\'g;:“iéhi:lg I):tx(.ept Lopez. But you'd have
knows except Miramon. Then Maximil- | called it a miser's eagerness, the way he
1;;; will cut tvl_nrlough with Athe‘ cavalry. | witehed that Lopez. Only a nuser don’t
ftp nt]lfantryt}\\ﬂ 29]]]10\\'. 1t\1't un;l. Abx]ld i exult when 1t's somecone else who pockets
after them, the artillery. ou Republi- | {he money.”
cans may not even know it until too late, | “.Maybt; they'll divide?”’
because meantime you will be fighting | «Not much,-becuusc Murgie could have
’ghp t}u\\'n?pe]uplc, t}o‘l.nkmg you are fight- | had his share over and above. No, it
ing the whole army. | wasn't gold. He was greedy—for a soul! |
Drriscoll "lj‘_',-‘ed himself suddenly. “The l{ He wanted to see Lopez bought, and no!
to“'{{bl’eol’IEf - i hitch. And when it was done, he wet
‘ “Si senor, ﬂ‘my are to be a decoy. :\,omc. i l.ho.-({ (Aa“iﬁ'h ]irs‘oli his with his tongue.
volunteered, the rest were drafted. They | 1 helieve the devil in hell must look just
hu\'e_ been armed, but they are only tod¢hat way when he gels some poor sinn_el'.
be killed, they ave only to draw the Re-' But to think of that old skinflint, to think
publican strength. while the Emperor and | of that old feeble cowardly ehark not|

the army escape.” { knowing danger, not knowing money—— 'l
Driscoll sprang from his eeat, in an agi-| *“Come, Din,” the parson’s  blessed, |
tation that -was Mnrguia's first hope. {"cheery voice interrupted, “let’s hurry |

“Do you mean to tell me,” he demand- | back and wash our hands. Then well all |

ed, *‘that this Maximilian who makes | fcel better.”
speeches about not deserting intends now | While the six Americans vode gloomily
to wsacrifice these poor helpless devils? 'away from what they had done, and from |
Prove it!” their own thoughts as ‘they hest could, a!

Murguia had touched neither lover nor ! stealthy company “was forming under the |

|
|
|

eoldier. But what man was here, in boots | trees among the tents of 1he |
and woolen shirt, pufing angrily at a | Republican  general. After a time|
corncob, vet sitting in judgment supreme | the wseeming . spectres  began  tomovey
on the proud Hapsburg himself? Blindly | in unigon, an undulating * wave  that|

ispread as the grayish shadow of a lm\'i

#8loud. The dim fingures slowly |
little space of valley, on to-|
steep slope of La Cruz, and!
ey were climbing, silently creeping,i

WPicerch the Saskmalie <bove.

stumbling, Murguia. had touched the in-
explicable man who was of stone, and the | ha

paffled fiend that was in him leaped up i“.@l-)t

- : s Fivarg 1

he cried, - “Ai; then sooq %
sinour out ¢
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| through the gap there into a field of |Derately to keep pace with the great
graves on the mound's level summit. The strides of the four ahead. The broad crim-
plots were mostly fresh, of slain Tmperial- | Son stripe down each pant leg would

| said. “Accordingly, here’s the paper I was

‘ l

But one of the firgt | the Emperor, it might have been inso- !
two held a pistol ever near the heag ufil_t‘llu('. but it was only the profiered ﬁllﬂ‘:':
his companion, who was wrapped to he | Ing of -~ a4 jest His "maltter-oi- |
eyes in a Spanish cloak. 1f;u_1. {one prevailed, and the guard stOml‘
“Who goes cried an  Imperialist | aside. The four passed on down the streat. |
sentry. ; & In comical melancholy Don TFiburcio look-
“Your colonel, fooll” he of the cloak | ed after them, and then he perceived that
stopped him short. “I, Miguel Lopez. [m fifth had slipped by the guard and was
am changing the guard. Return mow to| 10]1'0""“@ }“”"P].\' behind. L
vour barracks and get what sleep you cani The saints help us—help him, it's Mur-
before morming. One of these men 1with guia!” Tiburcio muttered in horror. He
me will take your place.” 1ecalled the night when Maria de la laz
In like manner each later challenge was | Was found dead. : .
satisfied. -and so on to a cannon-battered| The old man, coatless, barefoot, in his
crevice in the wall. The spectres passed pantaloons of Imperial green, limped des-

limped clore behind.

break, straighten, break again, in bizarre
accord, with every painful etep. It wae a
lope, and he more like a starved wolf*a
lean, persistent shadow, ever ready for the
chance to epring.

