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CAST FOR FORTUNE.

By CHristiaxy REip, IN

|
l A Yolume of Interest to Every Canadian

ounﬁbomnrs HISTORY.
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L | hvenlrendy#&&nn number of Bratty
faces,” answered Derwent. *°

is_evidently ¢ La Perla del Occidente’ in
::a.n But—by Jove ! it can't be
posaible !—yes, it is—— Well, this 18 cer-

¢ LIPPINCOTT'S MAGAZINE.”

CHAPTER IIL

Seen first in the light of a sunset which
with roseate
flush, Guadalajara, with its slender towers
and shining domes ﬁainﬁenut: of the wide,
verdant plain, seemed to Derwent like a city
of a dream,—as fair and white and graceful
as if builded of marble and ivory instead
of common bricks and mortar. ‘“La
Perla del Occidente,” a friendly Mexican
fellow-traveller told him it was called ; and
the poetical name suited its appearance
well, as it lay steeped in sunset color, the
spires- of its cathedral rising against the
pellucid sky, its Byzantine domes glowing
with iridescent color, shaded avenues lead-
ing to its gates from all directions, and ex-
quisite ranges of azure heights framing the
beautiful expanse of the great valley which
encom d it. :

““What a picture !” said Derwent to him-
gelf, as he craned his neck out of the win-
dow of the railway car to takeit in more
fully. ““And what a country !” he added,
as his glance swept from the pearly towers
to the wide, luminous horizon, over miles
of level plain covered with tender green and
set with gleaming villages. ‘‘As beautiful
as Europe, as picturesque and romantic as
the East. I hadn’t the faintest idea of what
I should find here !’ he ended, prosaically,
as the train, slackening its speed, passed
through a gap in the city wallsand made iis
slow way to the station.

Y ou were inquiring for the Cosmopolita,™
said the conductor, as it finally stopped.
¢ Here is the porter.> And he pointed to a
tall, slender Mexican, Wearing a short,
braided jacket, and the name of the hotel in
large letters around the crown of his som-

_This dignified person took Derwent’s
valise, invited him by a gesture to follow,
and threaded his way easily through the
crowd toward the place of exit. Declining a
carriage,—for the exquisite evening air made
walking a delight,—Derwent followed his
guide along a street which led past a beauti-
ful old church with an elaborately-sculptur-
ed front of brownstone, through a lovel
plaza green with trees and fragrant with
roses and violets, where a military band was
playing and numbers of people were sitting
ang walking, up a crowded thoroughfare
lined with handsome buildings, and finally
into the court-yard of a la.r%e Spanish house,
where at the head of the broad stone steps
he was met by an English-speaking land-
lord, who relieved him of all fnrther neces-
gity to think for himself. *

An hour later he was seated at one of the
small tables placed invitingly around the gal-
lery which overlooked the large inner patio,
or court, with Senor Fernandez opposite him.
The scene was altogether charming to eyes
fresh from a more northern latitnde. The
polished tiles that formed the floor of the
wide gallery stretched to a stone balustrade
where broad-leafed tropical plants were set
in large pots, while through the great arches
that sprang from pillar to pillar the dark-
viclet sky, sown with golden stars. looked
down. Around the gallery various other
parties were dining at the tubles set here
and there, waiters, noiseless- as Oriental
slaves, skimmed lightly back and forth over
the smooth pavement, the air was soft as a
caress, and—most important point—the cuz-
sine was excellent. i

In the intervals of doing justice to it, Der-
went studied the appearance of the man to

whom Morell had consigned him. Senor Fer- |

nandez was probably of middle age, but he
bore his yearslightly. A slender, dark man,
well bred, well dressed, with all the courte-
ous suavity of his country, it was imposslible
not to find him agreeable ; yet Derwent was
conscious of a sentimentof distrust which he
could only account for by believing that it
sprang from a warning given him before he
entered Mexico by a manwho knew the coun-
try well. : :

