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CHAPTER 1.
: FERRO CARRIL,

Happily we reached Puebla without any un-
pleasant encounters, the road being pretty
good all the way. Puebla is a town of con-
siderable importance. The French had only
just captured and taken possession of it, after
severe fighting, and the walls and houses
showed, in many places, the heavy fire they
had been subject to. The town had more or
less o deserted appearance, for many of the
suhabitants had not yet returned to the homes
they had left before the siege. In time'of
prosperity, Puebla would no doubt be consid-
ered afine and attractive town. Situated at‘he
foot of Popocatapetl, it commands fine views.
The streets are wide and clean, and there are
several handscme buildings of interest for
the stranger to visit. We put up at a most
comfortable * fonda,” and arrived just in
time for * La Comida.” Iwas quite surprised
to find Mexican and French officers, the con-
querors and the conquered, sitting side by
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in the mountains il it reaches the river. The
engineers anticipated more trouble with this
part of the road than any other between Vera
Cruz and the City of Mexico. (This difficulty
has since been y conquered). After
gatﬁng out of the pass we left the mountains
behind us, and crossing a wide plain, made
our way straight for Paso del Macho. I found
it only a temporary town, at the terminus of
the railway. The buildings had been hastily
erected and were made principally of wood
and sheet iron, and looked anything but com-
fortable. We arrived at 3 p. m. the heat was
intense and to make things worse, a hot wind
sprung up, laden with sand, and continued to
blow for three hours, covering everything
with a fine white dust. This happened every
davduring the time I spent there.

The principal inhabitants were people con-
pected with the line, and a few small traders;
in fact rather a rough crowd of mixed nation-
alities. As soon as possible on our arrival, I
went up to the station house, and entered
upon my new duties, finding that I had under-
taken a very responsible position. A regiment
of I'.‘rench troops was stationed on a neigh
boring ‘¢ barranca” as protection to the line,
and to act as puard te the large amount of
specie we often had collected at the station
house, (sometimes $3,000,000) waiting to
be forwarded to Vera Cruz. It was well known
the guerillas were in the neighborhood, and

side, laughing and chatting over their dinner,T we constantly expected them to make a night

as if they had never known the dread enemy
~war, and the French were not invaders in the
thuntry, only honored guests and friends.
Bt I afterwards learnt the Mexicans are con-
summate actors, and were only masking their
real feelings, * When a Mexican smiles he
i8 most dangerous.” So in this instance,
they really detested their conquerors, and
were only too anxious to revenge their
defeats, which they felt most keenly.
The diligencia started at 4 a.m. At an early
hour next morning the ‘‘ muchacho” knocked
1t my door, with the universal cup of choco-
ate and ‘‘pan dulce.” On coming down I found
the diligencia drawn up before the ‘‘ fonda,”
and the ‘“ passejeros” already scrambling into
their places. Their elbow room must have
been limited, for they looked tightly packed,
and the roof was so low that the taller ones
had to lean forward to save their heads. They
must have received several..severe shakings
and bumpings before the day’s journey was
over. But the natives always go inside and
never out, being too much afraid of catching
cold. The morning was dark, and * mucha-
chos” stood onallsides with flaming torches
of 1esinous pine wood, and the bright but fit-
ful light which they shed around made the
sarroundings look more strange and weird.
Mules are impatient animals to be off. To
prevent accidents the two leaders were turned
from the others, and tied by a rope to the
wall. When everything was ready, at a given
signal they were released and carefully led to
the front, and away we went swinging and
bounding down the streets, through the
town, and out into the open plain, the
* muchacho” sitting-on the box with his two
blazing torches to light the way till dawn,
when he would again taking to his former oec-
cupation of stoning the males. It was im-
possible to see anything the first part of our
way, but when morning dawned we found we
had entered quite a new part of the country.
Fields of maize and maguey lay all around.
Maguey is a plant from which the native beer
‘called pulque is made. We had already began
an almost imperceptible ascent, and the roads
ahead looked very rough. Great rains were re-
ported to have fallen previously, and we quite
expected to make a bad trip. The mules and
coach were bespattered with mud, and our
*¢ gochero” was urging the poor beasts forward
with even greater vehemence than he had
shown the day before. After floundering
from rut to rut, we at last stuck fast in the
mud ;jextra mules had been added when we
began the ascent, but they proved insufficient
to move the heavily laden coach. Our * mu-
chacho” soon procured the loan of others;
and it actually took thirty-three mules, to
drag us out of the hole into which we had
sunk. Once more we got under weigh and
were creeping slowly and painfully up the hill,
when one of our mules disappeared in the
mud, almost up to the tips of his ears. After
much digging and shoveling, and pushing and
pulling, he was extricated, but only to have
the same thing happen again and again, till
at length, reaching the summit we left the mud
behind us, and striking into a fresh part of
the country tried to make up for lost time.
No road was now to be seén, and we were gal-
loping through ditches, and ever the stumps
of trees in a manner marvellons to behold. I
olung on for dear life, expecting to be thrown
into the road at any moment. Ths coach
bounded, and bumped, and swung from side to
side like a thing possessed, and occasionally I
could hear a heavy thud, when a more severe
lurch than usual sent the inside passengers
either against the roof or the sides. They
were nearly all priests going into the interior;
and perhaps when next they are recommend-
ing penance to some poor sinner, they will
remember their own bumps and bruises, and
be more merciful.  The priests have a bad
name i» -€exico, and are not admitted into
the houp =of the better classes. They are
often to bu seen coming out of the churches
with a game cock under each arm, and spend
most of their time gambling and cockfighting.
Their power which was at one time supreme,
since the French occupation (and even a few
years before), has been greatly on the decline.
Every ten or fifteen miles we changed mules,
and the scene altered much as we advanced.
Aloe and cactus hedges formed a wall on
either side, while many a rude cross raised by
the road side, told where life had been sacri-
ficed to the cupidity of the robbers. At length
after three days hard travelling, resting for a
few hours, each night at a miserable hut, not
worthy the name of ** fonda " we reached the
summit of the Grand Cumbres. The valley
and town of Orizaba could be seen lying at
the foot of the mountain, its snowy peak al
ready bathed/n the soft light of the setting
ules were quickly unharnessed,

the wheelers, and trotted down in front

And we began the perilous descent

which is much dreaded by all drivers. The
e first Cumbres takes thirty turns.

