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CHAPTER XL.—(Continued.)

The Missourians looked at one another
and were reluctant. They hated to fore-
go a battle. But it takes two eides to
make one. Not outlawed, not even

threaténed, they bad no éxcuse to hold
agdinst the Liberals. _

“But,” said Crittenden, ‘“‘as an ally of
this sister Republic, we’ll still have out
fighting.”

“Well,” demanded Driscoll, ‘“what will
vou ask for?”

“Qur Cordova lands back, after we've
~von them from the Empire.”

“And,” put in Grinders, “equality. We
wvant republican equaity.”

“Then we'll all be privates?”

“No eir-ee, by cracken! KEquality high
up, that’s what! We'll be colonels, bre-
veted colonels, every last one of us—Col-
onel Driscoll, Colonel Grinders, Colonel
Brothers and Sisters, Colonel—"

“That’s easy,” said Driscoll smiling.
\“Now I'll go and fix it up with General
iPavon, before he gets away.”

i, . . To conclude this chapter on the
Migsourians’ Republic, there is yet a
word, which perbaps is also explanation
{of the saddemed change that had come
over Din Driscoll since that night the

A dew minutes later Jacqueline beheld &
tall ‘figure in elegant charro garb striding
the length of her salon. As she entered;
her 'g'uest threw off sombrero and Span-
i¢h cloak, and revealed the drawn and
troubled features of the Emperor of
Mexico. * « | i

“Your' Majesty has returned to Hie
capital!” she exclaimed. “Then it 8
true—"

“That I shall cling to my play-empire?
But T do not know yet, mademoiselle, I
do not know yet. If I did, I ehould not

' must not think that of him. He held out

be ‘here, here in your house for the first

time, and against your wishes—"
“Will Your Highness be seated?”
Maximilian flung himself wearily into an

armchair. The fire of the enthusiast had

of the blue of old-fashioned china.

“But why——" she began. |

“Why come to you, you mean? T don’t
know; instinot, I suppose.”

“Isn’t that rather vague? Your Im-
perial Highness returns to the City, to his

“Not. to hia palace, mademoiselle, “not
while it would eeem a mockery of my
poor imperial state, but to an hacienda
in the euburbs. If 1 lenter my Mexican

| the less to be borne.

died out of his eyes, and the fire of fever
had left him faded. They reminded one |

‘agitation. Yet, since that afternoon, she

of the Almighty. Before Your Im-
perial Highnees retires tonight, my words
will be forgotten.

The lash fell on flesh already raw and
smarting. To predict that he would
change yet again, when to change he
branded himself a wilful murderer—no!
That was more than he could endure. She

his hand.
ploringly.
‘“Don’t!”
that!”
Then she bit her lip, and her fury
turned against Therself. “Jeanne” was
feminine and French for “John,” which
was masculine and—American. This im-
portant discovery she had made months
ago when riding beside a man whose
horse was “Demijohn.” As a girl in love,
she had found a cozy joy in their names
being the same. But for that very rea-
son any recollection of it, since then, was

“Jeanne!” he murmured im-

she oried, - “Don't call me

Blushing indignantly, she caw that Max-
imilian was regarding her with a puzzled
expression. Manlike, he referred it to
himself, and suddenly, he too started.
Only once before had he addressed her
thus familiarly, which was during that|
memorable afternoon beside the artificial
lake at Cuernavaca. Here, therefore,
‘must He the association that caused her

had permitted no reference to their in-
terview, unless to raise her brows quiz-
zically at his continued presence in Mex-
ico. But now, what of the self-betrayal
into which he had just surprised her? 1t

to my Hungarians, who will be my escort.”

Fischer opened his lips, to cloge them.
The involuntary oreasing of his. brow
smoothed at once. Maximilian, who had
dreaded argument from this man,breathed
easier. But of coumse any man would give
way when a Hapsburg had irrevocably
made wp his mind. The padre laid down
the candle, and interlaced his bloated fin-
gers over his paunch in an aftitude of
sleek calmness. He was emiling and fawn-
ed meek anxiety to second his patron’s
least wish.

“Your Imperial Majesty’s wisdom, I
see, is not a thing to be turned by the
fraulein ?”’

“On the contrary, Mademoigelle la Mar-
quise d’Aumerle counseled my departure,
not my remaining.”

The' fingers tightened slightly over the
bulge of the sutane. “She then presumed
to differ from Her Serene Highness, Your
Majesty’s mother?’

“My mother would counsel the same,
were 'she in Mexico. I thank you, padre,
that I went to eee the only one who could

so take my mother’s place, because now, |

at laet, I know what I must do.”

The priest took a long breath, and drew
back, mentally, to some vantage point|
whence he could survey the field and plan
his campaign anew. He nodded humble
acquiescence, but the small bright eyes

seemed 1o gorge themselves on the prince.
Maximilian stirred restively. One hasseen
a lion watch the trainer’s whip,as though |
he wondered that a creature with only
a whip should yet, in some way, compel|
him to do this or that. Before an ob-

clenched in the manner of a strong man,
the priest was ready. ¢

o news, then?” he cried. “‘What
fortune! Now Your Majesty will hurry
the faster to Vienna?”

