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| | 1 mean victory, and death to
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CHAPITER XL1II.—(Continued.)

Thig, tuo, was nonsense, or so he Was
‘forced to consider it. But knoveing that
the Empire could not endure, he was be-
lieved even then to be negotiating with
¢he rich former dictator. In his scowl
Jacqueline discovered what she sought.
‘He wanted, in brief, to negotiate with
Napoleon also, and he wanted to nego-
tiate through her. Napoleon could bid
higher than Santa Anna. She saw, more-
over, what was worrying the traitor. If
Napoleon did not mean to bid, why then
was ghe staying in Mexico? |

Marquez glanced fretfully at Ney and
Berthe. If he might be honored in the
privilege of calling to pay his respects?—

But Jacqueline regretted that she was
%o be too much occupied in preparations
for her own early departure. And that
very evening she sent a note to Maximil-
§an, frankly warning him against the Leo-
gard. But she warned His Majesty far-

. ther, that if he did not heed, that when
it ehould be too late to save him in any
yase, and Marquez still had something to
well, that then she would advise her own

emperor, should her own emperor wish {o
hbuy. Hoping, though, for the best, she
sent by Ney a message to Bazaine at the
of the column, suggesting that he
jalay embarkation as Jong as possidle.
Ehe had in mind Maximiliarn. awakened to
he faithlessness of his chief support and
ishing to overtake the Fremch troops.
For which it appears that Jacqueline

511 wielded & free lance, belonging to her
bwn cduntry slone and owning mo master
other than her own comscience.

As Bazaine at the army’s head rode
fhrough the Zocalo, he looked up to find
the paletial shutters closed. The Mexican
Pmpire was sulking like a spiteful child.
Mhe marshal wearily shrugged his ehonl-
i and thought on the ingratitude of
es. But the silence of the Palace
only a pose, meen and despicable.
e ilian himself was peeping through

phe shutters down upon the t, mov-
8no eea of color. It was a stream of

saming bayonets, of champing horses,
of lumbering artillery. His eyes would
binale out and cling to this or that lgure

ill it was lost in the street beyond, and

n he would try to realize that it was
t0 him forever. For the street be-

pond lay toward the coast, where many
hips awaited. The archducal petulance
ave way to vague melancholy.

Finally he looked upon the last swing-

Sng foot, then at the dust settling. Below

n the Zocalo, what had been a fringe of
urning around the troops, became a
wrrying of human creatures. They were
Mis subjects. Not a Fremnch uniform re-
smained, but the prince sighed heavily as
e turned from his ignoble peep-hole.

ourtiers and counselors glanced at each

‘other significantly. By tacit consent one
F them spoke.

" “Free at last, sire, free at last! Ah,

e them, there below. They know their
:‘:-ddu are broken, they know that the
foreign invader who chilled their allegi-
‘ange is gone. Nay more, their loyalty

{lhas -'}ready borne fruit. In the north,

. “How, father? You do not mean—""
“Yes, sire, yes, the mother of God be

on has won a decisive attle and
pakenZacatecas.”
| “Zacatecas!’ But Juarez was there
{ “Yes, sire, and Miramon entered so
ddenly the arch rebel surely could not
ave escaped.”
. “Juarez taken, that man taken!”
. “Fven so, sire, And’—Fischer's inter-
vaoed fingers tightened wuntil the weins
gw large—“and, it only 'remains for
Y

97

our Majesty to dispose of him, according
to law.” st

Maximilian trembled with joy. He was

aster of the situation. .His people had|
inade him master. Here was divine right |

ndicated. It was—Destiny! He had but
4o follow whither the heavenly finger
inted. And in rapture, he seized his

Palace of Mexico, Feb. 5th, 1867.

y desr General Miramon: .

"1 charge you particularly ,in case you
capture Don Benito Jusrez, Don
bastian Lerdo de Tejado, and others of
suite, to have them tried end con-
Wemned by a council of war . . . bu
khe sentence is not to be executed before
pecaiving Our approbation. . . .
: Your affectionate
MAXIMILIANO.
Begaine and the French camped the first
ight, the next day and yet another night
utside the City, waiting.They did not

h Puebla until the tenth. The rear
ard fell farther and farthew behind,
eeping the road open. At last there was
ws. Juarez had escaped Miramon at
tecas, warned in time through some
ysterious agency. And farther, Mira-
on had encountered another Republican
rmy, by whom he wes not only defeated,
¢+ routed completely. In panic he was
eeing to Queretero.

! ®Maximilian must surely abdicate now,”
}l.haught Bazaine, and he sent back a mess-
Y “1 can,” he wrote, “yet extend a
thand to His Majesty to help him retire.”

Tn Vera Cruz the marshal waited for an
frnswer. Day after day passed, and then
#he answer came. Too late, was .its Te-
#rgin. Maximilian had left his capital
with what troops he could spare. He
‘had left for Queretero, to join Miramon
there.

Bazaine, the last to quit the shore,
<limbed aboard his ship, and taking one
final look for a chance horseman with
~word to wait yet Jonger, and seeing pone,
geve the order to weigh anchor.

=
CHAPTER XLIV.

Fatality and the Missourian. |

“Si debbe ai colpi della sua fortuna
Voltar il viso di Jagrime asciutto.”
-~ Machiavelli.

The mountain villages were arming.
Bronzed men, savagely joyful, poured from
under roofs of thatch, strapping on great
hlack lead-weighted belts. In the corrals |
others lassoed horses. It looked like a|
sudden changing from peaceful highland |
domesticity, as the clans of Scotland or!
the cantons of Helvetia might gather. But
these men were not rising to defend theirl
homes. The hamlets clustered among the
crags were their barracks, nothing more,
The wildest canons of the Sierra Madre
del Sur, far away in the rocky south-
western vcorner of the continent, were
only their camping grounds, their refuge.
To he armed was their natural state.
They were fighters by occupation. They
were an army. Unceasing hardship and
constant peril bad seasoned them, and
their discipline was perfect, unconscious,
hecadse it came from the herding instinct
of wolves During years they had waged
nvar against a ruthless foe, and they, too,
were relentless. The penalty of defeat
was massacre.