It is no easy matter to drive a heavily laden
which can be likened to

nothing but a precipitous wall, past waggons
and pack mules, slowly creeping up the steep
noline. The road in places is so narrow,
that it seems moss impossible for the coach
to pass the waggons ; the wheels often graze
the precipice, and the frightened passengers
hold their breath, for they can see right into
the abyss beneath, and dread lest they should
be dashed to pieces down the steep incline.
Bat it is only for a moment; the mules gallop
past; with a sickening lurch the coach rights
itself, and rushes off, to go through the same
isks, perhaps ten or twelve times before the
valley is reached. Accidents seldom occur. It
may be the pace at which the coach travels,
which keeps the equilibrinm balanced, and
thus prevents accidents, which otherwise
maust happen. The drivers w great skill
and nerve, and are all picked . The sec-
ond Cambres was not nearly &8 Tormidable as
the first, and we rapidly approached thelovely
valley, we had noticed the air had been get-
ting milder and the vegetation more tropical
for some time past, and we soon were racing

y chattering to each other.
our way we at last sighted the picturesque
town of Orizaba, nestling at the foot of the
Pic, and drove up to the * patio” of a miser-
ble little * fonda” kept by a Frenchman,
glad to alight and stretch our aching limbs.

unger had given a keen edge to .our appe-
tites, and we were by no means sorry at the
prospect of a grand dinner. Monsieur Fran-
is’ culinary powers well known on the

, and we all- did pla justice to mine

host’s good fare. irfner I strolled out
joy a fragrant weed, and wandered
groves and gardens sweet with the
flowers, wxbnl;mg much that the dear

id. I slept at the station house, which
night and day was surrounded by a guard of
fifty men. Sirict orders had been given me
to see that the trains were regularly de-
spatehed, as hitherto great complaints had
been made about their unpunctuality. I soon
found out that the delays were occasioned by
the French Commendante, who was constantly
sending down orders for the trains to wait till
his papers were ready, a bit of caprice and
officiousness we determined to put a stop to;
for instead of attending to his work, he spent
the greater part of the day, smoking and im-
bibing absinthe at the Hotel Universel, and
was not a favorite with either the officers or
the men. Shortly after my arrival, we re-
ceived a telegram to have a special train in
readiness for the Austrian Ambassador and
his suite, who were expected to_ pass through
Paso del Macho, on their way to the coast,
bound for Europe. As luck would have i,
an enterprising Yankee had put up his- me-
nagerie on the plaza, and was holding a series
of entertainments. The Austrians were ex-
pected at noon, and, shortly before that time,
two of the most ferocious tigers, escaped from
their cages. The people fled helter skelter
into their houses for shelter, leaving the wild
beasts to roam about the place at their will.
They were met by the Ambassador and his es-
cort as they rode into the town. Not knowing
what to make of the tigers (who eyed them
savagely), on the deserted streets, the Aus-
trians at once thought it was a plot of the
Mexicans to hide some deep laid scheme of
treachery, to prevent their leaving this land
of the Montezumas alive. Firing bastily on
the tigers, they rolled them overin the throes
of death, and setting spurs to their horses,
galloped as hard as they could to the station
house. We were greatly surprised to see
them arrive in such a hurried state of excite-
ment, all covered with dust and foam. On
their explaining the reason to us, we told
them the animals must have escaped from
the menagerie, and there was a general laugh
all round. But brother Jonathan did not
mean to part with his tigers so easily, and
just before the train started, he appeared with
a bill of damages to the amount of $4,000,
with an order from the Prefect that the train
was not to leave till the money had been paid.
As the steamer was to start for Europe the
next day, and there was really no time to lose,
the money was paid under protest, and the
Ambassador, and his suite, must have left
Mexico with anything but a.pleasing recollec-
tion of their stay. For on their first journey
to the coast, a month previously; they had
been been attacked by aband of guerillas who
wounded the Ambassador, and shot two of his
escort ; and narrowly escaping with their lives,
they were obliged to return to the city.

Meanwhile the works on the line were ad-
vancing rapidly, and the authorities were well
pleased at the punctuelity of the trains, for
had given the most stringent commands to
the station master to listen to no orders but
mine, or he would lose his sitmation. The
poor man who was standing as it were be
tween two fires, being terribly afraid of the
French, (and not without cause, as we shall
see), had. hitherto carried out my ccm-
mands. But I had no easy time, for the
Commendante made himself more disagreeable
every day, even threatening to remove the
guard from the station, if attention were not
paid to hisrequests, and as if to add to one’s
discomfort, the heat had become greater day
by day;”not a drop of rain had fallen for
weeks ; flies gave one no peace by day, and
mosquitoes at night made sleep almost impos-
sible. My berth was indeed no sinecure; and
my dreams of Mexico were being rudely dis-
pelled. One morning, at noon, they sent for
me to the station, the train was ready to start,
but a command had been sent down from the
¢ quartel,” that the train was not to leave, as
most important dispatches (that were not yet
finished) had to be forwarded to Europe by
that mail. The station master wanted to
know what he was to do, for the message had
been very threatening. I told him the Frenc':
had no right to interfere with the line, aru
the train must leave at the time appointed,
and seeing it dispatched went back to ‘al-
muerzo.” The Commendante, hearing what
I had done, lost his temper, and sent a guard
down to have me arrested ; the soldiers came
to the hotel where I was breakfasting at the
table d’hote, and told me I must go back with
them. I expostulated, explaining to them
the Commendante had no control over my ac-
tions, refusing to go with them. But they in-
sisted that I must ge, for their orders were
“ to take me by force,” if I declined to go qui-
etly. The officer in charge politely said he
had not the slightest doubt, but, that when I
saw the Commendante everything would be
satisfactorily explained. Thinking this quite
possible I said I would go and see the Com-
mendante, but ¢ alone and without their es-
cort.” The people breakfasting at the table
d’hote, were greatly excited, and one and all
begged me to stop, even threatening to turn
out the soldiers, for a good many Mexicans
and officials of the line, took their meals like
myself, at the Hotel Universel, and we had
all become great friends. Not wishing to be
the cause of any unpleasantness between the
Mexicans and the French, I instantly begged
them to keep quiet, and promised to rejoin
them when I had seen the Commendante.
Walking out of the hotel, I went ahead of the
soldiers, who followed close behind, but when
we reached the *‘ quartel,” they, to my great
surprise closed round me, and marched to the
+ calaboose” (prison), and without listening
to any remonstrances thrust me into a small
room, telling me to wait there till the Com-
mendante was ready to see me, and locking
the door went away.

