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CHAPTER XXXI.—(Continued.)

Driscoll gazel uncertainly at the lim-
press, as though she had eomehow arrested
his thoughts. Then, as a strong man rush-
ing from danger, he comprehended that
here was a frail woman near the same
peril.

“You will not go. wa'am.” he ordered in
a kind of terror for her.

Tloin had already hastened en to the
screen of roses. Being a fellow of the
arras and closets. he scented a royal se-
cret. The Xmpress lifted her shoulders
and would have followed, but Driscoll did
not hesitate. He took her by the elbow
and gently turned her the other way.

“You must not!” he said again, Wit

{hat same scared manner on hini.

She bridled indignantly. but when she
<aw how white he was, and how earnest,
womething therc awed her. In a flash «he
nnderstood. Her lip curled, baring teeth
of the purest pearl, and a sneer quivered
on ihe highbred nostrils. But suddenly,
in piteous tumult, her breast heaved once,

and betrayed the wound. It gave him to

know the knighthood which covets blows
in a woman’s behali. But she, with a will
that held him in admiration and reverence
for her, spoke to him, and her tone was
even, was unbroken.

“J dare say you arve right,” she said, and
turned to retrace her steps. But, As if to
drinK decper of the bitter cup, she paus-
ed. and forced herself to a last word.

“I suppose 1 should thank you,” she
went on, and her eyes, still dry of tears,
were lJustrous as they lifted to his, “but
a gentleman—and 1 have never known on¢
more than you, sir, this minute past—will
understand that I cannot—There, I am
going mow.
thave just beheld, I shall never see you
again, sir. Alas, it’s the more pity. Such
®8 you are rare, even in—in my world.”

Driscoll watched her blankly ae she left
him, her head poised high, her step as
slow as dignity itself. His own face was

| cruelly drawn, with the first sickened
: ghastliness still on him. He stumbled to
a_bench, and sat down. But there was

nothing to think about, nothing he could
think about, just then. Yet his brain was
tull to throbbing, and he had no con-
weiousness of where he was,nor of the pass-
nge of time.

CHAPTER XXXTI.
The Woman Who Did Not Hesitate.

“The soul of man is infinite in what it
covets.”—Ben Johnson.

Stealthily Eloin drew aside the bushes,
and peered through. ‘The tiny pond with
its erystal surface sunk deep in fohage,
ils flowering island in the centre, looked
not unlike a mirror on a dimng table lux-
uriantly wreathed by garlands. lhe Bei-

gian stared greedily. He did not see quite

wihat Driscoll had seen, yet he saw enough
4o drai his brow to-a narrowing fold of
keenest interest. Jacqueline was seatel
on the rpised edge of the basin, pensively

«lipping a hand into the water. Ifer plump
wrist showed rosy, like coral, and glanc-
ing eideways now and again at a poor
agitated prince striding up and down, ghe
Inoked as e¢he did that day in the small
boat, while tempting a shark. As, che
Jeaned over, the line of her waist and'neck
was stately and beautiful; and there were
the maddening baby tendrils of soft, glow- |
evidently |
n a reverie perbaps, and |
was at Sight of her lured to some act bold
and desirous; for just as evidently, if his
flushed face and the way he bit his hip
were tokens, he had that moment been
vepelled. Eloin watched: them avidly, the
tall archduke pacing up and down, the de-

ing Copper. Maximilian had

found her there, i

mure lady seated on the basin's edge.

“J¢ was but the lowly homage of a
prince,” Maximilian cried out peevishly.

such was his apology.

“Homage of a pla!'-king," #he corrected

{iim with exasperating sweetness.

He turned angrily. ‘“Why do you say

that—a plavking?”’

“Whose cmbassics,” she

old.”

Maximilian was too amazed for denial.

“How do you know?”’ he exclaimed.

“While at the same time,” sghe went
on, “the same neighbor receives the min-
ister of the Mexican republic, and €ends
one in turn, But no matter. The marion-

ettes of empire can dance, so long as Na-
poleon holds the strings, Wis the princo
ly homage a make-believe, too?”
“But—but, if I should convince You
mademoiselle, that
only asks to kneel is genuine *’

Her eyelids marrowed, and she lsoked

at him with the oddest smile.

“You know—sire—that I only ask to
he convinced. + Where will Your Imperial

Mighnees begin?”’ :

“Know then that the American pearant
named Lincoln, who would mot recognize

And after—after this that vou |

proceeded
calmly, “cringe for recognition. Like beg-
gans they prowl about the White House
at Washington, yet never croes the thresh-

the wmajesty which

A}
‘d. Hapebury, ie dead. He has been asEas-
| sinated. He will no longer encourage our
rebels in Mexico.”

“That peor gentleman whom you call a
peagant,” ehe returned with galling frank-
ness, ‘‘was greater than any Hapsburg.
He was fifty million people, and one
lion are still under arms Your rebels
know it. They still cry,
vencion del Norte!” But go on, sire.”

He chafod under her mockery in the
title. DBut eitting there, goading

than when he had ventured lis carese.
“They are of no consequence.” he burst
forth, “neither the Americans, nor the

emoiselle, will, and muet, assurc my em-
pire.” ;

sarug.
his will, has had to inform Your Mujesty
that we will ghorily withdraw.”