The foe of this army was a greater|

‘,nrmy,owd. between the two it wae a duel!

+ | growing into maturity. The roughened na-

of chieftains, of General Regules in the!
Sierra, of General Mendez on the plain.|

. X . . 1 . 1
Deadlier antagonists might not be im-|

agined. Mendez, he who had shot two!
Republican generals under the Black De- |
cree, was above all men the likeiiest to
hold stubborn Michoacan for the Empire. |
Bug even he failed, because the man |
against him was not less a man than he,{
because also the spark of resistance ?o‘
sceptre and crosier never dies out in Mi-
choacan. |

The man as good as he was Regules. |
A Spaniard, Regules had fought with the |
Catholic Don Carles. And now, he was|
suffering for Mexican Liberals the most
that any general can suffer, defent after!
defeat, and sometimes annihilation. But |
he was a Marion, a Fabius. He knew|
the mountain recesses as mno one else,
even better than Mendez, who was born
among them, and here he would gather |
fugitives, draft every straggler, until in
time he sallied forth again to badger his
arch enemy. He hoped only to exist till ;
that day when the French should leave
Empire and Republic face to face, on
equal terms. It had taken tenacious faith
and gloomy years, but the day came at
last. The news sifted through defile and
gorge. The invader had embarked for
Toulon. Nearer at land Mendez had
evacuated Morelia, and was marching to|
Queretero.’ And at Queretero was Mira- |
mon, driven there from the north by Es-
cobedo. At Queretero was the Xmperor—|

was the Empire, desperate, ferocious,
an animal at bay. Out boldly wupon
the plain, then! But no longer as a
slinking guerrilla horde! As an atmy

rather, with thrilling bugles and the Mex-
ican eagle aloft, and regiment numbers in
gold on pennons of brightest red! For
the Empire was the hunted mad-dog now,
and the dignified host was the Republic.
The barracks of the Sierra were arm-
ing.

* In one of the corrals an officer of cav-
alry was quelling insubordination with
goft words. But the mutineers, not know-
ing their man, did not fathom the danger-
ous aweetness of his tone. They were
deserters from Mendez, come that morn-
ing, and as they had horses, were foisted
on the officer’s splendid troop. But like
the native infantry, they insieted that
their women, the soldaderas, should goj|
with them on what was to be a swift
march to Queretero., Having brought use-
ful information concerning Mendez, they
were .nsolent in their demands. !

“Now, muchachos,” said the officer of|
cavalry, “you eee how absmnd it ie, so |
quiet down. The women can follow later.” }

“A Gringo to dictate to us, bless me |
the saints! Us, free Mexicans, and 'He-
publicans!”’ © And the ringleader drew his
machete and rushed on the officer.

The Gringo smiled, in a way that a man
rarely emiles. His eyes opened in mild
surprise, and as the mutineers looked to
see his head roll from his shoulders, he was
still smiling in that poisonously eweet way.
Perhaps there passed across his face just |
the shadow of pity or of revulsion, but
none might say for certain, because of a
pistol's flash that same &o quickly after.
With the report the aassailant plunged
headlong, and on the ground seemed to
ghrivel in his rags. Behind the smoke the
officer was carelessly holding a large black

revolver, no higher than his hip. '
“Because,” he added, “it's not a wom-
an’s game.” '

Then he thrust the weapon back under
his ribs and eauntered away. The mutin-
eers gasped in trembling at his back.
‘When they picked up the ringleader, they
saw that his fingers had been mneatly dlip-
ped at the hilt of the machete.

The cavalry officer was Driscoll—but
changed! He wae changed as bland Me-
phisto would change a man, if the material
were adaptable and Mephisto an artist.
Such exquisite gentleness in peril and in
slaying could be no other than the devil's
own, and m the most devilishly artistic
mood of that suave dilettante.

It was natural that any man should color
somewhat into a desperado, considering
such an existence among those Sierras, but
Driscoll was a desperado refined by cyni-
cism. And yet there was gtill naught ot
salf-consciousness in it all. The change
had not been abrupt, but gradual, as a

tive instincts of a gentleman had eobered
from Quixotic impukes into a diabolic
calm. His bravery was turned to cool and |
almost supernatural selfposscssion, mocked
withal by gentleness. And yet he was not
a villain. To the mutineers, to those who
beheld his simile, he seemed a fiend. But!
his horse knew no change in him, wihich |
was eignificant.
wreng, that was all. The young man who !
had looked out on the world, half chal-|
lenging, half expectant, must have scen |
too suddenly that part of life which is un-)
lovely. However, the thing may not be!
thus easily explained. The soul of a man,
when bent or distorted under stress, is al
weird and fearful growth. One may con- |
template it in awe; but understand it, |
never.
More than a year before, when Driscoll
changed sides, he was embarrassed to find |
a side to change to, so thoroughly had the |
Empire swept away all vestiges of the|
Liberal strength. But on achieving that |
farewell of his to Mendez, he rode happily |
southward, with some® vague notion of |
tracking the Republic into Michoacan. !
The first night he slept under the starsi
mid tunas and Spanish daggers, and when
he awoke it was to find a strange lndito |
squatting patiently at his feet. He sat up |
and rubbed his eyes at what might have|
been a Hindoo image, except that it dotted (
a straw sombrero. . ]
“Y’r Mercy is awake?” queried the idol. |
“N-0, but it will probably not be long!
now. Who in thunder are you?”’ i
The Indito explained, and Driscoll cov-|
ered his knees with his hands, and stared|
and grew more astounded. The ragged|
fellow said that he had escaped from Men- |
dez’s camp by squirming on his belly |
through the cacti, and he had followed the |
American senor, on foot. He wae, he add-|
ed, a Republican spy. i
Driscoll mechanically drew his pi-tol, but |
recalled that now he also was Republican. {
“But why follow me?” he demanded.
“f was sent to watch only Y'r Mercy,

Y’r Merey’s thousand pardons.” j

“The devil!” ;

“And with Y'r Mercy's permission, 1
wag to kill Y'r Mercy at the first chance. |
But eince Y'r Mercy has changed eides

»

i

“Now look here, who—who put you up
to this business, I want to know?”’