As soon as my eyes had got accustomed to
the dim light, I found 1 had been lodged in a
small room, six feet square, with four bare
walls made of dried mud, and a sand floor.
It was in a filthy state, the stench being un-
bearable; light and air were only admitted by
a small grated opening in the roof, thickly
choked with dust and dirt, and vermin soon
began to make their unwelcome presence felt.
No one came near me till the evening; when
an Arab soldier brought me in a disgusting
mess of beans fried in grease, and a pint of
water, some one outside carefully locking the
door i I found he could neither
speak French nor Spanish, and tried to make
him urderstand by eigns that I would not
stay, and must get out. But he only shook
his head, and pointing significantly over his
shoulder “pretended to shoot me. I quite
understood his meaning, that I was to be shot
if I attempted to escape. Meaking signs to
me to keep quiet he went away, the door be-
ing again bolted and barred as before, andI
was left to spend thenight in that horrid den.

- | No light could I get, not even a match to light

a cigar, neither pen, ink nor paper; the food

.{that they had sent me, hungry asI was, I

could hardly touch, and there was only just
enough water to cool my thirst, and not a
drop to spare to bathe my aching head and

Alds.ylight faded, the room became alive

with vermin, and large rats could be seen in
the uncertain light running up the walls, and
amongst the rafters overhead, while mosqui-
toes swarmed in the air, attacking me unmer-
cifully, till my hands and face were soon
swollen out of shape. At last, worn with ex-
haustion, sleep overcame me, and I fell down
on the dirty floor, and slept a feverish, heavy
sleep, far into the morning. The Arab soldier
coming in with my breakfast awoke me. He
looked pityingly at me, but went away with-
out saying anyshing, or making any signs.

I felt very miserable not knowing what to
do ; there' was no chance of escape, and I was
now sare that the Commendante wanted me
out of the way, and would not be very partie-
ular as to the means he would use to get rid
of me. In a country like Mexico nothing
could be easier (for a man in his position
would never be suspected of so base a crime),
and false ramors that I had agreed to leave
the country could soon be circulated; such
were my waking thonghts.

But deliverance was nearer than I antici-
pated. My friends &t the hotel, not seeing
me return, sent a man down to Vera Cruz to
tell the railway people of the shameful treat-
ment their inspector had met with at the
hands of the French. The news reached
them too late that night to do anything that
day, but early next morning some of the di-
reciors, very influential men, came up to.Paso
del Macho, and irterviewed the Commendante
who of course told them a pack of lies ; but at
anyrate it ended in my release, after being
confined in that loathsome hole twenty-eight
hours. I eould not have stood it much longer.
That dreedful night had aged me ten years;
and the bad smell, and want of food had made
me so weak, that the sight of well known
faces quite unmanned me. But a good tub,
clean clothes, and wholesome fare, soon
brought me round again.

The Commendante in thus taking revenge
upon me, soon found he had exceeded his
power. An investigation was made into his
conduct. Many other charges were proved
against him, and he was dismissed the army.
Only the other day I heard that when war
broke out between France and Prussia, he
volunteered as a private, and lost his life at
the battle of Gravelotte. Another Commen-
dante was appointed in his place, who endeav-
ored in every way to makeup for the rudeness
of his predecessor. We all got on very well
from that time.

Nothing happened of any importance for
some months, till I received a letter to go up
to the City of Mexico, the Emperor Maxi-
milian wishing to see me. A French detach-
ment were on their way from the coast, and I
was only too glad to go with them and escape
the discomforts of the diligencia. We found
the roads in a bad state, much rain having
fallen on the * Tierra Templada” and the
smiling valley, though not a drop had fallen
to refresh the scorching plain below.

I put up, as before, at the Iturbide. A good
deal of fun was occasioned by the * patio,”
which it was necessary to cross to get to the
salle for dinner, being under water. Broad
backed ** aguadores” had to be fetched from
the streets, to carry the people over, and it
was very laughable to see stout mothers and
their graceful daughters hoisted on the backs
of the lusty * Mexicanos” and carried pic-a-
back across the oper yard, followed by their
elderly fathers and gallant dandies. Many a
pretty foot could be seen peeping from urder
Ihe floating draperies of its owner, that pro-
fane eyes would never otherwise have been
allowed to look upon, for the Mexican ladies
consider it a breach of good manners to show
the feet, and wear their dresses very long in
front and trailing on the ground behind.

After dinner De Longle came round to take
me to the palace as had been arranged. On
the way he told e how annoyed he and many
other French officers had been to hear the
shameful way I had been treated by Commen-
dante Beauregard. All nearly were glad of
the court-martial being held, and of his sub-
sequent dismissal from the army. We soon
reached the palace, which was close at hand,
on the * Plaza Major,” and going up a weary
flight of sione steps, passed through a massive
doorway into a room, which, from being but
dimly lighted, looked interminable in its
length. Our echoing footsteps were the only
sound that broke the stillness as we made our
way over the polished floor, towards a door at
the further corner. A handsome red and
gold canopy stood at the end of the room fac-
ing the entrance, and beuneath it were placed
two large state chairs, gorgeous in their fit-
tings, used by the Emperor and Empress,
when they held their receptions. Notwith-
standing the grandeur of thisunoccupied hall,
it had by night a feeling of loneliness and for-
lornness difficult to describe.. We seemed lost
in the depths of its solitude, and hardly ap-
peared to make progress, aswe walked quickly
through. Perhaps when brilliantly lighted,
and thronged with gaily dressed people, dane-
ing, or walkifig to and fro to the sound of
sweet music, the subdued hum of many voices
filling the air, the dreariness might vanish as
if by magie, and this ancient hall of the Aztec
kings, would become a fitting reception room
indeed for any Emperor.  So said my friend,
but now dark, stern faces frowned at us from
their frames on the wall, with a singularly
ginister and forbidding expression, some as if
rebuking, and others as though mocking us.
The very air seemed laden with an unknown
dread; and I felt a strangely superstitious
feeling creeping over me, that there was
trouble brooding for the inhabitants of the
palace. I cannot account for this presenti-
ment except from having heard, that the
paintings on the walls were portraits of the
rulers of Mexico, since the Spanish conquest,
and that they all had died violent deaths,
with the exception of one who escaped the
country.