“Then 1 shall depend on my subjects
alone!”

She contented herseld
“Viva Ja Intervencion del Norte!” That
too, was ample comment as to the loyalty
of his subjects. The Emperor paused in
his walk. “Alas.”” he sighed wearily, “a
Hapeburg sacriiices himselt to regenerate
! a people, and—they do nut apprestate it
. Jacqueline bent her head hide  a
| smile, She dreamily made rings iu the
| water, and seemed to fall into his mood
of poetic melancholy. “A comedietts of

with repeating,

“3 harlequinade, nothing more. (Grands
dieux, I do not wonder that Your High-
ness finds it unworthy!”

There is no such incense to a man as
when he imagines himself understood by
a pretty womamn. E

Yet -the temptrese now found hereell
the harder to master. It was the thought
of what ehe must yet do. But she gave
her head an impatient toss, and the tears
that had come were gonc.
her mouth tightened, and the dangerous
glint shone in ber eyes. “8o0,” ghe added,
almost in a whieper, “you did not mean
it, sire, when you offered only -a play-
empire—to me.”

She knew that he started violently, and
was looking down at her. But she kept
her gaze averted, that he might not eee
the hanrd expression there that was merci-
Jess for them both. Wd see, though,
the long lashes, and the waym pink of her
| forearm, eo tamtilizing for shark or man.

“These imperial gardens, they are beau- |

helas,

;tiful,” ghe: went on softly, “but,
Nor s

'they are not the Schonbrunn.
! Chapultepec more

lof the Hofburg. Oh, the wretched farce!
The wretched farce, sire, in your preten-
sion to—to honor me! A wover from the
throne, indeed? A straw throne—no, o,
I do not like itl”

Then she let him sec her ever. Half
raiwed, half veiled; they held the daring
puggestion hidden in her wonde.

“And it.” he ctied, “end if we were in
the Schonbruan—-"

“Yen, yes,” and ehe clapped her hands
with delight, “‘ves, where the heroic fig-
ures on the crest of the hill are silhouet-
ted against the sky, where—-"

“Never mind the heroic figures! But
where I ehall be really an emperor, the
Kmperor over Austria, over Hungary.
Then, what thei? Jeanne—Jacqueline,
tell me!” /

She had brought him to it. Yet her
face clowded pitifully, as that day in the
small boat, when she told Ney that a
woman might only give. Such a woman,
too, would be lost for the reason that
che woukl not hesitate. Here wae the
errand of tbe Sphinx, and achievement at
her hand. Dainty flower of France, yes!
But in truth, what was ehe?

“And then?”’ ehe repeated. and the
maddening promige in her voice thrilled
him. “Why, eire. T suppose that [ could
ot help but listen to you. - Yet finst,” ehe
| hastened to add with subtle emphasis,
I'“finst, yvou would have to give up your
play kingdom here.”

His blue ecyes flashed. I will!” he
oried. *““It shall be mine, the Roman em-
pire of Charles V. They are tired of
my brother Franz. Alveady they ery out
for me. Our mother made an uncle ab-

self. ‘I will. Jeanne, T will!”

Eloin behind his screen moved wneas-

dy.
“The devil go with har!” the eaves-
dropper muttered. ‘“‘She’ll have him ab-
dicating ‘himself in another minute. She
must be stopped, she must!”

He tiptoed back, and ounge out of hear-
ing. he ran. He found Driscoll on
bench, slowly passing his fingers through
his hair, and staring-fixedly at the ground.

“Coom,” said Eloin, ‘“coom quick! He
iz alone. You find vour chance,
that happy, he eay yes to anything.”

Driscoll got heavily to his feet. There
was his mission. For the eake iof that,
for the sake of comrades depending on
lum, he would go and once more offer
succor to this libertine princelet.,

“No, not that way,” the Belgian di-
rected. “The path here, it leads the
more direct at the pond, so. Quick!” He
knew that foliage would hide the couple
until Driscoll should turn the corner of
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the hedge and bumst on them equarely.
The American hastened down the walk.
“A nice surprice, mutual.” Eloin chuckl-
ed to himeelf.

Jacqueline did not falter before her vic-
tory. She knew that Maximilian rated
the Mexican throne as a eteppingstone to
another in Europe. She knew of a cer-
tain family pact amomng the Hapsburgs
and how it rankled in Maximilian’s
breast. Thercin he had;,. on accepting the
Mesican throne, eolemnly renounced all
right of inheritance to that of Austro-
Hungary. But ehe knew also that he
coneidered his oath as void, since Franz
forced it on him. Craftily she
the Mexican enterprise, how in-
Fenhancing his prestige at home,
ffurned him into a gorry and ridie-
P figure. And so she won the child
Pestiny. Yet, when in a sudden fer-
Pnt outburst he came and sat beside her,
ind would have taken her hand, she still
did not falter. Napolecon would have the
glory, and she a shame unexplained, but
for all that her country would have Mex-
jvo. Her country would have Mexico!
Would have a vast-expansc of empire,
reater and more enduring than any wou
for ther by Bonaparte himself.

Nevertheless, she brushed away the gal-
Jant’s arm with more vigor than her coy
role demanded. “No. no.” ehe ncaned
faintly, “not vet!”

