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CHAPTER X—CONTINUED.
4VIth this tue "king wheeled about
and started west toward Guildhall.

To the lord mayor we accordingly
went without further delay. He was
oniy too glad to liberate Brandon when
Le heard my story, which the king had
ordered we to repeat. The only besi-
tancy was from a doubt of its truth.

The lorl mayor was kind enough to
say that he felt little doubt of my
word, but tbat friendship would often
drive 8 man to any extremity, even
falsehood, to save a friend.

Then I offered to go into custody my-
self and pay the penaity, death, for
helping a convicted felon to escape ir1
told not the truth, to be confirmed or
denied by the princess and her first
lady in waiting. I knew Jane and was
willing to risk her truthfulness with-
out a doubt—it was so pronounced as
to be troublesome at times—and as to
Mary—well, I had not doubt of her
elther. If she would but stop to think
out the right, she was sure to do It.

My offer was satisfactory, for what
more can & man do than pledge his life
for his friend? We have Scripture for
that, or something like it.

The lord mayor did pot require my
proffered pledge, but readily consented
that the king should write an order for
Brandon's pardon and release. This
was done at once, and we—that 18, I,
together with the sheriff’s sergeant and
his four yeomen, hastened to Newgate,
while Henry went over to Wolsey's to
settle Mary's fate.

Brandon was brought up, with chains
and manacles at his ankles and wrists.
When he entered the room and saw
me, he exclaimed: “Ah, Caskoden, 18
that you? I thought they bhad brought
me up to hang me, and was glad for
the change. But I suppose you would
not come to help at that, even if you
have left me here to rot, God only
knows how long; I have forgotten.”

1 could not restrain the tears at sight
of him.

“Your words are more than just” I
sald, and, being anxious that he should
know at once that my fault bad not
been so great as it looked, continued
hurrledly: “The king sent me to France
upon an hour's notice the day after
your arrest. I know only too well 1
ghould not have gone without seeing
you out of this, but you had enjoined
gllence upon me, and—and I trusted to
the promises of another.”

I thought as much. You are In uo
way to blame, my friend. AllI ask is
that you never mention the subject
‘ .I'l

“My friend!” Ah, the words were
dear to me as words of love from a
sweetheart's lips!

I hardly recognized him, he was so
frightfully covered with filth and dirt
and creeping things. His bair and
beard were unkempt and matted, and

w4h, Cuskoden, is that youf

his eyes and cheeks were lusterless and
sunken; but I will describe him no fur-
ther. Suffering had well nigh done its
work, and nothing but the hardihood
gathered in his years of camp life and
war could have saved him from death.
I bathed and reclothed him as well as
I could at Newgate and then took him
home to Greenwich in a horse litter,
where my man and I thoroughly wasl-
ed, dressed and sheared the poor fel-
low and put him to bed.

“Ah, this bed is a foretaste of purn-
dise!™ he sald as Le 11y unon the mat.
tress. It was a pititul sight, and |
eudld bardly refrain from tears.

1 will ask vou to go back witl: me tu
= moment.

During the week between Branar
interview with Mary in the antercom
of the king's Ledehamber and the trag-
eay at Billingszate he and 1 had many
couversations nbout the extrandinary
situation in which bie found bimsclf.

At ouc time, 1 remember, Le said:
“I was safe enough before that after-
noon. 1 believe 1 could lhave goue
away and forgotten her eveutually,
but our mutual avewnl seews to have
fazed me and paralyzed every power
for effort. ! sowetimes feel helpless,
and, although 1 have succeceded In
keeplng awny frow her siuce then, 1
otten find myself wavering in wy de-
termination to leave England. That
wis what 1 feared if 1 allowed the
matter to go to the point of beiug sure
of Lwer love, [ only wanted it before,
and very easily made myself believe it
wias lpossible, and not for me.  Dut
now that [ know she loves me it is llke
Lolding my Lreath to live without ber.
I feel every lnstant that I can hold It
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no longe . 1 know only too well that
if 1 but ¢ *e her face once more I shall
breathe. She is the very breath of life
for me. She is mine by the gift of
God. Curses upon those who keep us
apart.” Then musingly and balf in-
terrogatively: “She certainly does love
me. She could not bave treated me as
she did uuless her love was so strong
that she could not resist it.”

“Let no doubt of that trouble you,” 1
answered. “A woman like Mary can-
not treat two men as she treated you.
Many & wowman may love or think she
loves many times, but there is only one
man who recelves the full measure of
her best. Other women agaln have noth-
ing to give but their best, and when
they have once given thut they have
given all. Unless I bave known her
In vain. Mary. with all her faults, I8
puch a woman. Agaiv. 1 say, let no
doubt of that trouble you."