Gladly leaving this haunted hall to its
ghostly tenants, we passed into a more cheer-
ful part of the palace, through rooms that had
been modernized and made bright and homey
looking, everything around showing the hand
of a cultivated and refined mind. De Longle
¥ed the way to the end of a long corridor, and
opening a door showed me into an enchanting
little boudoir, all rose colour, lace and flowers.
Entering this fairy garden, for I can give it no
other name, I had ample time to looK about
me, whilst my friend went to tell the Emperor
I was waiting to see him. The exquisitely
carved walls had been enamelled white and
gold, and those only who knew their way out
could tell where the door lay, and how it
opened. Smiling cherubs and angels ap-
peared to float over the room, so cleverly were
they painted on the ceiling above. Curtains
of a delicate rose silk with hangings of costly
lace concealed the windows, and draped a re-
cess leading to a conservatory, where a Venus
de Medici rose out ot a bed of tropical flow-
ers, that almost concealed her lovely limbs.
Behind her lay a bank of loxuriant moss and
fern, down which a small cascade could be
heard gently trickling, making the room de-
lightfully fresh and cool. Flowers and moss
hung in profusion from pretty, light hanging
baskets, and covered the vases on the tables
with the richness of their growth. Their per-
fume, but for the rippling water in the con-
servatory, would have been overpowering.
Many fine works of art ornamented the room,
and I noticed in particular some gold objets
de luze, made of the fine filagree work of the
country, presents given to Maximilian and
Carlotta, when they first came to Mexico.
This small but enchanting boudoir, was evi-
dently a favorite resort. A pretty rocking chair,
slightly pushed back, and a dainty piece of
work lying on a table near, showed that a
lady had only lately been working in that
very room. A tiny Maltese dog stood on his
cushion by the now empty chair, barkilig vig-
orously at me in his shrill falsetto, as if he
thought me a most ebtrusive and unwelcome
visitor. I was vainly trying to make friends
with him, when the Emperor entered, followed
by De Longle, who introduced me to his Maj-
esty.

The Emperor spoke most kindly to me,
and appeared very glad to hear that the rail-
way was advancing so rapidly. He told me
he considered it an undertaking of immense
importance, that would add greatly to the
wealth and commerce of the country, and ex-
pressed himself very pleased at its being in
English hands, as * British” enterprise and
pluck overcame difficulties that others woulil

consider unsurmountable. His Majesty ex-
at having met with
roug] t the hands of the
French, and said that orders had been given,
« that the line was to be protected in every-
way, and that no one was to interfere with
the officials in the performance of their du-
ties.” :
The Emperor’s object in sending fér me
was to arrange for the departure of the 'Em-
press en route for Europe. I was to see that
her Majesty’s comfort was attended to in
everyway, and her safety ensured, going down
myself with the train.

All the time that Maximilian was speaking,
I was noticing how anxious and distrait he
looked. Dressed in ordinary evening dress,
with a star on his breast, he had grown thiner
and paler since the evening I saw him driv-
ing on the * Alameda.” His fine blue eyes
looked terribly sad and weary, and there
were dark lines beneath them telling of sleep-
less nights, untold cares and great anxiety,
but his manner was as gentle and winning as
those who knew and loved him best always
said it was. It seemed almost impossible to
believe that there could bemen living in daily
companionship with Maximilian, who all the
time were plotting and scheming to betray so
noble and honorable a man. But alas! this
has been only too well proved by history.

I assured the Emperor, his wishes should
be attended to, and that at any time he might
rely on the railway company, who would carry
out any instructions they might receive from
him, with the utmost secrecy and despatch.
Thanking me cordially he left the room, and
I went away with my friend.

De Longle told me as we were walking
back to the hotel, that he was under orders
to command the Empress’ escort .toxVefa
Cruz. He had also applied for a month’s leave
of absence, which had been given him, hav-
ing urgent private affairs of his own to ar-
range. Seeing that he looked rather nervous,
and hesitated as if wishing to tell me some-
thing, and yet could hardly make up his
mind to do so, I asked him to come_into my
room and have a smoke. He gladly acceded,
and we were soon comfortably ensconced in
two huge old fashioned arm-chairs, with ha-
vanas and a good bottle of burgundy. And.
then I learnt to my great surprise, that my
friend was expecting to be married shortly, at
Vera Cruz, to & young French lady, who
was on her way to Mexico with her father.

De Longle had been engaged to Mademoi-
selle de 1a Harpe for some time past; the
wedding was to have taken place in Paris,
but the would-be bridegroom was ordered out
unexpectedly to Mexico, just about the very

ime he intendedleaving the army and marry-
ing. Now seeing that there was a chance
open to him for distinction and promotion,
De Longle was anxious to remain in .Mexico.
greatly against the wishes of his relatiens
and friends, who were much annoyed at his
choosing a military career, and leaving his
estates in France, in the hands of strangers.
Happily, before the young Viscomte left
France, he ha1 obtained from Monsieur de la
Harpe, a reluctant consent to bring his daugh-
ter to Mexico, as soon as his future son-in-law
could prepare a suitable home for her; and
the venerable old gentleman had &t last ven-
tured to cross the ocean with his young
charge, being anxious the marrigge should
take place at an early date, for he wished .to
see his motherless g'rl happily married before
he died, to the son of the friend of-his youth.
De Longle’s father, who died in early man-
hood, and Bertrand de la Harpe; had -been
great friends, and thelatterhad long mourned
his friend’s untimely death, and had always
taken great interest in his only so ing
no son of his own, he was anxi&; thaf” the
vast estates of La Harpe should pass‘into the
hands of one he knew so well. s.. . *

De Longle here paused a foenP as he
drew from an inner pocket, a smatk case which
Lie opened and handed to me. It contained a
portrait painted on ivory, and as I earried it
to the light, I saw the sweet face of a young
girl, with rippling golden hair, and large and
remarkable violet blue eyes, that shadowed
forth great depths of thought and gentleness
of character. Marie de la Harpe had been
educated in a convent in, the environs of
Paris, noted for the piety and amiability of
the sisters, and was as accomplished as she
was lovely. The innocent and quiet existence
ghe had hitherto led, was plainly visible on
her sweet young face. Marie and Ferdinand
had met every summer from childhood, at
the house of an aunt of Marie’s, so that she
had been taught from the timeshe wore pina-
fores, to look upon Ferdinand as her future
lord and master. During these happy vaca-
tions, they had been thrown much together,
and had become greatly attached; the mar-
riage promised to be a very happy one (selon
les regles).