“But, cruelle—-" v

“Not yet, not until I kmow that you
will try to win in Austria, nof until—you
abdicate here!” :

“But. 1 ehall ail this very month, T

»

[ “Wever!”

e,
That moment Driscoll turned {he corner
of the hedge, and was before them, He

was clothed in light blue, In
dress hé had given her.

ceived at once that it was of some deli-

Jcate eilk from Japan, Yet the pattern

T
{

|

mii- |

“Viva la Inter-|

an |
imaginary ehark. she was no Jess inciting

dissiden's. Your own countrymen, mad-|

“H'm'n.” she ejaculated, with a quh‘k.
“Yven the manshal, greatly against;

an . empire.” ehe mused sympathetically, |

The lines of |

than a feeble miniature

dicate for him, I will do as much for my-}

e 1

| “And never relurm, never to Mexico?” !
{

! 'ankl;‘. then. ehe place] her hande in,

fell back, and reddened as though lam- |
seli caught in wrongdoing., It was strange
how he noted, as such a time, that she |
the very,
But no, he pex- @

was so nearly the eame. She must have% in tones low and ewift. Charlotte only

eolected it—she had eelected it!—with him | half listened. Her agitation was nearly

| in mind. And now, against a girl's love | hysterical. Her eyes gleaned wildly, and |
| g0 quaintly, hyly revealed, to behold this | sometimes they would clore,as though they
| contrast, her hands there, wantonly eur- ached for the eoothing that tears mght

i rendered! * bring.

i Instantly she tore hemself free and con-  “Who.” demanded Maximilian, “has had
fronted him. 7 - __ the presumption to introduce a spy on
*“Oh, why, why,” she cried fiercely, “did! {hese grounds?”

vou not let them Kill you?” . Eloin glanced quickly at the Empress.

. Sudtdequ her hands flew up to her hot “A wpy, sire?” he said sunessily. i

face. . “Then.” she mn)a.no'd‘; “then you' “ef \ican that American, sir. But ebatl

l “('i!ﬁ:l ‘}'oxtnl{‘(:rtfr h‘ff"r)tli':ce\;et\wen them I ask the sentinels at the gatet”

S i s ’ . i *!  “That, Ferdinand,” Charlotte interposed
Tall, eevere, he was cold in anger. i g d ; 2

i *“It's the intrusion of a rogjl)', male- 10Uy, 15 not necesary. Monsieur Eloin,

i moiselle.” To Drispoll le said, “now, | AL mY 'mmm.'md. brought 'th.c American

here. You should know why.”
“Po save my play-empire, I suppose?”

g0!”
But at the fist step he swung ““An empire,” she cried, catching up the
looking a= he had never looked ing“‘(’rd the more hotly because she knew

i Utterly coniused, the trooper turned to;
: obey.
1 it to be Jacqueline’s own.gage of battle,

round,
“ the bloodicst of cavalry charges.

© ] am herc for your anmswer, sir,’ he | “an empire, August Sire, to be gained by
| siid. tighting, as your forefathers, as mine, won
! - Anewer: What answer, fellow?” theirs. Aund that is nobler, I suppose, than

puny inheritance. I do not know what
the Hapsburg may be fallen to, but a
daughter of Orleans still has the right to
expect a crown from her husband. 1f not
she is unworthily mated.”

Maximilian thought of that other em-
pire, which that other temptress exacted
of him. It seemed that he had many
realms to conquer. But the grimmest hu-
mor of all was that he blithely imagined
himself capable of satisfying the whims,
not of one woman, but of two. Deluded
Prince Max! .

But the Emperor was not there to dis-
cuss empire building, much less to face
the tigerish light in his lady’s eyes.

“Monsieur Eloin,” he said, “this is my
first personal complaint against you, but
there have been others, long, insistent
ones, from Fremch and Mexicans ahke.
You lose me my friends, sir, howeverl as-
sure them that you have not the slightest
influence over my policy. So, after the
awkward intrusion of today, I am resolved
that you had best Jeave us.”

“Your Majesty desires—"

“That you leave the country at once,
Monsieur Eloin.”

“But,” protested Charlotte, “that is open
disgrace. At least cover it with the pre-

Driscoll breathed once, he breathed
| trvice, and yet again. It may be he count-
 ed them. Then he spoke,
| “You understand, of course, that I
| might call you a puppy? Or break you
' over my knee? But I've got something
harder on hand. [t's to make your honor
our promise, U've ridden forty miles
‘or what vou were to give me six hours
ago at Chapultepec. Now, then, ehall I
bring the men 10 save your empire?
Think well. You need not take the ques-
. tion from me. #Fake it trom them. from
| an ammy of fifty thousand men. Now, an-
! swer! Amd remember, you can rave your
| empire.”

“Save my empirve?”’
I ed the words.

