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CIHAPTER XVI.

Even at that late season of the
yYear—it was Ilecember, though not
advanced bevond a few days—the
garden at Caldera was rich in color
and profuse in greencry. And the
weatheor was so fair and warm, there
were such balmy breaths from the
sea and soft airs from the hills, such
sweet motnings of sunshine and such
mellow afternoons, that the
houschold of the Queen spent but
short indoors. The Queen herself
lovedd t1he open after the tedious
years of mephitic Bloomsbury (where
as Todman says, *‘'there is more
‘bury’ than ‘bloom’ ""); she loved to
gazo at the rugged oulline of the
hills, to watch the tides of tinted
shadow that flowed over them as the
sun swung up and then down; she

loved 1o drink in the mere sense of
freedom that lives in a wide pros-
pect, and to feel +the cool, pure
breath of her own land,

Near the foot of the garden was
an arbour of Glorie de Dijon roses,
and there Maddalena passed most
of her waking hours, the fairest rose
-of her pleasaunce. At a tiny table
she transacted much State business
with Don Augustin; received mes-
sengers  with  lists of  dead and
wounded, or of the siege of Palm
City; gave a ready ecar to this or
that petitioner who believed that
the Queen could set all things right;
or signed documents signifying  to
Don A. that her Majesty desired to
lo such and such, to Senor B. that
aer Majesty commanded him to do
ns he had been bid on pain of her
displeasure.

To every one that saw thus thron-
ped among the roses the same
thought came—that the Queen was
very heautiful; that she was young,
that she was indeed a Queen,
alas ! that she looked so sad. Not
that she did not smile on her people,
Jor she was happy in sceing  them;
but over the smile flitted a shadow
of sorrow indefinable that made the
smile strangely sweeter, and in her
voice was a subtle tone that found
in every heart a responsive chord,
and made the hearer wonder if it
was in such wise the angels sang
when Paradise was lost. ““Ah 17
said thev, “*she will be no loneer sad
when the Hispaniolan is driven out
of Palmetto—she will sing and dance
with the best of us then.”” Only
Don Augustin knew that whatever
good hap came to the Isle of Palms
this silver thread of sorrow would
string Maddalena’s jewels for ever.

The change in her did not escape
the observant eve of ithe Orange
King as he came down the path es-
corted Dy Don Augustin, radiant
with delighit. To Brave the return
of Thomas Smith scemed an augury
that the happy end was nearv.

Maddalena rose with ocutstrelelied
hands.
“Mr. Smith ! You have iaken u=s

by suprprige !*’

“Better I than Stampa, your JMa-
jesty,’”’ he laughed. The fact is T
couldn’t stay away any lenger, I
want to sece for mysell if my orange
monopoly is to hold good.”

““Ah ! you put it in that way. Well
—you shall see, you shall see. But
come : I am just going to hreakfast
under the roses. You must join
me."’

“I have already breaklasied,
dame.”’

“At eight o’clock 2

-

ll'}'EleJ‘

“Off bacon and eggs 2"

“-E'[',"E.Jj :
“Nhat a Briton !’ she laughed.

“That if you have come from ¥spole-
to—have you ?”’

“TFrom Espolelo, madawe.”

“Then you are ready for luncheon.
Come, sit down, sir. You will join
ns, Don Augustin.'’

“You are cut ofi from the world
here, madame, so I daresay T am
ithe first to bring you a certain picce
of news—good news. The Ifree State
have thrashed IHispaniola.'’

“That is indeed good news, When?
How ?"*

‘“When ? Twelve days ago.

how ?2 DBy blowing them out of the
water. But there is belier news to
come.”” A merry twinkle lurked in

the corner of the Orange King's eve,
as he paused and helped himseli to
olives. ““What do you think, mad-
ame, of the Iree States’ combined
navies crossing the ccean to bom-
bard the principal ports of Hispan-
iola 2"’

““Is it possible 2”7 cried Raddalena,
while Don Augustin, startled afresh
out of his precisian calm, stared at
Mr, Smith with a hundred eyes and
a paping mouth,

““Does it not make your prospects
brighter, madame 2"’

“It will certainly lower Iispanio-
In’s pirestige.”’