The man shrugged his shouldere. He
only knew that a senor chaparro had
sent, him,

“A ghort senor?” Driscoll repeated.
“Then we might call you a Shorter Yet,
and maybe you know where th's Re-|
publica is hiding out?”’

The Indito brightened. ‘“That’s why
I'm here, genor. I'll take Y’'r Merey to
the (itizen General Regules”” {

At the nmame Driscoll frowned involun- |
tarily, but laughed as he again remem-

!hored that he no longer shared txhe.hn-‘]\imseli wasrcompleie}y oblivious.

If he!

. perialist fates.

The Missourian |
By Eugene P. Lyle, Jr.

Copyright by Doubleday, Page & Co.

- we scoured his mountains.”

"kill Y’r Merey before then!” said the|stance Daniel's patient would lose himself

| knew nothing of the effect, how t-'neni

“Regules?”’ he repeated. “But we all { could one ask him about the cause? !
thought he was dead since the last time Daniel, however, overlooked the fact |
. that @ malady may break out variously, !

temperament. As an in- |

“That the Virgin would bave let me |according to

Indito regretfully... “But no matter, Y'r |in reverie, long and deep and mellowing.:
Merey will discover that the citizen gen- | Now he was riding with a girl whose gray
era\l s still alive.” : e i eyes were upon him in that pensive way
o nd &0 he was. The.y.IO\lﬂ\! him in the | #he had; or rather, in the pensive way Ofi:
wildest gf t:he wild region of the blerlja la girl who finds hersel in love, and won-i
Madre del Sur, far away beyond the Ri0| dering at it, seeke to learn the reason|
de las Balsas, bevond Michoacan, in the | through a grave scrutiny of the object. 1t
impassable tierra caliente of the Pacific|:eemed very good to be riding with her
slope. The Indians here were the Pintos, | again like that, for there w»mga soothin

who knew naught of the world outside, | sense of companionship. of dear « o
and owned allegiance to none but a grizzly | 3o i that pledlonau?. G
old dictator, rovally described ae the| ' o B v GuL auy
Panther of the South. One thing was cer- |
tauln. the Empire could never follow Re-,
ules to 1l ‘er g he ! .
%’fm'\ hex"{s nllir e‘fl?::exl-e;l‘::,i a.xl:l‘bg::u]zi.\::s l mt‘stea(_i. and when it passed. he would be!
hard preassd indeed when he sought sucl | left with thankfulness for his moment of |

protection. But he was there now, in | fleeting bliss and ineffable comfort. “Or,

that last refuge of Liberalism, alone, | 2821 he awoke to reality with a longing
wounded, fever stricken, emaciated, but;ﬂmt.ﬁercek would not be denied. “Ob,
undaunted. Driecoll found him so: ahd;? want—Jack’leen!” Often and often the |
became hie first recruit. imperious smothered ery all but passed his |

For the moment Regules had no army, | lips. And then he would shake himself, |
but armies were only weapons brandiched | 48 out of physical slumber, and he would |
by the real prineipals in the duel. Over | take up his life again. But he would be a;
battle and rout and slaughter the two | #hade deeper in the devil’e own mood, of |
chiefs would glare each at the other,blade | gentleness and a smile. i
in hand and panting, but either ever| After Ciernavaca Driscoll had brooded |
ready for the stroke that ehould thrust, somewhat, vet rather as a boy whose mel- |
through the army to the heart of ite gen- ancholy is callow and easily fades. But
eral. Such a struggle needed only an- | during that evening in Boone’s cabin, he !
tiquity and a bard to be Homeric. No:had changéd to a man, for it was then he|
Greek could equal either champion in|came to know the meaning of possession, |
ounning, nor Trojan in prowess,snor both  and in the same moment he learned the;
iu grim persistence and rugged hate. It | meaning of loss. A dull and indefinable re- |
was truly a fight to have a hand in. and  sentment thereafter grew on him. But|
with big, lwsty zest, the | Against no one, perhaps.

cxpreesif)n of her mouth and a pair of giay |
eyes. The day dream, while it lasted, pad |
nothing of bitternees. but lulled his soul

. : 1 Storm Centre | against whom?
buundgd into the lists. e leaped back-| Yet he/had had a vision of his life’s dear-
ward into the age of colossal, naked emo- | est happiness) and it*was gone, that vision,
tions, which etrove as great veined giants | beyond recall. :
with a rude splendor that was barbaric.  Ignorant as he was of Jacqueline's mis- |
It was the grandeur of primeval man, of | sion, Driscoll had but one explanation. A
majesty resting on him who fought best. man had been born a prince. and a prince
After a thousand years of roof aml. table- | dazzles a woman. Yet the rankling in him'!
l;vifax'e a man may be 1o longer pr_lmeva»_l:‘-was neither because of the prince, nor
ut he is no longer quite a mwan eiher if | becanse of the woman: It was much more '
his primeval state does not sometimes ap- | hopeless than that. It was becan.c a man !
gia.lwf; hm;i;}:‘ﬁefgr the young Miesourian, | could be born a prince at all. Someihing '
Do Samo ot e | was out of harmony in the world. Thej
uring that winter, the Spanmiard and | jrony of it made hi i 1 his
the American were a recruiti uad fJ . o Pt et 5
fi ki ng squad of | gense of humor that such things could be.
a‘;ngn:“;k::gf(::gﬂthﬂ .seedsTlox rebellion | came the emile. ' A prince in the New |
B0k 1atite, v e n)d‘»edm.wlw;ie;tiﬁ;glﬁr World and in the Nineteenth €entury!— |
. [ , was drafied er ¢ i : o =
Guerrilla fugitives rejoined their leader. };ow herebwas' as incongruous a juxtaposi
The little band grew slowly, but in ap- tm‘\ﬂ; “\u‘“ mla erockery shop. - And the|
pearance merited Mendez's contemptuous ::sm":‘ pepkpe mbbe(}‘hof their dignity |
epithet of brigand thieves. Flutteringyel-| . o. 1 i imong el gl by
low rags revealed only leathery-hided |, i e
bones. Sandals sloughed away. There ly. For the piliered people, howeyer, the
were a few machetes, and one or two ven- :!at.t.e. . could‘ b? S, aind T ,fen':i
erabls. Hiekabcoas) Bat the moner | Dié vague wrath as one with theirs. To- |
weapon was @ hieavy wooden steff, used gether they would drive the bull from the
for trudging up the steep paths. Iﬁxag‘ine shop. The Mexicans could later repair

{
i

! nition, met his.