Brandon answered with a sad little
smile from the midst of his reverle,
“1t is really not so much the doubt as
the certainty of it tbat troubles me.”
Then, starting to his feet, “If 1 thought
gshe had lled to me, if I thought she
could wantonly lead me on to suffer
so for ber, I would kill ber, so help me
GOd."

“Do not think that. Whatever her
faults—and she has enough—there 18
no man on earth for her but you. Her
love bas come to her through a strug-
gle agninst it beenuse It was her mas-
ter. That is the strongest and best, in
fact the only love, worth all the self
made passions in the world.”

“Yes, 1 belleve it. [ know she has
faunlts: even my partiality cannot blind
me to them. but she is as pure and
chaste ns n child nnd as geotle, strong
and true as—as—n woman. [ can put
it no stronger. She has these, her re-
deeming virtues, along with her beau-
ty. from her plebeinn grandmotber,
Elizabeth Woodrille, who with them
won 2 roral husband and elevated ber-
self 1o the throne heside the chivalrous
Edward. This sweet plebelan beritage
bubbles up In the beart of Mary and
will not down. but neutralizes the roy-
al polson in her veins and makes a god-
dess of Lier.” Then with a sigh: “But
if her faults were a thousand times as
many, and If each fault were a thou-
sand times as great, ber beauty would
atone for nll. Such beauty as hers can
afford to have faults. Look at Helen
and Cleopatra and Agnes Sorel. Did
their faults make them less attractive?
Beguty covereth more sios than char-
ity apd maketh more grief than pesti-
lence.”

CHAPTER XL

LOTIS X11. A SUITOR.

& soon as I could leave Bram-
A don T had Intended to go

down to Windsor and give

vent to my indignation to-
ward tle girls, but the more 1 thought
about It the surer 1 felt there had
somehow been n mistake. I could not
bring wmyself to believe that Mary had
deliberntely permitted matters to go
to such an extreme when it was in ber
power to prevent It. She might have
neglected her duty for a day or two,
but sovuer or later her good impulses
always enme to ber rescue, and with
Juane by her side to urge her on 1 was
almost sure she would have liberated
Brundon long ago, barring a blunder of
some sort.

So 1 did not go to Windsor untll a
week after Brandon’s releuse, when
the king asked me to go down with
him. Wolsey and De Lougueville, the
IFrench ambassador special, for the
purpose of officially offering to Mary
the Lrad of Louis XII. and the honor
of becou:ing queen of France.

The princess had known of the pro-
jected arrangement for many weeks,
but bad wo thouglt of the present for-
ward condition of affalrs or she would
bave brouzht her energies to bear upon
Henry long before. She could not
Lring herself to believe that her broth-
or woulidl really force her Imto such
wrotehedness, and possibly he would
never huve done so, wuch as be de-
«ired It from the standpoint of personal
nmibition. had it not been for the petty
excuse of that fatal trip to Grouche's.

All the ecircumstances of the case
were stueh as to make Mary's marriage
a veritnble virgln saeritice. Louls was
an old wan, and ap old Frenchman at
that, full of French notions of morali-
ty and immorality, and, besides, there
were olbjections that caunot be writ-
ten. but of which Henry and Mary bad
been fully infored. She might as well
marry a leper. Do you wonder she was
rull of dread and fear and resisted with
e desperation of death?

So Mary. the person most Interested,
was about the last to learn that the
treaty had been sigoed.

Windsor was nearly elght leagues
from Loudon and at that time was oc-
eunied ounly by the girls and a few old
Jladies and servants, so that news did
uot travel fast in that direction from
the city. 1t Is also probable that, even
it the report of the treaty and Bran-
don's release had reached Windsor, the
sergons hearing it would have hesitat-

1 to repeat It to Mury. However that
may be, she bad no knowledge of either
until she was informed of the fact that
the king and the French ambassador
would be at Windsor on a certaln day
to make the formal request for her
band and to offer the gifts of King
Louls.

I bad no doubt Mary was in trouble

and felt sure she had been making af-

fairs lively about her. I knew her suf-
fering was keen, but wans glad of it In
view of her treatment of Brandon.

A day or two after Brandon's llbera.
tion I had begun to speak to him of the
girls, but he interrupted me with a
frightful oath: “Caskoden, you are my
friend, but if you ever mention their
names again In my hearilng you are
wmy friend no longer. 1 will curse you!”

1 was frightened, so much stronger
did his nature show than mine, and I
took good care to remain silent on that
eubject until—but I am going too fast
again. I will tell you of that here-
after.

