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CHAPTER XXXIX.—(Cont'm}led.)

And the. tempted him. With all her
woman’s beauty ehe tempted him. If
heauty were aught, it must win her DOW
what ehe held deaf. Afterward, when &he
should tell him why, he would forgive her
the unmaidenly strategy. She had noted
with a passionate joy that the lines of
his face were tightly drawn, were even
haggard, ' that his breath came short; n
a word, that he eufferad. It told her
that his gruff manner was not indiffer-
ence, but the rugged front og se]f:oon‘tml. !
What a will the man had! Knowing that |
strength she must! have been an odd young
woman indeed mot to try to Abren.k it

“1 suppose.” she said, lowering her }lend
and ehaking it in demure resignation, “‘no,
I suppose a captive has not the littlest
thing to eay of her disposal? But ii the
‘poor child has curiosity, monsieur? If,
for the instant, she wonders why a mon-
“ gieur hts for her, and then why he
ihazards his life to be rid of her?’ With

which she raised ber eves inquiringly. It
was disconcerting. -

«We'll not talk of that Any more,” he
grumbled. ““Are you going to let me

o 7

Frail creature between {in.m‘ and the
door, how easy to remove her:
feared the warmth of her hand, ehould he
but touch it, or the faint odor from her
bair, should a setray Jock no more than
brush his cheek.

“Fven a captive will wonder why she
48 so little prized,” observed the perverse
wmaid, :

She considered with glee that the win-
dow wae too emall, and with yet keener
delight that his wite for strategy had leit
him. He did mot once think of exit by
‘the inner door.

“Why do you keep me?” he demanded.
¢ His tone was .md for
khe moment it frightened her. She all
but gave way, when she perceived that
| the menacing growl was really a plea.
! The poor fellow was at bay. She very
nearly laughed. Then, too, he would not

her eye n. :
mg%;‘h’ am yI Qfﬁng you?’ ghe exclaim-
ed in innocent dismay.

cheek and meck, and most dangerous
;all, the challenging gray eyes. His teeth
| enapped to, and his hand closed over her
wrist. He pulled, eh& yielded. He felt
Eﬂwr other hand ]ai%;l: his. The touch
seamed {0 sear his’ 5 ‘ ;

“You must Dot go,” ' ehe whispered,

iof head and shoulder,

Heo drew her farther from the door,
{ toward himself. / ,
| “Must not!” ehe repeated. He could
| feel the breath of her whisper.

“Don’ t—Jack-leen!” .

She barely heard the words, but she

knew tihe agony there. And he, as .he

gripped her wr'yt, sensed the thmobbing
that passed through her whole body. For
pity, he was powerless to thruet aside a
Jase who pitied him. g .

“It is that common, yes. It is not the
instinet of—"  °

Yet,,all the while, like avother Bruh-

hilde, she was praying in her heart that
she had not taunted him in vain. A very
eorie Valkyrie, she had taunted him to be
the stronger,stronger than his will,strong-
er than herself, to strive with her, to
master her. And now she saw a fury of
Jove and hate aroused in him,.a fury
against herself for making him love her
more than his great ~will could bear. -In
‘her lust for seeing this anger of his, she
forgot her mission absolutely, forgot why
«he had come to Mexico, forgot all but
ithe prayer in her heart..

Nothing was left her but to learn the
tunswer, and this she did, tugging firmly, |
jcoyly, to free her wrist. The answer was
‘rapture; his grip had tightened. She
" pulled  harder, and f@lt . herself being
{«rawn toward him. Yes, yes, her tri-
{ umph was a fact. Slowly an arm of iron,
i« tremulous, masterful vandal, circled her
‘wajst.

She pushed at him with ther fists, and

panting, tried to . fight him off, however
Ithe blood stung in_her veins and goursed
hot as in his.. The matter had gone far
enough. It was time for explanations,
. for an adjustment. But he did not seem
ito think so. He was relentless. Barbar-
\ian Siegfried with:the warrior virgin was
inot more so. ,The tendons in that arm of
his suddenly went rigid, and ernshed her
body against him. It was then that a
‘horror took her, and she striggled like a

1igress. She gasped out a cry for help,
but the scream had no ~volume. Before

~he could try'dgain, his hand covered her
anouth.

. And then, and then—oh, the words he
avas whispering! FEven as he Tnochered
her shrick, she heard them. .

“Well—we'll just have in Clem Douglas.
You've seen Clem, little girl? He's our

He had a moment of cruel conflict with
himself, which left him with a eullen rage
against .the princelet in Mexico, against
the order of princelets,
deathly pall between an honest man and
a true love kiss. Yet, she was there in
his arms, dear and fearfully clinging and
—no less tempting.

«Take this woman to my mother?” the
question rose.

As one might clore the eves of his dead
wife, he loored the arms about his neck,
and let them fall at her side. Once free,
e leaped to the door, flung it open, and
was gone.

CHAPTER XL.

A Crop of Coloncie. Y

“And thus they led a quiet life

During . their princely raine.”