By hastening down inte the town, Max
imilian thought to rally what forces were |
there for a last stand; or. o be more ex-
{act, for a last tableau. The end of his
empire must have eclat. He found the
town panic-stricken, since all could see the
Republic's standard over the towers of La
Cruz. Dumfounded officers had gotiten to
housetors, and were using their glasses.
They beheld the enemy as busy as scur-
rying ants on the surrounding hills. Clouds
of men from every point were sweeping

ists still keeping their rank according to
‘battalion. But the living, the Reserve
Brigade.. were here as well, sleeping over
the dead. They stirred and “grumbled at
being disturbed. but thought then mo
more of the intruders. The secret plans
for the daybreak attack explained every-
thing. Their colonel, whose voice they
knew, was shifting forces in preparation.
But when the dawn came, they awoke to
find their weapons gone, and themselves
defenseless prizoners.

Many of the spectral troop fell away
to hold the cemetery, but the rest kept
on, and entered the monastery garden.
Here there was a battery of one gun,
whose muzzle pointed the way to the Re-

publican camp. Without a sound the Im- | 30ross the lano toward the towm. The
perialist gunners were replaced by Re- advance were alveady in the fnarrow
publicans. The cannon was one captured streets.  Killing, looting, had begun.

Clanging bells, hoof beats, yel's, muskeitry,
and in the distance deep-voiced cannon!
The emperor and his thres companions,
with the malignant shadow hovering ever
mer, quickened their course through the
town. '["hc,\' paused only to dispatch cour-

The shadowy host did not linger in the | 16TS. Miramon, when found, was to come
monastery iiself. They swept through |at all epeed with every possible man to
hastily, in at the garden entrance, al{mg:m‘e Cerro de las Campanas. They gained
the corridor, and out by the great portico the adobe suburbs on the western edge,
door upon La Cruz Plaza. They had pass- leaving behind the fearsome rising tide of
ed the citadel. The town lay before them. lhuman sound. An officer forced the Km-
But in the Plaza were more cannon, which | Peror to mount his horse. Many joined
bad been taken from the trenches and |their flight. They crossed broken fields; |
massed for the supreme effort. They ];\y‘ﬂnd reached the summit of the wedge-|

during the Cimatario fight. It was called
“La Tempstead,” and bore an iscription,
“The Last Argument of Nations.” Its new
possessors turned the muzzle squarely on
the monastery, not fifty yards away,where
Maximilian lay then asleep.

silent, under the silent bells of the ,#haped rock called las Campanas. Close
church. They Jay under the giant Cross, 13e11111d, emerging from the town, were the
of the Apparition, which was adorned first pursuers, who quickly grew to a thick

K 111—-STORY
black fringe around the: hill. Shells were
jalling. The heavens seemed to flower
vengefully, with the' Campanas knoll as
’p‘no one focus. The abode stockade crown-
ing the top was soon packed with fugi-
‘tives, until these within, like shipwrecked
creatures on a raft, barred out those
{st.i‘ll coming. The whisper spread that
in the town Miramon had been
taken shot through the cheek after
ghooting many others, The panic grew.
Men knew themselves at bay, They recog-
nized the deathtrap.. On the outlying
heights the cannon had their range. Gren-
zdf]u, bombs, grape, and caenister, fell as
ail.
The Emperor turned to General Mejia.
“Could we cut olir way out?”’ he asked.
Mejia put down his glasses, Me paused,
then shook his head. \
. Straightway an orderly with a white
ﬁag was sent down the hill. But the fir-
ing did mot cease for that. Maximilian,
seeing that he could make no terms for

by the Inditos with garlands in vague
memory of pagan rites on that very spot.
They lay under the splendid Arabian
palms. They lay among defenders, To
take them was like prowling with a torch
among broken casks of gunpowder. Not
a shot must be fired until the thing was
done. Otherwise, a quick second shot was
to find the heart of Lopez. So Lopez was
exceedingly cautious. However, he com-
manded ‘here. He was the Emperor’s fa-
vorite. Squad after squad, the drowsy
Imperialists moved off, letting the strang-
ers relieve them. So the critical work was
achieVed, even as day appeared over the
eastern hills, Then he who had kept so
close to Lopez put his revolver away.

