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FIFTY-FOUR FORTY
OR FIGHT

CHAPTER I

TBI UAKU18 or IfAPS

•ngwd in lome way fomenting tlw luit-V-wJl

|HEN you offer me no hope, Doctor?"
The gny mane of Doctor Samuel Ward

he added: "John, I am aihamed of you "

The cynical smJIe of the m«, I caUed my chief
rt.n remained upon his lip,, the «une drawn look of
.uffenng .till remained upon his gaunt features;
^ t w h« blue eye I saw a glint which proved that
the answer of his old friend had struck out «,me

h"s"hSi "'
"^"^^ ''"'" ^' *''*''• '°'*^ ^'"^ **'

„n"i !!!%!?'"r
''"" ^°' * ~*««'' Calhoun." wenton Doctor Ward; "nor any of your family. I

«"
you now aie benefit of my pe«onal acquaintSce

I

-rpi

•M. w



* FIFTY-FOUR FORTY OR FIGHT
with this generation of the Calhouns. I ask wme-thmg more of you than faint-heartedness."

.XA^ ^^, 7.'' *"""^ "P*"* ^^ *8*i° with theold flame of flint which a generation had know,^-!
a^B^e^tion for the most part, of enemies ol^Chief s face I saw appear again the fighting flushproof of his hard-fibered nature, everLdy to re-',o« with challenge when challenge came.

T V, n ,f*
^"' '"" "P°" h" •"'n sword?" asked

^rt„?S°""- ,T-«-'«^-oted leaden, fro^S;^rt of the wor d till now sometimes rid the scene

whom blame rested for ;ailures?"
"Cowardsl" rejoined Doctor Ward. "Cowards

^veo'oneoftheml Were ther« not otiiersZiuj^whjch the, might have fallen-those ^7^r

«i7r".r' "^ *"^ hand-my own sworf, Sam."^d Calhoun. "Not ti>at You know as weU as Ithat I ^already marked and doomed, even as I ,;tat my table to-night A walk of a wet night here u.Washmgton^ turn along the Heights out there

^1 u\
""**' ^""^ '' '^''«^«. Sam. I see mygrave before me. dose enough; but how can I res^easy ,nti.at grave? Man. we have not yet dreamed

T«as%: ""^K
*'' "•'' "^ ^' --^ ^--

wl» ""^ '"'^* "^ Oregon. We must
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"Frw?" The old doctor shrugged bis shoiilden
and smiled at the arch pro-slavery exponent

ThM, since you mention it, yes I" retorted Cal-houn fretfully. "But I shall not go into the old
argument of those who say that black is white, that
South .s North. It is only for my own r«e that I
plan a wider America. But then-" Calhoun raised
a long, thin hand. "Why," he went on slowly, "Ihave just told you that I have failed. And yet you.my old fnend, whom I ought to trust, condemn me
to live on I

Doctor Samuel Ward took snuff again, but aU the
*«swer he made was to ,«*ggle his gray mane and
stare hard at the face of the other.
"Y«.» said he, at length, "I condemn you to fight

on, John ;" and he smiled grimly.
"Why, look at you, man!" he broke out fiercely

afteramom«,t "The type and picture of combaif
t'ood bone, fine bone and hard; a hard head and
bony; little eye, set deep; strong, wiry muscles, not
too bigu_fighting muscles, not dough; clean Umbs;
strong fingers; good arms, legs, neck; wide chest-"

.„,.-i ?J°" ^""^ "" ^°P^^' C^°"» flashed asmile at him.

"No, sir! If you do your duty, there is no hope
for you to hve. If you do not do your duty, there isno hope for you to die, John Calhoun, for more than
two years to come^erhaps five yeai»-six. Keep



4 J,m.rov„ PORTV OR PIGHT

B"t Calhoun the Lnw^'lci"''''^^'*'"W. the'visionao.. theW ""'^ •° ^al-

of the cabinet, but UrvlZ*^'' ^*^*-'- « out

•ecretar,^ of state, auch ^^u/tT*^
*« remained our

*- only last OctiS T* ^^"^ "*" "^one. It
of^«.nexatioa" ' ^'"^-^ *o Texas a treaty

"Yes, and found Texan ««
Doctor Ward. " '"'"' «> '^g^." frowned

fl^SpX;;irreri-';:"T-^"-"^^^
her<^ could tell if he I ted ^^'f P'^^'Potentiar,

7««. Texas owes7a Jelunff? " ""^^ -*'- wants Texas as a Sot^T^" ^"f^"'"'- ^«^-
raoiy talk of Texas di«V,-

.^''*' '" ''"'^ ""^er^exasdaviding into two govern.

land

this
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l^ndl Excellent Mr. Van Zandt I I at iCJ fWhy the friendship of Englandt'eaL'* 'S^TZ
case she rf«« sign that agreement of annexationCunning Mr. Van ZanHH h« t„

' "'""exauon.

swermL k . j * '™°''* '''»at that an-swer must be to-day. with England ready to fight usfor Texas and Oregon both, and we whoUy SlTyfor war Cunning Mr. Van Zandt. covert fZd ofEnglandl And lucky Mr. Upshur, who wasTuedand so never had to make that ^s^er I"

"'"'

wa;^ts::^^rf^^°-^-^-°-

portfolio as secretary of state?"
^P^nurs

"Yes !" The long hand smote again.

wh^sSfas'^"''
"'"' r *"""""'* ''^-'^ »Wwhistle, as he recrossed his legs. His eyes were



« FIFTY.FOUR FORTY OR FiGHT
«^ed on Calhoun'. frownW face "Tt,even.,r ,,,, ,, ^^ ,^^^^ ^5^^*- There w.,, be

Union, one slaS theo^T "k'
°"^- '"*° «>,

a .i^hty f„j;tt '-• ""' "oth vast and of

once." • ^**' 'lone. I resign at

"Will you accept?"

his'S'^rre^eTlT''''^''"^*''^'-^-
brought Wlj^rd 1XX - •

'"''"'"
to Mr. Upshur iust tw^J u /

'^ ^"*"'' '"'"''^0'

Whether ?heX:r„^''5;;^°-''V'^^«'- •^"'^^

effect he reasserts fT^. a-^"^" territory! In

our affai,..^e foSht;:'^
^ "^'•^ '» ^terfer. in

England has 2d eS' h ?„ Tv
*° ''^P'"^" ^•*-

England has meaa^Ilt^ *" ""'""^ ^'^

thought The old ?!l ^P """^ American

"ilenfe. "Thl il
'^'' "^ '''^* ^ break the

««^.n. John?' "
^°" "^-^^P*? WiuVou serve

'Listen to me. Tf t j-
Upshur's and Mr "1^1^^^'' ^ ^''^" *«'^e Mr.

dition-yes ifyl K " '''^'='' °"'y *»» one con-

^-d reSy T«i"rS '.^'^^ -^ *» Eng.

Monroe Doctrine is shall. ^
'''"^ ^'' '^''"t »

* "' ^^^ «bow her that while Texas

iU.
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« «n«ll and weak, Texas and this republic are not

?n '/,7l"*
' '"'^•' '^''^'''^ ^ « P-'iWe reply ;

shall tell Mr. Pakenhan, that his chief's avXai o
>nte„t.ons has made it our imperious duty. i„ self-
defense, to hasten the a„„«cation of T^^s. cost

notl^ilS;:"
"'"' ' "'^

'

J*""* ^'^'''°- '^-

"That will be my answer." repeated my chief at

i^r-.^'" ^7 '°°'''^ ^'^^'^y' ''"^^ into the

"VrrV',f.''"°r«^ "'^* ^" *" -"'Sht mean.

-«,!!u / " h^'^e J"«as, as I shall have Oregon
settledbeforeIIaydownmyarms.SamWard. Z'

JredtShTr '^^'" ^'''•--''»«-ow

Z.\TT "°* ''""^ ^°' ''"'•• Y°" =« « ^t«t-««=n
are not adequate to the politics of all this. Where isyour pohtical party. John? You have none Youhave outrun all parties. It will be your ruin, thatyou have been honest 1"

Calhoun tffrned on him swiftly. "You know aswell as I that mere politics will not serve. It willtake some extraordinary measure-you know men-
and, perhaps, women."

"Yes," said Doctor Ward, "and a precious silly lotth^ are; the two running after each other and for-
gettinsr each other; using and wasting each other-

k_
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woman for a tran Vi. l * """' **' »

made «,An „ .r^* *°' "•« t"ne remained enin-mafac^ even to h« most intimate companion.

Tennessee. Never do«K " ° '''» ^o"' °f
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"Ye»," he said, "I mean Mr. Pakenham's reputed
mistress, his assured secret ag^t aad spy, the beau-
tiful Baroness von Ritz 1"

He mentioned a nam.' then well known in diplo-

matic and social life, when intrigue in Washington,
if not open, was none too well hidden.

"Gay Sir Richard 1" he resumed. "You know, his

ancestor was a brother-in-law of the Duke of Well-
ington. He himself seems to have absorbed some of
the great duke's fondness for the fair. Before he
came to us he was with England's legation in Mex-
ico. 'Twas there he first met the DoSa Lucrezia.
'Tis said he would have remained in Mexico had it

not been arranged that she and her husband, Sefior

Yturrio, should accompany General Almonte in the
Mexican ministry here. On these conditions. Sir
Richard agreed to accept promotion as minister
plenipotentiary to Washington I"

"That was nine years ago," commented Doctor
Ward.

"Yes; and it was only last fall that he was made
envoy extraordinary. He is at least an extraordi-
nary 'oyl Near fifty years of age, he seems to

forget public decency; he forgets even the Dona
Lucrezia, leaving her to the admiration of Mr. Polk
and Mr. Van Zandt, and follows off after the
sprightly Baroness von Ritz. Meantime, Seijor Ytur-
rio also forgets the Dona Lucrezia, and proceeds



'° ^'"^-FOUR FORTY OR FIGHT
"ffo to follow after th^ k.-„
i«» hope thM SirRioh T ^^"-^^o^gh with

Pakenhamt; Z^^Z\^ "^^ -^l At least

brains and beauty^ j, .^T** ^"^ «''« h«
'««1 envoy. Now it.r

'^ '*' ^'^^ « ^"fland's

realintenLslToW" '"' """"^ ^»^^«»<''«

"I do not care at oresMi* «
"y chief; "b„t do youToTse?7 Tr" ^"^^ °"
tives. Folic mi^ht com. ? '

^^^"^ ""^^^ "o-

«-sionof o„fLX,;:tr^/ed«ed to the

you pit L ZZvkTz ""•" "^""'^

would you use w^mT: i °'^. °" « «°°-? And
Calhoun now wTno ,„"''^i°"''''=^'"

manitarian. He wl^h °
i f^

"^^ '"""''' ** ^u-

Jhe single pu^oT"XkTZ ""m"^'*
*" ''*'*'•

had been all h^ life ;„r
''°'^^ ** '"'^^ he

°' the other side oJSe th7"%'r''"^' °» «>«
He spote coldly asL ^elt^

"' ^"^"^^ ''--

of r^r rja": 'itrfet^r
°- °^--. "-

hope it will not con^eTtofh """^V
'"''°"^'' '

women? It is onlv nl .
''^./"J^'ng ^/^^ butonly play.„g ,.f, ^^^.^^^ j.^^, ^^^
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variant against another. That is politics, my friend
I u>ani Pakenham. So, I must learn what PakeHham
wants! Does he want Texas for England, or the
Baroness von Rit* for himselff
Ward stiU sat and looked at him. "My God I"

said he at last, softly ; but Calhoun went on

:

"Why. who has made the maps of the world, and
who has written pages in its history? Who makes
and unmakes cities and empires and republics to-
day? Woman, and not man I Are you so ignorant
—and you a physician, who know them both ? Gad
man, you do not understand your own profession'
and yet you seek to counsel me in mine!"

"Strange words from you, John," commented his
fnend, shaking his head; "not seemly for a man
who stands where you stand to-day."

"Strange weapons-yes. If I could always use
ir.y old weapons of tongue and brain, I would not
need these, perhaps. Now you tell me my time is
short I must fight now to win. I have never fought
to losc% I can not be too nice in agents and instru-
ments."

TTie old doctor rose and took a turn up and down
the httle room, one of Calhoun's modest manage at
the nation's capital, which then was not the city it is
to-day. Calhoun followed him witii even steps.
"Changes of maps, my friend? Listen to me. The

geography of America for the next fifty years rests
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"nder. little roof over in Mc*
*''"ch Sir Richard .^rrti? ^'r*" ^-night-^ ,00/
*« United St.t«. ITnZ ST'"!i ^« -P «"
counterpane a rf«^. ^St V'"1 *'* " "«"'»
'"«>«y fight r-^wer Z°"r"'""**''«»°"woman. Now,I,av I J / ^ ' ""« find theAK

I
have t;,d ;r;It" T" "^r-

- >"»« '»-
J^r « counteT,a„e( ?ti; o '"""'' '»•'• Un-

S'S^^^deracounterS- °'^"' *^«« United

Calhoun whirS "'^ "" ^^ ™«««-"

-WchhiswredtmL-r '""'^>'' ^'^^ • -gor

^
"Listen, then. anST,*?

"° '"'^'-*« « Po-iblf
houn means-John Calh„„ V"" *'"'' John dal,
•tate. Who ha.Ved it'l: °

J"?
'°^''' ''« °-

"ever prayed for those^hlH "r
*'™' '^'"° »>«

who ha, fought and wij'fi 'r^r""/ ""cd him.

J»t 7^ i, true TylerS ole
*';'"*=« «« ""'"t on

Je ^nfolio of s^etalTo,! ;' - "f
«» to-day

." I do, ,t means that I LL^, ^'"'" ^ 'a^e it?
"tration to secure th! [Zt^^Z'^ ''>' *« admin-
t-eW me When I S;!orZ" "'"'"'"" C«° y-
««--//, eveo. foot of n^l^^ "'"^«°» « for it

*«; we can get, slave ^T^T *" ^' ^''"«^-
John Calhoun, pro-slaveX T ^*" y°" fx^^eve

J" life,
when L st tit .Ttr"'

°'«°-«
humble instrument ditineS tv. A'""

^' '« ««°«fned. with God's aid, and
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Awugh die uw of .uch inrtrument. a. our hum«,^ety ^ord., to build, not a wider .lave JnT.^;but a wider America ?" ^'

Calhoun gravely answered hi. old friend. "I ,d.mit I had not dreamed this of you."
"History will not write it of me, perhaps " went

•hall fight, and ,n my own way. I tell you, that an-.wer shall go to Pakenham. And I tell you pT^h«n shall not ,are take offense at mV War tSi

^^IZT!^' •"'"' "^'"'"^' •'>''» "-.
i«H- He paused; and Doctor Ward prompted

"Unless what, John? What do you mean-^tiUheanng the rustle of skirts?"
"««>-^tm

Rite says otherwise !" replied he grimly.

Dlanr Ji'""^ " "^'P'"""^ '>»^« ^« h«r«' You

s'iSLT^tWr '"•""^^ "- *^' ^*^^ '^'•"^
•"

Calhoun continued his walk. "I do not say so."

refle^ that war « at its best when woman 4 in the

m



CHAPTER II

BV BtKlAL DESPATCH

w,iH.„
•""""'"• "Wige me to-nifht I havewntten a me«age her. You will .ee the^ddrLT"

hes/uJS:'
"""°""*'^ ""'*» *^" ^y -Ti

wlf t„ . Jzf '
'^°"'' ""«"«ded save by your-•elf, to a gentleman's apartments tn i,;. i,

time past the hour of n^d„S^at '«''' "*'

ward myself. ' *'* * ""^^ tO"
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"I chooM my young aide, Mr. Tri«t here, for good
reuoiw. He i* just back from six months in the
wilderness, and may be shy ; but once he had a way
with women, so they tell me-and you know, in ap-
proaching the question ad feminam we operate ptr

Doctor Ward took snuff with violence as he re-
garded me critically.

"I do not doubt the young man's sincerity and
faithfulness," said :.e. "I was only questioning one
thing."

"Yes?"

"His age."

^^

Calhoun nibbed his chin. "Nicholas," said he
"you heard me. I have no wish to encumber you
with useless instructions. Your errand is before you.
Vtry much depends upon it, as you have heard. All
I can say a, keep your head, keep your feet, and
keep your heart!"

The two older men both turned now, and smiled
at me in ai manner not wholly to my liking. Neither
was this errand to my liking.

It was true, I wa;j hardly arrived home after many
months in the West; but I had certain plans of my
own for that very night, and although as yet I had
made no definite engagement with my fiancee, Miss
Elisabeth Churchill, of Elmhurst Farm, for meeting
her at tiie great hall this night, such certainly was
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my dttire and my intention. Whvlhi^i.^.
Elisabeth twice in the last year

"^ *=*"=• •*»

night miBhrorTj^*'^^ Come,ItliinktheBat nugnt promise you somethinjr of inters.* iassure you of one thing-yo„ willrH ^. ^

answer f„,m the fair bafU S^ '^ ^'"'"^

you, and perhaps bid you WelL cJ^' -T"!
»*

••n before noon to-mZl ^^ .
'"'* "."^ ^

pend upon the answer fte\r^ '"^ '^ ''*•

to me, here, to-n^t I T
^ "^^ ^*' ««*«

must coZtol^^^yl''^ T "^ *" ""''' ~ •^«

my son. sLrmeT^l'rrrr^ "'''*"'

have no moves to lose S u ^ 'T ^ '^"•^^ '

before moving whStr or n/r.*^" '^'^ '''^•'«

next secreta./:?tt^;'?„V°J''
Calhoun is the
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speaking of me as though I were not present "And
'tis a hard game to play, if once my lady Helena
takes jt into her merry head to make it so for him.
But if I sent one shorter of stature and uglier of
visage and with less art in approaching a crinoline-
why, perhaps he would get no farther than her door.
No

;
he will serve—he must serve!"

He arose now, and bowed to us both, even as I
rose and turned for my cloak to shield me from the
raw drizzle which then was falling in the streets.
.Doctor Ward reached down his own shaggy top hat
from the rack.

"To bed with you now, John," said he sternly.
"No, I must write."

"You heard me say, to bed with you! A stiflF
toddy to make you sleep. Nicholas here may wake
you soon enough with his mysterious companion. I
think to-morrow will be time enough for you to
work, and to-morrow very likely will bring work
for you to do."

Calhoun sighed. "God!" he exclaimed, "if I but
had back my strength! If there were more than
those scant remaining years !"

"Go!" said he suddenly; and so we others passed
down his step and out into the semi-lighted streets.
So this, then, was my errand. My mind still

tingled at its unwelcome quality. Doctor Ward
guessed something of my mental dissatisfaction.
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ricketycante ™chh 7 '' ^"'"'"^ '"'^ «>«

ing hi. ''NTer^
' '"

rTf ""^^^ ''«'''' «wait-

what Calhoun irtut h *^^^' """^ '^"°-

-ythi„gpe«oX4
perT h"°*

"' °' ^°"
It •« part of your Zk Tn

''° '"^ "^"^-d, then.

have a n.ght which you will ren^embl?*
'^°" ""^^

Thereprovedtobetruthinwhathesaid



^f^»'

CHAPTER III

IN ARGUMENT

The egotim of women is always for twa-J/m,. De StOeL

THE thought of missing my meeting with
Ehsabeth still rankled in my soul. Had it
be«i another man who asked me to carry this«-age I must have refused. But this mJwi

^ymaster. my chief, in whose service I had en-

anfSr"^'',
'* ""'-'' '"^ *° ^^'^ J°'>" Calhoun

^y btle showmg love or respect To-day most men«U h.m tra,tor-^all him ;l.e man responsible forthe war between North and South-^all him thearch apostle of that impossible doctrine of sLve^!which we all now admit was wrong. Why th^
J^ould love him as I did? I can Lt sayf'ex^Sthat I a^„,y l„^ed, honored and admired couraS
upnghtness, integrity.

wurage,

Tr^t hTf'T '^r*'
^ '*'''• *« ' "^y- '«ft the oldTn^hom^tead at the foot of South Mountain inMao^la^d, to seek my fortune in our capital city. Ihad had some three or four years' semf-diplomatic
19
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«hed my studies i„ JaJ m
''>"" ^^^^ ^ fin-

messenger in ve^ ^anXes^r""^' ' "" "'*

nation in many matter, Jr 1.

'°'"'^'= °^ "fo'-

«to details.
" ""^"'^ ''^ "^^d no ««« to go

tt/srelationitt'lr •"?'"'' *"'^' "'-"e"
a generation wS rplTicir?.

'^°""'^^^ ^°'

knew the frontier mai^JiSV'^'"^ '''"'=•
^

bama, the intricacirrf nn,I ."'''" ^"'^ ^la-
York, mixed as t^oTe tlinl '

°' °'"'° «"«^ ^ew
I ^^ad even been .^Zr^l ZV\^''^'' '^''^

young Fremont was now h^- """'' °' "hich
de«tandi„g,y. Fo^si^l T"t°^ '° ^"'« «> "n-
•issippi anfU"sSyrgta«e«l'r" ^" ^^^-
now, just hade from Natehlr f/"*^

"'**' """^

eanied some little
^^''*'^'*°ches, I felt that I had

oft1i«r;:*'jr;7:-°^^^^^
statesmanship, whicr«.mi ^ "" '"'"*'• »«">« of

^r. as it do«nX.r S' '"^"^ '" ^"-^
wicks. The nominal rult'

^^^* '"^ « ^ay of War-
«ties. Natural^ I Jel

."°* ''°" *^ ^^^-'est

[rom the nature';/^,^^^C f^'
^"^ ^'•'"«^'

have had insight int„ J ^^'houn's office; I"Sight into documents which never be-



IN ARGUMENT

r/aWo ''"'"" *"^^- -''- I have seen

wasToart. "T ^° ^°'^"'-'^- This, indeed,

How Ae B
"' '' ^'"^ "'^'''' ^""^ -""-ly. tooHow the Baroness von Ritz-beautiful adventuress as she was sometimes credited with being chal

naLrr " ^'^ ''" ^'^^'^'^-^ describfd, fasl"

T:!XzzSi re toT"
°"^

'°7 -' -

to ii forT haT"t •'' *'** '"°'"^'" - ^''^-^

learn n,ore than Calhoun hiJlf ' "°* '"*

vaguely in my conscience I felt that aff^r =ii
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-•th the weapon/;/jJ°74^-f'-«ro' •" «"«'
horse and a dog aiid a rifl^

'^•°^^'' '""'^ °f «
in>l. if truth be told I ^^,Vl^. « tf'"*- «»d a
«y western travels Ar^ho?^* *"^' '° "P'^of

-o«t or the bestJu^] tr'^'^''' ."^^^^ *"
«ound of the word „,ad; Ly^LdT'""""J~*^ ^""^
forward rather blithely „ r f^ *^"="- ^ went
"If there are maps to be'Zd T ""'"' *° ""fe"^
Baroness Helena'slSl Jo w!?""

?'*'" '^''^ ^' "'he



CHAPTER IV

THE BARONESS HELENA ''

Woman i. .eldom merciful to the m„ who i, timid
-Edward Bulwer LytloH.

THERE was one of ou, dim street lights at

nurr^x-ri^t'r^'^-^'^-^^
paused for a gWatLinf"''/ '""^ ^«J'^' '

fus.oa of my somewhat hurried meSS^r^^^^taddition to the name and street numberT^^' .

wnting, I read this Hiemorand^ .^12';°"^:

Pu«^ I stood und1fthX.=i;*r£
o» the note under my cloak to keen nff *», •

studied it
^"°^^*«Pofftheram,asI

The sound of wheels behind me on fj,« jj
pavement called my attention JSVLti'^ff

33
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no exclamatmn ^(
."'*»«• Its occupant made

a.o"i* 6, make ™,„ ,„ '.7 '" "" "l"l»"». -

s.rix.r° ""*' "'"' '°-* "'•-M

I .ow v.n- n.B,™lly ^pped cJo«r, A p.1, „t
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.ay that even then, even in the ha'f light. Just a
tnfle foreign, the face; somewl.at dark, but not too
dark; the lips full, the eyes luminous, the forehead
beautifully arched, chin and cheek beautifully
rounded, nose clean-cut and straight, thin but not
pinched. There was nothing niggard about her.
She was magnificent-a magnificent woman. I saw
that she had splendid jewels at her throat, in her
ears-a necklace of diamonds, long hoops of dia-
monds and emeralds used as ear-rings; a sparkling
clasp which caught at her white throat the wrap
which she had thrown about her ball gown-fornow I saw she was in full evening dress. I guessed
she had been an attendant at the great ball, that ball
which I had missed with so keen a regret myself-
thc ball where I had hoped to d.ace with Elisabeth
Without doubt she had lost her way and was asking
the first stranger for instructions to her driverMy lady, whoever she was, seemed pleased with
her rapid temporary scrutiny. With a faint mur.mur whether of invitation or not I scarce could tell
she drew back again to the farther side of the seat
Before I knew how or why, I was at her side. The

te^^'
'""''^ '''"* *^ **°°^' '^^ ^^'PP'^ "P •>''

Personally I am gifted with but small imagina-
tion. In a very matter of f,a way I had got into
this carnage with a strange lady. Now in a sober
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I made no att^mL! ^ ^*'" *" evening?"

^-icalin quality, andlr.' "•!';:'"
'''*'""'^

'l'"''"

trace of some {ZcC^^i^'j,^T *' '»'««*
*« perfect

*^ '"'' •^'*°"?'' her English

I loolced again at her V« i. ...
that was sure. It swentL •

*"" '^^ ''•'•k;

ovalbroH. Herey«t"'^"'\»''»*"'"«''ovehe;
Ves-as a Passed'fa^^ "r^:''li'="-''"-«^«t'ong dark brows above ttZ

^*"'-^«'« ''«'*

patrician; her chin curvi*;Tu.t J "T '*^' *-
but not too fun, and fairtfy^'S

^^S^'j' «<>"»»».
they say. ' "*t^ * «gn of power,
A third gracious lamp eave m« . ,-

figure, huddled back am^ I f ^'""P** "^ ^er
guessed her to be aS.t?fmL J™'^"*' -"«« '

-P Showed me K^^J^^n fil^' .^ '""'*
I could catch a riimnsp „/k ' ™' "'"**'• «!«>

-etched, her ^rcLi:;';--^'-^ out.
her arms were round and L^ \ ^ ' ^"^
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Vmmrtry of contour when she plan, a noble .peci-men of humanity. Here was a noble specimerofwhat woman may be.
i«=^™cn 01

On the whole, a« I must confess, I gjghed rather
comforubly at the fifth street lamp for.'? my"hie
jnust mtrust to me adventures of a dark nigl^^ad

Z„ " "';"? " ^'"'"^ "'"««« ^d strangecompamons-I had far liefer it should be some suc^woman as this. I was not in such a burn, to ask

somewhat surprised and somewhat pleased I re!mamed s.lent now for a time, and let matters adjustthemse ves; which is not a bad course for any one•imilarly engaged. ^

She tjimed toward me at last, deliberately, herfen ag^mst her lips, studying me. And I Sd a,much tatang such advantage as I could of the pass-mg street lampa Then, all at once, without warningoi^logy, she smiled, showing veo^ even and whitj

~lored shadows some sort of deep perfume, LSge
such emotions, but I swear that as I sat thlre a

tTn^' T '""' '"'""*'' •" companionship withth« other stranger, I felt swim up around me somesort of amber shadow, edged with purple-the
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tho.e name it better who can. At least I«?^

guessed nSha^K
'^'^™'""* ""^ "*" *"«"«• a'' I

aplomb.
^ "nagination passing for

^^
At^last I could not, i„ politeness, keep this „p

She started back on the seat as far as she could «,^Jo. d.d you know?" she asked. "And who a^

"But you were not there-you did not see m»?

oTtriT T' '''' ""^'*^'' vt^lten'^f

satTn'srul'l^^TknTsh"^'
''"^^' ^*°"^^'" «"

carriage flcTr
' *"" *"PP'"« « '°°* °° «>«
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"M.dam/' I answered, laughing at her; "by thi,

Pmk, by this perfume which weaves web, for mehe em th., carr.age, I know you. The hght i. poor.but .t ., good enough to show one who can be nfoneelse but the Baroness von Ritz."
I was in the mood to spice an adventure whichhad gone thus far. Of course she thought me cr«^and drew back again in the shadow; but when Ih.med and smiled, she smiled in an wer-he"elsomewhat puzzled.

nerseit

"The Baroness von Ritz can not be disguised "
I«..d

;
"not even if she wore her domino."

'

froJ, !k t!'*
''°"'" "' '^^ ""'» '"'"'' ^hich hungfrom th. s,lken cord, and flung it from her.

*

Oh, then veo' well!" she said. "If you knowwho I am. who are ycu, and why do you talk inZabsurd way with me, a stranger?"
""^ «° t*""

Rert'hTs''ah'''f
"' '° ^°" '"''' «"« "P' « ^^--

5f W i
."^ ^^y- "' '"''^"'«ht. on the streets

flofr'""?^^'' "T """ ^'' ^°°' °" th^ «"ia?efloor. Tell me who you are 1" she said
Once a young planter from Maryland yonder-omefme would-be lawyer here in Washing. ^

or7j::tT "°* *° '' ^° distinguished in fJebeauty that my name is known by .'I; so I need
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not tell you my name perhap,, only curing youthat I am at your service if I may be useful."

Your name!" she again demanded
I told her the first one that came to my Ups_I donot^^^ember What It did not decei.^ .^ ,„,t

"Of course that is not your name," she said ; '^e.

aZ;4t^""'*''"- ^-''-mestma;^
"And me. Madam? You are taking me mile, out

wish'toZnt °"r ' ""^^ ^°"- °°^-^Cwish to hunt mushn,oms in the Georgetown wo^wh-^mormngcomes? I wish that I might Join you.

"You mock m«^" she retorted. "Veor good. Let

1 was because you were the only man in sight"
I bow.,d my thanks. For a moment noUiing washeard save the steady patter of hoofs on the «g^pavement At length she went on.

""**"*«««'

I "L^^u
"'?''• I J"*^' been followed. I wm fol-

K i.u '^, ^^^ ""^ KenUeman I saw, havtoeheard that Americans all are gentlemen."
^

loilryra.."""""*
°' »^^ "«•- ""^-^ for fol-
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dZtr '"" '""' ""' •"* *•*"• 1" «-

inis,of course, was but tentative r j-j .
to tell her rto* 1. .

'^"^''"^^- I d'o not care«" "w that my business was with herself T*

Sstr-"""^-"-----'-^^^^^^^

contuS"'"'''
""" '^'^ *- -^'''^- ^«^™. and

ShIl/.rwf,Xm^ ^^ "C°- -th me.

in reason.'^AMvT T~;' "'" ""^ '"^'"^

-.ehotr/K-tis-*"'--
:j^:^r;^:Lt^;ts:;:-^^^

ices totd,^ fol?,'' "T"^,
^<> -°* °ffer our serv-

troub^Jt:/:;:
sUtirt'-^'^';,.""*

"^ "°* •>"

have nerhor,
^"^""s'^e—it is nothing. Now, you
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"I leave it to you. I
"Hasten, then," she said,

was sure you knew the city.'

I turned and gazed back through the rear window
of the carriage. True, there was another vMicIe
following us. We vere by this time nearly at the
end of Washington's limited pavements. It would be
simple after that I leaned out and gave our driver
some brief orders. We led our chase across the val-
ley creeks on,vp the Georgetown hills, and soon as
possible abandoned the last of the pavement, and
took to the turf, where the sound of our wheels was
dulled. Rapidly as we could we passed on up the
hill, until we struck a side street where there was no
paving. Into this we whipped swiftly, following the
flank of the hill, our going, which was all of earth or
soft turf, now well wetted by the rain. When at last
we reached a point near the summit of the hill, I
stopped to listen. Hearing nothing, I told the driver
to pull down the hill by the side street, and to drive
slowly. When we finally came into our main street
again at the foot of the Georgetown hills, not far
from the little creek which divided that settlement
from the main city, I could hear nowhere any sound
of our pursuer.

"Madam," said I, turning to her; "I think we may
safely say we are alone. What, now, is your wish'"
"Home!" she said.

"And where is home?"
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She looked at m. keenly for a time, as though toread some thought which perhaps she saw suggLd«ther ,n the tone of my voice or in someSe
forded. For the moment she made no ans^wer

Is It here?" suddenly I asked her, presenting toher inspection the sealed missive which I bore,

riedly'""

not see; it is quite dark." she said hur-

"Pardon me, then-" I fumbled for my case of

fe tly bnngmg out the framing roll of thick dark

nw. Ir"^,^^""^' « * high light in a mass of shad-ows. &e clear and yet strong features of her face

her dark eyes, as she bent over studiously. At fi«tAe inscnption gave het no infonnation. She pursedher hps and shook her head.
"I do not recognize the address," said she smil

ing, as she turned toward me.
"Is it this door on M Street, as you go beyond thisother street?" I asked her. "Come-thbkr
Then I thought I saw the flush deepen on her

face, even as the match flickered and failed

dnver. "Home, now, boy-and drive fasti"
She made no protest



CHAPTER V

ONE OF THE WOMEN IN THE CASE

There is a woman .t the begimiiiig of all great thinga.

—LamarliHe.

A QUARTER of an hour later, we slowed down
Z-Y °" * ">"«•» brick pavement, which led to-

-*. ^ ward what then was an outlying portion of
the town—one not precisely shabby, but by no means
fashionable. There was a single lamp stationed at
the mouth of the narrow little street As we ad-
vanced, I could see outlined upon our right, just be-
yond a narrow pavement of brick, a low and not
more than semi-respectable house, or rather, row of
houses; tenements for the middle class or poor I
might have said. The neighborhood, I knew from
my acquamtance with the city, was respectable
enough, yet it was remote, and occupied by none of
any station. Certainly it was not to be considered fit
residence for a woman such as this who sat beside
me. I admit I was puzzled. The strange errand
of my chief now assumed yet more mystery, in spite
of his forewarnings.

34
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"This will do," said she softly, at length. Thednver already had pulled up.
So then I thought, she had been here before.

But why? Could this indeed be her residence? Was
she incognita here? Was this indeed the covert em-
bassy of England ?

There was no escrpe from the situation as it lay
before m,^ I had no time to ponder. Had the cir-
cumstances been otherwise, then in loyalty to Elisa.

only the ad- lures into which the beckoning of Iwhite hanc the r .tling of a silken ski,: b^mes
will carry a man, if he dares or cares to go. Now
I might not leave. My duty was here. This was myni«sage; here was she for whom it was intended;
and this was the place which I was to have sought
alone. I needed only to remember that my businesswas not with Helena von Ritz the woman, beautif^
fascinating, perhaps da^erous as they said of her
but with the Baroness von Ritz, in the belief of my
chief the ally and something more than ally ofPakenham m charge of England's fortunes on this
wntinent. I did remember my errand and the gray-
ityot It. I did not remember then, as I did later,
that I was young.

I descended at the edge of the narrow pavement,
a«d was about to hand her out at the step, but a. I
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glanced down I saw that the rain had left a puddle
of mud between the carriage and the walk

"Pardon, Madam." I said; "allow me to make .light for you—the footing is bad."

»K
' "«^''**1 «'°*«'- '"«f", just as she hesitated atthe step She made as though to put out her right

foot, and withdrew it Again she shifted, and «.
tended her left foot. I faintly saw proof that naturehad «imed, put her scheme of symmetry, and had
not allowed wnst and arm to forswear themselves 1

1

saw also that this foot was clad in the daintiest ofwhite shppers, suitable enough as part 6t her baU
coshime, as I doubted not was this she wore. Shetook my hand without hesitation, and rested herweight upon the step-an adorable ankle now more
frankly revealed. The briefness of the lucifers was
merciful or merciless, as you like.

B^tirsthSJT"^ '" -*-'"••"
'
-^«^

hrl
^^'^^' !!"" °^ «"»°y««, half of amusement,

broke from her lips. As the light flickered down
she made as though to take the step; then, as luck
would have it, a bit of her loose drapery, which wasmade in the w.de-skirted and much-hooped fashion
of the tim,^ caught at the hinge of the carriage door.
It was a chance glance, and not intent on my part,
but I saw that her other foot was stockinged, but no
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JdJ^K^u^'.' P''"^°"'" ^ '"''^ «"'^'=^y- '""king
a«de, but she has perhaps not noticed that h,*
other shpper is lost in the carriage."

"Nonsense I" she said. "Allow me your hand
across to the walk, please. It is lost, yes "
"But lost—where?" I began

laugh"ed*:e<5r
""''''^'" ''' '^^'''^'"^' ^""^

Half hopping, she was across the walk, through
the narrow gate, and up at the dror before I could
eitter offer an am, or ask fo- an explanation. Somewhim, however, seized her; some feeling that in
fairness she ought to tell me now part at least of the
reason for her summoning me to her aid.

Sir," she said, even as her hand reached up to
the door knocker; "I admityou have acted as a gen-

may be, but I doubt not it is meant for me. SinSyou have this much claim on my hospitality, even at
tins hour, I think I must ask you to st^ within.
1 nere may be some answer needed "

"Madam," said I, "there is an answer needed. Iam to take back that answer. I know that this mes-
sage .s to the Baroness von Ritz. I guess it to be im-

''°'^"Vi
'". ^ ^°°^ y°" "^ *<^ ^a^n'^ss von Ritz."

Well, then," said she, pulling about her half.
bared shoulders the light wrap she wore; "let me be
as free with you. If I have missed one shoe, I have

A
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not lost it wholly. I lost the slipper in « way not
quite planned on the program. It hurt my foot I
•ought to adjust it behind a cv -tain. My gentleman
of Mexico was in wine. I fled, leaving my escort,
and he followed. I called to you. You know the
rest I am glad you are less in win^ and are more
« gentleman."

"I do not yet know my answer. Madam."
"Cornel" sh« said; and at once knocked upon the

door.

I shall not soon forget the surprise which awaited
me when at last the door swung open silently at the
hand of a wrinkled and brown old serving-woman—
not one of our colored women, but of some dark for-
«gn race. The faintest trace of surprise showed on
the old woman's face, but she stepped back and
swung the door wide, standing submissively, waitinir
for orders.

"

We stood now facing what ought to have been a
narrow and dingy little room in a low row of'dingy
buildmgs, each of two stories and so shallow in ex-
tent as perhaps not to offer roof space to more than
a half dozen rooms. Instead of what should have
been however, there was a wide hall—wide as each
building would have been from front to back, but
longer than a half dozen of them would have been!
I did not know then, what I learned later, that the
partitions throughout this entire row had been re-
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moved, the material serving to fill „p „„« of the

wa. thu. offered a long and narrow room, or seri«of nH,ms. which now I saw beyond possibTliro"doubt constituted the residence of ftis strllwoman whom chance had sent me to ad^rei 1^

fe«h. °^ "^"""^ "' ""^ * «""« fl'«i»g over herfeatures, her stockinged foot extended. Llot7.er^ng to balance h^ on her high-h;.,:; st^

se^2l2,''':"
'?'"'*''''•'''*'•"?•"«'>« held thesealed epistle m her hand. "You know me-«rhaps you follow m^I do not know. Teir^*^you a spy of that man Pakenham ?" ^ *"

la answer, she turned, hobbled to a tinv m.,
queto. table, and tossed the note dol "LTt-opened. I waited patiently, looking aZT^^
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meantime. I discovered that the windows were
barred with narrow slats of iron within, although
covered with heavy draperies of amber silk. There
was a double sheet of iron covering the door by
wliich we had entered.

"Your cage, Madam?" I inquired. "I do not
blame England for making it so secret and strong!
If so lovely a prisoner were mint^ I should double
the bars."

Tht swift answer to my presumption came in the
flosh of her cheek and her bitten lip. She caught
tip the key from the 'able, and half motioned me to
the door. But now I smiled in turn, and pointed to
the unopened note on the table. "Yon wiU pardon
me, Madam," I went on. "Surely it is no disgrace
to represent either England or America. They are
not at war. Why should we be?" We gaxed steadily
at eadi other.

The old servant had disappeared when at length
her mistress chose to pick up my unregarded docu-
ment Deliberately she broke the seal and read. An
mstMt later, her anger gone, she was laughing gaily.

See^" said she, bubbling over with her mirth • "I
pick up a stranger, who should say good-by at'my
curb; my apartments are forced'; and this is what
this stranger asks: that I shall go with him, to-
night, alone, and otherwise unattended, to see a man
perhaps high in your government, but a stranger to'
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SL'aI^ ^" ';°«™-^onel Oh. lal 1.1 Surely«ie»e American* hold me High I"

"Awuredly we do. Madam." I aawered, "Will It

return wjth one for you?"

h^ the opened me«age f,«m my chief. "I amt.red. I am bored. Your impudle amuses ^and your ern.nd is not your fault Come, sit down.'You have been good to me. Before you go. I ,hdhave some refreshment brought for you "
I fdt a sudden call upon my resources as I foundmyself m this singular situation. Here, indeed ma».-ily reached than I had daJTop'tL a"woman in the cas. But only half of m/,;;;^ ^^

easier half, waa dona
«••««, me



CHAPTER VI

THE BOUDOIR OF THE BARONESS

A woman'i cotuuel broasht ni fint to mt^Drydtn.W'^AITI" .he said. "We .haU have can-
die*" She clapped her hands sharply,
and again there entered the silent old

•erving-woman, who, obedient to a gesture, proceed-
ed to light additional candles in the prism stands and
wonces. The apartment was now distinct in all it*
details under this additional flood of light De-
ftly as I might I looked about I was forced to
Jrtifle the ocdamation of surprise which rose to my

We were plain folk enough in Washington at that
Umt. The ceremonious days of our fir^t president,
had passed for the democratic time of Jefferson and
Jackson; and even under Mr. Van Buren there had
been little change from the simplicity which wa.
wmewhat our boast Washington itself was at that
time scarcely more than an overgrown hamlet, not
in the least to be compared to the cosmopolitan cen-

43
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ten which made the capitali of the Old World
Forni.hty wd .tatelinew of . certain «,rt we hadj
but of l^ury we knew little. There was at that time^
•» I well knew, no state apartment in the city which
.n .heer splendor could for a moment compare with
th., .ecret abode of a woman practically unkno^vn.
Here certainly wa, European luxury transferred to

v«. kT' 7*1" '" ''""P'' Washington, with it.
vast white unfinished capitol, its piecemeal mil«. ofmixed rwidences, boarding-houses, hotels, restau.
rants, and hovels! I fancied stem Andrew Jacksonor plain John Calhoun here I

The furniture I discovered to be exquisite in de-
tail, of rosewood and mahogany, with many brass
chasings and carvings, after the fashion of the Em-

?r; .u^"',
"""^ *"' """** ornamentation

followmg that of the court of the earlier Louis. Fan-
ciful little clocks with carved scrolls stood about;
Cupid tapestries had replaced the original tawdr^
coverings of these common walls, and what had oncebeen a dingy fireplace was now faced with embossed
tiles never made in America. There were painting,
.n 0,1 here and there, done by master hani ToZ
could tell. The curtained windows spoke eloquently
of s^re<y Here and there a divan an^couch
showed elaborate care in comfort Beyond a lace-greened grille I saw an alcov^oubtless cutthrough the ongmal parti'ion wall between two of
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these humble houses—and within this stood a iiigh
tester bed, its heavy mahogany posts beautifully
carved, the couch itself piled deep with foundations
«f I know net what of down and spread most daint-
ily with a coverlid of amber satin, whose edges
fringed out almost to the floor. At the other ex-
tremity, screened off as in a distinct apartment, thenS
stood a smaller couch, a Napoleon bed, with carved
ends, furnished more simply but with equal richness.
Everywhere wis the air not only of comfort, but of
ease and luxury, elegance and sensuousness contend-
ing. I needed no lesson to tell me that this was not
an ordinary apartment, nor occupied by an ordinary
owner.

One resented the liberties England took in esUb-
lishmg this manner of manage in our simple city,
and arrogantly taking for granted our ignorance r4.
garding it; but none the less one was forced to com-
mend the thoroughness shown. The ceilings, of
course, remained low, but there was visible no trace
of the original architecture, so cunningly had the in-
tenor been treated. As I have said, the dividing
partitions had aU been removed, so that the long
interior practically was open, save as the apartments
were separated by curtains or grilles. The floors
were carpeted thick and deep. Silence reigned here.
There remained no trace of the clumsy comfort
which had sufficed the early builder. Here was no
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longer a series of modest homes, but a boudoir which
might have been the gilded cage of some favorite of
an ancient court The breath and flavor of this sus-
picion floated in every drapery, swam in the faint
perfume which filled the place. My first impression
was tnat of surprise; my second, as I Jiave said, a
feeling of resentment at the presumption which in-
stalled all this in our capital of Washington.

I presume my thought ms Save been reflected in
some manner in my face. I heard a gentle laugh.
«^d turned about She sat there in a great carved
chair, smiling, her white arms stretched out on the
rails, the fingers just gently curving. There was no
apology for her situation, no trace of alarm or shame
or unreadmes* It was quite obvious she was merely
amused. I was in no way ready to ratify the nimon
1 had heard regarding her.

She had thrown back over the rail of the chaw tliench cloak which covered her in the carriage, and
sat now in the full light, in the splendor of sWiiid-
lace and gems, her arms bare, her throat and sH^hf
den. white and bare, her figure recognized iS^> >
ciously by every line of a superb gownin«L«*iS ji*,

"

we had not yet learned on this side of th^ sei"-^^ '%
'

had I seen, and never since have I seen, i "^
'

splendid instance of what beauty of woman may bft
She did not speak at first, but sat and staikd.

studying, I presume, to find what s^ri *» aade
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of. Seeing this, I pulled myself together and pro-
ceeded briskly to my business.

"My employer will find me late, I fear, my dear
baroness,"^ I began.

"Better late than wholly unsuccessful," she re-
ioined, still smiling "Tell me. my friend, suppose
you had come hither and knocked at my door?"

"Perhaps I might not have been so clumsy." I
ViavmA

Confess, it!" she smiled. "Had you come hei«
and seen the exterior only, you would have felt
yourself part of a great mistake; You would have
gone away."

"Perhaps not." I argued. "I have much confidence
in my chief's acquaintance with his own purposes
and his own facts. Yet I confess I should not have
Kiught madam the baroness in this neighborhood. If
England provides us so beautiful a picture, why
could she not afford a frame more suitable? Why is
England so secret with us?"
She only smiled, showing two rows of exceedingly

evM white teeth. She was perfect mistress of her-
self. In years she was not my equal, yet I could see
that at the time I did scarcely more than amuse her.
"Be seated, pray," she said at last "Let us talk

over this matter."

Obedient to her gesture, I dropped into a chair
opposite to her, she herself not varying her posture
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and still regarding me with the laugh in her half-
closed eyes.

"What do you think of my little place?" she asked
finally.

"Two things, Madam," said I, half sternly. "If it
belonged to a man, and to a minister plenipotentiary,
I should not approve it If it belonged to a lady of

• means and a desire to see the lands of thU little
world, I should approve it very much."
She looked at me with eyes slighUy narrowed, but

no trace of pertuAation crossed her face. I saw it

*^ "o ordinary woman with whom we had to do.
"But," I went on, "in any case and at all events, I

should say that the bird confined in such a cage,
where secrecy is so imperative, would at times find
weariness—would, in fact, wish escape to other em-
ployment You, Madam"—I looked at her directly
—"are a woman of so much inteUect that you could
not be content merely to live."

"No," she said, "I would not be content merely
to live"

"Precisely. Therefore, since to makp life worth
the living there inust be occasionally a trifle of spice,
a bit of adventure, either for man or woman, I sug-
gest to you, as something offering amusement, thU
little journey with me to-night to meet my chief.
You have his message. I am his messenger, and, be-
lieve me, quite at your service in any way you may
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suggest Let us be frank. If you are agent, so am I.

See; X have come into your camp. Dare you not
come into ours? Come; it is an adventure to see a
tall, thin old man in a dressing-gown and a red
woolen nightcap. So you will find my chief ; and in
apartments much different from these."

She took up the missive with its broken seal. "So
your chief, as you call him, asks me to come to him,
at midnight, with you, a stranger?"

"Do you not believe in charms and in luck, in evil
and good fortune. Madam ?" I asked her. "Now, it

is well to be lucky. In ordinary circumstances, as
you say, I could not have got past yonder door. Yet
here I am. What does it augur. Madam?"

"But it is night!"

"Precisely. Could you go to the office of a
United States senator and possible cabinet minister
in broad daylight and that fact not be known ? Could
he come to your apartments in broad daylight and
that fact not be known? What would 'that man
Pakenham' suspect in either case? Believe me, my
master is wise. I do not know his reason, but he
knows iti and he has planned best to gain his pur-
pose, whatever it may be. Reason must teach you.
Madam, that night, this night, this hour, is the only
time in Vfhiui this visit could be made. Naturally,
it would be impossible for him to come here. If you
go to him, he will—ah, he will reverence you, as I
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do, Madam. Great necessity sets aside conventions,

sets aside everything. Come, then
!"

But still she only sat and smiled at me. I felt that

purple and amber glow, the .emanation of her per-

sonality, of her senses, creeping around me again as

she leaned forward finally, her parted red-bowed

lips again disclosing her delicate white teeth. A saw

the little heave of her bosom, whether in laughter or

emotion I could not tell. I was young. Resenting

the spell which I felt coming upon me, all I could do

was to reiterate my demand for haste. She was not

in the least impressed by this.

"Come!" she said. "I am pleased with these

Americans. Yes, I am not displeased with this Uttle

adventure."

I rose impatiently, and walked apart in the room.

"You can not evade me, Madam, so easily as you did

the Mexican gentleman who followed you. You

have him in the net also? Is not the net full

enough ?"

"Never!" she said, her head swaying slowly from

side to side, her face inscrutable "Am I not a

woman? Ah, am I not?"

"Madam," said I, whirling upon her, "let me, at

least, alone. I am too small game for you. I am but

a messenger. Time passes. Let us arrive at our

business."

"What would you do if I refused to go with you?*

!



so FIFTY-FOUR FORTY OR FIGHT

she asked, stiU smiling at me. She was waiting for
the spell of these surroundings, the spirit of this
place, to do their work with me, perhaps; was will-
ing to take her time with charm of eye and arm and
hair and curved fingers, which did not openly invite
and did not covertly repel. But I saw that her atti-
tude toward me held no more than that of bird of
prey and some little creature well within its power.
It made mp angry to be so rated.

