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iat the clock.
‘,i “Are you going to keep me here long?
1

|  he asked roughly.
|

clothes.”

i ine?”
{2 “Yerl’
She laughed softly.

CHAPTER XXI.
Rather a Ghastly Part.

Mademoiselle Rosine raised her glass.
Her big black eyes flashed unutterable
things across the pink roses.
_ “1 think,” she said, “that we drink the |and our trip!”
good health of our host, Meester Mache-| Some one touched Macheson on th
scn, Meester Victor, is it not?” arm. He turned sharply round. Deyes wa

Francois.”
Davenant raised his glass.

“One more toast, then, before the bally
lights go out!” he exclaimed. “To Paris—

“We shall see!” he muttered.

repeated.
“Why not?” he demanded.
“Because—l beg you mnot to!”
“You!” he exclaimed. “You! Do yot

*“Bravo!” declared a pallid-looking youth, | standing there. Tall and immaculately at-|fed with stray kisses, and an occasiona

her neighbor at the round supper table.|tired, there was something a little ghostly | kind word? 1 think not! 1f 1 am to g0|,gain.”

“By Jove. if we were at the Cote d’Or in- in the pallor of his worn, beardless face, |to the Devil, I will go my own way.”

stead of the Warwick we’'d give him musi- [ with its many wrinkles and tired cyes.
cal honors.”

“Forgive me for interrupting you, my | ‘“Why not mine”?

“1 drink,” Macheson declared, “to all
of us who know how to live! Jules, an-
cther magnum, and look sharp.”

“Certainly, sir,” the man answered.

There flashed a quick look of intelligence
between the waiter and a maitre d’hotel
who was lingering near. The latter hesi-
{ated for a moment, and then nodded. It
was a noisy party and none too reputable,
but a magnum of champagne was an order.
They were likely to make more noise
still if they didn’'t get it. So the
wine was brought, and 'more toasts
were drunk. Mademoiselle Rosine’s eyes
flashed softer things. than ever across the
table, but she had the disadvantage of
distance. Ella Merriam, the latest Ameri-
can importation, held the place of honor
next cheson, and she was now endeav-
oring to possess herself of his hand under
the tnble. s

“1 say, Macheson, how is it none of us
ever tan up against you before?” young
Davepant demanded; leaning back in his
chair. “Never set eyes on you myself,from
the day you left Magdalen till I ran up
against you at the Alhambra the other
evening. Awfully studious chap Macheson
was at college,” he added to the American
girl. “Thought us chaps no end of rotters

dear fellow,” he said. *“We are having our

Thorpe-Hatton wants you to stop for a
moment on your way out.”

Macheson hesitated perceptibly. A dull
flush of color stained his cheek, fading
away almost immediately. He set his teeth
hard. -

“] shall be very happy,” he said, “to
stop for a second.” : -

Deyes bowed and turned away. The room
now was almost in darkness, and the
people were streaming out into the foyer.
Macheson paid the bill and followed
in ‘the wake of the others. Seeing

ed him with a smile, and drew her skirts
on one side to make room for him to sit
down. He glanced “doubtfully around.
She raised her eyebrows.

“Your friends,” she said, ‘“are in no
hurry. They® can spare you for a mo-
ment.”

There was nothing in her tone to in-
dicate any surprise at finding him there,

casual remarks in her somewhat languid
fashion, and recalled him to the recol-
lection of Lady Peggy, who was to all ap-

coffee outside, just on the left there. Miss:

or in such company. She made a few

“You inconsistent creature!” she said
o7

very extraordinary person?’ she said.

i der?”
She nodded slowly.

like a poem!”

poetry you breathed into me! What a
poor mad fool 1 became! You saw how
easily 1 gave my work up, how I sulked
up to London, fighting with it all the
time, with this madness—this—""

“Dear me,” she said, “what an Adam

" | gonable person. 1 have permitted you,
“l am going to Paris | Privileges which nore men than my mod-!

tomorrow, and I have to pack my

| “To Paris? With Mademoiselle Ros-

| ont Phink not,”' she declared. “rha.ff'r.ride, perhaps also of my reputation,
* ! sort of thing wouldn’t amuse you a bit.
Mademoiselle Rosine cried. “We will drink

a glass of champagne with cher Monsieur “] am sure that you will not go,” she| “To talk reasonably to me,” he repeat-

think that I am another of these creatures| o,q,gh
e  of straw and putty, to dance to your;
s ! whime, to be whistled to your heel, to ve! 5 way and forget you, until chance or

«1’ll take my soul with me, such as it
is,” he answered. “I’ll not make away
with it while my feet are on the earth.” ;e if I am unreasonable or foolish. 1

“Do you know that you are really %|can’t help it. You came so unexpectedly,

“What 1 am you are responsible for,” | head as well as my heart. 1 have so lit-
he answered. “l was all right when you!tle to offer you—and I want so much.”
first knew me. 1 may have been ignorant,
perhaps, but at any rate I was sincere. iily upon his shoulders. A whole world of
had a conscience and an ideal. Oh! 1iwonderful things was shining out of her
suppose you found me very amusing—a.eyes. 1t was. only her lips that were
missioner who thought it worth while to]cruel. :

! give a part of his life to help his fellows
' climb a few steps higher up. What devil what I may not give. 1 am very, very
: | was it that sent you stealing down the'sorry. I think there must have been some
him approach alone, Wilhelmina welcom- | lane that night from your house, I won-|sorcery in the air that night, the spell

“A poem! It was-the Devil’s own | think that 1 did know.”