“Your bargain is fulfilled, senor,”

he

conduct
are free.

safe.
You

to give you. It is your
throuhout the Republic.
Gol”

.Lopez clutched the thing that meant
his life, but as his fingers tighténed over

it, his first greed vanished. He 'startéd :
those around him, seeing them fall by

about him uncertainly. The Plaza swarm- . :
scores instead, himself followed the order-

ed with men. They were.the gray bat- : i
taljon he had led there. In the drawning | ly; a‘fl‘d {ollowing hiri, was the ever faith-
ful shadon.

light they were still gray. They were the i
Supremos Poderes de la Republica. De Ja| From out the dark fringe a man on a
white homse, a black bearded man with

Republica? Yes, .of ‘he enemy, and he i

had brought them, Bur it was as though monstrous flapping eams, (ieneral Escobe-

he had just awakened, and found them |40 Tode forth to meet the Hapsburg. Then

there. . The St The eriemy Maximilian forgot the eyves of the world,
- and thought of her who had suffered with

wa8 in La Cruz? With a sharpj,.
cry, he turded -and ran back into the him, who had suffered more than he, to
hazard this, their dream.

mpnastery. He bpushed aside the hateful | 422" i
gray uniforms. He ran panting up the “It s our throne, Charlotte,” he mur-
stone steps.” In the dark hall above the | ™ured; and gave up his sword.
stopped at a cell /door, and pounded, and
tugged frantically:at its latch.

“Senor, awake! Hurry! We are be-
trayed! Hurry! Escape—escape—"

Within came a startled, sleepy voiee.,
“what, what's—" which changed at once
to reproving dignity. “Can it be?—Lo-
pez!”

“But senor—sire—the Chinacos, the Re-
publicans, they are here already!”

‘4‘('0]01191 Lopez!” 1In its shocked eur-
prise the voice was edged with rebuke.
“‘Man, man, where are your years of train- |
ing near my person? One would think
you some boorizh night«watchman.’

Lopez outside the door dropped this
hands, and fell abjectedly silent, as servile-
ly abashed in his lapse of etiquette as
thought he stood the traitor unmasked.

“Now then, Miguel,” spoke the Emper-
or more kindly, “go to General Mejia and
the others. Let them have the goodness

CHAPTER L1.
El Chaparrito‘.

‘“Meager were his looks,
Sharp misery had worn him to the bones.”
—Romeo and Juliet.

A few days later Jacqueline and Berthe
attended a performance at the Teairo de
Iturbide. It was the first held there

since the beginning of the siege, and to
the place late foes were thronging eagerly
in what seemed a most $hordinate thirst
for amusement. The playhouse was with-
lout a roof. Its metal covering had been
widely sown ‘in the shape of bullets, and
only a canvas overhead.kept out the sun.
But the broiling pit was filled, as well as
circling \tier over tier of loges, and in
s the street a great crowd jostled and surg-
to attend me here.” 'cd, like people who stare at the de:gd
St})‘p‘gf; ;t‘"'?l("l ‘l—’“"‘ d"‘f"“(‘ the 101'§5Id‘9?‘;i\\‘alls of a jail because a man is being
> . the doors renerals Meji S o hav
and Castillo, and the (i’rince &!.1“1-63?11:!‘?a?ﬁ' nmdo;l Ii .Lhc um;m.f c]z?;'m,t oo
At each he tapped lightly, as one dazed e i e e gt o L
P! ¥, as one dazed, | the more ghoulish will gorge themselves

and announced that,the enemy surround- | on the coincidence of Time alone. “Now,”
ed them. Then, remembering, he fled. | SE s bl
Wil e Bl ol e ey whispered awesomely, “his hands