There was o reluctant note in -the query.
. Jacqueline heard.  And the bravest act
| of her life was when che raized her head
‘and faced her shame, with him to see.
| She must begin her fight all over again.
| “Yes, your play empire, sire,” she said,
i wieling two weapons, the mockery in
her voice, the seduction of her eyes.
Driscoll saw his caure forlorn against
| eyes like those.
| "“It's unfair!” he protested inyoluntar-
| ily.
! ‘She turned on Lim in defiance. It is
not unfair! And you, monsienr, of all | text of some mission.” ;
| men, kuow th:bt it s not. You, and you, The downcast courtier - took heart.
| alone, know what I, what 1 would give—| \Watching his master with narrowed syco-
| :\J;l;jt 1 tried to give—that 1 might Win in| ji.nt eves, he said, “But it need not be a
1 e : - : pretext, sire. Since I must leave Your
T e e
and wonien {o change the destinies of two | Slom, a.rld o wwl.nch I i e“ﬁ“ ey ,(: w3y
I "eontinents. = | sovereign, though in Spite of himeelf.
“W'y, 1 take it back then,” ha aaid i Im'pel.'cephb],\' Maxmlmn fell under the
She etared at him in wonder, and drew | “pf:" of the old fawning. !
| farther away. It was his toue, altered a8 And “'h,?f, mission could that be, my |
| she could never have thought poailﬂ)le,lﬂﬁ'?d friend _ o
!nnr hrwd ehe kpown that aught on earth| To 1_'9“] the Austrian pulee, sire. 10|
{ might hurt her eo. She heard a decent! know when the time is rpe, to hasten the!
| man addressing some unavoidable word | time—" '
| to a strumpet. All vestige of respect was “The time for what?”
gone, gone unconsciously, except that re-| “For Your Majesty's return. Even now
spect for himself which would not allow | the unpopularity of His Imperial Highness,
that the word be coamse’ or an insult. She | Franz—"
| looked in vain, too, for a trace of anger.| “Kloin!” Maximilian stoped him sharply.
| Once she had sought to kiil him, bul that | But he could not hide the flash of his own
i had not chenged his big® heart, While | blue eyes.” N
| now! How much—oh, how much easier—| “What would Your Majesty? In Vien-
| was that other eacrifice of hers than this! | na, in Budapest, in your own Venetia, sire,
| “Perhaps, eir,” #he found the strength|they Jong for you; at least as regent till
i 1‘; say, "mrhafw 1 h;u-(;‘m'en, mn ’2’: 'hm:;%‘l the crown prince shall come of age. Would
)le opinion, favored the acceptance . i :
! your Ic))ffcsl". " But His Majesty kr‘;(_)m; far : }o(‘;]:;l;:&z :?;‘Z‘da::oih?};a?éi:: ir:ea;aze-
e . under what conditions he | en¢ yng distrust. He had only just warn-
i mlﬁh.t , “;’r?t'n a ed her how Jacqueline had kindlede Max-
:"‘\'n‘;‘nfobhm:f?’c imilian’s A.uatrisgn hopes in order to get
hhare’ i but one . We canmog gwcﬂnm'o\xt of Mexico, and here he was bor-
i refuge to the enemies of the Unsted rownp.g.f.ha.t woman's guile. And here was
States—"’ { .\[a;umﬂun. too, goftening updcr the ener-
“The conditions * i . vating blandishment, softening behind his

“Therefore, to aypid complications, vour | frowns for the officious meddler.

1

Maximilian repeat-

|

]

1o Maximilian direct.

{ men muet Jay town their arme on’ enter- | “There, there, Eloin,” he said. “you
| know that 1 must be inexorable. Buwt m

! ing Mexico. Then we would deliver the
l; armes to the United States on their recog-
| nizing Our Empire "
| “Trade us off you mean?”’
| “Or, in.case of the United States still|
i held aloof, them, ae citizens of Mexico, |
! vou could take np your arms again.”’
" Driscoll Jooked at Jacqueline. She, the
inspiration of such a condition, knew
| quite well betorehand that he would not
| submit. !
| ““Thie is final, is it¥”’ le demanded.
| “lt is because We cannot provoke war
i with the United States, but,” Maximilian
| urged querulously, “yvou- have only to sur-
: render your swords.”
| *“After refusing them to the Federals, toy
! the men who fought for them? And now |
! we are to give them up to pack ot—-"
{ Driscoll stopped ehort and took another
| breath. “By God, &ir, no eir!” he cried.

the Journal Officiel it will appear that you
are gone on a secret mission, though you
have no mistion at all. None at all, do
you undemtand, sir?”’

Eloin protested that he understood.

“None,” repeated the Emperor, “‘except
to win back my confidence. When vyou
have taken leave of Her Majesty you may
come to my cabinet to bid me farewell.”

! As Maximilian left them, Charlotte
' turned on the fatvorite. “Indeed, Mon-
eieur Eloin?” ghe said in utter scorn,

“But. Your Mejesty—"’

“Js¢ Napoleon, then, so liberal a pay-
master?”’

“Your Majesty!’ and in genuine distress
the courtier hurried on. “If you would
listen, Madame! 'Tis true that Jeanne
4’ Aumerele has found the surest lever {o
pry His Higness out of Mexico—"

“So good a lever, that you would use it
100, to tepple over my throme.”

“Not #0, Madame. It's a cunning lever,
yes; but I shall use another fulecrum.”

“Really, monsieur, if I were in the mood
for riddles and such pretty trifles, I'd ask
you to favor Us with a chansonnette.”