Maximilian gave him a glance, as though
he were denee to think so.

“Here, read, read it!”

M. Eloin, sycophant, courtier, had never

sung for his royal patron a roundelay more

pleasing than his prose of the moment.
It caused to vibrate the very heart chordse
of the susceptible prince. There wei
subtle appeals to epite ungratified, to
wounded pride, to ambition, to honor. The
letter ran:— s

" . Nevertheless, | am convinced
that to abandon the throne now, before
the return of the French army, wonld be
interpreted as an act of weaknees. . .

1If this appeal (to the Mexican people) i8
not heard, then Your Majesty, having ac-
complished his noble mission to the end,
will return to Europe with all the pres-
tige that accompanied his departure; and
mid important events that are certain tO
happen, he will be able to play the role

| that belongs to him in every way. . . .

And then the supreme refrain:—
In passing through Austria, I was able

to bear witness to the general discontent
nothing is done,
is discouraged; the|
people fret and publicly demand his abd- |
Your Majesty |

that reigns there. Yet
yet. The Einperor

cation; the sympathies for
are spreading visibly throughout the en-
tire Empire; in Venetia a whole popula-

she desired less. She thought of what
ghe had found in Mexico, and must leave
behind. It was a dead thing, true, and
already buried. But—the grave was too
fresh as yet. However, the real reason,

for he staying involved something else.

She made no reply, for at the moment
a strange voice, with a jagged Mexican
insidious inflection,
broke in upon them, and startled them all

accent and a thin

three.

“Nay, Monsieur le Duc,” it began, roll-
ing the title as a morsel on the tongue.
“Your Grace would deprive us, of too
much honor. Why, indeed, should made-

moiselle not remain among us:’

Turning quickly, Jacqueline beheld the
stranger’s black eyes upon herself. He,
too, wished to know why she stayed in
Mexico, but in his sharp, shifting look
there was a penetration quite different
from that of the guileless, Michel. He
bestrode a magnificent horse that seemed
made for armor, whereas he himself would
surely have been crushed under go much
as a Crusader’s buckler. Being so very
small, and perched so very high, he cut
with Tis
plumed hat and epaulettes and gold but-
tons and braid and medals and exquisite- |’
ly mounted sabre. It was not a French
uniform that he wore," but Mexican Im-
And
within the brave array, he was such a
little, little man!—insignficance glorified

a ludicrously martial figure -

perial, and stupendously ornate.

into caricature.

But the pigmy was mnot altogether on!
| tion wishes to acclaim its former gover: parade. He had that morning been re-
Inat i ceiving arsenals and fortresses from the
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Well Known Woodstock Mercl
Only Il Twenty Minutes—Fun
of Elizabeth Day.

PR

Wioodstock, N. B., April 1—(Spec
Charles Vanwart, one of our oldest un‘d’
most, respected residents, died very sudden-
1y last night, aged 76 years. For a man of
his age he was enjoying good health up to
the last. He was in his store about 0
o’clock when he was taken ill and Te-
moved to his dwelling, which is just above
the store, where he died twenty minutes
later.

He was born in Hampetead, Queens
county, but was a resident here for .30
vears and for some years in Waterville,
this county. Mr. and Mre. Vanwart have
been married 53 years, He is survived by
his wife and two daughters, Miss Drucilla
Vanwart and Mre. G. A. White, both of
this town. In politics he was a Liberal
and in religion a deacon of the United
Baptist church. Religious services will be
condueted by Rev. Mr. Currier at 2 d’clock
on Tuesday afterncon and the burial ins
the Methodist cemetery. Mrs. BEd. Grass,
of Waterville, is a sister; B. Vanwart, of
the North End, St. John, is a brother, and
one brother and two sisters reside in
.Hampstead, Queens county. ;

The funeral of Elizabeth Day, who died ,
at the residence of A. .J. Marsten on Fri-~
day night, aged 79 years, took place this
afternoon and the interment made in the

ST ; S ; i s | | French; in short, the keys of the Empire.
justify his abdication. But it did mot| Thus it was thet Elomn pulersd S50 | For he s sl Ohlet 6o i
make him casier because the padre lie- | line's lever, and thus he used another ful- T, .,..i5) grmies, was the species of mani-
tened o obeequiously, with never a quiver | crum, as he had promised Charlotte he|yin -Anq ugly? He was a man of lifted

battle with Don Reodrigo. It must be adv |
vemembered that the peerless lad had just soure adventurer the monarch hastened to
~won his old comrades to the Mexican Re-

_publican cause. While yet rejoicing that

could not but be connected with that
other time when he had murmured her
name. There was, however, no conscious
vanity in the remarkable explanation.” It

Methodist cemetery, Rev. G. A. Ross oifi-
ciating. Sheewas the only surviving daugh-
ter of Danicl Day, one of the town's firet

palace again, it will be because I have
decided to remain an emperor.”
“And for the reason that you have not
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rthmughont Missouri, and when our cou-

sins, the Kentuckians, even those proud
icolonels by acclamation, cannot
beside these five hundred

colonels scattered over the sister state;
that,  when a stranger questions ,a
Mi jan answers: He a colonel?
W’y yes, of course, sir. And, by God
\sir, a Tampico ocolomel, too! Yes, one of
five hundred!” and the stranger’s eyes
ibulge as he takes off his hat.
! [The deposition of Meagre Shanks ends
‘here.] :

CHAPTER XLi.
Royal Resolution.
! () restless fate of pnde.