—Ballad of King Cophetua
Beggar-Maid.

and the

here, there appeared in the Boonville
Javelin (poet-bellum and revived) a serial
of reminiscences, which, behind an apales-
cent gossamer of romance, pictured the
Missourians and the ohivalrous role they
played around that forlornly chastened
and bechased damsel, la Republica Mexi-
cana,
Quite aside from the !
eet forth therein, the journalistic epic is
of iteelf naively prodigious, as anyone
knowing Mr. Boone with pen in hand will
at once suspect. All the Iittle Trojan
barid—call them Gascons if you will, but
own that if they boasted they were ever
keen to substantiate the bluff—all of them,
then, strove and blazed away invariably
as heroes and were just as peerless as
oould be. You wouldn’t ook for anything
else from Mr. Boone. He must, however,
be credited with one peculiarity, that he
never hinted at himself as one of the
glorious company. Deniel knew his newe-
paper ethics. He ¥new that the newe-
-papermanisndtbhesm,w?erﬂmy
may regard it in France, for ininstance,
where the reporter is ever the br'lshrt, par-
ticular cynosure of any interview that
A few strokes of the Meagre 8hanks
brush in the way of excerpte from his

d | natative, with plenty of extenuating dots

in between, should make an impression,
éven though impressionistic,
perhaps as @ sketch of ‘what befell after
Din Driscoll had bearded the Tiger, freed
Don Rodrigo, &nd surrendered his own
two captives, To begin:

A retreat 'was had [Damiel always “got
under way slowly, as though fore-resolved
not to et ] Echo demands, “Re-
treat?—The Iron Brigade .in retreat "’
"Twae true. Rallied once again, but under
another flag than the Bars, the Missour-
jane rode all that dank, wet night lest
they medt and bave to fight ﬂwu- new
friendsjthe guerrillas under Rodrigo Galan.
1t was a weird predicament. Two day®
before, they were peaceful eettlers in the

tyrannical confiscation of the soil they
illed loomed foreboding. . . - Pm!.ﬁd
nigh unto forceful' phrases with ehooing
robbers of both sides out of their melon
patches, and fired at last by the eenti-
ment that it behooved them to sally forth
and - regulate  things themselves. . - .
They only lacked a Cincinnatus, Their old
general would not lead them., Wearing
his bright chaplet of remown, Joe Shelby
now drove ‘mules, a captain over long
wagon trains. . . .

Then gallant@Din Driecoll appeared
among them, the dry-humoned, reckless
Jack Driscoll of other days, attired now
in the brave, dashing regimentals of the

tant Michoacan he came with the long
gallop ‘that never would tire, and pausing
at cabin after cabin in the Colony’s broad
acres, summoned his ol comrades to
arms . .
. . Who, mow, will argue bucolic ‘con-
tent? Those lusty young planters emelled
the battle from afar., What now were
waving ftassels to the glory of deeds?—a
owspide corona—to a wreath of powder-
burned Jaurel? That very day the Irom
Brigade rallied again, gathered once again

ant blare.

Fighting came sooner then the Missour-
jans hoped. Bven as they etarted for
Michoacan, a ragged Indito, whose village
had been razed by the Cossacks, met the
command and asked for the Senor Coronel
Gringo. Driscoll heard what he had to
tell, and was greatly concerned, though
the others laughed at first and ecoffed.
For it seemed that the Indito did not
know who sent him, except that it was a
senor chaparrito, a ehort little eenor.
“Then you must be a Shorter Yet?” eaid
Driscoll. “Well, what do you bring?”’
The Indito produced from his ragged shirt
a bit of parchment, whereon Colonel Dris-
coll was urged to join with his new re-
cruits in an attack on Maximilian’s es-
cort, for Maximilian was on his way to
Vera Cruz. The parchment was signed,

warson.”

is life long, Driscoll had never dream-
«d of heaven as he saw it then in her eyes.
Never, his whole life long, as she raised
those eyes to his. And the sweet relaxing
of herself, the trustful pillowing of her
hiead on his breast, the soulful content
a8 ghe softly breathed there, instead of
that wild panting of a moment before!
Blinded to the world, he fervently thank-
ed God that he had been made. %

e touched her white brow lovingly,
and gently tilted back her chin. Again
her eves lfted, confidingly. His head |
‘went. She waited. His lips drew nearer
1o hers, very slowly. He was held in a
deep revepence, in an awe of something
.acred. Tt was a rite of adoration before
« shrine. And she, seeing that look in
his eyes, wanted him to know that the
chrihe was truly as pure as in his oblivion
1o the world he for the moment believed.
For late memory would come to him, and
¢ fhat she could not bear. He must know

now, before their lips met. Yet wa good
woman may not brazenly avow that rumor
and evidence speak what s false. But
“for all that he still must know, in some
way. With a playful gesture she inter-
cepted his lips against the soft palm of
her ha\nd, her eyes¥the while holding his
in their communion of soul. And thus
<he spoke, prettily, saucily, and blushing
the while.

“And are you so sure, €r, that you are
the first?”

She had looked for protestation, and
<he would have answered. And he would
have believed. He must have believed.
But instead the spell of faith broke sharp-
ly. Poisoned memory rushed in before it
could be. belied. She could see the trage-
dy of it in his changed look, in his asheun
face, cold and gray. He thought her
question a gloating over his weakness, and
it revolted him. He was, then, but a
eaprice for her. He remembered ‘that
atter all he had only happened by, and
that she was returning to Maximilian.

“¥ Chaparrito.”
“Shorty! That word means ‘Shorty,’”
the troopers guffawed. But Driscoll show-

tom. The parchment liad been counter-

Libertad y Reforma.” The Missourians
were respectful after that. Many thought
that the mysterious guardian angel of the
Republic’s battles must be the Presidente
himself, though the Presidente was thous-
ands of miles away.
- ® - » * » »

‘Ad‘ber ths vietory won against Dupin’'s
Contra Guerrillas [so the chronicle goes
on], the Miseourians found their ally to
be none other than that picturesque buc-
cancer of the Sierrar, Don Redrigo, wild
a8 a prairie wolf, handsome as Lucifer;
and ﬁhgir captives to be not the Emperor
and'uuu,e but two beautiful women. . . .