“More than that, madame, .more
than that.’”” And again Mr. Smith
paused with that twinkle,

“Tell me, tell me,”” cried Maddal-

ena. A

“Well, as far as their knowledge
goes, the commanders of the I'ree
States fleet regard Palmetto as His-
paniolan territory. On their way
to Dblockade, hombard, pulverize
Sarralona, Terez, Almeduna, Iam-
parivos, they will naturally eall at
Palm City and demand its surren-
dﬂrili
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I Don Augustin’s face clouded. He
saw the fair -disland slip from Mad-
dalena’s hands into those of 1iask-
masters as .harsh as -FHispaniola,
' Some such thought flashed into the
'Queen’s mind, too, but her eves
‘were on the Orange King's face, and
'she saw nothing there but uncon-

icern and amusement,

i “Palm City,”” went on Mr. Smith,

“will surrender. It cannot resist
| attack hy twelve battleships and
' gunboats and torpedo destroyvers.”

“But if we could take it first,”’
cried Bravo,

““It would he at too great expense
my friend,’”’ said Mr. Smith drily.
‘“T'here is a much cheaper way iban
that." :

“And that is 2"

“I am here this morning to
i iny plan before your Majesty.

I explain it in my own way 9"’

““Surely, sir, surecly.”

“The moment wy arent at Rio
cabled to me that the fleet had set
out, I started for Palmetto. T cal-
culate that the ships will be off
Palm City on the morning of the
day after to-morrow, or perbaps in
the evening, Perhaps they  will
come in at nizht with lights “out,
and make my friend Stampa rub his
eves when he wakes in the mornine,
PAnyway, and whatever the inten-
tions of the Free States admiral, I
want you to allow me to intercept
him before he sights Palmetto.”’

“Yes, yes,” cried Maddalena,
impaticence.

“I want you, madame, to entrust
me with a letter for him, in which
vou explain your position. Ask for
{his co-operation, and promise pay-
ment. for his assistanco—rather thoe
wssistance of his governments. Good,
fle will accept or he will reject. If
he rejects, he will win—temporarily:
(Tor Burope will not allow the Tree
Slates of South America to depart
from their adherence to the Monroe
doctrine, and if the worst comes to
tho worst Palmetto is still Hiepan-
iola’s, and the strugele goes on from
111'!1-'_11*11’: it now stands. If he accepts.
you will have to pay a million, per-
i haps two.
‘1o me.”

Maddalena rose to her lect, ecarvied
rout  of hersell by the sugegested
speedy  end of the fightl, her face

Iny
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And you can leave that

fiushed and her bands pressed to-
gether,
“O.! it it might only be! if it

might only ho 1

“It may well be, madame, if you
write the \letter 1 spoke of—and—"’
he paused and laughed—"make it a
nice one.”’

she  turned swiltly and looked at
him, Brave aghast and a little more
than hall inclined to pose mightily
on dignity. But the good humor
and good fuith so clearly marked on
Lthe Orange King's face disarmed her
and made her forget tho cool avaae-
city of ihe proposal,

“8ir,” she said, "'I will do 1. You
| are a deus ex machina.”

I My Latin is rusty, madame,” he
Haughed, “'but—dea in flores seems to
| micet the case.”’ .
“You are a courticr as well as a
genius, sir.”’
[ I

the admira]l agrees 1o  vour
proposal, madame, in four days
there won't be o Hispaniolan sold-

ier on the island.”’

”'I‘]fn‘:rc are  eight, thousand here
now, ' gprumbled Bravo, “How do
Yol propose 1o get vid of them ?
nimp themt in the sea 27

“Send them baeck to ITispaniola,”
said Smith shortly,

“In  balloons 2 There e  no
shipas,””

““There will be ships when they are
wanted,”  eame the answer, still
imore shortly,