“But this is as plain as hay. First, our
little intrigante knows that if His Majesty
tries for the Amstrian throne, he must
Jeave Mexico. That is her lever to move
him. But suppose we shift it to my ful-
crum.. Then, whatever encourages his
l hopes for Austria, will make him but the
| more determined to cling to Mex-
iic0. For to succeed in  Austria, he

must triumph first in  Mexico. He
must prove-to Europe that he can reign
-(,]_*ibrilliantly. But if he abandons Mexico,as

acqueline would persuade him, what of

hi|J
| his prestige then? What of his glory to

: CHAPTER XXXIII.

A Sponsor for the Fat Padre.
i “Every man is as heaven made him,
| and sometimes a great deal womse.”—Ce1-
| vantes.

When Drircoll had gone, Jacqueline
{ would not linger. Maximilian sought to
‘dot.a.in her, but eomething had happened
| that he could not fathom. She was no
i more the same person.
{ *“Not even a token to bid me be brave
| o far away in Austria?’ he pleaded.
| “There have been tokene enough,” ehe
returned shortly. - ‘I ask Yeour Majesty's
glcavc. Good-night.”
| She gained her room, and worked till
Jate on a cipher dispatch to Napoleon. Its
purport wae, that now, if ever, Maximil-
ian must be discouraged abeolutely.
lowing on what he herself had done, suc
would bring his abdication. She implor-|
ed, above all things, that Bazaine be kept| dazzle the Austrians? Ti Your Majesty
from meddling, from cxtending falee | Would suggest to him this phase—%
hopes. Poor girl, after what it bhad cost,| ‘“And you, meanwhile in Europe?”
¢he was pamsionately bent on success. A “Oh, T shall find his chances good over
courier took her packet to the City the | there, but ¢onditional on his success here.”
next day, whence the meseage was to| ‘‘Monsieur Eloin, 1 find that I must

{ was a young man yet.

?oe“??ed to Paris. : congratulate you. More,l even regret that
- hat foolish Prince Max,” she thought, | vou are going, for I dread that eome
lf‘?he dqcﬁ give it up and go, I am really | yther will replace you in favor with the
gaving him from terrible sorrow. But,  Emeperor who "
who will save me from mine, I wonder? | “Who may not be in accord with our
i\[{i::‘(nt}:ax:n Q:n come already! God in| yiews, Your Majesty would #ay? But if
biplitets Z i y adame, I believe 1 know
Mz i e - [ you will p'etjmxt, Ma i
Bu»nx.utl'l\];ﬂm: s}a‘éc.l‘:f"“.“_'l.‘:g 1;_" ?" W 7 ]]efttf quite a different man. Moreover, he has
Sl v girlish figure wag losb; ;0. qy made an impression on His High-
in t_»hn dusk under the trces, Then with 5neﬂt; din ‘u' brief stay at an hacienda
@ sigh he turned away. At the villa he,i the I?g T«q S .'hc-' ‘i'ﬂ beie
found his wife., She was seatod apart from | " e e s i

i 2w : ht him {o ¢ 5 \ 0
her maids, and Eloin was talking to her, ! hf]‘]'::l:fl him to ¢ ommand as a future loyal

“Pray, who is the paragon?”’

“A priest, Madame, a German priest,
who perhaps would not refuse the Bishop-
ric of Durango. The hope of that rich see
! would insure his devotion. His name is
| Fischer. He is a clerical, he is an imper-
{ jalist. he is resourceful. Our Jacqueline
{ will have much to do to outwit him. This
{ corpulent padre, Madame, would wheedle
the eulky pope himeelf into good humor
with us. If I might venture sv far as to
present him before—"

l “Oh, T supose so,” said Charlotte weaz-
iy,

—
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CHAPTER XXXI1V.

¥ Meagre Shanks.
ae o

o
: " ina P L and should a man full of
! leny ,.' ils, oy xfyf:velhn ialk be justified "—Book of Job.
| v 3 - g
| 18» “ess Y n 1 o0 ! At the hotel in the City of Mexico
convince of its ppwer . where Driscoll stopped. the entrance was
{ers . 7 big enough for a stage coach to drive
to relievelfprmptly to height, it did not

through. But as
seem any too great for the attenuation of
Mr. Daniel Boone, who therein had prop-
ped himself at his case, delightfully sug-
gesting a tropical gentleman lounging on
a veranda under the Ilive oaks. Ome
shoulder was impinged on the casing of
the archamsay, from which contact his
spare frame drifted out and downward,

He
Is

At all dealers.
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edge of the toe rested on the pavement}
of the Calle e los Plateros. tamilarily so- |
called. i i
_ Mr. Boonme hailed from Boonville, but |
in Missouri, with- Kentucky for ancestral |
State, such was not a strained coinci- |
dence by any means. An individual Lhere!
of the name of Boone, and a bit of geo-|
graphy likewise distinguished, are bound

to fall together occasionally. For instance! ;

a flea’s hop over the map, and Mr.|
Boone and Boonville both might have']
claimed the county of Boone, Under thei
circumstances, Daniel’s 'Christian name |
was the most obviously Christian thing|
his parents could do, and followed (to|
precede thercafter) as a matter of course.|