But still Ferdinand looked greatly troubled.
His future wife was to have been attached to
the court, as one of the ladies in waiting to
the Empress, and now the Empress was leav-
ing: what was te bedone? His military duties
kept him mach occupied, and what fitting
home could he find for his young bride in
that lawless land ! He greatly feared he had
made a mistake in sending for her, but every-
thing looked s> bright at first, that he
thought he was doing right. De Longle felt
he could not now leave Mexico, for it
would be a cowardly action to desert Maxi-
miliam, when he stood most in need of true
friends and brave men. He had volunteered
to stay (what a pity there were not more who
thought the same)! But, he continued to
tell me, for several days past, in fact, ever
since he had heard of the Empress’ intended
departure, he had had a presentiment of com-
ing evil ; he could net understand it, for he
had never been a nervous man ; although he
had seen fighting, carnageand death morethan
once in all their most hideous forms, he had
never felt anything like the feeling which
had lately taken possession of him. Do what
he would he could not shake it off. I had
noticed while he was speaking to me, that
several times he turned ghastly pale, and
seemed quite overcome, glancing round him
in a hurried, nervous way,as if laboring under
some inexplicable terror.  Seeing the state
he was in, I did all I could te represent every-
thing to him in as bright a light as possible.
Perhaps the Empress would return shortly !
Troubles would blow over. Even if the
worst camé to the worst, the lady,
who would then be his wife, could
return to Krance, still he could rejoin her.
But he seemed strangely depressed and un-
like himself, brooding over the idea that there
was danger near, unseen but real, and no-
thing that I could say or do, could make him
shake off this foreboding of evil. At heart, I
thought as well as he did, that trouble was
in the air, and bad days were coming. No
one could tell how soon. It was morning be-
fore we parted, and I was to leave for Paso
del Macho in a few hours, with a detachment
on their way to the coast. The Empress was
going immediately, and the necessary arrange-
ments had to be made for her departure. It
seems that dispatches of a belicose nature had
been exchanged between the governments of
Paris and Washington. French troops in
consequence were being daily recalled.
Under these adverse circumstances, the
Empress Carlotta had agreed to go to
Kurope, believing that her presence
and influence might soften the heart of
Louis Napoleon, and show him the danger in
which her husband stood by his withdrawing
the French troops. The Austrian -soldiers
were also dissatisfied, and deserted in great
numbers to the * Mexicanos,” making bitter
complaints that they were always placed in
the most exposed positions, without adequate
supplies; whilst the Mexicans, having no
fear of the Austrians, showed greater bold-
ness every day. And it was feared, if the
French troops were entirely withdrawn, the
whole country would rise, and all the foreign-
ers would be massacred. Bazaine had also
acted most unfairly in not carrying out sacred
engagements agreed upon before the Emperor
left Miramar. Both Maximilian and Carlotta
felt themselves placed in a most awkward and
unfortunate position ; still they felt sure the
French Emperor would not desert them at
the eleventh hour, and the Empress under-
took her mission to Europe, confident of suc-
cess.

The day after my return, some Confederate
officers called round to see me. They were
fine, handsome men, and looked like knights

hanging down their backs, and their long

beards nearly reaching to their waists. For
four years they had lived in the saddle, and
had hardly slept under cover since the Amer-

ican war broke out, to its close. They told
me they had ridden five hundred strong, all
the way from Missouri, through Lousiana,

Texas and Mexico, to the City of Mexico, to

offer their services to the Emperor, who had
been unable to accept their valuable aid, for
fear of offending the government of the United
States. But grants of land had been given
them, near the village of Cordova, about ten
miles distant from Paso del Macho. Not be-
ing able to speak the language of the country,
they came to me, hearing that I was a Brit-
isher. It appeared,on examination, that the
titles of these grants were not very secure,
and the Southerners felt very uncertain as to
whether they would be able to lay claim to
the land under a change of government. They
were afraid on this account to send home a
favorable report, to the thousands who were
prepared to come over and join them, so they
thought it wiser to return to America. Only
two or three officers remained, with a few pri-
vates, and this valuable colony of able military
men, was thus most inopportunely lost to Maxi-
millan. About a week after my interview
with the Emperor, the Empress drove up to
Paso del Macho, in a large open caleche, ac-

companied by her gentlemen and ladies in
waiting, and surrounded by a large escort.