"You ask me what I should do?" I retorted sav-
agely. "I shall tell you first what I wiU do if you
continue your refusal. I will take you with me,
and so keep my agreement with my chief. Keep
away from the bell rope I Remain silent I Do not
move! You should go if I had to carry you there in
a sack—because that is my errand I"

^

"Oh, listen at him threaten!" she lauded still
"And he despises my poor little casUe here in the
side street, where half the time I am so lonely I WTiat
would Monsieur do if Monsieur were in my piace—
and if I were in Monsieur's place? But, bah! you
would not have me following j-tj* in the first hour we
met, boy!"

I flushed again hoUy at tins last word. "Madam
may discontinue the thought of my boyhood; I am
older than she. But if you ask n*e what I would do
with a woman if I followed her, or if she followed
me, then I shall tell you. If I owned this place and
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all in it, I would tear down every picture from these

walls, every silken cover from yonder couches I I

would rip out these walls and put back the ones that

once were here! You, Madam, should be taken out
of luxury and daintiness—

"

"Go on I" She clapped her hands^-for the first

time kindling, and dropping her annoying air of

patronizing me. "Go on I I like you now. Tell me
what Americans do with women that they love I I

have heard they are savages."

"A house of logs far out in the countries that I

know would do for you, Madam I" I went on hotly.

"You should forget the touch of silk and lace. No
neighbor you should know until I was willing. Any
man who followed you should meet me. Until you
loved me all you could, and said so, and proved it, I

would wring your nedc with my hands, if necessary,

until you loved me I"

"Excellent! What then?"

"Then, Madam the Baroness, I would in turn

bnild you a palace, one of logs, and would make you
a most excellent couch of the husks of com. You
should cook at my fireplace, and for me/"
She smiled slowly past me, at me. "Pray, be seat-

ed," she said. "You interest me."

"It is late," I reiterated. "Come! Must I do some
of these things—force you into obedience—carry

you *way in a sack ? My roaster can not wait"

„n-\'
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"Don Yturrio of Mexico, on the other hand "

.he

"Indeed!" I rejoined, in contempt "An Amer.can «.vage would ^ve you but one'gown .ndZof^our own weave; you could maufit upZ^
'^h .^ ."•T' ' ""''' "° '"°^'' t'""* to lose."Ah a^, .d.otI" she murmured. "Do you not•« that I must reclothe myself before I could i^

^rSreSlal^r^-^wharof-Jer!
^^•I have told you what life America could give

she'l!!!!'*^°'l°''°
^^"^ •»"* '»«'' wherever found "

he w«t on; "but what you say interests me. I d -W sr<r'°- ^ """^ '" « ~. too. Ilancy. She always wants one thingwto be all theworld to one man."
oe aii uie

nfl?"''"
*,?'•" ^ '^"''^ "Better that than partof fteworldtoone-ortwo? And the opposite oft

tZZT'- ^-''-"-"alirwirldto
• man, she despises him."
"But yes, I should like that experience of being a
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cook in a cabin, and being bruised and broken and
choked I" She smiled, lazily extending her flawleu
arms and looking down at them, at all of her splen-
did figure, as though in interested examination. "Iam alone so much-no bored I" sh - went on. "And
Sir Richard Pakenham is so very, very fat Ah,
God I You can not guess how fat he is. But you, you'
are not fat." She looked me over critically, to my
great uneasiness.

"All the more reason for doing as I have sug-
gested, Madam; for Mr. Calhoun is not even so fat
as I am. This little interview with my chief, I doubt
not, will prove of interest Indeed"—I went on se-
riously and intently-"! venture to say this much
without presuming on my station: the talk wh'ch
you will have with my chief to-night will show you
thmgs you have never known, give you an interest
in living which perhaps you have not felt If I am
aot mistaken, you will find much in conuiion between
you and my master. I speak not to the agent of
England, but to the lady Helena von Ritz."
"He is old," she went on. "He is very old. His

face IS thin and bloodless and fleshless. He is old."
"Madam," I said, "his mind is young, his purpose

young, his ambition young; and his country is
young. Is not the youth of all these things still your
own ?" '

She made no answer, but sat musing, drumming
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Ijghtiy on the chair .rm. I w« re«:hi„g for her

b««.»h her b.11 gown. She «w the glance „d

You would hke to see them bruised >y the W^w.mg
. «,me heathen countr, ? See you have no cS-na^e, and .nine >s gone: I have not even a pur of•hoes. Go look under the bed beyond » ' '^'

"'

ofLe'ir"'"*'""^
•"""»''• Under the fring.of U..e sat.„ counterpane I found a box of boot,, .li"P-.^l n^nner of footwear, daintily and neatly .?.ranged. Takmg out a pair to my fancy, I carriedthem out and knelt before her

I riiall choose. America is not Europe. Our feet

SwteV""''''^''^^"^"''-'-^''^'''''-"
Without the least hesitation in the world or «.«

«jst .mmodesty. she half protruded Zf^ ^fc^^

trough some gay impulse, whose nature I did nopause to analy«. I half mechanicaUy thrust it i^tothe side pocket of my coat

sol^ivt""
•" ''"'"'^•" "^^'^ '' "«"« what youV««k w.th my master shall be the truth, the wholetruth, and nothing but the truth "
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There was a curious deeper red in her cheek I
•aw her bosom beat the faster rhythm.

"Quite agreed I" she answered. But she rroi : o.'

me away, taking the stout boot in her own 1 - •
I

turning aside as she fastened it She ro-kc, .v.i
her shoulder at me now and again wii.ie th u en-
gaged.

"Tell me," she said gently, "what seturity do /
have? You come, by my invitation, it is true, hut
none the less an intrusion, into my apartments NV .

demand of me something which no man has a right
to demand. Because I am disposed to be gracious,
and because I am much disposed to be ennuyt, and
because Mr. Pakuiham is fat, I am willing to take
mto consideration what you ask. I have never seen
a thin gentleman in a woolen nightcap, aiid I am
curious. But no genUeman plays games with ladiesm which the dice are loaded for himself. Come,
what security shall / have?"

I did not pretend to understand her. Perhaps,
after all, we all had been misinformed regarding
her? I could not tell. But her spirit of «:<,«.ar/iJm>,
her good fellowship, her courage, quite aside from
her personal charm, had now begun to i.apress me.
"Madam," said I, feeling in my pocket; "no

heathen has much of this worid's goods. All my pos-
sessions would not furnish one of these rooms. I can
not offer gems, as does Sefior Yturrio—but, would
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this be of service—until to-morrow? That will leave
him and me with a slipper each. It is with rduc
tance I pledge to return mine I"

By chance I had felt in my pocket a little object
which I had placed there that very day for quite an-
other purpose. It was only a little trinlcet of Indian
manufacture, which I had intended to give Elisabeth
that very evening; a sort of cloalc clasp, originaUy
made as an Indian blanket fastening, with two round
discs ground dut of shells and connected by beaded
thongs. I had got it among the tribes of the far
upper plains, who doubtless obtained the shells, in
their strange savage barter, in some way from the
tribes of Florida or Texas, who sometimes traffickedm shells which found their way as far north as the
Saskatchewan. The trinket was curious, though of
small value. The baroness looked at it with interest
"How it reminds me of this heathen country !" she.

Mid. "Is this all that your art can do in jewelry?
Yet it is beautiful. Com^ wiU you not give it to

"Until to-morrow. Madam."
"No longer?"

"I can not promise it longer. I must, unfortu-
nately, have it back when I send a messenger-I
shall hardly come myself. Madam."
"Ah I" she scoffed "Then it belongs to another

woman?"
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"Yes, it is promised to another."
"Then this is to be the last time we meet?"
"I do not doubt it"

"Are you not sorry?"

"Naturally, Madam!"
She sighed, laughing as she did sor Yet I could

not evade seeing the curious color on her cheek, the
rise ajid fall of the laces over her bosom. Utterly
self-possessed, satisfied with life as it had come to
her, without illusion as to life, absorbed in the great
game of living and adventuring—so I should have
described her. Then why should her heart beat one
stroke the faster now? I dismissed that question
and rebuked my eyes, which I found continually
turning toward her.

She motioned to a little table near by. "Put the
slipper there," she said. "Your little neck clasp,
also." Again I obeyed her.

"Stand there I" she said, motioning to the opposite
side of the table; and I did so. "Now," said she
looking at me gravely, "I am going with you to see
this man whom you call your chief—this old and
ugly man, thin and weazened, with no blood in him,
and a woolen nightcap which is perhaps red. I shall
not tell you whether I go of my own wish or because
you wish it But I need soberly to tell you this:
secrecy is as necessary for me as for you. The favor
may mean as much on one side as on the othen—

I

«'^.;rx<fft«F-
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shall not tell you why. But we shall play fair until,
as you say, perhaps to-morrow. After that-—"

"After that, on guard !"

"Very well, on guard! Suppose I do not like this
other woman?"
"Madam, -tu could not help it All the world

loves her."

"Do you?"

"With my life."

"How dt voted 1 Very well, on guard, then !"

She toojc tp the Indian bauble, turning to examine
it at the nearest candle sconce, even as I thrust tlie

dainty little slippei- cf white satin again into the
pocket of my coat I was uncomfortable. I wished
this talk of Elisabeth had not come up. I liked very
little to leave Elisabeth's property in another's
handa Dissatisfied, I turned from the table, not
noticing for more than an instant a little crumpled
roll of paper which, as I was vaguely conscious, now
appeared on its smooth marquetry top.

"But see," she said; "you are just like a man,
afterall, and an unmarried man at that! I can not
go through the streets in this costume. Excuse me
for a moment"
She was off on the instant into the alcove where

the great amber-covered bed stood. She drew the
curtains. I heard her humming to herself as she
passr-l to and fro, saw the flare of a light as it rose
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beyond. Ouce or twice she thrust a laughing face

between the curtains, held tight together with her

hands, as she asked me some question, mocking me,
still amused—^yet stiU, as I thought, more enigmatic

than before.

"Madam," I said at last, "I would I might dwell

here for ever, but—^you are slow I The night passes.

Come; My master will be waiting. He is ill ; I fear

he can not sleep. I know how intent he is on meet-

ing you. I beg you to oblige an old, a dying man I"

"And you. Monsieur," she mocked at me from be-

yond the curtain, "are intent only on getting rid of

me. Are you not adventurer enough to forget that

other woman fo»- one night?"

In her hands—those of a mysterious foreign

woman—I had placed this little trinket which I had
got among the western tribes for Elisabeth—

a

woman of my own people—the woman to whom my
pledge had been pven, not for return on any mor-
row. I made no answer, excepting to walk up and
down the floor.

At last she came out from between the curtains,

garbed more suitably for the errand which was now
before us. A long, dark cloak covered her shoult

ders. On her head there rested a dainty up-flared

bonnet, whose jetted edges shone in the candle light

as she moved toward me. She was exquisite in

every detail, beautiful as mind of man could wish;
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that much WM sure, must be admitted by any man

thinr"'^^**''"- I«=«"«dtomi„dthetau„tof
those old men. that I was youngi There was in my
soul vi«t relief that she was not delaying me here

providential way my errand had met success

fte short gloves of the mode then correct "Do youknow why I am to go on this heathen errand?" shedananded. I shook my head.
"Mr. Calhoun wishes to know whether he shall goto the cabmrt of your man Tyler over there in that^ you call your White House. I suppose Mr.^oun w«hes to know how he can serve Mr.

I laughed at this. "Serve himf 1 exclaimed.
Rather say lead h.m. UU him. eommaHd him I"
y«. she nodded. I began to see another and|«v^r side of her natunx "Yes, it is of cou«e

I did not see fit to make answer to this.

folI^J^TT'^
•'' ''°" "^^ ^^' *^« *« P«rt-foho with Tyler, ,t is to annex Texas." she reputed

sharply. "Is not that true?"
"pcaiea

Still I would not answer. "Come!" I said

decidi"
' '^^ "" *° """' *° ^^ ^ *^»* »>« «ay

This awoke ma "No man decides for John Cal-



THE BOUDOIR OF THE BARONESS 6i

houn, Madam," I said. "You may advance facta,
but he will decida" Still she went on.

"And Texas not annexed is a menace. Without
her, you heathen people would not present a solid
front, would you ?"

"Madam has had much to do with affairs of state."
I said.

She went on as though I had not spoken :

"And if you were divided in your southern sec-
bon, England would have all the greater chance.
England, you know, says she wishes slavery abol-
ished. She says that—

"

"England says many things 1" I ventured.
"The hypocrite of the nations!" flashed out this

singular woman at me suddenly. "As though
diplomacy need be hypocrisy I Thus, to-night Sir
Richard of England forgets his place, his protesta-
tions. He does not even know that Mexico has for-
gotten its duty also. Sir, you were not at our little
ball, so you could not see that very fat Sir Richard
paying his bored devoirs to Dona Lucrezial So I
am left alone, and would be bored, but for you. In
return—a slight jest on Sir Richard to-nightI—

I

will teach him that no fat gentleman should pay even
bored attentions to a lady who soon wiU be fat, when
his obvious duty should call him otherwhere! Bah!
bs as though I myself were fat; which is not true."

'You go too deep for me. Madam," I said. "I
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am but a simple messenger." At the same time. I
saw how admirably things were shaping for us allA woman's jealousy was with us, and so a woman's
whim

!

"There you have the measure of England's sin-
cer,ty, she went on, with contempt "England is
selfish, that IS all. Do you not suppose I have some-
thing to do besides feeding a canary? To read to
study-that is my pleasur«^ I know your politics
here in America. Suppose you invade Texas, as the
threat ,s, with troops of the United States, before
Texas IS a member of the Union? Does that notmean you are again at war with Mexico ? And does
that not mean that you are also at war with Eng-
land? Come, do you not know some of those
tilings r

"With my hand on my heart. Madam," I asserted
solemnly, "all I know is that you must go to see my
master. Calhoun wants you. America needs vou
I beg you to do what kindness you may to' the
heathen."

"Et moir
"And you?" I answered. "You shall have such

reward as you have never dreamed in all your life."
"How do you mean ?"

"I doubt not the reward for a soul which is as
keen and able as your heart is warm, Madam. Come
I am not such a fool as you think, perhaps. Nor ar^
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you a fool. You are a great woman, a wonderful
woman, with head and heart both. Madam, as well
as beauty such as I had never dreamed. You are a
strange woman. Madam. You are a genius. Madam,
if you please. So, I say, you are capable of a re-
ward, and a great one. You may find it in the grati-
tude of a people."

"What could this country give more than Mexico
or England ?" She smiled quizzically.

"Much more. Madam! Your reward shall be in
the later thought of many homes—homes built of
logs, with dingy fireplaces and couches of husks in
them—far out, all across this continent, housing
many people, many happy citizens, men who will
make their own laws, and enforce them, man and
man alike! Madam, it is the spirit of democracy
which calls on you to-night 1 It is not any political
party, nor the represenUtive of one. It is not Mr.
Calhoun

; it is not I. Mr. Calhoun only puts before
you the summons of

—

"

"Of what?"

"Of that spirit of democracy."

She stood, one hand ungloved, a finger at her
lips, her eyes glowing. "I am glad you came," she
said. "On the whole, I am also giad I came upon
my foolish errand hereto America."
"Madam," said I, my hand at the fastening of the

door, "we have exchanged pledges. Now we ex-
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myself. There is a message in your hands. I know
not whether you ever served a monarchy. Come.you shall see that our republic has neither secret
nor hypocrisies."

On the instant she was not shrewd and tactfulwoman of the world, not student, but once more
coquette and woman of impulse. She looked at mewith mockery, and invitation alike in her great dark
eyes, even as I threw down the chain at the door and
opened it wide for her to pass.

uJJ "IVr^ °°'^ '*''^'''?" »'"= '"ked, smiling as*she fumbled at a glove.

.1 ^"J?'^' ''^' '^'^ ^^^ *' «^"?'« o{ her un-

hi7f L "^'"^ ^'''" '**™ «°<1 t^der that Ihad been different than I was had I not felt theblood bngle m all my body in the impulse of themoment to do mor« than kiss her fingers.
Had I done so-had I not thought of Elisabeth-

then, as in my heart I still believe, the flag of Eng-
land to-day would rule Oregon and the Pacific; and
.t would float to-day along the Rio Grande; akd itwould m«.ace a divided North and South, instead
of respecting a strong and indivisible Union whichowns one flag and dreads none in the world.



CHAPTER VII

REGARDING Ft 'SABETH

dJ^t^nf'"""" *^'.*T
"'"»>^«« ot thi. life wodld b«

IN
some forgotten garret of this country, as I do

not doubt, yellowed with age, stained and in-
distinguishable, lost among uncared-for relics

of another day, there may be records of that inter-
view between two strange personalities. John Cal-
houn and Helena von Ritz, in the arrangement of
which I played the part above described. I was not
at that time privileged to have much more than a
guess at the nature of the interview. Indeed, other
things now occupied my mind. I was very much in
love with Elisabeth Churchill.
Of these matters I need to make some mention.My father's plantation was one of the old ones in

Maryland. That of the Churchills lay across a low

'

range of mountains and in another county from us,
but our families had long been friends. I had
- *n Elisabeth from the time she was a tall, slim
a 1, boon companion ever to her father, old Daniel

65
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Churchill
; for her mother she had loit when the wu

•till young. The Churchilla maintained a city estab.
lishment in the environ* of Washington itself,

although that was not much removed from their
planution in the old State of Maryland. Ehnhurrt,
this Washington estate was called, and it was well
known there, with its straight road approaching and
its great trees and ite wide-doored halls—^whereby
the road itself seemed to run ^raight through the
house and appear beyond—and iu tall white pillars
and hospitable galleries, now in the springtime
enclosed in green. I need not state that now, having
finished the business of the day, or, rather, of the
night, Elmhurst, home of Elisabeth, was my imme-
diate Mecca.

I had clad myself as well as I could in the fashion
of my time, and flattered myself, as I looked in my
little mirror, that I made none such bad figure of a
man. I was tall enough, and straight, thin with
long hours afoot or in the saddle, bronzed to a good
color, and if health did not show on my face, at least
I felt it myself in the lightness o' my step, in the
contentedness of my heart wUh all of life, in my
general assurance that all in the world meant well
toward me and that everything in the world would
do well by me. We shall see what license there was
for this.

As to Elisabeth Churchill, it might have been in
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line with a Maryland custom had she generally been
known as Betty; but Betty she never was called,
although that diminutive was applied to her aunt,
Jennings, twice as large as she, after whom she had
been named. Betty implies a snub nose; Elisabeth's
was clean-cut and straight Betty runs for a saucy
month and a short one; Elisabeth's was red and
curved, but firm and wide enough for strength and
charity as well. Betty spells round eyes, with brows
arched above them as though in query and curiosity;
the eyes of Elisabeth were long, her brows long and
•traight and delicately fine. A Betty might even
have red hair; Elisabeth's was brown in most lights,
and so liquid smooth that almost I was disposed to
call it dense rather than thick. Betty would seem to
indicate a nature impulsive, gay, and free from care;
on the other hand, it was to be said of Elisabeth that
she was logical beyond her kind—a trait which she
got from her mother, a daughter of old Judge Henry
Gooch, of our Superior Court Yet, disposed as she
always was to be logical in her conclusions, the great
characteristic of Elisabeth was serenity, considera-
tion and charity.

With all this, there appeared sometimes at the
surface of Elisabeth's nature that fire and lightness
and impulsiveness which she got from her father,
Mr. Daniel Churchill. Whether she was wholly
reserved and reasonable, or wholly warm and im-
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pulsive, I. long as I had known and loved her, neverwas qu.te sure. Something held me away, some-&.ng called me fo-ward; so that I was always
baiBed, and yet always eager, God wot I supposeth« IS the way of women. At times I have been im-
patient with it, knowing my own mind well enough
At least now, in my tight-strapped trousers andmy long blue coat and my deep embroidered waist-

coat and my high stock, my shining boots and my
toll beaver, I made my way on my well-groomed
horse up to the gates of old Elmhurst; and as I n)de
1 pondered and I dreamed.

Heffir'^"':^'''"'
*^ "°* ** '•°°'«' 't seemed.Her father, Mr. Daniel Churchill, rather porUy andnow just a trifle red of face, met me instep. It wasnot an encounter fof which I devoutly wished, butone which I knew it was the right of both of us toexpect ere long. Seeing the occasion propitious, Iplunged at once {h medias res. Part of the time «-

planatoty, again apologetic, and yet again, I trust
assertive, although ^ways blundering fnd red2awkward, I told the father of my intended of myown wishes, my prospect and my plans
He listens! to me gravely and, it seemed to me,wift none of that enthusiasm which I would have

welcomed. As to my family, he knew enough. As
to my prospects, he questioned me. My record was
not unfamiliar to him. So, gaining confidence at
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last under the insistence of what I knew were worthy
motives, and which certainly were irresisUble ofthe„,sely« so far as I was concerned, I .>sked himf we m,ght not soon make an end of th-s. and. t^.ng chances as they were, allow my waiding withEhsabeth to take place at no ve^^ distant date

Why, as to that, of course I do not know whatm girl will say," went on Mr. Daniel ChurcWllpu^mg up his lips. He looked not wholly lo^S e

t Th M K "f l"
''" ''^ ^'^^^

^ -°"dered thathe^^ho^ld he father of so fair a human being as

"I think Miss Elisabeth tells no one quite every,fting/' I ventured. "I confess she has kept^e
almost as much in the dark as you«elf, sir. But I

ini-7r: f^
"'

''' ''*" ' ••*- -- »>- to-day.and .f I should gam her consent to an early day. youwould ot^,, ,„, „,.^j„„^ ^^ your'own'pan
jm^allow the matter to go forward as soon as pos-

stold T'Z"'
'° *'"' '" ""'^ ^'°™ his chair and^ood lookmg out of the window, his back turned tome I could not call his reception of my suggestion

enthusiastic; but at last he turned.

'ff-«.^^':^
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"I presume that our two families might send you
youngr people a sack of meal or a side of bacon now
and then, as far as that is concerned," he said.

I could not call this speech joyous.
"There are said to be risks in any union, sir," I

ventured to say. "I admit I do not follow you in
contemplating any risk whatever. If either you or
your daughter doubts my loyalty or affection, then I
should say certainly it were wise to end aU this-
but—" and I fancied I straightened perceptibly—"I
think that might perhaps be left to Miss Elisabeth
herself."

After all, Mr. Dan Churchill was obliged to yield,
BS fathers have been obliged from the beginning of
the worid. At last he told me I might take my fate
in my own hands and go my way.

Trust the instinct of lovers to bring them to-
gether! I was quite confident that at that hour I
should find Elisabeth and her aunt in the big East-
Room at the president's reception, the former look-
ing on with her uncompromising eyes at the littie
pageant which on reception days regularly went for-
ward there.

My conclusion was correct. I found a boy to hold
tny horse in front of Gautier-s caf^. Then I hastened
off across the intervening blocks and through the
grounds of the White House, in which presently,
having edged through the throng in the ante-cham-
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b«^ I found myself i„ that inane procession of in-divduals who passed by i„ order, each to r^eivlZhmp handshake, the n,echanical bow andTe pi/

« "e ;i 1' t-*^'!"^"'
^"^ °^ -O' decent pre^^.«ce although h,s thin, shrunken cheeks and his

stte:;sr^'^"""^^'^"'"'^°'"'«"^-

^ii^.::^aSej^t:r^---
^e throng representatives of all America Li w2

W?haTther
'^\P°''"^- °f '"^-"y and thrift.

New Jtk noIV ? '"" Philadelphia and

r„7 V^^
P°J'f«ans from canny New Englandand not less canny Pennsylvania. At times tterecame from the Old World men represent Si'

t^.^M
?""""' "P"'''"' "^^' '^''° did not alwaysrouble to suppress their smiles at us. Moving amongthe^e were lad.es from every state of our UnZP.ctur«que enough in their wide flowered skii^iTd

ti.e.r flanng bonnets and their silken mittTeSnvallmg the other in the elegance of her £.Zdall unconscously outdone in charm. perhaT Sysome demure Quakeress in white andlve'c;^
herself lookmg askance on all this form and cere.'mony. yet unwilling to leave the nation's capitalwithout shaking the hand of the nation's ch ef Add
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to these, gaunt, black-haired frontiersmen from
across the Alleghanies; politicians from the South,
clean-shaven, pompous, immaculately clad; uneasy
tradesmen from this or the other comer of their
commonwealth. A motley throng, indeed

!

A certain air of gloom at this time hung over
official Washington, for the minds of all were still

oppressed Ly the memory of that fatal accident—the
explosion of the great cannon "Peacemaker" on
board the war Vessel Princetor—vthkh had killed
Mr. Upshur, our secretary of state, with others, and
had, at one blow, come so near to depriving this

government of its head and his of?icial family; the
number of prominent lives thus ended or endangered
being appalling to contemplate. It was this acci-
dent which had called Mr. Calhoun forward at a
national juncture of the most extreme delicacy and
the ubnost importance. In spite of the general
mourning, however, the informal receptions at the
White House were not wholly discontinued, and the
administration, unsettled as it was, and fronted by
the grayest of diplomatic problems, made such show
of dignity and even cheerfulness as it might

I considered it my duty to pass in the long pro-
cession and to shake the hand of Mr. Tyler. That
done, I gazed about the great room, carefully scan-
ning the different little groups which were accus-
tomed to form after the ceremonial part of the visit



REGARDING ELISABETH
73

was over. I saw many whom I knew. I forgot
them; for in a far comer, where a flood of lightcame through the trailing vines that shielded the
outer wmdow, my anxious eyes discovered the ob-
ject of my quest—Elisabeth.

It seemed to me I had never knowi» her so fair as

J-^.
ya« that morning in the great East Room of theWhite House. Elisabeth was rather taller than the

figure, slender but strong, which makes perhaps the
best representative of our American beauty Shewas very bravely arrayed to-day i„ her best pink-

f„T7l '
"'''" '"'•^•= ^""^ ^""' ^ *«« the cus-tom of the time, but not so clumsily gathered at the

wa.st as some, and so serving not wholly to concealher natural comelmess of figure. Her bonnet she

oftT" .
'•""'' "^ ^^ ^"""^''' °» 'he ripplesof her brown hair, and the shadows which lay aboveher eyes as she turned to face me. and the slow piakwhich crept into her cheeks.

Ch?!S"'B^'''^^''
''"'* '''^'^'"^' ^'^ Elizabeth

cl t K 1 f "°^ ' ''°P^ '* '^^ ""t -holly con-

the 1 f."'.*"
'^' 'hat perhaps the warmth,the glow of the air, caught while riding under theopen sky, the sight of the many budding roses oour city the scent of the blossoms which even thencame through the lattic^the meeting even wift

myself, so lately retumed-something afleasrof^^
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had caused an awakening in her girl's heart. Some,
thing, I say, I do not Icnow what, gave her greeting
to me more warmth than was usual with her. My
own heart, eager enough to break bounds, answered
in kind. We stood—blushing like children as our
hands touched—forgotten in that assemblage of
Washington's pomp and circumstance.
"How do you do?" was all I could find to say.

And "How do you do?" was all I could catch for
answer, although I saw, in a fleeting way, a glimpse
of a dimple hid in Elisabeth's cheek. She never
showed it save when pleased. I have never seen a
dimple like that of Elisabeth's.

Absorbed, we almost forgot Aunt Betty Jennings
—stout, radiant, snub-nosed, arch-browed and curi-
ous, Elisabeth's chaperon. On the whole, I was
glad Aunt Betty Jennings was there. When a sol-
dier approaches a point of danger, he does not de-
spise the cover of natural objects. Aunt Betty
appeared to me simply as a natural object at the
time. I sought her shelter.

"Aunt Betty," said I, as I took her hand; "Aunt
Betty, have we told you, Elisabeth and I ?"

I saw Elisabeth straighten in perplexity, doubt
or horror, but I went on.

"Yes, Elisabeth and I
—

"

"You dear children !" gurgled Aunt Betty.
"Congratulate us both!" I demanded, and I put
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Elisabeth', hand, covered with my own, into the
.hort and chubby fingers of that estimable lady
Whenever Elisabeth attempted to open her lips I
opened mine before, and I so overwhelmed dear
Aunt Betty Jennings with protestations of my re-
gard for her, my interest in her family, her other
nieces, her chickens, her kittens, her home-I so
qmeted all her questions by assertions and demands
and exclamations, and declarations that Mr. Daniel
Churchill had given his consent, that I swear for themoment even Elisabeth believed that what I had
said was indeed trua At least, I can testify shemade no formal denial, although the dimple wasnow frightened out of sight
Admirable Aunt Betty Jennings I She forestalled

every assertion I made, herself bubbling and blush-
ing in sheer delight Nor did she lack in charity.
Tapping me with her fan lightly, she exclaimed:
You rogue! I know that you two want to be

alone; that is what you want Now I am Roineaway-just down the room. You will ride lome
with us after a time, I am sure?"
Adorable Aunt Betty Jenningsl Elisabeth and Ilooked at her comfortable back for some moments

before I turned, laughing, to look Elisabeth in the

"You had no right-" began she, her face grow-ing pmk. ^
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"Evety right I" said I, and managed to find a
place for our two hands under cover of the wide
flounces of her figured lawn as we stood, both blush-
ing. "I have every right. I have truly just seen
your father. I have just come from him."
She looked at n-^ intently, glowingly, happily.
"I could not wait any longer," I went on. "Within

a week I am going to have an office of ray own. Let
us wait no longer. I have waited long enourii.
Now

—

"

I babbled on, and she listened. It was strange
place enough for a betrothal, but there at least I said
the words which bound me; and in the look Elisa-
beth gave me I saw her answer. Her eyes were
wide and straight and solemn. She did not smile.
As we stood, with small opportunity and perhaps

less inclination for much conversation, my eyes
chanced to turn toward the main entrance door of
the East Room. I saw, pushing through, a certain
page, a young boy of good family, who was em-
ployed by Mr. Calhoun as messenger. He knew me
perfectly well, as he did almost every one else in
Washington, and with precocious intelligence his
gaze picked me out in all that throng.

"Is that for me.?" I asked, as he extended his
missive.

"Yes," he nodded. "Mr. Calhoun told me to find
you and to give you this at once." »
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I turned to EltMbaa. Tf you will pardon me ?"

I Mid. She made way for me to pass to a curtained
window, and there, turning my back and using such
secrecy as I could, I brote the seal.

The message was brief. To be equally brief I

may say simply that it asked mc to be ready to start
for Canada that night on business connected with
the Department of State! Of reasons or explana-
tions it gave none.

I turned to Elisab^h and held ou*. the message
from my chief. She looked at it Her eyes wid-
ened. "Nicholas !" she exclaimed.

I looked at her in silence for a moment "Elisa-
beth," I said at last, "I have been gone on this sort
of business long enough. What do you say to this?
ShaU I decline to go? It means my resignation at
once."

I hesitated. The heart of the nation and the
nation's life were about me. Our state, such as it

was, lay there in that -^m, and with it our prob-
lems, our duties, our dangers. I knew, better than
most, that there were real dangers befo-^ this nation
at that very hour. I was a lover, yet none the less I

was an American. At once a sudden plan came .ato
my mind.

"Elisabeth," said I, turning to her swiftly, "I will
agree to -othing which will send me away from you
again. Listen, then—" I raised a hana as she



78 FIFTY-FOUR FORTY OR FIGHT

would have spoken. "Go home with your Aunt
Betty as soon as you can. Tell your father that to-

night at six I shall be there. Be ready !"

"What do you mean?" she panted. I saw her
throat flutter.

"I mean th&t we must be married to-night before

I go. Before eight o'clock I must be on the train."

"When will you be back?" she whispered.

"How can I tell? When I go, my wife shah wait

there at Elmhurst, instead of my sweetheart."

She turned away from me, contemplative. She,
too, was young. Ardor appealed to her. Life stood

before her, beckoning, as to me. What could the
girl do or say?

I placed her hand on my arm. We started toward
the door, intending to pick up Aunt Jennings on our
way. As v;e advanced, a group before us broke
apart I stood aside to make way for a gentleman
whom I did not recognize. On his arm there leaned
a woman, a beautiful woman, clad in a costume of
flounced and rippling velvet of a royal blue which
made her the most striking figure in the great room.
Hers was a personality not easily to be overlooked
in any company, her face one not readily to be
equalled. It was the Baroness Helena von Ritz I

We met face to face. I presume it would have
been too much to ask even of her to suppress the
sudden flash of recognition which she showed. At
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first she did not see that I was accompanied. She
bent to me, as though to adjust her gown, and, with-
out a change in the expression of her face, spoke to
me in an undertone no one else could hear.

"Wait I" she murmured. "There is to be a meet-

"•Sf
—

" She had time for no more as she swept by.
Alas, that mere moments should spell ruin as well

as happiness
! This new woman whom I had v;ooed

and found, this new Elisabeth whose hand lay on
my arm, saw what no one else would have seen
that little flash of recognition on the face of Helena
von Ritz

! She heard a whisper pass. Moreover,
with a woman's uncanny facility in detail, she took
in every item of the other's costume. For myself, I

could see nothing of that costume now save one ob-
ject—a barbaric brooch of double shells and beaded
fastenings, which clasped the light laces at her
throat

The baroness had perhaps slept as little as I the
night before. If I showed the ravages of loss of
sleep no mor-j than she, I was fortunate. She was
radiant, ao she passed forward with her escort for
place in the line which had not yet dwindled away.
"You seem to know that lady," said Elisabeth to

me gently.

"Did I so seem ?" I answered. "It is professional
of all to smile in the East Room at a reception,"
said I.
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"Then you do not know the lady?"
"Indeed, no. Why should I, my dear girl?" Ah,

how hot my face was I

"I do not know," said Elisabeth. "Only, in a way
she resembles a certain lady of whom we have heard
rather more than enough here in Washington."
"Put aside silly gossip, Elisabeth," I said. "And,

please, do not quarrel with me, now that I am so
happy. To-night—"

"Nicholas,''ishe said, leaning just a little forward
and locking her hands more deeply in my arm,
"don't you know you were telling me one time about
the little brooch you were going to bring me—an
Indian thing—you said it should be my—my wed-
ding present? Don't you remember that? Now, I
was thinking—

"

I stood blushing red as though detected in the ut-
most villainy. And the girl at my side saw that
written on my face which now, within the very
moment, it had become her nght to question! I
turned to her suddenly.

"Elisabeth," said I, "you shaU have your litUe
brooch to-night, if you will promise me now fb be
ready and waiting for me at six. I wiU have the
license."

It seemed to me that this new self of Elisabeth's—
warmer, yielding, adorable—was slowly going away
from me again, and that her old self, none the less
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sweet, none the less alluring, but more logical and
questioning, had taken its old place again. She put
both her hands on my arm now and looked me fairiym the face, where the color still proclaimed some
sort of guilt on my part, although my heart was
clean and innocent as hers.

"Nicholas," she said, "come to-night. Bring memy little jewel—^and bring—

"

"The minister! If I do that, Elisabeth, you will
marry me then?"

"Yes !" she whispered softly.

Amid all the din and babble of that motley throng
I heard the word, low as it was. I have never heard
a voice like Elisabeth's.

An instant later, I knew not quite how, her hand
was away from my arm, in that of Aunt Betty, and
they were passing toward the main door, leaving me
standing with joy and doubt mingled in my mind



CHAPTER VIII

MR. CALHOUN ACCEPTS

A woman's tongue is her sword, that she never lets rosi.

—Madam Ntcker.

ISTRUGQLED among three courses. The im-

pulses of my heart, joined to some prescience of

trouble, bade me to follow Elisabeth. My duty

ordered me to hasten to Mr. Calhoun. My interest

demanded that I should tarry, for I was sure that

the Baroness von Ritz would make no merely idle

request in these circumstances. Hesitating thus, I

lost sight of her in the tlirong. So I concluded I

would obey the mandate of duty, and turned toward

the great doors. Indeed, I was well toward the

steps which led out into the grounds, when all at

once two elements of my problem resolved them-

selves into one. I saw the tall figure of Mr. Calhoun

himself coming up the walk toward me.

"Ah," said he briefly, "then my message found

you ?"

"I was starting for you this moment, sir," I re-

plied.

8a
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"Wait for a moment I counted on finding you
here. Matters have changed."

I turned with him and we entered again the East
Room, where Mr. Tyler still prolonged the official

greeting of the curious, the obsequious, or the banal
persons who passed. Mr. Calhoun stood apart for a
time, watching the progress of this purely American
function. It was some time ere the groups thinned.
This latter fact usually would have ended the re-

ception, since it is not etiquette to suppose that the
president can lack an -jdience; but to-day Mr.
Tyler lingered. As last tlirough the thinning throng
he caught sight of the distinctive figure of Mr. Cal-
houn. For the first time his own face assumed a
natural expression. He stopped the line for an in-
stant, and with a raised hand beckoned to my chief.

At this we dropped in at the tail of the line, Mr.
Calhoun in passing grasping almost as many hands
as Mr. Tyler. When at length we reached the
president's position, the latter greeted him and
added a whispered word. An instant later he turned
abrupdy, ending the reception with a deep bow, and
retired into the room from which he had earlier
emerged.

Mr. Calhoun turned now to me with a request
to follow him, and we passed through the door
where the president had vanished. Directed by
attendants, we were presently ushered into yet an-
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other room, which at that time served the president
as his cabinet room, a place for meeting persons of
distinction who called upon business.

As we entered I saw that it was already occu-
pied. Mr. Tyler was grasping the hand of a portly
personage, whom I knew to be none other than Mr.
Pakenham. So much might have been expected.
What was not to have been expected was the pres-
ence of another—none less than the Baroness von
Ritz! For this latter there was no precedent, no
conceivable explanation save some exigent emer-
gency.

So we were apparently to understand that my lady
was here as open friend of England I Of course, I
needed no word from Mr. Calhoun to remind me
that we must seem ignorant of this lady, of her char-
acter, and of her reputed relations with the British
Foreign Office.

"I pray you be seated, Mr. Pakenham," said Mr.
Tyler, and he gei..ured also to us others to take
chairs near his table. Mr. Pakenham, in rather a
lofty fashion, it seemed to me, obeyed the polite re-
quest, but scarcely had seated himself ere he again
rose with an important clearing of his throat. He
was one who never relished the democratic title of
"Mr." accorded him by Mr. Tyler, whose plain and
simple ways, not much different now from those of
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hiB plantation life, were in marked contrast to the
ceremoniousness of the Van Buren administration,
which Pakenham also had known.
"Your Excellency," said he, "her Majesty the

Queen of England's wish is somewhat anticipated
by my visit here to-day. I hasten only to put in the
most prompt and friendly form her Majesty's de-
sires, which I am sure formally will be expressed in
the first mails from England. We deplore this most
unhappy accident on your warship Princeton, which
has come so near working irremediable injury to this
country. Unofficially, I have ventured to make this
personal visit under the flag of this enlightened
Repubhc, and to the center of its official home, out
of a friendship for Mr. Upshur, the late secretary of
state, a friendship as sincere as is that of my own
country for this Republic."

^^

"Sir," said Mr. Tyler, rising, with a deep bow,
- 'the courtesy of your personal presence is most grat-
ifying. Allow me to express that more intimate and
warmer feeling of friendship for yourself which
comes through our long association with you. This
respect and admiration are felt by myself and my
official family for you and the great power which
you represent It goes to you with a special sincerity
as_to a genUeman of learning and distinction, whose
lofty motives and ideals are recognized by all."

I
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Each having thus delivered himself of words
which meant nothing, both now seated themselves

and proceeded to look mighty grave. For myself, I

stole a glance from the tail of my eye toward the

Baronen von Ritz. She sat erect in her chair, a
figure of easy grace and dignity, but on her face was
nothing one could read to tell who she was or why
she was here. So far from any external gaucktrit,

she seemed quite as much at home here, and quite at
fit here, as England's plenipotentiary.

"I seize upon this opportunity, Mr. Falcenham,"

said Mr. Tyler presently, with a smile which he
meant to set all at ease and to soften as much as pos-

sible the seventy of that which was to follow, "I

gladly take this opportunity to mention in «n infor-

mal way my hope that this matter which was already

inauguratec' by Mr. Upshur before his untimely

death may come to perfectly pleasant consumma-
tion. I refer to the question of Texas."

"I beg pardon, your Excellency," rejoined Mr.
Pakenham, half rising. "Your meaning is not per-

fectly clear to me."

The same icy smile sat upon Mr. Tyler's face as

he went on : "I can not believe that your govern-

ment can wish to interfere in matters upon this con-

tinent to the extent of taking the position of open
ally of the Republic of Mexico, a power so recently

at war upon our own bordera with the brave Texan*
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who have left our flag to set up, through fair con-
quest, a republic of their own."

The mottled face of Mr. Palcenham assumed a yet
deeper red. "As to that, your Excellency," said he,

"your remark is, as you say, quite informal, of
course—that is to say, as I may state—:"

"Quite so," rejoined Mr. Tyler gravely. "The
note of my Lord Aberdeen to us, none the less, in

the point of its bearing upon the question of slavery
in Texas, appears to this government as an expres-
sion which ought to be disavowed b;- your own
government Do I make myself quite clear?" (With
John Calhoun present, Tyler could at times assume
a courage though he had it not)

Mr. Pakenham's face glowed a deeper red. "I
am not at liberty to discuss, my Lord Aberdeen's
wishes in this matter," he said. "We met here
upon a purely informal matter, and—

"

"I have only ventured to hope," rejoined Mr.
Tyler, "that the personal kindness of your own heart
might move you in so grave a matter as that which
may lead to war between two powers."

"War, sir, war?" Mr. Pakenham went wholly
purple in his surprise, and sprang to his feet
"War I" he repeated once more. "As though there
could be any hope—

"

"Quite right, sir," said Mr. Tyler grimly. "A«
though there could be any hope for us save ia our
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own conduct of our own affaira, without any inter-

ference from any foreign power I"

I knew it was John Calhoun speaking these words,
not Mr. Tyler. I saw Mr. Calhoun's keen, cold eyes

fixed closely upon the face of his president The
consternation created by the latter's words was
plainly visible.

"Of course, this conversation is entirely irregrular

—I mean to say, wholly unofficial, your Excel-
lency?" hesitated Takenhani. "It takes no part in

our records ?"

"Assuredly not," said Mr. Tyler. "I only hope
the question may never come to a matter of record at

all. Once our country knows that dictation has been
attempted with us, even by England herself, the
North will join the South in resentment. Even
now, in restiveness at the fancied attitude of Eng-
land toward Mexico, the West raises the demand
that we shall end the joint occupancy of Oregon
with Great Britain. Do you perchance know the
watchword which is now on the popular tongue west
of the Alleghanies? It bids fair to become an
American Marseillaise."

"I must confess my ignorance," rejoined Mr.
Fakenham.

"Our backwoodsmen have invented a phrase
which runs Fifty-four Forty or Fight/"

"I beg pardon, I am sure, your Excellency?"
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"It meui that if we conclude to >eniunate the

very uniatisfactory muddle along the Columbia

River—a stream which our mariners first explored,

as we contend—and if we conclude to dispute with

England as well regarding our delimitations on the

Southwest, where she has even less right to speak,

then we shall contend for all that territory, not only

up to the Columbia, but north to the Russian line,

the parallel of fifty-four degrees and forty minutes I

We claim that we once bought Texas clear to the

Rio Grande, from Napoleon, although the foolish

treaty with Spain in 1 81 9 clouded our title—in the

belief of our Whig friends, who do not desire more
slave territory. Even the Whigs think that we own
Oregon by virtue of first navigation of the Columbia.

Both Whigs and Democrats now demand Oregon
north to fifty-four degrees, forty minutes. The
alternative? My Lord Aberdeen surely makes no

deliberate bid to hear it 1"

"Or fight!" exclaimed Pakenham. "God bless

my soul 1 Fight usf"

Mr. Tyler flushed. "Such things have been,"

said he with dignity.

"That is to say," he resumed calmly, "our rude

Westerners are egotistic and ignorant I admit that

we are young. But believe me, when the American

people say fight, it has but one meaning. As their

servant, I am obliged to convey that meaning. In
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thltdemocriey. the will of the people ruleg. In war.
we have no Whig^ no DemocraU, we have only ik.

At thif artounding speech the British miniiter kjt
dumfounded. TIJ. air of courage and confidence on
the part of Mr. Tyler himself was something foreign
to his record. I knew the reason for his boldncN.
John Calhoun sat at his right hand.
At least, the meaning of this sudden assault waa

too much for England's representative. Perhaps.
Indeed, the Berserker blood of our frontier spoke in
Mr. Tyler's gase. That we would fight indeed waa
true enough.

"It only occurs to us, sir," continued the presi-
dwt, that the great altruUm of England's heart ha.
led her for a moment to utter sentiments in a form
which might, perhaps, not be sanctioned in her
colder judgment This nation ha. cot asked counselWe are not yet agreed in our Congre«i upon the ad.«««on of Texas-although I may say to you. sir.
with fairness, that such is the purpose of this admin-
•stration. There being no war, we still have Whig,
and Democrats I"

'

"At this point, your Excellency, the dignity of
her Majesty's service would lead me to ajk excuse "
rejoined Mr. Pakenham formally, "were it not for
one fact, which I should like to oflFer here. I have
« short, new* which will appear fuU warrant for
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•ny communication thus f«r made by her Majetty'a
government I can auure you that there hai cjme
into the poMcwion of this lady, whose able services
I venture to enlist here in her presence, a communi-
cation from the Republic of Texas to the govern-
ment of England. That communication is done by
no leu a hand than that of the attach^ for the Re-
public of Texas, Mr. Van Zandt himself."
There was, I think, no ocher formal invitation for

the Baroness von Ritx to speak; but now she arose,
swept a curtsey first to Mr. Tyler and then to Mr.
Pakenham and Mr. Calhoun.

"It is not to be expected, your Excellency tnd
gentlemen," said she, "that I can add anything f I

value here." Her eyes were demurely downc2<.
"We do not doubt your familiarity with many of

these late events," encouraged Mr. Tyler.
"True," she continued, "the note of my Lord

Aberdeen is to-day the property of the streets, and
of this I have some knowledge. I can see, also,
difficulty in its reception among the courageous gen.
tlemen of America. But, as to any written communi-
cation from Mr. Van Zandt, there must be som«
mistake 1"

"I was of the impression that you would have had
it last night," rejoined Pakenham, plainly confused;
"in fact, that gentleman advised me to such effect"
The Baroness Helena von Rit* looked him full in
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the face and only gravely shook her head. "I regret
matters should be so much at fault," said she.

"Thjn let me explain." resumed Pakenham, al-
most angrily. "I will stat^unofficially, of course
—that the promises of Mr. Van Zandt were that
her Majesty might expect an early end of the talk
of the annexation of Texas to the United States.The greater power of England upon land or sea
would assure that weak Republic of a great and en-
lightened ally—in his belief."

"An ally I" broke out Mr. Calhoun. "And a doc-
ument se.it to that effect by the attach^ of Texas I"He smiled coldly. "Two things seem very appar-
ent Mr. President First, that this gentle lady
stands high in the respect of England's ministry.
Second, that Mr. Van Zandt. if all this were true
ought to stand very low in ours. I would say all this
and much more, even were it a state utterance, to
stand upon the recorod of this nation I"

"Sir," interrupted Mr. Tyler, swiftiy turning to
Mr. Calhoun, "may I not ask you that ,.: be left as a
state utterance?"

Mr. Calhoun bowed with the old-time grace ha-
bitual to him, his hand upon his heart, but he made
no answer. The real reason might have been read
in the mottled face of Pakenham. now all the colors
of the rainbow, as he looked from one to the other.

Mr. Calhoun," continued the president, "you
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know that the office of our secretary of state is va-
cant There is no one living -vould serve in that
office more wisely than yourself, no one more in ac-
cordance with my own views as to these very ques-
tions which are before us. Since it has come to that
point, I offer you now that office, and do so officially.
I ask your answer."

The face of England's minister now for the first
time went colorless. He knew what this meant
As for John Calhoun, he played with both of

them as a cat would with a mouse, sneeringly supe-
rior. His answer was couched in terms suited to his
own purposes. "This dignit., Mr. President," said
he, bowing deeply again, "so unexpected, so oner-
ous, so responsible, is one which at least needs time
for proper consideration. I must crave opportunity
for reflection and for pondering. In my surprise at
your sudden request, I find no proper answer ready."

Here, then, seemed an opportunity for delay,
which Mr. Pakenham was swift to grasp. He arose
and bowed to Mr. Tyler. "I am sure that Mr. Cal-
houn will require some days at least for the framing
of his answer to an invitation so grave as this."

"I shall require at least some moments," said Mr.
Calhoun, smiling. "That Marseillaise of '44, Mr.
President, says Fifty-four Forty or Fight. That
means 'the Rio Grande or fight,' as well."
A short silence feU upon us all. Mr. Tyler half
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K>»e and half frowned as he noticed M Pakenham
shuffling as though he would depart

"It shall be, of course, as you suggest," said the
president to Pakenham. "There is no record of any
of this. But the answer of Mr. Calhoun, which I
await and now demand, is one which will go upon
the records of this country soon enough, I fancy. I
8k you, then, to hear what Mr. Calhoun replies."
Ah, it was well arranged and handsomely staged,

tiiis little comedy, and done for the benefit of Eng-
land, after all! I almost might have believed that
Mr. Calhoun had rehearsed this with the president
Certainly, the latter knew perfertly well what his an-
swer was to be. Mr. Calhoun himself made that de-
liberately plain, when presenUy he arose.

"I have had some certain moments for reflection
Mr. President," said he, "and I have from the first

moment of this surprising offer on your part been
humbly sensible of the honor offer«d so old and so
unfit a man.

"Sir, my own record, thank God, is clear. I have
•tood for the South. I stand now for Texas. I be-
lieve in her and her future. She belongs to us, as I
have steadfastly insisted at all hours and in all
places. She will widen the southern vote in Con-
gWM, that is true. She will be for slavery. That also
w true. I myself have stood for slavery, but I am yet
more devoted to democracy and to America than I
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•ffl to the South and to slavery. So will Texas he. I
know what Texas means. She means for us also
Oregon. She means more than that. She means also
a democracy spreading across this entire continent.
My atutude in that regard has been always clear. I

have not sought to change it Sir, if I take this office

which you offer, I do so with the avowed and ex-
pressed purpose of bringing Texas into this Union,
in full view of any and all consequences. I shall
offer her a treaty of annexation at once/ I shall
urge annexation at every hour, in every place, in all

ways within my means, and in full view of the con-
sequences I" He looked now gravely and keenly at
the English plenipotentiary.

"That is well understood, Mr. Calhoun," began
Mr. Tyler. "Your views are in full accord with my
own."

Pakenham looked from the one to the other, from
the thin, vulpine face to the thin, leonine one. The
pity Mr. Tyler felt for the old man's visible weak-
ness showed on his face as he spoke.