When the prisonens had been exchanged
—i. e, the two fair girls restored to
Dupin, and Rodrigo freed—and Rodrigo
had hurried away to gather his scattered

;ﬂissomriam realized their predicament.
That day they had fought the ¥mpire.

public in.the person of the guerrilla chicf,
Rodrigo Galan. They had, rebelled against
the mebels, &0 were doubly rebel, doubly
outlawed, Ye gods, it was bizarre! And as

dreary inferno gorge of the Sierra Gurda,
they blinked at each other ruefully. Poor
waifs, they had lost their native country.
And now, one reiny morning, they tound
thy had lost an adopted one. But each
man looked into a face likewise so rueful
that his own broke into a grin.

“We've just started a new country,”
eried Driscoll abruptly.

His voice sounded strange and very un-
like him, but the inspiration was character-
istic of the man, and true to the old irre-
pressible Storm Centre they had kmown.
Hunted outlaws, they too were in the

'But still she was hardly less tempting.

mood for any desperatc venture, Spon-

that thus fell a

Some vears after the events recorded !

prodigious decds|

and ‘serve |

i i i « = % ahove, the vast naegis
Jand — omne solum forti patria—their goon t y .
hlood-ﬂ;;‘zed ewards as ploughshares flesh- of the firmament, wrought in &
ed in eart’s warm bosom. . . . But diamond dust of stars * " " &

Republic [!] From out the wilds of dis-

. to arms against the invader. |

at the oft remembered bugle’s full, reson- |

ed them another handwriting at the bol-

signed in blank, thust “Benito Juarez, |

vagabonds from among the foothills, the

Then they had turned and tfought the Re- |

morning dawned on them trailing along a |

s o T -
!tanneous as wildfire, they eeconded this | carry off the endangered garrison,
ing cxpected that a Liberal army

one ere they had asked a quesfion. Theyl
| never did ask “How?” i

“A new country,” roared Tall Mose,]
| “but where?” i
| “And when?” Old Brothers and Sisters|
| inquired gently. !

- “We'll start right afier breakfast,” thmr\
| intrepid leader replied. “And right here!
{in Mexico. It's anybody’s country vet,|
! and we might as well elice off a little pri-|
! vate republic for ourselves.” i
. “And won’t we fight, by Jiminy!”’ drawi-
t ed Cal Grinders, with Ozarkian delibera-
! tian.

“And it don’t matter whom we fight,”
{ Marmaduke added. “Let 'em show them-
| selves, Slim Max or Don Benito. We'll
| meet all comerx.” 5
' . That was the mood they were m, and
tthey were in it to the chin. Submit a
{ wholesale fighting order, and they bid for
i it like neither bulls nor bears, but like
| walves. -
| “About taxation?”’ asked Clay of Uarroll
! dubiously.
. But as a good general, or as another
iRomulus, Driscoll had figured it all out.
' His answer brought comfort.

«We'll not have any. We will levy on
. commerce, as republice have the right to
do.”
i “Then,” said Carroll of Clay, “we’ll need
| & seaport?”’
| “Of course. Ain’t Tampico smply
| waiting for us? The French aren’t there
| They are concenfrating in Mexico
| City- for evacuation. There’s no more of
| a garrison than what Old Tige left, a few |
| hundred Cossacks. If we get there before:
i e .
i the Liberals—"’
{ » * « Anpd why not? They were near
{ Iy five hundred and greater than Romulus.
iThey were Missourians, sir. They were
‘f!‘om that State which gave the best fight-
ers to both sides; which, population con-
sidered, gave more to the North than any]
{ other Northern state, more to the South |
| than any other Southern state, and yet as |
| a state would be a Republic unto herself.
| What, then, might not be possible to
these her soms on a foreign shore? In-
trepid youngsters, they were of royal State
Jineage, M esourians from Kentquy, Ken-
tuckians from Virginia, which was in the
beginning.  Dauntless cavaliers. of the
Blood, if they chose to carve themselves a
kingdom, why not?

But they themselves answered the ques-
tions, questions that had men’s lives in
them thicker than hard words in the Blue-
back speller. The business was as al-
ready done, and Mose Bledsoe could go
back to his chant with an easy mind.
And once more Missouri’s revered saga
echoed among the crags:—

]l “I come from old Misour,

i Yes, all the way from Pike.

| Tl tell you why I left there,

i And why I came to rocam

And leave my poor old mammy,
So far away from home.”