Thai sirives to learn what Heaven re-
solves to hide.”—The Iliad.

1

On returning to the eapital, Jacqueline
did not once set foot in any Imperial
palace, but she established her own salon
of a grande dame, and there installed
herself mid a simple elegance. What was
left of the mortgaged chateau in the
Bourbonnais went to pay for it. Jacque-
line would accepl not a louis out of Na-
poleon’s Black Chest. A French gentle-
woman she impoverished herself to work
for France. And when, a little later, Na-
I;mleon dishonored his own name and
ithat of France in his dealings with Maxi-
‘milian, she thanked the instinet that had
kept her free. Puddles muddied one’s
skirt so! The valiant maid hbroke her
sword. She would serve no longer. At
deast, she was quite certain that she
‘would not. .

Napoleon’s shame lay in this. Maxi-
jmilian had accepted his harsh ultimatum
regarding the Mexican customs, and in
return for such humiliation he depended
'on the presence of the French troops for
wet another year. But the United States
‘t'hreatened war, and Napoleon -cringed.
He would withdraw the troops immedi-
|ately. He woudl abandon Maximilian,
kreaty or no treaty. Thus the quiet forces
sn the American Legation at Paris bat-
tJed against the proud House of Orleans.
The princess of that House failed. She
<ould not save her husband’s throne, and
ier own. Her mind gave way. She be-
came a raving maniac. 8q much for Char-
lotte’s mission. /

With the news Maximilian was a brok-
en man. He seemed to remember his
promise to rejoin her in Europe, for he
set out coastward and left the marshal a
Jetter that was virtually his abdication.
Yet in the Hot Country he stwpped for
hig health. An Austrian firigate waited
{or him. But behind him was his capi-
tal. Would he return History will nev-
or know, perhaps, the soul-desparing net-
work of intrigue and counter-intrigue
+hat wound and tightened about the
voung sapling roots that would strike
Jeep in an unnourishing svil and become
a1 dynastic oak. The rabid, clericals, who
were Maximilian’s ministere ot the time,
thought their puppet gone, and in terror
of an avenging Republic they resigned.

! justed to the modern day in which he
i lived. But as the words tumbled from

or whatever the high-necked filmy white
garment was, fell away, revealing a |
rounded forearm eclasped in a band of
gold. And resting her chin on her thumb, |
she regarded the young prince thought-
fully. In her look there may have been
a sedate twinkle of amusement, but all
was gently, pityingly sympathetic.

“Let me know.” she eaid, “more of the
doubts that trouble Your Highness.”

Unerringly she toushed the right chord.
Doubts, yes, doubts of a broken dreamer.
Illusions shattered as bubbles. A diweller
| in an ideal shadow, believing that eub-
jedts meeded omly lofty phrases, Maximil-
jan was finding himself tragically malad-

| his lips in the passionate relief of unbur-

givinge arose only because he bad fallen
short of Dark Age standards. He re-
called bitterly how, unlike the illustrious
among his ancestors, he had not stirred
until others had won his crown for him.
But destiny was kind. ‘He had the chance

dening, it quickly appeared that his mis- |

for redemption. To hold his empire now
depended on him alone. He would mount
his horse, give to the light a true lHaps- |
burg blade, and valiantly r.de forth to|
conquer or perish, and in any hazard be |
worthy of his House. !

‘Then, without abrupt change, he talked !
of Austria’s late woes., llad he but com- |
manded his country’s ships at Lissa!
Could he but have risked his life at Sa-
dowa! And moreover, he was still needed
over there. But in eome quick recollec-
tion e moisture dimmed the blue eyes.
He drew from his vaquero jacket a dis-
patch. It was from Franz Josef. 1i Maxi-
milian returned to Austria, the message
ran; then he must leave behind the fitle
of Emperor—leave behind even the title! |

“And will that hurt so much?’ asked |
Jacqueline. !

The Ritual again! For it a
held asylum from his brother.

“Is there no mother,” cried the cxis-|
perated girl. ‘to spank both your Majes-,
ties?”

“'TPig of Her Serene Highness
imilian began with dignity. !