. in the thick narrowed | ;4 feet are being strapped! What must
his state into a friar's cell, Maximilian |} . ba thinkin thgﬂ‘_‘(r,‘i .t t‘ : us_
rose from his iron couch. “So,” he sigh-| .- o Cumiing this very HEEEE A v
those outside the

ed, almost in relief, “Dastiny means it to | ftandmg i :

il Hhis way? He wae cahn, aod 16 s | l'eatrq de It\'xmxde sweated mt}ently. In
tired himself carefully. He chose his geh—l"‘”‘ T L g a ordimry per-
eral’s uniform, with its rich dark vblue.ifo}:mklllce f”f,.qha.t' day. s :

and scarlet cordon:. Nor «id he fm'get! Buzzards? =aid Jacqueline, looking up
the star of wome royal order, which o |and seeing their outspread wings shadow-
common men seemed a cotillion fa\“or.'ed on the canvas roof, “Fi done, that ef- |
When he should step forth that|fect is long since shabby!” But it chilled
morning, it was to play a world mle.lh“", nevertheless.

The prince must be serene in the moment | The curtain was up. A drop, showing
of trial. ' The nations must know ¢that|fields in green and ‘& receding road in
Deastiny had him in hand. And musing brown, filled the back. The actors seemed
thus, he parted his golden beard with
dainty precision. Within a month Europe

actors eolely, and this idea persisted with
the Frenchwoman, as with many another, |

Juarez, in San Lus Potosi, so ordered.
Hence the stage setting as above describ-
ed. Maximilian was at first surprised. He
had said to Kscobedo, “I am ready to go
whenever you can f{avor me with an
escort to the coast, but first I require as-
surance that my loyal followers shall not
suffer.”” But the Republican chief had
smiled oddly, and locked him up. Later,
however, Maxmilian had seemed content.
A trial for his life, that would add the
last needed glamour to the prestige of his
return to Europe. So he affably humored
his captors, and was rewarded with~hu-
milation—his judges could hardly be
more obscure. So as he was genuinely sick
abed, he got himself excused from playing
his part in the Teatro Iturbide.

The soi-disant Emperor had four con-
scientions defenders, chosen from Repub-
lican jurists, two of whom were then in
San Luis to do what they might before
Juarez. The other two spent eloquence

fand acumen on the court’s seven tawny

brows. Their first point game from Maxi-
miltan thimself. 1t was complacent, this
point. The nalvete of it was superb.

“I am no longer Emperor,” so the de-
fense ran, “‘nor was I during the siege:
because, before leaving the captial, T
drew up my abdication, which was then
countersigned by my ministers. However,
it whs mot to take effect until I should
fall priconer.”

When the Republic recovered her
amusement a wounded pride. This prince
must think her very simple. So, she was
to recognize the. usurper’s abdication -af-
ter she had fought and suffered to take
the usurper? A captured thief draws
from his pockets a quit-claim deed to the
plunder he has' stolen, and giving it to
the court, would therefore go free! The
tradgedy changed for a spell to comic
opera. And matters were not helped
greatly when next were, invoked “the im-
munities and privileges which pertain un-
der any and all circumstances to awn arch-
duke of Austria.”

Though handicapped by their client’s
arrogance, counsel yet did their utmost.
They argued Jlaw and humanity, with
tremulo effects. They prayed that “the
greatest of victories be crowned by the
greatest of pardons.” But it was of no
use, the bloodthirsty stripling persisted in
the Republic's name. This Maxmiliano
was a Mexican. In many beautiful speech-
es the =said Maximiliano had said so.
Hence he could not evade responsibility
to the laws of his adopted country. And
there was, for instance, the law of 1862
concerning treason.

Well, in a word, the three accused were
straightway sentenced to death; and
Escobedo, approving, mnamed Sunday,

June 16th, for the execution. It might
be mentioned of this Escobedo that on
two former occasions, when the circum-
stances were exactly reversed, Mejia had
each time saved his life. Since Queretaro,
there have been comments on the vigor
of Escobedo’s memeory.

“Poor pliant Prince Max,” sighed Jac-
queline, “he is still being influenced to
stay in Mexico! Come, Berthe, we must
make all speed to San Luis and see the
Presidente.” -

(To be continued.)

MAY SEE THROUGH
RABBIT'S EYES

Blind Wilton Heinard Now Able to
Distinguish- -Between Light and
Dark:

Washington, April 12—Partial succees
has atténded the efforts of the srug2oms
to restore the sight of Wilton Heinacd by

grafting the membrane and cofnea cf a
rabbit’s *eye to his. He can now distin-
guish between daylight and darkness.