!
| Then, the bard Jeading in a fashion
| vociferous, the whole command helped
| Quii—

| “Says she to me, Joe Bowers,

| You are the man to win;

| Here's a kiss to bind the bargan,’

| And ehe hove a dozen in, * * *”

| * * ¥ Bjvouacked under the black-
| lipped howitzers of Tampico’s sullen
'\heights. * # * Thismal fens * * "
where fever exhaled ite dread gray

i-l:oreanh thick .= over - swamp and la-

sickly, jaundiced, moon tilted drunkenly
# % % Through ooze and fetid slime the
Americans crept stealthily out of the reeds;
anon, over cypress roots, gilently in the
silent night; on, up the hill under the low
walls of Fort Iturbide. Gently and fleet-
ing as a drk beauty’s sigh in old Castile,
they were come in canister range.
“Steady, men,” their leader whispered.
“Unto death,” came the low-breathed re-|
sponse. i
[No such words were uttered, as Damel
knew perfectly well, but - he knew that
they should be—in the telling]. * * .
"« » A gharp cry * * ® feartul
alarums from the crest of the hill = ™ 7
next a belching fury of grape. * * *
But Tall Mose was happier for it. The

JIndito produced the usual bit of parch-

seal was off his lips at last, and out thun-
dered hig etentorian war-<€ong:—

“Q) Sally! dearest Sally!
O Rally! for your sake * * ™7

*« « % gtil] upward, until the cannon
fumes broke as a dun-colored wave over
pennant and plume * * * and gnmy
stroops fell as epring blossoms in a balmy
south breeze. * * * Dying as they
loved to die, game to the last * = *

they stumbled back to the river, which
swept over the gallan stranger slain.

* *

# * % T’y enough to make me swear—

That Sally had e baby,
And the baby had red hair. * * *” |

# % * Then piercing and wildly plam-
tiff, the clarions rang out, clamoring for
victory and vae victis * * * and Dmn |
il)nisco]]'s hoarse voice * * * “We arel
the last of the race, Jet us be the best as|
wellg * *'* “Back at ‘em, teLlows!"[:

| Bledsoe bellows. *

both great and emall” * * * his soit]|
voice ‘tremulous enough for Glory, his|
superb trigger finger disturbing enough forl
Chaos. * * * At last, the supreme com-
1m:md “like volley’d lightning”’—“Give ‘em
| the revolver. Charge!” * * *
Not until the story is told shall
for over the battered masonry, in through |
the eplintered doors, felling shadowy foes |

* -

* * »
|

{ on every hand.
ingide * * *
{himeelf * * * tempest of pistol crack-
ling * * * bleeding deathiully * =
| ah, the killing is fast and desperate * °|
* and not a candle over the pitiless!
|fray. * * * Huddled together for al
| brief last etand, the Cossacks * * * |
panic, flight. * * * The fort is taken! i
| When the incarnadine embers. of sunrise
| glowed in the east, the Misscutians stood |
| on the battlements and surveyed their do-:
{main. “You are the man to win, Joe,!
| Bowers,” Mose hufmmmed with an I-told-
| youso air, but softly, for many of his!
. comrades were wounded, though he was
| not. as usual, for all his seven feet of per-|
| pendicular target. But “the Doe,” of Ben-
ton, was, of course. Getting wounded |
| was the greatest trouble with Doc. If he
| attacked a hornet’s nest, he would contrive
some way to get a leg shot off. Buf with |
him euch things had become to be a mat-
| ter. of course, §0 NOwW he crated himselt
rogether enough to move around and at-
| tend to the others. Driscoll was most in-!
| numerably barked, with a perforated hu-,
i merus as climax. [The modest Boone
might have catalogued similarly his own|
casualties.] Old Brcthers and Sisters, that
cool Christian, had lost a lens out of his
| epectacles, and was now replacing it from
i a supply he always carried. What, though, !
| were fractured arms and busted specs to|
' becoming a republic over night? |
]‘ But eternal vigilance is ever
and menace was not long in coming. Three !
French gunboats, like eluggish
| beetics, crassed the bar and steamed up |

- > =

the pver * % % Promptly the howitzer
on the ramparts were trained * .3
| But there was no need . . a white,

flag
| tress gate.
come to fight.

2 naval lieutenant at the for-|
The gunboats had not/
Bazaine had sent them tol

A}

R

| ing when his sister, Harriet L. Foster, was
{ married to Francis Stover Eaton, a well

water! =

{ Dennis, treasurer of the Halfax Herald's
! Japanese famine fund, teday cabled the

it be»\
under\
a General Pavon would shortly besiege|
the place. The Frenchman was astound- |
ed to find that the Liberals, as he im-
agined the Missourians, had already ar-
rived. Driscoll allowed him to embark the
dislodged garrison, as well as the de-
fenders of the other fort, Casa Mata;,
that is, all except those who might want
to change sides. And nearly every Mex-|

! jean among the Cossacks did chamge. It

was a sign of the panic that had spread
throughout the Empire. Driscoll also in-
sisted on the burial of certain guerrilla
corpses which Dupin had left hanging to|
the town's Jamp post. After which the
gunboats took themselves out of republi-
can waters. :

Yet they left behind expectancy. So, a
Liberal army two thousand strong was
approaching? The Missourians provision-
ed themselves from the town and rested
on their arms. The Liberal host appear-|
ed, variegated of costume, piratical of as-
pect. . . . Again a flag of truce.
“If the wenorcs Imperialistas desired to
surrender.” “We are mot Imper-
ialists,” came the reply from the fort,
“and we're blessedly d-n-d if we desire to
surrender.” “Then, the saints
bless us, who are you?”’ “The
Republic of Tampico, de facto and de-
termined.”

