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Cnaribg XA V—(Continued.)

He waited until sentinels and shooting
equad had gathereq at the door. He wait-
ed to draw their fire, to empty their mus-
kets. But he did not wait until the door
should open enough to give them unim-
peded aim. In the second of its opening
he drove back the spurs, hurled the jar|
against the wall, and—crashed through |
his dungeon as easily as breaking a sucked

cgg.

g‘g‘Bub,” demanded Jacqueline eagerly,
“how is it you did feel?” She was dis-
appointed that the personal equation had
had so little prominence.

«1 don’t recollect,” said Driscoll,
puzzled, “there was nothing hurting es-
pecially.”

“No, no! Your sensations facing death,
then escaping?” ;

He brightened. “W’y yes,” he replied,
bappy to catch her meaning. ‘I felt tol-
er’ble busy.”

She sighed despairingly. Yet there was
plenty left her for wonderment, and in it
ghe revelled.

“Ingenuity?”’ she mused. “I declare, I
believe the first human being to stand up
on his hind legs must bave been an Am-
erican. It simply occurred to bhim one
day that he didn’t need all fours for walk-
ing, and that he might as well use his
before-feet for something else.”

“And a Frenchman, Miss Jack-leen?”

She flung up her hands.

“He!” ghe exc'aimed.. “If ever a com-
patriot of mine had gotten that idea into
his—how you say *—pate, would he
not carry it out to the idiotic limit, yes?
He? He would try to walk without any
feet whatever, and use all of them tor
other things. Already you have seen him
doing . the, the pugilat—the ‘box—with
every one of his fours. Viola!” :

But time was passing. Lopez had cer-
tainly repaired his girths by this time.
Driscoll arose. ‘There’s a shorter way
back,” he announced. “The river junc-
tion can’t be far down stream, and T'll
wait for you there, Miss Jack-leen, while
you scout on ahead to the hacienda house.
3¢ all’s clear, you signal and I will advance

 with the -heavy cavalry.”

“(C’est bien, mon colonel.”

“Whatever that means, I hope it awn’t
wuutiny.” :

At best it was only mock compliance.
Jacqueline also knew that time was pass-
ing, but she had not mentioned the fact.
Now the reason transpired. She harked
back on their sepa'a.ion, with a grave
earnestness and a saddened air of finality.
He was to leave her here, she said. He
was to go back to his own country. How
badly had his reception fared so far? Why
mot, then, leave Mexico to ingratitude,
and have donme? The romantic land of
soses was notoriously a blight to hopes.
Why should he seek to thrive despite the
mysterions curse that seemed to heover
over all things like a deadly miasma?

Driscoll shook his head. “You kmow 1
have come to see Maximilian.”

“But ycu are under sentence. You will
Jose your lfe.” !

“Miss! Jack-leen, you said a while back
that 1 was your prisoner. You have the
Austrian escort. All right. You will de-
fiver me to the Emperor,” and he waved
his band as though the matter was ar-
ranged.

“But monsieur,” ehe cried, ‘‘may mot
others have plans as vital as yours? And,
perhaps—yes, you interfere.”

He did interfere, in grimmest truth.
Leaving the Sphinx of the Tuileries, she
thad come with her mission, and with an
idea, too, of the obstacles that must be
vanquished. But here ,almost at landing,
ehie encountered a barrier left out of her
calculations, and which alome, unaided, she
had to surmount. It was the surrender of
ihe Confederacy and what this upsetting
complication meant against her own er-
rand was embodied in the man before her.
For in him lay the results of the Surren-
der as affecting the Mexican empire. In
a word, he brought aid for Maximilian at
the moment when Maximilian might be
discouraged enough to give way to Fiance;
when the forgetful prince might gladly
jleave all to the generous nation which had
pl ced him on his throne and which by him
was cheated of the reward of its costly
empire building. Should the French
threaten to withdraw, ehould they in real-
ity withdraw, still he would not abdicate,
not with Confederate veterans to replace
the pantalons rouges. Like the dog of the
fable, Maximilian would cling o the

manger. .

%Qui, oui, men-ieur,” she repéated sharp-
Iy, *‘you interfere!”

“In that case,” eaid Driscoll quietly, o
vill leave you at the river junction. When
I ece that you are safely at the he-
denda—"

“You will go back to America®”

“That need not worry you.”

«Then you are not going back, back to
your own country?’ He would keep on to
the City alone. She would have no chance
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to intercept him. After all Fate had been
good to her—mno, cruel!—to cast bim. In
her path. “You might find the Aystrian
escort safer than going alome,” ehe said
enticingly.