Now, Missouri, in the beginning of the |
Civil War, was a very Flanders for bat-|
tles, and this sort of thing had ended by |
disturbing Mr. Boone considerably in the
manipulation of an old hand-press, dub-
bed his Gutenberg, which worked with a|
lever- and required some dozen processes;
for each impression of the Bnoneville!
Semi-Weekly Javelin. Finally, when Joe|
Shelby  and his pack of fireeaters were
raiding Missouri for the second time,
Daniel plaintively laid down his stick in!
the middle of an editorial on Back Re-
publicans, and what should be done to
them. The shooting outside had gotten|
on his nerves at last. That blazing away
of Missourians back home made him
homesick, He was like the. repressed boy
called out by the gang to go coasting.
And he went. An editorial by example,
he went to do unto the Black Republi-:
cansg somewhat perscnally, The Javelinier

“There’s been ruwmors hitherto about
the pen and the sword,” he mused, ‘“but!
type, now—that's hot!”  Wherewith he
emptied his cases into a sack, took down'
a squirrel rifle, chased off his devil, lock-|
ed in the Gutenberg, and joined the/
raiders. Flinging his burden of metal at)
(teneral Shelby’s feet. he said, “There !
sir, is The Javelin in embryo for months!
to come. Now it’s pi,, which we'll sho’ly |
feed out by the bullet weight, sir.” i

From then on the newspaper man fol-
lowed his proclivities and turned scout,
and it was a vigilant foe that could scoop!
him on the least of their movements, !
whether in the field or in their \'ery'
stronghold, St. Louis itself. f !

At the present moment Mr. Boone was!
retrieving a lost familarity with good |
cigars. There was u black ome of the|
Valle Nacional in his mouth, and also in,
his mouth there was a wisp. of straw. The|
steel-blue smoke floated out lazily, which|
his steel-blue eyes regarded with apprecia-(
tion. It was an Elysium of indolence. The;
cigar, the not having to kill anybody for|
a few minutes,and a place to lean against, |
these were content. Troubadour phrases;

| droned soothingly in his brain. Of course|

he had to apostrophize the snowclads: |

“Poypo, out there, grand, towering,whose |
frosty nose eniffs the vault of heaven, |
whose mantle of fleecy cloud wraps him as
the hoary locks of a giant, whoee—Sho',l
if I had some copy paper nmow, I'd get!
you fixel right, you elippery old codger!’””

The wisp of straw hardly tallied with
poesy of soul, nor did the lank figure and
lean face, nor the cavalry uniform, badly
worn, though lately new, hor yet the sag-
ging belt with dragoon pistols. But the
eyes cid. Those eyes held the eloquence
of the youth of a race. They were gentle,
or they flashed, according to what passed |
within. It did not matter necessarily |
what might be going on without. They
would as likely dant sparks during prayer
meeting, or soften as a lover's mid the
charge on a battery. Shaggy moustached |

Daniel, not yet thirty, was a scholar tbO,! And Smith's first order, hig' very fimst or-,
dead lan- - der, eir, was that the Department, the

of the true old school, where
guages lived to consort familiarly with |

men, and neither had to be buried out of ; Shrevepoht and—and surrender, by thun- |

the world because of the comradeship.
Once, in Pompeii, Daniel blundered sud- |
denly on that mosaic doormat. which bears |
the warning,
he thought, he
half expecting a dog
ed at Saint Peter himself. From which |
it appears that.the editor had tnvel'ed,l
and it would not be long in also appearing :
that he had gathered enough of polite and |
variegated learning to fill a warehouse, in |
which junkshop he was constantly rum- |
naging, and bringing forth queer speci- |
mens of speech wherewith to flower his !
inspirations, |

Streaming back and forth before the |
shops in lively Plateros street were ele-:
gance and fashion and display, the lang- |
uishing beauty of Spain, the brilliancy of |
the Second Empire, tife Teuton’s martisl,
strutting, t  Mexican’s elation that Eur-|
ope had co:.. to him and with the money |
to pay for it. The toughened Boone gaz-|
ed on the bright morning parade of ras-
iehing shoppers and ogling cavaliers with |
the unterrified innocence of a child, or ot'l
an American. He had the air of doing!
nothing, euch as only a newspaper man |
can have when really at work. He didi
not look as though he were waiting for!
gome one. But omly a hali-hour before!
he mad gotten from the saddle. He had |
just ridden four hundred and fifty miles |
for the exprees purpose of waiting for |
someone NOw.

Finally the keen, lazy eyes singled out
an immense yellow horse and rider irom
among the luxurious turnouts. “Jack!” |
he exclaimed gladly. “The Storm Centre,” |
he improvised, as the new comer &p-;
proached, “straight as Tecumseh, a great |
bronzed Ajax, mighty thewed, as strong |
of hand as of digestion—‘w’y, bless my
soul, the boy Jooks pow’ful dejected,

1

glanced anxiously around,
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knocked plum’ gallev-west! I never #aw
him look like that before.”

Man and horse had come all night from
Cuernavaca. But Din Driscoll never tired
wherefore Boone knew that eomething
was the matter. At the doorway Driscoll
flung himweli trom the sadd.c, gave the
bridle to a porter of the hotel, and was
following, his face the picture of gloom,

when he neard the words, “How’ yuh,

Jack?’ His brow cleared in the instant.;
“Shanks!” he cried, gripping the other’s |

hsnd.