““The men,” he said, ‘“whom I advise you
to look most sharply after in business deal-
ings are Mexicans who have learned their
business methods in the States.
fact that in the matter of honesty they are

ery likely to be demoralized. Doesn’t say
much for our higher civilization, does it?
never regretted trusting a native Mexican,
but when you find one who is thoroughly
Americanized it is generally safe to watch
him.” :

This warning from a shrewd practical man
had struck Derwent as rather an amusing

. commentary on the higher civilization

which at another moment®” the speaker
would have been ready enough to arrogate
to himself and his people. But he remem-
bered it when Morell said to him,” ““You’ll
find Fernandez speaks English perfectly—
he lived sixteen years in California—and is
thoroughly conversant with American
habits. He’'s a capital partner for me. He
manages the Mexicans and gets the mines,
while I introduce them to the notice of
inquiring investors like yourself. - You'll
like him, I know.” '

Derwent was doubtful on this point, and
he still remained doubtful when he met
Senor Fernandez. Yet there could be no
question of that gentleman’s agreeable
qualities. As they dined together he proved
a very pleasant companion,—waived the
discussion of business, talked of the attrac-
tions of Guadalajara, lightly sketched its
history, and deftly chaaged his tone when
he found that Derwent had scant sympathy
for the aggressions and tyrannies of the so-
called “¢liberal” government. Senor Fern-
andez, it appeared, was one of those gentle-
men who always find it convenient to uphold
the existing order of things.. He spoke
familiarly of miunisters and governors,

shrugged his shoulders when Derwent de«_.rmm_

noun<ed the wholesale robbery and persecu-
tion of the Church, was evidently too high-
ly civilized to possess either religion or
patriotism, and thought that the golden day
of promise would dawn for Mexico when,
giving up her ‘ antiquated customs,” she
would be recreated according to the admir-
able pattern of her neighbor across the Rio
Grande. He was somewhat astonished by
Derwent’s reply to this.

¢ When that day comes, if it ever does,”
said the young man, ‘‘ your country will
cease to be worth caring for. She will lose
her individuality and become a feeble copy
ofa civilization altogether alien to that which
has made her whatshe is. All that renders
her most attractive to those who have any
cultured appreciation will disappear,—the
foreign charm of her beautiful old cities, the
exquisite manners of her people, the decorum
of her women, the
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ihl"ﬂﬂg t pressure to bear on him and made

It is a sad !

obedience, of

her children, the grace of her picturesque,
unhurried life ; but, more than that, the
things in the civilization she desires to imi-
tate. There can be no doubt that ¢ sharp’
American practices will be among the first
improvements that American admirers jwill
import into Mexico.” 1
or Fernandez smiled, but it was in a

over his glass of claret. ‘I am delighted
to find that you have so high an opinion of
Mexico,” he said. ¢ Most Americans think
that we have much to learn, and that we
cannot do better than copy their more for-
tunate country.”

““Most Americans—like their English
kinsmen—are too narrow-minded to under-
stand that patent Anglo-Saxon methods of
civilization don’t suit every people,” said
Derwent. ‘‘God knows, they had better
reform themselves before setting out to re-
form the world. But you take nothing
more, senor : may I offer you a cigar %’

It was accepted and lighted, the table
cleared, and then the two men looked at
each other with a glance of mutual inter-
rogation. |

““‘Let us get to business now,” Derwent
| said. ‘““You have heard from Morell, of:
course. You know that I am here to ex-
amine the mine that you and he are offering
for sale. When can we go toseeit ?”

‘“VVe can start to-morrow if you like,” the
1 other answered. WWe will take the dili-
‘gencia to Eitzatlan, and from there it is

twenty leagues on horseback to the Buena

Esperanza.” -

*“The Good Hope,” said Derwent, uncon-
sciously translating. ¢“Is that the name of
the mine? It may be a good omen.”