! v
before him, and a pair of malevolent eyes.!stbne. rose from among flat roofe and ver- | i
one of them crossed and beaming recog- \dure tufte, and pointed upward to a sky | :

s

“Well, Tibby?" said Driscoll quietly. 'I
“First your pistols. then what youf
know.” commanded Regules. “Here, in!
between us, Talk as we ride, or—" |
Don Tiburcio complied. Such had been:
hia intention. |
“I am no more a loyal Imperialist.” he|
announced, with a gruesome contortion of|
the mouth. }
“Nor a live deserter for Jong,” said|
Regules. “Quick, what's the news at;
Queretero

Carrai, my mews and more will jolt oy, granted by a condescending Spanieh |~ |

out if 1 open my mouth. Eh, mi cor-

| a8 soft and warm as over the Thscan hille. |

Other apires were Gothic, and othere trun- |
cated, but the temples that gave character | ;rne opinions of correspondents are not
to the whole were those of Byzantine |necessarily those of The Telegraph. This

5. ight: - 4] n’, o ave.Of | Dewspaper does not underiaxe to publish all
o nghed by e Be # level rave ‘or any of the letters received. Unsigned

early morning, their niosaic colons glitter- Sommunications will pot ba uot.ced. Write
ed as in some bright glare of Algeria, but | on one side of the paper only. Stamps should

were relieved by the town's cooling frin, e | “e enclosed if return of manuscript is de-
ved 4 il o & red in case It is not used. The name aud

of green and the palme of ~mMany | jqress of the writer should be sent With
plazag within. It might have begn | every letter as evidence of good faith.—~Ed.
a  Moorish city, in Happy Arabia | Telegraph.]

called paradice, a city of fountains, and | e
wooded glens, like haunts of mythical! PROH'B‘T]ON VS. L|CENSE

fauns, Queretero once boasted oat of |
Q e ac (To the Editor of The Telegraph:—

s 4 —My attention has be to &
monarch, and for loyalty to the hoary lietter zour paper -fom Rev. T. Cme? of

iscoll, “you've ht s :
onel,” he added to Driscoll, “you've taug ‘order of king and church she in those old Newcastle. The reverend gentleman deserves

| this barbarous gait to the Republic tuo’ldays described herself as Very Noble and T

I gee?”

“Better obey orders,” Driscoll
bim gently. !

“But there's no need of hurry, =enores.
Not now, there isn't.” !

“You mean the, Imperialists have whip- |
ped Escobedo, that—" i

“Not so fast, mi general. It they had,,
wouldn't I want vou to burry, for then,
there’'d be a conquering Empire waiting|
for you?”’ i

“Colonel Driscoll.” said Regules, “fall
back a step. I'm going to Kkill this fel-
low now.” | {

“As you wish, general. But he's got!
something to tell.” i

“Then por Dios, why dossn’t he?”

“Yes, Tibby, why don’t you?"

Don Tibureio cocked a puzzled head
toward the American. He had not known
cuch softness of voice in Mendez's former !
captain of Lancers. But he saw that Dris-
coll had drawn his pistol, which accorded
so grimly with the mildness of his tone
that the scout chuckled in delight and:
admiration. i

warned |

i held her as a key to the nation’s heart, as it.

{ called her his “querida.’”

iuul’;u fox-l his flem:;ssnesn. When there is

2 ch glaring wickedness, both in high and

conquistadore® jow Diaces, he is a good citizen who exposes

! The liquor traffic is now recognized as

a buckler for the capital, and lately the f:ﬁfveﬂ;ﬁa‘&’of”" fhe Shurcncs and tae tomoe

J S |anc 'm is broad enough for op-

French did aleo. And now the Hapsburg iponents, no matter how diversent may be

had come to a welcome of garlands, and [their views respecting the best method of
:desg‘?ylnsll t’heir com.nl:on enemy.

f i s W icens.ng the traffic be a panacea

(To be continued.) for all the ills your correspondent dfploru?

He evidently believes that license is prefer-

able to prohibition. He has certainly been

(misled in regard to Prince Edward Island.

He stated ‘A few days ago the people of

BIG DEMAND FOR e St 5 oot s
> wn and county, P. E. I, voted
LIQUOR LICENSES |Waat ‘are “the facts? The probibition” act,

IN MADAWASKA [ mueh ‘Tiopeeanily  entored;  passed the

Royal. Stern cuirassed

fP. E. Island legislature in 1902, and wes

- . '?:0}1);&1 pty the city of Chéarrottawwn at once.

' i ' 1 i it was so amended that it became
Thirty=nine Have A lied So Far, imore effective. The people of Prince count:
y peop. ¥,

!in which Summerside is situated, were so

Exclusive of Edmundston—Small- /el pleased with the improvement in Char-

{lottetown under the prohibition act that a
s lfew months ago they repealed the Scott act

pOX AbOUt Stamped OUt in Grﬂnd and accepted prohibition by a two-thirds’ e
!two counties in the island, are about to fol-
:low the example of Pr.nce county. What
" Grand Falls, April 2—Seven applications possess a spark ef patrioism than the fol-
for tavern licenses and one application for lowing statistics? Iu Charlottetown the last

Falls. - majority. And Kings and Queens, the other
\could be more satisfactory to all persons who
year under llcense, tiere were 729 convic-

“You know that I'il tell—now.,” he said}a wholesale license in the town of Grand 'iGhe for Arunkaniness. Boder prohibition in

reproachfully.

no battle at all, curse him, curse bothan increase of one retail

“No  battle!
then?"”