Mr. Boone untwined his boots and fi_“‘;

the firet time during a hali-hour stood In
them.’ As he shook Drikcoll's hand, he
#hook his own head, and at last observed,
in the way of continuing a conversation,
“It was the almightiest soaking rain, Din,
for the land’s eake!” And he shook his
head again, yuite mourniully.

Driscoll had not seen Mr. Beone wince
Jeaving/ Shelby’s camp back in Arkansas.
He naturally wished to know what was
being talked about. But his woeful friend

only kept on, “Tt wet all Texas, heavier’n !
la eponge, and,” he added. “they ain’t|
. 1

coming.”
“Shanks! You don’t mean—"

|> “Don’t I? But I do. They’he a sur-!
The swhole, Trans-Mississ- |

rendered army.
ippi Department of ‘em, pretty near. Jut
not quite, bear that in—"

“But the rain? What in—"

“What did you ‘come down here for, !

1'd like to know? To sav how the Trans-
Missis-ippi wouldn’t surrender, didn’t you?
Well¥” :

“Oh, go on!”

“Well, it rained. I tell you. Didn’t it
rain before Waterloo? Didn't it now?”

Mr. Boone believed in trouble as an an-i
When he had stirred'
Drigeoll out of hie dejection enough to.

tidote for trouble.

make him want to fight, he de‘gned to

clear the atmesphere of that bejogeing |

downpour in Texas.
“You reclect. Din, that there war god

we put in Kirby Smith's place, who 80,

dashingly would lead us on to Mexico it

“Buckner, yes.”

“Ilim, Simon Bolivar B.. whase gold
lace glittered as though washed by the
dew and wiped with the sunshine—"

“Now, Shanks, drop it!” Driecoll was
refeiring to the editorial pen which Mr.

Boone would clutch and get firmly 1n.

band with the least rise of emotion.

Against his other conversation, the cluteh- |

ing always became at once apparent.

“Anyhow,” said Danicl meckly, “‘he

wilted, did our Simon of B. B. calibre, !

and he gave back the command to Smith.

whole fiity thousand, should march into

der!”
“Than, you're not going to tell me—"
“That we surrendered, we, the Missour-

“Cave canem”; and before!jans, the flower of ’em all? Now e'nose
A , | you just wait till Joe Shelby gets back |
that could have bark-| o us in Arkansas, after that conference!
with the other generals? Then you'll see |

what he doew. He proclaims things, on
wall paper. The Missouri Cavalry Di-
vigion will march to Shrevepoht, will de-
pose Smith for good, will head off the
eurrender, will lead the other divisions on
to Mexico. And we started to do it too.
And, then, and then—it rained. Rained,
sir, till our trains and guns were mired,
and we couldn't budge! And all the time
we knew that regiment atter regiment
was etacking arms off there at Shrevepoht.
Did Little Joe rave? Opened Job his
mouth? He did. His fluency gave the
rain pointers. I sho’ly absorbed some my-
self, me, that have language tanks of my
own. Well, I reckon all our hearts pretty
near broke. But we had our Missouri
general and our Missouri governor, and
the Old Brigade just decided to come
along anyhow. And we're a coming, Din,
we're a coming!”

Driscoll's face went blank, He thought
of the scant welcome his homeless com-
rades would gét. But Mr. Boone did not
notice. He had only stretched his can-
vas, a big one, and there was a piciure
to paint. His long body began to straigh-
ten out, and his ecyes glowed. From
Xenophon to Irving's Astoria, from Hanni-
Alps to Marching Through
(+eorgia, he ramsacked both romance and
the classics for adequate tints, but in vain,
The colors would have to be of his own

“mixing.

“Din Driscoll,” he began golemnly,
“you know that devil breed?
Of coh’se, you're one of ’em, You're a

chunk of brimstone, yourself. And youll
maybe rec’lect they did some fighting oft
There was that raw company, 7
instance—boys, hardly a one broke in hie
yoke of oxen vet—and they hadn’t even
gotten their firearms, but they took a
battery with their naked hands, and got
themselves all tangled up in the fiery woof
of death. But youll mot be rec’lecting
that that there Brigade ever lost a gun.
And those raids, Din, back into Missouri,
handful back into the Federal country,

a

when men dozed and dropped from their
eaddles and still did not wake up, and !
eome went clean dait for want |
of eleep and fightmg steady all
aronnd the clock too, fair and

square over into Kansas! And there was
the night they buried eight hundred:”
(To be continued)

HALIFAX GIRL MARRIES
AMH ___‘CHINAMAN

e Kennedy is Now Mrs,
Arles Sing — Other News of
Interest.

Chatham, March 16—Fraser G. Mashall,
the energetic general; secretary of the
Y. M. C. A.. sepent yesterday in Am-
herst in the interest of that institution.

M. B. Vail, of St. John’s,Newfoundland,
was in Amhemst this week looking after
his large property imtereste.

Messas. Higgins & Robh, tailors, have
dissolved.- Mr. Higgins, will continue the
present  business, - while Mr. Robb will
open up on his own account.

Hamilton & Chapman, grocers, have
also diesolved.