He hesitated. What all this was about,
he oould mot imagine. He knew nothing,
naturally, of the dark intrigues of an enig-
matical adventurer far away in the Tuil-
eries, nor how they could affect him. And
so he put away as absurd the famcy that
ghe in her turn might interfere with him.
Besides, he was tempted.

“It’s a go!” he said.

She for her part was thinking, hoping,
rather, that perhaps she was mistaken.
Perhaps he only bore the offer of a paltry
few hundred, a handful of homeseekers
from his regiment. She hcped eo. 'She
would have prayed for it, had praying oc-
curred te her.

CHAPTER XXVIL

The Strangest Avowal of Love.

“Nae living man I'll Jove again,
Since that my lovely kmight is elain.”
—Lament of the Border Widow.

Back once more at the hacineda, Dris-
coll recovered his coat still hanging over
the dungeon window. Lopez would have
called it insolence, had he been there in-
stead of scouring the country tcward Mex-
jeo. Jacqueline and Berthe settled them-
selves in the t:aveling coach left for their
comfort by Maximilian. Driscoll’s effects,
including his gray cape-coat and the
bundle he had carried behind his saddle,
were found in his room at the House.
Jacqueline tock them into the carriage
with her, along with that absurd little
valise that ehe had brought from the ship
for an hour’s jaunt on ehore. Drisccll rede
with Ney and the Austrians, and was once
again headed toward the capital, still sixty
fair Mexican leagues southward.

For eix days it was an uneventful jour-
ney, seemingly. By day there were sier-
ras, and valleys, and wayside crosses mark-
ing violent deaths. By night they ac-
cepted either ranchero hospitality or put
up at some village meson. But within

himself, adventures were continuous and | and the significance of the American’s

varying for the Storm Centre. He could
not acoount for the strange, curious elation
that possessed him, especially when Jac-
queline would take Ney’s horse and ride
at his side, perhaps for an hour, when the

eun was not too hot. Driscoll never knew lian by the: Confederate generals of the
| how long these cccasions lasted. He did Trans-Mississippi department. Foreseeing
not know that they were long at all. As Lee’s surrender, they had gathered from

& matter of fact, he had ceased using ordi-
nary standayds of measurement. The uni-
verse, and sordid accesories such as time,
radiated entirely about omne little velvet
patch near a dimple satellite.

There came to be long silences between
them as they rode, either boy or girl con-
tent to have it €0, and neither the least
bit lonescme. And they talked too, natur-
ally, though this was not so significant.
She would slyly provoke him. To her
mind, there was never anyone quite &0
satisfying at a quarrel. She would pause
in delighted expectancy to cee his eyes
grow big when ehe thrust, and then to
see his mouth twitch at the coiners as he
caught her blade on his own keen wit.
She had forgctten that he was rustic, ex-
cept for the added zest it gave. Nor was
there a false note in him, so happily and
totally unconscious was he of self. And
as for a certain gaucherie, .that was the
spice to his whole manner.

They talked of many things; rather, ehe
made him talk. She learned that his name
was John, as hers was Jeanne, and she
wanted to know why the horse was Demi-
john.

“Because, Miss Jack-leen,” he answered,
“he’s my other half, and sometimes the
better one, too.” I remembered that
once, when he had drooped limp over the
saddle, the buckskin had carried him out
of the fighting to the rear. “You see,” he
added, “we were both colts when our lit-
tle shindy up there broke loose.”’

“And you both went? Ah, Monsieur the:
Patriot, you did go, you did affront the
tyrant? Yes!” She had the explorer’s
eagerness. Perhaps ehe might discover in
him her own especial demon of self-intro-
epection. L

“N-o,” he replied, ‘I reckon we went
mostly for the fun of the thing.”

“¥i donec!” ehe cried. “But wait till
you are old. Oh yes, we have
them too, those blessed, over-pet-
tod veterans = of the Grande Armee.
They are in the Hotel des Invalides,
with medals to diagnose their gory. Oh,

The pecple, the politicians, they forget
the hot blood that fought simply because
there were pretty blows to strike. They
see only the gray hairs. ‘Honneur aux
patriotes!” You wait, monsieur. You,
too, monsieur. 'You, too, will be made in-
to the hero, ex post facto, and you will
‘believe it yourself. Yes, with the wolves,
one learns to howl.”