~~which made her laugh heartily. The tem-

pearance flirting desperately with Lord|yoy are! My dear Vietor, isn't it—yon

because we used to go the pace a bit.| Westerdean. Deyes had strolled across to' yro very, very young. There is no need

That's so, .isn't it, Macheson?”
Macheson nodded.
“It is only the young who are really|wards him.

wise,” ‘he declared coolly. “As we grow “Has it ever occurred to you,”

>

a neighboring group, and was talking t0 & gor you to manufacture a huge tragedy
well-known actor. Wilhelmina leaned to-| ,u¢ of a woman’s kiss.”

“What else is it but a tragedy?” he de-

she ask-| onded, “the kiss that is a lie—or worse?

we make fools of ourselves inevitably, ed quietly, “that you left me a little ab-{ v, brought me here, you fot me hold

either fools or beasts, according to * our |ruptly the other afternoon ¥’
proclivities. Then we begin to enjoy our-
selves.” i

/The girl by his side laughed.

you in my arms, you filled my brain

His eyes blazed into hers. He found it/ (; " o :

s 2 with mad thoughts, you drove everything
hard to emulate the quiet restraint of her! ;.4 and worth having out of life, you
tone and manner. It was a trick which| fjjeq it with what? ~)ourself! And then

4 s it don’t mean that,” she he had never cultivated, never i nherited, | __voy pat me on the cheek, and tell me to
gaid. “It sounds smart, but it’s real hor- this playing with passions in kid gloves, come, and be kissed some other day, when

rid. How old are you, Mr. Macheson?”’ !
“Older than 1 look and younger than I|tions. .
feel,” he answered, gazing into his empty| ‘‘You know why,” he said.

this muzzling and harnessing of the emo- .,/ feel in the humor, a wet afternoon,

perhaps, or when you are feeling bored,
and want to hunt up a few new emotions!

glass, She inclined her head ever so slightly |}, nay be the way with you and your

“Have you found what you call your pro-|to where his late companions were seat-
clivities?”’ she asked.

kind. I call it hellish!” ’
“Well,” she said, *‘tell me ‘exactly what

ed.
“] am searching for them,” Macheson| “And this?” she asked. “Am I respon- it is that you want?’

answered. “The trouble is one doesn’t|sible for this, too?”
know whether to dig or to climb.” He laughed shortly.

“Why ehould one search at all?” the “It would never have occurred to me
other man asked, drawing out a gold cig-|to suggest such a thing,” he declared. “I’'m
arette ease from his trousers pocket, and |amusing myself a little. Why not?”
carefully selecting a cigarette. “Life comes| “Are you?”’ she asked calmly.
easiest to those who go blindfolded. I’ve| Her eyes drew his. He almost fancied
got a brother, private secretary to a mem- that the quiver at the corners of her lips
ber of parliament. He’s got views about|Was of mirth. .
things, and he makes an awful fag of life. “Somehow,” she continued, “I am not
What’s the good of it. He'll be an old |sure of that. I watched you now and then
man before he’s made up his mind which |in there. It seemed to me that you \.ere
way he wants to go. This eort of thing’s | playing a part—rather .a ghastly part!
good enough for me!” ] There’s nothing so wearisome, you know,
. The magnum had arrived, and Macheson |38 pretending to enjoy yourself.”

Tited a foaming glass. She bent towards him.

“Davenant,” he declared, “you are a], “Ts it better now?’ she whispered, smil-
philosopher. We will drink to life as it|Ing : Sl ;
comes! To life—as it comes!” He threw out his hands with a quick

They none of them noticed the little | fierce gesture. It was well that t}}e great
break in his voice. A party of mewcomers |room Wwas wrapped in the mysterious ob-

9

“To be laughed at—as you did before
he answered fiercely. ‘“Neéver mind. It
was the truth. You have lain in my arms,
you came willingly, your lips have been
mine! You belong to me!”

“To be quite explicit,” she murmured,
“you think I ought to marry you.”
“Yes!” he declared firmly. “A kiss is
a promise! You seem to want to live as a
i“poseuse,’ to-make playthings of your emo-
tions and mine. I wanted to build up my
ilife firmly, to make it a stable and a use-
ful:thing. ~You.came, and ywrecked.it, and
you ‘won’t even help me to rebuild.”
“Let us understand one another thor-
oughly,” she said. “Your complaint is,
| then, that I will not marry you?”’

| The word, the surprising, amazing word,
{left her lips again so calmly that Macheson
{was staggered a little, confused by its
marvellous significance. He was thrown

I

!
::Shc murmured. ~ “Of course, I don’t be-!don’t think that that would suit me;
g : “l can believe it,” he safu.
shr 2 1 At ,
1 He shrugged his shoulders, and glanced! oy 10 i ined to think,” she said, .