"What, then, is the answer of John Calhoun to
this latest call of his country?"

That answer is one which is in our history.

VJohn Calhoun accq)tsl" said my master, loud
and clear.



CHAPTER IX

A KETTLE OF FISH

Few disputes exist which have not had their origin inwomen

—

Juvenal.

I
SAW the heavy face of Mr. Pakenham go pale,
saw the face of the Baroness von Ritz flash
with a swift resolution, saw the eyes of Mr.

Calhoun and Mr. Tyler meet in firmness. An in-
stant later, Mr. Tyler rose and bowed our dismissal.
Our little play was done. Which of us knew all the
motives that had lain behind its setting?

Mr. Pakenham drew apart and engaged in earnest
speech with the lady who had accompanied him;
so that meantime I myself found opportunity for a
word with Mr. Calhoun.

"Now," said I, "the fat certainly is all in the fire!"
"What fat, my son?" asked Calhoun serenely:

"and what fire?"

"At least"—and I grinned covertly, I fear—"it
seems all over between my lady and her protector
there. She turned traitor just when he had most
need of her I Tell me, what argument did you use
with her last night?"

96
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Mr. Calhoun took snuff.

"You don't know women, my son, and you don't
know men, either." The thin white skin about his
eyes wrinkled.

"Certainly, I don't know what arts may have been
employed in Mr. Calhoun's office at half-past two
th)!' morning." I smiled frankly now at my chief,
ana he relaxed in turn.

"We had a most pleasant visit of an hour. A de-
lightful woman, a charming woman, and one of in-
tellect as well. I appealed to her heart, her brain,
her purse, and she laughed, for the most part. Yet
she argued, too, and seemed to have some interest-
as you see proved now. Ah, I wish I could have had
the other two great motives to add to my appeal I"

"Meaning—?"
"Love—and curiosity! With those added, I could

have won her over; for believe me, she is none too
firmly anchored to England. I am sure of that,
though it leaves me still puzzled. If you think her
personal hold on yonder gentleman will be lessened,
you err," he added, in a low voice. "I consider it

sure that he is bent on her as much as he is on Eng-
land. See, she has him back in hand already! I
would she were our friend I"

"Is she not?" I asked suddenly.

"We two may answer that one day," said Calhoun
enigmatically.
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Now I offered to Mr. Calhoun the note I had
received from his page.

"This journey to-night," I began; "can I not be
excused from malting that? There is a very special
reason."

••miat can it be?" asked Calhoun, frowning.
"I am to be married to-night, sir," said I, calmly

as I could

It was Calhoun's turn nov/ to be surprised. "Mar.
riedf Zounds! boy, what do you mean? There is
no time to waste."

"I do not hold it quite wasted, sir," said I with
dignity. "Miss Elisabeth Churchill and I for a lone
time—" '

"Miss Elisabeth I So the wind is there, eh? My
daughter's friend. I know her very well, of course
Very well done, indeed, for you. But there can be no
wedding to-night"

I looked at him in amazement. He was as ab-
sorbed as though he felt empowered to settle that
matter for me. A moment later, seeing Mr. Paken-
ham taking his leave, he stepped to the side of the
baroness. I saw him and that .nysterious lady fall
into a conversation as grave as that which had but
now been ended. I guessed, rather than reasoned,
that m some mysterious way I came into their talk.
But presently both approached me.
"Mr. Trist," said Mr. Calhoun, "I beg you to hand
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the Baronen von Riti to her carriage, whicK will
wait at the avenue." We were then standing near
the door at the head of the steps.

"I see my friend Mr. Polk approaching," he con-
tinued, "and I would like to have a word or so with
him."

We three walked in company down tiie steps and
a short distance along the walk, until presently we
faced the gentleman whose approach had been noted.
We paused in a little group under the shade of an
avenue tree, and the gentlemen removed their hatsM Mr. Calhoun made a somewhat formal introduc-
tion.

At that time, of course, James K. Polk, of Tennes-
•ee, was not the national figure he was soon to be-
come at the Baltimore convention. He was known
best as Speaker of the House for some time, and as
a man experienced in western politics, a friend of
Jackson, who still controlled a large wing of the
disaffected; the Democratic party then being scarce
more than a league of warring cliques. Although
once governor of Tennessee, it still was an honor for
Mr. Polk to be sought out by Senator John Calhoun,
sometime vice-president, sometime cabinet memberm different capacities. He showed this as he un-
covered. A rather short man, and thin, well-built
enough, and of extremely serious mien, he scarce
could have been as wise as he looked, any more than
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Mr. Daniel Webster; yet he wm good example of
conventional politics, platitudes and all.
"They have adjourned at the House, then?" said

Calhoun.

"Yes, and adjourned a bear pit at that," answered
the gentleman from Tennessee. "Mr. Tyler has
asked me to come across town to meet him. Do youhappen to know where he is now ?"

"He was here a few moments ago, Governor. Wewere but escorting this lady to her carriage, as she
claims fatigue from late hours at the ball last night"

Sure y so radiant a presence," said Mr. Polk pal-
U^tly, means that she left the ball at an early

"Quite so," replied that somewhat uncertain lady
demurely. "Early hours and a good conscience a,^
advised by my physicians."

VOU" MrT.if"'''
'^'""^ °""'' *"•" °'^" '^'=^«'t «

m°rin
'^ ''"' ^^ '^^ ^"ff-iently ad.

Amenca make " was her gay reply. "Is it „ot so,Mr Secretary ?" She s-T.led up at Calhoun's seriou^

faifed'l"''' ^°T""^ °^ " P°"*^'=*^ °°« ^^^^^ "rely
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latdy filled by Mr. Upshur," was his commentA slow color rose in the Tennesseean's face as heheld out h,s hand "I congratulate you. Mr. Secre-
ta

J.
sa.d he. "Now at last we shall see an end of

indecision and boasting pretense."
"Excellent things to end, Governor Polk!" saidLalhoun gravely.

'•I am but an humble adviser," rejoined the manfrom Tennessee; "but assuredly I must hasten to
congratulate M. Tyler. I have no doubt that th

S

rTddl'
°^ ~""*^' "y '''" M'dam, we talk

riddles in your presence?"

,he'?"''' 'TT' ^'"'°"^'' ^ «""'" interested,"she answered I saw her cool eyes take in his figur^.•neasunng h.m calmly for her mental tablets m Icouji believe was her wont "But I find myself" !deed somewhat fatigued, " she continued, "and sincethese are matter, of which I am ignorant-"
Of course. Madam," said Mr. Calhoun. "Wecrave your pardon. Mr. Trist—

"

and we? ^
'"^l"^'

^'"^y'' ^"-'"^'^•^ f^-n her hand,

wal t '^T.u ^"^ "'''"'^' P^^^^ '^°-" *h« shadedwalk toward the avenue.
"You are a good cavalier," she said to me "Ifind you not so fat a. Mr. Pakenham, nor so thin asMr. CaJhoun. My faith, could you have seen that
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fmtleman thii morning in a wrapper—«nd in a red
wonted nightcap I"

"But what .did you determine?" I asked her sud-
denly. "What has my chief said to cause you to fail
poor Mr. Pakenham as you did? I pitied the poor
man, in luch a grueling, and wholly without warn-
ing!"

"Monsieur is droll," she replied evaaively. "As
though I had. changed! I will say this much: I
think Sir Richard will care more for Mexico and
less for Mexicans after this! But ypu do not tell
me when you are coming to see m^ to bring back my
httle shoe. Its mate has arrived by special messen-
ger, but the pair remains still broken. Do you come
to-night—this afternoon?"

"I wish that I might" said I.

"Why be churiish with me?" she demanded. "Did
I not caU at your request upon a gentleman in a red
nightcap at two in the morning? And for your sake
—and the sake of sport>-did I not almost promise
him many things? Come now, am I not to see you
and explain all that; and hear you explain aU this?"
She made a little moue at me.

"It would be my delight. Madam, but there are
two reasons—

"

"One, then."

"I am going to Montreal to-night, for one."
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She give me • twift glance, which I could not
underttand.

"So ?•• she stid "Why «o loon ?"

obqr order, for once There U another reaaon."
"And that one?"
"I am to be married at six."

*

I turned to enjoy her consternation. Indeed, there

t«cel But at once she was in hand. "

"And you allowed me to become your devoted
.lave," .he «id, "even to the extent of cdling upon,man in a red nightcap

; and then, even upon a mom-ng hke th.., when the birds sing so sweeUy and the
little flowers show pink and white^ow you castdown my most sacred feelings I"

h^ paused to note it I was absorbed in one thoujht-pf Elisabeth. Where one fire bums high anddear upon the altar of the heart, there U smaU room
for any other.

"I might have told you," said I at last, "but I didnot myself know it until this morning."
"My faith, this country !" she exclaimed with gen-ume surprise. "What extraordinary things it doesi

I have just seen history made between the lightings
of a cgwette, p. it were. Now comes this man and
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•nnouncei that lince midnight he hai met and won
the lady who i« to rule his heart, and that he it to
marry her at six I"

"Then congratulate mei" I demanded.
"Ah," she said, suddenly Absorbed; "it was that

tall girl! Yes, yes, I see, I seel I understand! So
then! Yes!"

"But still you have not congratulated me."
"Ah, Monsieur," she answered lightly, "one

woman never congratulates a man when he has won
another! What of my own heart? Fie I Fie!" Yet
she had curious color in her face.

"I do not credit myself with such fatal chani;»,"
Midi. "Rather say what of my little clasp there. I
promised that to the tall girl, as you know."
"And might I not wear it for an hour?"
"I shall give you a dozen better some time," said

I; "but to-night—"

"And my slipper? I said I must have that back,
because I can not hop along with but one shoe all my
life."

"That you shall have as soon as I can get to my
rooms at Brown's Hotel yonder. A messenger shall
bnng It to you at once. Time will indeed be short
forme. First, the slipper for Madam. Then the li-
cense for myself. Then the minister. Then a friend.
Then a carriage. Five miles to Elmhurst, and the
train for the North starts at eight Indeed, as you

m
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uy, the method* of this country are sometimes hur-
ned. Madam, can not you use your wiu in a cause
»o worthy as mine?"

I could not at the time understand the swift
change of her features. "One woman's wits against
another's I" she flashed at me. "As for that"— She
made a swift motion to her throat "Here is the
trinket Tell the tall lady it i, my present to you.
fell her I may send her a wedding present—when
the wedding really is to happen. Of course, you do
not mean what you have said about being married
«n such haste?"

"Every word of it," I answered. "Ar i at her own
home. 'Tis no runaway match; I have the consent
of her father."

"But you said you had her consent only an hour
ago. Ah, this is better than a play !"

"It is true." said I, "there has not been time to
•nform Miss Churchill's family of my need for haste.
I shall attend to that when I arrive. The lady has
seen the note from Mr. Calhoun ordering me to
Montreal."

"To Montreal? How curious!" she mused. "But
what did Mr. Calhoun say to this marriage?"
"He forbade the banns."

"But Monsieur will take her before him in a sack
--and he will forbid you, I am sure, to condemn
that lady to a life in a cabin, to a couch of husks.

v
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to a lord who would crush her anna and command
her—

"

I flushed as she reminded me of my own speech,
aad there came no answer but the one which I im-
agine is the verdict of all lovers. "She is the dearest
girl in the world," I declared.

"Has she fortune?"

"I do not know."
"Have you fortune?"

"God knows, no!"

"You have but love—and this country?"
"That is all."

"It is enough," said she, sighing. "Dear God, it
w mough! But then"— she turned to me suddenly,— "I don't think you will be married so soo.i, after
all. Wait"

"That is what Mr. Pakenha.n wanted Mr. Calioun
to do," I smiled.

"But Mr. Pakenham is not a woman,"
"Ah, then you also forbid our banns?"
"If you challenge me," alie retorted, "I shall do

. my worst"

"Then do your worst!" I said. "All of you do
your joint worst You can not shake the faith of
EHaabeth Churchill in me, nor mine in her. Oh,
yes, by all means do your worst!"

^^

"Very well," she said, with a catch of her breath.
"At least we both said—'on guard 1' "
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"I wish I could ask you to atteiid at our wedding,"
I concluded, as her carriage approached the curb;
"but it is safe to say that not even friends of the fam-
ily will be present, and of those not all the family
will be friends."

She did not seem to see her carriage as it paused,
although she prepared to enter when I opened the
door. Her look, absorbed, general, seeme-l rather
to take in the sweep of the wide grounds, the green
of the young springtime, the bursting of the new
white blossoms, the blue of the sky, the loom of the
distant capitol dome—all the crude promise of our
young and tawdry capital, still in the making of a
worid city. Her eyes passed to me and searched my
face without looking into my eyes, as though I made
part of her study. What sat on her face was per-
plexity, wonder, amazement, and something else, I
know not what Something of her perfect poise and
confidence, her quality as woman of the world,
seemed-to drop away. A strange and childlike qual-
ity came into her face, a pathos unlike anything I
had seen there before. She took my hand mechan-
ically.

"Of course," said she, as though she spoke to her-
self, "it can not be. But, dear God ! would it not be
enough ?"

I did not understand her speech. I stood and
watched her carriage as it whirled away. Thinking
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^ of my great need for haste, mechanically I looked at
my watch. It was one o'clock. Then I reflected that
It was at eleven of the night previous that I had first
met the Baroness von Ritr. Our acquaintance had
therefore lasted some fourteen hours.
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CHAPTER X

MIXED DUTIES

Most women will forgive a liberty, ratlier than a slight

—Colion.

WHEN I crossed the White House
grounds and found my way to the spot

where I had left my horse, I discovered
"my darky boy lying on his back, fast asleep under a
tree, the bridle reins hooked over his upturned foot
I wakened him, took the reins and was about to
mount, when at the moment I heard my name called.

Turning, I saw emerge from the door of Gautier's
little caf^, across the street, the tall figure of an erst-

while friend of .nine. Jack Dandridge, of Tennessee^
credited with being the youngest member in the
House of Representatives at Washington—and cred-
ited with little else.

Dandridge had been taken up by friends of Jack-
son and Polk and carried into Congress without
much plan or objection on either side. Since his ar.
rival at the capital he had been present at few roll-
calls, and had voted on fewer measures. His life

was given up in the main to one specialty, to-wit:

109
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the compoundingr of a certain beverage, invented by
himself, the constituent parts of which were Bourbon
whtskcy, absinthe, square faced gin and a dash of
eau de vU. This concoction, over which few shared
his own personal enthusiasm, he had christened the
Bam-Bumer's Dream; although Mr. Dandridge
himself was opposed to the tenets of the political
part> thus entitled—which, by the way, was to get
Its whimsical name, possibly from Dandridge him-
self, at the forthcoming Democratic convention of
that year.

Jack Dandridge, it may be said, was oripnally
possessed of a splendid constitution. Nearly six feet
tall, his full and somewhat protruding eye was as
yet only a trifle watery, his wide lip only a trifle
loose, his strong figure only a trifle portly. Socially
he had been weU received in our city, and during his
stay east of the mountains he had found occasion to
lay desperate suit to the hand of none other than
Miss Elisabeth Churchill. We had been rivals
dthough not enemies; for Jack, finding which way
the wind sat for him, withdrew like a man. and
cherished no ill will. When I saw him now, a sud-
den idea came to me, so that I crossed the street at
his invitation.

"Come in," said hft "Come in with me, and have
a Dream. I have just invented anew touch for it;
I have, 'pon my word."
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"Jack," I exclaimed, grasping him by the shoul-
der, "you are the man I want You are the friend
that I need—^the very one."

"Certainly, certainly," he said; "but please do not
disarrange my cravat Sir, I move you the previous
question. Will you have a Dream with me? I con-
struct them now with three additional squirts of the
absinthe." He locked his arm in mine.

"You may have a Dream," said I ; "but for me, I

need all my head to-day. In short, I need both our
heads as well,"

Jack was already rapping with the head of his

cane upon the table, to call an attendant, but he
turned to me. "What is the matter? Lady, this

time?"

"Two of them."
i

"Indeed? One apiece, eh?"
"None apiece, perhaps. In any case, you lose."

"Then the names—or at least one?"
I flushed a bit in spite of myself. "You know Miss

Elisabeth Churchill?"

He nodded gravely. "And about the other lady ?"

"I can not tell you much about her," said I; "I
have but little knowledge myself. I mean the Bar-
oness von Ritz."

"Oh, ho !" Jack opened his eyes, and gave a long
whistle. "State secrets, eh?"

I nodded, and looked him square in the eye. . >
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"Well, why should you ask me to help y^a, then ?Calhoun IS none too good a friend of Mr. Folk ofjny state. Calhoufl is neither Whig nor Democ'rat.He dees not know where he stands. If you train
with hrn, why cowe to our camp for help?"
"Not that sort, Jack," I answered. "The favor

I ask IS personal."

"Explain."

He sipped at the fiery drink, which by this timehad been placed before him his face brightening.
I must be quick. I have in my possession-on

the bureau m my little room at my quarter, inB ow„sHotel-a slipper which the baroness gaveme last night—a white satin slipper—"

Good God r he remarked.

Anythmg you hke! But go to my headquarters, getthat shpper. go to this address with it"-I scrawledon a piece of paper and thrust it at him- "then eet

tuZ^^'^lT"
'^''" *° ^''"''"«* ''rive, where it

tu.-ns m at the road. Wait for me there, just before

mJ!lTl'°°'''°*^
** "* ^'* amusement and amaze-ment both upon his face, as I went or •

T
2""'^^ ''''^* I^ to do in the meantime. FinstI go post haste to Mr. Calhoun's office. Then I am



MIXED DUTIES 113

to take his message, which will send me to Canada,
to-night After I have my orders I hurry back to
Brown's and dress for my wedding."
The glass in his hand dropped to the floor in

splinters.

"Vour wedding?"

"Yes, Miss Elisabeth and I concluded this very
morning not to wait. I would ask you to help me as
my best man, if I dare."

"You do dare," said he. "You're all a-fluster. Go
on; I'll get a parson—how'll Doctor Halford do?—
and I'd take care of the license for you if I could
Gad 1 sorry it's not my own I"

"You are the finest fellow in the world. Jack. I
have only one thing more to ask"— I pointed to the
splintered glass upon the floor— "Don't eet an-
other."

"Of course not, of course not!" he expostulated.
His voice was just a trifle thickened. We left now to-
gether for the license clerk, and I intrusted the
proper document in my friend's hands. An instant
later I was outside, mounted, and off for Calhoun's
office at his residence in Georgetown.
At last, as for the fourth time I flun^ down the

narrow walk and looked down the street, I saw
his well-known form approaching. He walked slow-
ly, somewhat stooped upon his cane. He raised a
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hMd u I would have begun to v«ak. Hi. cu.-
tomaiy reserve and digiity held me back.

^
"So you made it out weU with the lady," he

"Y«," I answered, flushing. "Not so badly for
the time that offered."

^

tthL T^" "?' °" ' "^°^ " *° y°"' <"^» »-

t!!^^;- ~"«T'''"* y«"- But I suggest that youkeep Miss Ehsabeth Churchill and the Ba«,neM vonRit« pretty well separated, if that be possible."
Sir, I stammered; "that certainly U my per.

sonal intent But now, may I ask—"

shZr "T ^ ^""^ *^"'«^''" »«J'« Calhoun
sharply-all softness gone from his voice.

ta«L""-.w
''"" ^^ ***•" ^ ""S*-- "« h"dtapped with decision.

said ^'^tZ *^f
*" "'•^ *"**^'' mewenger." heMid. Time will not wait You must not fail me.You will take the railway train at eight YouSbe jomed by Doctor Samuel Ward, who will T,

toons, «d the proper moneys. He goes as far as Bal.

«tly. ,f th« ove silliness were out of your head.
I « not myself you are serving, and not my partyIt is this country you are serving."
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"But, dr—" I begar.

Hi* long thin hand was imperative. "Go on,
then, with your wedding, if you will, and if you can

;

but see that you do not miss the train at eight !"

Half in a daie, I left him ; nor did I see him again
that day, nor for many after.



CHAPTER XI

WHO OIVETH THIS WOMAN

Woman is a miracle of divine contradictions.-/«/« MicMit.

ON my return to my quarters at Brown's I
looked at the top of my bureau. It was

• x.t
^^^' ^^' * '^"'^ Dandridge had proved

faithful The slipper of the baroness was gone I Sonow hurriedly, I began my toilet for that occasion
which to any gentleman should be the one most «.
acting, the most important of his life's events

Elisabeth deserved better than this unseemly
haste. Her sweetness and dignity, her adherence to
*he forms of life, her acquaintance with the ele-
gancies, the dignities and conventions of the best of
our society, bespoke for her ceremonv more suited
to her class and mine. Nothing could excuse these
hurly burly ways save only my love, our uncertainty
regarding my future presence, and the imperious
quality of my duties.

I told none about my quarters anything of my
plans, but arranged for my portmanteaus to be sent
to the railway station for that evening's trmin north.We had not many outgoing and incoming trains in

Ii6
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Ihosc days in Washington. I hurried to Bond's jew-
dry place and secured a ring—two rings, indeed;
for, in our haste, betrothal and wedding ring needed
thrir first use at the same day and hour. I found a
waiting carriage which served my purpose, and into
it I flung, urging the driver to carry me at top speed
into Elmhurst road. Having now time for breath, I

sat back and consulted my watch. There were a few
moments left for me to compose myself. If all went
well, I should be in time.

As we swung down the road I leaned forward,
studying with interest the dust cloud of an ap-
proaching carriage. As it came near, I called to
my driver. The two vehicles paused almost wheel
to wheel. It was my friend Jack Dandridge who
sprawled on the rear seat of the carriage I That is to
say, the fleshly portiian of Jack Dandridge. His
mind, his memory, and all else, were gone.

I sprang into his carriage and caught him roughly
by the arm. I felt in all his pockets, looked on the
carriage floor, on the seat, and pulled up the dust
rug. At last I found the license.

"Did you see the baroness?" I asked, then.
At this he beamed upon me with a wide smile.
"Did I?" said he, with gravity pulling down his

long buff waistcoat "Did I? Mos' admi'ble woman
in all the worl't Of course, Miss 'Lis-beth Churchill
also mos' admi'ble woman in the worl'," he added I
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politely, "but I didn't .ee A,r. Many, mwy con-
grwhlations. Mo.' admi'ble girl in worl'-which-
ever gtrl she is! I want do what's right I"
The sudden sweat broke out upon my forehead.

I ell me, what have you done with the slipper I"
He shook his head sadly. "Mishuken. my friend I

I gave mos' admi'ble slipper in the worl', just ash
you said just as baroness said, to Mish Elisabeth
ChurchiU-mos' admi'ble woman in the worl'

I

Proud congrash'late you both, m' friend I"
"Did you see her.?" I gasped. "Did you see her

tather—any of her family ?"

"God blesh me, no!" rejoined this young states-
man. Feelings delicacy prevented. Realized hav-mg had three-four-five-Barn Burners; washn't
in fit condition to approach family mansion. Al-
waysh mos- delicate. Felt m'self no condition shtan'
up bes man to mosh admi^le man and mosh ad-
mi'ble girl in worl'. Sent packazh in by servant,
from gate-turned round-Jrove off-found you.
1-0, ui bridegroom Cometh ! Li'l late!"
My only answer was to spring from his carriage

into my own and to order my driver to go on at a
run. At last I reached the driveway of Elmhurst,my carnage wheels cutting the gravel as we gal-
loped up to the front door. My approach was noted.
Even as I hurried up the steps the tall form of none
other than Mr. Daniel Churchill appeared to greet
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me. I extended my hand. He did not notice it I
began to speak. He bade me pause.
"To what may I attribute this visit, Mr. Trist?"

he asked me, with dignity.

"Since you ask me, and seem not to know," I re-
plied "I may say that I am here to marry your
daughter. Miss Elisabeth I I presume that the min-
ister of the gospel is already here?"
"The minister is here," he answered "There

lacks one thing—the bride."

"What do you mean ?"

He put out his arm across the door.
"I regret that I must bar my door to yoa But

you must take my word, as coming from my daugh-
ter, that you are not to come here to-night"

I looked at him, my eyes staring wide. I could
not believe what he said.

"Why." I began ; "how utterly monstrous !"

^rned back. We were joined by the tall clerical
figure of the Reverend Doctor Halford, who had it
seemed, been at least one to keep his appomtment as
made. He raised his hand as if to silence me, and
held out to me a cr.tain object It was the slipper of
the Baron«s Helena von Ritz-white, delicate,
dainty, beribboned.

"Miss Elisabeth does not pretend to understand
why your gift should take this form ; but as the slip.
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per evidenUy has been worn by seme one, she sug-
gesb you may perhaps be in error in sending it at
*U. He spoke in even, icy tones.

"Let me into this housel" I demanded "I must
see her I"

There were two tall figures now, who stood side
by side m the wide front door.

"But don't you see, there has been a mistake a
horrible mistake }" I demanded.

Doctor HalfoH, in his grave and quiet way, as-
sisted himself to snuff. "Sir," he said, "knowing both
families, I agreed to this haste and unceremonious-
ness, much against my will. Had there been no ob-
jection upon either side, I would have undertaken
to go forward with the wedding ceremony. But
never in my life have I, and never shall I. join two '

m wedlock when either is not in that state of mind
and soul consonant with that holy hour. This cere
monycannotgoon. I must cany to you this young
ladjr s wish that you depart She can not see you."
There arose in my heart a sort of feeling of hor-

ror, as though something was wrong, I could not tell
what AH at once I felt a swift revulsion. There
came over me the reaction, an icy cahn, I felt all
ardor leave me: I was cold as stone.

"Gentlemen," said I slowly, "what yon tell me is
absolutely impossible and absurd. But if Miss Elisa-
beth really doubts me on evidence such as this I
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would be the last man in the world to ask her hand.
Some time you and she may explain to me about
thU. It is my right I shall exact it from you later.
I have no time to argue now. Good-by !"

They looked at me with grave faces, but made no
reply. I descended the steps, the dainty, beribboned
slipper still in my hand, got into my carriage and
started back to the ci^.
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CHAPTER XII

THE MARATHON

As if two gods should play some heavenly matdi. and on
this wacer lay two earthly women.-^Aa»«#„rIr^

A N automaton, scarcely thinking, I gained theZ^ platform of the station. There was a sound
-i. A. of hissing steam, a roUing cloud of sulphur-
ous smoke, a shouting of railway captains, a creak-mg of the wheels. Without volition of my wwn, I
was on my northward journey. Presently I looked
around and found seated at my side the man whom I
then recoUected I was to meet-Doctor Samuel
Ward. I presume he took the train after I did.
"Whafs wrong, Nicholas?" he asked. "Trouble

of any kind?"

I presume that the harsh quality of my answer
surprised him. He looked at me keenly.

"Tell me what's up, my son," said he.
"You know Miss Elisabeth ChurchiU—" I hesi-

tated

He nodded. "Yes," he rejoined ; "and dkmn you.
Mrl if you give that girl a heartache. you'U have to
settle with me!"

laa
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"Some one will have to settle with me I" I re-
turned hotly.

"Tell me, then."

So, briefly, I did tell him what little I knew of the
events of the last hour. I told him of the shame and
humiliation of it all. He pondered for a minute and
asked me at length if I believed Miss Elisabeth sus-
pected anything of my errand of the night before.
"How could she?" I answered. "So far as I can

recollect I never mentioned the name of the Bar-
oness von Ritz."

Then, all at once, I did recollect I I did remember
that I had mentioned the name of the baroness that
very morning to Elisabeth, when the baroness passed
us in the East Room ! I had not told the truth—I had
gone with a lie on my lips that very day, and asked
her to take vows with me in which no greater truth
ought to be heard than the simple truth from me to
her, in any hour of the day, in any time of our two
lives I

Doctor Ward was keen enough to see the sudden
confusion on my face, but he made no comment be-
yond saying that he doubted not time would clear it
all up

; that he had known many such affaire.

"But mind you one thing," he added; "keep those
two women apart"

"Then why do you two doddering old idiots, you
and John Calhoun, with life outworn and the blood
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dried in your veins, send me, since you doubt me so
much, on an errand of this kind? You see what it -

has done for me. I am done with John Calhoun. He
may get some other fool for his service."

"Where do you propose going, then, my friend?",
"West," I answered. "West to the Rockies—"
Doctor Ward calmly produced a b)rtoise shell

snuffbox from his left-hand waistcoat pocket, and de-
liberately took snuff. "You are going to do nothing
of the kind," said he calmly. "You are going to keep
your promise to John Calhoun and to me. Believe
me. the business in hand is vital. You go to Canada
now in the most important capacity you have ever
had."

"I care nothing for that," I answered bitterly.

"But you are the agent of your country. You are
called to do your country's urgent work. Here is

your trouble over one girl. Would you make trouble
for a million American girls—would you unsettle
thousands and thousands of American homes be-
cause, for a time, you have known trouble? All life
is only trouble vanquished. I ask you now to be a
man

;
I not only expect it, but demand it of you !"

His words carried weight in spite of myself. I
began to listen. I took from his hand the package,
looked at it, examined it. Finally, as he sat silently
regarding me, I broke the seal.

"Now, Nicholas Trist," resumed Doctor Ward



THE MARATHON 125

presently, "there is to be at Montreal at the date
named in these papers a meeting of the directors of
the Hudson Bay Company of England. There will
be big men there—the biggest their country can pro-
duce; leaders of the Hudson Bay Company, many
public men <'xsn of England. It is rumored that a
brother of Lord Aberdeen, of the British Ministry,
will attend. Do you begin to understand ?"

Ah, did I not? Here, then, was further weaving
of those complex plots which at that time hedged in
all our history as a repiiblic. Now I guessed the
virtue of our knowing somewhat of England's se-
er ans, as ihe surely did of ours. I began to feel
be .nd me the impulse of John Calhoun's swift en-
ergy-

"It is Or^non I" I exclaimed at last

Doctor Ward nodded. "Very possibly. It has
seemed to Mr. Calhoun very likely that we may hear
something of great importance regarding the far
Northwest A missed cog now may cost this country
a thousand miles of territory, a hundred years of
history."

Doctor Ward continued : "England, as you know,"
said he, "is the enemy of this country as much to-day
as ever. She claims she wishes Texas to remain
free. She forgets her own record—forgets the
burning cities of Rohilkhand, the imprisoned prin-
cesses of Oudh! Might is her right She wants
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TexM u a focus of contention, a rallying point of
sectionalism. If she divides us, she conquers us.
That is all. She wants the chance for the extension
of her own hold on this continent, which she will
posh as far and fast as she dare. She must have
cotton. She would like land as welL"

' "That means also Oregon ?"

He nodded. "Always with tiie Texas question
comes tiie Oregon question. Mr. Calhoun is none
too friendly to Mr. Polk, and yet he knows tiiat

through Jackson's influence with the Southern de-
mocracy Polk has an excellent chance for the next
nomination for tiie presidency. God knows what
foUy will come then. But sometime, one way or an-
otiier, the joint occupancy of England and the
United States in the Oregon country must end. It
has been a waiting game tiius far, as you know; but
never tiiink that England has been idle. This meet-
ing in Montreal will prove that to you."

In spite of myself, I began to feel the stimulus of
a thought like tills. It was my salvation as a man. I
b^;an to set aside myself and my own troubles.
"You are therefore," he concluded, "to go to Mon-

treal, and find your own way into that meeting of the
directors of the Hudson Bay Company. There is
a bare chance tiiat in this intrigue Mexico will have
an emissary on tiie ground as well. There is reason
to suspect her hostility to all our plans of extension.



THE MARATHON taf

southwest and northwest Naturally, It is the card
of Mexico to bring on war, or accept it if we urge;
but only in case she has England as her ally. . Eng-
land will get her pay by taking Texas, and what is
more, by taking California, which Mexico does not
value. She owes England large sums now. That
would leave England owner of the Pacific coast; for
once she gets California, she will fight us then for all
ot Oregon. It is your duty to learn all of these
matters—who is there, what is done; and to do this
without making known your own identity."

I sat for a moment ii> thought "It is an honor,"
said I finally; "an honor so large that under it I
feel small."

"Now," said Doctor Ward, placing a gnarled
hand on my shoulder, "you begin to talk like a Mary-
lander. It's a race, my boy, a race across thia con-
tinent There are two trails—one north and one
mid-continent On these paths two nation, con-
tend in the greatest Marathon of all the world. Eng-
land or the United States—monarchy or republio-
anstocracy or humanity? These are some of the
thmgs which hang on the issue of this contest Take
then your duty and your honor, humbly and faith-
fully."

"Good-by," he said, as we steamed into Baltimore
station. I turned, and he was gone.

*i
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ON SECRET SERVICE

If the world was lost through woman, she alone can saveIt—Louts de Beaufort.

IN
the days of which I write, our civilization

was, as I may say, so embryonic, that it is diffi-
cult for us now to realize the conditions which

then obtained. We had great men in those days,
and great deeds were done; but to-day, as one re-
flects upon life as it then was, it seems almost im-
possible that they and their deeds could have existed
in a time so crude and immature.
The means of travel in its best form was at that

time at least curious. We had several broken rail-
way systems north and south, but there were not
then more than five thousand miles of railway built
in America. All things considered, I felt lucky when
we reached New York less than twenty-four hours
out from Washington.

From New York northward to Montreal one's
journey involved a choice of routes. One might go
up the Hudson River by steamer to Albany, and
thence work up the Champlain Lake system, above
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tw«t sTtS^'*TfV "'"^ "'«'"' °^ «"^ be-tween St. John and U Prairie, on the bank, of the

Mo^aiv ';,"'*' "^ "'" ^ ^^^ ^ Syracuse, up t?^Mohawk Vall.y, and so to Oswego, where on LakeOntano one might find steam or sailing craftUp the Hudson I took the crack steamer SwaJlow

trying to beat her own record of nine hours and two

Zll "^ '''^ '^"^'^ *° ^'^->'- She r^uilL

ti „T. .TT °"' '""• ^"''•^^ '°"'^'''°"« thin Ob.^nmg^ .t took me a day and a half more to reachLake Ontano. Here, happily, I picked up a f"Jstean. craft, owned by an adventurous soul tho w^not un^nimg to risk his life and that of others""the uncertam and ice-filled waters of Ontario Withh.m I negotiated to caro^ me with others d«tSt Lawrence. At that time, of course, the Lach „eCanal was not completed, and the Victoria Bndgewas not even conceived as a possibility. One delfvafter another with broken machinery^ lack of fudrunmng .ce and what not, required fiX days more of«ny t.me ere I reached Montreal
^ ^

the' I«f?Z ''
r"''

"''" °'"'^^' °^ 'Py' y^ -ne
capacity of one over-curious. I made up my cos-^me as ftat of an innocent free trader'frZ ^^Western fur country of the states, and was able.
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from my earlier experiences, to aiuwer any quet.
tions aa to beaver at Fort Hall or buffalo on the
Yellowstone or the Red. Thus I passed freely in
and about all the public places of the town, and in-
spected with a certain personal interest all its points
of interest, from the Gray Nunneries to the new
'cathedrJs, the Place d'Armes, the Champ de Mars,
the barracks, the vaunted brewery, the historic
mountain, and the village lying between ttie arms of
the two rivers—a point where history for a great
country had been made, and where history for our
own now was planning.

Aa I moved about from day to day, making such
acquaintance as I could, I found in the air a feel-
ing of excitement and expectation. The hotels, bad
as they were, were packed. The public places were
noisy, the private houses crowded. Gradually the
town became half-miliUry and half-savage. Per-
sons of importance arrived by steamers up the river,
on whose expanse lay boats which might be bound
for England—or for some of England's colonies.
The Government—not yet removed to Ottawa, later
capital of Ontario—was then housed in the old
ChtteaM Ramezay, built so long before for the
French governor, Vaudreuil.

Here, I had reason to believe, was now established
no less a personage than Sir George Simpson, Gov-
ernor of the Hudson Bay Company. Rumor had
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^M.-.T!!. H""*'^ Th»t was not true, but I «-Ubluhed without doubt that hi. brother redly wt
5a^ " "S s- "-irr'"*

^'"''" ^«> «' ^"

?«iri« ™ T''
*

'' ''^ «»"P«»'°»' Captain

I' • T ""'' *""* P*"'"**** °"t to «ne proudly by

uU™ £«h.on of their counto^. with very wide Jndtoll bell beaven.. narrow trousers, and shangeW«ck-coats unknown to us in the Sutc^^iSJahape or elegance, it seemed to me.
There was expectancy in the air, that was sure.It was open secret enough in England, as ZS L^Montreal and in Washington. th!t a sZuL^^

leadership of the missionan^ Whitman. Britain wa,

gone thither for a purpose. Here now was a congre«iof Great Bntain's statesmen, leaders of Great bZa«a greatest monopoly, the Hudson Bay cX

hTdfl, "^ ""^'^^^ S^'^^' »' >>•« information,had be« correct The race was on for Oregon

!

in ii?**! u"^'
' '*''' ^ "^"^ «° "^ ^bout me; Yet«n truth as to the inner workings of this I could gaS
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but little actual information. I law En^and'a
•hipf, but it was not for me to know whether they
were to turn Cape Hope or the Horn. I saw Can-
ada's voyageurs. but they .night be only on their
annual journey, and might go no farther than their
accustomed posts in the West In French town and
English town, among common soldiers, voyagturs,
inn-keepers and merchants, I wandered for more
than one day and felt myself still helpless.

That is to say, such was the case until there came
to my aid that greatest of all allies. Chance.



CHAPTER XIV

THE OTHER WOMAN

The world ia the book of Mtomtn—Romstau.

I
NEEDED not to be advised that presently there
would be a meeting of some of the leading men
of the Hudson Bay Company at the little gray

stone, dormer-windowed building on Notre Dame
Street In this old building--in whose vaults at one
time of emergency was stored the enti-e currency
of the Canadian treasury-there still remained some
government records, and now under the steep-
pitched roof affairs were to be transacted somewhat
larger than the dimensions of the building might
have suggested. The keeper of my inn freely mademe a list of those who would be present-,a list em-
bracing so many scores of prominent men whom he

*"'i*°'-«
to be in the city of Montreal that, had the

old Chateau Rainezay afforded twice its room, they
could not all have been accommodated. For myself
It was out of the question to gain admittance.

In tho^e days all Montreal was iron-shuttered
after nightfall, resembling a series of jails; and to-
night it seemed doubly screened and guarded. None
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the less, late in the evening, I allowed seeming ac-
cident i« lead me in a certain direction. Passing as
often as I might up add down Notre Dame Street
without attracting attention, I saw more than one
figure in the semi-darkness enter the low chiteau
door. Occasionally a tiny gleam showed ai the
edge of a shutter or at the top of some little window
not fully screened. As to what went on within I
could only guess. .

,

I passed the chiteau, up and down, at different
times from nine o'clock until midnight The streets
of Montreal at that time made brave pretense of
lighting by virtue of the new gas works; at certain
intervals flickering and wholly incompetent lights
serving to make the gloom more visible. None the
less, as I passed for the last time, I plainly saw a
shaft of light fall upon the half darkness from a
little side door. There emerged upon the street the
figure of a woman. I do not know what led me to
cast a second glance, for certainly my business was
not with ladies, any more than I would have sup-
posed ladies had business there; but, victim of some
impulse of curiosity, I walked a step or two in the
same direction as that taken by the cloaked figure.

Careless as I endeavored to make my movements,
the veiled lady seemed to take suspicion or fright
She quickened her steps. Accident favored me.
Even as she fled, she caught her skirt on some object
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which lay hidden in the shadows and fell almost at
full length. This I conceived to be opportunity
warranting my approach. I raised my hat and as-
sured her that her flight was needless.

She made no direct reply to me, but as she rose
gave utterance to an expression of annoyance. "Hon
DUul" I heard her say.

I stood for a moment trying to recall where I had
heard this same voii She turned her face in such
a way that the light illuminated it Then indeed
surprise smote me.

"Madam Baroness," said I, laughing, "it is wholly
impossible for you to be here, yet you are here!
Never again wiU I say there is no such thing as
chance, no such thing as fate, no such thing as a
miracle I"

She looked at me one brief moment; then her
courage returned.

"Ah, then, my idiot," she said, "since it is to be
our fortune always to meet of dark nights and in
impossible ways, give me your arm."

I laughed. "We may as well make treaty. \i
you run again, I shall only follow you."

"Then I am again your prisoner?"

"Madam, I again am yours!"

"At least, you improve!" said she. "Then come."
"Shall I not call a etUieAef—ihe night is daric"
"No, no!" hurriedly.
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We began a midnight course that took us quite
across the old French quarter of Montreal. At last
she turned into a small, dark street of modest one-
story residences, iron-shuttered, dark and cheerless.
Here she paused in front of a narrow iron gate.
"Madam." I said, "you represent to me one of the

problems of my life. Why does your taste run to
such quarters as these? This might be that same
back street in Washington I"

She chuckled to herself, at length laughed aloud.
But wait! If you entered my abode once," she

said, why not again? Come."
Her hand was at the heavy knocker as she spoke.

In a moment the door slowly opened, just as it had
done that night before in Washington. My com-
panion passed before me swiftly. As she entered I
saw standing at the opening the same brown and
wrinkled old dame who had served that night beforem Washington I

For an instant the light dazzled my eyes, but. de-
termined now to see this adventure through I
stq.ped within. Then, indeed, I found it difficuli to
stifle the exclamation of surprise which came to my
lips. Believe it or not, as you like, we were again
'n Washington

!

I say that I was confronted by the identical ar-
rangement, the identical objects of furnishing, which
had marked the luxurious boudoir of Helena voa
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Ritz in Washington I The tables were the same, the
chairs, the mirrors, the consoles. On the mantel
stood the same girandoles with glittering crystals.

The pictures upon the walls, so far as I could re-

member their themes, did not deviate in any par-
ticular of detail or arrangement The oval-backed
chairs were duplicates of those I had seen that other
night at midnight. Beyond these same amber satin

curtains stood Ae tall bed with its canopy, as I could
see; and here at the right was the same low Napo-
leon bee" with its roll<-l ends. The figures of the
carpels were the same, their deep.piled richness,
soft under foot, the same. The flowered cups of the
sconces were identical with those I had seen before.
To my eye, even as it grew more studious, there ap-
peared no divergence, no difference, between these
apartments and those I had so singularly visited

and yet under circumstances so strangely akin to
these—in the capita! of my own country

!

"You a.e good enough to admire my modest
place," said a laughing voice z.t my shoulder. Then
indeed I waked and looked about me, and saw that
this, stranger than any mirage of the brain, was but
a fact and must later be explained by the laborious
processes of the feeble reason.

r turned to her then, pulling myself together as
best I could. Yes, she too was the same, although
in thia case costumed somewhat differently. The
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wide ball gown of satin was gone, and in it. placewas a less pretentious robing of some darker silk. I
r«nembered distinctly that the flower, upon the
white satin gown I fin* had seen were pink ,«.«.Here were flowers of the crocus, cunningly woven
nto the web of the gown itself. The slipped whic^
I now saw peep.„g out «a she passed were not ofwhite sabn, but better foot covering for the streetShe c«t over the b^ck of a chair, as she had doneAat other evening, her light shoulder covering, adaric manUe. not of lace now. but of some L
cloth. Her jewels were gone, and the splendor ofher dark hair was free of decoration. No pale blue
fires shone at her white throat, and her hands werenng^^s. But the light. fin„ poise of her fi^«
could not be changed; the mockeiy of her gl«c!r«„«ned the same, half laughingL half J^^
^f?*?.»« ~^« of h« lips remained, and I re-called this a«h of brow, the curve of neck and ch^fte d«op of the dark locks abov, her even foreheaJY«. It was she. It could be no one else.

as she turned to me. "Bravo I" she Mid "Myjudgment, then, was quite correct"
"In regard to what?"
"Yourself!"

"Pardon me?"
"You do not show curiosity I You do not ask me
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question.! GbodI I tWnk I shall ask you to wait
I say to you frankly that I am alone here. It pleases

rjl^^STT^lr*"" You are alone in Mont-
real. Why should we not please ourselves '»

felt perfectly sure that this strange woman could if
she cared to do so. tell me some of the things I ought
to know She might be here on some er^nd id«>-

beW W?"""-
C*^°""h«d««t for her once

fofuTbor^'*"*""^*'""''- "°-«'*-
An instant later, summoned in what way I do not

^L^ ,J !r°»-°«»«> «««« reappeared.Wme. Threlka." said the baroness; "service fortwo--you may use thb little table. Monsieur." she•dded. turning to me. "I am most happy to make

t^iTVTjT"™ '"' ^-^ ''^ ^-« -tertamm«t offered me that morning by Mr. CI-W at h„ «sidenc^ Such a droU man! Oh.

"Are you his friend. Madam ?" I asked bluntly.Why should I not be?"
•r could fraoe neither offensive ncr defensive art'•nth her. She mocked me.

In a few moments the weazened old woman was

""ULT'"'" ^°'"' ^«*. «Pery. silver.

•cm! «,?2"""" ""'^'^" ^* ^'' "°d the oldwoman fiUed my glass, after my hostess had tasted
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of her own. We had seated ourselves at the table as
she spoke:

"Not so bad for a black midnight, eh?" she went
on, "—in a strange town—and on a strange errand?
And again let me express my approbation of your
conduct."

"If it pleases you, 'tis more than I can say of it

for myself," I began. "But why ?"

"Because you ask no questions. You take things
as they come. I did not expect you would come to
Montreal"

"Then you know—but of course, I told you."
"Have you then no question ?" she went on at last

Her glass stood half full; her wrists rested gently
on the table edge, as she leaned back, looking at me
with that on her face which he had needed to be
wiser than myself, who could have read.

#«^ay I, then?"

Yes, now you may g[o on."

"I thank you. First, of course, for what reason do
you carry the secrets of my government into the
stronghold of another government? Are you the
friend of America, or are you a spy upon America?
Are you my friend, or are we to be enemies to-
night?"

She flung back her head and laughed delightedly.
"That is a good beginning," she commented.
"You must, at a guess, have come up by way of
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the lakes, and by batteau from La Prairie?" I ven-
tured.

She nodded again. "Of course: I have been here
six days."

"Indeed?—you have badly beaten me in our little

race."

She flashed on me a sudden glance. "Why do
you not ask me outright why I am here?"

"Well, then, I do! I do ask you that. I ask you
how you got access to that meeting to-night—for I

doubt not you were there?"

She gazed at me deliberately again, parting her
red lips, again smiling at me. "What would you
have given to have been there yourself?"

"All the treasures those vaults ever held."

"So much ? What will you give me, then, to tell

you what I know?"
"More than all that treasure, Madam. A place "

"Ah
!
a 'place in the heart of a people I' I prefer

a locality more restricted."

"In my own heart, then; yes, of course!"
She helped herself daintily to a portion of the

white meat of the fowl. "Yes," she went on, as
though speaking to herself, "on the whole, I rather
like him. Yet what a fool ! Ah, Such a droll idiot

!"

"How so. Madam?" I expostulated. "I thought I

was doing very well."

"Yet you can not guess how to persuade me?"
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"No; how could that be?"
"Alw«y« one gains by offering tome equivalent^

value for value-«pecially with women, Monsieur."
She went on a» though to heraelf. "Come, now, I

fancy him I He i» handsome, he i* discreet, he has
courage, he is not usual, he is not curious; but ah,
mon Ditu, what a fool I"

"Admit me to be a fool. Madam, since it is true;
but teU me in my folly what equivalent I can offer
one who has evejything in the world—wealth, taste^
culture, education, wit, learning, beauty?"
"Goonl ExceUentI"

"Who has everything as against my nothing!
WAa/ value. Madam?"
"Why, gende idioti to get an answer ask a ques.

tion, always."

"I have asked it"

"But yon can not guess that / mig^t ask one? So,
then, one answer for another, we might df.-—what
you Americans call some business—«h? Will you
answer my questionV
"Ask it, then."

"Wert you marrieJ—fhat other ni^t?"
So, then, she was woman after all, and curious!

Her sudden speech came like a stab; but fortunately
my duU nerves had not had time to change my face
before a thought flashed into my mind. Could I not
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make merchandise of my torrow? I pulled mytdt
into control and looked her fair in the face.

"Madam," I laid, "look at my face and read your
own answer."

She looked, searching me, while every nerve of
me tingled; but at last she shook her head. . "No,"
she sighed "I can not yet say." She did not see the
sweat starting on my forehead

I raised my kerchief over my head "A truc^
then. Madam I Let us leave the one question against
the other for a time:"

"ExceUentI I shall get my answer first, in that
case, and for nothing:"

"How so?"

"I shall only watch you. At we are here now, I
were a fool, worse than you, if I could not tdl
whether or not you are married None the less, I

commend you, I admire you, because you do not tell

me. If you are not, you are disappointed If you
0r#, you are eager!"

"I am in any case delighted that I can interest

Madam."

"Ah, but you do! I have not been interested, for
so long I Ah, the great heavens, how fat was Mr.
Pakenhaffl, how thin was Mr. Calhoun ! But you
come. Monsieur, the night is long. Tell me ol jpur-
self. I have never before known a savage,"
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"Value for value only, Madam I Will you tell me
in turn of yourself?"

"All ?" She looked at me curiously.

"Only so much as Madam wishes."

I saw her dark eyes study me once more. At last
she spoke again. "At least," she said, "it would be
rather vulgar if I did not explain some of the things
which become your right to know when I ask you to
come into this home, as into my other home in
Washington."

"In Heaven's name, how many of these homes
have you, then ? Are they all alike ?"

"Five only, now," she replied, in the most matter-
of-fact manner in the world, "and, of coune, all
quite alike."

"Where ebe?"

'•In Paris, in Vienna, in London," she answered.
You see this one, you see them aU. 'Tis far cooler
in Montreal than in Washington in the summer time.
Do you not approve ?"

"The arrangement could not be surpassed."
"Thank you. So I have thought The mere

charm of difference does not appeal to me. Certain
things my judgment approves. They serve, they
suffice. This little scheme it has pleased me to re-
produce in some of the capitals of the worid. It is
at least as well chosen as the taste of the Prince of
Orleans, son of Louis Philippe, could advise."
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She went on u though I had spoken. "My
fnend, she said, "do not Jespise me too early.
There .s abundant time. Before you judge, let the
testimony be heard. I love rfen who can keep theirown tongues and their own hands to themselves."

I am not your judge, Madam, but it will be long
before I shall think a harsh thought of you. Tellme what a woman may. Do not tell me what a
•ecret agent may not I ask no promises and make
none You are very beautiful. You have wealth.
I call you 'Madam.' You are married?"

"I was married at fifteen."

"At fifteen I And your husband died?'
"He disappeared."

"Your own country was Austria ?"