“Highness? Yes, 1 forgot, but ot high
enough to chide majesty, though she be a |
mother.” |

“Yet she has only just warned me of |
her deep displeasure i§—No, her message |
ehall wait. I wish to hear first what you |
think. Tell me, shall I go, or shall I}
etay? Tell me, tell me, and why!” :

Feverishly the man craved one frank |
word. There was in his look the prayer!
of a desperate gambler who watches a card |
poised bebween the dealer’s fingers. Jac-
gueline had ome answer only. But ex-
actly how to express it, lest she be wrong-
ly taken, made her pause.

“In the first place,” she began slowly,
“there is only a single consideration in-
volved, and in that lies the solution of
Your Majesty’s doubts, I mean the con-
sideration of honor. Now if Your High-
ness is—whipped off his throne—that is
ignominy—But wait, wait, 1 am not
through. I—"

man antue |

S Ma

X

{ exalted him.

| woman—a gentleman,

“As I thought,” he said. “luere
no feeling in—in—"

Jacqueline raised her eyes and el his
frankly. ;

“When a woman jeels in the zense vou
mean, sire,” she said, “‘then she does nct;
make an empire, even the Austrian Em-!
pire, a condition. If the man in qucsniuM
has no more than his horse, his pistols, |
even his pipe, then the woman—7 But,
she stopped abruptly. !

“With you,” he granted honestly, b
was not a matter of personal ambition |
either. But ii neither of these, then|
what—Now 1 see!” he cried. “A state]
reason! - A decov, to. tempt me out' of
Mexico! Yes, yes, now I eee!”

“Is is good to kmow,” said Jacqueline,
not ungratefully, “that Your Majesty at
least, if no other, can sce a high motive
in my self abasement.”

“Now what can she mean by that?’ he
demanded of himself. “What ~other, in
particular, ghinks hard of her tha{ she
should care®”

FEloin was the onlg other man who
could have seen them, there a* Cuerna-
vaca. No. little it .mattered to her what
Eloin thought. But-—yes, there was anoth-
er. There wae the American who had
intruded and wanted to save his empire.
\laximiliar. recalled now her change to
hitterness after the American’ had left
and a momen: ags he Thad scen
the identical pain of self-con- |
tempt tug at her lips. And yet once
ghe had left the American to die. But
Maximilian answered even that objection.
Leaving him to die was a necessity for

{ But now the French are leaving.

her country. And the sacrifice had gone|

farther. It had mnot faltered before the |
seli-degradation <f which che had just!
spoken. |

The admiration in his eyes grew. 1uhe,
chivalry in his race awoke within him, and |
He relt himself become the
true knight, in the purity of devotion to a|
as real chivalry |
wouwld have the term. Poor man and poet, |
he felt even the-impulse to bend the knee |
and crave as a boon some risk of life m|
er service, without thought of boon there- |
aiter—a knightly impulse nearly obsolete |
in chivalry. if ever customary. DBut he |
krew now that the impulse was really pos- |
sible, and the proof -was this: that the;
constraint between them had vanmshed,
that. soon he was talking with her easily
and naturally.

For Jaoqueline also the air had become
blessedly pure, and deeply, gratefully, ehe
breathed of it. - Because now ghe talked
with one whose respect was a fact, who
knew her for what ehe was, and during a
moment’s epace she wag happy, with the
happiness of delusion. 1t seemed that
other men, that one other man, might one
day know her too, and give her his esteem.
But the phantasy passed. The knowledge
must forever be restricted to the man be-
fore her, and for him she did not care.

Maximilian, very strangely, was think-
ing of the very self-same thing. Here was
a eervice in her behalfi already offering.
if he could cause that other ma nto know?

Haven, the reward of bringing holy peace |

. to a siricken Jand.”

“Did L. not come for that? You only
remind me how I have failed.”

“And why. eire? Because your instru-
ments were not blessed. The Frénch op-|
pressed the Church as well as the people. |

1t is!
the hand of Providence.” i
“‘Slie #aid he woild interpret theswill|

| of Heaven!” Maximilian exclaimed. |

The priest heard, stammered, and went
to wreck miserably, as a hypocrite un-
masked knows that his next word must
sound like hypocrisy. How slyly ehe had
checkmated him! Forseeing his thrust,
shé had countered his every shift of cun-
ning through this - feeble fencer before
him. And the mistake he had made, in
sending Maximilian to her! For a 'mo-
ment the expression of the apostate Luth-
éran was very ugly in ite battled rage. But
he was too wise_ a trainer to lose patience
utterly. ~ He realized instead that the
struggle was harder than any he bad yet
had with his royal dupe, since now his
real antagonist was the young French-
woman.

“1?2 I interpret the word of God?” He

said it very humbly, with bowed head.
“Alas, Your Majesty knows I am the last
to presume to that. But there are those
who call. :
There is the Holy Father in Home; who
is infallible. I only know that he told
Your Majesty’s 'servant, myself, that a
ruler blessed by the Church is an instru-
ment of God. But if the ruler turns his
back ere his work is done—"

Maximilian’s - nostrils were dilating
strangely, and the consumate tempter

hurried on. He exalted the grandeur of
the Emperor’s task, yet ecraftily made
success appear simple and easy. The
forces of “the arch-rebel Benito Juarez”
were concentrated in “a horde of impious
thieves calling themselves the Army of
the North.” But Miramon, His Majesty’s
own general, was hastening to meet them.
One decisive battle, and there would be
no more rebals. The nation must then
recognize that the Empire had sustained |
itself without French aid.