“N-0,” said the young Confederate, “we |
—we got licked.”

They talked—he rather—of Missgouri.
e was not reluctant to have etirred the!
moamories of his home, not with one who !
could listen as she did. In his heart set-|

| tled a warmth that was good, - and the !

glow of it shone on his face. He became |
aware that the gray eyes were upon him,
taking conscious note of his hair, his
mouth, his chin, as though she were 1"ea11y|
seeing him- for the first time. What |
made a gi#l do that way. He felt queer-|
iy, it being thus brought to him that he’
fakened interest in a woman, but:
#Fibute she paid him was eunobling,E
a deep thankiulness, though to whom |
#ior what he had mot the least idea,I
ade more kindly and good the cheery
kvarmth around his heart. The gray eyes|
had never sparkled on him in coquetry as|
they sometimes did on other men, and
now they were grave and sweet. It was
a phase of Jacqueline that only her maid |
bad known. i

The marquis gathered that Miesour-, as
she calied it, was an exceedingly strange
and fascinating region. She learned that
it was a state, like a department iu
France, like her own Bourbonnais for in-
stance. Bui there the comparison ended.i
The rest was all startling versatility. For
the inhabitants had not only taken both

gides during the Civil ‘War, but through |-

their governor had proclaimed themselves
an independent republic into the bargain.
But they were strange because they did
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not seem to be actors. They did not re-
fine living into a cult, with every pleasurc
and pain classified and weighed out and |
valued. No, they actuaily lived. It was |
hard to realize this, but in the end she|
did, and with ever increasing wonder, |
with a'so a beginning of envy and hunger.|
But there was still another thing even |
more indefinable. It centered in the
word “home,” which she knew neither

in PFrench nor Spanish, but which she| h

came to know now, as its meaning grew |
upon her. It was more than a “maison” |
or a ‘“‘caea,” or a ‘‘chez nous.” It was aj
manner of temple. And the high priest!
there was a grim lord. How very grim,

sides Jefferson Davis in person, should he

come citizens, and they would defend

lion, or invasion. The signatory genera's

|
indeed! There was no compromise, no;
blinking, no midway gilded dais between
the marriage altar and the basest filth.
As grim, this was, as that original Puri-
tanism which has become a synonym of
American backbone. Grim, yes; but the
woman there, where the high priest blink-
ed not, was a divinity. She was a divin-
ity in the tenderest and most devoted
sense of the word. And the Puritanism
was purity enshrined, as a simple matter
of course. The longing, if only to know
more of this odd o'd country, rose in her
mysteriously, and stronger and stronger.
When on one occasion she went back to
the coach, she found that Berthe also was
enjoying the change to horseback. Jac-
queline was glad of it. Now she could be
alone, and E%le believed that she wanted
to think.. But she could not pin down
what she wanted to think about; because,
no doubt, there was so very much. In-
stead, sghe looked vacantly at the Storm
Centre’s cartridge belt and pistols on the
geat in front of her. They were grim,
too, these playthings of a ‘boy.
Dupin had left the weapons with Ney,
back at the hacienda, and Ney had turn-

since leaving Murguia’s hacienda. They
had taken pains to keep behind Lopez.
Their pursuer, ahead of them, had not
made twenty miles the first day, for he
had delayed in order to search here and
there. But the second day, he had evi-
dently accepted failure, and hastened on
to overtake the Emperor. The Emperor
himself, after traveling constantly for a
night and a day, had rested a night and
half a day to reflect on his late emergy,
and thereafter he was proceeding as road-
gide ovations wou'd permit. Accordingly
on this, the fifth night, Lopez was close
behind the Emperor, and oth were with-
in a day of the capital, and less than a
day ahead of Driscoll, Jacqueline and
Ney.

All the next day Jacqueline kept to her
coach. She was cross or nervously ex-
cited or melancholy, and by erratic turns
in every mood that was hopelessly down-
cast, until her maid became well nigh
frantici At first Ney would hover near
in helpless concern, but she ordered him
away angrily. However, the storm broke
at last when Driscoll reined in and wait-
ed at the rosdside. She could see him

ed them over to Jacqueline as to the real
strategic chief of the expedition. And
Jacqueline had kept them, perhaps tol
look at, perhaps because of a whim that\
a prisoner shou'd not be armed. She
liked to hear Driscoll mougn for them,
not knowing where they were, and she
held back the surprise as one lingers be-
fore an anticipated pleasure. She picked
up the great, black revolvers with a
woman’s fascinated respect for the harsh,
eternal male of her species, who is prim-
eval and barbaric yet, and ever will be,
to ho'd his mate his very own. Her touch
was gingerly, but there was a caress in
her fingers on the ugly things.