“that you are a very grasping and unrea-
| Yy 8 4 !

| esty permits me to tell you to-have beg-!
iged for in vain. You have accepted them
{2 promised nothing beyond, nor have

you asked for it. Yet because 1 was

A PRESIDENT
- VENEZUELA: H

RISE AND FAL

GENERAT,

lobliged to tall. reasonably to you, you
| flung yourself out of my house, and 1 am
‘left to rescue you at the expense of my

CIPRIAND
CASTRO

| from associations which you ought to be
| ashamed of.”

ed slowly. “Do you remember what you
said ?”

She shrugged her shoulders.
11 «Naturally! And what 1 said was true

“] was to be content with scraps. To

l' 2 whim of yours should bring us together

“Did you want so much more?” she ask-

-led, with a ewift maddening glance at: |

him. !
He fell on his knees before her couch.
“Oh! I love you!” he said. *Korgive

so wonderfully! And you see 1 lost my

Her hands rested for a moment caressing-

“My dear boy,” :-she caid, “you want

of the roses must have - crept into my

He rose heavily to his feet. MHis face

you are a rank extremist.”
He shook his head.
“] don’t understand,” he’ said.
“Shall 1 teach you?’ she whispered.
He flung her hand away.
“No!” he said savagely.
She sighed.

skilled . medical aid in Berlin for a malady
of long standing, and is today thoroughly
discredited.

The Bank of Venezuela has cabled its

she said.

only fancy, Caracas believes he will ever dare return

(To be continued.)

D13 SIMCOE POLICE
BOW OVER PROCEEDS

been forced to resign and a new and pro-
gressive ministry has been appointed by
Juan Vincente Gomez, the acting presi-
dent. i

courageous daring of the acting president
himself. Alone and unsupported he ar-
rested the ring-leaders of the conspiracy

« 2 only had he saved his own life but he had
=T ‘.maintained the highest ideals of the chief
Report Now That Chief Malone Shot  magistracy of the republic. Already the

| new administration shows signs of a de-

5 between Venezuela and certain foreign

though He Denies. It. ipowers that have kept the republic in a
— light of unenviable notoriety for several

Simcoe, Ont., Dec. 22—The large num- | ¥ Past- At a conference held in Cara-
iber of burglaries and house breakings| ‘oo yesterday betweea acting President

{which occurred in the town of Simcoe | GOMeZ and Baron Von Seckendorf, the

¢ - e il ¢ 5 i i inter-
some time ago is now; said to have been (rermar}wmxmster‘m charge of the imter-
| the ihdirect cause of the shooting of Cbn-! esty 05“}1"”&“.4"‘*““ the dep,arture of
istable Wilkins, of that;:town, for which!thc Dutch minister, M. de Reus, last
. offence Chief of Police Malone is to be) Summer, 1t was agreed to suspend the
| tried. = operation. of the decree issued by Presi-

| j dent Castro prohibiting the trans-ship-
liceman at the hospital has confessed to [ ment at Willemstad of goods destined for

'robbing several places: in company with Venezuela. .
Chiet Malone, but the Wnites dentss il | Restbg the celebeation S frenty e

There is a story that the wounded po-

" olaimed their attention. Macheson, too, |scurity of semi-darkness, and that every! g his balance, and she smiled as a wrest-) knowledge of such erimes. Among the fob. | tveen Holland and a duly appointed

had seen them. He had seen her. Like a|0n€ Was occupied with the buisness of jer who has tripped his adversary. Hence- ' peries that took place .shortly before thei Venezuelan commissioner, the Dutch war-

ghost at the feast, he sat quite motionless, farewells. He sprang to his feet.

his- glass half raised in the air, the color “I am going,” he Ba“}’ thickly. “My
gone from his cheeks, his eyes set in u friends are expecting me.

hard fast stare. Wilhelmina, in a plain She shook her head. . .
black velvet gown, with a rope .of pearls|,, “Those are not your friends,” she said.
about her neck, her dark hair simply ar- You know very well that they never

rangeéd about her pallid, distinguished face, could be. You can go and wish them good- !

night. You are going tonsee me home.”
“No!” he declared.

“If you please,” she begged softly.