"Call me anything but Austrian I I left my coun-
fay because I saw there only oppression and lack ofhope No, I am Hungarian."
"That I could have guessed. They say the most

beaufaful women of the worid come from that coun-
try.

"Thank you. Is that all?"

"I should guess then perhaps you went to Paris?"
Of course," she said, "of course! of course! In

fame reasons existed why I should not return to my
home. I had some litUe fortune, some singular ex-
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periencci, lome unbitiou of my omi. What I did,
I did. At least, I taw the bert and wont of EurofMi"
She raiMd a hand ai though to bnnh Mmething

from before her face. "Allow me to give you winft
Well, then. Monsieur knows 'hat when I left Paris I
felt that part of my studies were complete. I had
seen a little more of government, a little more of
humanity, a litUe more of life, a little more of men.
It was not men but mankind that I studied most I
had seen much of injustice and hopelessness and de-
spair. These made the fate of mankiod—k that
world."

"I have heard vaguely of some such tilings,
Madam," I said. "I know that in Europe Aey have
stiU the fight which we sought to setUe when we left
that country for this ont"

^^

She nodded. "So then, at last," the went on,
stiJI young, having learned something and having
now those means of carrying on my studiea which I
required, I came to this Ust of the countries, Amer-
ica, where, if anywhere, hope for mankind remains.
Washington has impressed me more than any capital
of the world."

/-«*»'«

"How long have yon been in Washington?' I
asked.

"

"Now you begin to question—now you show at
iMt curiosity I WeU, then, I shaU answer. For
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WW Oan one yetr, perhap* more thui ». r,^.
haps more than three I"

"ImpoMiblel" I.hook my head "Aucrs. !«
you could not be concealed—not if rf.c o^mi.A a hn,
dred hiddeu places luch as this."

"Oh, I was known," she said. "Vou hav. ; < 4r^
of me, you knew of me?"

I still shook my head. "No," said I, "I l,av- . -b^r in the West for several years, and have come to
Wadimgton but rarely. Bear me out, I had not been
there my third day before I found you I"
We sat sileat for some moments, fixedly regard-

ing each other. I have said that a more beautiful
face than hers I had never seen. There Mt upon itnow many thing»-youth, eagerness, ambition, «
certain defiance; but, above all. • pleading pathos!
I could not find it in my heart, eager as I was, to
question her further. Apparently she valued this
reticence.

"Vou condemn me?" she asked at length. "Be-
cause I live alone, because quiet rumor wags a
tongue, yon will judge me by your own creed and
not by mine?"

..J
^•^*'"** before I answered, and deliberated.

Madam, I have already told you that I would not
I la^ once more that I accredit you with living up
to your own cr*ed, whatever that may have been."
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She drew a long breath in turn. "Moarieur, you
have done yourself no ill turn in that"

"It was rumored in diplomatic cirdes, of coura^
that you were in touch with the ministry of Eng-
land," I ventured. "I myself saw that much."

"Naturally. Of Mexico also ! At least, as you saw
»n our little carriage race, Mexico was desirous
enough to establish some sort of communication with
my humble self I"

"Calhoun was right!" I exclaimed. "He was en-
tirely right, Madam, in insisting that I should bring
you to him that morning, whether or not you wished
to go."

"Whim fits with whim sometimes. 'Twas his whim
to see me, mine to go,"

"I wonder what the Queen of Shdba would have
said had Solomon met her thus I"

She chuckled at the memory. "You see, when you
left me at Mr. Calhoun's door in car* of the Grand
Vizier James, I wondered somewhat at this strange
country of America. The entresol was dim and the
Grand Viner was slow with candles. I half feU into
the room on the right. There was Mr. Calhoun bolt
upright in his chair, both hands spread out on the
arms. As you promised, he wore a red nightcap and
long gown of wool. Ke was asleep, and ah! how
weary he seemed. Never have I seen a face so sad
as his, asleep. He was gray and thin, his hair was
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him I did not smile. H.T J
'^^^ ^'^^n I saw

l>ave withdrawn td whenT
""" ^'" ^ ' ^'^'^

was wide-awal^' Moi^feur he"°"
*° '" '^"=* ''^

cause, even so clad heT/' " ^'^* ""^: l"-

n>e qui e as a °„.. '""°'"^
'

""'' ^^ *«='~' ^d

youplL"^'"''^"' unashamed-^ a Ici..^. if

ne:e"i:et;"'='"''^^^°"'^»''-^"I-ked. "I

^^^i^i^i^-i-sr^-^-'
ITienyougoton well?"

"For instance, he asked-^"

dde"';„?A^''"''
""'"'' •'^""^ht in two mugs ofc^er « each a toasted apple. Monsieur, I havfnos^ diplomacy such as this. Naturally, i was hel^*

"Did he perhaps ask how you were induced to
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come at so impossible a time? My own v«.ity, nat-
urally, leads me to ask so much as that"
"No, Mr. Calhoin confined himself to the essen-bak

!
Even had he asked me I could not have re-

plied, because I do not know, save that it was to me a

Z'Z, ,
"*,

'*^'' "^ *''^^"^' °^«' «"" "'ler «.d
toasted apples."

"You told him somewhat of yourself ?"
"He did not a.low me to do that, Monsieur."
But he told you somewhat of this country?"
Ah,y«,yes! So then I saw what held him upm h.s work, what kept him alive. I saw something

I have not often seen-a purpose, a principle, in a
publu: man. H.s love for his own land touched even
me, how or why I scarcely know. Yes, we spoke of
tte^poor, the oppressed, of the weary and the heavy

En'^andr
''" """" "'*'* """^ '""" °' ^«^~ '^

"Rather what I knew of the poor in Europe. 1
told h.m some things I knew of that hopeless land.

itnH P^lf'",^''«°' ''ing-ridden country-n,y own
land. Then he went on to tell me of America and
>ts hope of a free democracy of the people. Believe
me, I listened to Mr. Calhoun. Never mind whatwe said of Mr. Van Zandt and Sir Richard Paken-
ham. At least, as you know, 1 paid olT a little score
with Sir Richard that next morning. What was



THE OTHER WOMAN 151

atnngest to me was the fact that I forgot Mr Cal-
houn's aUire, forgot the strangeness of my errand
thither. It was as though only our minds talked,
one with the other. I was sorry when at last came
the Grand Vizier James to take Mr. Calhoun's order
for his own carriage, that brought me home—mysecond and more peaceful arrival there that night
The last I isaw of Mr. Calhoun was with the Grand
Vizier James putting a cloak about him and leading
him by force from his study to his bed, as I presume.
As for me, I slept no more that night. Monsieur I
admit that I saw the purpose of a great man. Yes

:

and of a great country."

"Then I did not fail as messenger, after all ! You
told Mr. Calhoun what he desired to know?"

"In part at least But come now, was I not bound
in some sort of honor to my great and good friend,
Sir Richard? Was it not treachery enough to re-
buke him for his attentions to the Dona Lucrezia?"
"But you promised to teU Mr. Calhoun more at a

later time?"

"On certain conditions I did," she assented.
"I do not know that I may ask those? "

"You would be surprised if I told you the truth?
What I required of Mr. Calhoun was permission and
aid still further to study his extraordinary country,
its extraordinaty ways, its extraordinary ignorance
of Itself. I have told you that I needed to travel, to
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rtudy to observe mankind-«,d those governments
invented or tolerated by mankind."

"Since then. Madam," I concluded, stepping to
"S|st her with her chai., as she signifiedTr L.
chned to be specific, I feel that I ought to make myadieux for the time at least It grows late. I shall

d^r'^'i''""'!"^'"^*^""'"^"^*^ I own my.

WW" * ^^' '"'" *"* ''*«• «' 'O'

"At what hotel do you stop?"
"The little place of Jacques Bertillon. a square orso beyond the Place d'Armes."

«l»«re or

"In that case," said she, "believe me, it would bemore decreet for you to remain unseen in Montreal.No matter which flag is mine, I may say that mulfor a fnend and comrade in the service."
"But what else?"

She looked about her. "Be my guest to-niahtl"she said suddenly. "There is danger-7 *
^•For me?" Uaughed. "At my hotel? On the

"No, formei"

"Where?"

"Here."

"And of whati Madam ?"

of
12/'*""' ''"*^'' «"*«»« I •«» »f«id, in spite
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Hooked at her straight "Are you not afraid of*•»"' I asked.

She looked at me fairly, her color coming. "With

..y^'
"'^'^ ''"*''

'
""'"'^ *° « """>." she said.

Wher«s, mine is the fear which causes a man to
nee from himself I"

"But you will remain for my protection? I should
ieel safer. Besides, in that case I should know the
answer."

"How do you mean ?"
'

"I should know whether or not you were mar-near
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CHAPTER XV

WITH MADAM THE BARONESS

I
UT, Madam—" I began.
She answered me in her own way. "Mon-

see I J'""" ^""fl^^^ " Jo^tl" she said. "Butsee, I am weary. I have been much engaged to-day

me, our breakfast shall be as goodi Threlka i7«pen .„ omelets, and our coffeeH^h^^t^yZmay not find general in these provinces."

words. Did she despise me as a faint-heart? Tcould not tell, but did not like the thought
Beheve me, Madam," I answered hotly, "youhave courage, at least Let me match it /oV do J

»S4
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deny that this asks courage on my part too. If you
please, m these circumstances, / sMl remain."

You are armed?" she asked simply.

.hoJrf'^u ^a^""
'° "^^ **'^*=°''t P°<=krt »nd

back of my neck-to her smiling amusement at ourheathen fashion-I displayed just the tip of the haftof a short bowe-knife, which went into a leather
case under the collar of my coat And again I drewaround the belt which I wore so that sh^J,d s^

f^^J / ' ^^ P"*"'' ^"^'^ '""I been sus-pended under cover of the bell skirt of my coat
She laughed. I saw that she wa.s not unused toweapons^ I should have guessed her the daughter

of a soldier or acquainted with arms in some way.

«I?. '"""rfl^"
'*"''' "*"" '"'»''* be need of these,

c^r:? .
*!."' "°' ^"'^ '" '^y <=-•=' 'f t^ubl

Z IrV
""'^^ *°-'"°"'"^' -by concern one-

self over U? You interest me. I begin yet more toapprove of you."

MiT^'-.^T
*° *?* ^'^^"^ ^ '" fo^rchette withMadam; .f I remam, will you agree to tell me whatw your business here?"

"ofol'i^"!!!"^
'' """ ^'''- "^ ""'Sbt,'" she said,

provided that meantime I had learned whether ornot you were married that night"
I do not profess that I read all that was in her

tace as she stepped back toward the satin curtains
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and swept mc the most graceful curtsey I had ever
seen .n all my lif«. I felt like reaching out a hand
to restram her. I felt like following her. She was
assuredly bewildering, assuredly as puzzling as shewas fascmatmg. I only felt that she was mocking
me. Ah, she was a woman 1

I felt something swiftly flame within me. There

Zr t""!..""'
'^'^ "^' °^ amber-hued perfume,

soft, enthralhng, difficult of evasion. . . .Then!
recalled my mission; and I remembertKl what Mr
Calhoun and Doctor Ward had said. I was not aman; I was a government agent. She was not awoman

;
she was my opponent Yes, but then—

Slowly I turned to the opposite side of this lonjr
central room. There were curtains here also. Idrew them, but as I did so I glanced back. Again, ason that earlier night, I saw her face framed in the
amber folds-a face laughing, mocking. With an
exclamation of discontent, I threw down my heavy
pistol on the floor, cast my coat across the foot of
the bed to prevent the delicate covering from being
soiled by my boots, and so rested without further
nisrobing.

In the opposite apartment I could hear her mov-
ing about, humming to herself sdme air as uncon-
cernedly as though no such being as myself existedw the world. I heard her pr ,sently accost her serv-
ant, who entered through some passage not visible
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from the central apartments. Then without conceal-
ment there seemed to go forward the ordinary rou-
tine of madam's toilet for the evening.

"No, I think '-e pink one," I heard her say, "and
please-the bath, Threlka, just a trifle more warm."
She spoke in French, her ancient serving-woman, as
I took It, not understanding the English language.
They both spoke also in a tongue I did not know. I
heard the rattling of toilet articles, certain sighs of
content, faint splashings beyond. I could not escape
from all this. Then I imagined that perhaps madam
was having her heavy locks combed by the serving,
woman. In spite of myself, I pictured her thus, even
more beautiful than before.

For a long time I concluded that my presence was
to be dismissed as a thing which was of no impor-
tance, or which was to be regarded as not having
happened. At length, however, after what seemed
at least half an hour of these mysterious ceremonies,
i heard certam sighings, long breaths, as though
madam were taking calisthenic movements, some
gymnastic training-I knew not what She paused
for breath, apparently very well content with her-'
self.

Shame on me! I fancied perhaps she stood be-
fore a mirror. Shame on me again I I fancied she
sat, glowing, beautiful, at the edge of the amber
couch.
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At iMt she called out to me : "Mon«eur I"
1 w« at my own curtain* at once but h^ ^

miined tight folded, although I hid h^. ^
close behind them. "EA Sunt I^J^t ^"'^

feels rj^l'r'
'*""' ^ ^°"''* "'y "«" if Mo„«eurleejs especially grave and reverent, he will RnA .

I thank yo„." I re,,:;ed. gravely as I could.

onth^e"tibt;:;?bVrdr'^*'"---^«=™<^'^
;;i Aank you," I replied, steadily „ I could.

Pn.y^upon"!"/",^"^'"' ^°°'' °^ Common

b.Sru"porh?s- fer'
"" '" '""" '"^ '-' "^ ^o

"A ttousand thanks, my very good friend."

s;L.'r;ri;ix'" '"" "^"^-^' - '

A la bonne heure. Monsieurl"
"A la bonnt Iteure. Madamet"



CHAPTER XVI

nfjEONER X LA FOURCHETTE

Womm i, . creature b«w«n man and the angels.

—Honorl d* Balmc.

A GOVERNMENT ag«„t. it seems, may also in

A-Y part be little more than a man, after all
-^ J*. In these singrular surroundings I foundmy-'/ not wholly tranquil. . . . At^ast towa^Smornmg I must have slept It was some time afterdaybreak when I felt a hand upon my shoulder as Ilay st.ll partly clad. Awakened suddenly. I aroseand almost overthrew old Threlka, who stood re^gardmg me with no expression whatever upon herbrown and wrinkled countenance. She did no more
ttan point the way to a door, where presently Ifound a bath-room, and so refreshed myself andmade the best toilet possible under the circumstancesMy hostess I found awaitmg me in the central
roon^ of the apartments. She was dad now in a

f„? f
„^!;^°'' °^ ""'^ ™''-^°'°^' *« «'««-^. wideand full, falhng hack from her round arms. Her

dark hair was coiled and piled high on her head
this morning, regardless of current mode, and con-

IS9
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fined in a h^yy twist by a tall golden comb; so thather white neck was left uncovered. She 4ore no

tnckery of the coquette. I thought that few womenever were more fair. That infinite witcheo^ nor^Ve"to many women was hers, yet dignity aswell. ^She

her a.r more demurs Faint blue shadows lay be-

w^ visible m her mien, yet she was the soul ofgraaousness, and, I must admit, as charming a host

The httle table ,n the center of the room was al-ready spread. Madam filled my cup from ^e

IhrZe^"?
"'*' ""' '""^ ^«^'>*- 'awkLrdnl, asshe nodded for me to be seated. We looked at e;ch

Tg lUlt" ' '"^^ '--- - •'«* '^'^^ ^-o sav-

contrfrr^'^""' '" ^ "''"''*• '"'''' ^i* «««"concern for the a^air. of the world outside at thetime, discussed the very excellent omelet, which

suflTer, the delicately grilled bones, the crisp toasted

cress, which made up a meal sufficiently dainty evenfor her who presided over it
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might yet assist in making I

yo; found nec^sao. in the wedding^f ^'^Z
But I was on my guard. "At least, I may thankyou foryour sympathy, Madam!" I replied
Yet :n time," she went on, gone reflective th,.next instant "you will see hr,J '^f

"ective the

=11 *!,• ^ .. ^ "''"' ^^"y unimportant isall this turmoil of love and marriage "

JIndeed there is, as you say. something of a tur-moil regarding them in our institutions « th^t^at present formed." ^ ***

"Because the ave ,« of humanity thinks so liftl-

"K I could obljf. Mirfm by .b„u^.^^^
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and home and humanity, I should be very glad—
because, of course, that is what Madam means 1"

"At any cost," she mused, "that torture of life
must be passed on to coming generations for their

'

unhappiness, their grief, their misery. I presume it
.
was necessary that there should be this plan of the
general bhndness and intensity of passion."

"Yes, if, indeed, it be not the most importan*
thmg m the world for us to many, at least it is im-
portant that we should think so. Madam is philos-
opherthis morning," I said, smiling.
She hardly heard me. "To continue the crucifix-

.on of the soul, to continue the misapprehensions, the
debasmgs of contact with human lif^yes, I sup-
pose one must pay all that for the sake of the gaia-wg of a purpose. Yet there are those who would
«idure much for the sake of principle. Monsieur,
borne such souls are bom, do you not think ?"

"Yes. Sphinx souls, extraordinary, impossible for
the average of us to understand."
"That torch of life!" she mused. "See! It was

only that which you were so eager to pass on to an-
other generation

! That was why you were so mad
to hasten to the side of that woman. Whereas," she
mused st.ll, "it were so much grander and so much
nobler to pass on the torch of a principle as well I"

I do not understand."

"The general business of offspring goes on un-
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c«3ingly m all the nations." she resumed frankly.
There will be children, whether or not you and I

evrer find some one wherewith to mate in the com-
promise which folk call wedlock. But pri.uiples-
ah my friend, who is to give those to others who
foUow us ? What rare and splendid wedlock brings
lorth that manner of offspring ?"

"Madam, in the circumstances," said I. "I should
be happy to serve you more omelet."
She shook her head as though endeavoring to dis-

miss something from her mind.
"Do not philosophize with me." I said "I am

already distracted by the puzzle you offer to meVou are so young and beautiful, so fair in your
judgment, so kind—"

"In turn, I ask you not to follow that," she re-
marked coldly. "Let us talk of what you call. I
think, business."

'

"Nothing could please me more. I have slept
iittle. pondering on this that I do call business. To
begin with, then, you were there at tie Chateau
Rameray last night I would have given all I had
to have been there for an hour."

havl""*'
"^ ^^'*^'° advantages a woman may

"But you were there? You know what went for-
ward ?"

"Certainly."
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"Did they know you were present ?"

"Monsieur is somewhat importunate!"
She looked me now directly in the eye, studying

me mercilessly, with & scrutiny whose like I should
not care often to undergo.

"I should be glad if it were possible to answer
you," she said at last enigmatically; "but I have
faith to keep with—others—with you—with—my-
self."

'

Now my own eagerness lan away with me; I be-
came almost rude. "Madam," I exclaimed, "why
beat about the bush? I do not care to deceive you
and you must not deceive me. Why should we not
be friends in every way, and fair ones?"
"You do not know what you ate saying," she said

simply.

"Are you then an enemy of my country?" I de-
manded. "If I thought you were here to prove
traitress to my country, you should never leave this
room except with me. You shall not leave it now
until you have told me what you are. why you are
here, what you plan to do !"

She showed no fear. She only made a pretty little
gesture at the dishes between us. "At my own
table I" she pouted.

Again our eyes met direcUy and again hers did
not lower. She looked at me calmly. I was no
m^tch for her.
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the a^a.n. of the American Republic is a veo' hun,.

deal W.A .j,.n.sters direct How, then, sh*ll I «i„your fnendship for n,y country? You are danfe

"

ous to have for an enemy. Are you too high-prfced

fnend of the principle of democracy? Come now

"^L^r '"^' ''"''*'°"''- ^*" ""«' ^h''* d°« this

sri^r '"^'"'"^ °'^«^°"^ ^* '* *">« that

her?r„„^ r/"'
*° ~°'="'trate all her traders, all

and Zo"" T-
^"""^ ^"* "P ^'^ Saskatchewanand into Oregon this coming season? Come, now.Madam, is it t» be war?"

Her curved lips broke into a smile that showed
again her small white teeth.

"Were you, then, married?" she said.
I only went on, impatient "Any moment may

tin -rr?:*^'"^
*° "'• ^ '*°"''' «°* <^^^^ ques-

Soun " ""* ^""^ *^'* ^°" ^^''^ '^°^« *° Mr.

head slowly. "I may say this much. Monsieur, that
Jt^has pleased me to gain a little further informa-

atiZ?"
^^^ ^""^ "' «°^"™ent that inform.

"Why should I?"
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"Yet you spoke of others who might come here.
What others? Who are they? The representatives
of Mexico? Some attach^ of the British Embassy,
at Washington? Some minister from England itself,

sent here direct?"

She smiled at me again. "I told you not to go
back to your hotel, did I not?"

I got no further with her, it seemed.
"You interest me sometimes," she went on slowly,

at last, "yet you seem to have so little brain ! Now,
in your employment, I should think that brain would
be somewhat useful at times."

"I do not deny that suggestion. Madam."
"But you are unable to analyze. Thus, in the mat-

ter of yourself. I suppose if you were told of it, you
would only say that you forgot to look in the toe of
the slipper you had."

"Thus far. Baroness,*' T said soberly, "I have
asked no special privilege, at least. Now, if it af-
fords you any pleasure, I beg you, I implore you, to
tell me what you mean I"

"Did you credit the attach^ of Mexico with being
nothing more than a> drunken rowdy, to follow me
across town with a little shoe in his carriage?"

"But you said he was in wine,"

"True. But would that be a reason? Continually
you show your lack of brain in accepting as conclu-
sive results which could not possibly have occurred



D^JEOner X LA FOURCHETTE ,67

Granted he was in wine, granted he followed me

then? Does .t follow that at the ball at the WhiteHouse he could have removed that shoe? DolMonsieur think that I, too, was in wine?"
I ^ee that I have no brain ! I can not iruesswh^at you mean. I can only beg once more thafyru

"Now listen In your most youthful and charm.

the capabihties for concealment offered by a lady'sappare
| Now, suppose I had a message^where doyou «.,nk I could hide it; granted, o^f oZrsTll

conditions obtaining at a ball in the White House?"

ther'\TSt?me?r^'"-^^^^^--«-Xou
She nodded. "Certainly. Mr. Van Zandt had al

rir °*- °PPo^-^*>' *o meet me or ^iltrd

of 'Zilf'"'i-L
^''^'^' "** y°" '"'^•=«J in the campoiall these different interests? So, what PakenhZ

1^1 !l ''/^''"'8r with Mr. Calhoun that heshall take up the secretaiyship. Van Zandt piomisjus the fnendship of Texas if we will stand'ouTfo"

V rTT." •" :' ""•""• ^^" ^-^' p-™- -
zlnl •'" ^" P°^" "^^'"^* England. VanZandt promises us the sternest of fronts against
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treacherous Mexico. Van Zandt is known to be in-
terested m this fair Dofl. Lucrezia. just as Polk UNow, Uien, come. Van 7andt with his secret message
slipped mto the hand of Madam at the Ambassador's
ball-Madam. /^/r,«^„/^„^^^/ The atUch<
of Mexico IS curiou8_furiou*-to know what Texas
Is saying to England I And that message must be
concealed I And Madam conceals it in—"
She smiled at me brilliantly. "You comrt on," she

«id. Should your head be opened and iinalyzed.
yes, I think a trace of brain might be discovered by

, good chemistry." '

I resumed impatiently. "You put his message inyour slipper?" «««K= »n

She nodded. "Yes," she said, "in the toe of itihere was barely chance to do that Yon see. our

tast Room; there was wine by this time; there was
jnusic; so I effected that much. But wh« y^t^"the slipper, you took Van Zandt's notel You had it

U ^IT^T'^^' ' *"'*' f>i\^^h^m before the pres-'
Ident-I did not then have that notel You had itAt least, I thought you had it, till I found it crum-
pled on the table the next day 1 It must have fallen
there from the shoe when we made our little ex-^ange that night Ah, you hurried me. I alfaew v.hether I was clad or shod, until the ne:
aftemoon^fter I left you at the White House
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r,?- "^ ^"" "^'y '^^rt^U. your wed-

"No. but the i^ Jr,"*'""'"''*'""-

Jmow what TexM ni^„ j
"KJiant. He wished to

long made ovr.^„ti:,r* '^"«^'*"'' "« ^a.

«toodbehindle"^^ "*'•"'* J«*«^- A. I

-d it feu. ico7dtrw7rirr!';'"'««^'
"oved the other shoe wTS it, n^^ .

*^'"^' '*"

h«dke«hief-tha„k Pi^'S^ce Sr'th /V"
""^

so much Jace-aad so n)!* • •
*"" ^'"'''°'» *»'

youmaybelie^'d^^thalr-^ *"'""'«''' "
also believev expecT^Tr '""""' "* y°" ""^y

ter betwee:?rLl,?i7th?r •'""""""»
Sefior Almonte, or Ss aSchfYi^o"^*" T"*'"'one of them and some oneVlse I mad

'
"''.'*'''"

will warrant the nni
''"*' ^

""^de my ad- ax—

I

Who bowX^Mr tleTXl" „:!
^*°^''^"^ ^«*

"Yes, so far as T tTnl ,^ . " *''*' "'S-htl"

lady vho ever St t?^ p' f"^' ^^^ ^""^ *« <">ly

afterawWleP^nd ""T
°"" <=«^ri=?«^on^wmie? And so, when you were there you put
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on the .hoe which wa. left? And «, Yturrio of

And so, he wanted this one I"

"You come on." she said. "You have «,methin£more than a trace <jf brain.

"

""^mg

"And that other shoe, which / got that night?"Wthout a word she smoothed out a bit .f p.per

"to me. TAts was in your. I As I said, i„ my con-

in a sack. I suppose I did! I suppose I lost Z
folVtr"?'"'.

^"' "'*"'"'^ ' tlHURht you hTJ

shouldf "f•

""'' ^"'" '* *° Mr. Calhoun
; else I

shouldhavednvenhardertermswithhiml
I would

tZl to LrT" "'* ^°"' ""'' -- ^ -» '"
-

'

haste to learn the answer to my question I Tell mewere you married ?"
""'

.mil^i*^"*
'"''^*'" """^ ""'^ *^" V«, Za«dt?" I

"Yes," she answered, also smiling.
I spread the page upon the cloth before me: myeyes raced down the lines, r a;a ^ , 7 ^

reply to her.
" ^""^ I d>d not make further

"Madam," went on the communication, "say toyour august friend Sir Richard that we havereached the end of our endurance of these late^
r W ^"T"" °^ ""^ ^'"*«' States mean noth-'ng. We can trust neither Whig nor Democ„t«,y
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to thiK But now our own mother repudiates us nofonce but many times. We ,ret „ 'T . .

"*' ='°*

tli«v J— HT J *^" "° decision. This

secret We shall accept this proDosal of Fn„i. jand avail ourselves nf ti • u
*^ P°^*' °* England,

incnl T u ^ ''*y' *'^'°" " °°t taken in Wash

States Moreover, if the United States shi S
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Texas, also they lose Oregon, and all of Oregon.
Carry this news—I am persuaded that it will be
welcome-to that gentleman whose ear I know you
have

;
and believe me always, my dear Madam, with

respect and admiration, yours, for the State of
Texas, Van Zindt"

I drew a deep breath as I saw this proof of double
play on the part of this representative of the republic
of the Southwest "They are traitors I" I exclaimed.
But there must be action—something must be done

at once. I must not wait; I must go 1 I must take
this, at least, to Mr. Calhoun."
She laughed now, joyously clapping her white

hands together. "Good!" she said. "You are a
man, after alL You may yet grow brain."
"Have I been fa!r with you thus far?" she asked

at length.

"More than fair. I could not have asked this of
you. In an hour I have learned the news of years
But wiU you not afeo tell me what is the news from
Chateau Ramezay? Then, indeed, I could go home
feeling I had done very much for my chief."

"Monsieur, I can not do so. You wiU not teU me
that other news."

"Of what?"

"Of your nuptials!"

"Madam, I can not do so. But for you, much as I
owe you, I would like to wring your neck. I would
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liie^to take your arms in my hands and crush them,

"Until what?" Her face was strange: I saw ahand raised to her throat
"Until you told me about Oregon !" said I
I saw her arms move-just one instant-her body

inchna She gazed at me steadily, somberly. Then
her hands fell.

"Ah, God I how I hate you both!' she said; "youand her. You were married, after all ! Yes, it can
be, It can bel A woman may love one man- ^ven
though he could give her only a bed of husks 1 And
a man may love a woman. tO(^^ne woman I I had
not known.

I could only gaze at her. now more in perplexitya«n ever. Alike her character and her moods we^
beyond ma What she was or had been I could notgu«s

;
only, whatever she was, she was not ordinary,

that was sure, and was to be classified under no ordi-
nary n.le Woman or secret agent she was, aiid inone or other rdentity she could be my friend or my

1°T ^ T"°^'
~"''' ""'^ ""y ~"'>*n' powerfully if

she had the whim; or damage it irreparably if shehad the desrra But-ye^-as I studied her thatkem, tense, vital moment, she was woman

!

A deep fire burned in her eyes, that was true; buton her face was-what? It was not rage, it was not
passron, it was not chagrin. No. in truth and justice
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'

I «war that what I then sax, on her face was tha*

vam.y could contemplate with pleasure a"^ ,S
I fanned her unstrung by excitement, by the strainof her try^ng labor, by the loneliness o herlife "ncertain s„„de„tood. perhaps, as it was. I wo"dered ,f she could be more unhappy than I myTelf

^i^T"'"' ''' -^^ »* ^-^ -^ laughed

I ,3f'

^'"'^'"' '' ^ "°*'°8^- I «<tait my defeat

ia^n r °° ""; '*^°"' «P^ - further i^t'

keep " °° P"""^* ^"i I could not

"Then we part even I"

"As enemies or friends?"

tim'/ ''nTr^'*
''°°'^-

^
•='"' °°* think-for a Ion,.time. But I, too, am defeated " ^

inZX,r^'^^•^ ''^ Madam can be defeated

"Ah, I am defeated only because I have won Ihave your secret; you do not have mine. BuTl laid
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also another wager, with mysdt. I have W. >Ceremony or not-and what do« ^
value?-^ou ar. married I had" ^ '=''""°"''

riage to be po«,ible. I had nofiT
""" """

savaeea M^ ^
°* '™°''° you—yousavages. No-«, „„ch-I had not known."

Monsieur, adieu I" she added swiftly
1 bent and kissed her hand, "nr.-i.
"No,«rfi>«/ Gol"

Madam. ««„^^/«



CHAPTER XVII

A HUNTER OF BUTTEaUXIBS

THERE was at that time in Montreal a sort of

Indian Llantet"fTp ZtTTT"-''' "*"'

176
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"M^i^Gott. man, do not! You break it, surely "

-^en a seat ,r me at trtabt . 'jeSt, ''^
to see th.s object which lay before me

,Hn i'!-"''/''""'"
^^ ^'^' '» * broken speech which

S^;:;s?.^^-'"^---°'eauti:;;t

attiTorr:^: rsrr"' ''''"' '^^^^ ->'

y- of age. oTg^a^L ;trbYrrS:hth^
glasses and the unmistakable air of th" fu'dlt ffi

Srhtrr.' '" ^^^•^^"^ eye/hStrn Bl" !

-r htt^d-rke^d^rntt^j^^^^ -:

rsrds:L^-"^-'-----forotht

the wa .,,„ , _,, «n]::in;t:;X'"
vaiur;::irwh:e%xr.i^-----
-North of the Platte, in our western territories." Isaid. I once traded in that country."
'You are American ?"

"Yes."

"So," he said thoughtfully. "So. A great coun-tiy, a veo^ great country. Me. I also live inTt"
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;;ind«d?"I.aid. "In what part?"
« .ss five years since I cross the Rock5«.«You have crossed the Rockies? lenvyyou."

fiveyL„Tal
"'*"''"'=• ^«-*«to/themfornvc years. I am now come east"

^^

My eye must have kindled at that, for he smiled

"You are like all Americana Tl,-»,i. .^

a government which iss American 1"
^ ^

""P. *«'r~; X-::if"^i-r-

churches filled."

^ '^'''"'"'= *^^ '''"'* ^^^r

'•But most fteir /..«,r said the old man.You have been at Fort Vancouver?"
He nodded. "Also to Furt Colville far norfl,

.

also to what thev call r,ut . ,
*• "' n°™«;« mey call California, far south; and

4k : * ^ -^^'^te-^wi'.:'^-
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•gain to what they may yet call Fort Victoria. T h»(.een many posj. of the Hudson Bay Company."
'

wit on. "' "^ ^" ''°-^'' '^y -'-«t: but he

wina^ltruX^iSirmttT-^'r ^» *»
are settled T I * °^ y*""" Americans

HoJa?d of then ''°"''"'"' °' ^''"^°™i- Mr.«oward, of the Hudson Bay Company, knows also

*ere yet more He .ss right; but they laughed at

"Oh, I think litUe will come of all this talk »
T^ajd carelessly. "It is ve^^ far, out to 0^„?'.\i

there at2r"''""'""''°^- So hT^ad b«^
noJi^g! **

^"'^ "•^"^ °^ -^-'^ I ^"Id 1«™

caZ'S^toT""*:''**'"'"^^- A thousand mencame mto Oregon last year. It iss like one of t^
fsttT " °' **^ P'"P'- "^ Asia, of EuropeI say to you, ,t iss a great epoch. There iss a Mk
tTeT"* r"" " "^ ""^^ "°'-" since Jday!;the Huns, the Goths, the Vandals, since the Smri

zr^^rit""^-^-^'-^^^-^'
"^'^-
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"So, then, it is a great countiy ?" I ailted
It ,« so great, these traders do not wish it known.

oi^'lfir ''. "* '* """^ ^^ ""«»« '• "^ th-t Aeir
postsMd their harems may be undisturbed. That is.

homes they bmd. Sir George Simpson want, steeltraps and not ploughs west of the Rockies. That is.

"They do not speak so of Doctor iMcUughlin," Ibegan tentatively. * '

J^l ?if"^'
* ^"^ """' McUughlin, believe

.W b1
'"

r-""^"^^'
""' '« "°* Simpson; heMS not Behrens; he .ss not ColviUe; he iss not Doug,

las. And I say to you, as I learned last night-you
see, they asked me also to tell what I knew of Ore-gon-I say to you that last night McUughlin was
Reposed. Heissinchargenomor^-«,so;„astZ

ZyS' *° ''"• ""' '"''" '''' P"^- «* VaZ

;;After a lifetime in the service!" I commented

and h^:. r M^'J'™"'
'"•^ McLaughlin had bniin

would I

'

" ^''^"""' "°"''* ''^^ 'o h-. shewould leam sometings.- He plants, he plows he

ff"^ ^'J!'!:: f" "'"' ""^ ^""""^ ""d herks. Yess,
f they let McLaughlin alone, they would haf a civ-

post Then they could oppose your civilization therf
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i?^*1il'n!i'!'""^*'-
S-pso„pr«ch« other,w.^ Simpson los« Oregon to England, it may be."Vou know much about affaire out in OreJn "

Iventured again. "Now. I did not happen toTje,ent at the little meeting last night"
^

wentX! "SCi; Z:t1 '"'''^''' ""°*^' '

thesplend:?;fE„gl5r"' ^
—°t to hear of

"Then you think there is a chance of trouble be-tw«n our counter and England, out there?"

he^irS "'IS
""' " "'"''"'''' ""* » '^'^-^"

l7„H • .
* '^"^ '^'^ ""t Pf "P- And En».land ,s planning to push them out I"

^'^ ^"«-

We had not heard thati" I ventured

mar.KlT'
°°^^ *«^^ '*"* "'^ht England will

SIti. f ^^'y *•" ""= «"»« the RockiesSolThey can take boats easily down the streamsTo

^ou^i."'"'''''"^ "'"•'* *-""«• I tell

"And which wins, my friend ?" I feared he wouldhear my heart thumping at this news.

y^u keep on gomgover the mountains England shall

wJtT„!f T" '=7.^"^''^'' "«*^ *'* 'x^' brigades,west-bound my friend?" I asked him casuaUy Heaiwwered w.th gratifying scientific precision
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"From Edmonton to Fort rni.^11. . . .

K "*** '*"'?' or more. For you in th,.States, you can go faster And .1, t T.
iss worth the race thTn '

'
"^ '""""• **

full of bu«LTn •

K
"^"- """'" "'' '* "•

discoveXj'„re^"«^/;*-^'- """ 'P«='« ^ ">*'

i« it not?"
^' *" '°"^'^»8B of honor,

mat you say interests me ve^^ much, sir." I•«<>• I am only an American trader Lr^Lan,u„d to see the world a littl'b? ?;„';^"fW been engaged in some scientificJ^T^
n>2"; unLe^t Z''"r ^^''""""' "<>

<io whatu nTb^^^dre 7r"~"r *°

our own counto' offered.
"^ "°* ''^'^'^

"Twelvenewspeciesl-hesaid,
withpride. "Mein
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own countiy will gif me honor fc thi* Fiveyetn
I spend. Now I go back home.

"I .hall not tell you what nickname they gif me
.n Oregon." he added, .miling; "but my Vj^,
1S3 Wolfram von R.ttenhofen. Berlin, it wa« laatmy home. Tell me. you go soon to Oregon ?"

at I,?rV'T ^*'"''''" ^ '^'^"'^ • «"d *» time
at least I spoke the truth. "We are bound in oppo.
site directions, but if you are sailing for Europe ttis
«pnng. you would save time and gain comfort by
Starting from New York. It would give us great

itr^'u,''!
~"''' *''~'"* »° distinguished asci-

enbst in Washington."
"No, I am not yet distinguished. Only shall I be

distinguished when I have shown my twelve new
species to mein own university."

"But it would give me pleasure also to show you

7ft7T-JZ '"""' '"^ '^ *^ govemnLt
of those backwoodsmen who are crowding out to
Oregon. Would you not Uke to travel with me inAmerica so far as that ?"

He shook his head doubtfuUy. "Perhaps I make
mistake to come by the St Uwrence? It would be
shortertogobyNewYork? Well. I haf no hurry I
think It over, yess."

"But tell me, where did you get that leetle thing?"
he asked me again presently, taking up in his hand
the Indian clasp.
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'^rJ? '"'u*
•"""« *• Crew In<U««"You know what it in, d, ?"

"No, except that it i« Indiu made"

leotcjaimed. I «how you sometings."
He reached /or my pencil, drew toward him .

• circle on the piece of paper.
™°"». Redrew

"Now look what I do I" he said a. I h-.* «
curioiulv "«:— T J ' ^ °*"t over

c^-^di^:it^i;r'?i^-j^;
once more, and make a po nt Now I .fcort"•tHn^. one-half. 0„ eaS .iJe of my o„T«ne"r

"itis::^;::^:^ '''''"" *^**"' «*-«-'

»unip with his forefinger on the little desk.
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Mo'n^rT
•*! '^'"^yo- «- the.!gn of the Gr*.t

fte great Two. In your hand is. the T»k Gook-th«

SatTsJS^l'ch"^''^";"'^- *^^-'^.^^^war in sitJca on Chinese brasses: I haf *«. .• -
Japanese sign, in oneland and in'JoS^HrdBuhere you show it to me made by the h.n^ ^7
i^o«„t abori^„e oi M^ J^.^] tn'M^r

" '» "e link of .^ a to America, if k •

fame I"
^"lenea. It brings me

hiUf filled with gold pieces and with raw go a .„

2lT ? °"^ft'.
" *-«•> "e would oZX»«nge. I waved him back. "No" said f. •

laii on a log; I skin me my lee in rt» ™„ r n t
jome bits of roclc. I reco«2 me^n^^ Xe tbelieve it wass somewhere there. But whLT/Ld
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S.'m^ SenVTrr* '- --^ -- than

I



CHAPTER XVril

THE MISSING SLIPPER

MY NEW friend. I was glad to note, seemed
not anxious to terminate our acquaint-

i-i, X ..
^""^ although in his amiable and child

.!« fashion he babbled of matte, which to mes^ed unimportant. H. was eager to propound

^ h tw" T T"""°" °' ^^ Americ'an'trib^with the peoples of the Orie.t, whereas I was all

United States with Oregon. Thus we passed thelundieon hour at the hostelo^ of my frienTSquJ
Bertillon; after which I suggested a st.oll about th^

whThttleTd-''"^'''"^ *^' "p- -y^^^^Which left me 111 disposed to remain idle. He agreed

llZfTr""""' " '''' '"' "'^'^'^ I -on -as to feelthankful for more reasons than one

to step to my own room, where I had left my pipeAs we paused here for a moment, he noticed onTe
187
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liWe commode a pair of pistols of American makeand, with a word of apoloirv took «n T '

inethem.
P"'°gy, took em up to exam-

poZ".
'^ "" '^"'''''''^ -* «"«-?" he a^kcd

';it is said that I am," I answered.
Sometimes you need to be?" he saiM cm.-i-

the commode's top, casually. I saw thiit n'^^bare. I reCAlIeH n,» «»
"°"^ '^aa

the evenW n
^^"^^ ^^""'"^^ °^ *e harones,

ni«t had been entered in my absence; Pn>„X Jmine had been taken.
•>' ^^ence. Property of

My perturbation must have been discover^]. •

Weil, no; not of intrinsic vali,» -r .
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__

"So, then, we had here the stage setting," said he
the pistols, the cause for pistols, sometimes, eh ?"

tt IS nothing^I could easily explain—"
"There iss not need, my young friend. Wass I .lot

also young once? Yess, once wass I young." He laidd vn the pistols, and I placed them with my already
considerable pereonal armament, which seemed to
give him no concern.

"Each man studies for himself his own specialty "
mused the old man. "You haf perhaps studied ihe
species of woman. Once, also I."

I laughed, and shook my head.
"Many species are there," he went on ; "many withwmgs of gold and blue and green, of unknown col-

on,; creature of air and sky. Haf I not sec , them ?But always that one species which we pursue, we do

through the forest a smell of sweet fields of flowerscoming to m.. At last I find it-a wide field of
flowers. It wass m summer time. Over the flowers

some of them I had. One great new one, such as Ihaf not seen, it wass there. It rested. 'I shall now

to this so noble a species. I would inclose it withmein little net. Like this, you see, I creep up to itAs I am about to put it gently in my net-not toharm it, or break it, or bmsh away the color of its
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n.ore.. it flies; it disa^l^ %\T' " "'" ^'^^

It iss gone. 5^^ r! T ^' ^ ^^^ " "<> more.

Earth'^a"whkW^r I"T '^-"^ ^^^^ "^ «>«

Believe me ^w ?""" ''"' ''° ""' "''^^y* haf, eh ?

interest the motley lifl.K/
"°'"^ without much

with the acfvS^of ttf°H
"'' ""'"^"^"^ "°-

xou^.E„s:;rj:c„;r;sor *° ^-°

•ne the impression that they beridTn offi
• f''
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though he were better used to milder climes. He ac-
costed my young Englishman, and without hesita-
faon the two started off together. As they did so Igave an mvoluntaiy exclamation. The taller man I

"Yess," commented my old scientist calmly: "so
strange! They go together."

''Ah, you know them !" I almost fell upon him.
Yess-last night The tall one iss Mr. Peel ayoung Englishman; the other is Mexican, they said-Senor Yturno, of Mexico. He spoke much. Me, Iwass sleepy then. But also that other tall one we sawgo back-that wass Captain Parke, also of the Brit-

ish Navy. H.S ship iss the war boat Modest^-^

fZrLlr '" °'*" "'"^
' ^'^'^ °" ^^ "«'-

I turned to him and made some excuse, saying
that presently I would join him again at tile hotelDreamily as ever, he smiled and took his leave. Formyself I walked on rapidly after the two figures,
then a block or so ahead of me.

to ^t^Z^T^u'^"'
'"*° "" '''"^ *'*'''• ^^ ^'""il^"

to myself. They passed on, turning from time toUme among the old houses of the French quarter

myself had seen for the first time the previous night
I pretended to busy myself with my pipe, asC
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« which n,y g^verr^r " ^'"«^ '°™^^'» '>««

evident I wafaW? ""^ ""cemed. That was

touch? ' *'"' ™'«'" I Sai" yet closer

serve no purpose for n,» . j^. f *""''• ^* ^'OuW

would not aid me to be sL L. I
°'^' ""'' '*

borhood in a city whereTe ^^ **"'"''^'*-
to suppose stra„t« :r:ird 'T^^'T''wajt until the nevf ™ •

*'^°^''- ^ resolved to

Von RittentfrJitT;TgerIT "^^ ""^ '"^'^
I knew, yet i„ casTof ^n

?"^ "°* ^"'^ ^^ t^at
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Ion, which to my mind compared unfavorably withone certain other I had shared.
^

A sense of uneasiness began to oDDre<!« m» t i

strf It from the corner where we tumeH * u
gloomy and dismal enough at tTe bt^^d llZmon„„g an unusual apathy seemed to sit up^n i

once .n a while we saw the face ofa good wiJe ^^r

^te IsawTatT' "k'
"''"'^ °''''°^"'^ ^^^ «"'<^

least al h^ "''""''" *^^ ^l°^«d, or at

?rb?cr""^*^*^*-°"><'''--i^fo;^^^^

H-"S:d?rat:i^— -^^^^^
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just my ey« to the dimness. Absolute silence
reigned I pushed open a shutter and looked about

T^ i
!.'°-^""' '^"'^ "°* ""'y ""occupied, but un-

furnished
!
The walls and floors were utterly bare!^ot a sign of human occupancy existed. I hastened

out to the im e walk, and looked up and down the
strert to satisfy myself that I had made no mistake.No th.s was the number-this was the place. Yes-
terday these rooms were fitted sumptuously as for apnnc^; now they were naked. Not a stick of the
furniture ex,sted, nor was there any trace either ofhaste or deliberation in this removal. What had
Deen, simply was not; that was all
Followed by my wondering companion, I madesuch inquiry as I could in the little neighborhood. Icould learn nothing. No one knew anything of the-upani of these rooms. No one had heid any

HngTntr' "'' '^'''^''^ -^ --^
"Sir," said I to my friend, at last; "I do not un-

tn '« ' 'r P""-<^' •'"* 't -ems tE but-terfly has flown." So, both silent, myself moroselyso^ we turned and made our way back across the

river'w ^T '"" "" """' °" '^' ^"'^^^ -t thenyer front, where we could look out over the variedshipping which lay there. My scientific Send
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counted one vessel after another, and at last pointed
to a gap in the line.

"Yesterday I wass here," he said, "and I counted
aJl the ships and their names. The steamer ModeUi
she lay there. Now she iss gone."

I pulled up suddenly. This was the ship which

P^ . ^t"*^".
^"''' "^^ '•'" ^"^'"l Lieutenant

Peel, of the Bntish Navy. The secret council at
Montreal was, therefore, apparently ended! There
would be an English land expedition, across Canada
to Oregon. Would there be also an expedition bysea? At least my errand in Montreal, now finished,
had not been .n vain, even though it ended in a mys-
tery and a query. But ah! had I but been lessdumsy .n that war of wits with a woman, whatm.ght I have learned! Had she not been free tomock me, what might I not have learned ! She was
free to mock me, why? Because of Elisabeth. Was
. tnen true that faith and loyalty could purchase
alike faithlessness and—failure?
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THB GKNTUtMAN FROM TENNESSB

p^r^sLTcrrr '^"''— e-^ m

*irument» I empSy^ irv f
'"'*^'' °^ *^«

there had been tin,. f„ ^ absence, I knew

W.hin«.onr:ra3tZ[,^^°«»-''aPPcnin

air now that under k^r*? ^""^ ^* '^'« « the

fore Conit a dL^j^r, ^J^
-"" be put be-

annexation T^^ si ."'? ""•=""" "»* *»
t'^e streets; ru.oTof !^^7jS^07''' ""

other rumore of interr^tinl u? • '
^'"y' >"*

ng Whie and n.r ^ Possibilities at the com-

^l tha s^^f^'r"'""""^^"*'"-^- Eveo-herestrange, ommous. indescribable tension of
196
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the abnosphcre which exUts when a great people i.moved deeply. The .tern figure of'^JL^tn»h.ng courage for a people, even as he h^'for apresident, '^med large in the public prints.
Late as it was when I reached Washington I didnot hes-tatc to repair at once to the residJfce ;f M

'

Calhoun; and I took with me as my best adjuta««ny strange friend Von Rittenhofen. who T fane !d

would find of value. We were adn^itted to Mr Cal-

heT^uTd htr'
*"' '"' ^''"'"^ "^ ^^^''^ ^««e would hear my report He sat, his long thin

h.s keen eyes 3ca^n.ng also my old companion as I

he^ . 'T.*^''-
^*""'""''' 'y^ kindle. As usualhe did not lack decision.

'

"Sir." said he to Von Rittenhofen presently "we

^^frti""
^°""^' '^ ' ''"^ not lacking in":great nation's interest in the arts and sciences U

tuXt^ T,r *'''' '" ^'"""''^ - hav^ o^por

;:Si;?o;sr;°f^"---'"-"

£;;^trn::-:r:?h:ir;=
Calhoun raised a gentle hand.

& n
,

out

your own country for a time, I can secure for you
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.
•O' would ,Uo llowTorj"T '° "•• ^"^ »«'-

could^ find use atTZ""
*°'"'^ '"'^«' f°r "». we

ern country which vL L '" °^ ">« *«t-

^'Stance., the lopograSy tht
*""' *" ^'"'^ ""^

-ant to know t'eSi'rLtTr' '"'^'''- ^

0«gon. It would take n,r ' '""""7' '•'

-^Rer, for atbestit^r« ''"" *" """^ « •"«-
0"tbou„dp,«,,./;;j'-«--n^^^
«« impassable. If you couM^^ ^ mountains

"» now, we should be proud toW *"''' "^"^''^ '"'"'

thus found off^edti^^tSeT" .^'"^"""^^n. who
''«'-red. IwaspW^f„^"!'?'*''^'hewouldhave
•"^ so soon. pit?;:n'r "'r'>'''*-*^d
«;y

hotel, where I PJJed iStlk"!'"^" "
at home. I„ his elation over the n

'

t
"'°''

^--hi..eheo,d.a„fai:f;ast:rn;
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I want you to remain, Nicholas," said he "h.

I have no time for hobbies " J,» _ i • .