She lifted the beit. How heavy of
metal it was! Idly, she thought ehe
would count the leaden missiles. When
finally she laid the belt aside, a bullet
remained in her lat. It had failen there
out of its shell. Starting to fit the bullet
in again, she suddenly dropped both bul-|
let and cartridge~. Her hands trembled. |
This particular shell contained no powder
But it contained a tightly rolled slip of
oiled paper. The cartridge was a dummy,
a wee strong box for some vital docu-
ment.

It was not for scruples against looking

through the little front pane of glass as
the carriage drew nearer, and she watch-
ed with a fierce hunger in her eyes. All
the time she stirred in greater agitation,
and her breath came more and more
quickly. At the very last moment, when
a second later he might have eeen her,
she sprang to the window, looked cnce
again, then in a fury snatched at the
shade and jerked it down. Driscoll pause.d
uncertain, but wheeled and \galloped back
to the head of the column. Berthe turn-
ed to her mistress. She was lying weakly
against the cushions, staring at nothing
and panting for air.

Toward dusk they reached Tuxtla, a lit-
tle pueblo on the highroad set mid maguey
farms that made the rolling hill elopes of
Anahuac look like a giant’s cabbage patch.
In the distance, under two snow-capped
peaks beyond, the mosaic domes .and
sandstone towers and painted walls of the
capital glittered in the getting sun like
gome picture of an Arabian city vaguely
known to memory. The travelers were
not a dozen miles from their destination,
‘but Berthe announced that madame her
mistress would rest at Tuxtla for the
night.

The Austrians were quartered in the
village, and Ney and Driscoll found ac-

that she paused. On the contrary, it was
that she must look, absolutely, in eacred, |
patriotic duty bound, that finally decided
—nay, compelled her to look. Still she,
hesitated before drawing out the paper.
She dreaded what it might tell. Conceal-
ed thus, and revealed only by a hazard,
the paper held, she felt certain, the secret

errand to Mexico. And she did not want
to know. She reviled bitterly the cruel
chance that had thrast it on her.

She read. The paper was a communi-
cation addressed to the Emperor Maximi-

Lcuisiana, Arkansas, and Texas, at a
place in the latter state named Marshall,
and there they had decided that they
would not surrender. They would seek
homes and s country elsewhere, swords
in hand. At this mee:ing, which had been
inspired by Gen, Joe Sheiby, they had de-

the cautious gemeral commanding,
Kirby Smith, and they bhad put in his
stead S.mon Bolivar Buckmer. The Trans-
Mississippi  department numbered fifty
thousand men. There would also be fugi-
tives from Lee’s and Johnson’s corps, be-

contrive to pass the Federal lines. Many
thousands of veterans would shortly be
marching across the Rio Grande. In
Texas, at the Confederate arsenals and
depositories, they would seize what they
needed: guns, ammunition, horses, provis-
ions, money. In Mexico they ould be-

their new homes against outlawry, rebel-

prayed the Emperor Maximilian to con-
sider this, and “to do it quick.”

Jacqueling put the letter back in the|
cartridge, and everything looked as ‘be-
fore. But' no genii, once out, can ecver
quite be bottled up agan. _That stray
bullet had wounded her to the heart.

“As bad as fifty thousand!” she cried
aloud. “And they will become citizens,|
t00.—Mon Dieu, that is a nation!” |

With them Maxmilian wou.d have a|
peop'e behind him, and his throne would
be as a rock. He could, and most cer-
tainly would, disdain the TFiench army of
occupation with its thirty thousand bay-|
onets. The French might go back home.|
He would speed * them cheerfully, /and |
henceforth be Emperor in fact. :

“But our treasure and our dead,” sigh-|
ed Jacqueline bitterly, ‘ we cannot take |
them back. No, mor our hopes, though|
they weigh little enough now, for that|
matter. Oh dear, and ¥ am one of those |
hopes!—Help me Heaven, else I shall hate]
my own country. Oh, I must be true!—
Now, why couldn’t those Missourians
have sent—someone else?”

That evening she beld a pen, but it |
would not move, not while her thoughts
were upon it. So, by sheer will, she
nerved herself mot to think, and wrote]
mechanica'ly. She wrote a message to,
Lopez, and another to Dupin, and yet a:
third. The third brought the tears long‘l
before it was finished. An Austrian took,
the “first two, and rode all that night.|
She kept the other one herself.