He crossed the room unsteadily, and
made his excuses with the best grace he
could. Mdlle. Rosine made a wry face.
Miss Ella Jaid her fingers upon his arm
and looked anxiously up at him.

was passing down the roem, followed
closely by the Earl of Westerdean, Deyes,
and Lady Peggy. Her first impulse had
been to stop; a light sprang into her eyes,
and a delicate spot of color burned in her
cheeks. Then her eyes fell upon his com-
panions; she realized his surroundings.
The color went; the momentary hesitation g & 5
Was gone: She passed on without recogni-| “S8Y you won't disappoint us tomorsow,
tion; Lady Peggy, after a curious glance, she said. It’s all fixed up about Pans,;
did the same. She whispered and laughed isn't it? Two-twenty from Charing Cross.
in Deyes’ ear as they seated e “Yes_! ’ he g,nswered. 1" will let you
an adjacent table. He looked round be- know if anything turns up.
hind her baek and nodded, but Macheson | They all stood around him. Davenant
did not appear to see him. laid his hand upon his shoulder. -
A~ momentary constraint fell upon the| “Look here, old chap, _he said, "no
little party. The American young lady backing out. We've promised the girls,

leaned over to ask Davenant who the and we _musn’t disappoint them.”
newcomers were. «Monsieur Macheson would not be o

“The elder man,” he said, “is the Earl cruel,” Mademoiselle Rosine pleaded. “He
of Westerdean, and the pretty fair wo-|has promised, and Englishmen never break
man Lady Margaret Penshore. The other | their word. ls it mot so? A party of
woman is a Miss Thorpe-Hatton. Mache- | four, yes! that is very well. But alone
son probably knows more about them I with + Herbert here 1 could not go. 1t
do!”". you do not come, all is spoilt! Is it not

Macheson ignored the remark. He whisp- | 80, ™Y friends?” :
ered something in his neighbor’s ear, “Rather!” Davenant declared.

porary check to their merriment passed his arm.
away. Macheson was sooh laughing and
talking as much as-any of them.

!forth she expected to find him easier to
deal with. /

“You know—that it is not that—alto-
gether,” he faltered. :

“What ‘is it that you want then?”’ she
asked calmly. “There are not many men
in the world who have kissed—even my
hand. There are fewer still—whom 1L have
kissed. I thought that I had been rather

shooting was $1,000 worth of furs from | Ships that have been patroling the Vene-

Fall’s shop and $300. worth of furs from | Zuclan - coast for the last three weeks

Soverens’ dry goods store. It is now said| will be withdrawn.

that some of the stolen property was m_i The attempt to assassinate acting Presi-

covered at Wilkins’ house. Chief Malonc | dent Gomez and geveral N o
comes up for trial Monday. was decided on FKriday mght, Dec. 18.
(Gomez heard of the plot that same night
: ! and the next morning took the personal
Former Nova Scotia Couple 50 |stand that nipped it in the bud.

kind to you.”

despairing gesture. “You call it kindness,

of your lips vouchsafed for a second, the
elixir of a new life. What is it to you?

Laps it’s the way in your world, this! You
cheat yourself of a wholehearted happiness
by making physiological experiments,frit-
tering away the great chance out of cheer
curiosity—or something. worse. And we
who don’t understand the game—we are
the victims!”

|
i
i

[
i

very eloguent.” |

“And you,” he said, ‘“are—" |
! Her hand flashed out almost to his lips, |
! long shapely fingers, ablaze with the dull
ifire of emeralds. :

“Stop,” she commanded, “you are noti
quite yourself this evening. I am afraid!

iregret. Now listen. You bave madé a

“ * v ” rhi
« “Dont Sl noyw,ﬂa shcd“ hfs?}cr‘?d' most eloquent attack upon me, but you \Veatherby. The deccased, who is a min- |
Come round to my flat and we'll all| gt admit that it is a perfect tangle of er was coming out of the pit at 2.30 yes- candidate for the presidency. Rafael

|A caprice! A little dabbling in the emo-
tions, a device to make a few minutes of | pfartha A. Nickerson, were born in Bar- | court, charging President Castro with
2 . 2

the long days pass more smoothly. Per-|p i oon (N. S.), in 1835 and 1836 respec-

i | the - West India trade. He also went to f : :
| “Really,” she said pleasantly, “‘you are%thz Mediterranean a?)d aﬁer;gr(;;u:mde‘engmeer, and in 1889 he was a candidate

Years Married. The men concerned in the conspiracy

«Kind!” he threw out his arms with a| Mr. and Mrs. Stephen C. Nickerson of | Were President Castro’s closest friends

| ; 1
Plymouth (Mass.), celebrated their 50th ; and best known adherents. Secret cipher

ithe drop of magic you pour into a man’s s £ thel satue | telegrams have passed between President
veins, the touch of your body, the breath i g;}v;;;r,\;mg \vilﬁ;r tﬂ?;“::ﬁgirm;hi?sr:;’ { Castro in Berlin and his agents here since

| the popular anti-Castro demonstrations
}of Dec. 13 and 14. A prominent lawyer

]has filed an accusation in the high federal

grandchildren, great-grandchildren and
many friends and neighbors.
Mr. Nickerson and his wife, who was

I complicity in the plot to assassinate, and

: v . si his impeachment
tively. They came of New England stock, DEODOSIRY ! . dl
a5 their ancestors in. the early days of! Caracas, Venezuela, Dec. 21—(Via Wil-

bank fishing went from Cape Cod and’;lemstad, Curacao, Dec. 22)—The composi-

settled in Nova Scotia. Mr. Nickersonltion of the new cabinet is regarded as
followed the sea and he spent many years representative and as holding good prom-

Grand bank fishing. - He then' went into‘ise for succe§si_’u1 administratior}. Nuonz
~ ' - b | Tebar, the minister of finance, is a noted

for the presidency. General Regulo Ohy-
aves, the new minister of war, is regarded
as one of the best military men in Vene-
zuela today. Senor Maldorado, the new
Springuill Miner Killed. minister of public instruction, is another
Ambherst, N. 8., Dec. 22—(Special)—Ar- of considerable note and has gained a
thur Schurman was called to Springhill high reputation as an oculist.  Linares

many trips to Labrador and the upper
Canadian ports, trading in furs and fish.