“Well, curse away. but who., what?” .
“I curse, senores mios,” and the acout‘si'
words grated in rage and chagrin, o
curse His Excellency the general-of-divi-|
sion-in-chief of the army of operations,
Don Leonardo Marquez.
the Reverend Senor Abbot, Padre Augus-
tin Fischer—" ° !

“Good, that's finished. Now f(ell usj
why there was no battle.” :

“I curse His Ex—" i

“You have already. but now—" |

Tiburcio flung up his hand in a gestut/e'
of assent, and his ugly features relaxed.

Though going at a brisk trot, he roHed|dence now under quarantine is that of lenumerates is that the liquor traffic is re-

*“In a word, there’s been| Falls have been filed with the inspector, 1904 they had only 175.

{
Escobedo kept awayi recently rcopened to the public, is the new | Rev. I K
& ; L tJ@,a.pplimnt for a tavern license. Thirty
“No. not even that. ‘The Imperialiéts | persons have applied for licenses in Mada- | 4
. ! Sl : z 2 ¢ : - of Maine's worst enforcement
_\muld not fight, and the Empire has lost | waska, exclusive of the towm of Edmund- |bave never ssen such drunkgnnes?::sﬁerg‘.l”’
its last chance. Curse them both, turse gton.
i granted in the county.

I curse, senores, | who have been visiting Mrs. J. R. Wade, [seif-appointed guardian of the iaw. In prac-

moved to their summer cottage on Front Soul of Archbishop Bruchesi ls so vexed by

5 ! In 1905, the year the
license. E. A.j?g;rw::da&ne{ndedihthgre were only ninety-
5 : g 3 ! y uring the, first month of this year
Perry, proprietor of the Commercial Hotel, (thera were only two convictions. i
. Scammon wrlies from E. Ro-
_nine |chester (N. H.), whera they have hl:h

ilicense ($500): ‘‘I have been located in some

Last vear twelve Jicenses only were | N. H. Pringle, of Waterville (Me.), visited
‘gﬂ':eul;'”;oﬂkaﬂmpﬂgri Mcjiueu to observe how

‘ense Wworks an unmistakable pr
the old townfthst the laws regulating the sa.loogspvg:rf:
couneil a resolution was adopted pnying‘gng ;}3“;‘3{’ 'pa;tth‘:a?ic:w i Dy o
G : ; il 0 i)
the executive A'counr-ll to increase the li-|stead of proceeding against ?n:lﬁghs:gdp;—
cense fees in Grand Falls 325 per annum. iaonch 8 m;?y sold wi thet.ll,;' He writes: “In
A Tic T Toodstock, |theory license restricts e liquor traffic with-
Ir. and Mrs. R. B. Jones, Woodstock, | o St il ihiog ot

At the last meeting of

in town for the past week, departed today tce; it does nothing of the kind."”

for Edmundston. ginlnmthe lfir‘;ﬂcnllﬁ of Q‘:lml > t.{::rg is Hcense
, o : ! e chie es, and for t part

Mrs. J. R. Wade and family have re-|in the towns and villages, yet t;em,‘,’;htg’;“,

: s Gyl . the evils that the liquor traffic is bringing ou

shl‘eet;‘h Chas. ”W?ub-e a'l’“é fi\ﬁb “;:‘l}i- 9C" | hig people that he has addressed a ga 1
C‘“T?§' e room_g vacated by 2 i ade. ;]euor to them respecting it, amd has a

The quarantine was yesterday removed %?'itn’tedtone qrsger o‘f h{% cltiargy to visit (.ge

g é : = rent parishes in e interest of total

from the Hotel Minto, and the °“‘¥ TeS! | ohetinence. One of the least of the evils he

i by their mounts dying here and there—a

|
| weapon

a Mexican abandoning his horse! But pur-
suers often attacked ‘“‘the brigand thieves”

pitiful blazed trail.. And their exhausted
riders often lay down as well, and would
not rise, though Regules lashed them,
though the terrible Mendez followed close
behind. If at this time the Republic
compared its conditions with the
tapestried court in  Mexico, then
hope of £UCCess must have
seemed lugubrious irony. Yet there was
the watchword still, “Viva la Interven-
cion del Norte!” Regules looked to the
United States to drive away the' French.
Driscoll’s face would twist to a grimace.
It was a peculiar position for an ex-Con-
federate.

The Republicans in Michoacan were cut
off from all outside help, while those along
the Bm Grande drew from the friendly
Amenvau_e in Texas much aid and com-
fort. Driscoll pondered on this until in
June he got leave to go to the Cordova
colony and there enlist, if possible, his
old comrades of Shelby’s brigade.’The
rgsult i known. After the affair at Tam-
pico, he came back with a troop of col-
onels. They were the nucleus of a cav-
alry which he loved more than Demijohn,
more than his ugly pistols, more than his
pipe.

It was a grim affection that Driscoll|
bore his regiment of horse. He was no!
longer the same man as when he left.|
He returned from Cordova with a mood |
on l.nm, which settled more and more,
heavxly as he nursed his troops into a
splendid fighting machine. There was a
dgngeroualy quiet exultation in ‘the pa-
tience with which he built the regiment
up to full strength and trained it into
the power of a brigade. He did wonders|
through the idea, pleasantly instilled, that
much of the fun of fighting lies in the
winning, and he demolished, as an absurd
fetich, the idea that the hunted men of
Regules were doomed never to win.