This was the fifth day of their journey |
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! gelves farther down the road, at the house

| to vacate While it was still light Dris-

| had written the n ght ‘before.

| pythoness!” he breathed fervently.

! my long life!

commodations for the two girls and them-
of a maguey grower whom they persuaded

coll amused himself strolling alone be-
tween the rows of the great century
plants. Under their leaves, curving high
above his -head, he watched peons with
gourds suck - out the honey water from
the onion-like bulbs into goatskin bags.
After a time he wandered through the
hacendado’s primitive distillery and on
back to the house, with a feeling for sup-
per.

As he entered, he heard the clanking
of a sabre in the dark room. He thought
nothing of it, but almost at once some-
thing cut through the air and a noose
fell over him. He swung round, but the
rope jerked tight about his knees, and
he lurched and swayed as an oak before
the axe. He struck with his fist, and
had -a groan for his reward, but & second
lariat circled him shoulders and bound
his. arms to his body. As he went down
under the weight of men, the shutters
were thrown open, and he looked up into
the red-lidded eyes of Colonel Lopez. /
troop of cavalry was passing on the road
outeide, and he caught the sound of
wheels departing.

“You here?” said Lopez. ‘‘The mar-
quesa is going to. the City, having de-
cided not to w.it for you. But she ieaves’
a note, pour prendre conge, eh You will
perhaps have time to read it before the
shooting.” _

Once more Driscoll found himself in
an adobe with a spultering candle for
company. But he also had her note. It
was the third of the messages which she

“Monsieur,” it began, 1 gannot let you
die without telling you that it e#as I who
betrayed—"

He jumped to his feet. “Oh—the

“_who betrayed you,” the Jetter read.
“That vou know this, monsieur, that yout
last thought shall be a curse at me, such
will be my punishment. It is a self in
flioted one, because you need not have
known what I have done. The telling ot
this to you is my scourge, but it is not
penitence. Worse and more unbearable
in my sorrow that the penitence wi.
never come, that I can fee! no remorse, nc
more than if some inevitable thing, like
the fever, had taken you. 1 would al-
ways do again what 1 have just done; as
pitiless as 1 must be for you, Fate is for
me. Your life, monsieur, is but added to
the hundreds already snuffed out in thir
country for France's sake. Those hun
dreds are my countrymen, and you, if you
live till tomorrow, would make their of
fering useless. I have tried to save you.
mousieur, but you would not permit
You would not return to your own coun
try, and—there was na other way. Bu
do mnot think there wil come emissaries
in your place. Do mnot believe that |
would send you to death needlessly. There
will be no emissaries after you. You
Confederates shall know that Maximil-
jan’s court martial executed you, and i
it that your compatriotes \\'ill_thcn de
sire to help Maximilian? Believe-~only
believe, monsieur—that it is a cruel duty
not permitting that 1 shall listen to my
heart. If you but knew, if you but
wnew—ang you shall know.  Mon-
sieur  Driseoll — ob, mon . chevalier,
it is that I love you. There, know

then, dear heart cheri, the enormity, ol

my sacrifice. Know the necessity of it |
Know that I envy you, for you are Zoing,
and I must stay, all alone, without you.
Mon bien aime, without you, through all
NEL

She had signed it simply, “Jacqueline.”

Again Driscoll was on his feet. He
paced up and down the room. “There’s
one thing.” he muttered, “and that is,

! there’s mnothing between her and Maxi- |

milian, not when «he’s keeping help from

{him.” And on he paced, his fists apening
. and clenching. Suddenly he came to aj

dead halt. : . i
“By God,” he cried, “I'm-not going to!
be shot, no sir, mot now, not after-—not |
after this letter!” ;
Here was neither boy nor warrior. 1t
was very much in the way of a lover.
2 |
)

CHAPTER XXVII.
Berthe. |

" ' L e e
Burdogk | nsamare ™’

Tt s evening, though two hours |
BIOOd B te rs l‘ ]a.te;,e asa;?;bli? e;]x;xglkg entgred au“?mt»l;"i]ng';

quarter of the City of Mexico ocalled San |
(osme, and drew up before a white man- !
gion with beautiful gardens. A young

got out, ran to the door, and brought!
down the ponderous knocker &0 terrifical- |
ly that it abaghed her, for all her present
agitabion. To the flunkey, who noted the-

“1 must see His Excellency. Here, | have
written my name on Mademoiselle d’Au-
merle’s card. 1 am her maid. Say to
Monsieur le Marechal that he will regret
i it, if I do not sce him at once. Quick
now, you'!” .