Mr. Heinard was operated on in the
Epiecopal Eye, Ear and Throat Hospital
two months ago. He has undergone sev-
eral minor operations sincé, and when
the bandages were removed from his eyes
he could see faintly. The eurgeons today
declared themselves satisfied with the re-
sult of the operation. They eay that if
Mr. Heinard’s sight continues to grow
stronger, as it has done during the past
week or ten days, he will be able within
a year to walk about without an attend-
ant. They do not hold out the hope that
he will ever be able to read again. The
work of the surgeons is nmow devoted to
the strengthening of the cornea of Mr.
Heinard's eyes. d

When he went to the hospital he was
unable even to distinguish between light
and darkness. He was also suffering in-
tense pain.

Heinard lost his sight more than a year
ago by a negro highwayman throwing lIyve
in his face. The mucous membrane which
surrounds and lubricates the eyes was
eaten away by the Iye and the eyelids
grew fast to the eyeballs.

The surgeons first operated on the eye-
lids. To the inside of them they grafted
the mucous membrane of the eyes of a
rabbit. This operation itself afforded
Heinard much relief. The next operation
was to graft the transparent membrane of
a rabbit's eyeball to Heinard's eyes. The
attempt was made to put the cornea of
the rabbit’s eyes, but as this was not a
success the operation was repeated and
only the transparent membrane was used.

Heinard is greatly pleased with the re-
ault of the operation. He said tonight
that_the freedom from pain amply re-
paid him for the eperations he had un-
dergone, and that even to be able to tell

i

would acclaim him ., reverently, He
noted that his high boots glis-
tened. Mejia and the other tavo,

hwrrying to him, fell back in admiration
to behold how placid he was,

“Gentlemen,” said he, “‘to leave here,
or die! There's nothing elce.”

He noticed a soft heap at the door, and
picked it up.

“Lopez’s cloak, a disguise!” ‘he exclaim-
ed. “God bless the poor fellow, he left

it for me.”

He wrapped the garment about him,
took his pistols, and led the way. In the
dark corridor down staize a Republican
sentry mistook the cool, commanding
figure for one of his own generals, and
presented arms. Maximilian gravely
saluted, and with his three companion®
passed out. )

The Plaza was a blurred scene of con-
fusion. Men weré awakening to find their
arms gone, and themselves covered by
muskets. Shots had been fired. Curses
abounded. Entire companies were being
marched away as prisoners. Republican
officers cither thought that Maximilian
was Lopez, from his c¢leak and height, or
were too distracted to notice.
sible, too, that the victors would have had
him escape,“that they might not have the
trouble of his dieposal, and that they pre-
ferred that he eshould mnot thrust it on
them. At amy rate, he and the three be
hind pushed their way undisturbed
through cannon and brown stolid men in
gray, and reached the spot where
Plaza narrows into a street that gently
slopes down into the town, But here a
guard was posted.

*Pues, hombre,
them pase.”

Maximilian {urned on him who spoke,
and beheld the blackmailer, ecout, desert-
er, Don Tiburcio.) He iwore
form._o! ) I

o

they're civilians, Tet

f a R

It s pos-!

the |

.now the uni-

the difference between light and darkness
was a great blessing after having been
sightless for more than a year.

TWELVE HUNDRED MORE
SALVATION IMMIGRANTS
ARRIVE AT HALIFAX

throughout. Seven military characters ar-
ranged themselves in a kind of state on
the unpainted, slanting stage. They might
have been supernumeraries, like the *‘sen-
ators” in ““Othello.” At least their severc
demeanor became them awkawardly. They
wore uniforms, but not of appalling vank.
He who presided was only a lieutenant
colonel, the other six were captains. Be-
fore them, each on a square stool, sat two | L