*“ The man whofirstfound thelodeand gave

it thatnamethought so, andit proved sogood
"a hope to him that he realized a fortune
from it. Several fortunes, in fact, have been
realized from the Buena Esperanza ; but now
the water is troublesome, the oars have
grown rebellious, the present owners are too
poor to handle the property, and so they |
sell. It is a wonderful mine to go for such a
price, Mr. Derwent. You will say that when
" you see it.”
: ““If go, the price will be promply paid,” said
"Derwent. ‘‘But what is that Morell was
telling me about a difference of opinion
among the owners with regard to the sale%”
{  ““Oh, there is one of them who is dissatis-
fied,—thinks the mine ought to bring more,
doesn’t want to sell at all in fact, and regrets
having joined in the bond. But the others

him sign : so you need not fear about the
- title.”
| This was explicit enough, and sufficientl
plausible; but the same instinct of distrust
which he had been conscious of at first made
Derwent say to himself that there was
something in the transaction which
might not perhaps reflect credit upon Senor
Fernandez if known. It plainly did not
concern him, however, to take up the vague-
ly-suspected grievance of an unknown
| Mexican. That must be settled between
i the parties concerned. All that he had to
| do was to look at the mine, and, if assured
 of its value, pay the price asked, in case a
good title could be given him. It was
: settled that they would start the next morn-
| ing, and, since nothing could be determined
- until this journey was made, Derwent, who
| heard seductive strains of music near by,
| proposed that they should finish their cigars
'1n the open air.
““We will go to the plaza,” said Senor
| Fernandez. ‘‘ Every one is there to-night.
| You will see-some very pretty women.
' Guadalajara is famous for its beauty.”
““There are very pretty women in
' Mexico,” observed the young man. *In
fact, I think that one face which I saw in
| the Alameda last Sunday morning is the
most beautiful I ever saw anywhere.”

“Oh Mexico, being the capital gathers its
: beauty from all parts of the country, and of |
' course it has more fashion, more style,”
replied Fernandez. ‘‘But itis hard to sur-
' pass Guadalajara for lovely girls. Come
and judge for yourself.”

They passed out into the soft, tropic
night. The plaza from which the music
proceeded was only a block distant, and
when they gained it Derwent thought that
he had seen nothing more handsome and
i imposing even in the city of Mexico than
i the surroundings - of the beautiful garden
iwhich occupied the center of the large
: hollow square, the old Plaza de Armas, that
' was always the scene of tumult and fight-
| ing whenever revolution arose or war in-
iva.ded the city. To-night, however, it was
| difficult to imagine that it had ever witness-
ed such scenes. In the middle of the gar-
den rose a light Moorish pavilion, from
i which a military band was pouring forth
| music. Orange-trees that filled the air
' with the fragra

nce cf their blossoms lin-
| ed a broad walk surrounding the parterres
 of tuft and flowers and fountains, where be-
i tween opposite rows of well-filled benches
| two streams of promenaders were walk-
| ing,—all the ladies in one direction,
‘all the men in another, thus passing
and repassing each other as otten as
i the circuit of the square was made. Elec-
| tric lights shed their white radience over the
 scene, people were coming  and going
 constantly, joining the ranks or drop-

'ping out of them, sitting down to ta
. with their friends, or passing from
] group to group. There was animated move-

| ment, but not the least disorder, for the per-

fect manners of the ple are never more
| fully displayed at than these large open-air
. gatherings, where the same co and de-
' corum reign which would distingnish a pri-
| vate conpany in the most exclusive drawing

somewhat disconcerted manner, ashe bowed |

Y | report does her injustice.”

tain Iy extraurdinary ™

marks, his com :
for ::' instant, ;}:dm then, following the direc-
tion of his glance, saw in the line _uf
promenaders a ta.lladha.ndsume T;.n ];}; ﬂ:;-
tinguished bearing vancing with a -
ful girl on his arm. She walked with a ste

as firm, a carriage as stately, as his own, an

they were both of a ce so striking
that they would have attracted attention
anywhere. :

‘j‘rgh! you know Don Maurizio, then 1” said
Fernandez, in a tone of surprise, which, had
Derwent observeds would have struck him
as not being very well pleased. But he did
not observe at all. He was looking at the
lovely face of the girl passing by, as he an-
swered, absently,—

“Don—who? No, I don’t know the man
at all. But that is the same lady I saw In
the Alameda in Mexico last Sunday. How
curious that she should be here!”