1f possessed of guile, Berthe could not
have done better. With Jacqueline’s cgrd,,

public hack and was reproachful, she eaid, |,

her admittance was certain and imme-
diate.

Rhe passed the lackey into a luxurious
apartment, Marshal Bazaine's private
cabinet. At one end there was a Japan-
ese screen with a Jamp behind, and at in-
tervals came the sound of someone turn-
ing the leaves of a book. But Berthe
thought solely of her errand. The mar-
shal, thick necked, heavy cheeked and
stocky, was standing, waiting for her.

“So,” he exclaimed, “milady is arrived,
eh, and you bring me her commands?”’

“No, Your Excellency, my mistress does
not know that 1 am here. When she
learns, ehe will dism.es me. I—"

The marshal of France grew cold. “It
was a decoy then, the card you used ?”
he interrupted. “And was that one also,
young woman, when you threatened that
1 should regret—"

“You will indeed regret, monusieur, if
you do not let ‘me speak. There’'s a mis-
take to correct if—if it's not too late.”

The chief of the Army of Occupation

hrugged his ehoulders until the back of i

his neck folded over itself. He had ‘been
correcting mistakes ever since Maxi-
milian’s landing. But he was a child of
the people himself, and the distress in her
eyes made him patient. “Well, what is
it?”’ he asked.

“I ie an American. They will shoot
him, monsieur!”

“Ah, one who interests the young per-
son now before me, eh?”

“And I want you to stop_ them, mon-
gieur! I want—" :

“Child, child, whom am I to stop?”

“Colonel Lopez, monsieur. The Amer-
jcan escaped once, but mademoiselle gave
him up again. He'd saved mademoiselle’s
life, too. And mine.”

The veteran soldier rubbed his finger
tips on his bald, bullet-ike head. “He
eaves her, and ehe gives him to Lopez.
He must be an important species of Amer-
ican!”

“Yes, yes, Monsieur.”

“There, don’t worry. His Majesty will
pardon your friend tomorrow—if,” he ad-
ded to himself, “only from habit.”

“But Lopez will shoot him before the
Emperor knows.”

T'he mamshall had ehrewd eyes, and now
they opened wide. ‘“Getting more im-
portant, our American!” he grumbled un-
easily. ‘“Berthe, did your mistress know
that Lopez would ehoot him before he
could be pardoned?”’

“Oh yes, monsieur.”

“Name of a name, what does she want
him killed for? Why is this drole of a
Lopez in euch a hurry?—See  here,
cl;xld you know eomething more. ‘What
did you mean by my regretting—-"

‘.‘Bewuse, because everybody eeemed to
think that the poor brave American had
came with an offer of aid for Maximihan,
and"ae you need more troops, 1 thought

“Who, in all mercy, is this American?”

“A Confederate officer, monsieur.”

Not one man, but two, paced the floor
because of Jacqueline that evening. The
second was the maushal of Fiance, and he
went at it now, on hearing -of the first
man. “A Confederate officer?” There
were twin creases over his straight nose,
furr.we of vexed and inte.se thinking. The
lone Southerner was linked in.imate.y in
his reflections with the parliament of &
great nation. The people of France had
never warmed to the Mexican d.eam, and
the Chambers already were clamoring for

the réturh of the troops. And now, for

every Confedeiate enlisted, a pantalon
rouge could be sent back home. But why
—name of a name—should Jacqueline try
to prevemt? -

“Did she,” he asked, but not very hcpe-
fully, “did she have any cause to dishke
this American?”’

“Ol}, monsieur!” The cry was pained
surprise. 1'ha. her mistress coud or would
vay a grudge! “Om the cunuarary,” she
protested vehemently, “I have never seen
her so moved, never, and if you hal seen
h.r, m.nsicur, as we left Tuxtla! I thougnt
she must surely lose her mind. One can-
not imagine her terror. She cried to the
driver, to the outriders, ‘to lash the mules,
harder, faster, till it's a muacle we did
not crash over a cliff. And ali the time
she would look back, and at every sound
she would clap her hands over her ears
and cry out to know if that was shooting.
And then she would pound at the window
to them to go faster. She wanted to get
out of hearing, monsieur. 1t was only
when we were realiy here in the City that
she quieted, but that-was worse. She lay
and moaned. 1 cried, 1 could not help it,
hearing her. She would mutter things, tvo.
‘France, F.ance!” sie said o.c3 and 1t
made me chudaer. One almost thought she
nad a dagger in her hand—-"

“Never mind, what else did she say?”’