“Of course a few lives will be lost,” he|
quietly sneered, ‘‘and we who do not un-
derstand may grieve for them, but the
whys of Heaven, for its own ends, are in-
scrutable, Your Majesty knows that
others before him. his ancestors, have
had to wade through the blood of God's
enemies. But Your Majesty’d glorious
ancestors were fulfilling their gestiny.
And why should not you, also, sire, you
who are the child of destiny?”

It was a magic word. Fisecher knew

| the blows

his man devilishly weli.
“But how can 1 tell,” Maxmilian de

manded petulantly, “that my destiny re‘

ally lies in Mexico?”

“Then your destiny, sire. must lie 1n
Europe, in Austria,” was the priest’'s as-
tounding conmcession.  “After all, a
prince’s intuitions, being given him by
divine revelation, can alone be his guide.”

Maximilian’s cyes flashed.

“Then I abdicate—herewith!"

it was farewell

should not be disturbed, and this was one
promise that the good padre kept.

CHAPTER XLILL

Alone Among His Loving Subjects. |

arcia’s right.—The Iliad.

as recruits for the Imperial garrison. In
such a fashion Leonargn Marquez began
his duties as generalisimo. of the Empire.
! “Your Excellency is most kind,” said
Jacqueline, for no other reason than to
! annoy him by changing from French into
“And Jove himself shall guard a mon-| his own language.

“On the contrary,”

rebels.

imperial wedding gift to Marshal Bazaine,; believe that this is why you remain.”
““Make her tell you, then,” interposed | under the law. The Hebrew population is

and nerving themselves, pulled down the;
Tricolor. France, a Napoleon, were again! the helpless Ney. He was utterly at sea.|
There was a trial of strength on between|
these two, but how or for what was quite

leaving the New' World. It was Evacu-
ation.

The Army of -the Expedition came

tramping down the Paseo. There were
heavy Dragoons and Cuirassiers, on ma-|
jestic chargers. There were light Chas- |

seurs and Lancers, on fleet Arabians that
had often proved themselves against the
Mexican pony. There was the clanking
of steel, and the flash of helmets through
the dust. The imperial eagles, gilded
anew, were poised for flight back to their
native aeries. Lower in the earthly cloud
bobbed the tasseled fez of the bronzed
Zouave, and the perky red pompon on
the fighting cap of the little piou-piou.
With the steady beat of the march, the
pantalons Touges crossed, spread, crossed,
spread, like regiments of bright, bloody
shears: 'The ‘bands played. And yet it
was not a martial scene. Feet,not hearts;
lifteq to the fife’s thrilling note. Nor
was the muititude that thronged the wide
avenue a fiesta populace. It ‘looked on
stolidly, without u huzza, yet without a
hiss. Enthusiasm in either sense would
have been relief, but the -Mexicans as-
gisting at the bag and bagzage of an in-
vader were as unmoved as those  other
spectators, the colossal figures in the glor-
ietas; as the two Aztec giants, leaning on
their war clubs; as Guatemotzin, \‘vith
high feathered crest and spear aloft, fore-
boding as in life to the European con-
queror; as Columbus, who, having himself
suffered, gave now no sign of remorse for
which this new hemisphere
gave the old; as Charles IV. on his iron
horse, who had bargained with a former
Napoleon to be called Emperor of Amer-
ica, and who, unlike Maximilian, had wise-
ly surrendered such a crown.

Cavalry, infantry, cannon, wuagons; on

they came through the city and past the}.

Zocalo, under the Cathedral towers, un-
der the lifeless, shuttered windows of the
Palacio. Iere in the Zocalo, in the cen-

tral plaza, the

barouche, and opposite her a pretty gitl,
and she was talking with an officer. of
Chasseurs d’Afrique whose horse was
restive, and all the while there was the

rumbling of wheels, the tread of feet, and|

the ring of hoois.

The sometime first lady was
good-pye to the officer, as she had al-
ready to manv “another gallant chevalier
pausing beside her carriage. But for her
to all her countrymen

beyond him.