«“No more curious than that you are here
yourself,” answered the other, smiling.
¢“Those people have a la.r%le hacieda near this
place, and Don Maurizio has evidently come
in to meet his daughter on her return from
Mexico.”

«“But Morell told me that her father was
an Irishman.”

<“Well, so he is. Do you think he looks
like a Mexican! He is Don Maurizio Or-
mond, who married the great Cardella heir-
ess. She had a magnificent estate, but he
has doubled or trebled it since it came Into
his hands. He has remarkable business
capabilities ; but then he had such opportuni-
ties as do not come to many men. His daugh-
ter is very handsome, and a greater heiress
than her mother, It is said that her father
will look at no one less than a prince for
her.” '

¢‘But princes do not exist in Mexico.” -

¢“No; but we have only a féw greatlanded
asistocrats to represent them. Rut Don
Maurizio, it is said, will go to the Old World
for an alliance for his daughter. He comes,
I believe, of a noble family himself: and as
for the Cardellas, everybody krows that
they are of pure Spanish descent and have
held their lands by royal grant since the
Conquest.”

‘“The matrimonial prospects of the Senori-
ta Ormond seem to be a good deal canvassed,”
said Derwent. “‘Morell told me, when I saw
her in the Alameda, that she would probably
marry her cousin, the representative of her
mother’s family, in order to restore the land
to the name.” :

““The Cardellas are, of course, anxious for
that; but it is said that Don Maurizio does
not favor the idea. How Dona Zarifa stands
herself I have never heard, but she will cer-
tainly have a word to say in the matter, or

““‘She has too noble and too strong a face
not to have a word—the most important
word—to say,” Derwent remarked, positive-
ly. “That girl will never allow her
hand to be given away for considerations of
family or.ambition.—But they do not return,
Surely they have grown tired of walking
very soon.” ' - |

‘““‘Probably they were only taking a turn
around the plaza while looking for seats,”
sald Iernandez. ‘‘Shall we walk and lcok
for them?”

“‘By all means,” answered Derwent, rising

glaee in the circling masculine throng, he
id not think of the difference between the
first time he had -seen Dona Zarifa and the
present. The first time he had been indiffer-
ent whether he saw her again or not, while
now he was conscious of a strong desire to
look once more on a face that fascinated him
like a rare and exquisite picture.

But, although he made several circuits of
the plaza, and scanned as closely as compa-
tible with good manners the row of faces on
each side of the promenade, he had no furth-
er glimpse of Don Maurizio or his daughter.

(TO BE CONTINUED).
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THE LOST PEARLS.

A Roman Story, with a Bit of Hameor Too. |

A few days ago, while strolling through
the Pincio, a public garden in Rome, the
keeper of acafe found a row of pearlslying
upon the ground. They were strung upon
a broken string. ¢ Aha,” thought he,
‘I shall please my wife with these. ” 8o
home he trudged with them, and to his
spouse he quoth: “I should like to give
you something handsomer, but these will
have to do.” ‘“And what did you pay
for them ?” she asked.“ Five francs,” said
he.” ‘““You paid enough, surely,” said she,
“for they are wretched imitations.” Then
the r fellow confessed that he had
found, not bought them. ¢‘Faugh !” cried |
{:}l;e wife,i:' “Ell w{elar nothing which has

een cast off,” and she threw the -

behind the trunk. - : lmu’hlla
_ By the merest chance the husband read
in one of the public prints next- mornijg
that the Princess Olimpia Doria d’Avella
had lost a row of rls belonging to a fa-
mous antique necklace. For the return of
the treasure a reward of 1,000 francs ($200)
would be paid.. Then  the restaurateur
(his name was Peppe) expiscated the
string of pearls from the rubbish behind his
wife’s trunk and took the bundle to the Pa-
lazzo Colonna, where the princess lived.