The other girl's fingers tightened upon i¢}.¢ you will say something which you will Mines last night because of the death by Alcantara, the minister of the interior,

was for many years president of the state

accident there of his sister's son, Melvin i . . -
of Aragua. Ile is considered as a likely

“Supper,” he declared, “would be the | talk it over. 1 will' sing you my new | geperalities. Won’t you condescend to 100k terday afternoon and, when nearing the Carabano, the new minister of develop-

most delightful meal of the day in any | 80D&- I'm crazy about it.”
other country except England. In a quar-

ter of an hour the lights will be out.” he could.

me in the face, leave off vague complaints,

Macheson detachgd himself as well 43 and tell me precisely why you have placed ner, started back. The boom of the roof

Ime in the dock and yourself upon the

ment (fomento) is a young military lead-
er of much prestige. Gonzales Guinaud,
the new minister of foreign affairs, was

top, the box, in some unaccountable man-

struck Weatherby’s head with - such vio-|

Caracas, Venezuela, Dec. 21, via Will-
|blood. 1 am sorry for what 1 did. I am|emstad, Dec. 22.—The end of the rule in | g z G St e
“I'm sorry you can speak of it like | very sorry that 1 did not leave you alone.” | Veneseln of Cipriano Castro has come disputes; to live at peace and with harm
that,” she said. ‘“To me it was the most The di : it
delightful piece of sentiment! Almost|was grey with suffering: g ‘?‘Ctat"" who has governed the repub-
“] ought to have known,” he said. “l lic with a rod of iron ever since he took
forcible possession of the Yellow House| das Moral SBupport of Powers.
“All the same,” she continued, laying|in Caracas in 18399, is now openly charged
her hand upon his arm, “l think that with conspiracy to compass the ascassin-
ation of a_man he left at the head of the
republic when he sailed away on Nov.
23 from Lagwara, nominally to secure

The attempt upon. the life of Gomez ! ..
was frustrated by the cool merve and|™ m°r yellow book' states that nothwith-

‘ : with his own hands, in the presence of!
BEB'ES their own adherents, and after this action
¢ | he issued a proclamation saying that not

- Patrolman During Quarrel Al-gsire and intention to settle the disputes’

various states of the Venezuelan repub

and pacific solution of our internationa

eignty throughout the land.”

The Hague, Dec. 22—A yellow book.

their agreement with its line of action.
The Dutch government has not asked
for any active assistance, being convine-

“I am afraid you had better go away,” correspondents in Berlin and Paris, can- 4 oi .

i - ’ celling the unlimited letters of ’credi_t :gttl(:efm letrs:t %‘:’;h:bg;gcuf: ?::‘1’;}? “}:ﬁg;n ;
As he closed the door he fancied that given to "reﬁ‘de‘?‘ Castro when he left la, but will rely entirelsy upon 1ts own

he heard a sob. But it might have been Venezuela for Kurope, and no one W soeq Nevertheless, it has received the

moral support of all the powers, particu-

to the capital. The Castro cabinet hasiy ) ") “ynited States, which made the

declaration that the Monroe Doctrine was
not opposed to armed action on the part
of The Netherlands nor even to the tem-
porary occupation of the Venezuelan ter-

standing the acute character of the pres-
ent situation, the Dutch government still
iis ready to enter upon serious negotia-
tions, provided Venezuela concede what
Holland regards as indispensible, the with-
drawal of the decree of May 14. Further,
the yellow book declares that arbitration
would have meant the acceptance of the
'state of affairs created by President Cas-
'tro and the prolongation of the sufferings
of the people of Curacao, while previous
experiences . with Venezuela gave ground
for the belief that arbitration would have
but a problematic advantage so far as the
! Netherlands was concerned.

| Castro Hasn't Heard the News.

‘ Berlin, Dec. 22.—Castro, apparently, is

{unaware of his downfall or the gravity of
I the occurrences in Venezuela. Members of
'his suite inform all inquirers that he sends
iand receives no despatches of any kind.
|"The opinion is steadily gaining ground here
| that Castro’s power is completely broken,
{the inference being drawn from the al-
'leged non-communication. of events by the
gcvernment or his own agents that Cas-
tro does not possess any further influence
iin Venezuela.