"You would not call Mr i>„ii •

smiled frantly and r,n ,

"nportant?" IranKiy, and Calhoun repl e.;! It ,„ kind

Perhaps half an hour later Mr r ii, .

negro man ushered in fh. :
^''°"'"' °ld

three found ourselvesIt """'I
«^"'' '"'^ -«

conclave which w^TotirWaThTr"^ ""T"''

ScSvTtLef^^"?^—^^-:^
-chw.,tx:rdrwi^^

i ftave come, Mr Caltin..„ " -j ,

latter had assur;d Wm thL1 ^"''" '""^

tan no risk to him-"t„ . L^ ''''''"'" '"""'^ «>-

tion."
" *° '^''^ °^«^r this Texas situa.
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"D • .
^ """^ °f record."

Precisely," said Mr. Polk "v„ • .

make a definite answer in thl. . '
" '* ^'"^ *°

not be better to defl;!!? „Xe^L!;;°r
^'

J may say " '*'—""til after,

"Why, thSiJ^^'o? ""; ^""«"? grimly.

Now. /d'on-JkLtitvrtSs:;!--^^'
the convention, but I may sa7ti,»f

^ '*'"''' '"

branch of the western d1"racvt ^f

'"^ '''^'

for the nomination." Mr P^ir ^ ^
"^"""^^ "«

«P and iooked monstrj^^^ 5,1^"^ '^ f°^ "^P^
al'ty and his extrem,. w Z '^ '^*''^'"e mor-

« trade. DiffetnTf^otTh''^
"''' '^'^ "^^'^^ ^'^^

he was really at helth ' '""''"'' ^'"^ "''^"^y'

c-ts, and like ma^v InLr''"''^'^''^*^'=°f 0«»-
of his love for the ^eoZtr""";' '"''^^' "-*
"V«. I know th^t sol ^ "" '°^^ °^ ''™«elf.

P- - politics." ^eVcSr"^^ *^'°«^ ''^P-

"B"t. God bless mTv! ? °""' '™"'"^-

way for me to se!k thi no • " ' '"" '' °"* "^ the
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frosfyeyes.
^'''°""' ''^"*n? on him his

conventionr ^ ^^ °"* °- hand *^/<,^, ^^^

"Why should they not? Ti, ..

well as ^e. Do theT„ot 1,1 "^ '"' '"'^''^'^ «
interests ?" ^ ""' ^^^ "« *» subserve those

Po-pously, throX EXr?'';" '^^'"^ ^"''^

head. ^ "'''='' t'^e hair from his fore-

'Of course not." saiH r,ii.
•"•^^ « th« it is ;elT

'
S^f

"" ^"'"'y- "My own
ready thei«. They fej1 .t

'''"^'^ ^'«'* '« *J-

"True." said SlSnt '''' '''°"«^ *° «>«"•"
strong blast abo^t ourmal?' '""^*'"^^ "^ ^-^
the Revolution-thatl «r '^'"' ^"^ ^'^ -"en of

case—" "ytrue. But now in my own
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"How do you stand in case war should be declar^Hag-nst Mexico?" asked Mr. Poli. "That ought obe a popular measure. The Texans have cap^turedthe popular .^agination. The Alamo rankles in ournations memoo^. What would you say to a staffdemand there, with a strong shoJof miL^ry^c!

any ci'r'fsr ,T*?^
'^ *° ' ^*^°"^ ^^^-^ inany casa I should only say that if war came legiti-

W" '^' '" "'^^"'^ '° '^^^ *i* Eng.

"With England? What chance would we havewith so powerful a nation as that ?"

The chin of James K. Polk of Tennessee sank

ne was studying something in his own mind. At last

"I think they fear her more."

inl":r""°"'^*'"''-^°f«'e popular imag.

"You are always thinking of the popular imag^na-
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til' /n T
''°" ''""* ''"' *'"'''°» °f *»* for some

'Joun. But how would it sound to the tune ofcannon fire? How would it look writtnn thesmoke of musketry?" " 'u uie

his 'leaT^'-l""' "T !°
*"*•"^d P°J'^. shifting in

c>^ fir ..
*^'"'''"^ °^ •* °"'y »« a 'allying

boards of all opposition i"
^ **

"And afterwards ?"

"Aftl^rf"? "'':^
'r'^

''°'^"'" "^«d Mr. Polk.

Win the comhat^lSiticronouJ^S

A H :2:^"rrrir^ ^•'"
"' '-^^^ «^'^*^"

>.« man uregon. It is not yet tima In n^A:name, Jim Po,k, be capful of wLt y^udo
" cHth« CO. of taking all of 0«go„. L will plu^e
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•!.• Dcm„,.&^,;^;i,'"J^''' ''' >"; 1>« for

"Its rH:'^f,:^'r r'-:--"''came to learn. I kno,^Vn
''^^.^/^™«J *hat I

floor of the onvition Z ''"" "" "PP^"' "» *«
party hopeless^ Tu" ' ^°." ^'" ^'^''^^ *i,

I came toTsk of vo7
^°"' ^'''' ''"''' ''"'» "°^-

ta'Hn^of^Hnicrsi^srrr-^--'^
«>^« to do with electioZV

"'' "''*' '^^^ ^-»-

hands, his wJ:,1V' The^T
*'"' "°°<^'-

and rested his arms on t^e i" ht f
""" '°^''

nat?re\:i;fir^^'^--^«^»^-inmy
-Whose rest;%it-rrur,:r^
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damn you, s.r, you are not f5t to untie Mr. Cal-houn s shoel I will not see you offer him one word
of msult Quarrel with me if you like! You w-ll
gain no votes here now in any case, that is sure!"

Utterly horrified at this, Mr. Polk fumbled with
h.s hat and cane, and, very red in the tace, bowed
himself out, still mumbling, Mr. Calhoun rising andbowing his adieux.

My chief dropped into his chair again. For a

at kngth slowly, "you have divided the Democratic
par^- You split that party, right then and there."

Never!' I protested; "but if I did, 'twas ready
enough for the division. Let it split, then, or any
party like it, if that is what must hold it together I
I will not stay in this work, Mr. Calhoun, and hear
youvihfied. Platforms!"

dZ!^^°"^I' ''ur'^
'"^ ''^'^^- "'^ ^hi"= handdropped on Ae table as he still sat looking at me.

I^A ..T^"" ^°" """^ *™^' Nicholas!" he
smiled. "J,m Polk will not forget."

"Let him come at me as he likes !"
I fumed

rn,. ^'^a' '"v"^
"' '° ^'°"^''* "P- M"-- Calhoun

rose and, smiling, shook me heartily by the hand.

c -A I '°"l^'
*'' ^""^ *° "°"'^ °"^ t!«^ or another,"

said he The split was in the wood of their pro-
posed platform of bluff and insincerity. 'What do
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SL^ailT K "V''
J'" ^°"'- 'What do theythtntr aste John Calhoun. And being now ZGod s provadence. chosen to do some thfnking'f"them, I have thought " *

iZS fuf ^'';;''"" •"" ^'- '•" ^~"y
learned its tenor, the time we met Mr Pat-nk
>vith Mr. Tyler at the White HouTe '•

"'""

Mr' Bliir"t "m-^"
"^ "°' ^^'^^ "^ ^""^ <»'-' to

Mr Calhoun smiled rather bitterly at this iestThe hostil ty of Blair to th^ T i j • . ^

was a farf ™tt, !
^'''''' administration

^f ,t .^j
"*''^'' '""^ *an well known.

Tw.H all get into Mr. Polk's newspaper fastenough" commented he at last. "He gets III ttnews of the Mexican ministry t"

^ ^^^

r.il^\u°''
^'""^ ^^ '""'^**«' the Dona Lucreziarather than adores her!"

"trezia,

"I know it I One-third of Jim Polk may be hu-

flatter that lady mto confidences. She is well ni^h
distracted at best, these days, what with tre fickle„t

h r oTd H
'
'I'

''^ ^'' ""'^'^^ abandonment^;her old admirer Pakenham; so Polk will cajole her'nto disclosures, never fear. In retun,, wL the
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time comes he will send an army of occupation into

zxx ^r'
"''

''' ^'''' °" "-^ °"' ^<^" -^
loCmil-rn^^^^'""''-^''"''"---^^

pend!"
^^"'^ "''"'*' '"''" "°' *°'"''" <=°"ld de-

"Neither the one nor the other "

tJ^l
^^^P-^^tion of his tone amused me, as didth.s chance .mportance of what seemed to me at thetJme merely a petticoat situation

diJ^*"' '^f-.^.f
°""'' I fi^rinned. "Still silk anddimity, my faith 1 And you !"

He seemed a trifle nettled at this. "I must takemen and women and circumstances as I find them "
he^rejomed; "and must use such agencies as areTeit

Doif °" ^""''"
^ ^''^"'^^'^' "'^•= *tiU have theDoaa Lucrezia and her little jealousies."

riant r.K"™f ""'"^ "P°" •"« *"• « «harp

"iv Tk t T^r^
'''"•* ^y """"^ «"dden though?By the Lord Harry! boy. you give me an idea.

7ooll7'
^°'°'"'^"'• °° ^'^^ ^° °» ^i* yo"rcopymg there, and excuse me for a time "

fi<l° 'r*?'J^*r
^" P"''^** ^^""^ t''^ ™°'n. his tallfipre bent his hands clasped behind his b^ck, andh^face wrmkled in a frown, as was his wont whenoccupied with some problem.



CHAPTER XX

THE LADY FROM MEXICO

—MonlaigHt.

ha-^pyen „,e for clerical carl
'"'"' "''''='' ''«

wonder what may come oTtJaTT!!',''
''«='«-'»ti°''- I

"Much will come oTit11 " P"^"""
of it. The troublT'sontTh .

'
u"""^ P~P'«' ^ack

Whi^ condemns. And not
' *

n''
'''"'°"'»' ''°«.

Mr. Ty,er and youtu 'tirM cT'^ " ^'*
for instance, at Mr. Polfca„d M ,

}^°""- ^^'
ture on my part he madeT ^^^'- ^° *h'* ven-

"= 4.y fc „,M „iuhw ""
' '"^y "-i

308
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times wanderine as fhn.. u I
'' '"' ^^^ be-

on me, keen aZgCn?' '^'°^''='^' '^^ "^'^

i-e?'E'„;L''d\rra.:;j:^^^^^^^ ^^«^ «-

would catch;:;trdr /leCr f-'-^

be,a^earBeforetheyca„realo4:?r '' ^'^

musli h:'"''*"'''^^'"''^-* -'^'^ne. policy,.

P«^ M^Si;:^f^.^;'--- o„ .e

"Would you po?" h- . 1. J^ ? ^^°'' *"'^uyougo.r' he asked suddenly.
I was going in any case"

ISheTl '?"" """
"

'•'= ''""^"''-d.lelt the blood come to my face •' 't- •.

t*^
Miss Elisabeth Chu4mL Jreif^ 7Zi. as calmly as I might.

"" myseii, said
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child, quarrel I Twill all mend in time."
Not by act of mine, then." said I hotly.

^
Again abstracted, he seemed not wholly to he.r

"First." he mused, "the more important thi„«"_ndm, over my personal affairs as of little cle-

"I will tell you. Nicholas," said he at last, wheel-ng swiftly upon me. "Start next week I An Irmy o

alikeo
pa.^a„dour„atr;o'ur„oTm^^^^^^^^^^^

S^::r=i2^:-r;.£Ttr
zi%rir"^^--"---tLtX

c.~o7LX""---"--^--
Calhoun began to pace up and down. "Besides

"—f"^ for you. myt;"wr„ ^^^Z^Wh,leyouhavebeenbusy. Ihavenotbeenidl "he continued. "I have here another little pap'r
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'•A treaty-with Tcxm I" I exclaimed.

Yes. Now comes Mr. Nicholas Trist with ^nrAof a certain woman to the effect that M '

Va z"dt«s play.ng also with England "

CaJhl"'"
77".^'"° '^ P''«yin? with England."Calhoun smiled enigmatically.

"But she has gone," said I "u,hn t
Sho ».,„ .

i"*"!
1, who knows where?

kno;."
°' """ '""' '"'"'^ ^- 0-80". for all ^e

well be( Tu. ,^ •
**"^ ''^; "•' "lay very

iZ M u
' ''°"''' =°^* "^ °'"- hold over Pake7

heT"
"""'" '^""'^ -•= "^-^ -^ «=ha„ce lefttth"

no:unrsrd;r"''''-''''^°""^""^''^- -^^^

contemplatively, appraising" *^"=' ""^ "'"">'•

I do not understand you," I reiterated.
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«e smiled >n a way I liked none too well but n.1 beefan mvself tn «« "' ""' "ow

not failure, but success ?

faith-and win

"At least she has flown " wenf „„ <~ ii.

why? What made her i? ?T si,: ""• "^"*
less, unless-unless-" h^ aa a " °°'^' """

time.
he added to himself a third

"But unless what?"
"Unless, that chance word may have J,.^weight You sa,, fi,-.. ^ * had some

oA" ' ""' "^ "" •*• '•lt"l of fH,.

y" long leg. »d ^"IXLdU'' ."":'"

As though she wo,r i
*'""•' *'''*' «*er.

Ic.onotttl,r
de^It^nThr'sr^-*''^*'"*-

«"ch as I have neverwt" ^'' '* * """'«'
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"Nor are you apt to know another her like. LookW Addmoaaily, she is i„tin,ately concern^
w.th the private life of Mr. Pakenham. Forthelove

M«.co. Not content with that, bom adventuress

tX rr- "' ""^ ""^"'""^ -'<» interesti gl:

tr.gu«^he comes at midnight to talk with me

'And finds you in your red nightcap !" I laughed.Did she speak of that?" asked Mr. Calhoun in
consternation, raising a hand to his head, ^t" a^be that I forgot-but none the less, she camel

"^

iJ^.^'a''
'^'\"^" '"'""' ^y ^''*"*= °f yo^r long

1^ and your ready way, as I must admit! and yo!were ^ved from her only, as I believe- Why GoJWe. Elisabeth Churchill, my boy, that is auf Butmy faith, how nicely it all begins to work out I"
I do not share your enthusiasm, Mr. Calhoun "

«.d I bitterly. "On the contrary, it seems to me lowoHco^in as bad a fashion as could possibly b"

Phunly Meantime, be sure England will be careful

u.^,T^ :" °° °^"^ movement, I should sayuntil A. has heard from Oregon; which will not ^
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JJ^ *tT f"""^'"^ "' ** •*«'=*"« °f boldenteT,n.e which th«a«, deliberately was planning-but ao comment offemi itself; «, that prLtiy fewent on. as though, in soliloquy.
^

JJ1'*;"!1^°
Bay Company have deceived Eng.Undspl«d.dly enough. Doctor McUughlin. gofd«« that he u., has not suited the Hudson Bay

2Zr^- n" '^"^'^ "««» '« courtesy to olr

S^T",?T"- ^^^-^^^^l-tacZleaS"

teU when tiie thing will come to an ^ss^e For mvo^ part, I would^ with Polk thatleougit ^
''•^Z to do and what we can do are two separatematten. Should we force the issue now aTwwe would lose for a hundred yea«. Should we^vMce fi^ly and hold finnl. what we pun. in per-hapi less th«. one hundred year, we maVw „ JTottt« counter, as I just said to Mr. Polk. I the Sv^Sjrf«tchewan-I know not where! InmyownZt
wea of an honest government by the people. A,d

"W. have d««Iy . Monroe Doctrine, Mr. Cal-
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houn " Mid I. "What you enunciate now is yet more
•tarthng. Shall we call it the Calhoun Doctrine?"
He made no answer, but arose and paced up and

T*."^' f""^"^ '^^ *« '"jPSe of beard under his
cmn. StiU he seemed to talPwith himself.
"We are not rich," he went on. "Our canals and

railways are young. The trail across our countnr is
of monstrous difficulty. Give us but a few yea«
more and Oregon, ripe as a plum. woul. drop in our
tap. To hmder that is a crime. What Polk pro-
poses I. msinccrity. «,d all, insincerity must faiL
There is but one result when pretense is pitted
against preparedness. Ah. if ever we needed wis-dom and self-restraint, we need them now I Yet look
at what we face! Look at what we may lose! And

foL^r
P*''^^-*^""^'' platform-through

He sighed as he paused in his walk and turned to
me. But now, as I said, we have at least time for
Texa* And in regard to T«as we need another

I stared at him.

"You come now to me with proof that my lady
baroness traffics with Mexico as weU as England"
he resumed. "TTiat is to say, Yturrio meets my lady
baroness. What is the inference? At least, jealous
on the part of Yturrio's wife, whether or not shecamforWml Now, jealousy between the wes is
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evi^rrcxr;sr ** *^^-'' °'

he went on. "I see vZ A '^^ ""* *=^"''*"y «
com„,issio„. A WL ^'-l

'*" '"" '"'* °'

Vou shall can in h a I "° "'"^°'»''* '"*«"''ew.

coach and four to1 '' r""'^'''
"'" t^''* n,y

take the air oTwLhfnl
'^^

u"
'''' *'" ^'^^'t^

^^e n,i.ht dro^^tX"arcrx„ s^"""
''""

conclude, I „,ay perhaps be Lvored tSt:":'
*"

view with that lady. I -..rf u, Z'
'

-. t^this trea^ .J^Cre h^r^e
^"''^ ^-

Whatsee^r^epSnifrr^ "'" """'' ---
a valuable ally i^tS p! '

"'"'''^'"^ '<> '°«e

-alee son,e oC\X!;Z'^,rif\T """^^

woman on the Co1„mk'
England has one

the Rio Gn«de? '' "' ""^ ''''^'^ «°*er on

*1^



CHAPTER XXI

POLITICS UNDER COVER

tl^lZ°T'' */ '°™"«> <*' nuies are more amusingthan tboic she rt»dt.—ThioplttU GauHer.

IT
was curious how cleverly thisiustere old man,

unskilled in the arts of gallantry, now han, 'ed
the problem to which he had addressed him-

self, even though that meant forecasting the whim
of yet another woman. It all came easily about, pre-
cisely as he had planned.

It seemed quite correct for the daughter of our
sec.etary of state to call .o inquire for the health of
the fair Sefiora Yturrio, and to present the com-
pliments of Madam Calhoun, at that ne not in the
city of Washington. Matters went so smoothly uiat
I felt justified in suggesting a little drive, and
Seiiora Yturrio had no hesitation in accepting Quite
naturally, our stately progress finally brought us
close to the residence of Miss Calhoun. That lady
suggested that, since the day was warm, it might be
well to descend and see if we might not find a sher-
brt; all of which also seemed quite to the wish of tne
lady from Mexico. The ease and wannth of Mr.

217
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CUhoun', greeting to her were tad. &.* A- «»«i«. wdl .t home «d chetting y^^T^•poke Engluh with but UtUehesitancy^^

W^v'!!* y*^"^*"' •* *^«* *^« -«* i" known inW«h«gtoa'. foreign colony. w« beaudfulTn .•«»uou., „pe way. Her hair wa. darit heaWlv

uiC ^"'"'
'- •»•«« ••«-- oval fo^2^

toeth white and rtrong; her Up, red and fuU-Wchin weUc„„^„d deep. A «u«d ana «.d iat^hMd controlled amort artful fan. She^»^
colored «lk. wore gems enough to rtart a «h^^^
opulence. She spoke in a moat musical voice w^
poor student of her specie, who had not a«»ib^tofcer a wit of her own; but a. I wateh«i^
what apart. I dmost Lniled J TrS^^IT8~^e and couneou. hc« hadlLrtt^^t
"noLr::irtrti«------
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that he ud his were simple in their family life, «,d*lwv.deUghted to meet their friend*
^

iv^i^lT *^' Southwe.V «id he, at l-t, with .d.ght addition of formality in tone«d attitudT

^i L '^••*^'* •^"'' ''^ •««"» do-» her

•^2 . tftTi"*
•"* ''" '""*'» « « r-ignation.

That may be," said Mr. Calhoun. "Perhaps fate.U.0 that those of ki„ should cling together." ^
fh^reed her ve^. g«ceful and beautiful shouldet

u!T '^'^^'^ '"""' •>"* '^ b*-"-

nuuiy things a woman may not know. For instancehow could she know if her hush«,d sboT^l^ance leave the legation to which he wa. alS^nd pay a visit to another nation?"

her"^**
'"*''* ''''*'"°» "' ''*' ^«. but againh«- hands were outspn-Ad in protest

"How indeed, Sefiorr

teu'^„"**h^Y
^°"°* "'*' "^"^ Mr. Trist, should

Jrf^ou tta he ha. seen your husband so^e hun-

su^MTt *''*^ *"•* •" ^-^^'^^ ^ith a lady•uppwed to be son,ewhat friendly toward—••

^'

Ah, you mean fttt baroness—r

*v
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«e it seemed only wiseT/fin "^'^^ ^o
1« any of these iLTe pe^n ?

*^" '"'" *''°"W "ot

neater compHcaS 7"^"*^ """"? "'*« ^°' "»

She ^r.^Jl^t^rToTJZ"' ^^"^"''
«>und, n.ea„i„gto remain ««.Wg^„f^^f^T "'

was merciless.
""oiguous. But Calhoun

"It is not within dicnitv Se«n™ /
tn>uble between a ladf2^i ht7' f'""'"*" «»ke
»"st have friends ^2 uTund^'""'^''-

^"' "*
that they are not ou7 fri^r Y

°"' ^' "' '^'^

«y house. YourhusbZt ^
*'« ''"«»°'« i»

of our republic Tw! ''^~"'* '» *= "^--^

thus."
^''""' *« «rt«in duties even

* °f England, while supposed to be
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under our fhig-U j .ho^u ^^^ ^
representative, of the Mexican legation had bet

whv tK *^"""^ """* °' *^ '*^P"''"<= of Texas-

iotid^iTiet:;,:r"'
"'^"' ^°"' '-'''-• ^«-

to iify'!!?.'"°'

^"'''°"" ^'^ "°' n,ean-does not dare

"I do dare it; I do mean it I I can tell you all thatMexico plans, and .11 that Texas plan. AlSiesecr^ are out; and since we know thL, we purpleHnmediate annexation of the Republi^ of tZIThough .tn,-^ns war. Texas shall be oun,l Thifh^

aliahV .t ^' ^" •" *" 'y«' ''''' O'^" blue orbsalight with resolution. She returned hi. gaze, fierce

"^tTds.
'"'*'"'* '^^---"-^-

theSefiorSecretajy'shands.
I am even in his /i^^.What can he wish ?"

B^ „„ w """"'"" '"*'' "'*' y°" " ""r hands.But now let us endeavor to discover some wavtwhich some of these matters may be compost I^^ch affa.«, a small incident is sometimes magnified

Tui^^"" ""!:f
'"" *'* '^^ PossibleTonsi

quences. You readily may see, SeSora. that did I
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"S— »T ^ ** '"* meaning.

uwaoiL if my government is oitm„AZi ,
"""

•top the coune of event* Hr^J.f^f' ^ '^ '^
««Ply M officer rt„r!l*i" ?*»•**•• ^«'
humble officer of Je^cIh!?^

'^***"^ ^^
Tyler."

™*"" '^ &ccUen<y our president, Mr.

My lady broke out in a n-.t „« ,

"""ghtcr, her white iJu .^ "' '°^' '^PP""*

«il.3on,;wUt*icurtf^1»- It w... aft,?

^trainedin^^llSireJlir-^^o^--

>f we deal entirely franldy, SeSora,"
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^dhft "Letu.theaw«tenotime; Frwldy. then.
«t would Mem that, now the B.ronew von Riu U off
tiieKene. the SeBor. Yturrio would have aU the
«>«tter bUe and opportunity in the affeetiont of-
well, let ut tay, her own husband I"

MMl^a^l her subtle and dangerous beauty unmask-
tag Its batteries. The impression she conveyed was
that of warmth and of spotted shadow, such as play

Th ^ i^T**''
'"'''• •"* " '»•* ** winj oftte butterfly, the petal of «,m* flower bom in a land«ihe.t«d passion. But Calhoun regarded her

c«lnJy. hi. finger tips together, and spoke a. delib-
erately as though i»mmuning with himself. "ItU
but one thing, one very little thing."
'And what is that, SeBor?" she asked at length.
The signature of Sefior Van Zandt, attach^ for

uS Z ,
"'^°«"<>'"» »' t««ty between the

United States and Texas."
Bowin,, he presented to her the document towhich he had earlier directed my own attention.We are well advised that Seflor Van Zandt isto^dcmg ttjs very hour with Engl«,d as against

«. he explained. "We ask the gmcious assi!Lceof^^ora Ytumo. In return we promise he_
"I can not-it is impossible!" she exclaimed, as

«he glanced at the pages. "It is our ruin- 1"
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my friend Mr To&Z.a J^ J"" ''•^« •'^«~ to '

they do not repre.1?^ ?*
"""" **°' "''hough

politic, arl nraTn"'"?^ "^, "^^^ ''''-^•^«

-
England, but to aL^^-T "{ ^--. "ot to

Pe«onali„flu«e/wSlw™ " y°" "^ »ot u« your
"O »ot you, and^ d^,?''

"">' «"""" Pontic.

That war would cosTyo^T^J" r'"' ^«'«>-
«-U. Now. to avert tJ^tXTd;

"""'' """^ "
perhaps you can ask Mr JllT""

"°' '"'"'' «>«
Zandt that his si«,Jf

*° "^ *° Mr. Van
end ail sucH^ZZZlT'' ""'' *-«^ -^
the best bene2t" Mex^*^^'

'""mediately. .„d to

States? Treason? Why'ZZ"" f""
*« United

venting treason I"
^' ^°"*' *^°"'d be pre.

Her face was half hidden by W fan. «.ah„
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h^thought.. The Mme cold voice went on-

lTtti7trf.tvT^T' ' ''I'
" ''' """" ^« - thi.

^rd.„g h« pr^po«l to give Texa, over to e"^
e^lt . r'f'

""' ''" "'» '"' *»"" "We fact «J.

We wi r u'
'"°"" "" ^«" «" '^ » known to me.

"y. "ad prMently return it to me with hi. .;,« *.
attached, 1 rtould feel ^ !"",'" J"' "Srnature

.hould„;t«ryoubfwhat^ '"'' ^""^"^^ ''«* '

thi. mo.t desirable rL^H ^T?T '""' *"»'"«'

^.ou could nottinrjthraiitrit^-^

ore^r:;Sr-^--ourowner;
Her face colored darkly In > fl=»i, u

W «vir h«^ r^*^
'""'^'^ '^ --^^ weal toMvage heart Revenge and jealousy, handled
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wo'ufd bidets; !r.?^r '^ ^"^^ *«*• "It

unhappy b„si„l"tt^ZZT'- °^" ^'^

•ister republic and ou^„«"d r
' "' *"""" " ""'

^^A„d suppose I 3baU not do thi. that you,*.

^^^atrStSiLroT^^^

he. destiny. I„ our g^v^^d"J ^I^ier*
"^

many secrets of which rh-.„Ki- *"* •«
si-all be one. ^^ ^^''i^^l^''^^^

Here

possession. Dear ladv m-„
**"" '" '*»

gethe^for the uM^LZaZ"^ ""'''" *°-

»aicing of then, two noble"^!"'*;!?" n'"'amity? ShaU w.. n«* i.
' ^' *° dwell in-y bhaU we not hope to see .11 this continent
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Suddenly she bestowed upon him a smile whose bril-We mjght have turned the head of another man.R«ing. she swept h.m a curtsey whose grace I havenot seen surpassed.

In return, Mr. Calhoun bowed to her with die-

S «f "; °*''"°«f ''"• " ""»• »« 1«J her to

Z.^^ I ""W scarce believe my eyes andem that so much, and f so much importance, had
*^ so easily been accomplished. wher« all hadseemed so near to the impossible.
Wh« last I saw my chief that day he was sunk in

fabgue wntten all over his face and form: but ajmile sbU was on his grim mouth. "Nicholas." said

ml t^ i ^Z^u^^'"""^ "** """^ ^"'"en behind

SIT *tl'"? '^^'^ *" *« ^° Grander «,dOregon up to Russia, and all without a war !"



CHAPTER XXII

BUT YET A WOMAN

Wwnan turns every man the wrong side out.And never gives to truth and virtue that
Which simpleness and merit purchaseth.

—Shaketptart.

MY chief played his game of chess col«Hy,
methodically, and with skill; yet a game
of chess is not always of interest to the

spectator who does not know eve^. move. Least of
all does It interest one who feels himself but a pawn
p.ece on the board and part of a plan in whose direc-bon he has nothing to say. In truth. I was wearyNot even the contemplation of the hazardous jour'
n.gr to Oregon served to stir me. I traveled w«,rily
again and again my circle of personal despair
On the day following my last interview with Mr.

Calhoun, I had agreed to take my old friend Docto
von Rittenhofen upon a short journey among the
pomts of interest of our city, in order to acquaint
him ^somewhat with our governmental machinery
and to put h.m m touch with some of the sources of
information to which he would need to refer in the
work upon which he was now engaged. We had
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oetn, would have known that she was there.
It was El^abeth, alone, and hur^^ing away! Al-ready she was approachhg the first stair In a-oment she would be gone. I sprang after her by.nsnnct without ran, clear in n,y minLnly that shewas going, and with her all the'light ofI wowj

aI?1 r *^°'"^' """^ *"' "•'^ -*> Elisabeth (AS i tooK a few rap.d steps toward her. I had full

oomehne«, nor had concealment fed upon her

^letf ^'""'^*-'*—esentme'ntlsa;
ttat she had naver seemed more beautiful than on

a way of avoiding extremes which did not appeal toher individual taste. Her frock now was all in

Mlreo^ nbbons which fluttered at her belt had quite



y
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TjJ^y """l^^
*° ^"^^ '" P*=rf^'°» *« cool,

S'"^^ ",*/''"'*"''• H«' "leaves wer^
puffed widely, and for the lower am were opened

with pinked edges, and her silken mitts, light and
damfy. matched the clear whiteness of her arms.Her face, turned away from me, was shaded by a

tte scoophke affair of the time, but with a dn,opingbnm from which depended a sUght frilling of sheer
lace. Her smooth brown hair was drawn primlydown across her ears, as was the fashion of the dayand from the masses piled under the bonnet brim'
ftere fdl down a curl, round as though made that
mome«ti and not yet limp from the damp heat ofWashm^n. Fresh and dainty and restful as a
picture done on Dresden, ye', strong, fresh, fully
competent. Elisabeth walked as having full right in
the world and accepting as her due such admiration
« might be offered. If she had ever known a care,
«he <hd not show It; and. I say, this made me feel^«to«t It was .er proper business to appear

If she indeed resembled a rare piece of flawless
U»«den on this morning, she was as cold, her fea-
tures were as unmarked by any human pity. Ah!
«o different an Elisabeth, this, from the one I had
last seen at the East Room, with throat fluttering
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5"t cSfIf"
*"™'' *»" «>« ^"ol «>«« pinkBut. changed or not, the full sieht of h.r -

t«ng out consciousness of other things I couM !!^

Just aTlhe^.n7 """ ""'"'"^ ""'^ ^-"J f"^™-

stairs" tke "*
*"' ^^^ °' *^ "-«» -*'«

"Elisabeth I"

hJXtefw r
""^" "P '*""'^''*' »- '=•'•» high.

ti^S tte
' *" J"st parted for a faint saluLtionin the conventions of the morning.How do you do?" she remarked Ho

all cool white enamel ThiT/f •'. ? """* ''"'

between us.
*** '''•' *^"'PP«' d°wn

ci^'i;rw*';t^r„rhe7'
'"

' r' -''*- '»-

j«.hutithadrre7:rwe^4°tii;re

sthiSr;rcTp"°-^-'-^^^^^^
'
""""^ cap-a-pie with indifference.
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she looked at me as fonnally as though I were a re-
mote acquaintance. Then she would have passed

"Elisabeth," I began; "I am just back. I have not
had time—I have had no leave from you to come to
see you—to ask you—to explain "

"Explain ?" she said evenly.

"But surely you can not believe that I—"
"I only believe what seems credible, Mr. Trist"
"But you promised—that very morning you

**^ "" ^^'^^ ^°" °"* °' y"""" "•'"'' that-"
"I wa9«ut of my mind that moming-but not that

evening."

Now she was grande demoiselU. patrician, supe-
nor. Suddenly I became conscious of the dullness
of my own garb. I cast a quick glance over my
figure, to see whether it had not shrunken.
"But that is not it, Elisabeth—a girl may not al-

low a man so much as you promised me, and then
fonget that promise in a day. It was a promise be-
tween us. You agreed that I should come; I did
come. You had given your word. I wy, was that theway to treat me, coming as I did?"

"I found it possible," said she. "But, if you
PW, I must go. I beg you^ pardon, but my Aunt
Betty IS waiting with the carriage."

.
'my, damn Aunt Betty!" I exclaimed "You

shall not got Set, look here!"
I pulled from my pocket the litde ring which I
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E^iJ"!'^'^
"' *"* "*•'* '^h" I «««'ve out toEtahnrrt ,n my carriage, the one with the sinrieR«n which I had obtained hurriedly that SterZn

ing. My hand trembled as I held these out to her
I prove to you what I meant Her»l f u^a^e. Why. Elisabeth. I was huTryi^^Z} 1^1°

«tin rt
^"^ *° °*^" y"" ^^^-^ t^'»8s- I have«W the nght to ask you why you did not toke them ?Will you not take them now ?"

th»"^h*°''^.'"!f/*''''^'"""''"-8«-«y- "Keep

aing gift—the one which I received "

Now I broke out "Good God ! How can I be heldtobW for the act of a drunken friend? You knowJj^^dridge as well as I do myself. I caution^h«m--I was not responsible for his condition "
It was not that decided me."

"You could not believe it was / who sent you that^cursed shoe which belonged to another woman."

^
Jle said It came from you. Where did you get it.

Now, as readily may be seen, I was obliged again
to hesibite There were good reasons to w"^;
1^ s«led. I ft«hed The red of confusion^h!^
c«.e to my cheek was matched by that of indigna-
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tion in her own. I could not tell her, and .he could

^l?1 ^n "''.'' " ">' *"*" '°^« f«" her. Inno-cent, I still seemed pijlty.

"So, then, you donotsay? I do not ask you."
I do not deny it"

"You do not care to teU me where you got it"

"

„^;;-dI;"Iwinnottellyou;herigotit":

;;Because that would involve another woman."
Jnvolve another womanf Do you think then

f h°e^tT '"' °' "^ '"'• "^ ^'' «^« ^ ^'"-^

Z hTl! ^' iZ T''"
"" '"^" **» 'hink. I couldnot help the ch.ll that came on my heart Marrvyou?-I could not! I never could, now"

^'

agr^""
''' decided-you had told me-^t wa.

"I had decided on facts as I thought they we«Other facts came before you arrived Iw. yoTdlTe* very great compliment"
.youaome

"But you loved me once," I said banally.
I do not consWer it fair to mention that now."

se« h. f *'* °*"' *°'»«- I h«l neverseen her more than once. You do not know her."Ah ,s that .t? Perhaps I could tell you some-thmgof one Helena vonRitz. IsitnotsoT
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"Yes, that wu tiie property of Helena von Rite
"

I told her, looking her fairly in the eye.
'•Kind of you, indeed, to involve me, as you My.

with a lady of her precedents I"

Now her color was up full, and her words came
cnsply Had I had adequate knowledge of women.

full-fledged quarrel. Strategically, that must have
been a far happier condition than mere indifference
on her part But I did not know; and my accursed
love of fairness blinded me.

"I hardly think any one is quite just to that lady "
said I slowly.

'

"Except Mr. Nicholas Tristl A beautiful and ac
comphshed lady, I doubt not, in his mind."

"Yes, all of that, I doubt not"
"And quite kind with her little gifts."
"Elisabeth, I can not weU explain all that to you

I can not, on my honor."

"Do noti" she cried, putting out her hand asthough in alarm. "Do not invoke your honorl"
She looked at me again. I have never seen a lookhke hers. She had been calm, cold, aad again in-

dignant, all m a moment's time. That expression
which now showed on her face was one yet worse
lor me.

Still I would not accept my dismissal, but went on
stubbornly

;
"But may I not see your father and have
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my chance .gain? I r*. «<,/ let it go thi. w*y. hi,
the rum of my life"

But now .he was advandng. dropping down . «tep
«t a time, «id her face was turned straight ahead,me pmk of her gown was matched by the pink of
her cheefai. I saw the little working of the white
throat wherem some sobs seemed stifling. And so
she went away and left me:



CHAPTER XXIII

8UCXSS8 IN SILK

IT
WAS a part of my duties, when in Waahing-

ton, to assist my chief in his personal and offi-
cial correspondence^ which necessarily was

very heavy. This work we customarily began aboutnme of the morning. On the following day I was on
hand earlier than usual. I was done with Washing-
ton now, done with everything, eager only to be off
on the far trails once more. But I almost forgot my
own griefs when I saw my chief. When I found him,
already astir in his office, his face was strangely waa
and thin, his hands bloodless. Over him hung an air
of utter weariness; yet, shame to my own despair,
energy showed in all his actions. Resolution was
written on his face He greeted me with a smile
which strangely lighted his grim face.
"We have good news of some kind this morning,

Mr?" I inquired.

In answer, he motioned me to a document which
lay open upon his table. It was familiar enough to
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«e^^g,«.ced.tth.b<.tto«. ThT.were^.i,.

It w,ii be a great
. ountiy," Mid he at lairt. "Ti. •

"But th<f difficulties I Suppose Van 7.«^»
traitorous to us ?"

^'"''* P"'''"

"But perhaps the Dofia Lucresia henelf mJ„i.»•omc time prove fickle."
""*'"

inltlT""*'
She never wiU. She will enjoy

•t l^tT"''
"''^''* "°* 'PP"^*' Mr. Calhoun

; but•tW ti,ere«,,.. advantages in this sort of aid, (»We are obhged to find such help as we can Th.Pubhc .s not always^e to teU wlSch Ti^ ^1

%
f
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^
which counterplot in the accompli.hmc.it of K>me in.
tncate thing.. The result excuse* all It waa writ-
ten that Texas should come to thi? „t./. Now for
Oregon I It grows, this idea of ,'<m xra-y

:'

"At least, sir, you will have ''.,
, . y. ,„ „^r,. o-„ ,

now—

"

"Only what, then?"

"We are certain to encouii r cpp. .Ai;n. [he Sen-
ate may not ratify this Texas ^r->at-

"The Senate will «<?/ ratify,- said h .. "/ .;n -e--
fectly well advised of how the vote v :; s • whin tiis
treaty comes before it for ratification. We will be
beaten, two to one!"

"Then, does that not end it?"

"Eiidit? No! There are always other ways. If
the people of this country wish Texas to belong to
our flag, she will so belong. It is as good as done
to-day. Never look at the obsUdes ; look at the goal

!

It was this intrigue of Van Zandt's which stood in
our way. By playing one intrigue against another,
we have won thus far. We must go on winning 1"

He paced up and down the room, one hand smit-
ing the other. "Let England whistle now I" he ex-
claimed exultantly. "We shall annex Texas, in full
view, indeed, of all possible consequences. There car
be no consequences, for England has no excuse left
for war over Texas. I only wish the situation were
as clear for Oregon."
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seeiffaff ?r '"'* *** ^'y '*'>«• Mexico shall

Zm\ T '° "^ '"' '^'^ «<» ~""««'- We will

"'/akenhamw accredited to have certain inflnence in our Senate."

V
"^*-

.

'!^^^''^« h« influence exactly weighed

"You mean Sefior Yturrio?"

on'lTrf'^""'"'''"""^'''- ^»d now comes

What will ,t do ?" 1 hesitated
"Godtaows. For me, I have no party. lam

often"
'"""'°' *" °^ """"^ *^ ««=h

to Le'^!i°r* *"TJ,"*
*" ''''°*' ^''«'» «=*"« home

^R^'e of , It k1'*'"
grimly, shaking his head.Kustle of silk, my boy, rusUe of siHt-it is over allour maps. But we shall make these ma^sl Time•hall bear me witness."

;;Then I may start soon for Oregon?" Pdemanded.You shall start to-morrow." he answered.



CHAPTER XXIV

THE WHOA-HAW TRAtt

There are no pleararet where women are not.

—Marie dt itMklM,

HOW shaU I tell of those stirring times in
such way that readers who live ir iter and
different days may catch in full their fla-

vor? How shaU I write now so that at a later timemen may read of the way America was taken, may
see what America then was and now is, and what yet,
please God

! .t may be? How shall be set downSkeen zert of a nation's youth, full of ambition anddanng full of contempt for obstacles, full of a vastand splendid hope? How shall be made plain al«,

th<»e days have mentioned to me, half in reticence-
ttat fechng that, after all, this fever of the blood,
ttis .mpenous msistence upon new lands, had under
It something more than human selfishness?

J.^Ul''^ *** '"'"' *°"P'« °^ brush or penmght tell the stoo^ of our people at that time. OnceIsaw u m part told in color and line, i„ a paintingdone by a master hand, almost on- fit to record the
341
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spirit of aat day, although it wrought in thi. in.
stance with another and yet eariier time. In thi,
old canvas, depicting an early Teutonic tribal wan-
dering, appeared some scores of human figures, men

^wHh fillets of hide for head covering; men whose

fr^ T? "^'""^ '"'' ^"«'' ^'»°^« «»l>s, wrappedWmhides were strong and largejwomen, strongand large, who bore burdens on their backs. Yet if^e faces of ill these there shone, not savagery alone,bu^ mtelhgence and resolution. WithS werefl^ks and herd, and beasts of burden and cart, ofrude bmld; and beside these traveled children,
i i.ere were young and old men and women, and

Zir^"""' "'"' "•^'^' •"•* '»°** ^«« bold andstrong. There were weapons for all. and rude im-
Plements. a, well, of industry. In the faces of dlftere was visible the spirit of their yellow-bearded

ZT"""
made the center of theUr-^aT^

tin!
''"',*^! """^ "^ *«* «=««va,-^ splendid nsolu-^n-a ook forward, a puTK«e. an aim to^aLtemed at no counting of cost I say. as I ga.ed7^

ple movmg westward across the land, fierce-^ed

Znf T^"' °' ^'^"^'^ ^^^ I '^y^-ii wasyoung. I beheve it still to be the spirit of a tri-
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umphant democracy, knowing its own, taking its
own, holding its own. They travel yet, the daunt-
less fiorures of that earlier day. Let them not de-
spair. No imaginary line will ever hold them back,
no mandate of any monarch ever can restrain them.

In our own caravans, now pressing on for the
general movement west of the Missouri, there was
material for a hundred canvases like yonder one
and yet more vast. The world of our great western

^. country was then still before us. A stem and warlike
people was resolved to hold it and increase it Of
these west-bound I now was one. I felt the joy of
that thought I was going West

!

rtt this time, the new railroad from Baltimore «-
tended no farther westward than Cumberland, yet
rt served to carry one well toward the Ohio River at
Pittsburg; whence, down the Ohio and up the Mis-
souri to Leavenworth, my journey was to bt made
by steamboats. In this prosaic travel, the days
passed monotonously; but at length I found myself
upon that frontier which then marked the western
edge of our accepted domain, and the eastern ex-
tremity of the Oregon Trail.

If I can not bring to the mind of one living to-day
the full picture of those days when this country wm
not yet all ours, and can not restore to the compre-
hension of those who never were concerned with that
life vhe picture of that great highway, greatest path
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of all the world, which led ac««s our unsettled coun-
tnes, that andent trail at least may be a memory. It
« not even yet wiped from the surface of the earth,
it st.ll remains in part, marked now no longer by
tte rottmg head-boards of its graves, by the bones of
the penshed ones « hich once traveled it; but now by
Its ribands cut through the turf, and lined by nod-dmg praine flowers.

The old trail to Oregon was laid out by no gov-
ernment. arranged by no engineer, planned by no
surv,yor, supported by no appropriation. It sprang,a road already created, from the earth itself, cover-
ing two thousand miles of our country. ,Why? Be
cause Aere w^ need for that counto- to be covered'

Oregon. Because a stalwart and clear-eyJ democ-racy needs America and will have it. TlAwas the
trail oyer which our people outran th^leaders.
If our leaden, trifle again, once again we siMll out-run tnem.

T^-ere were at this date but four places of h«midence m all the two thousand miles of this 1

y^receat as had been the first hoofs and.wheelTto

Z The'^HT
*"" * '"""•=* -"«* umnistakable

ifW / J P** °^ ''"^"y- " ' ^^ a roadof hope and confidence, so was it a road of miseryand suffenng and sacrifice; for thus has the demo^
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I thmk that ,t was there, somewhere, on the old roadto Oregon sometune in the silent watches of thepraine or the mountain night, that there was fought

batae between oppressor and those who declaredthey no longer would be oppressed.

of^ZTT"^^^
.^°" "'' "" '«^°'^'=« «1"«1 to thatof our leaders existed in Great Britain For us whowaned on the banks of the Missouri, all this J^o

behefs from no l^dere. political or editorial, athome or abroad. They waited only for the grass to

"
east!M^?:: ^'^ ^''^ '"«'" *" ^- "PO" «>«esstem edge of the great Plains; and «. I sarbeeintha vast and splendid movement across oTS-nent wh.ch .n comparison dwarfs all the great peoplemovements of the earth. Xenophon's jfanASe
thqu^nds. The movements of the Goths and HunsUj, Vandals, the Cimri-i„ a way. theyL a Kke

ZtT "'**"• ""' - ^«"lts thc^ migrations

prove the purpose of the world
r watched the forming of our caravan, and I saw•gam chat canvas which I have mentioned, that pic

ture of the savages who traveled a thousand yean



246 FIFTY-FOUR FORTT OR FIGHT

before Christ was born. Our picture was the vaster,
the more ^lendid, the more enduring. Here were
«vafi:es bom of gentle folk in part, who never yet
had known repulse. They marched with flocks and
herds and implements of husbandry. In their faces
shone a light not less fierce than that which ani-
mated the dwellers of the old Teutonic forests, but a
light clearer and more intelligent Here was the de-
termmed spirit of progress, here was the agreed in-
sistence upon an equal opportunity/ Ah I it was a
great and splendid canvas which might have been
painted there on our Plains-the caravans west-
bound with the greening grass of spring-that he-pra of Americans whose unheard command was but
the voice of democracy itself.

We carried with us all the elements of society, as
has the Anglo-Saxon ever. Did a-y man offend
against the unwritten creed of fair play, did he shirk
duty when that meant danger to the co«mon good,
then he was brought before a council of our leaden,
men of wisdom and fairness, chosen by the vote of
all

;
and so he was judged and he was punished. At

that time there was not west of the Missouri River
«ny one who could administer an oath, who could
execute a legal document, or perpetuate any legal
tesbmony; yet with us the law marched pari passu
across the land. We had leaders chosen because they
were fit to lead, and leaders who fdt full sense of re-
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sponsibility to those who chose them. We had with

head of cattle went West with our caravan, hundreds

^f V '*'•'
lu
^^ ^"^ ••'* °** «"d ^»k«d not thatof h« „e.ghbor. With us there were women and T-Ue ch.ldren and the gray-haired elder, bent wiiyea«. Along our road we left graves here and therefo^death went with us. I„ „„r train al«. were maTy'b.rAs, hfe commg to renew the cycle. At times, too^there were rejo.cngs of the newly wed in our train

tha ri^ ""i""
'"""' ^'^ ^-''^1 valid asthat abiding under permanent roof

Ruardmg the flanks of an army. It u>as an army-an army of our people With ... ™, u j
With u» m,,.k JL marched women.With us marched home. That was the difference be

because women and plows were with us
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form, the leading wagon marking out the circle, the
others^ dropping in behind, the tongue of each
against the tail-gate of the wagon ahead, and the
last wagon closing up the gap. Our circle com-
pleted, the animals were unyoked and the tongues
were chained fast to the wagons next ahead ; so that
each night we had a sturdy barricade, incapable of
being stampeded by savages, whom more than once
we fought and defeated. Each night we set out a
guard, our men taking turns, and the night watchesm turn rotating, so that each man got hU share of
the entire night during the progress of his journey.
Each mom we rose to the notes of a bugle, and each
day we marched in order, under command, under a
certain schedule. Loosely connected, independent,
individual, none the less already we were esublish-
ing a government Wt took the American Republic
with us across the Plains 1

This manner of travel ofeered much monotony,
yet it had its little pleasures. For my own part, my
early experience in Western matters placed me in
charge of our band of hunters, whose duty it was to
ride at the flanks of our caravan each day and to
kill sufficient buffalo for meat This work of the
chase gave us more to do than was left for those who
plodded along or rode bent over upon the wagon
seals; yet even for these there was some relaxation.
At night we mot in little social circles around the
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camp-fires. Young folk made love; old folk made
plans here as they had at home A church marched
with us as well as the law and courts; and, what was
more, the schools went also; for by the faint flicker
of the firelight many parents taught their children
each day as they moved westward to their new
homes. Hist ,y shows these children were well
taught. There were persons of education and cul-
ture with us.

Music we had, and of a night time^ even while the
coyotes were calling and the wind whispering in the
short grasses of the Plains, violin and flute would
sometimes blend their voices, and I have thus heard
songs which I would not exchange in memory for
others which I have heard in surroundings far more
ambitious. Sometimes dances were held on the
greensward of our camps. Regularly the Sabbath
day was observed by at least the most part of our
pilgrims. Upon all our party there seemed to sit an
air of content and certitude. Of all our wagons, I
presume one was of greatest value. It was filled
with earth to the brim, and in it were fruit trees
planted, and shrubs; and its owner carried seeds of
garden plants. Without doubt, it was our mission
and our intent to take with us such civilization as we
had left behind.

So we marched, mingled, and, as some might have
said, motley in our personnel—sons of some of the
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bert familie. in the South, men from the arolinw
•nd Virginia, Georgia and Louisiana, men from
Fennvlvania and Ohio; Roundhead and Cavalier.

Sfw ' k'"^
^"*'"'''' ^'™'">'' Yankees,

Scotch-In,h-all American.. We marched. I .ay,
under a form of government; yet each took hi. orig-
inal marching order, from hi. own soul. We
marched acroM an America not yet won. Below u.

t^^K .Jr°L'^.
"^"'"tio^-Mexico, poMibly «K,n

to be led by Bntaan. a. «,me thought North of uswas Canada, pow lally alarmed and surely led by

trrb«"'R^"^°^
"' '^^ """"^ "*' '»y ^« I"di»ntnb«. Behmd, never again to be seen by most ofus who marched, lay the home, of an earlier genera-

t.on. But we marched, each obeying the orders of
h.s own soul. Some day the song of this may be•ung, some day, perhaps, its canvas may be painted



CHAPTER XXV

OREGON

it wonun be there, there it happiness too.

—Uoort.