generals, one with a bandaged cheek. | projifax. N, 8. April 15-~(Special)—
There were legal gentlemen in plain black, | mp" greamer Konsington arrived this o
while guards at stiff attention liere abd | {onoon from Liverpool ith 1.200 Eng-
there completed the grouping. Beyvond I lish Salvationiets, all bound for the-west.
any doubt, it was a trial scene. And 10 | he Kensington had a pleasant voyage of
confirm the surmise,; once of the legal gen-i (. days. Only on ‘one day e
tlemen, a very preaceable appearing | ceather stormy. Everybody was in good
vouth, arose and in the Republic’s name | qirits and all were well, including the 200
demanded the lives of Miguel Miramond | .hildren. An employment bureau was
And Tomas Mejia—here he indicated the | astablished on board the Kensinglon and
ltwo generals—and with impressive cad-| when the steamer reached mort every
{ ence also in the Republic’s name, demand- | 4ne of the immigrants has selected a eitu-
ied likewise the life of Fernando Maxi- | ation, except those who propose taking
{ milian de Hapsburgo. The lieutenant col- l up homesteads, and this is nearly hal!
{onel and the caplains knitted their seven ] the number. |
i twany brows portenfously, but they were| 7}e Kensington came in with the Sal-
Inot in the least . astounded —at. such a{yation Army flag at her masthead and the
| very extraordinary request, ‘huml of the Halifax corps was on the

There was no need of a theatrical pro-|pjep to welcome the new comers, who

Other Jmperialists had ot | gang The Maple Leaf with enthusiasm.
[ been  so  unnecessarily distinguished, » 48 | Prains with the Salvationists left tonight ‘
i for instance, (ieneral Mendez, that anci- l for the west. This is the second lot, the;
{ent enemy of Regules and executioner of | previous compuny having arrived a month |
under the Black Decrec. | ago. They are a fine looking lot of people.
| the Republic, identity” established, ghe
monthe of prison. The rank and file o

: Republicans

was
i hollow square and shooting squad, such CAs I OR IA
the betrayed army had already melte

| duction at all.

i
|
i
a legal death. Taken in armed defiance |
Lof |
lin all, escaped generally with a few
Bears the

Caught the day Queretaro fell. lie

| was the routine prescribed. But the lesser | For Infants and Children.
]

away. But for the three arch-culprits

i shot in the back as a traitor. Yet he met
official relics of the Empire, 81X hundred‘ '“m Kind You Hava MWB,S Bought
frid L g ; wl’ra&ulm

HE HAS BEEN FIFTY
fEARS ON T DEEP

Commander of the Allan Liner Tunis=
ian Observed Golden Jubilee Yes=
terday.

o

v

Theré are not a great many captain9
who can boast of being fifty years om
the briny deep, but that is the distinc-

tion enjoyed by Capt. Braes, of the Allam-

liner Tunisian, now in port.

Friday “the Tunmisian’s commander
celebrated the golden jubilee of his star
ing to sea. A Telegraph reporter boarded
the steamer at No. 2 berth, Sand Point,
and asked the -veteran navigator gsome
questions iith reference to his long
vears ‘afloat, but Capt. Braes declined to
epeak,

Capt. Braes has been through the daya
when wooden ehips were the carviers of
commerce and his successful career has
led fdr into the time when the safls Hfave
given yay to steam. sAmong the eailing
vessels he commanded was the Royal
Family, remembered here. A

PRINCESS ENA’S WEDDING

Quaint Formalities That Will Be
Obsérved.

A late British mewspaper has the fol-
lowing:

A very elaborate programme has been
prepared in connection with the marriage
of Princess Ena of Battenberg and King
Alfonso. Alfonso will send an gnbassador
cxtraordinary to London to sign the mar-

riage contract and attend to other lepal

formalities. The contract will be immedi-
ately. ratified by Edwara VII on the one
hand and Alfonso IIT on the other. .,

The Queen will enter Spain by way of
Irum, and at this point at the frontier all
the grandees ‘of Spain will await her,
arrayed in full panoply, wearing their anci-
'nt robes and coronets. There will also e
a great military display, horse, foot anil
antillery. )

The speech of welcome will be delieverd
by the chief of the special embassy ap-
pointed by King Alfonso for this occasion.
The Englich ambassador will also attend.

After these ceremonies Her Royal Iigh-
ness, her mother, and suite will enter a

Special Train for Madrid.

Deputations and officials will be received
at every station. !