The dumfounded Liberals scratched
their heads. They were Republicans, and,
Liere was a republic, and naturally itj
bothered them. But when they had got-|
ten it tangled unmistakably enough, they |

decided  that they wanted surren-
der anyhow, if the senores Tam-
picoistas  would have the kindness |

e and on refusal from the fort,they |
withdrew to load their siege guns. i

They had sent a shot or two and re- |
ceived a dozen, when an Indito, emaciated |
and loathsome from scales of dirt, dashed!
from nowhere through the cross-fire and|
pounded at the fortress door. Driscoll
ordered him admitted.’ The first Presi-
dent of the Tampico Republic seemed ex-
traordinarily anxious about this ragged!
vagabond, especially as he had perceived |
a second one, likewise from nowhere,|
dash into the Liberal camp. Ten minutes
later the enemy ceased firing. ‘“Now
come, all of you,” Driscoll then said to
his little army, “and hear what he’s got
to tell, I reckon he’s a Shorter Yet.”

- “From Shorty, then!” exclaim-
ed his men. And so it proved, for the

ment, signed El Chaparrito and counter-
gigned Benito Juarez, Libertad y Refor-
ma. The message thereon demanded why
the Coronel Driscoll and his new recruits
for the cause had turned against it.
«10ause we don’t hanker after hanging,”
QOal Grinders interposed. . . . Was
it, Driscoll continued to read, because
they thought they had lost favor by
fighting Rodrigo Galan? If so, there was
naught against them, nothing, because
President Juarez had outlawed Galan for
robbing a bullion copvoy. It was true
that the writer of the parchment had used
the said Rodrigo, in the hope of captur-
ing Maximilian, but the bandit was not
for that reason a Republican officer.
“In other words,” lisped Crittenden of
Nodaway, “were inlawed because the
good patriot ‘Don Redrigo is away out-
lawed.” . . ““Therefore,” the parch-
ment went on, “His Excellency the Presi-
dent through the writer has herewith,
sent a message to General Pavon of the
besieging camp to comply with whatever |
Their Mercies the Americans may deem
fit to require. Further, knowing the tem-
per of Their Mercies, General Pavon i8
ordered to at once cease operations and
Jeave Their Mereies in possession.”

('l'o he continued.)

FORMER MONCTON |
WOMAN MARRIES
BOSTON BROKER|

Harriet L. Foster Weds Francis Storer
Eaton at Lewisville Last Night.

Moncton, N. B., March 28.—(Speoial)—
A wedding event of more than ordinary
interest occwrred at the residence of ¥red
(. Jones, Lewisville, at 8 o’clock this even-

known Boston broker and club man. The
wedding was a quiet affair, being known
here only to the immediate friends of the
bride. The ceremony was performed by
Rev. D. MacOdrum, pastor of St. John’s
Presbyterian church.

The bride arrived here from Boston
Monday accompanied by her aunt, Mrs.
Wm. T. Dobson, and the groom accompan-
by John Phillips Reynolds, arrived this
afternoon. A reception was held after the
ceremony.

Mr. and Mrs. Eaton leave on the Mari-
time Expreas for New York to take the
steamer on a three months’ wedding trip
to Europe. On return they will epend the
balance of the summer cruising in Atlantic

.| perhaps they noticed that every time the

i&xind fences and rock piles and shivered

! month in plain sight of the magic little

waters in the groom’s yacht. The bride
wag formerly a well known eociety beile|

in thie city but has resided in Boston the|
past eighteen years. She was formerly thel

p . t.he parson | wite of Horace T. Foster, a well known| yyhen the snow b 1t in th
murmurs, “He prays best who fights best,| Boston traveler but got a separation from apring the 5];0“t Waﬂeg:;%;‘?edm:nd ;'I,cf(eg

her husband seven or eight years ago.
Katon is a won of the late William 8.}
Eaton, for years president of the National |
Tube Works. The groom is 4 member|
of all the leading Boston clubs and wellj
known in yachting circles, having just com- |
pleted one of the most powerful yachts on
the Atlantic coast. Among the relatives
present at the wedding were Mrs. W. T.

* When well with-| Dobson, Boston; Mrs. Thos. Magee, Port| oyt . O i o Kings C ;
the prowess of each unio| Elgin; M. W. 8. Stewart, Chadlottobien. ff‘:ml: i}g\c would guard the roads leading| €sts of the Kings County

SELECTING PORTLAND'S t
NEW CATHOLIC BISHOPE
Portland, Me., March 28—The first step
in the selection of a Roman Catholic
bishop of Portland in place of Most Rev.
Wm. H. 0'Connell, who has become coad-.
jutor archbishop of Boston, was taken to-|
day, when a meeting of the diocesan coun-
cil was held to nominate three names for!
the vacancy.
The church officials refused - absolutely !
to divulge these names or give any infor- !
mation concerning the meeting or those |
in attendance. The names will be pre-
cented at a meeting of the snfiragan bish- |
ops of the province of New England, who |
will designate them as ‘“‘worthy,” *“‘more!
worthy” and “most worthy.” Then they !
will be sent to the propaganda at Rome.
1t one of the names is favorable that body |
will submit it to the Pope for his ap-|
proval. !
It is undewstood Archbishop Willams, |
of Boston, presided at the meeting. B ;
It is understood that the names of !
Aessrs, Hurley, McDenough and O’'Brien
were selected. AMany churchmen are of:
the opinion that Father Hurley, of Port-
land, will-be the successful man.

Nove Scotia Contributions to -
Japan.