TWENTY miles a day, week in and week out.
we edged westward up the Platte, in heat
and dust part of the time, often plagued atn.ght by clouds of „o«,uitoes. Our m« e^lur^

the peaa ti« of the journey without comment I donot recall that I ever heard even the weakest womancomplam. Thus at last we reached the South Pas^of ^e Rock.es not yet half done our journey, and«tered upon that portion of the trail west of theRock.es, wh.ch had still two mountain ranges tocross a.,d wh.ch was even more apt to be infested byAe host.le I„d,ans. Even when we reached the

than six hundred miles to go.
By this time our forces had wasted as though un-

heirlooms, implements, machinery, all conveniences
'St
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The finest of mahogany blistered in the sun, aban-
done-i and unheeded. Our trail might have been
followed by discarded implements of agriculture,
and by whitened bones as well. Our footsore teams,
gaunt and weakened, began to faint and fall. Horses
and oxen died in the harness or under the yoke, and
were perforce abandoned where they fell Each
pound of superfluous weight was cast away as our
motive power thus lessened. Wagons were aban-
doned, goods were packed on horses, oxen and cowsWe put cows into the yoke now, and used women
mstead of men on the drivers' seats, and boys who
started riding finished afoot. Our herds were sadly
lessened by theft of the Indians, by death, by stray-
ings which our guards had not time to follow up
If a wagon lagged it was sawed shorier to lessen its
weight Sometimes the hind wheels were aban-
doned and the reduced personal belongings were
packed on the cart thus made, which nevertheless
traveled on, painfully, slowly, yet always going
ahead. In the deserts beyond Fort Hall, wagons
dismtegrated by the heat Wheels would fall apart
couplings break under the straining teams. Still
more here was the trail lined with boxes, vehicles,
fumitur^ all the flotsam and jetsam of the long, long
Oregon Trail. ' ^
The grass was burned to its roots, the streams were

reduced to ribbons, the mirages of the desert mocked
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US d«perately. Rain came seldom now, and the
sage-brush of the desert was white with bitter dust
which in vast clouds rose sometimes in the wind tomake our journey the harder. In autumn, as we ap-
rroached the second range of mountains, we could
see the taller peaks whitened with snow. Our leaders
looked anxiogsly ahead, dreading the storms which
must ere long overtake us. Still, gaunt now and
haggard, weakened in body but not in soul, wepresed on across. That was the way to Oregon
Gaunt and brown and savage, hungry and grim,

ragged, haUess, shoeless, our cavalcade closed upand came on, and so at last came through. Ere autumn had yellowed all the foliage back east in gen-
tier dimes, we crossed the shoulders of tl.e Blue
Mountains and came into the Valley of the Walla
Walla; and so passed thence down the Columbia to

fet 7i^ .*' Willamette, three hundred miles
yet farther, where there were then some slight cen-te« of our civilization which had gone forward theyear oetore,

atStTr'! '""l'
'"" ^"'"'=^^- At Champoeg,

at the htUe American missions, at Oregon City"and

TJ^:':^ r'"*''
"^ "•=' *-'- - hanS andwere hailed by the^ They were Americans. Womenand plows were wi chem. There were churches and

schools already started, and a beginning had beenmade in government Faces and hands and ways
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Md CMtoms and laws of our own people greeted as.
les. It was America.

Messengers spread abroad the news of the arrival

tZ^lJTl *'"" ^'^^'^g^' too. came down
from the Hudson Bay posts to scan our equipm«it
and ^mate our numbe«. There was no word ob-
tainable fr.,m these of any Canadian column of oc-
cupabon to the northward which had crossed at theh«d of the Peace River or the Saskatchewan, or
which lay ready at the head waters of the Fraser or
fte Columbia to come down to the lower settlements

more difficult, this question of the joint occupancy of
Oregon. As a matter of fact, ultimately we won that
transcontinental race so decidedly that there neverwas admitted to have been a second.
As for our people, they knew how neither to hesi-

tote nor to dread. They unhooked their oxen from

tt«"Tt Ti P"* ''"^ *° *•= P^°^'- The fruit

^7;J1 if
h-'d crossed three ranges of mountainsand two thousand miles of unsettled country, nowfound new rooting. Streams which had bonie nofruit save that of the beaver traps now were made

^ZV: T '"-^^ ''''' ^^ ^'''^' - -''cdt

,

had blocked our way were now made into roofs andwalls and fences. Whateve, the future might bringthose who had come so far and dared so much fe^r^'
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that future no more than they had feared the trou-
bles which in detail they had overcome in their vast
pilgrimage.

So we took Oregon by the only law of right Our
broken and weakened cavalcade asked renewal from
the soil Itself. We ruffled no drum, fluttered no flag,
to take possession of the land. But the canvas covers
of our wagons gave way to permanent roofs. Wherewe had known a hundred camp-fires, now we lighted
the fires of many hundred homes.



CHAPTER XXVI

I'HE DEBATED COUNTRY

The world was sad, the garden was a wild I

The man, the hermit, sighed-UU woman smiled I

—CamfbelL

OUR army of peaceful occupation scattered
along: the more fertile parts of the land,
principally among the valleys. Of couree,

It should not be forgotten that what was then called
Oregon meant all of what now is embraced in Ore-
gon, Washington and Idaho, -vith part of Wyoming
as well. It extended south to the Mexican posses-
sions of California. How far north it was to run it
was my errand here to learn.

To all apparent purposes, I simply was one of the
new settlers in Oregon, animated by like motives
possessed of little more means, and disposed to ad-
just myself to existing circumstances, much as didmy fellows. The physical conditions of life in a coun-
try abounding in wild game and fish, and where
even careless planting would yield abundant crops
offered no very difficult task to young men accus-
tomed to shifting for themselves; so that I looked
torward to the winter with no dread.

356
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I srttled near the mouth of the Willamette River

Portland later was begun; and builded for myself a

This I fum.shed, as did my neighbors their similar
abodes, with a table made of hewed puncheons
chairs sawed from blocks, a bed framed from poles.'on whKh lay a rude mattress of husks and strawMy wmdow.panes were made of oiled deer hide.Thinkmg that perhaps I might need to plow in thecoming season, I made me a plow like those aroundme, which might have come from Mexico or Egypt

JT*
forked limb bound with rawhide. Wood knd

wWlT' '^^'"^' °"' °"'^ "''*^"'''«- " » wagon

ZZi vf T' °^ ^'^'-'^-^io'^. we lashefit
together with rawhide. When the settlers of the lastyear sought to cany wheat to market on the Wil-
lamette barges, they did so in sacks made of thehides of deer^ Our clothing was of skins and furs.

in r°"!^
"" ^*^*'* ^ ^•^""'y ~"W "ow hear

in less than .a year, for another wagon train couldnot start west from the Missouri until the following
spring. We could only guess how events were goi^gforward in our diplomacy. We did not know an5would not know for a year, the r«ult of the Demo-
cratic convention at Baltimore, of the precedingspnngi We could only wonder who might be Zparty nominees for the presidency. We had a na-
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tiona' government, but did not know what it was, or
who administered it War might be declared, but we
in Oregon would not be aware of it Again, war
might break out in Oregon, and the government at
Washington could not know that fact.

The mild winter wore away, and I learned little.

Spring came, and still no word of any land expedi-
tion out of Canada. We and the Hudson Bay folk
stiU dwelt in peace. The flowers began to bloom in
the wild meads, and the horses fattened on their na-
tive pastures. Wider and wider lay the areas of
black overturned soil, as our busy farmers kept on at
their work. Wider grew the clearings in the forest
lands. Our fruit trees, which we had brought two
thousand miles in the nursery wagon, began to put
out tender leafage. There were eastern flowers-
mangolds, hollyhocks, mignonette-planted in the
front yards of our little cabins. Vines were trained
over trellises here and there. Each flower was a
rivet, each vine a cord, wl.ich bound Oregon to our
Republic.

Summer came on. The fields began to whiten
with the ripening grain. I grew uneasy, feeling my-
self only an idler in a land so able to fend for itself.
I now was much disposed to discuss means of get-
ting back over the long trail to the eastward, to
carry the news that Oregon was ours. I had, it must
be confessed, nothing new to suggest as to making it



THE DEBATED COUNTRY, 359

firmly and legalJy ours, beyond what had already
been suggrested in the minds of our settien, them-

startlmg and decisive event
I was on my way on a canoe voyage up the wideColumbu not far above the point where it rece. . es

.te greatest lower tributa^. the Willamette, when all
at once I heard the sound of a cannon shot I turned

surface of the water. Slowly there swung into viewan ocean-going vessel u.ider steam and auxiliary
canvas. She made a gallant spectacle. But whose
sh.p was she? I examined her colore anxiously
enough. caught the import of her ensign. Sheflew the British Union Jack!
England had won the race by seal
Something in the ship's outline seemed to me fa-

m.liar. I knew the set of her short masts, the pitchof her smokestacks, the number of her guns Yesshe was the Modest^ of the English Navy-the same

ti f^"'" *^ * ^'^' ^^^"'^ I had seen atanchor off Montreal I

News travels fast in wild countries, and it took us
little time to learn the destination of the Modesii.She came tx, anchor above Oregon City, and well

cetl r . ""r^""- ^' °"^^' °' ---• »>- offi-
cers made formal calls upon Doctor McLaughlin
the factor at Fort Vancouver, and accepted hL of
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the British element thereabouts. Two weeks passed
in rumors and counter rumors, and a vastly danger-
ous tension existed in all the American settlements,
because word was spread that England had sent a
ship to oust us. Then came to myself and certain
others at Oregon City messengers from peace-loving
Doctor McLaughlin, asking us to join him in a little
celebration in honor of the arrival of her Majesty's
vessel

Here at last was news ; but it was news not wholly
to my liking which I soon unearthed. The ModetU
was but one ship of fifteen I A fleet of fifteen vessels,
four hundred guns, then lay in Puget Sound. The
watch-dogB of Great Britain were at our doors. This
question of monarchy and the Republic was not yet
settled, after all I

I pass the story of thebaaquet at Fort Vancouver,
because it is unpleasant to recite the difliculties of a
kindly host who finds himself with jarring elements
at his board. Precisely this was the situation of
white-haired Doctor McLaughlin of Fort Vancou-
ver. It was an incongruous assembly in the first
place. The officers of the British Navy attended in
the splendor of their uniforms, glittering in braid
and gold. Even Doctor McLaughlin made brave
display, as was his wont, in his regalia of dark blue
cloth and shining buttons—his noble features and
long, snow-white hair making him the most lord y

1.
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figure of them id' As .or us American.,, lean andbrown th hand, hardened by toil, our Urdrob«

tunics made our coats, and moccasins our boots Ihav^ swn some noble gentlemen so clad in my day.

., !k' r
!"?"' **'' ^°'^'^ ^ "*'™ to ">a"y toasts

at thaj.t«e frontie. banquet entirely to our dislik-
ngr. We heard from Captain Pp-ke that "the Co-lumbia belonged to Great Britain as much as theThames

; that Great Britain's guns "could blow allthe Amencans off the map"; that her fleet at PugetSound waited but for the signal to "hoist the Brit^

Do^r McLaughlin, kindly and gentle as always,
better advised than any one there on the intricJe^

tU^A T°'!
"°^ ^ '"^''' ""'y '«»"'=d «"d pro-

tested and explained.

For myself. I passed only as plain settler. No one

Jough my blood boiled, a. did that of our other
Amencans present ., that board, to keep a silenttongue m my head. If this were jo?nt occupancy. Ifor one w^ ready to say it w^ time to make an Zd
01 It But how might that be done? At le<.~t the
proceedings of the evening gave no answer.

It was, as may be supposed, late in the night when
oursomewhat discordant banqueting party broke up.We were ^1 housed, as was the hospitable fashion
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of the country, in the scattered log building* which
nearly always hedge in a western fur-trading post
The quarters assigned me lay across the open space,
or what might be called the parade ground of Fort
Vancouver, flanked by Doctor McUughlin's four
little cannon.

As I made mv way home, stumbling among the
stumps in the dark, I passed many semi-drmken In-
dians and voyageurs. to whom special liberty had
been accorded in view of the occasion, all of them
now engaged in singing the praises of the "King
George" men as against the "Bostons." I talked
now and again with some of our own brown and
silent border men, farmers from the Willamette,
none of them any too happy, all of them sullen and
ready for trouble in any form. We agreed among
us that absolute quiet and freedom from any expres-
sion of irritation was our safest plan. "Wait tiU
next fall's wagon trains come in !" That was the ex-
pression of our new governor, Mr. Applegate; and I
fancy It found an echo in the opinions of most of the
Americans. By snowfall, as we believed, the bal-
ance of power would be all upon our side, and our
swift-moving rifles would outweigh all their an-
chored cannon.

I was almost at my cabin door at the edge of the
forest frontage at the rear of the old post, when I

if^

;iti
.'
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ngure, which in some wav ip^m^ » u j.» *

•nd there about the post grouZ Atfi^ ,K T
•

JJe
n,i,ht be the ^.^/of onto. fh^X .r::'

,'

Ae company, who lived scattered about soC "fti^em now, by the advice of Doctor McLaugZ bepnning 10 till little fields; but as I hav.
^ ."'"*•

- something i„ the .tatirer:^.^.";':'^;^;^
«..s woman which caused me idly to Slow^e^ Jt

shr^!,'"" """ ^'" ^'* ^y food's. "

wWch h^T **""' ''^°"'« *he qua ^ „Which had been assigned to me. I saw h»,\
to the door and heard her knTck aT.!^ ' ^
Hood of ligh^.,., ,,,,''2';' ;^^

- came^

wom.,b«ng,„iteLethatre^i^^^^^^^

step up to the door after it h,A k
*'^"=«'—to

myself to knock thereat If ^ ^e a'oTr^TA'
"'

-s here. I Wished to quesr^riTr/lrr"
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intended to make excuses by asking my way to my
own quarters. It was my business to learn the news
of Oregon.

I heard women's voices within, and as I knocked
the door opened just a trifle on its chain. I saw
appear at the crack the face of the woman whom I
had followed.

She was, as I had believed, old and wrinkled, and
her face novf,^ seen close, was as mysterious, dark
and inscrutable as that of any Indian squaw. Her
hair fell heavy and gray across her forehead, and
her eyes were small and dark as those of a native
woman. Yeti as she stood there with the light
streaming upon lier, I saw something in her face
which made me puzzle, ponder and start—«nd put
my foot within the crack of the door.
When she found she could not close the door, she

called out in some foreign tongue. I heard a voice
answer. The blood tingled in the roots of my hair

!

"Threlka," I said quieUy, "tell Madam the Bar-
oness It is I, Monsieur Trist, of Washington."



CHAPTER XXVII

IN THE CABIN OF MADAM

WITH an exclamation of surprise, the old
woman departed from the door. I
heard the rustle of a footfall. I ccild

„r.r *^- "',^^^"'=« ^'•^t face would now appear

r^^,"^
'" f,'

""''*' ^'°—'* -^^ wide 'and

lace of Helena, Baroness von Ritz

!

• Jf^ f/^"/
-"'dam, why do you bar me out?" I

said, as though we had parted but yesterday
In her sheer astonishment, I presume, she letdown the f^tening chain, and without her invita

^nJ Z / """'^ deliberate exclamation of

hTnl
?f>'^°'^'"^hesaid. She stood, with herhancb aughtat herthroat, staring atme. I laughedand held out a hand.

"Madam Baroness," I said, "how glad I am!Come, has not fate been kind to us again ?"
I pushed shut the door behind ma StiU without

26s
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a word, she stepped deeper into the room and stood
looking at me, her hands clasped now loosely and
awkwardly, as though she were a countty girl sur-
pnsed, and not the Baroness Helena von Ritz. toast
or talk of more than one capital of the world.

Yet she was the same. She seemed slightiy thinner
now, yet not less beautiful. Her eyes were dark and
bnUiant as ever. The clear features of her face
were framed in the roll of her heavy locks, as I had
seen them last Her garb, as usual, betokened lux-
ury. She was robed as though for some fite, all in
white satin, and pale blue fires of stones shone
faintly at throat and wrist Contrast enough she
made to me, clad in smoke-browned tunic of buck
with tue leggings and moccasins of a savage, my
belt lacking but prepared for weapons,

I had not time to puzzle over the question of her
errand here, why or whence she had come, or what
she purposed doing I was occupied with the sud-
den surprises which her surroundings offered.

"I see. Madam," said I, smiling, "that still I am
only asleep and dreaming But how exquisite a
dream, here in this wild country! How unfit heream I, a savage, who introduce the one discordant
note into so sweet a dream I"

I gestured to my costume, gestured about me, aa
I took in the details of the long room in which we
too«t I swear it was the same as that in which I
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had .een her at a similar hour in Montreal 1 It wasthe same I had first seen in Washington I

^e.al...errcup1^rel^£r:s
ft«r pnsms, the chairs, the couches ! BeyoS yon^r saun curtains rose the hi^h cano^ of^;
embroideiy-covered couch its frin„,.-i j

-chingalmosttothede^^il^^firrr^,,^^^^^^
opportunity had not yet offered for the fTlf onl^'ment of these rude walls

; yet, as my senses onvinS

Tth^
Helena von Riu, fu^ished as she haJCd

Yet not quite the same, it seemed to me. There

IT. Z:i^' ""^"^ ™'^^'"^' i-* - ^ere^^c

ns^cethe^r.""'"*^
'""''=' *PP*-«^^ F-instance, these drapenes at the right which for"nerly had cut off the Napoleon bedSItd of^«room now were of blankets and not o^s^k 4^d..self was not piled deep in do^ .tt 2.

r^^^^--fti„sti£o^ereviden^ of change. It was indelitVou^^Helena von R.t.. creature of luxuo^, woman of S



268 FIFTY-FOUR FORTY OR FIGHT

old, luxurious world, exotic of monarehical sur-
roundings, had begun insensibly to slip into the ways
of the rude democracy of the far frontiers..

I saw all this; but ere I had finished my fiist bur-
ned glance I had accepted her, as always one must,
just as she was; had accepted her surround ngs, pre-
posterously impossible as they all were from any
logical point of view, as fitting to hej^elf and to her
humor. It was not for me to ask how or why she
did these tiling: She had done them ; because, here
they were; and here was she. We had found Eng-
land's woman on the Columbia!

"Yes," said she at length, slowly, "yes, I now
believe it to be fate."

She had not yet smiled. I took her hand and held
It long. I felt glad to see her, and to take her hand

;

It seemed pledge of friendship; and as things now
were shaping, I surely needed a friend.
At last, her face flushing slightly, she disengaged

her hand and motioned me to a seat. But still we
stood silent for a few moments. "Have you no curi-
osity ?" said she at length.

"I am too happy to have curiosity, my dear
Madam."

^
"You y :il not even ask me why I am here?" she

msisted.

"I know. I have known all along. Youareintiie
pay of England. When I missed you at Montreal, I



IN THE CABIN OF MAdAM ,69

knew you had sailed on the ModeHi for OregonWe knew all this, and planned for it I have ^Te
yrrotV"''""^'*^""-

^'^^-'•- ^T^
She looked me now clearly in the face. "I am notsure; said she at length, slowly.

*

"Not sure of what. Madam ? When you travel on

England, m GodV aame, whose friend are youf

„„^ "''
l"*""*

*" ^
•

" ^''« «°«*^red slowly. "I

"Th"- be mine. Let me be your friend. Youknowmyh^stoo^. You know about me and my workI throw my secret into your hands. You will no

J: Tot"sh eld°"
"'""' ""^ °"'=^' «* Montre^. wnyou not shield me once again ?"

"MtUrrlrSfesTetT *™"^^ ^^^-

f.-,,,^ * • 7 ' ^^^ *"« "Jost extraord nary

extraordmar^ things! Monsieur does always then,<«t ^traordinary actsl He takes me to cTu^na gentieman m a night robef He calls upon meh«^. of an evening, in dinner dress of hides and

"
'Tis the best I have. Madam!" I colored, but
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her eye had not criticism, though her ipeech had
mockery.

"This is the costume of your American savuges,"

she said. "I find it among the most beautiful I have
ever seen. Only a man can wear it You wear it

lilce a man. I like you in it—I have never liked you
so well. Betray you. Monsieur? Why should I?
How could I ?"

"Thetis true. Why should you ? You are Hel-
ena von Ritz. One of her breeding does not betray

men or women^ Neither does she make any jour-

neys of this sort without a purpose:"

"I had a purpose, when 1 started. I changed it in

mid-ocean. Now, I was on my way to the Orient"
"And had forgotten your report to Mr. Paken-.

ham?" I shook my head. "Madam, you are th^
guest of England."

"I never denied that," she siud. "I was that ia

Washington. T was so in Montreal. But I have
never given pledge which left me other than free to

go as I liked. I have studied, that is true—but I

have not reported."

"Have we not been fair with yon, Baroness ? Has
my chief not proved himself fair with you ?"

"Yes," she nodded. "You have played the game
fairly, that is true."

"Then you will play it fair with us? Come, I say
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you have still that chance to win the gratitude of a
people."

"I begin to understand you better, you Amer-
icans," she said irrelevantly, as was sometimes her
fancy. "See my bed yonder. It is that couch of
husks of which Monsieur told me! Here is the
cabin of logs. There is the fireplace. Here is Helena
von Ritz—even as you told me once before she
sometime might be And here on my wrists are the
imprints of your fingers I What does it mean, Mon-
sieur? Am I not an apt student? See, I made up
that little bed with my own hands I I— Why, see,
I can cook 1 What you once said to me lingered in
my mind. At first, it was matter only of curiosity.
Presently I began to see what was beneath your
words, what fullness of life there might be even in
poverty. I said to myself, 'My God! were it not,
after all, enough, this, if one be loved ? So then, hi
spite of myself, without planning, I say, I began to
understand. I have seen about me here these sav-
ages—savages who have walked thousands of miles
in a pilgrimage—for what?"
"For what, Madam?" I demanded. "For what?

For a cabin I For a bed of husks ! Was it then for
the sake of ease, for the sake of selfishness ? Come,
can you betray a people of whom you can say so
much?"
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"Ah, now you would try to tempt me from a trust
which has been reposed in me!"
"Not in the least I would not have you break

your word with Mr. Pakenham; but I know you are
here on the same errand as myself. You are to
learn facts and report them to Mr. Pakenhamr-as I
am to Mr. Calhoun."

"What does Monsieur suggest?" she asked me.
with her little smile

"Nothing, except that you take back all the facts
—and allow them to mediate. Let them determine
between the Old World and this New one-yon satin
couch and this rude one you have learned to make.
Tell the truth only. Choose, then, Madam I"

"Nations do not ask the truth. They want only
excuses."

"Quite true. And because of that, aU the more
rests with you. If this situation goes on, war must
come. !t can not be averted, unless it be by some
•gency quite outside of these two governments.
Here, then, Madam, is Helena von Ritz I"

"At least, there is time," she mused. "These
ships are not here for any immediate active war.
Great Britain will make no move until—"

"Until Madam the Baroness, special agent of
England, most trusted agents makes her report to
Mr. Pakenham! Until he reports to his govern-
ment, and until that government declares war!



IN THE CABIN OF MADAM 273

"No, I am not yet ready."

f.l^''?'"'r°'-
^°" "' "otyet possessed of your

lacts. You have not yet seen this country. You donot yet know these men-the same savages who once
accounted for another Pakenham ,t New Orleanshardy a, buffaloes. fie.ce as wolves. Wait and seettm come pounng across the mountains into Ore-

n\- •fr.""'.
^°"' "P*"* '° ^'^ Pakenham.Ask h.m If England wishes to fight our backwoods-men once morel"

smZr
"""' "" "'* ''^ ""'^'' '•'"'*y'" »»>«

inTJf "'"''^•. ^''"* '°"''"«'*' y°" have madem the diplomacy of the Old World I do not know.You have known courts. I have known none. Yet

mg of the only human idea of the world, that of ademocracy of endeavor, where all are equal i„ their

only dy>lomacy wh ch will live. If you have passedon that torch of principle of which you spoke-if Ican do as much-then all will be well. We shallhave served."

She dropped now into a chair near by a littletab e, where the light of tl>e tall candles, ^ttenng
in their enaineled sconces. feU fuU upon her face
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She looked at me fixedly, her eyes dark and mourn-
xul in spite of their eagerness.

"Ah, it is easy for you to speak, easy for you who
have so rich and full a lif*-who have all I But I-my hands are empty I" She spread out her curved
fingers looking at them, dropping her hands, pa-
uietically drooping her shoulders.

"All, Madam? What do you mean ? You see me
almort m rags. Beyond the rifle at my cabin, the
pistol at my tent. I have scarce more in wealth than
what I wear, while you have what you like."

"All but everything I" she murmured; "all buthome I

"Nor have I a home."
"All except that my couch is empty save for my.

self and my memories I"

M^dM
''^°" *^"° '"'°'' °" *'* '^^ nemories,

A T^'^'.aT^'*
*"** y**** "'*"^' »''« "»ked me sud-

denly. "What do you «««r She repeated it
"gain, as though half in horror.
"Only that we are equal and alike. That we are

T'tTu *.' "^' '"""*"• "^"^ °"'- ^«w of life
should be the same."

"What do you mean about home? But tell me.were you not then marriedr

ried/'"'
' *" "^*"'*' ^'"^-

^ "^^ ^'^ *"' °»«-
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«4irrr ^•;-'^-" '-nrnscarefuUy, .lowly, with ey« I cbuld not read a!
l«Ohc.po.,a..Her;.«.entra,hio;tlft'

H.;;;rv::lt^-;;-«^^ '---not

pl«l„'^""'
''''•"'" "•«' ^' -"-»• "I await you,

.neher hanH^!
^^'"^ *° '"' ^''* '""l "^od beat-

HnJ^'"''.*""'
""J^'"?' Threlka!" She droDoed

Xreyr'""^'''""'^"^'-'^'-''^"^^^^^^^^

b-Z'"
"*' ^° ^°" ''°°'' ^''** ^°" '"'^^ '"^'1?" «he

^^'•No, Madan. I grieve if I have caused you any

notso^ueh. Tht ^o'lTch
*" "-''• ^°'
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to mine. I looked at her suddenly, in my eyes alM^
perhaps, the horror which I felt

"It wa; you I" I exclaimed. "It w«» youl Ah,
now I begin to understand I How could you ? You
parted us ! You parted me from Elisabeth I"

"Yes," she said regretfully, "I did it It wu my
fault"

I rose and drew apart from her, unable to speak.

She went on.

"But I wa* pot then as I am now. See, I was em-
bittered, reckless, desperate. I was only beginning
to think—I only wanted time. I did not really mean
to do all this. I only thought— Why, I had not

yet known you a day nor he. an hour. Twas all no
more than half a jest"

"How could you do it?" I demanded "Yet that

is no more strange. How did you do it ?"

"At the door, that first night I was mad then
over the wrong done to what 'ittle womanhood I

could claim for my own. I hated Yturrio. I hated
Pakenham. They had both insulted me. I hated
every man. I had seen nothing but the bitter and
desperate side of life—I was eager to take revenge
even upon the innocent ones of this world, seeing

that I had suffered so much. I had an old grudge
against women, against women, i say—against

womtH/"

She buried her face in h:r hands. I saw her eyes
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-til again ,£,J'lZZ " "'"''"' P-*-""/

night, when you told me "ha ""^ "'"'' ""^ '^"t
love a woman-whenT'lV '"'\"'°"''' ''°'"''>'«'»

had not .ee„-_why tL„ i »1!
"""^ "'^ '" «f« I

that no womant^he'oHH V f
*^"'« '«°'"tion

=°"W help it, I 4pedTn1het;" ,'' """^^y " '

little line or so that I h.^ f
^^ "' ">* »«PP" a

«e. when I w« „ hi othJ '" "''^" ^^^ ««' "°t
the place of Van Zandt'a n

*" ^^'^ that to->k

•icur.itwasfate? Van
2"^?'' "''""''

'
^-'-

fell out on my table Y^ * ""'' ^''''<"" P'»".
•nained in the shoe I"

""**' ""* ^-^ P^- «'

"And what did it say? T-ii .« .
"Very little Vt "" «"« at once."

and who expe^ed. Jr^'l.^°''''°'"*"^''«"'"'«'

-W ./«,««„« „,^^^^^ JyL5 T u/'""''-''*some suth words as those" ^ think it was
Hooked at he in siW

"Artera.ratsrmrtitr; ^"""--•^'o-
--xoua,ai„. i^d^::;^;:---^^
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God! I was so lonely, so-so—I can not say. But
you did not find my message?"

I shook my head. "No," I said, "I did not look in
the slipper. I do not think my friend did."

"But she—that girl, did !"

"How could she have believed?"
"Ah, grand

! I reverence your faith. But she
is a woman

!
She loved you and expected you that

hour, I say. Thus comes the shock of finding you
untrue, of finding you at least a, common man, after
all. She is a woman. 'Tis the same fight, all the
centuries, after alll Well, I did that"*
"You ruined the lives of two, neither of whom

had ever harmed you. Madam."
"What is it to the tree which consumes another

tree—the flower which devours its neighbor? Was
it not life?"

"You had never seen Elisabeth."

"Not until the next morning, no. Then I thought
still on what you had said. I envied hei^I say, I
coveted the happiness of you both. What had the
worid ever given me? What had 1 done—what had
I been—what could I ever be? Your messenger
came back with the slipper. The note was in the
shoe untouched. Your messenger had not found it,

either. See, I did mean it for you alone. But now
some sudden thought came to me. I tucked it back
and sent your drunken friend away with it for her

Ia
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-where I knew it would be found I I did not know

What life had done to me. I wanted to get out-out into a wider and brighter world."
"Ah Madam, and was so mean a key as this toopen that world foryou? Now we all thTee wa^de^outside that world."

wander,

'•ll«'n'?^'""'/°
""^ '^"'^'^ ^"^ «"«'" ^he said.I was not meant for that But at least, I only acted« I have been treated all my life. I knew no better

^_'7^had not thought any one capable of that,"

"Ah, but I repented on Ue instant! I repentedbefore n.ght cam. I„ the twi!-:ght I got u^^
-riTouir',K *r '" "^ ^'^-^ "^^^ ^ --^
Z T^ ?f '* P'""- 'N°^'' I «^d. as the hourapp^hed .they ,e before the priest; they standAere-she m wh te, perhaps; he tall and grave.
TJeir ..ands are clasped each in th^ of the otherTT>^ are say.ng those tremendous words which mayperhaps mean so much.' Thus I ran on to myself
I say I followed you through the hour of that cere-mony. I swore with her vows, I pledged with herpledge, promised with her promise. Yes, ye^y^
though I prayed that, after all. I might Je. thit I•"ght pay back; that I might some time have op-
portunity to atone for my own wickedness! Ah! I
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was only a woman. The strong, of women are
weak sometimes.

"Well, then, my friend, I have paid. I thank God
that I failed then to make another wretched as my-
self. It was only I who again was wretched. Ah!
IS there no little pity in your heart for me, after all?
—who succeeded only to fail so miserably?"

But again I could only turn away to ponder.
"See," she went on ; "for myself, this is irremedi-

able, but it is not so for you, nor for her. It is not
too ill to be made right again. There in Montreal,
I thought that I had failed in my plan, that you in.
deed were married. You held yourself well in
hand; like a man. Monsieur. But as to that, you
were married, for your love for her remained; your
pledge held. And did not I, repenting, marry you
to her—did not I, on my knees, marry you to her
that night ? Oh, do not blame me too much 1"

"She should not have doubted," said I. "I shall
not go back and ask her again. The weakest of men
are strong sometimes !"

"Ah, now you are but a man! Being such, you
can not understand how terribly much the faith of
man means for a woman. It was her need for you
that spoke, not her rf<3«i< of you. Forgive her. She
was not to blame. Blame me! Do what you like to
pumsh me I Now, I shall make amends. Tell me
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wE^Ibestaaydo. Shalll go to her. shall I teU

'.'m°p
'*„?'' "essenger. Not for me."

Madam," I said, "God knows, I am no Priest Ideserve no crprlJf t* ,
pnest. i

i» youth«rt "'"
"" "»• *•" »

HJ,'
" " ' »'• •!« »« -. v. ,«. „„.

to.J mL
"

?" "" "'" "" Wh.l you
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country meansl Your past life, of course, I do not

•Sometime," she murmured, "I will tell you "

Whatever it was, Madam, you have been a bril-
haat woman, a power in affairs. Yes, and an enig-ma, and to none more than to yourself. You show
that now. You only loved what Elisabeth lovedAs woman, then, you were bom for the first time,
touched by that throb of her heart, not your own.Twas mere accident I was there to feel that throb
as sweet as it was innocent You were not womaii
yet, you were but a child. You had not then chosen.You have yet to choose. It was Love that you loved 1
Perhaps, after all, it was America you loved. Youbegan to see, as you say, a wider and a sweeterworld than you had known."
She nodded now, endeavoring to smilt
"Gentilhommet" I heard her murmur.
"So tten I go on, Madam, and say we are thes^e. I am the agent of one idea, you of another.

ch^I""
"""^ """^ *° **°°''^

' '"•"' ^°^ y«« '^'U

^ fA^J!^*
°"' """'"^ *° '•*"«^f- "Yes, there is agulf between male and female, after all. As thoughwhat he said could be true! Listen!" She spoke

I "^71 '^"^'^- "" ^«'""* ^^ ^ you likedwhat difference would the motives make?"
"How do you mean ?"
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you aIL'^'t ^^-T'*"''
*"* I «> not so lofty as

nZtt .. °"f'
'° ''°'"^'"»- " -. 'twould

1%^^
through some motive wholly sufficient to

'Search, then, your own conscience."

me, yiP
""'' ''*" '''

' " '^«'>' -X something to

w«^°"
^''" "^^ *° ""* ^''^ *« »°blest thing in lifew« to pass on the torch of a great principle.'^

arms I jfes, she was a woman 1

"How, then, could I believe"-she laid a t,=.„^upon her bosom-"how, then, co^Td I tueJe tlat

TbTeverarv?" '''' '' '' '^ ^""^ -»to beheve that Yet even you will not You leave

iT.r'^i ' *"'"^' "•''* ' -'" »°*' What didI did, and I bargain with none over that now. I pavmy wagers. I make my own reasons, too. IfYdo

SuZar "'' °' *" '=°""'-^'
'' -»

-'

'

•Twmbeh "V"°*
''""^'^ '°- °f principle!Tw.U be because I am a woman. Ves.oncelwLa
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girl. Once I was born. Once, even, I had » mother,
and was loved I"

I could make no answer; but presently she
changed again, swift as the sky when some cloud is
swept away in a strong gust of wind.

"Come," she said, "I will bargain with you, after

"Any bargain you like, Madam."
"And I will keep my bargain. You know that I

will."

"Yes, I know that."

"Very well, then. I am going back to Washing-
ton."

"How do you mean ?"

"By land, across the country; the way you came."
"You do not know what you say. Madam. The

journey you suggest is incredible, impossible."
"That matters nothing. I am going. And I am

going alone— No, you can not come with me. Do
you thiuk I would risk more than I have risked? I
«o alone. I am England's spy; yes, that is true. I
am to report to England; yes, that is true. There-
fore, the more I see, the mere I shall have to report
Besides, I have something else to do."
"But would Mr. Pakenham listen to your report

after all ?"
'

Now she hesitated for a moment "I can induce
him to listen," she said. "That is part of my errand.
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First before I see Mr. P^cnham I am going to see

Then I shall have done my duty. Is it not so ?"

^ You could do no more/- said I. "But what bar-

eitl'ei'*™"
" ^^ "'"" ""^ '" '"'^ ^»" °°t believe

her and" "'r"-*""'
"""^ =~. ^ ^^^11 hateher and m that case I shall go to Sir Richard for

war In that case, Oregon will be lost to you, or atleast bought dear by blood and treasure »
"We can attend to that, I^adam," said I grimly-d I smiled at her, although a sudden fear ^ughiat my heart knew what damage she wa. in pot

t.on to accomplish if she liked. My heart stood still.

.?!
,*" ^^"* '*^** ''S^" °" ™y forehead.

nof I **°
°°* ''"'^ ''"' ^""^y °^ y""' th^n she cannot have you." went on Helena von Ritz

thv'nf"!^*"^^")'
^°" *"'^'* °"^ *'°^- She w wor.thy of me, or of any other man !"

"I shall be judge of that If she is what youthmk, you shall have her-and Oregon !"

"But as to myself, Madam? The bargain?"
I arrive, Monsieur! If she fails you, then I askonly fme. I have said to you I am a woman !"

Madam," I said to her once more, "who are youand what are you ?"

In answer, she looked me once more straight (n
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the face. "Some day. back there, after I have mad.my journey, I shall tell you."

«^ ^ "«''« «*«Ie

"Tell me now."
"I shall tell you nothing-. I am not a little rirL

^1 offer. It « a gamble I have gambled all myMe: If you will not accord me so remote a chanceas this, why, then, i ^hall take it in any call"

stakesX"^!^'
'"'"^•" ""' ' "'"- '-^*-

"In case I lose, be sure at least I shall pay. I shallmake my atonement," she said.

a„7J°f'T *"'' ^*''*™' *'* »U your heartand mind and soul."
"

"And iodyr she whispered. The old horrorcame again upon her face. She shuddered, I dSnot know why. She stood now as one in delotio^

a^sh^r't i
"°"'' "° '""^•^ '•''- ^'-'^- ^-

w«: At r. i T""""'
"*' '"''^•^' I think she^ At l^t she made some faint movement of herW.^I do not know Whether it was the sign o^

visSi'oriT' 'f'

"'''*"'^'"'^' ^Wmmering. avision of beauty such as that part of the world «rta.nly could not then offer. Lr hair was tse^J^

temples above her brow. Her eyes were veo^ 3a^and dark, and I saw the faint blue shadowsTomi^
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*g»in beneath them Hit i,o„j
chin raised jusra trifle I ^u "^"^ '^'^P"^' J*"

that of somi L^tu? I c ^m"
'^^ "'" «•

these thincs b«n„ k »
~"''' "°' P'ess of

alike of bod; Ld li,"
^ '^' '^'' ' '-' ^'"^y

<»^S'i<r7:^;S;^'''>^«'>wehavc
How may I pay?"

^*« ^'« '"^ stakes?

wefe ;:r^,;r.^d 'r^ ^ «'-^'' ^'^^

The old cm:iS\::':^:zT''~' "'^'•-"

haveneverseensosadaL;
sh

'"'"? '^'"- '

and delicately clad • r ! !i .
"'^ ^ '^^'y- ^^i^

Rri-edUr BitVstZtd^f«-" - camp,

her in my anns and Lm ^^^ 1 '*"" "°^ '"'^ '°°k

the damp^™;Xlirtn^'
'"''^ '^^

tears were in my eves I hi .
^*"'"' " ""^n'"

when I say IZZ2 [ "7 "^ '°"'' °' '"'^"'"tion

ki^ed her'own ttaTaC T o^"""'
'''^ ' "°*

f-e of ignorance. butrholrJShT/ '"

^ounfhXt;^^lJ^t ""^^ "^'^ °^ ^--^^ -<>

couragel Presentlv ht
"'"' °' ''^^^'''"^ ^^

«- ever. -n^S" shl T'."" ^''^"^^ '"'^ ^'^^r

When Th Z ''•^<=«"«=d. "Please!"

lad/s fU'L^.S/'^r^'^ "^'-'^^ - ^-
content her!

^ '^"^ '''^^^' ^^ter all. to
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"Threlka," said my lady in 1-iench, "I want the
little one."

I turned to her with quciy in mv eye*.
"rjrw/" .he raid. "Wait l' have a litUe lur-

prise."

Mad^aL""'"'''
°°'^'"* '* '"'' '^'"' "''* '"T'"*«'

"Two things I have," said she, sighing: "a little
dog from China, Chow by name. He sleeps now,
and I must Hot disturb him, else I would show youhow ovely a dog is Chow. Also here I have found
a little Indian child running about the post Doctor
McLaughlin was rejoiced when I adopted her."

"Well, then. Madam, what nextl"—"Yra, with the promise to him that I would care
for that little child. I want something for my own.
See now. Come, Natoka !"

The old servant paused at the door. There slid
acroM the floor with the silent feet of the savage the
tiny figureofalittlechild, perhaps four years of age
with coal-black hair and beady eyes, clad in all th^
bequiUed finery that a trading-post could fumish-a

hS??^'" '^'"' "" ^ '""""'* ^'"' ^'•°^« Parentshad both been lost m a canoe accident at the Dalles
She was an .nfant, wild, untrained, unloved, unable
to speak a word of the language that she heard. She
stood now hesitating, but that was only by reason of
her sight of me. A, I stepped aside, the little one
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Helena vo^ Ritz so th^ V^ .
'""^ "^^ '>'" "^

''Monsieurriheardhersayatlast.

">is night I was yeajs older than when I hLcome through that door ^ '"'^

;;Mo„sieurr I heard her call yet again.

rretLr^«""^-'-^«--"rth:^^^^^

herd's;; I^IT !?
"!P°^*"'«*^' b"' now she tappedfter foot impatiently i„ her old way. "You haveWdmesayit Very well. Follow if you IfeL^en also If you like. !„ a day or so. DoZ M^Laughlin pi. ., a party for us all far up the Colum-
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bia to the mimions at Waila^u. That is in the val-
ley of the Walla Walla, they tell me, jus* at thb
edge of the Blue Mountains, where the wagon traint
come down into this port of Oregon."
"They may not see the wagon trains so soon," I

ventured. "They would scarcely arrive before Oc-
tober, and now it is but summer."
"At least, these British officers would see a part of

this country, do you not comprehend? We start
within three days at least I wish only to say that
perhaps—"

"Ah, I will be there surely. Madam I"

"If you come independently. I have hea-il, ' l ,v.

ever, that one of the missionary women wishes to go
back to the States. I have thought that perhaps it
might be better did we go together. Also Natoka.
Also Chow."

"Does Doctor McLaughlin know of your plans?"
"I am not under his orders, . lonsieur. I only

thought that, since you were used to this western
travel, you could, perhaps, be of aid in getting me
proper guides and vehicles. I should rely upon your
judgment very much. Monsieur."
"You are asking me to aid you in your own folly

"
said I discontentedly, "but I will be there; and be
sure also you can not prevent me from foUowiny-if
you persist in this absolute folly. A woman—to
cross the Rockies !"
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I roie now, and shewu p-acioui enough to follow
me part way toward the door. We hesiuted there,
awkwardly enough. But once more our hands met
in lome tort of fellowship.

"Forget I" I heard her whisper. And I could think
of no reply better than that same word.

I turned as the door swung for me to pass out into
the night I saw her outlined against the lights
witHn. tall and white, in her arms the Indian child,
whose cheek was pressed to her own. I do not con-
cem myself with what others may say of conduct or
of constancy. To me it seemed that, had I not mademy homage, my reverence, to one after p)1 so brave
aa she, I would not be worthy the cover of that flag
which to-day floats both on the Columbia and the
Rio Grande;
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WHEN A WOMAN WOULD

The two pleasantest days of a woman are her marriage day
and the day of her fwieral.—i7i;;()iui:r.

MY garden at the Willamette might languish

if it liked, and my little cabin might stand
in uncut wheat For me, there were other

matters of more importance now. I took leave of
hospitable Doctor McLaughlin at Fort Vancouver
with proper expressions of the obligation due for his
hospitality; but I said nothing to him, of course, of
having met the mysterious baroness, ror did I men-
tion definitely that I intended to meet them both
again at no distant date. None the less, I prepared
to set out at once up the Columbia River trail.

From Fort Vancouver to the missions at Wailatpu
was a distance by trail of more than two hundred
miles. This I covered horseback, rapidly, and ar-
rived two or three days in advance of the English.
Nothing disturbed the quiet until, before noon of
one day, we heard the gun fire and the shoutings
which in that country customarily made annojnce-
ment of the arrival of a party of travelers. Beins?

292
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on the lookout for these. I soon discovered them tobe my late friends of the Hudson Bay Post
One old brown woman, unhappily astride a native

he rode w.th her class, at the rear. I looked again,

blue COn '"' '"°°"^' "'^^ '" •'-'^^kins'^nd
blue cloth, brave as any in finery of the frontierDoaor McLaughlin saw fit to present us formally

out! h T ""^ "^^^ '° *^ f"*"-' «"d of

Zh .W u""l^
"° ''''''" «^«> '" W« shrewdmnd that we had ever met in the past This sudpos.Uon fined our plans, even tho'ugh it k^tt

1 rt
'''*,^"** ~«°>°" «nigrant farmer, camp.

with the Hudson Bay parly in the mission build-
ings*

fol'tf-^ '"'? '°' " ^'*' ""''^"^ back and

In^eh r\r ' ""'' ^^^- I ^«- to like wellenough those blunt young fellows of the Navy.With young Lieutenant Peel especially I struck 7dsomething of a friendship. Ifl re^aini hop"!
lessly Bntish, at least I presume I remained Jt!lshopelessly American; so that we came to si asid^

Igrel
"=°"^''"''ti°" °° which we could not

"There is something about which you don'tknow," he said to „c, one evening. "I L whSy
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unacquainted with the interior of your country.
What would you say, for instance, regarding its

safety for a lady traveling across-^ small party,
you know, of her own? I presume of course you
know whom I mean ?"

I nodded. "You must mean the Baroness von
Ritz."

"Yes. She has been traveling abroad. Of course
we took such care of her on shipboard as we could,
although a lady has no place on board a warship.
She had with her complete furnishings for a suite of
apartments, and these were delivered ashore at Fort
Vancouver. Doctor Mclaughlin gave her quarters.
Of course you do not know anything of this?"

I allowed him to proceed.

"Well, she has told us calmly that she plans cross,
ing this country from here to the Eastern States!"
"That could not possibly be!" I declared.
"Quite so. The old trappers tell me that the

mountains are impassable even in the fall. They say
that unless she met some west-bound train and came
back with it, the chance would be that she would
never be heard of again."

"You have personal interest in this?" I inter-
rupted.

He nodded, flushing a littla "Awfully so," said
he.
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prirr!f?>"*^'^^''*^^-y- were hit

said?e filT'"u?
""''"^ ""'' *° •'-°-«= -y wife!"said he fi^l th ^ j,.^ ^^.^ ^^^^ flushed again

' '"y '•"6> ^ have done my turn at liV;„„ j .

seen ™y share of women, CnltZ^fr^'''
part of the world I Sn V ^ ''''^ '" ^y

know what to do " ^' ^ **° °°t

"It seems a duty."
•'But could you yourself get through ?»
AS to Uiat, no one can tell T AiA .„

west" "*" ^ coming

He sat silent for a time "Tt m;ii k *i. . >

shall ever see of t,^ • " ''^ *«= '^st I

"We don't tnn 5 "I
^"^ '^^'" '^'' ''^' «' '^ngth.
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I I-

count on finding her. You do not think me a fool

for telling you what I have?"

"No," said I. "I do not blame you for being a
fool. All men who are men are fools over women,
one time or other."

"Good luck to you, then! Now, what shall we
do?"

"In the first place," said I, "if she insists upon go-
ing, let us give her every possible chance for suc-
cess."

"It looks an awfully slender chance," he sighed.

"You will follow as close on their heels as you can?"
"Of that you may rest assured."

"What is the distance, do you think?"

"Two thousand miles at least, before she could be
safe. She could not hope to cover more than twenty-
five miles a day, many days not so much as that To
be sure, there might be such a thing as her meeting
wagons coming out; and, as you say, she might re-
turn."

"You do not know her!" said he. "She wiU not
turn back."

I had full reason to agree with him.
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CHAPTER XXIX

IN EXCHANGE

Great women belong to histonr and to self-sacrifice.

—Leigh Hunt.

FOR sufficient reasons of my own, which have
been explained, I did not care to mingle

rt « '"°''« than was necessaiy with the party of
the Hudson Bay folk who made their quarters with
the missionary families. I kept close to my owncamp when not busy with my inquiries in the neigh-
borhood, where I now began to see what could bedone in the preparation of a proper outfit for the
baron«s. Herself I did not see for the next two
days; but one evening I met her on th. narrow log
galleor of one of the mission houses. Without much

ofr ""-l
"^1 ""^ ^'^^"^ "''' *^' P'^^^'^nt prospectof tte wide flats, the fringe of willow trees, the loom

ol the mountains off toward the east

atw"*^^f"^ ''°" "'^"'' "'• ^^^'^'" I ''=^'"'.
at last Can we not persuade you to abandon this
loolish plan of your going east?"

"I see no reason for abandoning it," said she.
ihere are some thousands of your people, men,

297
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women and children, who have crossed that trail
Why should not I ?"

"But they come in large parties; they come well
prepared. Each helps his neighbor."
"The distance is the same, and the method is the

same.

I ceased to argue, seeing that she would not be
persuaded. "At least, Madam," said I "I have
done what little I could in securing you a party
You are to have eight mules, two carts, six horses,
and two men, besic" , old Joe Meek, the be^t guide
now in Oregon. He would not go to save hU life.
He goes to save yours."

"You are always efficient," said sha "But why U
't that we always have some unpleasant argument?
Come, let us have tea!"

"Many teas together. Madam, if you would listen
to le. Many a pot brewed deep and black by scores
of camp-fires."

I'Fie! Monsieur proposes a scandal."

_
"No, Monsieur proposes only a journey to Wash-

Jngton—with you, or close after you."

sheTid*""""^*
^ "" °°' ^"'^^"^ ^""^ '°"°*'"8'"

"Leave it so. But as to pledges-at least I want to
keep my Mttle slipper. Is Madam's wardrobe with
her Could she humor a peevish friend so much as
tliat? Come, now, I will make fair exchange. I will
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trade you ayJ„ my blanket cla.p for that one litUe

h,nit '" ** ^^^^ °^ ""y ""**• «"'! held out in my

Zt V [T:T °' '""^ ^"-"^ '•"'« I°dian oma-

little sTipJrP"'''''"*'^«"*--.<l°
I have n,y

satin toot covering in her hand

sJiTr'T'V^" °"'^ *'"^ °^ «>« ^°rt «v«r was

I^ult f
'"^'" '^' *^"* °°- "Alas 1 1 fearI must leave most of my possessions herel I have^.ready disponed of the furnishings of my apart!ment to Mr. James Douglas at Fort Vancouver I

Wdl h?hSf?i^'*r ^°°' ""^^ McLaughlin.
Well, his half-breed wife will at least have good set-ting up for her household, tell me now" ,t
c<.cluded.<Wbe««.eoftheother';:kZ^

I Zf''^'* "^.^ "^^ "*" '" Montreal," I answered.I went on to show her the nature of .he device, as ithadbeen explamed to me by old Doctor von Ritten-

"How curious!" she mused, as it became more
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l^f.u''^'".'
;^'^«''°^«'«t*"'ityl The beginning

and the end of all this turmoil about passing on the
torch of lift It .s old, old, is it not? Tell me. whoWM the wise man who described all this to you ?"