Great numbers of people from all the country
roand, had come into the town to see the
illustrious lady pass. Herintended departure
had now become well known, and was much
talked about. The royal party, thickly cov-
ered with dust, were rapidly driving to the
station, when the Empress noticing the num-
bers of people assembled, gave the order to
proceed slowly, and leaning forward, she
gracefully bowed to the people as the cortege
slowly passed ; but no response did this noble
lady receive from the unmannerly crowd, who
only stared at her in sullen silence. We
were waiting at the station, (which was hand-
somely decorated with flags and flowers), to
receive the Empress when she alighted, look-
ing pale and sad as well she might. It was
reported by those in attendance on Her Maj-
esty that she was very sanguine of success, but
her appearance did not give that impression.
The train was ready to start, and the Empress
was conducted without delay, to a handsome
state carriage, built expressly by the company,
for the use of the imperial family. We had
had it prettily decorated for the’ occasion,
with sky blue satin and lace. Exquisite.bou-
quets of flowers stood on the tables, and
tropical fruits of all kinds peeped temptingly
fromn between green leaves, out of dainty sil-
ver filagreed baskets, and iced water in quaint
goblets, stood ready at hand in case Her
Majesty would require refreshment. As
the Empress stepped into the car-
risge, a band stationed a short dis-
tance, but hidden by the foliage
from sight, played * Partant pour la Syrie.”
The music sounded touching and plaintive.
As the train moved slowly out of the station,
the Empress came to the window, and bowed
farewells to the few gathered on the platform,
who cheered her departure, tears gathering in
her eyes, though she tried to smile. A pilot
engine was sent ahead for fear of obstruction,
but we reached Vera Cyuz safely and without
any contretemps. We found it gaily decorated,
in honor of the Empress Carlotta, but her
reception as at Paso del Macho, was cold in
the extreme. Vera Cruz is famed for its un-
healthiness ; yellow jack is a constant though
not a welecome visitor. This may account for
the cemetery being larger than the town. Little
can be gaid in its praise, for it is a small town,
with narrow, irregular streets, entirely kept
clean by the vultures, who make excellent
scavengers, being the only ones allowed by
law. Notwithstanding these drawbacks, the
town looked quaint and picturesque. As the
royal cortege drove through, the many domes
and steeples with which Vera Cruz abounds,
gleamed softly white against the tropical sky,
and the surrounding views were strangely
fair and lovely. Orizaba’s snowy peak rose
out of the hazy atmosphere, distinct and
clear,farabove the distant deep blue mountains
while the exquisitely transparent green of
the placid sea, which lay to our right, stretch-
ing its mighty bosom far out to the horizon,
was most striking. A long line of foam
marked the famous coral reefs, and dirty
waves were rippling over them with a low,
soft murmur, as the last rays of the setking
sun fell on St. Juan d'Ulloa, causing that
gloomy fortress to stand out in bold relief.
At anchor in the bay, lay the steamer gaily
decorated with flags, her yards manned with
the gallant tars, whose cheers could be faintly
heard, as they welcomed the royal lady, who
on the morrow would be entrusted to their
charge. A grand ball was given at the Pre-
fectura that evening, in honor of the Empress
Carlotta. Being unavoidably detained, it was
late before I reached the ball-room. The Em-
press had already arrived, and dancing was
being carried on with great vigor by the
French officers, and the/ residents at Vera
Cruz, some of whom kindly offered .to intro-
duce me to a partner, and I was soen whirling
round the room with a pretty French lady,
who both knew how to dance and dress, for
her get up was a wonder in the way of taste,
and became her well. ' The floor was in excel-
lent condition, but as the room was oppres-
sively hot after one or two turns, I asked my
fair partner if she would not rather rest in
the conservatory, to which proposition she
gladly acceded. Several Mexicans of high
rank were present, accompanied by their
wives and daughters. De Longle was dancing
with a handsome dark-eyed senorita. He
shortly after came to us, and stood some tie
laughing and chatting. He appeared to have
quite shaken off his former depression, and
was in excellent spirits. He persuaded my
pretty Frerch lady, to help him make up a
set of lancers, and waltzed off with her on
his arm, but I thought it was too hot for
dancing, and preferred to remain where I
was, watching the people pass. Very few if
any of the Mexican men were dancing ; they
were mostly standing about in groups, talk-
ing in low tones, disdaining to notice the
hated foreigner. Several of them would have
been called handsome men, but for the cruel
expression of their thin lips, and their eyes,
which were shifty, uncertain, vacillating.
Every man glancing restlessly about him,
seemed afraid of his neighbors. Even while

talking they never looked each other in the
face, and I often wondered if they were as

guarded in their language as they were in

their looks, if so, how little pleasant compan-

ionship there would be amongst such a peo-

ple. Those who were standing nearest me,

turned aside with averted looks, as a move-

ment amongst the crowd of dancers, disclosed

the Empress approaching, accompanied by

Lopez. Her Majesty was talking earnestly to
him ; her cheeks were slightly flushed, and she
looked altogether happier and more hopeful

than she did m the earlier part of the day. I

rose at once, and Her Majesty kindly bowed

and smiled to me as she passed, looking every

inch an Empress—handsomely dressed in a

lastrious white satin, which swept in a length-

ened train on the gronnd, gracefully trimmed

with costly lace, the lace beaded and looped

with gems. The glittering bodice setting off

Her Majesty fine figure to advan-

was thickly studded with jew-

els, and a tiara of diamonds and

opals crowned her thoughtful white brow,

and pretty fair hair. *In her hand she car-

ried a glistening, flower-enamelled fan, which

she handled as daintily asa Mexican or Span-

ish lady. From my mook amongst the flow-

ers and foliage, I watched the Empress and

Lopez, as they walked through the conserva-

tory, to a door leading into the ball-room,

where they remained standing for nearly

twenty minutes.

Do you think dear reader (who has followed
me thus far) that there was any lady present
amongst that gay throng, who, notwithstand-
ing the grandeur and magnificence which
surrounded this unfortunate Empress, would
have changed places with her ? But nobly

did this poor, sorrowing wife, and gentle
Queen bear her troubles. No one who could
have seen her standing as I did, that night,
chatting in her quiet, dignified, pleasant way,
to the traitor Lopez (who afterwards betrayed
Maximilian), conld have guessed the ~hopes
and fears, the sorrows and trials that were

of the middle ages, with their long fair hair Jhidden under that calm exterior. Had she

not, but a few hours before, bidden good-bye
to the life of her life, the joy of her heart?
Who so well knew as herself, the dangers
which beset him, and that she might never
again see that dearlyloved husband? But no
doubt what enabled Her Majesty to bear her
trials so bravely, was the hope that she was
already on the way to save Maximilian's life
if not his throne.

Alas! there was worse in store for the
poor Empress than she even imagined, for
amongst that smiling throng, there was one
who felt neither pity nor compassion for thai
sorely tried woman and wife. One who in
her fiendish resentment against the poor for-
eigner, who had left her happy home to gov-
ern such a treacherous people, had long been
seeking an opportunity t6 administer a subtle
and diabolical poison, well known amongst
the native Indians and Mexicans, for its after
effects. Working gradually and insiduously
into the system, the victim first suffers from
constant fits of deep depression, which in-
crease in intensity; and slowly and surely the
poison makes its way, tillat length symptoms
of great mental aberration appear, startling
the relations and friends, who are in no way
able to account for them. After a time they
wear away, and the mind regains its former
vigor, but unhappily, not for long, and the
sad attacks return again and again, each time
in a worse form, till the mind becomes a
blank, and the intellect is lost for ever.