_ I see you have your plan, Mr,
Pmith,”” said  ATaddalena, with - a
ifrown at Don Augustin., *“*You will

tell me 2

Smith waved & hand
Ltion to the inevitable,

“A plan ? A very little one.
TLike the I'ree States, 1 also have n
fleet.  Twelve steamers of mine are
row three days north of Palmnetto.
They are ostensibly bound for the
i’ﬁ“ust Coust of Africa for cargo. They
i Were under-coaled at Liverpool. They
iput into Fahm City feor supplies.
'1'm no man of business if they reach
:the West Coast this trip. I rather
i think they will touch at Hispaniolan
‘ports and land more valuable cargo
|than rubber. Hispaniola will pay—
jand I'll sce that I get my money,
- Too, And now, madame, you will
‘want a little time to write your let-
ter. Do you permit me to leave
iyou ? . 1 shoulq like to see Grant,
| if Don Augustin will direct me where
+to find him.”’

: As he uttered ITector's nane, Mr,
Thomas Smith gave one swift side
‘glance at Maddalena, and satisfied
‘his suspicion, .

{ ‘I should like to help gua,

of resipna-

My,
jomith.. I de not kmew what to
say." :

| “Aadame, 1 ¢annot aelp you in
'this. Write as your heart diclates.
|1 should make it too bhusinesslike,
;and the admiral weuld scent—diplom-
Fﬂr::l.-'. Write as your heart dictates,
(madame : sineerity and candor will
{win. No, no, T cannot help—T have
‘na heact.”

¢ 0, Mr. Smith'!

0, 2Ir. 'TPhamnmas

i

L e e a

comifort,

in Palmnetto.

Smith ! Rank, flat, inelffiective, osten-
latious lying.)

“I will try my Dbest, sir,”
Maddalena simply, and she
his leave to the Orange King. .

He turned away, and then he turn-
ed hack, :

“A moment, madame. I must beg
your pardon, as I must beg hers.
Just before I left Liverpool, a friend
of yours called at my offlice and de-
manded—there is no otither word for
it—demanded a passage to Palmetto.
She would not be denied. She would
ser you., Bhe is waiting now in
your reception room.”’

“She! I know no she.
it 7

“Miss Judith IFrere— Adios,
dame.”’

“Don Augustin ! Accompany Mr,
Smith. And sce tihat Miss TIrere
is sent to me at once.” :

Judith I'rere ! Toor Judith Frere!
What madcap freak is this that has
entered your head ? What has
driven you to DIPalmetito, to sit in
her Majesty’s reception-room twining
vour fingers and going over and over
agrain sad little set. speeches, while
your heart heats in your shrunken
breast such a piteous rhythm, and
vour breath comes and goes with
such a painful, dry crackle, and with
such accusing iteration there sounds
in your ears the ery you have heard
nothing else beside these many days
—the ery of ““You sold her, you sold
her ?°°  What has driven you here—
nay, what has drawn you ?

You rememnher that day in Aber-
deen when Tleclor Grant told yvou of
the hapless young Queen. You re-
member thoat evening when he took
vou into her presence, and you feast-
ed your starved eyes on her young
benuty, and you drank the new wine
of her hapeful heart, and you saw in
her the sell your dreams of long ago
had made of you. You remember
how first you loved her, and then
how  you cenvied her.  Aund then,
nlas'! wvou remember—and it brings
a hot flush to yvour wasted cheeks—
how poverty pinched and the devil
drove, and you attempted to  sell
her secret—Lihe secret of Ler who in
all innoecence, and a litile perhaps
out of her unconsciously growing
tove for Ilector, reccived you and
confided her dear hopes to vou,

Yes, you tried to sell her, and you
failed. You tried to betray, and you
were betrayed. If your hargain had
heen suceessfully carried out, would
vou be in Palmetto this sunny De-
cember  morning, desirous of one
thing—confession : confession with-
out a single thought of forgiveness—
to sec her and tell her all—ves, that
in itsell will be forgiveness enough,
punishment enough; for to gaze in-
10 her truthful eyes and see re-
proach look out at  you—that will
he forgiveness. Only vou shall nev-
e gee reproach in Maddalena's eves.
You think you shall, but you shall
not. ‘Thal is because you do not
know all tho fineness and tender-
heartedness and tihe rare womanly
understanding of ske Queen. She
will not. even offer you forgiveness :
for to offer forgiveness imples that

snid
howed

Who is

ma-

there has been a fault—and knowing

by instinet how you have suffered,
she will not scck 1o hreaik the bruis-
el  reed. Yei he strong, Judith
I'rere, for her very kindness will cut
deeper than a thousand reproaches,

“"Her Blajesty desires Miss Judith
Frere's presence.”