! According to his attendants at the pri-
ivate hospital where Castro is undergoing
!treatment, he did not transact any busi-
iness whatever today and did not even
‘leave his bed, or see anyone. One of the
' most prominent members of his suite, who
| did not wish his name to be made public,
| said: :

| “No one has informed President Castro
!concerning the reports of what is going
on, as the president would refuse to be-
|lieve the despatches. 1 cannot ask the
| president’s opinion on these things, be-
icause he is on a sick bed. 1 am perfectly
/sure that he has not received a despatch
isince Sunday, and it is certain that there
'has been no exchange of cipher despatches
because the president does not possess a
! secret code.”

PLAZA DE BOLIVAR, CARACAS,
CASTRO’S PORTRAITS AND BUSTS WERE BURNED

dantees; to respect the autonomy of the hated of recent Venezuelan presidents,

lic; to protect local industries against
odious manipulation; to find a decorous

ony at home and abroad and to permit
the law alone to hold undisputed sover-

: g
which has just been issued on Venezue-
lan affairs, states that all the powers with
which the Netherlands government has
been in communication without = excep-
tions, have notified the government of

P

WHERE PRESIDENT

.'and under his control the business and
commerce of Venezuela have suffered in-
calculably. It is said of him that he did
| not loot the government treasury, as has
i been the custom with his predecessors,
but that he acquired the wealth which he
is said to have sent to Kurope before him
by taking into his own hands and shutting
out all competition some of the most
profitable enterprises and industries in
the country. He governed hard and for
the benefit of the clique at Caracas, who
were his favorites. - :
Castro is known to have been ill for
several years, but just what was the mat-
ter with him never developed. It is be-

was despaired of. His going to KEurope
for medical treatment was absolutely un-
expected. He made the announcement of
his departure twenty-four hours before he
! left Caracas. .

[ 1t has been said that the idea of medi-
i cal attention was a blind and that the
president realized the way the wind was
blowing in Venezuela and had determined
to get safely away while there was still
time. Upon arriving in France, there was
a question as to how the Irench govern-
ment would receive Castro, inasmuch as
diplomatic relations between France and
Venezuela ,were non-existent. rrance
finally allowed him to land as a private
citizen seeking* the restoration of his
health. He stayed but a day or two in
Paris, proceeding at once to Berlin. There
is no estrangement between the Germén
government and that of Venezuela. In
Berlin, Castro took accommodations at
one of the leading hotels and lived ex-
travagantly until he moved to a private
sanitarium, where he is being observed by
a famous Berlin specialist. ;

| The first outbreak of the populace
against Castro occurred in Caracas Dec.
13. This was followed by serious anti-
Castro rioting on the 14th. Since this
date no news has come through of the
! happenings at ‘Caracas until yesterday,
when a despatch . from Port au Spain,
, Irinidad, announced the enforced resig-
| nation of the Castro cabinet. This news
! was followed today by the stirring and
| sensational despatch sent from Caracat
Dec. 18 by steamer to Ponce, Porto Rico,
and thence cabled to New York.

CORROBORATE STORY
OF ANNIS' WIDOW

* o—

Witnesses Testify Thev Saw
Her Held Back When She
Was Rushing Towards
‘Wounded Husband.

Flushing, N. Y., Dec. 22.—’1'eétim0ny of

‘; The same personage ridiculed the idea
tof Castro’s complicity in a plot to assass-|
!inate the acting president, Semor Gomez. !
Referring to the appointment of the new
/ministry, he said: |
| “lt appears from the reports that |
.changes have occurred in the Venezuelan |
cabinet. This news may be authentic. I
recognize some of the names of the min-!
|isters given. As to the revocation of the;
trans-shipment decree, if that is true,Hol- |
lond will be pleased, as that virtually was
the- sole bone of contention. However, !
everything we have heard comes through !
the newspaper despatches. Neither 1 nor!
any member of the president’s suite has |
received direct news.” : I

Dr. lIsrael twice examined Castro today.
He has not as yet reached a definite opin-
ion as to the disease, but he is inclined
to believe that his patient is suffering
from severe ulceration of the kidneys, |

i

“But it is barbarous,” Mademoiselle | «] must leave you now,” he declared.'}anch? In plain words, mind. No evasions. jepce that it was completely crushed, | prominent in affairs of state during the (which can be treated without operation.

Rosine declared. “Ah! Monsieur Macheson, | “1 can assure you that 1 mean to come
you ‘should come to Paris! There it is | tororrow.” il :
that. one may enjoy oneself.” He hurried after Wilhelmina, who was

*] will come,” Macheson answered, | #aying good night to her friends. A few
*whenever you will take me.” minutes later they were being whirled

She clapped her hands. westward in her brougham.

“Agreed;,” she cried. “I have finished re-
hearsing. I have a week’s ‘vacance.” We
will go to Paris tomorrow, all four of us!”

“Im on,” Davenant declared promptly.
“] was going anyway in a'week or two.”

Mademoiselle Rosine clapped her hands

CHAPTER XXIL
Playing With Fire.

again. into an easy chair and taking up a’qu,J"p’ and every night after dark, I walked i the deceased.