Not a stranger to this very country, I imagine."
was my answer "He spent some years here in Or;,gon with the missionaries, engaged, as he Informedme m classifying the butterflies of this new region

"If I were left to guess," she broke out suddenly,

who told you about the plans of the Canadian land
expedition to this country."

At le^t we both know that the Canadian expedition

srbi:?""^-'^''--"'^-'--onth;

Roches. Word has gone up the Columbia now thattor these men to appear in this country would bringen immediate war. That does not suTt the book ofEngland more than it does that of America."

enhlJr
^^ "*"** *'" ^'^^ "°*" y°"^ ^^- P«k-

She nodded. "I suppose so."
"You will find facts enough. Should you pe«istM your mad journey and get far enough to the east,
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you will see two thousand thrw fl,^.,.- j
ing out to Ore,or t- is fa 1 ItTbrie k""

~'"-

Butyou and I, sltti-.g here. ti^rU th sandS

Z

"Then let us not speak her name," said I

she said at ast. "You ran n„* ^. , ^ '

through me!"
" "°* have-her-except

thl^* ?
*- t™*," I answered. "I„ God's namethen, play the game fair."

'



CHAPTER XXX

COUNTER CURRENTS

THE Oregon immigration for 1845 numbered,
according to some accounts, not less than

w«f„
«?-*'o«and souls. Our people still rolled

westward m a mighty wave. The histon. of thatgreat west-bound movement is well known. Thestory of a yet more decisive journey of that sameyear never l^s been written-that^f HdlTn
Su^i'"" '^" *° *''' "'"*• ^« P"« °f that

;;::jTf;r^^'^^'-^''~^*-*''— yet

Although Meek and I agreed that he shcW push^ at the best possible speed, it was well enough
understood that I should give him no more than aday or so start I did not purpose to allow so n^ky

so small a party, and made no doubt that I wouldovertake them at least at Fort Hall, perhapl filehundred mdes east of the Missiom.. or at fanJest at
303
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Fort Bridger. some seven hundred mile, from the•tarting point in Oregon.

ria?r ''""H^
^"' °^ °"' °^ *''« missionaries wasglad enough to take passage thus for the East; andthere was the silent Threlka. Those two could offerjpany. even did not the little Indian maid, adopt-ed by the baroness, serve to interest her. Theirequipment and supplies were as good as any pu

?faft "^"^rr''
'-^ ''°"''' - -- ^^' done

wit?a f«T"' """ ""'"* '"' ** ™"P>« °f day!

tTat,L ^^ ''"'^' ''"'' °" "^y ^''""> discoveredhat she was gone, with no more than brief farewell

to^be off; but he left word for me to follow on al

Gloom now fell upon us all. Doctor Whitman theonly wh.te man ever to make the east-boundTou^ey

youn.l'"?'
"'"""^"^ "^ ^ *>-' he could;Zyoung Lieutenant Peel was the picture of despairnor d^ h i„,,,, ,,,, .„ ^^^

p^P
^^

despa,.

me for never agam did he set eyes on the face ofHel«,a von Ritz, and never again did I meet him

Cl^nTlr"
'"^^' *" '' '''^ °^ ^-- - *e

It may be supposed that I myself now hurried inmy plans. I was able to make up a,small party of
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/

r

four men, about half the number Meek took with
him

;
and I threw together such equipment as I could

find remaining, not wholly to my liking, but good
enough, I fancied, to overtake a party headed by a
woman. But one thing after another cost us tin..,

and we did not average twenty miles a day. I felt

half desperate, as I reflected on what this might
mean. As early fall was approaching, I could ex-
pect, in view of my own lost time, to encounter the
annual wagon train two or three hundred miles far-
ther westward than tlie object of my pursuit nat-
urally would have done. As a matter of fact, my
party met the wagons at a point well to the west of
Fort Hall.

It was early in the morning we met them coming
*"'•—'hat long, weary, dust-covered, creeping car-
avan, a mile long, slow serpent, crawling westward
across the desert. In time I came up to the head of
the tremendous wagon train of 1845, and its leader
and myself threw up our hands in the salutation of
the wilderness.

The leader's command to halt was passed back
from one wagon to another, over more than a mile
of trail. As we dismounted, there came hurrying up
about us men and women, sunburned, lean, ragged,
abandoning their wagons and crowding to hear the
news from Oregon. I recall the picture well enoi'gh
to-day—the sun-blistered sands all about, the short
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and scraggly Mge.bni»h. the long linn of white-
topped wagon, dwindling in the distance, the thin-
laced figures which crowded about
The captain stood at the head of the front team,

his hand resting on the yoke as he leaned against the
bowed neck of one of the oxen. The men and women
were thin almost as the beasts which dragged the
wagons. These latter stood with lolling tongues
even thus early in the day, for water hereabout was
scarce and bitter to the taste. So, at first almost in
silence, we made the salutations of the desert. So,
presently, we exchanged the news of East and West
So, I saw again my canvas of the fierce west-bound.
There is to-day no news of the quality which we

then communicated. These knew nothing of Ore-
gon. I knew nothing of the East A national
election had been held, regarding which I knew not
even the names of the candidates of either party,
not to mention the results. All I could do was to
guess and to point to the inscription on the white
top of the foremost wagon: "Fifty.four Forty or
Fightr

"Is Polk elected ?" I asked the captain of the train.

^

He nodded. "He shore is," said I "We're com-
in' out to take Oregon. What's the news ?"

My own g-Im news was that Oregon was ours and
must be ours. I shook hands with a hundred men on
that, our hands clasped in stern and silent grip.
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Then, after a time, I urged other questions toremost
in my own mind. Had they seen a small party east-
bound?

Ves, I had answer. They had passed this light
outfit east of Bridger's post There was one chancem a hundred they might get over the South Pass
that fall, for they were traveling light and fast, with
good animals, and old Joe Meek was sure he would
make it through. The women? Well, one was a
preacher's wife, another an old Gipsy, and another
the most beautiful woman ever seen on the trail or
anywhere else. Why was she going east instead of
west, away from Oregon instead of to Oregon? Did
I know any of them? I was foUowing them? Then
I must hurry, for soon the snow would come in the
Rockies. They had seen no Indians. Well, if I was
following them, there would be a race, and they
wished me well I But why go East, instead of West?
Then they began to question me regarding Ore-

gon. How was the land ? Would it raise wheat and
com and hogs? How was the weather? Was there
much game? Would it take much labor to clear a
farm? Was there any likelihood of trouble with the
Indians or with the Britishers? Could a man really
get a mile square of good farm land without trouble ?
And so on, and so on, as we sat in the blinding sun in
the sage-brush desert until midday.
Of course it came to politics. Yes, Texas had

I
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been annoced, somehow, not by regular vote of the
Senate. There was some hitch about that My leader
reckoned there was no regular treaty. It had just
been done by joint resolution of the House-done byTyler and Calhoun, just in time to take the feathw
out of old Polk's capl The treaty of annexation-

sT^:r'
'*J" ^^^"^ ^y ^''"^^' «"«* eveo^ing

s.gned up March third, just one day before Polk's
inaugural! Polk was on the warpath, according tomy gaunt leader. There was going to be war as sure
to shoohng. unless we got all of Oregon. We had
offered Gr,«t Britain a Ui, show, and in return shehad claimed everything south to the Columbia, sonow we h^ withdrawn all soft talk. It looked likewar with Mexico and England both. Never mind,m that case we would whip them both 1

"Do you see that writin' on my wagon top?" asked
fte captam. "Fifty.fo^r Forty or Fight. n,at's

And so they went on to teU us how this cry was
spi^ding. South and West, and over the North as

s'lli.S
^"^"^ ^^ ^^'*^ ^'^"""^ •**"* "'y '* •!"'*«

"Thq. want the iand, just the same." said the cap.

^tit\" '^
^'^^ '*' *°'' ^^ ^^^ ^"'^ 8°'"' *°

And so at last we parted, each the better for the
intormataon gained, each to resume what would to-
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day seem pnurtically an endle« journey. Our farts

pire, not then won.

Histoor telk how that wagon train went thn,u»h

west than Fort Hall Aat vear n ^ ^^**
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«er. Witt new animals; had bought a littU „ •

and,
. nder escort of a cav^I^, f . . * ^^'''

y<^t with the Jl^ntT 7r°^ ^''''* '^'"^ «•»«

race of on* thousand mil- L h
'"'""• ^" »

b«Uen „,e almost by a mon'th rp^rth
""

'i'''^"''*^'
cou^e, now unobtainaSe fol

!"? ""''^ ^*'' °'

would come west so ut' td ir"' °' "'«""»

'^.es ca.o.i„g mail ^rl^t,^^ .^Z^-^,
""

-andt4rrif^=;X:-^^^nndi.

It was now the sprinir of i«>.« j t
-end year away f'oXJilT 'iir

'°
"rI was when in fi,« t: ^

'"'""Pon- Olad enough

reach Fort L^:^J°^\ITZ "'" ""''' ^ «^'<'W in the trans'S^r^^Tt'^
'^^ "-«»•

nual wagon train wh.Vh t
"^"^ " ""^ aa-

down acain A= 1. •
*"° **=" marchednagaia As much m,ght have been said of the
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Great Bnte>n. whose army of occupation had not
^« marched wholly up the hilL So much as this

r ^ ,i T '""^'^ **" ""y °*» government; and

L ^tv"":.
* "'""^ ''"^* «"*^"'* ««^ '>^d the*« entry, the vast and splendid interior of an un-known realm was open on the east io our marching.rm^« of settlers. Now I could describe that realm!even ttough the plot of events advanced but slowly

regarding ,t It was a plot of the stars, whose work
IS done m' no haste:

„K?n'*° K '^ ''^ ^^^^ •" *''* oft '««w«d andwholly absurd joint occupancy, so odious and so

'Zr'^r •'","' °''^°'^ Two years were takenfrom my hfe « learning that-aad in learning thattins question of Oregon's final ownemhip ^as to bedecided not on the Pacific, not on the sLSe« ot

wL? 1°' ^" ^'^'^"'' ''"* '" «>«^ there atW T^''^'"'"-
The actual issue was in the^ of the God of BatUes, who sometimes usesstrange instruments for His ends. It was not I itwas not Mr. Calhoun, not any of the office,; of our

*e God of Battles, whose instrument was a woman.Helena von Ritz. After aU. this was the chief fruiof my long journey.

As to the baroness, s^ had long «nce left Fort



le of

not

this

and

the

un-

ling

tlm,

wly

orlc

COUNTER CURRENTS 3,1

Leavenworft for the East I followed still withwh«speed I could employ. I could not reach W^h

Mr Calhoun s residence. Yes, green also on aU the
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CHAPTER XXXI

THE PAYMENT

n^Ut^^J^"' *• ""-""^ '"•" wo- "*. in

WHEN I reached Washington it was in-
deed spring, warm, sweet spring. In

,

the wide avenues the straggling trees
were doing their best to dignify the city, and flowers
were blooming everywhere. Wonderful enough did
all this seem to me after thousands of miles of rude
scenery of bare valleys and rocky hills, wild land-
scapes, seen often through cold and blinding storms

Pkins
'^'^ *^'**'' °' "° *'' '*'*"• ^°'»»'dding

Used more, of late, to these wilder scenes. I felt
awkward and still half savage. I did not at once
seek out my own friends. My fi«t wish was to get
«. touch with Mr. Calhoun, for I knew that so Iwould most quickly arrive at the heart of eventsHe was away when I called at his residence on
Georgetown Heights, but at last I heard the wheels
of h.s old omnibus, and presently he entered with
his usual companion. Doctor Samuel Ward. When

3IS
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pick up in w:"™^t:^^';7,v°:^-^« icouid

Missouri eastward- Zr ul *** "" ^'""^ *''«

for barbers
'

^ '"''' "^ ^^ ^"""d no time

^» «>e fail o^'SZ'fZ'-ioT 'Z "^-^r»Pnng of eighteen forty-sixT M »•
" '" *'

•11 have been dead LTbTrL ,rd
'

"f
"''^'**

wiser. What a countr, I '^f„
°°°" °' "^ "•«

the n,ind of any of ^Tai gi;^''
"°™'"'^ *^"

^^Vou should travel across it to ieam that," I

X r,^A^ TT,
** S*"«te once more?"

•4»t
^"^tout Texas?" I begani exas IS ours " oalA i,. -i.

have heard how? h w^aTa ^fi
':''"'^- "^°"

bitter, selfish, sectional IZ ^^' enough_a

there is goi„g t^be laf ^Tf ''°'''"""- ^"'

Sabine more ttan a yl^r aeo tI"°^'T^^ *"
Rio Grande before this ye:? il ,^J ^l"^ •*''

mmister has asked for his pa«:K,r 2^J'
*^«"=»°

tration has orderedC ft 1? ^^ adminis-

Polk is car^tIf!"
'^'°''

'° "''"'"'=« Mr.cariying out annexation with a vengeance:



314 FIFTY-FOUR FORTY OR FIGHT

ut;fwT f^T' '""'°'^' ""^ *•* Tex«

deserted M ^^"^.t
''" "'""" ^" °» "«'?>«• •"<»deserted M«t.co

1 We may hear of a battle now atany time. But this war with Mexico may yet mea„

chance to gam all or any of that great Oregon coun-ny- Tell me, what have you learned?"
I hurned on now with my own news, briefly as I

w£. it O
*"" °' ""^ '"'« *"' England^Nrviwamngm Oregon waters; of the growing suspicionof the Hudson Bay people; of the changes in Z

I toM .K~°"f'
°'^ '^"^ *° ""^ °f half h<^ility.

ttlvri^-t°K'
'«"•«'=""'«; but offset this,JUsUy as I might, by giving facts also regarding theopposition these might meet

"P^'a^g the

hi "l'^^^^'"
"^'^ ^'^°"°' ^'^"R "P "ind downh« head bent. "England is prepared for'war I Z'much are we prepared? It would cost us the reve!

ZZ TrT/ ' '^•"""^ '° «°
'" -' -*"-

woulTn ^
"""^ "" "*^ *h°"«"'«J «ves. Wewould need an army of two hundred and fifty thou^d men. Where is all that to come from? Zwe transport our army there in time? But had all

^^^ZZ^'"' *'r. r™""^ •'-deferr^thtwar wia, Mexico; could have bought with coin whatnow w,U cost us blood; and we could alsoW
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bought Oregon without the cost of «>».-,
blood. De/ay was what we ne^L . AuZ o'"

"'

«houldhavebeenou«|" ^« of Oregon

••But, surely, this is not all news to you ?"
I be«nHave you not ,,een the Baroness von Ritr ? k^she not made her report?"

^°n ^t*? Has

"The baroness?" queried Calhoun "TU.. .
petrel-that advance agent oftZ, ^.J^™/

-^.rdittts;in^trs:r
not made known her presen'ce hlrl? The "fd

1"
she was going to Washington."

'

feaH trJ' f '"'!'' '" '"P"""- "^™"ble now. I

"That certainly is strange." said I "She hnA

I Started up. my story half untold.

not .„q„,re of a certain young lady-"
I an. going to find the Baroness yon Ritz I" said
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South Carolina do T!j nI'!: j"**T '""
Ma^and. Do you think .or*" '° '"'^ '««»

,,Th«t is what I am going to find out-

look now?^*" A"y°"8«'««toEtahum.,y„u

n>^ef^^.p.tirr.a.rr;4;^--^
» flurried now to a <-«f4..'- -j

We made meTtilV^W^l'S/ j"'* '

*H I knew IT,. 1 "I""
*n°«ed confidently at a

forward as » fS »^r' !^ '
''«'*'''i"«- I started

* ^"^ *PP«''«J « the parted curtains.
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A glad ciy welcomed me in turn A tali k ..
•pproached me, and an am, .f '

'"'" ^°™

how he happened to be there. fti^Z' 1.
"!'

«nce .t was wholly impowible iZrf
"''""'•

at the Chinese do.r rhi^ ."

'"^' "° bonder

who both ^e, Xed ::r .f'
!•«'" ^"dian maid.

'•"8 these.?L;na ' r """^ "'"''"'«^- See-

•^ have'woXugh «t'
''''"''' ''°'^'°^ "-'

"xP^c^i'^h^r^^^^^^^ ^'--a^in.

4ll:;Hell7.^"''^'""''-- "^-meanmy

behind him to aS tab ."j ""? ""^ ;-''«»

Y«
"ny little blanket cla^^ „£ shtll Th ??

"^
that this last and mostimMlt T

"" ^ ''"^
and that in some watt^ri l'*^

^^''° '"^^ *"•«=•

wasstrs^J::;-.''-I«;^ltellyo„. X

do not much notice LT ^''"° ^ ^''^'^ alone, I

eyes on the strLt I s'thS " ir^i'."t^^ '">'

Gookl At fim I see „r.v J'''^*"'.
the Tahnrst, I see nothing but it TTien I look
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up. Before me iu a woman, young and beautiful
Ach I what should I do but take her in my arms I"

"It was she; it was—

"

"My daughter I Y«„, my dau^ter. It iss
HtUnal I haf not seen her for many years, long,
cruel years. I suppose her dead. But now there we
were, standing, locking in each other's eyes I We
see there- Ach. GottI what do we not see? Yet
in spite of all, it wass Helena! But she shall tell
you." He tottered from the room.

I heard his footsteps pass down the hall. Then
•oftiy, almost silently, Helena von Rite again stood
before me. The light from a side window fell upon
her face. Yes, it was she I Her face was thinner
now, browner even than was its wont Her hair
was still faintly sunburned at its extremities by the
western winds. Yet hers was still imperishable
youth and beauty.

I held out my hands to her. "Ah," I cried, "you
played me false 1 You ran away! By what miracle
did you come through? I confess my defeat You
beat me by almost half a year."
"But now you have come," said she simply.
"Yes, to remind you that you have friends. You

have been here in secret all the winter. Mr. Cal-
houn did not know you had come. Why did you not
go to him?"

"I was waiting for you to come. Do you not re-
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men ber our b.,g,i„? Each d.y I «pected you.
In wme w.y. I «.„« knew how, the week, wore
on.

'VVnd now I find you both here^ou and your
father-where I would expect to find neither. Con-
tinually you violate .11 l.w of likelihood. But nowyou have seen Elisabeth ?"

"Yes I have seen her," she said, still simply.

iTot ^^''Z'''^
•* '•*'• She would have spoken,but on the instant raised a hand as though to de^mand my silence. I heard a loud knock at the doorP^ptory, commanding, a. though the owner

von R*!* T* f '"'" '^°*^^ "^'"•" "^'^ "«!««
von Kits to me hurriedly.

"Who is it? Who is it at the door?" I asked

V.ljlJ°°^f f^
"" "'•"•''• "^' « Sir Richard

Pakenham"sa,d.he. "This is his usual hour. Iwiu send him away. Go now—quick I"
I rapidly passed behind the screening curtains

«t the threshold and a somewhat husky voice offer
•ome sort of saluUtion.



CHAPTER XXXII

PAKENHAM'S PRICE

,
The l„ppi«t women, like wtion,. h^ve no history.

—Gtorgt BUat.

THE apartment into which I hurriedly stepped
I iound to be a long and narrow Zxi. hTv-

did not care to intnidi. Tu- -^ " '="-r, and I

please m- h«. r
'**' situation did notpiease me, because I must perforce hear all f»,=f » Ion in the rooms which IL ju^t left 1 h« 7.?thick voice of a ™ * ^ ''*"''<1 the

^^<*
voice of a man, apparently none the better for

I.a:^atS;t''^'^"'-"^-««-«must

voitS"j!/^" '"•'''''"
' ^-'«^ her clear

be betT!^. '

'"' ''^ ^°" ''"«^«*' •tn'ight perhaps

"Cod bless my soull" he repeated.

330
"But, my
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S;';*eXn^' .Z"-"'^'''
*«" Where i,

"No Sir p- u
^*°"" ""^^ ^°' y°" know-"

haps my father—

"

"""per. I think per.

But it was my own footsteps they heard Th-.
w«.omethingtowhichIcouHnotlp"^

YeL

-o^S^eiin^;-^So?t^-S

apoIoS:an?shrrn:sZr.-;X-

th:i''^ri;:ar
^"'"^"'"^^'"-^

;;Yousee.",hesaid,sighJ„g.

»„J^' T ^
"•*' ''"' ^ ''•"h I did not Can Inot^-may I not be mistaken?"

;;j^.itistr„e. There is no mistake."
What have you done? Why? IVkyr

-theei^? we„;tr;rwr;rhu;Tr.t;i
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I was England's agent only—untU last night Mon-
sieur, you have come too soon, too late, too late. Ah,
my God I my Godl Lart night I gave at last that
consent He comes now to claim, to exact, to take-
possession—of me . . . Ah, my Godl"

"I can not, of course, understand you, Madam.
Whatiaifi Tell me!"
"For three years England's minister besought me

to be his, not England's, property. It was not true,
what the town thought It was not true In the case
either of' Yturrio. Intrigue—yes—I loved it lin-
trigued with England and Mexico both, because it
was in my nature; but no more than that No mat-
ter what I once was in Europe, I was not here—not;
as I said, until last night Ah, Monsieur! Ah,
Monsieur I" Now her hands were beating together.
"But v>hy then? Why thtnf What do you

mean?" I demanded
"Because no other way sufficed. All this winter,

here, alone, I have planned and thoiight about o^her
means. Nothing would do. There was but the one
way.. Now you see why I did not go to Mr. Cal-
houn, why I kept my presence here secret"

"But you saw ElisabethV
"Yes, long ago. My friend, you have won ! You

both have won, and I have lost She loves you, and
b worthy of you. You are worthy of each other,
yes. I saw I had losi; and I told you I would pay
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my wager. I told you I would give you het^-and
Oregon I Well, then, that last was—hard." She
choked. "That wa»-hard to do." She ahnost
sobbed. "But I have—paid I Heart and soul
and bod, ... I have . . . p,,.idl Now, he
comes . . . for . . . the price/"
"But then—but then!" I expostulated, "What

does this mean, that I see here? There was no need
for this. Had you no friends among us? Why
though it meant war, I myself to-night would choke
that beast Pakenham with my c)wn hands !"

"No, you will not"
"But did I not hear him say there was a key—Air

key—to-night?"
"Yes, England once owned that key. Now, he

does. Yes, it is true. Since yesterday. Now! he
comes ..."

"But, Madam—ah, how could you so disappoint
my belief in you?"

"Because"—she smiled bitterly—"in aU great
causes there are sacrifics."

"But no cause could warrant this."

"I was judge of that," was her response. "I saw
her-Elisabeth-that girL Then I saw what the
future years meant for me. I tell you, I vowed
with her, that night when I thought you two were
wedded. I did more. I vowed myself to a new and
wider world that night Now, I have lost it After
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happy. I-Mo„sieur-I paw on to oth«,, after tk^not ttat torture of life, but that torturing^S
,

of which we so often spoke. Yes, I. evef L iXbecause by thi.-thu act-^j^ sacrific^i"^ ^„'

wh^ you have coveted; which I covet for youlwhich I covet with you !"

I ^uld do no more than remain sUenti and aUow

tome. After a time she went on.

8UJr;ir",: ^
T"^"*""""- «,« minister issunkmPakenhamtheman. He does as I demand

^sfl"!
:"'*'"'" «-'8»-hatIdemaS

SheT,^ !;°'"*"- I'«y't°-night-but,seer

a folded document which lay there: ThU shehanded to me, unfolded, and I «n it over with .h^fyglanc.^ It was a matter of tremendous 7m!

Enri^d a'
"""""" °^'"'' °"'' "^^ signature*England, a compromise of the whole Ore^„ debat«^pmnded this counto. would accept thTne oftS

iZTt^''' '^'''' '^«>' -« Pakenham^;pnce for this key that lay here.

*!.

"^^'*7*'>''' '" '^l I have been able to do with him
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"Madam, this is more than all America has been
able to do before

! This has not been made public ?"
No no! It is not enough. But to-night I shallmake h.m surrender all-all north, to the ven. ice:

for Amenca. for the democracy! See, now, I wm
bora to be devoted, immolated, after all, as my
mother w*, before me. That is fate! But I shallm^e fate pay! Ah, Monsieur! Ah, Monsieur!"
She flung herself to her feet "I can get it all foryou you and yours !" she reiterated, holding out her

hands, the little pink fingers upturned, as was often
her g^ture: "You shall go to your chief and teUhun that Mr. Polk was right-that you yourselfwuo taught Helena von Ritz what life is, taught he;
that after all she was a woman-*re able, because
she was a woman, to bring in your own hands all
that country, yes, to fifty.four forty, or even farther.
I do not know what all can be done. I only know
ftat a fool will part with everything for the sake of
nis body.

I stood now looking at her, silent, trying to fathom
the vastness of what she said, trying to understand
at al their worth the motives which impelled her.
The largeness of her plan, yes, that could be seen.
The largeness of her heart and brain, yes, that also.
Then, slowly, I saw yet more. At last I understood.
What I saw was a horror to my soul.

"Madam," said I to her, at las^ "did you indeed
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ttink me so cheap as that? Comeherel" I led h^

I flung the document from me "Thi, if, 7 .
cost too much." I said "vZa ,

^""^ ''^ "^'-eady

"R..* -4. .,.
'^®«^o not buy states thus"But It will cost you your future! P^l.

enemy, now, as he is CalW' H. u
" ^°"'

you now, but so soon as he d" es he " m
''"'"'

you could do thi»_.v ' "'"• N°''' 'f

Calhoun to llrr" "^^ *" *" **'•

I renliMi Tj, t ,' "•aoani, I do not covet

"

« treachery to his country. To-morrow-if
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I do not kill hira-if I do not die-r r.„ u

w th my own conscience! Now, at last hJ.

sobs shook all her body ' ^"^ '"'** "'*"*

"Madam! Madam!" I cried to her "Do noMDonot,
Whatyouhavcdoneherelsiorthrh":.'
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dred millions of dollars, a hundred thoiwand of
^v«, perhaps. Yes, that is true: It means most of
Oregon, with honor, and without war. That is true,
•nd it is much. But the price paid-it u more th«,
^I this continent is worth, if it cost so much as that
Nor shall it I"

Black, with a million pin-points of red, the worldswam around me. Millions of dead souls or soub
unborn seemed to gaie at me and my unhwitating
«ge. I caught up the scroll which bore England's
signature, and with one clutch cast it in two pieces
on the floor. As it lay, we gazed at it in silence,
blowly, I saw a great, soft radiance come upon her
face. The red pin-points deare^d away from myown vision.

'



CHAPTER XXXIII

THB STORY OF HELENA VON MTZ

"But Madam; but Madam-" I tried to begin. At

J«^
after moments which seemed to me ag«Ton«r Ib«ke o„t: "But once, at least, you promSto^dme who and what you are. Will you do that now ?"

clearirJT' ',"''^- "Now I shall finish the

t72,^! "^ ""'• ^•'"' »^*- *". ^hall be my

^^'iTfj^ a faltering footfall in the haU.way. I raised an eyebrow in query
"It is my father. Yes. but let him come. He alsomunhear. He is indeed the author ofmyl^.^Sh

soIS-f';"
"^^ ''^^'^' "«"»*'• "' y°" h'^re- I havesomething to say to Mr. Trist"

her hands clasped across its arm, her eyes lookingfar away out of the little window, beyond w2could be seen the hills across the wide pTtomJ
329
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Ji^i
''' /o'rigne"," she went on. "as you can

teU. I speak your language better than my father
does, because I was younger when I learned. It is
quite tn,e he is m, father. He is an Austrian noble.mw. of one of the old families. He was educated
in Germany, and of late has lived there."

"I could have told most of that of you both "
I

said. '

She bowed and resumed:
"My father was always a student As a young

Zri« *j! .""•"'"'7/ »»« '-*• devoted to certain

.h!„M ' T"^^ *° P"* •*" "™ °» »>" f«her's
•houlder as he dropped weakly on the couch beside

He nodded. "Yes, I wass student," he said. "Iwass not content with the ways of my people."

l.!m .i"^
'''*^'[' ''"" '"'" "*'" ""•'1 *^»' <"""!»« at

attempted, decided, with five others, to make a cer-

«cienc«. It was wholly the most curious and themost cruel thing ever done."
She hesitated now. All I could do was to lookfrom one to the other, wonderingly

otli^.^*"
"'^ ^''^'"' ""^ ^^'^^'' *««. «"d five

,,.1-."' -J
""

V-i 1 ^J" /V'jit, W'l_S\ —" J •
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"I name them!" he interrupted. "There wereKarl von Goertr, Albrecht Hardman. Adolph zu

Wardberg. We were all friends—

"

"Y«." she said softly, "all frfends, and all fools.Sometimes I think o. my mother."
"My dear, your mother!"

tun'e in
^"'^^ ""*' "" ^*" •"'"'- «»«" of for-tune all men devoted to science, a^d interested intte study of the hopelessness of the average hum^bcng ,„ Central Europ^^hese fools, or hero«

^

ZZ "J"'"*^
'^'"^ "" "'' --ethin^rti,

mterest of scene They were of the belfef that

"Naturally." said I, seeking to relieve a delicate«^au^ "they scorned the marriage of i^^nience-they came to our American way of thinking, that they would marry for love."

"ThT^wf,?r '°° '"""' "*'''"" "*'<' "he slowly.Th^t would have meant no sacrifice on either side.

ned W.A the deliberate intention of improving in-^.pduals of the human species! Fathe'r. is if ^ot

raised her hand. "Listen to me. I will be fair to
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Sw!"'*"
''**" ""* ''*'' *" '"'"'"" »' «» "y

"Ye., these six concluded to impreve the grade of

'rZ r:!l
They re«>,ved to marr/TX

o«fmr r"^*"'"."
*"• '"•y ~"'<' •«'«=* fi"*

fit to brmg children into the world. Is noVthat thetruth, my father?" " « «io

wl' tiT""
'^^ *? ""* **"'*'"'" ''« 'Shivered. "Itwass the way we thought was* wise."

noJ^f
''"!"''"."'"" ^""^ It wa. selection. Sonow they,,eeted. Two of them married Gennanworlong g.rl,, and those two are de«J, but the™ U

and of ttese one died, .„d the other is in a mad

fromhjs sution to hen,, and he was lost Z
"y«; it was my father," she said, at length

TJere he «ts. my father. Yes, Hove him. ISforfeit my hfe for him now-I would lay it down

tt?r^ 'r ^'^'" ""^ ' *•»-« «•• B"t in^time I have hated him. ^

"He, the last one, searched long for this fitting

TnZ
to lead to the altar. He w^ J,L yo" „5and handsome and rich, do you see? He couldTavfchosen among his own people any woman h Ukel
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Instead, he searched among the Galicipns, the lower
Austrians, the Prussians. He examined Bavaria and
Saxony. Many he found, but still re to suit his
scientific ideas. He bethought ^ln; it.en of >:arch-
ing among the Hungarians, w(uf> 1. is ,i.r!, .'e
most beautiful women of the u, ji ' a ,; lundi. So
at last he found her, that p«a.sani, ,»y m.v erf"
The silence in the room w .3 bio' ' i u' I. ii hy her

low, even, hopeless voice as lic wc/n '^ 1

"Nowthe Hungarians are sli-vtj I,. \istr'-i. They
do as they are bid, those who liv.- ,, :- grrat vs-
totes. They have no hope. If they reuci, Uicy are cut
down. They are not a people. They belong to no
one, not even to themEelves."

"My God I" said I, a sigh breaking frcm me in
spite of myself. I raised my hand as though to be-
seech her not to go on. But she persisted.

"Yes, we, too, called upon our gods I So, now, my
father came among that people and found there a
young girl, one much younger than himself. She
was the most beautiful, so they say, of all those peo-
pie, many of whom are very beautiful."

"Yes—proof of that!" said I. She knew I meant
no idle flattery.

"Yes, she was beautiful. But at first she did not
tanoy to marry this Austrian student noblemaii.
She said no to him, even when she found who he
was and what was his station—even when she found
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that h« meant her no dishonor. But our tuler h«r^of U and, being: displeased at this Tcket ofStradibons of the court, and wishin.. inU^ ]

imperial orderl
""^ ^a^er. It was made an

hertaul^
°'"'' "' '^' "'""=** "^"^ -« half crazed byfler beauty, as men are sometimes by the beai.h, ofwomen and since at last this had its'efft^ wTher

nofob^ t
°" """" ''^"« punishment if she dSnot ob^ she married him-my father."

out "n ll^aT
^" ^'=' "^^'" *« °W -n broke

said r w U ht > ". r "''" ''""' I -" haf it

heart!" ' * " ^ '°''«* **'^ always, with all my

'Yes,' said Helena von Rit» "«,«..*_ i

other, even as they w7rl S *«y **° '"ved each

that love."
''*" *"" ^' bom of

Now we all sat silent for a time "Tha^ hJr^k

The nobles of the court and of the counto- aU
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Z nf?K
^"^*°*='-'^' •»«"Ited by the republican-«m of th«eyoung„obleme„, made life a hdl fortiesmost genUe woman of Hungary Ah fh„, / j

new ways to make her sufferxht'a ol^^
to share in my father's estate, allowe^her to Ippe^

^tr t" '; ^°"''* P'-^^'^' "P°" her to dor
lan^Z'^rf

'*"'' *^""*«' '>--'• 'nocked he;

beauSthl "'^' °' *"" '='^-- She w-s moreoeautitul than any court beauty of th«n =11 j .1.

made her feel that hate, plainly and publicly Z2her admjt that she was chosen L breeding sock^ndnothmg better. Ah, it was the Jest of EuVe foTa

J«t of the court, of all Vienna. She dared not goalone from the castl<> Qh« j- j *^

"RMf 7 I ^ ''*""' °°' travel alone."But your father resented this '»

She nodded. "Duel after duel he fought manafter man he killed, thank, to his lo.e for herZh. manhood. He would not release what he loy^

Zm^Z T f '^t
""""^"^ Ah, he could not fightftemt So I have hated women, and made war onthem all my life. My father could not pladtehU
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Emperor. So. in short, that sdatiiie experinient
ended in misery—and me!"
The room had grown dimmer. The sun was sink-

ing as she talked. There was silence^ I know, for a
long time before she spoKe again.

"In time, then, my father left his estates and
went out to a small place in the country^ but my
mother-her heart was broken. Malice pursued her.
Those who were called her superiors would not let
her alone. See. he weeps, my father, as he thinks of
these things.

"There was cause, then, to weep. For two yean,
they tell me, my mother wept Then she died. She
gave me, a baby, to her friend, a woman of her vil-
'2ge-Threlka Mazoff. You have seen her. She
has been my mother ever since. She has been the
sole guardian I have known all my life. She has not
been able to do with me as she would have liked."

fatprfasS."^^ ^* ''"' """ '"^^ ^'*^ y°"^

"For a time. I grew up. But my father, I think.
was permanently shocked by the loss of the woman

cruelty. She had been so lovable, so beautiful-shewayo beautiful, my mother! So they sent me away
to France, to the schools. I grew up, I presume
proof in part of the excellence of my facer's th^!They told me that I was a beautiful animal I"
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tra«dv'ofT'"'
*" "°"'' *^ P^'^o^the whole

Ja'^^^ofl H
'""' ""' bearing-were such as Ican not set down on paper, and such as I scarce couldendur, to hear. Never in my life before have I felt-ch pn> for a human being, never so much dlL todo what I might in sheer compassion.

acter^f^l
'"."'^ ^*'''"^« "^'^Ss about the char-acter of th.s singular woman, her whims, her unac-

StrTt '", ''"™"^ careles'sness,Tet,withal, her dignity and sweetness and air of breed

W"Zr '"?"-^^*-— L- other, judgeher for themselves. There was only longing in mvh^rt that I might find some word o'f com^ol Wha'couid comfort her? Was not life, indeed, fo/herto remain a perpetual tragedy?
"But, Madam," said I. at length, "you must not

Ihese two loved each other devotedly. Well whatmore? Yo„ are the result of a happy marriage Tou
arebeautiful, you are splendid, by Lt reZ "

Wul, she mused. "I have heard rumors of that But

aZ rra"*"
*™ ' ^^ °"'^ ^ beautiful"

^e r:,,,- t-T°"'
^"'™"'- ^ ''«<* '" -"y heart allthe malice which my motlier never spoke I felttn

-y soul the wish to injure womeo, to punish me
"

to torment them, to make them pay, To si
"^
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those balances of torture!- ah, that was myambi-
tion

1 I had not forgotten that when I first met you,when I first heard of-her. «e woman whom you
love, whom already in your savage strong way you
have wedded-the woman whose vows I spoke with
her-.I_I, Helena von Rit*, with history such as
mine! '

_

"Father, father,"- she turned to him swiftly;nse—go! I can not now speak before you. Leave
us alone until I call I"

Obedient as though he had been the child and she
the parent, the old man rose and tottered feebly from
the room. '

"There are things a woman can not say in the
pres«u:e of a parent," she said, turning to me. Her
face twitched. "It takes all my brave^. to talk to

''Why should you? There is not need. Do not I"

I

,,',""""*' '"=*=«"'« it is fair," said she. "I have
lost, lost! 1 told you I would pay my wager "

mitf/ *^'"! "^' '.""'"•^ ''" ^^"^ "'"i^ht towardmine and went on with her old splendid braverv

ful I hT' ^? '"' "'^^ ^ ""^ y°"°» «»d beauti-
ful I had r«,k and money. I had brains. I hadhatred of men. I had contempt for the aristocracyMy heart was peasant after all. My principles werettose of the republican. Revolution was in my ToulI say. Thwarted, distorted, wretched, unscrupulou

'
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ears. I have been P^s:i\lZ2iJ,Z\'i:''
not how manv A a^

'narnage to I know

death in dueWet^rPor I'"
'°"^''' ^ *«

not even a thought Th/ ""'^ ''"'•* ^ ''«'

happier I wa^^ Oh v
' '™""^ ^ '^^^'' *e

ven^rtit3r:L"£rrr^^-

rxnrthTr"^----^^
generate He took LT"""' ^''"^"^' ^''^ '»-

teen yea., of a" HethTr''" ' "^^ ""' ^'-

>nate fron, his own so" " sTe .T." ' '^^^°"'''*

"Vou did marl;C?"
''^'''=''°'«'''—

She nodded. "Ye. n»K» •..?

degenerate, produa S tl^t a f '
''^''' "'°"^*^'

oppressed us, I Z oW^J T" "^ "''''='' ""'^

three times mv aTl x ^ .
'^"'^ *"'"• * man"mes my age I I pleaded. I befftrpH ttaken away by night I was-I was-^rS '^

^vas married to him. For myselTT^-J ^ T^
^

where I was or u,l,=. k ^ ' ^ '^"^ "°t know

-M thatHas the : ,tXi
'"* ^'*" *'^^' '''^

the memoo. only0^0^ r;7„tiT"^'vcnge of the ari<.to^,«^ ' '"'''=^. the re-s ux tne aristocracy was complete!"
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She went on at last in a voice icv coM "T #uj

ItwnotT/'^r"^- ^"--"X^-Pletht

leg« lea^f J
''"'\^"'*^»«=''°° ""d »Pecial privi-ieges meant! I saw what ruin it was snellinC r„.

For the first time, then, I resolved to livel I

had left fi,rr t ; ^ "* '^" «^n«^- Such as I

-then FatMaldai:
^'^^^ !"

'
^'"''^ ^ *- -^

what remaSd '4; ^eT f"
"''°" ""^- ^"*

which mv f,I Z .
throughout was the ideawijich my father had bequeathed me_»
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stTeT '^ *° y°« ^^""^ yo"- ""Other." I in-

She shook her head. "Wait!" she said. "Now

L afr ^, ."" '"'•^''-horsemen about me whod.d as they hked. I was, I s^y, , sacrifice. News ofth,s came to that man who was my husband. Theyshamed h.m mto fighting. He had not the coura«of the nobles left But he heard of one nobleman

night, foully and unfairly, he murdered.

was^ZSlfr"'*^*''^'"^^""-- My husbandwas tned, and, the case being well known to the pub-

«amp^e Then, on the day set for his beheading,
the Emperor reprieved him. The hour for the ex^cution passed, and, being now free for the time, he
fled the counto'. He went to Africa, and there he

htrTt :
'""'" *•""' """"^ '•''" *^ o' '«'« times

1 hear he has been sent for to come back to Austria

f„r ^^u
^""P""' """y ^"*P«"d the reprieveand s«d hun to the block for his ancient crime. Ifhe had a thousand heads, he could not atone for the

worse crimes he has done!
"But of him, and of his end, I know nothing. So,

now, you see, I was and am wed, and yet am not
wed, and never was. I do not know what I am, nor
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otILT
'^/"•••^ ''=•'">«* te" you who I «a.

it wu now no longer safe for me in mv own

more. A. for h,m. he went on with hi. rtudie.. ««,eP«t of hu mind being bright and dear. Th«Tdnot wish h,m about the court now. All the« mTtZwere to be huahed up. The court of Eng,::d be^
llLXeri^' *"'''•"«'• O-^^vernnS;

SwS^ r^':-T °"' ~"""y ««' ^.otheiw^o

have been very near to meeting me in Montreal ft
w«fate,asweofHungaorwould«y. ^ "

I dWnl"
'"' 'T "" "'^ h'w-brtined radicalI d.d not go to Russia, did not join the reXt^nary c.rc es of Pari., did notyetieekoutSiThatisfoly. My father was right It m^^

Srr rr?°"**' ^* '^"'* ''« «^« opportuni^

^ »tn a real democrac,. Slowly. g^Juaiy Iwas coming to believe that"
8™auaiiy, i

mH '^I ''°u'^''''°*^^^''y'«»»' God pityn.e! You were the fim m«, I had ever seen. ^
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pity me^-I believe I-loved you-that night, thatvery fim nigl>,l We .re friend. We ar! bravlYou are man and gentleman, so I may say that. now.
I am no longer woman. I am but sacrifice.

Opportanify mun exist, open and free for aU

than I coul. aow at her. "I have set my life topn.ve th« thing. When I came here to this Am«iS-out of p,que, out of a love of adventure, out of
•fteer danng and exultation in imposture-/**, T

«wwhyIwa.bom.forwh.tpurposel Itwastodo
.uch work a. I might to prove the theoo- of my

^7i t!"^^
thelifeof my mother. Fortha^

f„T '!!^?'^'"*^*"°»^''*'««'eendamned

I sufTer and shaU Zays^n^S wLt^o"? tt^?
iiiere must always be a sacrifice."

«,„?'.rft^**'* *"^y «f h«' voice cut to my•ouL 'But hsten !» I broke out "You are youS^

w"*i;r ^*«-'W»b.foreyou. yZZMve anything you like—"
"Ah. do not talk to me of that," she exclaimed

^penously. "Do not tempt me to attempt th dt!c« of myselfl I „ade myself as I am. long ago.I d.d not kve I did not know it As to marriagefI

tt f °**^ '*• I ''«' abundant means withoT Iwae m the upper ranks of society. I was there; I wa»
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claMified; I lived with them. But alwayt I h«l mv
purposes, my p,«, p , ^^ , ^.^'^ J^ "J
• woman , «t. with-wh.t . wo^L, klT

But now. I am far ahead of my story Let «...bnjj ton. I went to Paris. iLvel^wnl:
.eeds of venom. «,me seeds of revolution, in oneplace or another in Europe in my time. Ah itworks; .t wiU gol Here and there iTay. c^; ahuman life. Here and there work wa. tj^e^„*Which I disliked; but I did it ul^,,*^ ^^^^^

fitter for my confessor than for you."
Let me. then, 6e your confessor I" said I "For

"No, you do not know. Well W k- t _

doubt'' drd mStn'Z' '"''• °'' ' '^'' °°'

foiled it w^ rjl't , f ?"^' °' •* '«»«» -f r

fh- . 1
«'"^''ugh no lack of effort ! I was c^\UA
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and my young Duke of Orleans. They asked me to
leave Paris. They did not command it—the Duke of
Orleans cared for that part of it. But they requested
me outside—not in his presence. They offered me a
price, a bribe—such an offering as would, I fancied,
leave me free to pursue my own ideas in my own
fashion and in any corner of the world. Vou have
perhaps seen some of my little fancies. I imagined
that love and happiness were never for me—only
ambition and unrest. With these goes luxury, some-
times. At least this sort of personal liberty was of-
fered me—the price of leaving Paris, and leaving
the son of Louis Philippe to his own devices. I

did so."

"And so, then you came to Washington? That
must have been some years ago."

"Yes
; some five years ago. I still was young. I

told you that you must have known me, and so, no
doubt, you did. Did you ever hear of 'America Ves-
pucci'?"

A smile came to my face at the suggestion of that
celebrated adventuress and mysterious impostress
who had figured in the annals of Washington

—

^
fair Italian, so the rumo' ran, who had come to this

country to set up a claim, upon our credulity at

least, as to being the descendant of none less than
Amerigo Vespucci himself ! This supposititious Ital-

ian had indeed gone so far as to secure the introduc-
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tJon of a bill J„ Congrrew g«nting to lier cemin^d^ The fate of that bill even then hung in the
balance. I had no reason to put anything beyond
the audaaty of this woman with whom I spoke I My
smile was simply that which marked the eventual
voting down of this once celebrated measure as
merry and as bold a jest as ever was offered'the
creduxihr of a nation-one conceivable only in themad and bitter wit of Helena von Rit« I

"Yes, Madam," I said, "I have heard of 'America
Vespuca, I presume that you are now about to re-
peat that you are she I"

She nodded, the mischievous enjoyment of her
colossal j«t showing in her eyes, in spite of alL
Jf«, said she, "among other things, T have been

America Vespucci'
I There seemed little to do herem mtngu^ and that was my f5«t endeavor to amuse

Z!,i ^'°,//°""''<'*«r«nployment England

f^! ,
" I "' '*'•* "fi^*- Why riiould I be

faithful to England ? At least, why should I not also
«.Joy intrigue with yonder government of Mexico at
tiie same time? There came also Mr. Van Zandt ofAu, Republic of Texas. Yes, it is true, I have seensome sport here in Washington I But all the time as
I played in my own little game-with no one to en-
joy It save myself-I saw myself begin to lose. This
country—this great splendid oountiy. of savage*^-.
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began to take me by the hands, began to look me in

the eyes, and to ask me, 'Helena von Rita, what art
youf What might you have beenf
"So now," she concluded, "you asked tae, asked

me what I was, and I have told you. I ask you my-
self, what am I, what am I to be; and I say, I am
unclean. But, being as I am, I have done what I

have done. It was for a principle—or it was—for
you I I do not know."

"There are those who can be nothing eke but
clean," I broke out "I shall not endure to hear you
speak thus of yourself. You—you, what have you
not done for us? Was not your mother clean in her
heart? Sing such as you mention were never those of
scarlet If you have sinned, your sins are white as

snow.^ I at least am confessor enough to tell you
that"

"Ah, my confessor!" She reached out her hands
to me, her eyes swimming wet Then she pushed me
back suddenly, beating with her little hands upon
my breast as though I were an enemy. "Do not!"

she said. "Go I"

My eye caught sight of the great key, Paienham's
key. lying there on the tabla Maddened, I caught
it up, and, with a qu? wrench of my naked hands,

broke it in two, and i-./ew the halves on the floor to

join the torn scroll of England's pledge.
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Ja *'7'^fl
O'-'Son at the forty-ninth parallel,

and not at fifty-four forty, when I broke Paken.ham s key. But you shall see why I have never re-
grretted that

"Ask Sir Richard Pakenham if he wants his keynowr I said.



CHAPTER XXXIV

W

THE VICTORY

She will not stay the siege of loving temu.
Nor bide the encounter of assailing eyes.
Nor ope her lap to soul-seducing gold .

For she is wise, if I can judge of her;
And fair she is, if that mine eyes be true;
And true she is. as she hath proved herself.

—Shakespeare.

"HAT have you done?" she exclaimed.
"Are you mad? He may be here at
any moment now. Go, at once 1"

"I shall not go I"

'•My house is my own I I am my own I"
"You know it is not true, Madam !"

I saw the slow shudder that crossed her form, the
«ie fnnge of wet which sprang to her eyelashes.
Again the pleading gesture of her half-open fingers

•Ah, what matter?" she said. "It is only one
woman more, against so much. What is past, is
past Monsieur. Once down, a woman does not
nse."

••You forget history,—you forget the thief upon
the cross \"

349
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"The thief on the cron was not a womaa No Im guilty beyond hope I"
'

"Rather you are only mad beyond reawm,

although God know8 I am no confessor "

c^lT^'^^-^
you.-told you my story, «, there

could b^ no bridge across the gulf between us. My
happiness ended then."

"It a of no consequence that we be happy.Madam I give you back ycur own word, about yon
torch of principles."

'

For a time she sat and looked at me steadily

ioZT/if*^' "T' «"^ "^ '«<J>'«'=« on her face.
Jough I dull of wit, could neither undewtand no^de«:„be it I only knew that she seem..! to ponder
tor a long time, seemed to resolve at last Slowly she
rose and left me, parting the satin draperies which
screened her boudoir from the outer ^om. TT,e«
was silence for some time. Perhaps she prayed.-!
do not know.

«- ^ —-,

Now othw events took this situation in hand Iheard a footfall on the walk, a cautious knockiug onthe great front door. So, my lord Pakenham wasprompt Now I could not escape even if I liked.
Pale and calm, she reappeared at the parted dra-

penes. I lifted the butts of my two derringers into
view at my side pockets, and at a glance from her.
hurriedly stepped into the opposite room. After a
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I could not see her from my station, but the veryr
«lence gave me a picture of her standing, pale, for-
b.ddmg, rebuking the first rude exclamation of his
ardor.

"Enter, my lord," she s«id simplv.
"This is the hour you said," he bigan ; and she an-

swered

:

"My lord, it is the hour."
"But come, what's the matter, then? You act

solemn, as though this were a funeral, and not-
just a toss," I heard him add.
He must have advanced toward her. Continually

I was upon the point of stepping out from my con-
cealment but as continually she left that not quite
possible by some word or look or gesture of her own
with him.

"Oh, hang iti" I heard him grumble, at length;
^howcanonetellwhatawoman'Udo? Damn it.

" 'Madam,' you mean !"

"Well, tiien. Madam, why aU this hoighty-
toighty? Haven't I stood flouts and indignities
enough from you? Didn't you make a show of me
before that ass, Tyler, when I was at the very point
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of«yc««t«tcoup? You denied knowledge thatI knew you had. But did I discard you fofthat?