Like a ghost in a dream she fol-
tows the tall servant. Like a ghost
m o dream she walks down the gar-
den path and sces the Queen stand
under the arch of roses, A mist
clouds her sight @ she stumbles and
falls, The servant stoops to assist
hev, but Aladdalena  runs lightly
along the path, and has the poor
woman in her arms, and is lifting

her gently, before the man is  well
into the*middle of his amavo.
“You may go. I will atiend te

this lady wmyself.”

e hears, butl lingers,

“You may go.,"”

HHer look is sullicient order,

Jueith Frere is set down in a low
chair, and a glass of wine is held
ta her lips. Bhe is slow of recov-
ery, but at last she opens her eyves.
And then the sad little set speeches
are ¢ast to the winds, all forgotien,
and
thoere
habhbie

wells up  an unpremeditated
of - conlession,

abascment, that Maddalena is pow-!

erless to stop, and that is ten times
more clogquent. because of its very
incoherence, its utier abhandonment,
I'rem a word here and o word theove

Maddalena picces together the piti-
ful whole, and sees how this wom-
an’s independence, ‘‘a poor posses-

gipn, but her all,’ went down be-
fore the combined forces of poverty
and temptation. There is one cmo-

tion only stirring in her hreast—not

anger or repreach or contemnpt, but
pity, the pity that understands
weakness and gives strength and
It shines from her eves
and her face and her whole being,
and saying nothing (for wovds are
poor things after all) she says
more to Lhe tortured woman than a
thousand speeches could.

But the silence must be broken.
Ono cannot always hold fevered
hands and pat themn and smooth

them consolingly.

““Poor BMiss Frere !”’

“O ! madame. 0! your Majesty."

“You are very weuwk after your
long long journey."

“But you forgive me? Say
you forgive me.”" ™

“Now, now, therc is nothing to
forgive. And I don’t understand a
word you say. Long ago in Lon-
don I made you promise to visit me

that

nre my very weldome guest."”

““0, I cannot stay—I ecannot stay.’’ |

“0, but you shall stay.
her that I am the Queen here, and
my word is law.  You are my guest

unless you prefer to ho my prisoner,
and I am going to take care of you
until you are quite well again., It
will be time enough then to speak of
going., Come now, take my arm.”

“But, madame—-"" |

“My word is law here—take my
arm !’ : ' _

In a little while BMaddalena re-
turned to her arbor, and sat down
with pen and paper to write her let-
ter 1o the Admiral of the Free
States fleet.  For an bour or more
she labored, tearing up draft after
draft, and stopping every now and
th:n to lean her chin on her hand
and gather her thoughts afresh. She
had promised Mr. Smith that she
would try, and she was trying: but
somehow the words would not come
right. And although she knew the
importance of getting it dome, she
could not hind her thoughts down;
mn spite of her will they wandered

from the garden, from her people,
from this task, to a tent in the
lines Dhefore Palm City, to Hector.

And as thought gave place to vision
eorrow lifted from her face, and in
cvery featura her soul lived and
moved in sunshine. The fear and
dread of to-morrow and to-morrow
and all the to-morrows was thrust
away, and the almost insupportable,
thronging joys of to-day remained
to whisper the impossible, and make
it true for one moment into which
eternities were crushed. There is
something -of mother-love in wom-
an’s purest passion. Perhaps it
was -this side that was uppermost in

| Maddalena as she saw Hector with
his arm in a sling, and that prompt-.

to
her

ed her, in her ecstasy of vision,
stretch out her hand and open
lipg ‘in inaudible speecch.