Before leaving the conservatory, the Em-
press complained of thirst. A lady who was
not remarked at the time, handed Her Maj-
esty a glass of lemonade, which was after-
wards believed to have been poisoned. (This
has been disputed, but amongst the Mexicans
to this day, the belief holds good that the
Empress was poisoned while in Mexico). I
saw her as she went down the hall to her car-
riage, little imagining what had happened.
Her Majesty had thrown over her shoulders,
a very beautiful and remarkable cloak, made
of the extraordinary feather work of the coun-
try, an art handed down to the Indians, by
their Aztec forefathers. It had been pressnted
to the Empress, by several Mexican ladies
when she first went to Mexico, and perhaps
she wore it out of compliment to them, the
weather being far too warm for her to require
anything of the sort. Thoughtful to the last
of eothers, feelings, with her- fatal cloak
wrapped round her, Carlotta stepped out into
the starry moonlight night and left the gaily
lit hall with its treacheroas oceupants behind.
The traitor Lopez handed her into the car-
riage, snd with a sweet smile and ‘‘ buenos
noches,” she dashed out of sight.

At an early hour next morning, amidst the
booming of guns from Fort St. Juan d'Ulloa,
the Empress embarked on board a French
man-of-war, and steamed out of the harbor
never to return.

Vera Cruz, if it can boast of nothing else,
can certainly boast of its public baths. They
are a great boon in such a hot country, and
add much to the beauty of the town. The
baths are built of white marble, and look de-
lightfully cool and refreshing to the eyes.
The pretty buildings stand covered with trail-
ing creepers, and sweet smelling jessamine,
in a well laid out garden, where no expense
had been spared to cultivate flowers of all
colors and kinds.

After the ball, the weather was too oppres-
sive to allow of sleep, and I waited impa-
tiently for day to dawn. Not a breath of air
seemed to stir the stillness of the night. I
sat in the balcony smoking, vainly trying to
get cool, but though my personal discomfort
from the heat was great, I could’nt but ad-
mire the beauty of the quiet sceme. The
moon was shining with tropical splendor over
the placid sea, and down on the strange old
town with its coral walls and many inhabi-
tants now buried in sleep. Marking out dis-
tineily the forms of the Arab soldiers wrapped
in their white burnous, who, placed as sen-
tries round the walls, were pacing up and
down on their lonely night watch. The only
sounds that broke the almost painful still-
ness, was the watchman’s hoarse voice as he
called out the heurs in Spanish,jand the
weird-like fluttering of the great vultures,
who looked simply horrible, hopping about in
the streets beneath. I could but think, how-
ever much out of place they might seem in
that calm, peaceful glorious night, they were
really worthy representatives of the town; for
wherever death is they are not far off, and how
ever fair the scenery and surronndings of
Vera Cruz may be, the climate is so deadly,
that death is sure to be near. At length,
when morning broke I found ic a great luxury
to take an invigorating dip in the cool, limpid
water of the baths, which looked as clear as
crystal -against the delicate white marble.
The natives always take hot baths, even on
the hottest days, and remain a long time in
the water reading and smoking. Notices are
to be seen onall sides requesting people not
to remain longer than three quarters of an
hour in the baths, and on no account to read
the papers while there.

A WOMAN'S AGONIZING DEATH

After Being Literally Roasted She Kills

Herself by Jumping Ileadlong F

Well,

A terrible accident occurred at Woodbridge
Center, about six miles from New Have
on Saturday, October 5. While Mrs. Jac
Kunz was putting a handful of wood in the
stove to hasten the fire for her baking, f
flames burst out, and before she had

was on fire. In a moment she

presence of mind, and calling franticall
her little daughter, who was in the sitting-
room, she remained standing on the kitchen
floor, not knowing what te do. By the
time the little girl had reached her, the
flames had spread around to her back and
were incircling her person. With a strange
impulse the crazed woman rushed out of
the house, around to the rear and into the
barn, which contained nearly fifteen tons of
hay. Mrs. K. threw herselfdcown down upon
the floor and rolled about on the hay. set-
ting it on fire and making her situation more
critical. She was literally roasted. In a
moment after she had entered the barn the
daughter of the unfortunate woman saw her
come out and rush to the back of the house.
Her clothes were gone, and her flesh, from
her feet to her head, was black from fire,
except where the skin had peeled off. Run-
ning to the well the unfortunate woman
climbed over the crub and jumped into the
water. The well i3 a deep one and the wo-
man was drowned ; she had chosen an
easier death, for she could not have survived
her burns.

The neighbors were summoned by the terri-
fied ‘daughter, and Mrs. Kunz’ lifeless body
was taken out of the well.

A STRANGE SUICIDE.

At St. Louis the other night Emily Moeller,
a most accomplished nurse in tae female
hospital, aceidentally poisoned a patient.
The nurse, out of remorse, drank carbolicacid,
and died. She left a remarkable letter, or
rather diary, in which is shown the fluctu-
ations, of her mind, as she watched the pro-
gress of her patient, from which the following
is an extract :

Now, again, she is better. Since the unfor-
tunate accident happened, I have being living
continually between fear and hope. Oh, it is
a fearful life to be constantly a witness to her
agony. If it is God’s will that she must die,
then I, too, shall go with my vietim. * *
* 1 wish to be buried on the farm, side by
side with my poor victim. Be sure to accede
to this, my last request. * * *

It will not be long before we will be in the

hereafter, and then we will be united again

TLrough night to light. 3
(Signed) EMiLy MOELLER.
Emily Moeller, the suicide, was the sister

of the Montreal jeweler who, about two years
ago, became notorious all over the country by
melting down an immense stock of jewelery,
concealing the ignots in the walls of an old
trunk, and leaving his creditors in the lurch,
coming te the States with his wealth and a
woman not his wife.
Lonis, and the gold was seized, but he sub-
sequently escaped, and has not since been

He was arrested in St.

heardof.

MURDER BY WHOLESAL!
Terrible Fate of an On
DIABOLICAL OUTRAGE ON THE SURVIVORS.