Halifax, March = 28—(Special)—Wilham

first instalment of $1L000 to the British
ambassador at the Mikado's capital to be
placed by him in the proper hands for re-|
lief purposes. L

| caught with liquor on that day would have Adams,

| were searched, and g

' road reported all quiet in their direction,

\ jand the drunks when questioned where
I they got their booze refused to tell.
{ 1t was a nine days’ wonder, but st last

it loaked out. Some farmers near the line
were preparing to lay an aqueduct. "They
had piled up.several large rolls of half
inch lead pipe. The conspirators had
| taken this, and with the aid of a plumber
i had Jaid it in the grain and grass from
| the line saloon to the. dance floor and
| booth mear the race course. The pipe
| came out under the counter in the booth

Many Ways to Evade the Officers and
How the Work is Accomplished.

(Bangor News).

wf:: T;‘:;:; t::z h‘:;:vouB:Emkz:geraiZi and served both as conductor and epeak-
e * ] {ing tube. The mnight before a jigger load
doesn’t know anything about emuggiing|of empty bottles had been smuggled into
must be deaf and dumb and blind. There | the alders, and inside of twenty-four houre
are many ways to evade the officers. !a thouwsand of them had been distributed
In the Madawaska country, between Van among the 35.000 people at the celebration,
Buren and Fort Kent, the scttlers are the filled with liquor besides all that was eold
French Acadians, and all the customs offi-| by the glass.
cers in Maine, with the Sturgis deputies|

thrown in if they were there, could not|
-{ prevent them from getting their gin from, PLEASED wrl-H SEHU“L
across the river. I was there once, when

the good women of . Aroostook, backed up
by the law, eent a band of officers to pre-!
vent the poor Frenchman from spending |
his money for gin, writes a Parkhurst man
in the Lewistén Journal. The water was
high; there was no fording and every boat, v .
and ferry for miles was watched. It hap-| .l“ an intermiew Tnesday.
pened that Xavier G—— was out of gin_§Fxsher eaid he was much gratified at the
Ho kept & public house, and mofhing for|action of the Board of School Trustees
his guests to N .

But he had something up his sleeve toi mam.lal training; but had little to eay re-
fool the officers. A barrel of gin irom (he| garding the commercial course. :
(anadian side was hauled through the| Referring to the former subject, he said
woods to the river, lashed to the under | that this, in his opinion, was “right apd
gide of a log with hay wire, and sent8s it should be,” adding that manual train-
adrift with a man on the log. Now, a log ing was recognized by the leaders of edu-
can be held at a certain angle in the river cation throughout the world, uu.d all ad-
and the current will carry it across in this | mitted its wonderfully beneficial effect
manner and it excites no suspicion. There | Upon students in brightening the intellect
was plenty of gin and molasses at Xavier's | by making them quick, accurate and care-
that day for dinner. ful; or, as Professor Robertson puts it,

In one place the line runs several miles “teaching them to think through their
along a side hill. I once saw a gang of | fingers,” and t}ms_ producing better and
boys coasting on the crust some forty rods| more practical citizens.
from the road. At the foot of the hill Continuing Mr. Fisher pointed out that
on the American side was a wood lot and & while manual training could hardly be re-
big pile of rawed wood. The boys had an garded wholly as a preparation for the
old pung, and a close obeerver would have | trades, it was nevertheless a valuabdle
noticed that they always went in behind | basis for those about to enter upon me-
an old barn on the Canadian side to start, chanical careers, as by developing the prin-
then they would go like the wind clear ciples already referred to it enabled the
down to the wood pile in behind the fir student to grasp more readily the essen-
trees. tial factors of his chosem vocation.

And that very morning & man with a With regard to a, commercial course,
double team was there loading wood; the Mr. Fisher stated that he had not given
blue jays in the trees probably noticed | the matter a very great deal of thought,
that he wae building a funny load in his | but took for granted .that ?he .school trus-
big sled box; it wae hollow in the middle | tees had dome so by investigating in other
with woodpiles at the sides and ends, and | Places, and were in a position therefore
to speak for the benefits to be derived
pung load of shouting boys came down the | from it; adding at the same time that
hill they brought a chest of tea. The load | it would be well to consider that the ma-
was_cavefully covered with wood, taken to jority of students left school before they
a village merchant, driven in the back | reached a stage where a commercial
yard and’ deposited in the cellar. | course would be of any benefit to them;
" One of my neighbors once suddenly had whereas manual training applied gener-
a call to preach and finally went over into ally, i. e, to all walks of life, and that
New Brunswick to spread the gospel. In it would be better in all respects to legis-
three weeks he returned and when he came late for the large majority instead of for
back he hitched hie old horse in the vil-|3 small percentage only. It would be
lage street, near the custom house, wdlwell, he said, to observe the principle of

TRUSTEES' DECISION

.| had a prayer mesting in the street, but no; “one thing at a time.” Introduce manual

training first, and then if a commercial
course and other branches of a practical
character were found to 'be valuable, they
could follow in due course.

SOFT COAL STAKE
SEENS INTABLE

Indiannapolis, Ind., March 28.—The
joint conference of the coal miners and
operators of the central competitive dis-
trict adjourned today until tomorrow af-
ternoon, with mo apparent eettlement of
their wage differences in prospect.

A motioni to continue the present scale
for two years made . by the operators
was defeated by the wsolid vote
of the miners. An amendment to Presi-
dent Mitchell’s motion to restore the scale
of 1903, offered by F. L. Robbins of the
Pennsylvania operators to make the re-
stored schedule effective for two years
was accepted by Mr. Mitchell, subject to
ratification by the National Miners’ Con-
vention, which will meet tomorrow moln-
ing to consider the question.