Princess Ena and her mother will meet
Alfonso outside the park of Castle Pardo,
four miles from Madrid. Pardo has no
rzilway etation, but the king is building
one for his bride. When the train stops
the young king, his mother, the royal
family, ministers, generals and officials
will be in waiting.

Afterwards the bride and King Alfonso
and the two mothers will mount an en-
ormous state coach drawn by sixteen
horses, and travel to the palace.

But the king durst not enter; he must
kisy Princess Ena goodbye fifty paces
from the palace door aud return immedi-
ately to the station. Even his mother is
not allowed to enter. Six days Princess

Ena must wait before she can be made a

bgide, according to Spanish etiquette, and
each hour during these six days is taken
up with deputations from the senate,
couriers, generals, grandees, officers, ete.

Two days before the wedding the marri-
age contract will be publicly read, even
the financial settlements being made pub-

lic.
Meanwhile all Madrid will be admiring
and criticising.

The Bride's Trousseau.

on exhibition at the Palace of the Council
of State. Everything she will wear as
Queen of Spain will be &hown, except the
stockings. The exhibition is o public that
even beggars may gaze on the queen's
things, while 100 halberdieres stand guard
over them. ;

On the wedding day Princess ﬁh and
her mother leave the palace in a simple
closed carriage under guard of pglicemen
and detectives. Ministers of sta®®" and
grandees who see her on the way will take
no notice. Soldiers will have mo salute for
her and cannons and brass bandk are
silent for her majesty-to-be is strictly in-
coznito.

But the carriage has scarcely left
park when -

A Horseman Appears,

the

bows losv and silently rides at the side up
to the gates of Madrid. The horseman is
King Alfonso. Kings of Spain have per-
formed this ceremony from time immem-
onial on: their wedding day.

Princess Ena is taken to the palace of
the State Council and into a large room,
the windows of which are covered with
mirrors. In the room are twelve duchesses,
all of them with the hereditary privilege
of helping to disrobe the Queen-to-be,

Princess Ena must change her aftire,
and is then dressed in the wedding gown.
When Princess Ena stepw out in her finery,
the twelve duchesses carry her train, a
dozen ‘grandees bow #o the ground, all

|bells ring and the assembled multitudes

greet her vociferously. There is a sixteen,
horse coach for her. Their the Princess
proceeds to church, to leave it as Queen
of Spain.

Apple's History Traced Far Back®

Among the fruits of the rose family ars
apples, pears, peaches, plums, cherries and
quinces, as well as strawberries, raspberries
and blackberries.
long descent.
Lake dwellers are found remains of -small
seed apples which show the seed valves
and the grains of flesh. The crab apple is
a native of Britain and was the stock on
which were grafted the <choicest. varieties
when brought from Europe, chiefly Franee.

»

i

The apple is a fruit of
Among the ruins of the Swiss

Apples of some sort were abundant before

the Conquest, and had been intreduced prob-
ably by the Romans. Yet often as Saxon
manuscripts speak of apples and cider there
is no mention of named varieties before the
thirteenth century.
the pearmain and the costard, Chaucer's
“mellow costard."” i

In the role of household expenses of Elea-
nor, wife of Simon Deé Montfort, apples and
pears are entered. In the year 1286 the royal
truiterer to Edward I. presents a bill
apples. pears, quinces, medlars and nuts.
Pippins, believed to be seedlings, hence call-
ed from the pips or seeds, are said not to
have ben grown in England before 1525. The
exact Drayton; writing of the orchards ok
Kent at that period, can name only

the pome water and the reinette.
John Winthrop is usually held respounsible
for the introduction of the apple into the New

Then one may read of

for

the
| apple, the orange, the russean, the sweeting,

World. But as a matter of fact when Win-
throp anchored off Cape Ann the recluse
Blackstone already had apple treeg¥growing

about his cabin at Shawmut Neck. Some
of the best of American apples were brought
over by the Huguenots. who seftled in Fiush-
ing (L. 1.) in 1660, and planted there, among
others, the pomme royale or spice apple,

- Dived 135 Feet tb His ﬁesth.

New York, April 14.—Nicodenra Li"
dived a distance of 135 feet today +
Wasehington street bridge into
lem river. e was taker ¢
alive but his skull ha
the force with whi-

Lillis died ir a ’
dive/ withou ha
£ SR

o