treasures, and she promptly and joyfully

As he uttered these quick, disjointed re- | ¢

-|Rnhert-ﬂ Grant and James McDou

Jlightly. As with his companion he fell into |

The princess identified the pearls as her lost | 70t only neglected but are

Patriot.

|- Mr. Douglas Brymner, Archivist of the

Dominion of Canada, has given evidence of

uction of the bulky volume contaiu--' suit of walrus pughed p: LeT, o N
the prod for 13%9_ There 1s not a ; la into the ice Eﬁ?}ﬂﬂh&&a
land, and landed a e, wﬂf“%
William’s Land, the poo Ml
the east coast which | as !‘ﬁ
that only once by the Ge been ‘rmtdl

der Capt. Koldewey iy jor ity

ing his official re
E%::l:n this rePoI:.zr:vhjch is not valuable to
the historian, and thereis much that will
prove interesting to the general historical
reader. Lo

The report includes the conclusion of the
papers belonging to the Haldimand collec-
| tion. Sir Frederick Haldimand’s diary is
particularly interesting, as 1t introduces us

1 -

on this continentimmediately }‘:L:&ﬁedmg and
succeeding the Declaration of Ind

in 1776. The collection of papers

this warrior is as valuable to historians on : H?:wa.s for some time _
this side of the Border as it is to those across | driited north, and fop ﬁ:i the

the St. Lawrence river. - The petitions pre-
sented to Sir Frederick from officers, soldiers,
sailors, civil servants and even civilians for
appointments, allowances and gratuities to
recoup them for losses sustained through the
rebellion, throw a significant side-light
upon the troubles and annoyances to which

le were then subjected, and of which
the ordinary histories tell us nothing. John

Macdonald sends a petition. from Montreal,
that he

September 10th, 1791, stating
¢ 1374 years of age and his wife 67, and
that he has nine sons, seven in the army and
two on the King’s works. He recounts
the - persecutions he. has suffered, ‘and
being reduced to poverty from the
losses he sustained, prays tor relief.” In

July, 1778 came a petition from ‘‘Captains '
Alexander McDonald, John Munro and |

Samuel Anderson of the Royal Regiment of

New York for themselves and others, pray
ing that some plan may be adopted to relieve
the distress of their families, and remove

‘1them out of the hands of their enemies,”

Petitions for various requests are from
Lieutenant Donald McKinnon, Lieutenans
John McLean, Captain Malcom Frazer,
Captain Neil Maclean, Captain W. Dunbar,
Captain D. Robertson, Ensign_ Prentize,
Quartermaster Duncan Murray, Privates
11, and
others belonging to the regiment known as
the 84th or al Highland Emigrants.
From the Haldimand collection we get
many glimpses into the social and business
life of these times. Petitioners ask for
licenses to sell liquor, to practice as attor-
ney-at law, to act as inspectors of chimneys,
or as recruiting officers, and in divers other
ways. The slavery question comes up in
these petitions at frequent intervals. In
January, 1779, Agnes Laforce states ¢ that
her late husband suffered for his loyalty and
was compelled to leave Virginia; that she
and her family were taken prisoners by
British troops and Indians, and with thir-
teen negroes taken to Detroit, where the
negroes were sold.” So she prays Sir Fred-

erick Haldimand to restore them to her, or |

to see that she gets their value at Montreal,
where she had taken up her abode. Alex-
ander Henry, Montreal, asks to be allowed,
October 5th, 1778, to sell a negro for a debt
due him by the negro’s late master. At
Quebec, March 29th, 1782, a.negro named
appropriately John Black, who had been a
seaman in the King’s service implores Sir
Frederick to give him a passport to protect
him in his liberty, of which his then employ-
er, a Captain Martin, sought to deprive him.
Quite a harvest of historical and genea-
logical dat:» will result from any survey
which may be made of theold burying-ground
of the Dominion, and thesooner such a work
18 commenced the better. In the volume of
Archives now befcre us wefind an instance
of this. The old English burying-ground in
Montreal at the corner of Dorchester and St.
Urban streets was, a dozen years ago, des-
troyed and converted into a so-called park.
In this little enclosure were interred many
ple of note in early Canadian history.