Jacqueline pushed back the Persian
shawl she worve—this fith day of Febru-
Mexican springtime—and
settled herself to the contest in earnest.

ary was the

‘ returned Marquez,
; : : ; { “I am flattered that you will be here to

Farly one morning a month later, a observe how we, alone, shall crush the
solemn little group of uniformed . men/|

the ceremony being performed by the
groom’s father instead of the Rabbi. .This -
is eometimes done according to Jewish
law, the legal marriage frequently’ taking
place by a clergyman or magistrate subse-
quently. It has developed since that the
Rabbi here is not ordained, and there is
no ordained Rabbi in Cape Breton.  This
man, however, has married many He-
Lrews here, and none, so far as known at
: present, have been subsequently united ac-

! 4 od. | ve Your countrymen, senorita, hap-! cording to the laws of the land. Children
climbed to the roof of Buena Visia, the | pily leave plenty of them. But T cannot!born of these unions are,

it is claimed, 1~
legitimate, and have mno property rights

much_ excited over the matter and the
groom mentioned has been endeavoring
since to get’ married before a magistrate,
but without success. Circumstances call
into question whether any Hebrew mar~
riages in the province are legal. Qutside
regular Christian clergymen the. statute
makes special provision for the Salvation
Army, but none for the Jews. The so-

“] fear,” ‘she began slowly, “that my mo-
tive in staying can hardly be intelligible,
unless, . perhaps, Your Excellency knows
why I came to Mexico in the first place.
No senor, that blank smile of yours will
not serve. Your Excellency cannot-feign
ignorance of public gossip.”

“Of course, I have heard that—"

“T'o be sure you have,” she returned
dryly, “and you might add that I failed,
since Maximilian has not yet abdicated.
But Your Excellency is not one to im-
agine that the end can be long delayed.”

She, too, was searching for a motive,
his motive in the interview.

“The Mexicans alone “will sustain our
patriotic ruler,” stoutly declared the gen-
eralisimo, “But let us suppose, merely
for pastime, that His Majesty does ab-
dicate. What = then? What profit to
France, since at this moment, before our

called Rabbi engaged here inspects meats
for Hebrews, but several of the Jews as:
sert positively that he cannot perform
legal marriage; not being endowed with

FIERCE BATTLE
BETWEEN FRENCH MINE
'STRIKERS AND SOLDIERS

_ Paris, March 31.—The miners’
throughout the coal region has resumed
gerious proportions. Many riotous scenesx
were enacted last night and today, during
which the cavalry repeatedly charged the
strikers, injuring a number of them. The
troops also euffered severely. Large re-

sometimes first lady of Her
Imperial Majesty’s household sat in her:

saying |

eves, her army is leaving?”

Jacqueline smoothed the rufied pleats
on her full gray skirt. They looked like
an exaggerated railroad on a map, and

doubtless needed smoothing.
“And remotely supposing,”
“that our army might come back again?

Then, in a flash, she raised her eyes,
and surprised the start he gave. But she
laughed at once, and at him, for taking

her nonesense as serious.

“No.” she exclaimed, “Your Excellency
can more easily recall Santa Anna from hig

island exile.”
(''o be continued.)

IS CALLED TO SACKVILLE

METHODIST CIRCUIT

Rev. J. L. Dawson Transferred tol
Conference from Newfoundland—hia.v

Rev. H, Miller, Also,

Montreal,

Que.,

she said,

Marca 30.—~(Special.
—The transfer committee of the Me.hod-
ist church vesterday transferred Rev. J.

inforcements have been distributed at the
centres of dicorder. »

The strikers, estimated at 59,000, and
divided- into bands of froni 500 to 2,000
men, are parading the region and threat-
ening workmen who refuse to join them.
Many of the bands carry red fligs. The
most serious affray took place near Lens,
where a mob besieged the house of Juled
Capron who had refused to quit work. On
appearing in his door way Capron was pelts
ed with stones, whereupon he fired with &
shot gun into the crowd, wounding a
striker named Botel, who later died. Lhe
mob, which numbered 2,000 strikers, then
sought to capture and lynch Capron. Two
squadrons of hussars attempted to con-
vey Capron to a place of safety, and a
fierce battle betwesn the strikers and
troops resulted. Capron was removed to
! the jail at Bebune. Many percons om
! both sides were injured during the figate
ing.
A report was in cireulation during the
that a live horse had heen found m

he pit and near it the bodies of five men
' who had died within twenty-four hours.
The truth of it was disproved tonight by
men who returned after an all day eearch
) and reported that they had found no trace
of man or beast alive.

The strikers tonight captured several
non-commissioned . oflicers who were bear-

”

But Bazaine, urged to it by Padre Fis.
cher, prevailed upon them to remain, and
Tischer gave his word that the puppet
would not escape. So France lost another

“Almost my mother’s words!” he cried
triumphantly. And with a hand that
trembled, he got out the letter from that
Archduchess Sophia- who had given one

L. Dawson, of Newfoundland, > New

Bltunswick, on June 21, and Rav. livgh
Miller, of Newfoundland, .to N:w Bruns-

there, to the little piou-pious most of all,
! and her gray eyes were frankly moist.
“And now they are going,” she mused

But it was out of th2 question. Men may
convince one another of a woman's guilt,
and only %o easily. But of her innocence?