This was bthe only action taken during
the day. The rest was argument, during
the course of which great earnestness on
the part of the miners and both factions
of the operators was shown. President
Mitchell charged.that many coal companies
are owned by railroads and the profit on
eoa] is not indicated by the books of the
coal companies as much of it is absorbed
by the railroads. He announced that the
miners would continue in the future to
ask for more wages if the market justified,
and setated positively that the miners would
adhere to their demands for an increase
at this time. .

R. R. Hammond eaid the complications
of the coal situation would never be un-
derstood by the public until they had been
examined by, a commiesion and he was will-
ing: that the difference should be settled
by & commnission.

TEMPERANCE MEN

one mistrusted that he had fifty costly
sillk dress patterns in the bottom of his old
wagon.

Mr. A had a farm that ran to the bound-
ary line, His buildings were forty rods
from the line, but his grapary was ouly
forty feet. Mr. B's farm buildings were
close by on the Canadian side, a road ran
between the granary and B’s buildings, the
road was on the line. A raised about 600
bushels of oats each summer and put them
in his granary. Each winter he sold about
6,000 bushels. Of course things looked very
suspicious. The oustoms officers hid be-

many a winter night. Spotters and spies
were hired, and a government detective
loafed around the line about saloons for a

granaty, but discovered nothing. 1t was
dark and deserted nights, but in the morn-
ing A would come and help load his team.
The detective would sometimes eaunter
over and ask foolish questions, peek into
the bins and look for tracks in the enow,
and then go back more puzzled than ever.

I will tell how the government was out-
witted. Between the granary and B’
buildings was a culvert under the road, &
wooden spout was made of boards about
a foot square and some dark stormy night
at the beginning of winter the snow wus
cleared away, and the spout laid close on
the ground in the culvert under the road
under fences and into A's granary. A belt
with cups attached ran inside the spout
and a crank in B’s barn was turned to
carry the grain. As it was down hill a
very little effort would carry & stream of
vats into A’s granary a foot square. A
blustry night would obliterate all tracks.

A pile of brush out from apple trees was
piled between the granary and the road
fence; this covered with a drift of snow
hid the place where the spout entered the
granary on the outside, and on the imside
it was covered by e&liding back a wooden
window. This was always pushed back
over the hole in the wall when they were
Joading oats, to admit light, there being
no other window. When it was closed
the bin was in arkness and the hole could
not be seen. Of course the oats-were de-
livered in B's barn in New Brunewick.

away umtil the next winter.

At one time a certain village planned:
to have a great Fourth of July celebration!
and it was planned to have it dry. !

TO RUN FOR NOVA
The local officers warned the saloon' SCOTIA LOCAL HOUSE
keepers that any attempt to sell ﬁ«;uor ‘in-. o

any form on that day would be punished| Kentville, N. §., March 28-(Special)—
1o the full extent of the Jaw, and the cus-| gathering of men assembled in the
toms officers gave notice to- all that an ! Opera Honse this afternoon in the inter-
Temperance
Brunswick and all pelsgnﬂl Alliance. The speakers were Rev. Mesers.
McGregor, Wilson, Beals
Messrs. DeWolfe, Sawyer

their teams taken and be sent to Portland l Ryan, and

to settle with a United States commis- others.
siomer. : ; ADout 500 men were present, represent-
The day dawned bright and clear and | ing every ward in the county.

by 9 o’clock the tratting park at the ]D“,'grl Everard Sawyer, of Wolfville, and
end of the town was ewarming with peo.'('haa. Campbell, of Port Williams, were
ple to see the races. Half a mile a.\v;;y}nominnted by the delegates to represent,
across the fields was a ealoon on the boun- | the al'iance in the -coming local elections
dary line. The thirsty looked at it with,and the nominations were unanimously
wistful eyes, but to walk there for a drink | approved by the convention. Mr. Sawyer
through the grass and grain was too much in a short speech signified his intention of
and to go around by the road by team | accepting the nomination, if possible. Mr.

| where officers were thick as flies was moti Campbell was not present but had al-

to be thought of.
Behind the park fence, close to a limlo1 -
brook shaded by thick alders, was a dance Williams.

ready consented to accept.
Mr. Campbell is a merchant of Port
He has always been a Liberal

floor and- a little booth where Jemonade | in politics and has for some years repré- |

and goft beer were sold. There was apon | sented his ward in the county council.

a noisy crowd at this place, and/'by noon; Mr. Sawyer, though' perhaps not as well
the town and Jockup were full#f drunks. known throughout the county, is a promi-
More officers were sy Rhe saloons;nent man in educational circles, being at

through | present principal’ of Horton Collegiate
= | Academy.
cepts the ug,
sent of th

Both m

‘ alliany,

A Profitable Pie Soocial.

St. Martins, March 27.—On Friday even-
!ing last the ladies of the Methodist church
iheld a pie social in the hall at Shanklin
Settlement. The social had = been post-
. poned from the 20th inst. A very pleasant
| evening was spent and some $55 realized.
After a short entertainment John C. Boy-
¢ ' or disposed of the pies in his usual effec-
V. 'tive style. lIee cream, fruits, syrups,. can-

BT
PR | dies, ete., were soon disposed of. Several
Liniment : o

nation subject to the con-
governors «of Acadia College.
will run in the interests of the
irrespective of party.