“Qhe said, ‘Oh, 1 hate thce, my coun-
try!” but she wasn’t in her mind, oh n9,
monsieur. Then she grew very still, and
“hat frightened me more yet. Once I even
thought she was dead, and 1 put my arm
about her. But her heart was beating, and
her eves were open, wide open and d.y.
I could see, for we were paesing between
the Paseo lights. 1 laid hr head on my
breast, and after a while I heard her lips
move. ‘God bless him! God—Oh, I hope
there is a God, just for this, to bless him,
and keep him!’

“I'm'm,” said the marshal, and went
back and forth again, more perplexed than

ever.

(To be continued.)

$200,000 Portland Failure.

Portland, Me, March 7—Watson &
Miller, proprietors of the Jarge depart-
ment storc in this city, have assigned to
F. V. Matthews & Soun. The liabilities are
about $200,000, of which $60,000 is secured.
It is thought the aesets will exceed the
liabilities.

The members of the Queen Square |

church choir have presented to Miss Ada
Thompeon, the retiring organist, a case
containing silver mounted hair brueh, mir-
ror and comb.

TWO UNION IRON
WORKERS ARRESTED
ON SERIOUS CHARGE

Spotter Declares They Plotted to
Dynamite a Building on Which
There is a Strike.

‘ New York, March 6—Charles Moran and
Thomas Weir, two members of the Strue-
tural Iron Workers’ Union, were ar.ested
tonight following their indictment by the
grand jury on charges of attempting to ex-
plode dynamite in a place where human
lives were endangercd. The men were ar-
raigned and held for trial in $1.500 hal
each. It is alleged they were concerned
in a plot to dynamite a building bemg
erected in Jast 23rd street, by Post &
MoCord, who had recently been employing
non-union men. Assistant District-Attor-
ney Nott stated tonight that John Guth-
rie, a third member of the party alleged
to have been 1 the plot, and who was ar-
rested with Moran and Weir at the time
the plot was discovered, had appeared be-
fore the grand jury and revealed the whole
echeme.

Guthrie, according to Mr. Nott, con-
fessed that he learned of the plan of ghe
iron workers to dynamite the buildings
over which the firm of Pcst & McCord
were in charge. Guthrie went to Post &
McCord and told them what he had learn-
ed, and at the firm’s advice, and at its ex-
pense, Guthrie joined the union and be-
came a member of the “inmer circle.”
Guthrie told how, after he had been a
member of the union for several weeks,
he had been designated one of a commit-
tee of three to consist of M:ran, Weir and
himeelf, to dynamite the building in Kast
23rd street.

He says he notified the police, and the
conspirators were arrested when they ap-
peared on the &cene. |

WANT KING TO VISIT CANADA

(Continued from page 1.)
a member of either house, who. is a bar-
rister or solicitor, or the partner of a
:n_xember shall not receive any compensa-
| tion directly or indirectly for services
rendered in any proceeding or contract or

before either house. Severe penalties will
be provided. Any offender shall be guilty
of an indictable offence and liable to two
years imprisonment or a fine of $10,000
and shall for a number of years be dis-
qualified from being a imember of the
house or holding any office in the public
service.

It is also the intention of the minis-
ter of justice to ask for the appointment
of a special committee of the house to
take into consideration certain matters
affecting the dominion controverted elec-
tions act, and the dominion election act.
There is for instance the question of vot-

All the matters to which Mr, Borden
took exception last session which he in-
tends bringing up this session can be
taken up by this committee. “

Mr. Fitzpatrick has given notice of his
bill providing for the better observance
of the Lord’s Pay, and also of his bill in
respect to usury.

W. F. MacLean, M. P., has just been
telephoned here by the rector of
| Todmorden in his constituency that Mel-
| Jor, the immig ant detained at Halifax
| because of nervous affliction, has three
boys with him coming to Toronto to set-
tle. That the rector has £30 in his hands
awaiting Mellor; that hali a dozen re-
sponsib.e  citizens of Todmorded who
knaw Mellor, will give a bond that Mel or
wilt be - a tax c¢n no one and theretore
that they would like him to be immedi-
ately released and allowed to come on
with his sons to Toronto. Mr, MacLean
is in communication with the immigration
authorities.