The Guelph papers announce that a lstter
received a few ago from Kansas by Mrs.
Inglis, Nassagaweya, from her daughter, Mrs.
Wm. Laing, conveys the sad intelligence that
her husband and three sons were treacher-
ously murdered by Indians on the 1st of
October in that State. Mr. i
emigrated to Nebraska from Wawanosh about
twelve years ago.  After living there until a
few months since he removed with his wife
and family of three daughters and
three sons to _Kansas. After erect-
ing a house and having everything in &
comfortable shape, on the 1st inst., he,
along with his youngestson and twodaughters
of a neighbor, left for a trip of one hundred
miles to make a payment on his farm. When
about eight miles from home a band of In-
dians surrounded him, but appeared friendly
and some of them even shook hands.
the treacherous fiends took up & position be-
hind and without warning shot poor William
Laing dead. The little boy was after-

a punishment worse than death. They
were terribly outraged, and then driven
back to Mr. Laing’s place. Two of Mr. Laing’s
sons, aged respectively about eighteen and
twenty years, were roofing & building. When
the Indians came the lads were ordered to
turn their backs, and were then shot dead.
The Indians next proceeded to the house and
ordered Mrs. Laing and her three little
daughters to leave. They at once com-
plied, and Mrs. Laing then heard from the
girls that had been so shamefully abused
that she was a widow and sonless. The
Indians sacked the house and secured $100
that was in a chest belonging to one
ot the boys. Mrs. Laing and her three little
girls left for a neighbor's house, following
the rivex, a distance of about twelve miles.
When they reacned there they were com-
pletely exhausted, but were tenderly cared
for. She is left completely destitute, the In-
dians having secured the money Mr. Laing
had with him to pay for his land, $100 that
was in the house, thirteen head of cattle
and seven horses, but she will at once come
home as soon as means can be forwarded by
her relatives here. Wm. Laing, who has
been so foully murdered, was a brother of
Walter and Andrew Laing, of Guelph.

OUR NEW GOVERNOR-GENERAL.
His Farewell to Scotland.

Glowing Picture of the Dominion.

The Marquis of Lorne, in bidding farewell
to his constituents at Inverary, concluded an
eloqaent address in the following fitting
terms :

Some years ago at a public meeting in
Glasgow I took the opportunity to deseribe
the wonders of the temptations offered by the
Canadian government to have men employed
in agriculture here, to . settle in Manitoba ;
and since that day, as before it, hundreds of
happy homesteads have risen, and the ener-
gies of the Dominion have been directed fo-
ward the construction of railroads, which will
make Manitoba considerably more accessible
than is Inverary. Now let me again invite
attention to this great province and to the
vast territories beyond. In Argyleshire we
have too few men, and we want more to settle
with us;  but Canada is a formidable
competitor even to this fair country,
and in other places, in the towns of this
land, there are plenty of men
who would do well, if they can hold the
plough, to follow the gallant example of
their countrymen who have done glory to
the old land in the forming of another great
British nation ; and instead ‘of an unhealthy
city life take to the, life-giving work of a
settler in the agricultural regions of Western
Canada, where they are likely to live longer
and be happier than is the lot of the majority
of mankind. Here is an account fresh from
the borders of the Northwest provinces :—
It would surprise you to see the amount of
traffic carried on from Winnipeg, the whole-
sale house for the West and Nerthwest. For
a thousand miles into the interior trains
of carts,; passing and repassing with furs,
robes and pemmican, and up into the in-
terior with provisions and merchandise for
the mounted police, Hudson Bay posts and
the Indians. Besides the explorers, pleasure
seekers, tourists, government officials and
mounted police, may be seen driving along in
light gigs, each on his own errand of pleasure
or business. While working near where the
trail crosses a creek I counted fifty-fivecarts im
one train as they started off, leaving many
more still camped in the valley.,” Many
people object to this part of the Dominion on
account of the inclemency of the winter
weather, great distance from market, want
of timber and destitution of schools, churches
and other luxuries of civilization. Those I
will answer in turn. That the mercury de-
scends lower at Winnipeg than in the old
country is quite true, but it is the unvarying
testimony of all with whom I conversed on

' | the subject that although the weather is

colder they do not feel any more inconven-
ience from it than they did in Ontario, 600
miles farther south, and people when travel-
ing in the Northwest will lie out at - nights
during the coldest weather. I certainly would
not advise any one to do that in Argyleshire.
I have also been informed that native horses
will live out all winter, and be fat in spring.
After expatiating at great length om the
merits of this province His Lordship con-
tinued :—Th's is but telling of one distriot of
the great region whose sons have proved
themselves worthy descendants of the old
conquering British race, for they have mus-
tered the abundant stores of nature and are
turning them to glorious use, and this brings
me to my last words to you to-night, and they
must be the sad words of farewell. I wich in
saying these to let you feel that I know well
how deep is the debt of gratitude I owe to,
you. IfI should provein any manner abie
to fill the high place allotted to me, and if
any success attends me in undertaking its:
arduous responsibilities—the responsibilities:
connected with the position of one who is the
representative of constitutional sovereignty,
and as such bound to cherish the loving ties
which unite the young with the old imperial
land—if I can in any measure satisty the
wishes of the people it is becanse I have had
some experience in public as a member of the
House of Commons. You elected me o the
seat I have had the honor to hold in that
house. (Loud cheers.) I shall always re-
joice that I have been allowed to serve this
fair portion of Scotland which your fathers
and mine have served, and with whose in-
terests it was identified in other and more
troubled days. (Cheers.) You know how
your ancestors in past agesrendered its name
illustrous, and let us hope that in our time
we may all, in our several statious, keep its
renown unsullied, and that the voice of
Argyleshire will always be raised and her vote
given for the true welfare of the people of
this Empire and the honor of their Sovereign.
(Loud cheers.)
At the close of his address Lord Lorne in-

mated that he wished to bid each of the elec-
tors present good-bye personaily, and for that
purpose he would wait at the door and shake
hands with each of them as the meeting
broke up.

—A deserter, branded ‘‘ B.C.” has been

arrested at Kilrush, on a charge of obtaining
money under false pretences ; and, on being
searched, papers of a most comprising char-
acter were found on him.
he will be now charged with the murder of
Lord Letrim. Great excitement ' prevails in
the distriet.—Cor. Irish Times.

It is stated he

—A shop-owner of Zaandam, Holland, is

worth $80,000,000, but he lives in a
worth about $4,000, and he enjoys himself
sitting in the little door-yard with his two

daughters playing domines.

Oneof -

wards shot, and the girls were reserved fuwe -

R e ot 2

24

A‘“ﬂ”"‘ AR

e gl AN

g i

02