Kendrick’s’

! Joads -of pic purchasers,

wW. b

drink did not suit him at all.; o Monday night in deciding to introduce '

and |

He i€ a Conservative and ac- |

| teams from the village attended with large

the crowds to looksfor pocket pedlers, but‘ °
none were found. The guards on the line| RlV[H lB

 HOLD A WHREYET

Report Says It Will Be Good
for Another Fortnight at
~ Least--Conditions in Other

! Years.

There is as, yet mo indieation of the
'braak up of the river ice and the ‘
| expectation around Indiantown is that
[ will continue solid for at least another
fortnight. Last week, on the lower part

of the stream, the ice was as thick and
secure as at any time during the winter,
but Tuesday’s heavy Tain doubtless ' had.
an effeot. .

Teams are still crossing at Milkish, and’
the tgaffic on other parts of the St. John
and Kennebeccisis is uninterrupted.

l The usual time for the breaking up of
| the ice is about the middle of April. A
couple of years ago, on the 7th of Apri,
the steamer Springfield took a ehort trip
1up stream, the run being necessarily brief
because of the ice. A couple of days later

liere were signe of the ice commencing o
start. On the 9th it was leaving the Ken-
nebeccasis, and on the l4th the general
break up commenced. Near Fredericton
the jams were unusu .lly large.

Almost on the same date, 1:st epring, the.
ice b gan to go. On April 14 the Spring-
field again was the pioneer boat, and &
few days later the river was practically
free almost as far as Fredercton. The
freshet was not very heavy. As ecarly am
April 8 last season the ice between Fred-
cricton a»d Grand Falls was on the move,

The steamboat men are of the opinion
that there will be no navigation until well
alorg toward the end of April. All of
the steamers are receiving the usual epring
repairing and renovating.

SYDNEY WOMAN
KILLED BY TRAIN

Another Steamer for Sydney-New-
foundland Route Giving Daily Ser-
vice—Two Bodies Washed Ashore
from Lunenburg’s Wreck.

Sydney, N. 8., March 28—(Special)—,
Mrs. Jobn MacDonald, aged 55, while
crosting the track at West Bay road this
morning was struck and killed by the out
going freight.

S. 8. Bruce, which spoke the sealer
Viking on her present trip, brings the:
report from' the latter steamer that two.
bodies, four mail bags and a quantity of
debris, supposed to belong to the ill-
fated Lunenburg, has been tvashed ashore
at St. Paul’s Island.

The steamer Manchester Shipper as-
rived in port today with 2,500 tons iron
ore for the steel company. <

It is announced that the Reid-New-
foundland Company will shortly put an-
other steamer on the North Sydney-Port-
Aux-Basque route, giving & daily service.,
The new steamer will be thoroughly fit-
ted for the passenger traffic and equipped
with the Marconi wireless system.

RESCUE OF NELSON'S ORDER

Bus Driver Got it from Father
Who Was Butler to 8ir George
Munday.

|

London, March 25—The lucky omnibue
driver who owned Lord Neleon'’s “Gen-
eral Memorandum” to his captains at,the
Battle of Trafalgar had it for many years
without knowing of its true value, though
he knew it was valuable. His father wae
butler to Sir George Munday, who eervied
with Nelson. Sir George exacted a prom-
ise from this favorite eervant never D
Jeave his service, and at the same time
gave him a desk containirg papers, saying
they would be valuable eome day. On the
death of his father the ’bus driver receiv-
ed the desk, which in recent years has
been in the care of his daughter.

A chance question from a passenger,
who asked him if he had ever been to
Merton Abbey, where Nelson lived,
prompted the driver to eay that he knew
something abeut Nelson,

“My father,” he eaid, “was the Admir-
al’s man. The Admiral’ gave him an old
desk with letters in. One, I know, bears
on the Battle of Trafalgar.”

The passenger asked to see the lettew
and said he would give £10 and a suit
of clothes if he liked it. Surprised at this
big offer the driver next’ day consulted
another passenger, who advised him to
eend it to Christie’s. He did so, and i
wag «old \for $18,000.

'I. C. R. BRAKEMAN
JAILED FOR STEALING

i Moncton, N. B., March 27—(Special}—John
| Bishop, an 1. C. R. brakeman,got into a seri-
! ous difficulty last night by attempting te
steal a couple of pairs of shoes from W. A.
McDougall,poilce court clerk. Mr. McDougall
had laid the parcel down in a restaurant, and
| Bishop coming in later, attempted to kel
| away with it. He was detected and pursfad
i by McDougall, and the restaurant KeeJdr.
! Outside Bishop was joined by another brake-
| man, whom the police are now looking fot,
agd cach took a pair of shoes. A short dis-
| tance from the restaurant Bishop and his
companion were headed off, and made t¢
disgorge. Bishop was captured and placed
under arrest, but his companon escaped.

This morning Bishop was arraigned before
Police Magistrate Kay and pleaded guilty to
the charge of stealing. He elecied to be tried
summarily, and was sentenced to three
menthe in jail.

1. C. R. Officer Dryden laid a charge
against Bishop for stealing s pair of gloves
belonging to Brakeman Fred Nickerson, The
gloves were taken from the switchman's:
shanty. He will be arraigned on the second
charge tomorrow morning. Bishop attributes
his conduct last night to liquor. His theft of
the shoes was committed about 10 o’clock,
and was of the boldest case of sneak thleving
coming to the notice of the police for some .
time.

i

Threats Against Witte’'s Life.

i 8t. Petersburg, March 28—Many threats
(have been made against the life of Pres
| mier Witte. Yesterday he received warn-
ling that unless he left the government~in
{a week he would be killed.

i