he stones which marked the graves were
removed, and all trace of most of them, ap-
parently, has been lost. Fortunately, many
years before this act of vandalism was per-
getrated by. the authorities Mr. Walter.
‘hnnly, M. P., copied many of the inscrip-
tions, and they are printed in the volume of
archives. In sending these transcriptions to
Mr. Brymner, Mr. Shanly wrote :—*In
some few cases, where descendants of the

{ early English residents were still to be found

and who thought it worth their while their
ancestors’ bones ‘from insult to protect’ the
tombstones and monuments with the re-
mains they guarded, were removed to
Mount Royal Cemetery. But such instances
were not many, and, doubtless, the ashes of
scores of once noted citizens of Montieal lie
beneath the sward of the new * park,’ while
the stones which once marked the graves
and ‘implored the passing tribute of a sigh’
have been turned to base account in the
macadamizing of the streets. They manage
these things better in the States. In Boston
the King’s Cthel and the Park burial places,
and in New York, Trinity and St. Paul’s
churchyards . . would, if put up for
sale, have a money value to be reckoned by
the millions ; but the hand of the destroyer
has never been permitted to touch them.”
As Mr. Brymner shows, other places in Can-
ada—Windsor, N.S., for example—have not
been so neglectful as Montreal ; but still it
may safely be said that the latter are the
exceptions, and that the old God’s-acres are
il ing into a
condition of decay which will short y make
their old monuments totally illegible. - The

»aid Sig.Peppe 1,000 francs, who took a
g:ndm_h delight in taunting his wife with
the circumstance that she had spurned a
necklace which any queen might envy.
The complete necﬁaee, composed of four

rows of pearls, each row fastened with a

separate diamond clasp, was the finest
necklace in Italy. Aside from its mtﬂﬁ

Derwent sat down with his com
the first bench where vacant seats presented
themselves, and looked at the setting of this
.attractive scene. One side of the square was
faced by the long and handsome front of the
Governor’s palace. the other by the great
mixture of Byzantine and Greek architecture
with its tall towers rising against the deep-
violetsky. Theremainingtwosideswerelined

ion on | Princess as an heirloom, having bee

mass of the cathedralbuilding,—a pictursque | Dightmare. What are you dreaming a
| been left a fortune, Maria,.”

value of $20,000, it was treasured by the

. n in th
fam1!y many generations.—Chicago Neirs, E

What He Dreampt About,

‘““John, John, wake up ! You've got the
o¥y
*Oh it was all a dream! T thought Ililtﬂ:d

““You were at a terrible rate.

by brilliantly-lighted arcades, and the whole

effect was of a long-established order and
lence.

. “Oh, yes,” said Senor Fernandez, in
lajara has been a place of great wealth and

cars. Itis onl

second in importan >
exico itself, S Seito

| answer to a remark to this effect, ‘ Guada- | *on, and

importance for more than two hundred|Jobn!”

ut observe whether or not | Your cold

What were you dreaming about %

I thought it was bank holiday and I had
lassoed an iceberg, pulled it into harbor and
was gelling it at the rate of ten shillings a
n. was selling a ton a minute, ”

““Oh, I wish I couid dream of such luck,

"Yﬁﬂ m, Hlﬁé.’—'-rnum if you will nt-

work of copying these memorials should

be entered upon at once and systematically | o

carried through, ‘and we know .of no one
better*a.ble to direct such a duty than the
Canadian Archivist. The result of such
work should be filed in his office, and there.
too, all the old burial registers should find a
resting and pmtﬂctingr;ﬁe. .
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