“Bravo!” she cried. “And you, Madem- | “We can talk.” . :
oiselle?” - He refused the chair which she had

The . girl hesitated. She glanced at motioned him to wheel up to the fire.
Macheson. He stood glowering down upon her, pale,

“We will both come,” Macheson declar- | stern, yet not wholly master of himself.
ed. *Miss Merriam will do ‘me the honor  Against the sombre black of her dress,
to go as my guest.” her neck and bosom shone like alabaster.

*“We’ll stay at the Vivandiere,” Daven- She played with her pearls, and looked up
ant said. “I’ve a pal there who knows the|at him with that faint maddening curl of
ropes right up to date. What about the ! the lip which he so loved and so hated.
two-twenty tomorrow? We shall get there “So you won't sit down. 1 wonder why

in time to change and have supper at 2 mafh always feels that he can bully a
Noyeau's.” womdhi so much better standing up.”

“And afterwards—au Rat Mort—"

fere is no question of bullying you,”
he finswered shortly. ‘“You are respon-
iblF for my coming here. What is it that
want with me?”’

uppose,” she murmured, looking up

him, “that 1 were to say—another
1

(5
“Suppose, on the other hand,” he ans-
Bwered roughly, “‘you were to tell me the
truth.”

She sighed gently.

“You jump so rapidly at conclusions,”
she declared. *‘Are you sure that it
would not be the truth?”

“1f it were,” he began fiercely.

“1f it were,” she interrupted, ‘“‘well?”
“] would rather kiss Mademoiselle iv0s-
ine or whatever her name is,” he said.
“] would sooner go out into the street
and kiss the first woman 1 met.”

She shook her head.

“What an impossible person you are!”-

‘1 want the truth.” !
] “You ghall have it,” 'he ans-|
‘werede grimly. *‘Listen, then. 1.
began at Thorpe. You  were at
once rude and kind to me. 1 was a
i simple ass, of course, and you were a|
| mistress in all the arts which go to aj
i’mzm’s undoing. 1t wasn’t an equal figat.
!T struggled a little, but I thanked God,
'that 1 had an escuse to give up my work.
i1 came to London, but the poison was;

1k
“ ” G % self | B < e . & U e . g 5 itice
And now,” she said, throwing herselt‘“,m,k“m. Every morning before you were' )| known Baptist clergymen, are uncles ers that all the political

iround your square—and the days I saw;
you were {he days that counted.” l
{, “Dear me, how interesting!” she in-
 terrupted softly. “And to think that L
I never knew!” !
| “1 never meant you to know,” he de-!
lared. “A fool I was from the first, but
i never fool enough to misunderstand. When
i1 brought Letty Foulton to you, 1 brought
{her against my will. 1t was for the,
| child’s sake. And you were angry, and|

[then 1 saw you again—and you Were| .

1 kind!” !
! She smiled at him. I
| “Tm glad you admit that,” she said;
| gently. “1 thought that 1 was very k'mdi
lindeed. And you repaid me—how?’ {
! “Kind!” he cried fiercely. *Yes! youl
were kind! You were mine for the mn-i

much in earnest. Then the mood passed.!
Your dole of charity had been given! 1|
must sit apart and you must smooth your|
hair. What did it all amount to? Anl
episode, a trifling debauch in sentiment—
and for me—God knows!” :

“To return once more,” she said patient-
ly, “to your complaint. lIs it that 1 will
not marry you?”

“I did not ask that—at first,” he answer-
ed. “It is a good deal, 1 know.” |

“Then do you want to come and kiss|
me every day?’ she asked, “because 1

\ {

\

\

ment, you lay in my arms, you gave me|
your lips! It was an impression! lt"l
{amused you to see any human being sol

5 & oty 1 o B S
death being instantaneous. The dcceascd,ePOC}l of Guzman Blanco, and he eunjoys

was a son of Mr. and Mrs. John Weather-
Ly, of Springhill, was 21 years of age ;md{ > e
married with a child 3 manths old. Three | Roberto Vargas, is a general "f note, a
brothers and one sister survive him. {hrave fighter and a man considered to

; Y s of . affair is the _ihave a brilliant future.
Aaed Bl B s s 1t is generally admitted that the new

other brother was accidentally drowned at | v ! .

Glace Bay two years ago. Coroner Dr. ]ffabmet is a strong one and especlally \_vell
Murray is holding an inquest today. The qualified to handle any possible conting-
funeral will take place tomorrow. | encles.

e | ‘ Rk B cir 3 - < L o
Rev. S. William and Stephen bchurnmn,! Acting President Gomez has given Or

prisoners In
| Venezuela be set at liberty.
; G m z Nin» Pl

Prof. George (. Purington, of the Farm-|
ington (Me.) Normal school, has gathered
onc of the most extensive collections of
native woods to be found in the country
Confining his specimens to those that gro
in Maine, he has discovered many spec:
not generally known to be native of th:
state.

Acting Pircsident Gomez issued a pro-
clamation yesterday as follows:

“Fellow [atriots, A
the presidency of \ el o
terms of the constitution. 1 undertook
these duties without personal ambition.
From the first 1 endeavored to conciliate
the aspirations of the people with my
— igh obligations and to this end 1 es-
gablished in accordance with our nation-
al institutions, an adnunistration that re-

AN

roaln

e

! tees.