R. L. Borden has given notice of bills
to amend the dominion elections act, the
dominion con.roverted elections ave, the
criminal code, and the act regarding re-
} presentation in the eenate and the house
| of commons. These are bills which Mr.
| Borden either introduced or gave notice
of last session, and which the minister of
justice has anticipated by giving notice of
legiglation which he in ends to meet what
the keader of the opposition complaing of.

My, borden, for instance, has a bill to
prevent lawyers who are members, prac-
ticing their profession before the commit-
tees. or in the departments. Another bill
asks for machinery to bring on a by-
election within a reasonable time when
the government failed to dv so.

Ancther bill is to remedy the condition
of the law in respect to the status of a
petitioner in an election case. In a re-
cent decision of the Supreme Court of
(anada, it was decided. that a petitioner
had been guilty of hiring a team, and
the petition was defeated, although the
respondent may have been guilty of ate
tempted bribery. . What Mr. Boerden wants
is the substitution of new petit.oner in
such cases.

Mr. Borden has also given notice for a
committee to deal with matters affecting
| the dominion elections act and the domin-
ion coniroverted elections act, and to re-
port to the house in accordance with the
English practice. As will be eeen, Mr.
i Fitzpatrick has made provisions for what
Mr. Bonden suggested.

Dr. Daniel wants to know full particu-
Jars as to the dismissal of Detective Skef-
| fington.

LR Borden has given notice of 2
| batch of motions for returns. He appears
to be aiter the land companies. He wants
information about Long Lake and Sas-
katchewan railroads, and stcam boat com-
! panies, and Qu'Appelle, Long Lake and
| Saskatchewan Railroad and. Steam Boat
!l Company.

d‘aim, etc., in which the crown is a party,
either directly or indirectly interested

ers’ lists in Manitoba and other matters. |-

"ORAVE BESCUE BY CAEW
OF SCHOONER BOUND HERE

Men of the Lizzie Chadwick 60 Hours
on Top of Cabin in Hurricane=-
Rescued Just in Time,

o

Gloucester, Miss., March —After an exe
posure of sixty hours on tho cabin house of
the wreck of the Thomaston {Me.) schooner
! Lizzle Chadwick, in- the height of a Cape
Hatteras hurricane with only a little macar-
oni and water for food and drink, Capt.
| Thomas W. Hart and his crew of seven were
) brought into this port Wednesday by the
| Briiish schooner #H. H. Kitchener, from the
| Barbados for &t. John. Their rescue by Capt.
X. Haghn and crew of the Kitchener was
effected in a terrific sea.

The Chadwick left Mayport (Fla.) Feb.
23 with a cargo of yellow pine for New York.
While off Cape Hatieras they ran into i
“revolving cyclone’” which stripped the craft.
of her sails and necessitated cutting away
the masts.

The schooner wallowed for hours helpless
in the sea with the water pouring in through
her strained seams and finally the captain
and crew were driven to the roof of the
cabin house. The cargo kept them afloat
and with only a few packages of macaron!

room ,they clung to their scanty support all
| day Tuesday and Wednesday with the waves
breaking over them continually. Distress
signals were made with cloihing, but not
until Thursday was a sail sighted, but their
signals were Dot seen and the vessel passed.

The Kitchener then hove in sight and saw
their distress. The tremendous sea made an
attempt to launch a boat extremely perilous.
but a picked crew from the Kitchener in a
large dory brought all the men off in safety.

Capt. Hart's legs were badly frozen and
his condition was worse than that of the
rest of the crew. With the mate and cook
he went to his home in Tenants Harbor,
while the colored seamen were siven trans-
portation to New York.

The Lizzie Chadwick was built at Thom-
as'on (Me.) in 1883. She was valued at $18,=
000 and her cargo at $19,000.

HEAVY ICE FIELDS ‘
ON GRAND BANKS

St. John's, N fld., March 7—The steamer
London City, of the Furness-Allan line,
from Liverpool, Feb. 24, for this port, ar-
rived here today,bringing reports of strong
westerly gales and heavy seas which pre-
vailed throughout the voyage. The London
City passed through many heavy fields of
ice, extending eastward beyond the Grand
B nks and direcly in the trick of coewn
steamers. Saturday afternoon last the
London City sighted the steamer Dahome
from Halifax and St. John for Liverpool,
and the steamer Florence from Hal fax for
London, both or which gignalled that they
had encountered heavy ice.
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