Thus he labored with the Inditos, his
terrible little fatalists in combat. There
were enough to choose from, since by
now the tide of desertion .was changing
toward the Republic. The problem of
mounts in time solved itsclf. The French
began selling their horses rather than
transport them back to Europe, and these
being declared contraband of war by the

Something had gone| Liberal government, were complacently |latter title,

taken away from their owners without|
even Juarez script  in  payment. |
The question of arms proved more
troublesome, but the answer at;
last was even more satisfactory. For (he{
besieged at Queretero. Driscoll's troop
~!ater became some unfamiliar- dragon hiss-
ing an inces:ant flame of poisonous breath,
This was due to a strange and mystical
which not only carried a ball
farther than any rifle known before, but
sixteen of them, one after the other, The
strange and mystical weapon multiplied
a lone man intc a very genii of death,
until the Missourian’s twelve hundred
were more to be dreaded than many bat-
talions. :

The repeating rifles, it may be explain-
ed, formed a part of the cache which
General Shelby had made on crossing into
Mexico. He had taken them, awpong
other things, from the Confederate de-
positories in Texas. Driscoll knew of the|
cache through Boone, and by infinite|
patience had it bought into Michoacan. |
A solitary Indito journeyed eight hundredI
miles unnoticed with some seeming frag-|
ments of scrap iron. Other vagos were in!
front of him. Others followed. And:these
passed yet others, empty handed, trudg-|
ing in the opposite direction. So an ar-
senal came to the Sierra Madre del Sur)
all the way from 'the Rio Grande, and!
each and every cavalier, whether miser-|
able ranchero or veteran Missourian, be-|

| came an engine of destruction, good for|

a fusillade of forty shots without thei
biting of a cartridge, for sixteen from|
his- rifle, for six from each of his revol-|
vers, and after these, good for terrific |

| in-fighting with his dragoon sabre. It was|
| no marvel that Driscoll loved guch a troop!

but the wonder lay in his smile, soft and]
purring and far-away, as he étroked his
murderous darling.

Colonel Daniel Boone. chief of scouts,
was harassed nearly to insomnia over the
change in his friend. At the bottom of
the mystery there must be inspiration
for a glowing line, and with pen ready
poised over the violet fluid of romance,|
it was disheartening to have the solution

elude him He proposed clues ps.a poet
{ests rhymes. There was vendetta.|
There  was blighted passion. But|
he ruefully discarded  bgth. Either |

would be marked by violent growth, while |
this thing that touched the Storm Centre
formed as elowly as the gravity of wisdom.
But what baffled most was {that Driscoll |

their crockery. But as to his own precious
little bit of bricsa-brac, that was shattered
beyond hope. His only balm was to help .
the other sufferers. His on}y resentment
wes against fatality. But to pout at fatal-
ity is such a foolish business that he;
smiled, in a gentlemanly, wsardonic Way.,
Luicfer himeelf would be obsequious betore |
fatality. And as for presuming to chastise,
it;.that does indeed require the devil’s own |
mood

“ The Rendezvous of the Republic.

“It may be short, it may be long,
“Tis  reckoning-day!’ sneers unpaid
Wrong.” —Lowell.

It was a long column that undulated
over the cacti plain with the turnings of
the national highway. Men and horees
bent like whitened spectres under a cloud
of saltpetre dust. “They ° burned with
thirst, and had burned during fifteen days {
of forced marching over bad roads. They
kept their ranks after the manner of sol-
diers, else they would have seemed 2|
hurrying mob, for there was ecant boast |
of uniforms. The officers wore shoulder
straps of green or yellow, and some of the
men had old military caps, high and black,
with manta flaps protecting the neck.

Except for an occasional pair of guar-|
aches, or sandals, the infantry trudged |
barefoot, little leather-heeled Mercuries |
who cared nothing for thorne. Their olive !
faces, running with sweat, were for the|
most part typically humble, patient under |
fatigue, lethargic before peril, !

Driscoll's~ troop wanted for nothing. |
Regimentals, luckily, were not considered
a want. But in replacing worn-out slouch |
hats and cape-coats, the Americans set |
an ‘approximate standard, which was ob-!
served also by their fellow troopers among|
the Mexicans. They were able to procure
sombreros, wide-brimmed and high-peak-
ed, of mouse-colored beaver with a rope
of silver. The officers and many of the
men had long Spanish capas, or cloaks;
which were Dblack and faced in gray vel-
vet. Their coats were short charro jack-
ete. As armor against cacti, they either
had “chaps” or trousers “foxed” over in!
leather, with sometimes a Wild Western'
fringe. They came to be known as the
Gray Troop, or the Gringo Grays. The
natives themselves were proudest of the

- The brigade marched as victors, but
they remembered how they  had formally |
skulked as -hunted guerrillas, and also, |
how Mendez had scourged the dissident
villages. They found bodies. hanging to|
trees. At Morelia a citizen who cried
“Viva la Libertad!” had been bra.incd,
with a sabre. It was the hour for repris-:
als. And Regules exacted suffefing of the |
mocho, or clerical, towns that had shel- |
tered. the “traitors.” Requisitions for
arms, horses, and provisions marked his
path, Deserters swelled his ranks. He!
had enough left-overs from the evacua- |
tion to organize what in irony he called ,
his Foreign Legion. At Acambaro a sec- |
ond Republican army, under General Cor-!
ona—“welcomer than a stack of blues,” |
as Boone said—more than doubled their
force, and together they hastened om to
Queretero.

But at Celaya, when men were thinking !

of rest in the cool monastries there, they |
learned that they must not pause. The!
word came from El Chaparrito, who ever|
watched the Empire as a hawk poised !
in mid-air. General Escobedo of the |
Army of the North had pursued Miramon'
gouth into Queretero, but only to find mm{
reinforced there by Mendez and the,
troops from the eapital. This superior{
array meant to attack Escobedo, then turn|
and destroy Corona and Regules. The!
Republicans, therefore, muet be united at|

once.