She let her head fall on the
table. Thd vision was gone : real-
ity remained—reality, great and

powerful and hard, but not too hard
for the spirit that moved Maddalena
She seized her pem and wrote fur-
iously and  with a full heart. Words
she did not consider or choose: it
was her very thought she set down.
And with something higher ihan
mere pride, something stronger than
mere power, she signed her name—
““Maddalena, the Queen.”’ ¥
When the Orange King returned,
and the missive wns put into his
hand, he made no excuse for reading

it. IMo did not smile as he finished,
but, with something of reverence in
his air, he iJolded the paper ere he
pPlaced it in his letier-case, and turn-
ed to her with a look which told
Don Augustin that the Orange King
had found a teacher in Maddalena.
But he laughed when he spoke.

“My monopely is as sure, mad-
ame, as that PPalmetto is yours.”

III}\IIEH__'F

““This"’—he  tapped his pocket—
““‘carries ihe day. All the rest is
detail. T fix mwy trust in instinet.”

That evening Mr., Thomas Smith
put out from Ifspeleto in the Gover-
nor of Lagos, and circling the west-
ern end of Palinetto struck south to
intercept the admiral of the TFree
States. TIlahorate ealculations had

from the heart of her remorse

contrition, !

| Submarine-mines

Herniem- | &

heen macde 1o settle the fleet's
course, and Mr. Smith reckoned on
ialling in with the vanguard cruiser
~about 'mid-afternoon of the next
(fday. DBut when night fell there rose
| out of the southern waters, just on
the horizon, f{our new stars, and
iken four more, and four more, and
four more, until from the bridge of
the Governor of Lagos the Orange
I'l.{'ing counted close on seventy white
mast-head lights, big and little,
with one great solitary rved light
about the middle of the eclumn. For
this red star, with all his own lamps
carefully darkened, the Orange King
steered. To avoid the vanguard he
madae first a sweep outward and
westward, and then lay still in  the
trough of the Atlantic until the red
light was judged to he distant but a

mila or so. Then it was full speed
ahead into thoe darkness of the
night,

(Te e Continued).
»
ELECTRIC WARTART.

The Many Uses to Which Electri-
city is Now Put.

An interesting instance of the rapid
extension of the use of electricity is
Jfurnished by its use in warfare. A
in-
troduced to add to the comfort of the

Hfew years ango electric light was

garrisons and to provide better il-
Nlumination of the works., Electric
{

fans have heen  put in to make the
living quarters more comfiortable in
het weather, and electric motors have
been adopted for training the guns, o
class of worle for which they are par-
ticularly well adapted. Secarchlights
have been installed, enabling a forti-
fiecation to sweep the sea at night.

The various posts of the fortress
ore connected together by telephone,
g0 that the commandant is in touch
at all times with the entire garrison,
and can instantly transmit orders to
any point. The fortifications along
the coast are linked by telephone and'
telerraph, so that, on the appearanco
Iﬂf the enemy at any point, all the
fortifications would be informed of it.
' are = controlled
electrically; and even the guns may

|be fired by this means by an oflicer at

.gome distant point. DBy means of

iwireless lelegraphy a fortifieation con

ibe kept in touch with the scouting
(vesaelg, and would be informed of the
|approach of the enemy long before
he is wisible from the coast. Flectri-
citv lighlg the range-finder™ statione:
and eleetrie-clock cireuits furnish ac-
reurate time to all parts of the forti-

You have come; you |fications,
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“Y dont lknow whether she has
waken him or promised to marrv
Thim." “Whve' “Ie has stonpod

huying extravagant presents [or hor”

INTELLIGERCE OF FISHES

WISDOM OF THE LOWER SEA
ANIMALS.

Interesting Examples — Feeding
Captive Fish—Migrate Like
Birds.

In the New Yark Aquarium
other day, L. B. Spencer, one ol the
best. Lknown of the attendants, was
discussing the remarkable intelligenco
exhibited by fish.

“The more I know ahout fishes,”
aaid Mr, Spencer, ‘“‘and the longer X
study them, the more respect I hava
for them. They know a great deal
mere than you'd have any idea they
do,

"] made-this remark to a friend ol
mine not long ago and he said: *'Oh,
no!  You mean, don’'t you, that the
more you know about human natura
the more respect you have for fishes?'”