An interesting wedding took place on
Wednesday at the Methodist parsonage
when Rev. Wilford Gactz united Charles

Sng, a Chinese laundryman, to Miss
Nellie XKennedy. of Halifax, Another
Englich woman, who has married a

Chinaman at Halifax, was present, and as-
gisted at the interesting ceremony, Mr,
and Mxs, Sing will peside at Amheret,

'\WINTER PORT EXPORTS

MOBE THAN SI60000

' Statement Shows Great Gain Over
Business of Last Season.

The following is e Ist of Steamships
that have made returns of their ounvwarid

| cargo at the customs house up to date;
]ﬂhowing the wvaluations of each ca;r‘g?!

| Steamers. Value.

!

FPadisiRm o . o0 e e sl s 3 U046
FIOrence .. .. «. -+ os s L 1308
LAlcides o s M
! Bengore Head .. .. . L os SR
Montezuma .. .. .o o S "13'5;:‘,‘-
Siclligir .. .» - . se BRI
Oriana Sy . s
Athenia .. .. .. . e

Lake Champlain e lise ive we
Tunisian v B diiee, on oy
Montfort .. .. de o teal de o

Mount Temple L oh s we e b
Concordia .. s s so so ee o

| St. John CIty .o oo oo o0 o= -
Lake Erie .. ..

Tritonda o2l Gl icieeziaa o .
. Manchester Shipper .. .-
Corinthtan .. .. .

Gulf of Ancud .
Dunmore Head .
! Salacia

Montcalm ..
Parisian
Montreal .. .. ..
: Lake Manitoba
Siclidan

Manchester Importer .
Indrani .. i
Alcides ..
Florence .. .. .. -
Monmouth
Evangeline ..
Pretorian .. ..
Bengore Head
: Athenia .. ..
Lake Michigan ..
Lake Champlain .
Teelin Head
; Numidian .. .. .
Canada Cape
St. John City ..
Montfort ..
i Corinthian .. .. .
{ Concordia ..
Montezuma

i Tritonia. .. .. .
ilake Erle .. .. .. o o-
| Manchester Trader .. .. -
Parisian Lantiil
Dunmore Head .. ..
! Manchester Shipper ..
| Montecalm. .. .. . e

| Annapolis .. .
| Salacia ..

Sicilian .. ..
i Mount. Temple
Lake Manitobg
i Alcides ..
Pretorian .
Florence .. ..
| Kastalia .. .. ..
Manchester Importer ..
Bengore Head ..
. Numidian ..
| Monmouth
| Montreal ..
Melville ...
Athenia . Rl
T.ake Champlain .. .
Corinthian g

Bvangeline .
Concordia..
Tunisian..

ce ea es ea

Total for 73 steamers .. .. ..

Value of Canadian goods.. .. ..
Value of United States goods .

. ..%15,728,338

Total to date..
Since the above was made the cargocs
of the Lake Michigan and St. John Uity
have been entered at the customs, adding
£450,748. making a grand total of $16,18%,-
086.
The whole total for -the season of 1904 5
was $13,706,877 for 99 cargoes. ;
The valuation of the first 73 cargoes
that went forward last year was $10,667 .-
338, showing @ gain of $5,161,000 for the

season, with about 27 sailings to be: re-
corded. : |
Eighty-one steamships, with a tonnage

 of 271,884, have arTived, againat 75 steam-
ers with a tonnage or 253,532 to the same
date last season.

Wheat shipments in the above steam-
ships amounts .to 3.504,914 bushels, against
1,000,587 for the whole season of 1904-5.

The number of cattle shipped up to
date in the above steamers is 19,562.°
against 20,318 for the whole of last sea-
son.

Manifests for 4,035 cars of United
States products have been received up to
date at the customs house.

Three ‘steamships, the Oriana, Canada
Cape and Melville in the above list are
for South Africa, their outward cargooes
are valued at $1,027.506.

FIRE PANIC IN
WOBURN THEATRE

Six Young Men Danced and Sang
Till Nearly Suffocated to Calm the
Audience.

Wobum, Mass., March  1i--During  ®
| minstrel show in the Woburn Auditoriurs
this evening a. fire was discovered in the
rear of the stage, but through the efforts
{ of six young men a panic was averted and
the audience of nearly 1,000 left quietly
‘and in a few minutes the building was
. wrapped in flames.

|  The cntire structure,  which included
| geven emall stores, was destroyed, the loss
| estimated at $30,000. The entertainment
| wae under the auspices of the Catholiv
tempelance section of Woburn,

! No watery could be obtained owing to the,
{ fact that none of the men were familiar
" with the mechanism of the hydrants.

There were a fow shrieks by some of the
more timid ones m the audience, but the
voung men immediately resumed  their
singing and dancing, while the audience
tiled out down the staire to the streat. Be-
fore the last had gone the auditorium was
filled with smoke and the young men were
choking in their endeavors to continuc
their song.

No effort was made ts recover any o
their property in the dressing rooms 2
they had just time tyfc\ll.r\v the last of the
aundience to the sprfeet. The fire soon en-
veloped the building and extended down
to the emall stores on the strcet floor. alae
entire fire department fought the flamer
for nearly am hour before getting control.
The stores which were burned out wert
Mcris Laundry, Dearborn’s paint shop,
N. TMaynes, harness dealer; Pierue
undertaking roms; a barber shop and &
fruit store and @ pool reom, |