The message was no sooner heard than'
the two weary brigades of! Corona and,
Regules set forth again. They covered;
the remaining thirty miles that night, ex-|

Then he told | George Burgess. The coste of the scare |sponsible for two-thirds of the poverty that
exigts in the province. In the city of Que-
*bec there are 1,500 unlicensed grogeries.

a cigarette aWd lighted it.
his story. Querctero? Ha. Queretero was| will probably total $1,500.
now the Court, the Army. the Empire! | 'The ice in the St. John river still con-| ‘Bishop Ireland, who has done such a noble

Pious townsmen shouted “Viva el Senor| tinues firm here, and judging by present,{work, sald on one occasion: ‘“When I ses
Emperador!” all day long. The over the saloons of the city such a large

' of the Empress Carlota. Maximilian dec-

. fringed standards.

| from the Bishop of Durango’s to Murguia’s

i I saw her, or rather, when she saw me,

| of Lis unexpected humors. But what both- |

i and criminals were forced to carry adobes |

cafes | indications the opening of navigation will |
3 4 3 . | proporti names
were alive with uniforms and oaths and proportion of the of my countrymen,

high play. Padres and friars shrived with

ardor. There was the theatre. Fashion
promenaded under the beautiful Alameda
trees, and whispered the latest rumors;

orated the brave, and bestowed gold
Then came Escobedo
and his Legion del Norte, but they kept
behind the hills. Bueno, _the Empire
would go forth and smite them, and the
pious townspeople climbed to the house-
tops to see it done. And yesterday morn-
ing the Empire, with banners flying and |
clarion blasts, did march out and farm|
in glittering aray.

“And then, hombre?”’

“And then the Empire marthed back
again, senores.” : ‘

Regules and Driscoll were stupefied.
What * gross idiocy—or treachery— had
thrown away the Empire’s one magnifi- !
cent chance?

Tiburcio sucked in his breath.

“Marques?” cried Regules. {

“Sj senor, Marquez! Marquez cried
out against the attack, and Hiz Majesty
ordered the troops back into town again.”

“But Miramon, hombre? Miramon, the
best among you, where was he?”

“(teneral Miramon fairly begged to
fight, but he has been defeated once, and
now Marquez warns the Emperor against
Miramon’s ‘imprudence.” Marquez is chief
of staff, and crows over Miramon, who
waa once his president. He perwonally or-
dered Miramon off the field, yet it was
Miramon who first made the insolent lit-
tle whelp into a general.” |

“This,” eaid Driscoll, “‘does not explain
why you desert to us?”’

For an instant the old malignant humor
gleamed in the baleful crescent. “It's the
fault of the fat padrecitc,” he replied.
“Your Mercy perhaps does mot know |
about the pretty servant he eloped with

“I curse

hacienda? Well, but trouble started when

even me, senor, for then ehe perceived
that the padrecito was not a handsome
man. Presto, there was another eloping,
and the holy Father Fischer felt bad, o
very bad that when he got into favor with
Maximilian, he had me condemned for
certain toll-taking matters he knew of.
But I vanished in time, and I've been
gerving under Mendez as a loyal and un-
discouraged Imperialist until yesterday. |
But yesterday the padre recognized me at !
a review of the ‘troops. Your Mercy |
figures to himeelf how long I waited after |
that? Your Mercy observed how fast I
wvas Tiding?” |

The fellow's audacity saved him. The
news he brought proved corvect. Fsco-
bedo had not been attacked. Besides,
Regules perhaps hoped to trap Mendez
through the former Imperialist scout,
though Driscoll derided-the idea and even
counseled the worthy deserter’'s execution. |

Don Tiburcio's Jank jaw dropped. Dris- |
coll’'s advice was too heavy a récoil on, his
own wits, for had he not once saved the
Gringo's life, feeling that one day he
might be @ beneficiary of the Gringos
singular aversion to shooting people? And
now here was the Gringo in quite another |

ered Don Tiburcio most was the acumen
that tempered the American’s mercy. The
facts indeed stood gs Driscoll casually laid
them before General Regules. Tibby; for
instance, had neglected to call himself a
“loyal”’ Republican. Awsked for a descrip:
tion of the new earthworks on. the Cerro
de las Campanas, he only told how peons

there though exposed to ¥acobedo's sharp-
shootere, which had in it for Tibby the
subtle element of a jest. Or asked about
the new powder mills, he described how

be much later than last year.

WOODSTOCK TEACHERS
REQUEST MORE PAY

Council Declined to Grant Their Pe<
tition—Tenders to Be Called for
$80,000 of Debentures.

Woodstock, April 2—The monthly meet-
ing of the town council was held tonight.

' In the absence of Mayor Munro, who is
.indisposed, Coun. Henderson oceupied the!

chair,

Treasurer Bourne reported for March:
Receipts, $347.35; expenditures, $9067.50;
overdraft at Bank of Montreal, $1,602.98.

Coun. Fields said the committee had de-
cided to recommend a payment for $352.9
to W. L. Carr for wood, reducing the bill
per cord from $3 to $2.60.

On motion Coun. Fisher, seconded Coun.
TFields, the monthly ealary of the engineer
of water works wae apportioned as fol-
lows: 876 to water, %10 to ¢lactric light
and $5 to fire.

On motion, an order was passxd in favor
of H. W. Bourne for %8, balance premiom
on guarantee bonds.

. K. Connell, secretary of sciiool trus-
tees, presented a petition from the female
teachers in town asking for an increase of

! 850 each per annum.

On. motion the clerk was instructed to
acknowledge receipt of petition, state that
the warrant for this year’s assessment was
made and that it would be impossible to
jncrease the warrant by $250, whica the
extra pay would entail.

On motion, the mayor and Couns. Hen-
derson and McManus were appomied a
standing committee to be called the law
committee. .

Motions were passed calling in §30,000 of
debentures, authorizing the issuing of de-
bentures for the same amount,and instruct-
ing the dlerk to call for tenders for same.
Adjourned until ¥riday evening.

PRETTY CHURCH
WEDDING AT HAMPTON

George T. McAvity of Norton Wed-

ded to Miss Florence Barnes Last!

Evening,
_ Hampton, Kings Co., April 4—This even-
ing at 7.30 o’clock the Church of the Mes-
siah, at Hampton Station, was filled with

a large congregation to witness the mar-|

riage of Miss Florence R. (. Barnes, only
surviving daughter of Mms. and the late
J. W. Barnes, for many vyears a well
known dry goods merchant of St. John, to
George T. McAvity, son of Mr. and Mrs.
C. D. MeAvity, of Norton. The numerous
guests from St. John, Hampton Village
and Station, Norton, Bloomiield, Frederic-
ton and other places as they arrived were
escorted to their seats by George Kirk, of
St. ‘John, and Keith Ryan, of Lakeside.
The choir was augmented by the members
of the Hampton Cthoral Union. who sang
effectively The Voice That Breathed O'er
Eden and O Perfect Peace, as well as tak-

ing part in the choral part of the ~ervice,

which was impressively read by the Rev.
Mr. Hanington, rector of Norton and dean
of Kingston.