“But what I mean was that there ig
a remarkable amount of intelligence
in fishes, even in the lowest orders of
sea life, in séa-anemones and corals,
for example—you sce specimens of
them in  the balanced aguaria eover
there. It is the same intelligenca
only differing in degree, as we find in
higher animald, each order of life
having that degrec adapted to its
special needg,

“Now look at these sea-anemones.
They are tlaken from the ocean, ng
matter where, placed in the agquarium
and fed by hand—in other words,
artificially. In o state of captive
ity they must rely for their food up-
on man, who passcs down to them a
hit of clam or ovster on the ricint of
a stick., When the food is first offer-
ed to them in this unusual way tha
anemones show fear, for in their nat-
ural habitat they are not accustomed
to dead ohjects; to them this eomhi-
nation of stick and dead clam ia
truly alarming. DBut thev moon get
used to it. After a little the touch
of the stick upon the tenacles doed
not make ithem withdraw snd close
up the flower-like mouth. That touch
now moeans food and the anemonu
reaches out eagerly toward it."” |

FPEEDING OF TFISITES.

“The movenments and actions of tho
lower orders of life are mainly a
matter of food  Animals take great
risks at the promptings of hunger.
So will men, for that matter, as Ik
know from my expericoce in the civil
war,

In regard to their feeding, we ob-
sorve manv interestine things about

fichop Taka the eglmon family, for
example. Thev generally are fed with

live killies. When sorne of those are
thrown into the tank the salmon at
once dart after them, The first move
the killie makes for safelv is te swim
up to the top of the tank, where he
hugs the hack wall as close a8 he can.
Presently Mr. Salmon snieas him there
and makes readv for a drive. Buet De-
fore he reaches the wnall he steps, and
vou can imagine him raving to him-
self: ‘I've run into thet wall hefore
and hurt mv snont, and vou can bet
vour life 1T'm nol going Lo do it
again.’

“On the side the killies shaw o
aool deal of sense,  They will jump
out of harm's wav on ton of Lthe
wire slrainer at the barck af the tank
and stav there, half a dozen of them,
tail to snovt, as close as thevy ean
eet, with mnever a fop for perhaps
half an hour.

MIGRATORY IFISH.

Mr. Te. Nvee, who looks after the
anlt water fish in the aouerinm, savs
there ig a sirikinge onalnev belween
l{the movements oi fish in the eocean
and those ef birds on land,

“HMigratory  fish,” he savs, “‘eomoe
north in the swing in great shoals.
After arrivinr here they pair off and
seatter about in  bays, creeks ond
bstuaries, where thev etav durine ihe
breedine season.,  When the fall ap-
proaches thHev assemble esnin  and
move southward in larere shonls, just
as thev came, YWhen migrating, hirds
ugally: flvy hich, comineg lower when
it blnwg hard. Tn calm weather mi-
pratine fish swim nenar the surface,
bt when it is rough and stormy they
swim deeper.”’

L]
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BIE CHIEERI'UL.
I¥eern to the broad highways ol
‘hope and cheerfulness. Fxpect to

Think suceess, and you will
succeed. INeep oul of the hack alleys
of gloom and pessimism, Jein  1he
procession of the cheerful, the wil
ling, and the hopeful. Be panguine,
Know the pleasures of living. Idnjoy
the sunshine of hope. Keep awaj
from the secavengers and ragpicken
who infest the bhaclk alleys of life
Your pessimist is your sonvenger
vour ragpicker. Iie may be a noess
isary evil, but too much of him i
fatal. Ie never gave the world 1
‘smile. He never contributed to th
Egund cheer of any human being. Ik
never lifted the gloom from any dis
tressed soul, He is the worm which
in the evolution of lile, is continual
ly dragging backward towards 1ih
past, resisting the progress of d¢
velopment which must go on with or
without him, Peware of the on-
croachments of the earping, pessimis-
tic epirit. It is a bardy plent. It
takes ront easily in  the wind, and,
like the thistle, when once it raing
a footheld it is well-nigh impessible
to unrool it: bt it eannot live in an
atmcosphere of sunshine and cheerful-
Theretorve, keep to the high-
Keep out of the kaek alleys.

guceeed,
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