Fischer meekly assented.”
“There are rumors, nhay, more than
rumors,” he mused aloud, “that a strong

ing reports to the general but the soldigrt
were Tescued by patrols.

chance to take back the Mexican Em-
pire, and thereby pave a way out of her
chame. For while Maximilian recuper-
ated, he reconsidered. Clerical generals
assured him of armies, the ministers talk-
ed cioquently of treasure from the
Chureh coffers. The fat padre manipu-
Jater generels and ministers and Emper-
or. ¥e wat supreme. None might come
near the royal ear except at his pleasure.

It was at this time, about the first of
the year, some eix months after Char-
lotte had eailed to Europe, and only a
few weeks before the French would do
the same, that one evening Jacqueline’s
footman brought her a plainly sealed en-
velope, ‘without crest, without writing.
She tore it open, and started as she look-
ed at a simple autograph on the card in-
side.

“His—this gentleman, Tobie, you ad-
mitted him?”’

The well-trained servant &tood impas-
give. “What would madame have?’ he

‘replied. “The man walked in like & lord,
‘keeping his face hid in a cloak. But if
madame—"’

“Was there a carriage?”

“No, madame, but I noticed a saddle
horse a little dwstance, held by & mount-
ed soldier with a carbine. But if ma-
dame—"

“He s i the drawwngroom, then?”

“Oui, raadame, and without removing
e Mexioss sombrero.

desires that this citizen find himself—
2W'm—pressed to

“Tobia! No, on the contrary, you wil
permit him to wait undisturbed, until T
same.”’

7

sou 2 crowa and loved this other as her
darling.

«Rather than suffer hunullation by 2
Trench policy,’” he read from her Jetter,
“ ‘stay, etay, though you be buried under
the walls of Mexico!” ”

“But—"' Jacqueline interposed.
bad been taken amies after all. i
“You too bid me stay,”’: he maisted.
“But I might have known. I might have
known. One who never erms said that this
would be your couneel. The Padre is won-

derful—wonderful!”

Father Fischer, oi course! What else?
How consummate was the snake in his |
ounning! He counted on honesty and no-
bility in another, though having none him-
seli. He knew Jacqueline. He thought
that, both good and frank, she must ad-
vise the Emperor as his mother hed
done. Accordingly, when Maximilian be-
came afflicted with doubts, the priest al-
lowed him to go to Jacqueline. She would
be an accomplice despite herself. Only
his judgment did not go quite far enough.
Jacqueline had not spoken all her mind.

Imperiously she sompelled Maximilian's
attention. “I said ignominy, yes,” s&ae!
persisted, “but I would heve added that|
honor—the modern and the decenb-—andi

the only courage, lies in facing this same '

~he

But if madame

ignominy. Listen. If the least of impure |
ambition enters in your decision to re-!
main, then for each death in the civi.ll
war that must result, Your Highness may
hold himself to account, and so be he]d:
by history. Now,” she went on, unmoved
by the fact he had winced, “the question
remains with Your Highness—does aught |
besides honor hold you to stay?’ !

\ just decided?

| lackey.

No, it was absurdly out of the question.
Besides, next day the true knight would
be starting back for Kurcpe. Had he not

CHAPTER XL1!.
[nterpreter to the Almignty.

S

and could make the worst appear
The better reason.”—Paradise Lost.

Arter nalf an hour’s eharp canter, Max-
imilian dismounted at Le Teja, his subur-
ban hacienda. He had come quickly from
Jacqueline’s, for his heart was light, The
atress and storm of wavering were ended
at last. Soon now he would be at Mura-
mar, at beautiful Miramar, overlooking
the sea, where Charlotte awaited him, but
knew it not. Amnd by love and tender care
he would coax her back to sanity. Ah,
ne, the pure joy of living was not done
for them yet! .

“Desire Father Augistin to attend me in
my private cabinet,” he said to the first

The huge priest came on the instant. He
bore a candle in one fat, freckled hand,
and above its light the dull flesh of his face
shone yellow, His head was as ever pear-
shaped with its heavy, flabby jowls, and in
the apex the two little beads of eyes
leaped adventurously at eight ot the
prince. I

“I am here, sire,’ he seid purringly.
“Your Majesty, then, wishes me to pre-
pare for his return to the imperia] palace
tomorrow ?”’

“No. father,” His Majesty angwered |
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hand is n2eded in Austria. I repeat only
what all Europe says boidly, that Franz
Josef cannmot long hold his throne. Yes,
yes, eire, but do not stare so!—Yet the
crown prince is a child. Who then shall
be regent? Who but—"

“Enough, enough, I say! Now look to
my orders. We start tomorrow.”

The secretary beamed unctious joy that
his master had so decided, and was bow-
ing himself out, when abruptly he paused,
“Oh, I forgot, a packet for Your Ma-
jesty.”

Maximilian took the missive. It was
not heavy. It did not seem as heavy as
Fate, not as heavy as a coffin.

“This is an old date,” he said in a puz-
zled way. ‘“‘See, the postmark, ‘Brus.
nels, Sept, 17"

“Tt just came by courier from Vera
COruz, being sent via New York no doubt
aocounts for the delay.”