“Unfortunately, my good intentions met
with incomprehensible hindrance on the
| part of & few persons who called them-
i«rl\'cs intimate friends of General Cas-
"tro. Not only did these persons block

This Silver Nickel, guar- 4
anteed Stem Wind Maun's 4@
\Watch, given for selling only §
%2 50 wortly of DR. SNYDERY

are €
known f

or 1m

tarrhg i ithe carrying out by me of my legal duties, ombia, ete., and as long as Castro was in

l';: 1 ’ g {but they stooped to conspiracy aund elab- power there was, apparently, little hope
orated a diabolical plot against my life. lof reaching any settlement of these var-

A 74 o I et o

dréSs stating 3 ; ; ; | “This conspiracy was crushed yesterday
vill do yo \

o sell the S \ ] |
25¢ a box, imprisoned them. By so doing I saved

sold, retu n : ! mbre than my personal existence; 1 main-
money gV 3 | ! {tuiueml the manly prestige of the chief
- / y ! magistrate of the republie, which it 1s
‘my ambition to convert into a fountain
J lof good for all Venezuelans.
Zim for amoun soid.  Please Fritc plainiy and 1“1 have constituted a cabihet represent-
at once. Vd ling the public opinion of Menczuela and
The REL'ABLE PR with the collaboration ¢f mg ministers, 1
Pill Dept. “C” WATERLOO, ONT. intend to enforce the const tutional guar-

some watch. e
take back what
voucannot selland 2
zive you a prem

{
i
\

| great influence throughout the entire re-| S :
public. The minister of public works, | Cipriano Castro is a man of humble

Iwhen | personally faced the plotters and |

Casiro’'s Metecric Career.

origin. His father was a stock raiser in
the Andes near the Colombian border. He
lis swarthy of complexion, slight in stature, |
of wiry strength and has a piercing black
eye. He shows his Indian extraction. Like |
most Venezuelan presidents, Castro went

linto office at the head of g successtul revo-

lution. He drove out President Andrade
and entered Caracas, October, 24, 1899.1
Much has been said of President Castro

ithat lacks the confirmation of unbiased ob-

cerveps.  He has been freely maligned by
“is many enemies and there have been few
. take up the cudgels in his behalf with
viction: consequently he has been given
sutation worse than he deserved.- He!
Lown remarkable courage, determina- |
petseverance and political skill in !
ciing Venezuela through nine yeavs)
;-my life. © He had to contend with |

‘ul revolutionary movements at-home |

iU times with the combined action

.5t him by sea of Germany, Great |
‘i, France and Italy. This occurred |

. 1992 and was for the purpose of m:\k-i
ing Venezuela tulfil its obligations to these |
powers. Castro’s quarrels with the powers |
have resulted in the severance of diplo-|
Latie relations between Venezuela un(ll
Holland, France, the United States, Col-

icus misunderstandings.

There have been several revolutionary
uprisings against Castro during his tenure
of office. ‘I'he most notable was the
Matos movement in 1902, backed by pow-
erful interests outeide of Venezuela. 'Lhis
Castro succeeded 1 crushing by defeat-
iing the Matos forees on Oct. 26, 1992, with
great slaughter at a place. called La Vic-
. toria, nor far from Caracas.

! President Castro’s strong and rveveuge-
{ful hand made him probably the most

a character designed to corrcborate the
stories of the killing of Wm. K. Annis,
which have been told in the trial of
Thornton J. Hains, was developed today
from several of the prosecution’s wit-
nesses. - District-Attorney Darrin  told
Justice Crane, when court adjourned, that
the state would probably take a week tc
complete its case.

Waiter Knapp, a Bayside Yacht Club
member, was given a TIgOTous Cross-exam-
ination after his testimony, that while
sailing toward the dock after his im-
promptu race, he heard shooting and saw
Mrs. Annis run down the runway.

] saw her move across tue float,” con-
tinued Knapp, “‘then she was stopped and
she went back wup the runway again.
Someone took her by the arm at the run-
way. 1 could not see who stopped her
because she was hid by the jib of Annis’
boat.”

Mrs. Helen E. Annis testified yesterday
that “I'hornton Hains turned her back
with a revolver when she ran across the
float toward her wounded husband.

John C. Stephen, another fellow club
member of Annis’, caused a seneation
when he testified that he heard the de-
fendant say, after the shooting, that "I

.came to protect my brother and would

have shot anybody who interfered.” Law-
yer Melntyre endeavored to shatter the
testimony of Mr. Stephens, but his evi-
dence remained unchanged when he left
‘the stand.

Both the witnesses, Knapp and Steph-
eéns, asserted on the stand that there wos

"a noticeable .interval between the first

and subsequent shots fired: by Capuan
Hains at William K. Annis.

Three Striking
Features of

lieved he had some malady of the kidneys.
He has, at times, been so ill that his life -