The bride and groom were unsupported.
The former was simply but hecomingly at-
tired in a suit of cream colored serge with
a white flower hat creation.

o a victoric erialist army at) e o g ;
D“‘ltllllg a vic to‘"}“’“* hgp il i ymet‘ Maximilian elept patriotically wrapped in
each bend in the road. o) lm-‘ sai) 2 native serape, woven with the eagle and
instéad, toward morning, a lone lmpe colore, or related how the Emperor won |

After the ceremony the wedded pair
went direct to their home at Hampton

{T am ashamed of my country.”

Can he concelve of any clergyman who hes
the best interests of his people at heart urging
,any of them to take out licenses for the sale
of intoxicating drinks?
| The premier of this province, in his place
i{n the legislature during the last session,

{stated that prohibition had been a faijlure in

'towns. It has not been in Chariottetown, and
{1t. will not be in any town providing the
government, after giving the people the law.
will appoint officials who are determined to

enforce it.
i JOHN J. COLTER,
Methodist Minister.
Fredericton, April 2.

THE ‘EXPRESS AGENTS' STRIKE.

To the Editor of The Telegraph:—

Sir,—Just now Mr. Bryce and M.
Creighton seem to be blowing a loud:
trumpet when they are to have & strilic
on their hands.

It was immaterial whether our general
committee belonged to the Order of Rail-
way Telegraphers or mot. It was the
committee we sent up to represent those
of us who were express agents, and we
are prepared to stand to their backs. If
Mr. Bryce was not gentleman emough or
had not business capacity enough to treat
! with our representatives reasonably, it is

| his fault and not ours. Qur patience has °

{heen exhausted in fruitless efforts to get

| redress both through Mr. Creighton and b

| Mr. Bryce. It is not because they can’t
' yreat with us, its because they wont treat
with us. Mr. Creighton says that he
| wont take us back after we go out. ‘Well,
i that’s up to him. He certainly won’t take
| 4s back without coming to terms with us.
i worked out to our satisfaction. After we
!go out on strike my terms as agents of
;the Canadian Express Company are §§ a
i month. When we make up the accounts
lof the Domiinon Express Company we
:;are allowed to deduct our commissions,
';but when we make up the accounts of the
|Camdiun Express Company we have to
{Svait a month or nearly &o before they
"think fit to remit us back our little pit-
| lance.
Yours truly,
W. TYNG PETERS.

Chief Telegrapher, No. 63, 0. R. T.

Rothesay Station, April 4, 1906.

'TWO SISTERS FOUND
ASPHYXIATED

New York, April 3—The bodies of two
elderly women, believed to be Miss Clara
Frankfort and her sister, Elina, formerly
! of Islip (L. 1.), were found in their rooms
in a furnished apartment,house in Kast
| Kighteenth street, today. Both were
; asphyxiated by gas. The lifeless body o
| Mias Elina sat upright in a chair with the

| her neck and the end of it in her mouth.
| Her sister was in bed and life was not en-
| tirely extinct when found; though she died
|soun afterwards. The. vccupants of the
!house expressed the belief that the two
| women, both of whom were more than 6
\years of age, bad committed suicide. No
| cause was known. :

| Dr. Theobauld, physician of the. women.
1satd that he called on them yesterday and
linformed Elina that her sister Clara, who
| was i1, had only a few hours to live. The
! police believe that Elina, in her grief, kill-
ed  herself while watching at her sister’s
bedside. Her death came a short time be-
fore that of the sick sister.

fhorrow is mother's
ing of sending her a

| Wife—''John, dear,
| birthday, and I'm tj
| nice traveling bag.
Husband— ‘Don’

for heayen’s sake. She
| may take it for _

invitation.”
|
s
i

|
|

! ruber tube from a gas jet wound around .

ist hormeman gailoping toward them. Reg-
ules’ sharp eyves caught the glint of the
stranger’s white gold-bordered sombrero,
and with a large Castilian oath he pluck-
el out his revolver. Driscoll touched his
arm soothingly. f

“But, Maria purisima.’ cried Regules, |
“he’s an Explorador!”

The Exploradores were Mendez’s scouts,
his bloodhounds for a Republican trail,
and the most hated of all that breed.

““Aye, Senor General,” the stranger now| The Celaya road, crossing a flat bcounhry,

spoke, ‘I was even the captain of Ex-
ploradores, who kisses Your Mercy's
hand.”

There was a familiar quality in the
man's half chuckle, and Driscoll hastily
etruck a match. In its light a face grewJ

the hearts of soldiers and citizens by his
princely and ever amiable bearing. s

“Now sing us the national hymn,” said
Driscoll, “and th betrayal of your former
friends will be complete.”

But though Don Tiburcio had deserted
for convenience and perhaps meant to be
a spy in the diesiden. camp, yet Regules
saved him, while Driscoll lifted his ahoul-
ders indifferently and at heart was mnot
corry.

first touches Queretero on its southwest-
ern corner, and from here the two Re-|
publican brigades behe'd the ancient ro- |
mantic town in the dawn as they ap-|

proached. Many beautiful Cestilian tow- 'night and presented to them ¢ handsome !
i

Village, which had been purchased and
fivsted up in anticipation of this event. The

immediate family, relatives of each, accom- |

panied them to add a parting blessing, but
there tas mno reception, supper of feast-

ing, nothing but a seneible homecoming: |

Many invit.tions had been issued and there
were numerous responses, not only in per-

gonal attendamce, but in wedding gifts, |
useful, handsome and costly, ehowing a |
strong personal and tender interest in the |

future welfare of the young couple.

About sixty of the friends of Mr. and
Mrs. Herbert = Lodge, Prospect street,

Fairville, went to their house Tuesday

Lers, afately and isxamine tp needles of 'cak reclining chair.

i
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