Maximilian sighed. Even the post no
longer comsidered royalty. Packets had
token on leisurely habits since the Em-
pire’s crumbling—or since the secretary’s
ascendency. He broke the seal with trem-
ulous fingers. The thing must tell him of
Charlotte.

“From Monsieur Floin,” he said.

“Byt he—he does not send bad news,
nothing, sire, of Her Imperial Highness ?”’

Well enough did that sounl of mud know
the letter's contents, Well cnough he
knew that Floin himself could waste no
time on an insane woman, Their chances

of future position were in too critieal a

state. And the packet was designed for|

just such a crisis as the preseat,
Maximilian. read excitedly. He

|
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aloud, “really going, because, parbleau,
a monsieur in Washington eays tihey
must.”

“I wish to heavens,” swore the young
officer gloomily, ‘‘some monsieur would

say as much to you! See here, we'd give

you and Mademoisel'e Berthe enough room
on the ship for a barracks, if you'd only
come. ' There’s a many less welcome,” and
he jerked his head toward a stream of
vehicles straggling among the, troops. They
were filled with Mexican aristocrats
whose doubtful titles had been revived
by the Empire, all eagerly accepting
French +ransport out of their nafive
land.

Jacqueline laughed. “They’re so afraid
of the Liberals, they will forget their
escutcheons. So of course they’'ve for-
gotten the bouquets. You should have
seen the garlands, Michael, that heralded
our grand entry here. Oh, la-la- We
paid for them ourselves. Thus arrived
the Drapeau Civilizateur de la France.
And now behold the departure. Not the
cost of a violet to spare from Napoleon’s
strong chest! He mais, hear that tune!
It’s ‘Leaving for Syria,’ the thing decreed
into our national hymn. For once I'm
glad, glad it's not the ‘Marseillaise.”

“Mademoiselle—dear friend,” spoke the
slow-thinking Michel, “you do not wish
to answer my question. Why do you stay
behind, alone? Why? Nothing good ever
happens to anyone in this country, and
who can tell what might happen to you
when the army is, gone? Come now,”
he went on, foreing some bluff cheer into

| his fords, “Jeanne d’Aumerle, your friends
was ! want veu ant of it

Fall in with us,

s S R v

wick and Prince Edward Island fo.thwith,

President Lodge of the New Irunswick

conference was among Ahoze precen’.

Thinks He Belongs in S%. John.

{ A man who is believed to be Georga
i Cary, of this city, died in the Waverly

Rev. Mr. Dawson referred to in r:'he des-| House, Bangor, last Friday morning. He
patch has been called to the Sackville cir-|arrived in the hotel Thursday night and

cuit. He is a native of Prince Edward|gave the name of Frank Kelly.

He went

Island and a graduate of Mount A]'h'son'; to bed with another man whose name has

University. He has been about thirt

years in the ministry.

During the most of that time he has
labored in Nova Scotia filling the pulpits
of some of the finest churches there. Four
years ago he was called to the congrega-
tion of Gower street church, St. John’
(Nfid.), which is the foremost church of

the denomination in the colony.

He married Miss Lockhart, whose family
were formerly prominently comnected with
QOentenary church, this ecity. Rev. Mr.
Daweon is a very scholarly man, a for-
cible and eloquent speaker and he hés
filled all his pulpite with great acceptance.

Rev. Mr. Miller has not yet been called

to any church.

It's Governor Freser Now.

Halifax, March 30—Hon. D. C. Fraser
was eworn in as lieutenant-governor of
Nova Scotia at 11 o'clock this morning,
in the council chamber, in she presence

of a large assemblage,

The oath was administered by John G.
McGee, clerk of the privy council, who ar-

rived from Ottawa last evening.

Rev. A. M., Walker, of the Unitarian
church, will go either to Charleston or

Walpole (N. H.) within a week or so.

vi

not been learned. On Iriday morniag i5
was found that he was so sick as to ne
unable to rise. A doctor pronounc:d the
case to be one of congestion of the brain.
A priest was aleo sent for. Th: wafo.ru-
nate man died at 7 o'clock. I¥is pame is
believed to be George Cary, as he wrota
e letter to James McLaughlin, of this
city, Thursday, signing that name. e
had $20.65 and a gold watch. - Coroner
Finnegan decided that no ' inquest - was
necessary. The body will be held till
some instructions are received from the
dead man’s relatives. He is described as
having a sandy complexion and a red
moustache. HeKia supposed to have come
out of the woodi last week.

8

| Queens Odunty Divorce Case.

A Boston despatch reports that Mre,
Joserhine Williams is a petitioner for.a
divorce from Henry L. Williams. They
were married at Hampstead, Queens Co,
(N. B.), May 19, 1887. Mrs. Williams al-
leges that her husband deserted her in
1901. The case will be heard early in Max.

At Chubb’s corner Saturday, Auctio:
eer Lantalum sold the Anming proper’
185-189 Union street. to John K. Stover
for $6,081.