"My lord, you punish me most when you most•how me your regard."

at 'tZf\^°'^
^^'^ "^ '""'' ""*«• "' *«*' Listen« that-here, now, when IVe-Madam. you shock"ne, you grieve me. I—couM i u. , .

wine?"
*—could i have a glass of

thid!r K J":,'^"*^
^°' ^'"'''«' *""! her fastenAc d^r behmd her as she left, heard him gulp ov"h« glass. For myself, although I did not%rt dil

sinhrt^titrrfV'^-".-
whe.erIshouldshootr;L4HrteS;iS

sTiefhiL'rwThrhrdi:;
^^--^ ^» -- -^

After a time he seemed to look about the room, hiseye falhng upon the littered floor

thilT^r''*^'."
'"' «"=''»'"«»

J
"broken! Who didthat? I can't use it now!"

'•You will not need to use it, my lord »

aU of the Oregon country it would hot have bLworth twenty thousand pounds. What I'll have^
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night-what I'll tak.^i„ be worth twice thatBut I bought that key. and what I buy I keep »
I heard a struggle, but she repulsed him oncemore.

„
some way. Still my time had n^t come. Heseemed now to stoop, grunting, to pick up some-thing from the floor.

^

"How now? My memorandum of treaty, andtorn ,„ two! Oh. I see-I see." he mused^'.;;„
w.sh to give .t back to m.^-to be wholly freel It

'

means only that you wish to love me for myself, forwhat I am I You minx I"

J^ou mistake, my lord," said her calm, cold

"At least, iwas no mistake that I offered you thisdamned country at risk of my own head. Are youtt« with England and Sir Richard Pakenham?WUl you give my family a chance for revenge on

?o tir"", T
^^*«-"'«e Americans? Come,do that, and I leave this place with you. and qui

well go the world over, you and I. I'll quit

'

^rSay?/'""^'"'^""- ^°—.IhydJ

"Still you misunderstand, my lord."
"Tell me then what you do mean.''
"Our old bargain over this is broken, my lord.We must make another."

His anger ros& "What? You want more?
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"Monsieur," she cried, '^«ck with youl"
P.kenhan,, angered as he was, seemed half to

•ng of the draperies, even as I stepped b«Jt inob^ience to her gesture. Her wit was q„S «

s^re^^ H. K
'

"."k'
"""~""' "« *»"" ''•Vsecrecy. He obeyed her. and she led him still fur-tter from the thought of investigating hU surn,und.

"Now. my lord." .he «Hd. "tat, bach what youhave just said I"
'

"Under penalty?" he sneered.
"Of your life, yes."

"Sol" he grunted admiringly; "well, now, I likefire m a woman, even a deceiving light-oMo've lii:!

"Monsieur!" her voice cried .g«„,. ^i ^^^more It restrained me in my hiding

•maTw^l 11^^ ""^ *"'* di«PP0intment

Toy of a acore of nobles 1 Slave of that infwaous

f

:jM'''0'^^iM3^x^ ^^K.>p
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r^e,yoa,hurf«ndl
»''«h>.u'vegotinyourlifeto

make you uppWi now with mer
"My lord." At Mid evenly, "retnw that If you

«Jo not, you .hall not leave this place alive "

m«ii.*"°*
"'^ *^" "^^"'^ ''''" *^*" '" ••'• "»Jy

"WeU. » dl," he growled. "I „dmit we don't geton veor weU .n our little love affair; b. : I .wear youdnve me out of my mind. I'll never find anotherwoman ,n the world like you. If. Sir Richardm«ham aria you to begin a new future with him.

"We begin no future, my lord"
"What do you mean? Have you lied to me? Doyou mean to break your word-your promise?"

A. J* 1"^^ *^' ''°"'' *'* ' ''•^« J**™"! what
tne truth u.

"God damn my «,ull" I heard him cune, growl-

"Yet, my lord," rte -nswered. "God will damn
your wul .n so far a. it .s that of a b:-ute and not
tnat of a genUeman or a statesman."

I heard him drop into a chair. "This from one ofyour wrt I" he half whimpered.
"Stop, now!" .he cried. "Not one word more of

that I I say within the hour I have learned what i.
the truth. I am Helena von Rite, thief on the cross,
•ad at last cleanr «=«.™«s
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"GoA A'might. Madam I How plow I" he
•neered. "Something'g behind .11 thi* I knowyour record. What woman of the court of Aurtrilor France come, out with moraltr We used youhere because you had none. And now, when itcom«, to the settlement between you and me. you
talk hke a ,un. A, though a trifle from virtue .ucha» yours w >uld be missed I"

"Ah my God I" I heard her murmur. Then.gam she called to me. as he thought to h.mself

;

so that all was as it had been, for the timeA silence fell before she went on.
"Sir Richard," she «ud at length, "we do notm«t agam. I awa.t now your full apology for thesethmg, you have said. Such secret, a. I have

with me. Also your own secret will be safe. Re-trm. then, what you have said, of my pe,«„al

"Oh well, then," he grumbled. "I admit I've had
« b.t of wme to-day. I don't mean much of any.thing by It But here now, I have come, and by

hZ 7fi '7f
''°°-y°"r own agreement Being

here, I find this treaty regarding Oregon torn iftwo ard you gone nun all a-sudden."
"Yes, my lord, it is torn in two. The considera-

tion moving to it was not valid. But now I wishyou to amend that treaty once more, and for . con.
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.y h.„d on mc now. I .houlfdie. Tyo kiu^T
yonder pnce, the dev.Ts shilling Did J L r
would be enli^ing for the daZtio^^'t/^^ Zlbut I will not go on. I recant 1"

">y »ou'.

fons you leave th., room there ,hall be two miraclL

I Xll .rtht "•' *"" ""' '"" «°- - '" "•«;

he aiLerefT*' ^''"! '" ^°" P~P«"^' ^»''««'?"

«,e t°.K.
'*"'"'* *° *°'* '•« to« paper ontne table, none the Inn "-n. j. .

*^ *^" °"

feited. • he be^L ^ ^' ~"'^'*'°" » '«"

my ord, rejo.ned the same even, ley voice. "Youshall see now the first miracle!"
;;Under duress?" he sneered again.

corned' "?' V"*'"'''"-«^°f'vhatha,„otofte„come to surface in you. Sir Richard. I ask you todo truth, «,d not treason, my lordl She who was
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Heloia von Rite is dead-has passed awky. Therecan be no question of forfeit between you and her.Look, my lord I"
«"u ncr.

I heard a half sob from him. I heard a faintru^mg of silks and laces. Still her even, icjS«
"Rise now, Sir Richard," she said. "Unfasten

«.y prdle. .f you likel Undo my clasps, if you^You say you know my past Tell me, do you see menow? Ung.rd me. Sir RichardI Look at melCovet me! Take mel"
Apparently he half rose, shuffled towards her. and

^3 "'* * '^^'^ '«'""''• ^^^ a wb, half a

I dared not picture to myself what he must haveseen as she stood fronting him, her hands, as Iimag,ned, at her bosom, tearing back her robesAgam I heard her voioe go on. challenging him.
Strip me now. Sir Richard, if you can ! Take now

Yofr"^"^''^'''^""''"*''*^'''^
You can not?

Zlf • cT V '
*''"" **" '""^ *«* ">»"«='« ha« been

donel She who was Helena von Rit.. as you knew

of them both, where I stood ir the farther comer ofmy room. I had dropped both the derringen, back
«n my pockets now, because I knew there would be
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Her voice was softer aa she
no need for them,

went on.

doZ? T'f"
^''^"'^' ^"^ "°* *at miracle beendone? she demanded. "Might not in great str^

ttatth.ef upon the cross have been a woman? Sme, Sir Richard, am I not clean ?"

He flung his body into a seat, his arm across thetable. I heard his groan.

Clean? By God, yes. as a lily 1 I wish I were halfas white myself."

"Sir Richard, did you ever love a woman?"
One other, beside yourself, long ago "

JMay not we two ask that other miracle of your-

^How do you mean? You have beaten me al-

wo'I^*"!?*?;". "^«""''''-P«yP«>mise, Iwou d. If I could give you myself, I would. Fail-

^g *at, I may give you gratitude. Sir Richard, Iwould give you gratitude, did you restore this treatyW It was. fr. that new consideration. Come, no^th«e savages here are the same savages wh^ oncetook tiiat little island for you yonder.^ Twice th^have defeated you. Do you wish a third war? Yo^say England wwhes slavery abolished. As you^ow, Texas .s wholly lost to England. The armiesof America have swept Texas from your reach for
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ever even at this hour. But if you give a n«. rtate
in the north to these same savages, you go so far
against oppression, against slavc^y-you do thatinuch for the doctrine of E„gland,^d her altruhmm fte worM. Sir Richard, never did I believe inhard bargains, and never did any great soul believe
in such. I own to you that when I asked you here
ttis afternoon I intended to wheedle from you all ofOregon north to fifty-four degrees, forty minutes.
I find ,n you done some such miracle as in myself.
Neither of us is so bad as the world has thought
as we ourselves have thought Do then, that oAer

"How do you mean. Madam?"

trel'*
"' ^'^^^ °" **P"*'=' "•«' «t«»d °« thi,

treaty as you wrote it yesterday. Sir Richard, youare minister with extraordinary powers. Your (Jv-emment ratifies your acts without question. ^„rsignature is bindin^and there it is, writ alreadyon this scroll. See. there are wafers there on thetable before you. Take them. Patch together this

Irll^'T^ J't*
"'" '•= '""^ '"'^-''^ Sir Rich,ard and twill be the mending of our quarrel. SirI offered you my body and you would not take it

I ask this of a gentleman of England "

It was not my right to hear the sounds of a man's
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.hame and humiliation; or of his rising resolve, of
his reformed manhood

; but I did hear it all. I think
ttat he took her hand and kissed it. Presently Iheard some sort of shufflings and crinkling of paper

and looked at h.s work. His heavy footfalls crossed
the room as though he sought hat and stick. Her
lighter feet as I heard, followed him, as though she
held out both her hands to him. There was a pauseand yet another; and so, with a growling half sob
at last he passed out the door; and she closed it
softly after him.

.nr^l'r I
'°*"^' '^^ '^^ **'""^'"?' her arms

spread out across the door, her face pale, her eyes
large and dark, her attire still disarrayed. Ou the

wafere"*
^ ^''''' '"^ * P^'^^^^t, mended with

Slowly she came, and put her two arms acrossmy shouldere. "Monsieur!" she said, "Monsieur!"



CHAPTER XXXV
THE PROXY OF PAKENHAH

A man can not poasess anytUm, that I< t-w-. aw<»n.n.«.ran^««,,n^^«''^_^.^

WHEN I «ached the central part of the
aty. I did not hasten thence to Elm-

fnend, or even to take up matters of business wTftmych.ef. I « not for me to tell what feeW,^.
to me when I left Helena von Ritz

^
Sleep such as I could gain, reflections such aswere mewtable, occupied me for all that niSf Tt

1 once more sought out Mr. Calhoun
'

He had not expected me, but received me gladly

and w,th his own methods. "The Senora YturSo^sd«ng me the honor of an early moving call.^h^ b !

Chouse a!T '"^ '""^'*''' •" -°*- P«rt oi

cofMsri-^roriit::?----

n.«tioXnSrTh?
""' '"?-'>' *^» '*^>^jomed us. She was a pleasing picture

363

^''i^li§''%^^^''''i%^'^A.
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enough in her robe of black laces and sulphur-col
ored silks, but her face was none too happy, and her""" """= '"o "»ppy, and her

tea«. Mr. Calhoun handed her to a chair, where
she began to use her languid but effective fan.

<:-« T' '* ^''^ "" ^'^ Sf^'^t^t "-egret, my dearSeaora." began Mr. Calhoun, "to havTceneLZmonte and your husband return to their own coun-
trj^ We have valued their presence here veo^ much,and I regret the disruption of the friendly relations
between our countries."

weSr-U wt"''
°' «^'^*"'" *'* ^^ '"' *°d »>«went on

:
It « the regret also of all, my dear lady.

that your husband seems so shamelessly to have
abandoned you. I am quite aware, if you will allow

sTstatce"'" ' *
'"'" "''^ '^'"" ''»'""*' ^-

"My country is ruined," said she "Also, SeiSor.I am rumed. As you say, I have no means of life.

ThaTir vi; zTd^"
-^"^ -' '--^ "^-^

J^^' J^ ^''"dt did much for us, through your^en^, Seaora. We have benefited by tha? and IWore regret he proved faithless to you person-

wS; 1^ "^""^ *° ''^ ^°" ^^^^ ^^ has signified hiswish to jom our anny against your counto^. I hear
also that your late friend. Mr. Pplk, has forgottenmost of his promises to yon."
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"Him I hate also J" she broke out "H^^^i, i.-

countl BelWe iTi i"""
^°" '•*^'' «'°»« t" this

not have been prev^^t^d ° d ,J f'*""**""
^°"'''

beg you to bel^^e^at' hL " "°* ^°"' ^'""- '

alone the. wouid^fbe^orr""' ' '^ ^"^*

But I am poor. I have nothingi" she rejoined.

^tirtion^-bi^rrCnTtt "^^^ ^^'^ "-
off. AH chance of£„ to r

""' '"'°'"^

"My dear Sefiora," said John Calhoun, becoming

,i.'4?;"-« , J: A
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le« formal and more kindly, "you shaU have funds
sufficient to make you comfortable at least for a time
ifter your return to Mexico. I am not authorized
to draw upon our exchequer, and you. of coursemust prefer all secrecy in these maL;. I r^S
ttat my personal fortune is not so large as it m^htb^but, m such measure as I may, I shall assist you.
because I know you need assistance. In retun:. you

once fl
T.*" ~"""^- '^' "^^ " 'J-" -Wchonce floated over the house of Mexico here "

tu^t;;:;^'"'"*''"'""'^''^''-'-'^'^^-
••Seflora, have you ever seen thU slipper?" he

asked, suddenly placing upon the table the little shoewhich for a purpose I had brought with me andmeantime thrown upon the table.
She flashed a dark look, and did not speak.
One night, some time ago. your husband pursued

a lady across this town to get possession of that venr
slipper and its contentsl There was in the toe of th*t
1.^ shoe a message As you know, we got from it
certain infonnation, and therefore devised certain
plans, which you have helped us to caro' out. Now
as perhaps you have had some personal animus
against the other lady in these same complicated af-
fairs. I have taken the liberty of sending a special
messenger to ask her presence here this morning. I
should like you two to meet, and, if that be possible.
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Wed cIoX brMrd" ^•"'•' •"''''^' '°'-

old Doctor Ward
"" ' '"'"P""*'" f"«>d.

The difference in breeding between tl,«. *-women was to be «««. .* 7
"ctween these two

mercenary or oeZallw . "^ ''"* " «*"'«*»>«*

8-e„rirarv:;^.«sf'»b?ot"?'^r'«''°^
von Rit.. Who hadUtr^d^^S w'iiff"lnow was in the climax nf «.^. ! "' *"'*

and debonaire^rZL^h 7\*T'^y' ^'^ "miling

thing but wholly cSwtS uf^T '^ '">'

now in some Iirf,t fil^
^''•' *"" "'^^

silkenknou^ HerwWtVn J r "'"^ ^'^"^«' '^'^

p-.Barewithrr.rrS'X7^:
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stood, composed and easy, a Rgun Rt for any com-
pany or any court, and somewhat shaming our little
assembly, which never was a court at all, only a pri-
vate meeting in the office of a discredited and
disowned leader in a republican government Her
costume and her bearing were Helena von Ritz's
answer to a woman's fate! A deep color flamed in
her cheeks. She stood with head erect and lips
smiling brilliantly. Her curtsey was grace itself. Our
dmgy little office was glorified.

"I interrupt you, gentlemen," she began.
"On the contrary, I am sure, my dear lady," said

Doctor Ward, "Senator Calhoun told me he wished
you to meet Seiiora Vturrio."

"Yes," resumed Calhoun, "I was just speaking
*ith this lady over some matters concerned with this
little slipper." He smiled as he held it up gingerly
between thumb and finger. "Do you recognize it.
Madam Baroness?"

"Ah, my little shoe I" she exclaimed. "But see, it
has not been well cared for."

"It traveled in my war bag from Oregon to Wash-
ington," said I. "Perhaps bullet molds and powder
flasks may have damaged it"

"It still would serve as a little post-office, per-
haps, laughed the baroness. "But I think its days
are done on such errands."

"I will explain something of these errands to the



368 FIFTY.FOUR FORTY OR FIGHT

"iT; ^ . *"" baronc .poke:

•«««e me beyond thi.."

"**""•'*"« y"" wiU not

clined Helena^ ii;;ro:t,t"r^TL'd *
"'i

onc^„.^,.d;;Set^»-^^^^^^^^^^

.o;":.'^'"-^'^
Mr. Calhoun. ..we can not .pare

She flashed upon hi« a keen loot. "Itisayoung
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f««h.h. dear America. I One could h.ve )oved yZ
"Eh. wh.t?" «id Doctor W.rd. turning to her.

He did not know how hard thi. chance remark

Inzrro7';r4?'krnd" ^" •'° "^^^^^^

what thi. countoTpZcc"
-«"»«-«>« i.

"Madan," «id Calhoun. "I myself „„ . ^ery

to^moat^ I can not live long, at best What you

TiJ^Zl'-^^y *P-^^ purpose to accom-

R. M T *'°*' "'»* desire 'to see fulfilled

cTf^K !uT ^ ^ '""^* "'^«* y°" hew also to ac-

yourself, who first advised of fh- j .

^reatened u. „«, w«:l?a,ta l^r :L"

neither men, women nor nations. Had all gone
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Oregon. youyetmore^for

'Would you like Oregon?" the ukmA u i^
' with the full ri„3 hi Jl..'"''^'

'""'«''»him with thefull gi«-;Her d/rrit
'"""' *'

;;AllofOreg„„?...he«ked
^^ ? We do not own all | Perhan.— j

•erveit Surely we could not «;S?twt"v'''-
,

got one-hlf Of what that felSto ^ i^ !;:
"'

we should do well enough k^ •
*='•"»"«».

mission to JofotSr- ^"'"«''I-"«kper.

dropped back into his chair. '
" ^'^'^""^ ««
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"Ym," laid Helena von Riu iluwly "It U Or-,
.on. ItUb«ught.„dp.idfor. ItUyo„«r

°'"
So now At, 11 went over that document. .Jg„edby none le« than P.kenham hin«elf. „i„i,ter pS!pot^Uary for Great Britain. That document «il^day «,mewhere ,n our archive., but I do not feel

enipowered to make known i„ full text I would Ihad never need to .et down, a, I have, the cost of itTh«e other, never knew that cost; and now theynever can know, for long yean since both Calhoun»d Doctor Ward have been dead and gone. itZ
the n«t few weeks w» to become public property.The red wafers which mended it^^d which le•milingly .explained at Calhoun's dem..*-wer«. a.
I knew, not less than red drops of blood^^

In brief I may say that this paper sUted that, incase the United Sutes felt dl^oosed to reopen di?«««o„, whch Mr. Polk peren,ptonly had' closed,

^T ^TT'^""' " """' *» '«'«» ^ » ^'"P'o-m.se on Ae Ime of the forty-ninA parallel. Thiscompromise had three times been offered her by

trahons. Great Britain stated that in view of herdeep and ab ding love of peace and her deep aidabiding admiration for America, she would resignher claim of all of Oregon down to the Columbi!^«nd more, she would accept the forty-ninth parallel;
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P^^ded she might have free navigation right, uponthe Columbia. In fact, this was preciselyL m^

Britirjij^rSstr^--^----
Mr. Calhoun is commonly creditml »;fi. t.- •

brought about this treaty, and wS^^hti^bi^T

SeTh. .^
*h«e/oregoing pages I have relatedStates have their price. Texas was bought bybWOregon-ah, we who own it oughtto pri.eit N^ne

wi till1 '
"" °"'

r"* ^"^ ''°'''=f"» '»' North,west, still young m its days of destiny.
We should in time have had all of Oregon oerhaps," said Mr. Calhoun; "at least. it^MeZkof these fierce politicians."

' is ine talk

therfllTdT 'r'*
°"*''^'^ "" *^« Southwestthere would have been a better chance^" said Hel-ena von Ritz- "hut t ti.- i

nci-

Believe me, Mr. Calhoun." I broke in. "your sig.nafuremustgoonthis." yursig.
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"How now? Why so anxious, my son?"
"Because it is right 1"

Calhoun turned to Helena von Ritz. "Has thU
been presented to Mr. Buchanan, our secretary of
state?" he asked.

"Certainly not. It has been shown to no one I
have been here in Washington working—well,
working in secret to secure this document for you. I
do this—well, I will be frank with you—I do it for
Mr. Trist He is my friend. I wish to say to you
that he has been—a faithful "

I saw her face whiten and her lips shut tight She
swayed a little as she stood. Doctor Ward was at
her side and assisted her to a couch. For the first
time the splendid courage o: Helena von Ritz
seemed to fail her. She sank bact white, uncon-
scious.

"It's these damned stays, John!" began Doctor
Ward fiercely. "She has fainted. Here, put her
down, so. We'll bring her around in a minute Great
Jove

!
I want her to hear us thank her. It's splendid

work she has done for us. But why?"
When, presently, under the ministrations of the

old physician, Helena von Ritz recovered her con-
scousness, she arose, fighting desperately to pull
hei^elf together and get back her splendid courage.
"Would you retire now. Madam?" asked Mr. Cal-

houn. "I have sent for my daughter."
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"No no. It is nothing!" sh6 said "Forgive me,

T 71.^ °'** ^'^''' °^ ">'"«• See, I am qu.>; weU I"
indeed m a few moments she had regai 1 some-

thing of that magnificent energy which was her her-

211.^^°"^, "°*'"^ ^""^ ^''PP^'^- "he aroseand vallced swiftly across the room. Hir eyes werefix^ upon the great map w .ch hung upon thewaUs-^ strange map it would seem to us to-day
,

Across this she swept a white hand.

along tte co„,se of the great Oregon Trail^whose
detailed path was then unknown to our geogra-
Phen.. I saw them go west along that road of des-

Z" KV '"^''" *"* •'>' "''*'*' "^ their courage
they had won this war. Sometime there will come

rule them. The people still will win."
She spread out her two hands top and bottom of

I^mus to the ice for the sake of the people of the

Te'twnl^^^
^"'^'^^ ^" '^-^ ^^y -"' »>-

We listened to her silently, crediting her enthusi-asm to her sex, her race; but what she said has re-mained in one mind at least from that day to this.Well might part of her speech remain in the minds
to-day of p«,ple and rulers alike. Are we worth the
price paid for the country that we gained? And
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when we shall be worth that price, what numerals
shall mark our territorial lines?

"May I cariy this document to Mr. Pakenham?"

Jhetblf°
*^'^°"°' '* '""*' *°"''''"^ *^' P*P*' °"

"Pleas no. Do not Only be sure that this propo-
sition of compromise will meet with his acceptance."

I do not quite understand why you do not go toMr. Buchanan, our secretary of state."
"Because I pay my debts," she said simply. "I

told you that Mr. Trist and I were comrades. I con.
ceived .t might be some credit for him in his work tohave been the means of doing this much."

that, said John Calhoun. He held out to her hi-
long, thin, bloodless hand.
"Madam." he said, "I have been mistaken inmany things. My life will be written down as fail,

ure. I have been misjudged. But at least it shall

such ir T..*t* ^ '^'^ *° ''="'=^^"'=« » ^°«>an

71 T ^Z- " *'* ^ *^°"^'>* °^ y""' *at first
night I met you, was more than true. And did I

reljlr
''°" "°"" ""^ ^^- "'"' ^^>'' """^ y°-

He did not know what he said; but I knew, and Ispoke with him in the silence of my own heart,knowing that his speech would be the same were his
knowledge even with mine.
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"To-morrow," went on Calhoun, "to-morrow
evening there is to be what we caU a b«ll of our
d.plom«y.t the White House Our administration,
knowing that war is soon to be amiounced in the
countiy, «sek. to make a little festival here at the
capital We whistie to keep up our cou«ge. We
Jaten to music to make US forget our com^ience..
To-morrow night we dance; AU Wariiingtoa wiU be
th«-e. Baroness von Rits, a card WiU come to you."
She swept him a curtsey, and gave him a smileNow as,lor me." he continued. "I am an oldman, and long ago danced my last dance in public

To-morrow night all of us will be at the WhiteHouse^Mr. Trist will be the«, and Doctor Ward,and a certam lady, a Miss Elisabeth ChuichiJMadam, whom I shdl be glad to have you meeTySm^ not faU u^ dear lady, because I «n^g toa« of you one favor."
•«•»«»

frem'^T^ *f"*^ ""'^ "^«''t '»•'• «>»•trom generations of an old aristocra«y. "If yon& Madam. I ask you to honorZ with ,J"

W head as she did so to hide her face Two oM

S^L'Z.""
''""^" """' "^"^ "'' '"-'»• -«^

Now our flag floats on the Columbia and on the
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Rio GnadA I am older now, but iriten I think of
that acene^ I wish that flag mig^t float yet freer;
•nd though the price were war itself, that it might
float over a cleaner and a nobler people, over cleaner
•nd nobler rulers, more sensible of the splendor of
that heritage of principle which should be ours.



CHAPTER XXXVI

THE PALO ALTO BALL

= « a jewel, Uie other a treasure.—iVo^ofcon /.

ON THE evening of that following day inMay, the sun hung red and round over a

In th». T' ""''"°''" '^"'^ ^'°»» *^^ R>° Grande.In that counfy. „o iron trails as yet had come. The

of Sn
"'"• " ^"•"^^ ''PP'^'^ *° *»>- --iceof man was as yet there unknown. Word traveledslow y by horses and mules and carts. Ther^I^^e

small news from that far-off country, half tZ^:covered with palms and crooked dwarf;d groSm«qu.te and chaparral. The long-horn^^d^tlJeUved m tnese dense thickets, the spotted jaguar thewolf, the ocelot, the javelina, man/smaller SLt^resnot known m our northern lands. In the loam along

ZsTJV ':r 'f
*""' *^^'='^^' -"^^^^ wTtf

Ou^ fli r ' ^"°''' ""'^"°'^"' ""-!"«! land.

Sl« V°"^ P""' ''' ^^''•"^' "ad halted at theNueces. Now .t was to advance across this wild region to the Rio Grande Thu« h;h r

Polk keep his promises,
''' '""^^ ^'""^

37B



THE PALO ALTO BALL 379

Among these tangled mesquite thickets ran some-
times long bayous, made from the overflow of the
greater nvers-r«««, as the natives call them.
1 all palms sometimes grew along the bayous, for the
country is half tropic. Again, or. the drier ridges,
there mighL be taller detached trees, heavier forests-pah alto, the natives call them. In some such place
as this, where the trees were tall, there was fired the
hrst gun of our war in the Southwest There were
strange noises heard here in the wilderness, followed
by lesser noises, and by human groans. Some faces
that night were upturned to the moon-the samemoon which swam so gloriously ever Washington.
Taylor camped closer to the Rio Grande. The fight
was next to begin by the lagoon called the Resaca de
la Palma But that night at the capital that samemoon told us nothing of all this. We did not hear
the guns. It was far from Palo Alto to our ports
of Galveston or New Orleans. Our cockaded army
made its own history in its own unreported way
We at the White House ball that night also made

history ,n our own unrecorded way. As our army
was adding to our confines on the Southwest, so there
were other, though secret, forces which added to our
terntory in the far Northwest. As to this and as to
the means by which it came about, I have already
been somewhat plain.

It was a goodly company that assembled for the
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grand ball, the first one in the second geawn of Mr.
Folks somewhat confused and discordant adminis-
tration. Social matters had started off dour enough
Mrs. Polk was herself of strict religious practice, and
1 imagine it had taken somewhat of finesse to get her
consent to these festivities. It was called sometime,
the diplomats' ball. At least there was diplomacy
back of It It was mere accident which set this cele-
bration upon the very evening of the battle of Palo
Alto, May eighth, 1846.

By ten o'clock there were many in the great room
which had been made ready for the dancing, and
rather a brave company itmight have been called V
had at least the splendor of the foreign diplomats'
uniforms for our background, and to this we added
the bravest of our attire, each one in his own indi-
vidual fashion, I fear. Thus my friend Jack Dan-
dndge was wholly resplendent in a new waistcoat of
his own devising, and an evening coat which almost
swept the floor as he executed the evolutions of his
western style of dancing Other gentlemen were,
perhaps, more grave and staid. We had with us at
least one man, old in government service, who dared
the silk stockings and knet breeches of an earlier
generation. Yet another wore the white powdered
queue, which might have been more suited for his
grandfather. The younger men of the day wore
their hair long, in fashion quite different, yet this
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did not detract from the distinction of some of the
faces which one might have seen among them—some
of them to sleep all too soon upturned to the moon
in another and yet more bitter war, aftermath of this
with Mexico. The tall stock was still in evidence at
that time, and the ruffled shirts gave something of a
formal and old-fashioned touch to the assembly.
Such as they were, in their somewhat varied but not
unmteresting attire, the best of Washington were
present. Invitation was wholly by card. Some said
that Mrs. Polk wrote these invitations in her own
hand, though this we may be permitted to doubt
Whatever might have been said as to the demo-

cratic appearance of our gentlemen in Washington
our women were always our great reliance, and these
i^t least never failed to meet the approval of the most
sneering of our foreign visitors. Thus we had pres-
ent that night, as I remember, two young girls both
later to become famous in Washington society tall
and slender young T^r^se Chalfant, later to become
Mn,. Pugh of Ohio, and to receive at the hands of
Denmark's minister, who knelt before her at a later
public ball, that jeweled clasp which his wife had
bade him present to the most beautiful woman he
found in America. Here also was Miss Harriet Wil-
hams of Georgetown, later to become the second
wife of that Baron Bodisco of Russia who had rep-
resented his government with us since the year 1838
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-* t. 1, roburt, blonde l.dy .he l.ter grew to be.Brown .Hotel, home of many of our .tate.men and
their ladie,, turned out a full complement Mr. Clay

Mr Edward Everett, a. it chanced, was with u. at
that fame. We had Sam Houston of Texas, whowould not, until he appeared upon the floor, relin-qmsh the stnped blanket which distinguished him-

he paced forth .n evening dress, a part of which was
* waistcoat embroidered in such fancy a. mighthave delighted the eye of hi. erstwhileTndian w!fehad she been there to see it Here and there, scat-
tered about the floor, there might have be« .een

me7f M ""u"'"
'^''^ "' A'"'"^ -t *at tii^men from North and South and East and V/est. andfrom many other nations beside our own

nny"**,?
^"- ^°^'' "^ "dniinistration, we didnot waltz, but our ball began with a statei; march

really a grand procession, in its way distinctly inter-
es ing, m scarlet and gold and blue and silks, and
all the flowered circumstance of brocades and lacesof our ladies. And after our march we had our ownpohte Virginia reel, merry as any dance, yet stately

t^IIk '"?
u

""""^"^^ *'* "'»''*' f"' it niust beremembered that this was but my second day intown, and I had had small chance to take my chiefs
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advice, and to make myself presentable for an oc-
casion such as this. I was fresh from my tailor, and
very new-made wi.en I entered the room. I came
just m time to see what I was glad to see; that is to
My, the keeping of John Calhoun's promise to Hel-
ena von Ritz.

It was not to be denied that there had been talk
regarding this lady, and that Calhoun knew '

it.
though not from me. Much of it was idle talk, based
largely upon her mysterious life Beyond that a
woman beautiful u she has many enemies among
her sex. There were dark glances for her that night,
I do not deny, before Mr. Calhoun changed them.
For, however John Calhoun was rated by his ene-
mies, the worst of these knew well his austerely
spotless private life, and his scrupulous concern for
decorum.

Beautiful she surely was. Her ball gown was of
light golden stuff, and there was a coral wreath upor.
her hair, and her dancing slippere were of coral hue.
There was no more striking figure upon the floor
than she. Jewels blazed at her throat and caught
here and there the filmy folds of her gown. She was
radiant, beautiful, apparently happy. She came
mysteriously enough; but I knew that Mr. Calhoun's
carnage had been sent for her. I learned also that he
had waited for her arrival.

As I firsi saw H Jena von Ritz, there stood by her
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«de Doctor Samuel W.rd. hi. *,„„« «,d rtoclcy
figure not undignified in hi. dancing dre«^ the .»iffgray mane of hi. hair waggling after it. cu.tom a.he .poke emphatically over something with her. A
gn.ff man, Doctor Ward, but under hi. gray mane
the e wa. a clear brain, and in hi. broad breait there
beat a large and kindly heart
Even a. I began to edge my way toward. the.e

TndL^
^''*"'" ''•'"^«««PP'0«h. toll, gray

He wa. very pale that night; and I knew wellenough what effort it cost him to attend any of the.e
function.. Yet he bowed with the grace of a you„

"
man and offered the barones. an arm. Then methmks. all Washington gasped a bit Not .11 WaX

nT.!* lu
^'"'""Kt°» knew what that couple

n.ght-what they meant for America. 'Jf ,11 thosewho saw, I alone understood

she wuh the grace which was the perfection of dancing. the perfection of courtesy and of diRnity also

Offered to her now by John Calhoun. Grave sw,.^and sad Helena von Rit. seemed to m.ZtZ^She was wholly unconscious of those who lookeStS
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Mw th.. httle matter go forward. When Mr Calhoun
.pproached with the Baroness von Ritz upon h ar^"

luir r.**^
"""=' P"'"'""" '° "-"«'« <"• to

ohn r .. ^rr """ " *'" "^» '° ^°''°- whereJohn Calhoun led! These two conversed for a few

fim and last acquaintance with one of our politician,
to whon, fate gave far more than his deserS^ It w«

Ir^' ^i^"™'"
""^ Oregon-not one of thrm Zd«ert of h.s own! My heart has often been bitterwhen I have recalled that little scene. Politics so

"^^"«r R«tz. to correct, guard and guide.
Al.er th,s thecard of Helena von Ritz might well

«f? .u u
'"''''' ^""'^^ gracefully, saying thatafter ti.e honor which had been done her she couldnot ask more. Still, Washington buzzed; somewJaiof Europe as well. That might have been caHed thenumph of Helena von Ritz. She felt it not BuI could see that she gloried in some other thing

toJC '/"f '•"" " P"'^'^'^- "' '•--boutto go, shesa.d. "Say good-by to me. now. here!
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We shall not meet again. Say good-by to me, now,
qu.ckly

!
My father and I are going to leave. The

treaty for Oregon is prepared. Now I am done. Yes
Tell me good-by."

"I will not say it," said I. "I can not »

She smiled at me. Others might see her lips, her

bTl m V" " -ff ^'' '" ""'' ^''- "We must notbe selfish," said she. "Come, I must go."
"Do not go," I insisted. "Wait."
She caught my meaning. "Surely," she said, "Iwill stay a httle longer for that one thing. Ye^ Iw.sh to see her again. Miss Elisabeth Churchill. '

Ihated her I wish that I might love her now, do youknow? Would-would she let me-if she knew?"

^ Z IV^'''
'°^" '^ "°' P°^^'W«= between wom-en said I. "For my own part. I wish with you "

my arm. "Look, is not that she'"

K I
*"?/''. "^ ""^' ""='" °^ P^P'*^ *ere bowing

of the hall I saw the tall ;-oung girl who at the mo-ment swept a graceful curtsey to the president Myheart sprang to my mouth. Yes, it was Elisabeth

!

Ah, yes, here flamed up on the altar of my heart the
onefi.e,t„ngagoforher. So we came now to

^

meet. silenUy, with small show, in such way a, t.

and that largely. And my constant altar fire had
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done its part also, strangely, in all tnis long coil ofarge events. Lov^ah, true love wins an^d ru fIt makes our maps. It makes our world
Among all these distinguished men, these beauti-

I ehTalh' :
''' '" °"" '"""'^ °^ '"^--tion.

I fdt rather than saw that she was in some pale,

sleeves
T"' r' "'"' °' ^'''"^' -'*'> ^^^^^'^^

sleeves looped up with pearls. In her hair were

seemeiT"'
"'"'"' '"' '"^^' ^^ '°°'- ^o me sheseemed graver, sweeter, than when I last had seen

could \ri
'"'' T '""^ "P '"*° ""y ''^'°-'- All I

arms. All I did was to stand and stare

r J I '"^ ""*" *^ ^^°^d had somewhat

saw now with certain qualms that this latter was

made all h""' -7" "°^' ""'^"'>' ^°''-' -^L
-
made, as I have sa.d, no bad fipire in his fineo^. Hewas very merry and just a trifle loud of speec^ butbemg veo^ mtimate in Mr. Polk's househoW, h^ was

^^Sl. is beautiful!" I heard the lady at my ar.

"Is she beautiful to you ?" I asked.
"Very beautiful!" I heard her catch her breath.

%•
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^Sheisgood. I wish I could iove her. I .i.^. I

what r sTSL z '

c"
*° ^' ''* ''''' -'^

"let us go to her^wlT a
"""' '"^^ ^ *' '«'-

When Fiu!wu ^'^'^ ^"°=^ *« floor.

carac"o!sIttrr '''''--:^'^-^^'
« pallor

-uch of her e,:o?o„. ^ htd
" "^' '" '^'"^

erect, if indeed sh^ n!l ^ u
"^^^ * '""^ "ore

self-^ossesJon Shf > !,
*°° '^'^'^^'^ "°* " <i"'^

fixedVon me 1
117"^''

.T'"*''

^^^^ straight eyes

Intelligent speech It
""'!, ""'"' *° '"^'^^ -""-^h

.-injwithS-ui i^::ZeLtS''^: ^°" ^--'^

eyes of Elisabeth rnZVlZ^:'"' To'tlrTsome language whirh T .
""'^^er. bo they spoke

derstandithfWuaJe r°''
"'" "'^^^ "'" ""-

I have known fe^ "^ *°'"*° '° another.

than that^ 1,^- cTT" ^" ""^ ^^^^

the speech between the^eyt Pe2 ""t"^
°'

and cynical maxims are Te au'sfT ^' '^''^^P

to noble women. " ''''^" applied

?wt* T'"' '" """^^'^ -'- -'^ -or.
. .

*as very wrong in many wavs " r u j t
wh.sper. For almost the first tiir;

^ ^T'^
^^

L
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what she said. Low down in the flounces of the wide
embroidered silks, I saw their two hands meet, si-

lently, and cling. This made me happy.
Of course it was Jack Dandridge who broke in

between us. "Ah I" said he, "you jealous beggar,
could you not leave me to be happy for one mir>ute?
Here you come back, a mere heathen, and proceed
to monopolize all our ladies. I have been making
the most of my time, you see. I have proposed half
a. dozen times more to Miss Elisabeth, have I not?"
"Has she given you any answer?" I asked him,

smiling.

"The same answer!"

"Jack," said I, "I ought to call you out."

"Don't," said he. "I don't want to be called out.
I am getting found out That's worse. Well—Miss
Elisabeth, may i be the first to congratulate?"

"I am glad," said I, with just a slight trace of
severity, "that you have managed again to get into
the good graces of Elmhurst. When I last saw you,
I was not sure that either of us would ever be in-

vited there again."

"Been there every Sunday regularly since you
went away," said Jack. "I am not one of the family
in one way, and in another way I am. Honestly, I

have tried my best to cut you out Not that you
have not played your game well enough, but there
never was a game played so well that some other



390 FIFTY.FOUR FORTY OR FIGHX
fellow could not win by copperinir it &>!«,„ ^

do ;wo thing. ;orm*"' "' °°'' J'"^''' ^" ^"^

"All of them but two "

i turned to Elisabeth. Ti.-,. • ^"Moetft. There in the crash of tho
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rwds and brasses, the rise and fall of the swe* and

^SlT'^T'"" '^' "°"°'* ""' ""^ the comedyand the tragedy of life.

"Elisabeth " I said to her, "are you not ashamed ?"
She ooked me full in the eye. "Nol" she said,and smiled. '

I have never seen a smile like Elisabeth's.

THE END
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—frands ScoU Key

my attempts to reach tZlTT ^^'"'^^^A all

and did eve,^ „;ttu,^^^^
°^ «>« -emy./"img tie could to secure a peace of his

392
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own. at the mouth of the cannon I co«W «ff-temw better than Mr. Buchanan then
"°

of Stat.. u^A
"ucnanan, then our secretary

nrH if K w '^'"" government at last. I wasordered by Mr. Polk to state that we had no betterarms to offer; and as for myself, I was told Jo re umto Washington. At that t;^^ r i j
r"urn

:^^£.h.:;--;:-r;ts

f^oTJ:, T ""^' •" ''"'^' I «cLd wordfrom a lady whom I had formerly known, none listhan Senora Yturrio, once a member of he mITcan ^,,on at Washington. True toh^
]she had agam reached influential position in her

rwt^oa"""
""'"'^ "' "'^ °- Sh^d mnow to pay no attention to what had been reportedby Mexico. In fact, I was approached again bytte Mexican commissioners, introduced by her^

Whatw^donethenishistoiy. We signed then and

s^rL r .
™' °"«^"^"y ffi^^" "ne by oursecretao^ of stat^ So. after all, Calhoun s kindnessto a woman « distress was not lost; and so, after aU

ntrwS-eJte^r^-"^-^^--^^-'"'
Meantime, I had been recalled to Washington, but
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did not know the nature of that recall. When at I«t

credUed My actions were repudiated by the ad.
|, m.n.strat.o„. I myself wa, dismissed from Leserv.ce w.thout pay-sad enough blow for a youn^

Mr. Polks jealousy of John Calhoun was not the

iX 711 f/'" .^''"°""''' p'°p''«^ -"%Ht^olk did not forget his revenge on me V^ „
the less, after his usual fashio„%e w^not ,:;rs:::receiving such credit as he could. He put tJe r

;nuj^. his surprise and my graS^i-Vwt

-Itl ^ll"'
'"''\!"''' "PP""''' *" Mexican War

I, mi ^*""'°°-"°^ found Itself unable to«ty much against the great additions to our domainwhich the treaty had secured. We paid fifteen mThons, m addition to cur territorial indemn tTdaTm

p tr i:
: "'"" *'>"- --'^ -Id notte r:

forSatslZrV*
""^* '^ °""^''' ^'^ ^°^"- 'Jolor mat singular favorite, Mr Poit a„j • ,

n tne House of Congress, was introducine a resoh,tion which asked the marking of "the spot ^i;"
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that outrage was committed" Perhaps it was an
outrage. Many still bold it so. But let us reflect
what would have been Lincoln's life had matters
not gone just as they did.

With the cessions from Mexico came the irreatdomam of California. Now, look how strangely
history sometimes works out itself. Had there beenany suspicion of the discoveo^ of gold in CaHomia,
neither Mexico nor our republic ever would haveowned It! England surely would have taken itThe very year that my treaty eventually was ratified
was that m which gold was discovered in California

!

But ,t was too late then for England to interfere;
too late then, also, for Mexico to claim it We got
untold millions of treasure there. Most of those
millions went to the Nonnem States, into manufac-
tures, into commerce. The North owned that gold •

and It was that gold which gave the North the poweil
to crush that rebellion which was born of the Mex-
.can War-that same rebellion by which England
too late, would gladly have seen this Union dis-
rupted, so that she might have yet another chance atthese lands she now Jiad lost for ever

Fate seemed still to be with us, after all. as I have

thing. That war of conquest which Mr. Calhoun
opposed, that same war which grew out of the slay.
^ry tenets which he himself held-the great error of
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his otf,erwJ.e .plendid public life-found if own
correct.on .„ the Civil War. It wa. the gold of oj!for„.a wh.ch put down slaveo^. Thenceforth .laver,

Wehaveourproblen«yet Perhaps «,„e otherwa may come to settle them. Fortunate for us ifthe e could be another California, another Texasanother Oregon, to help us pay forthemi
'

I. who was intimately connected with many ofthese less known maUtrs. claim for my master areputation wholly dincrent from that give^tohim
.n any garbled "history" of his life. Hay cW™"^h n^e for foresight ueyond that of an'y man Z
bravely, grandly and consistently. Where his con-

h u ed
""" '"'"*'^' '^ ''^'^ "° reservations, andhe used every means, every available weapon as Ihave shown. But he was never self.seeki„7'nev

J

cheap, never insincere. A detester of all macWn^poht^ans, he was a statesman worthy to brcalkdthe W.n.am Pitt of the United Stati. Se cofs^stency of his career was a marvelous thSg- b"cause, though he changed in his beliefs, he wl^'fir^

HeT,!^
" ^-hanging conditions of'ourZ^.

Z^ •
"' '•' '^ ""=^^*^^- "= -". -d heTs-

My chief. Mr. Calhoun, did not die until some
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ix years after that first evening: when Doctor Ward
and I had our talk with him. He was said to have
died of a disease of the lungs, yet here again history
IS curiously mistaken. Mr. Calhoun slept himself
away. I sometimes think with a shudder that per-
haps this was the revenge which Nemesis took of
him for his mistakes. His last days were dreamlike
in their passing. His last speech in the Senate was
read by one of his friends, as Doctor Ward had ad-
vised him. Some said afterwards that his illness
was that accursed "sleeping sickness" imported from
Africa with these same slaves. It were a strange
thing had John Calhoun indeed died of his error!
At least he slept away. At least, too, he made his
atonement The South, following his doctrines,
itself was long accursed of this same sleeping sick-'
ness; but in the providence of God it was not lost
to us, and is ours for a long and splendid history.

It was through John Calhoun, a grave and somber
figure of our history, that we got the vast land of
Texas. It was through him also—and not through
Clay nor Jackson, nor any of the northern states-
men, who never could see a future for the West—
that we got all of our vast Northwest realm. Within
a few days after the Palo Alto ball, a memorandum
of agreement was signed between Minister Paken-
ham and Mr. Buchanan, our secretary of state.
This was done at the instance and by the aid of Joha
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Calhoun. It WM h^he .nd Helen, von Ritx-who

of the i«me year, wm ,ig„ed, .nd gl.dly .ig„ed. by«« n,.nuter from Gre.t Brit.in/The l.Sr h.db«n fully enough impreued (.uch w« the rto,y)by the reports of the column, of our we.t-bound
farmer., with rifle, le.„i„g at their w.^oITe^L «d
never ceased to regret th.t we could not del.y .yZor two year, longer. In this h. w« thwartejbyX"npetuou, w.r with the republic on the «,uth^ S!

cZr;ia"',*;?r
"^ '°"»''»' - "«"-*

uldTr T "''" "^^ ^°"«>' •"'I '«»« th« Union

!

m«l f °"\ °™ *" °*«'' °"« "'«'« "f govern.m«t or another, the flag of democracy evSLally«ust float over all this continent Not "part, but aSof th.s countr, must be ours, must be tie peop e^It may cost more blood and trewure now W.me we ,hall see the wisdom of John C.lhoun!lsome t.me. too. I think, we shall see come true thatpn-phecy o a strange and brilliant mentali^ iwch

these northern lands and all Mexico a. well must«.e day be our^which is to say. the peopleWfo

fannS n"? "PP^^-'ty. of human hope and

at least they are not. then, lost
For myself, the close of the Mexican War found
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me somewhat worn by travel and Illy equipped in
financial mattert. I had been discredited, I say, by
my own government My pay wa» withheld. Elisa-
beth, by that time my wife, was a girl reared in all
the luxury that our country then could offer. Shall
I say whether or not I prized her more when gladly
she gave up all this and joined me for one more
long and final journey out across that great trail
which I had seen—the trail of democracy, of Amer-
ica, of the world?

At last we reached Oregon. It holds the grave of
one of ours; it is the home of others. Wf were
happy; we asked favor of no man; fear cf no one
did we feel. Elisabeth has in her time slept on a
bed of husks. She has cooked at a sooty fireplace of
her own; and at her cabin door I myself have been
the guard. We made our way by ourselves and for
ourselves, as did those who conquered America for
our flag. "The citizen standing in the doorway of
hu home, shaU save the Republic" So wrote a
later pen.

It was not until long after the discovery of gold
in California had set us all to thinking that I was
l^minded of the strange story of the old German,
Von Rittenhofen, of finding some pieces of gold
while on one of his hunts for butterflies. I followed
out his vague directions as best I might We found .

gold enough to make us rich without our land. That
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claim is staked legally. Half of itawaits an ownerwho perhaps will never come.
There are those who will accept always the solemn

asseverations of politicians. whTby wTd of moTftor pen assert that this or that ;»<,^; made ourZn

wntte* II, T "™' ""'='• '"^ P^"*^"*"*. have

at wol^ «
'^ "^ • "'*""' y** '^y ^ho smileat woman smfluence in American history do so in•gnorance of the truth. Mr. Webster and lord 11.burton have credit for determining our boun<k.y on

-er gossipP ZT^ZJaVLTL^l,-^

nis king's holdings on this continent juggled fromhand to hand between us all. His wifi wSIa^
f sh

5'7"°','^=K-'> - Pennsylvania yondtIf she had no influence with her husband. ^ mucS

bL^'f^h !^' .
"""' "' '" ''°°''' ^'^ *« hus-

vork. Did that hurt our chances with France? Mv

treaty of peacem , 782-was not his worldly fortunemade by virtue of his American wife? i oTLshould remember that Marbois. Napoleon's miniL"
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who signed the great treaty for him
ried his wife while he

with

4011

us, mar-

w u- _ "* * "*'« chargi here in

ZT:T\ "".' '"'• *°°' ^- - American e".fane of England, when times were strained in .808and later-^d our friend for the most part-wtnot he also husband of an American? ?t was^John Calhoun said-our histcy. like that of England and France, like that of Rome and Troy, wLmade m large part by women.

ml?^l
"t^n^e woman, Helena. Baroness vonR tz I have never definitely h.a d since then. But

all of us have heard of that great uplift of^entr^Europe, that ferment of revolution, most noSbfin Gemany, m ,848. Out of that revolutiona^
.pint there c«ne to us thousands and thousands ofour best population, the sturdiest and the most liberty.lovmg c.hzens this country ever had. Thev^ve u^ores of generals in our late war. and ga^

that spint of revolution in Europe? Why does itlive, grow, increase, even now? Why does it soundnow, close to the oldest thrones? W'L. or^^^tedthat germ of hberty whic. did its work so wdl ? I

r4onrs::;e'°'^^^^^^"^-""'^—

-

K^^'tK""""'"''""
'" """S^'y ^''""J f°r the time.Kossuth came to see us with pleas tka we might aid

Hungarx. But repubUcs forget We gave ao aid to
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pa^ed on her torch of principle
^**' ' '«"'^.

herl know that she stiU pdd it riadT^SlI
«.r^fice through which aJe thfretn^Tt^orJ^

that ideawhSl "''"' '" °" Declaration;

™ POT' of my „p„ y„„ „j ^
'

FINW