Upon the morning appointed the
king, Wolsey, De Longueville and my-
self, with a small retinue, rode over to
Windsor, where we found that Mary,
anticipating us, had barricaded herself
[n her bedroom and refused to receive
the announcewent. The king went up-
stairs to coax the fair young besleged
through two Inches of oak door and to
Induce her If possible to come down.
We below could plainly hear the king
pleading in the voice of a Bashan bull,
and it afforded us some amusement
belind our bands. Then his majesty
grew angry and threatened to break
down the door, but the falr besieged
maintained a most persistent and pro-
voking silence throughout It all and
allowed him to carry out lhis threat
without so wuch as a whimper, He
was thoroughly angry and called o us
to come up to see him “compel obedi-
ence from the self willed hussy,” a task
the magnitude of which Le under-
rated.

The door was soon broken down, and
the king walked In first, with De Longue-
ville and Wolsey next, and the rest
of us followiug In close procession. But
we marched over broken walls to the
most laughable defeat ever suffered by
besieging army. Our foe, though small,
was altogether too fertile in expedients
for us, There seemed no way to con-
quer this girl. Her resources were 80
{nexhaustible that In the moment of
your expected victory success was
turned into defeat; nay, more, ridie-
ulous disaster.

We found Jane crouching on the floor
in a corper half dead with fright from
the noise and tumult, and where do
you think we found ber mistress?
Frightened? Not at all. She was ly-
ing in bed with her face to the wall as
cool as a January morning, her cloth-
ing In a little beap In the middle of the
room.

Witkout turning her head, she ex-
elafmed: “Come in, brother. You are
quite welcome. Bring In your friends.
I am ready to receive them, though not
in court attire, as you see.” And she
thrust her bare arm stralght up from
the bed to prove her words. You
should have seen the Frenchman's lit-
tle black eyes gloat on its beauty.

Mary went on, still looking toward
the wall, “1 will arise and receive you
all informally if you will but wait.”

This disconcerted the imperturbable
Henry, who was about at his wits’ end.

“Cover that arm, you hussyl” he
cried in a flaming rage.

“Be not impatient, brother mine! I
will jump out in just a moment.”

A little scream from Jane startled ev-
erybedy, and she quickly ran up to the
king, saying: “I beg your majesty to
go. She will do as she says so sure a8
you remain. You don't know her. She
is very angry. Please go. 1 will bring
her downstairs somehow.”

“Ah, indeed! Jane Bolingbroke,” came
from the bed. *I1 will receive my
guests myself when they are kind
enough to come to my room.” The cov-
erlid begun to move, and whether or
not she was really going to carry out
her threat 1 cannot say, but Henry,
knowing her too well to risk it, burried
us all out of the room and marched
downstairs at the head of his defeated
coliorts. He was swearing in a way
to make a priest's flesh creep and pro-
testing by everything holy that Mary
should Le the wife of Louis or die. He
went back to Mary's roomw at intervals,
but there was enough persistence In
that one girl to stop the wheels of time,
if she but set herself to do it, and the
klng came away from each vislt the
vietim of another rout.

Finally his anger cooled, and he be-
came amused. From the last visit he
came down laughing.

“] gha!l have to give up the fight or
else put my armor on with visor down,”
sald he. “It Is not safe to go near her
without it. She Is a very vixen, and
but now tried to serateh my eyes out.”

Wolsey. who had a wonderful knack
for finding the easiest means to a dif-
ficult end, took Henry off to a window,
where they beld a whispered conversa-
tion.

It was pathetic to see a mighty king
and his great minister of state consult-
ing and planning agalnst one poor girl,
and, as angry as I felt toward Mary, 1
could not help pitying her and admired
beyond the power of pen to write the
vallant and so far impre¥nable defense
she had put up agalost an array of
strength that would have made a king
tremble on his throne.

Presently Henry gave one of his
loud laughs and slapped his thigh as
it highly satiSfed with some proposi-
tlon of Wolsey's.

“Make ready at once,” he sald. “We
will go back to London."

In a short time we were all at the
main stalrway ready to mount for the
return trip.

The Lady Mary's window was just
above, and I saw Jane watching us as
we rode away.

After we were well out of Mary's
sight the king called me to him, and be,
together with De Longueville, Wolsey
und myself. turned our horses’ heads,
rode rapidly by a circuitous path back
to another door of the castle- and re
entered without the knowledge of any
of the Inmates.

We four remalned in sllence, en-
joined Ly the king, and in the course
of an hour the princess, supposing ev-
ery one had gone, came downstairs and
walked Into the room where we were
walting.

It was a semevy trick, and 1 felt &
contempt for the men who bad planned

ft. I could see that Mary's first lm-

pulse was to beat a basty retreat back
into her citadel, the bed, but Iin truth
she had in her makeup very little dle-
position to retreat. She was clear grit.
TWhat a man she would have made!
But what a crime it would bhave been
in nature to have spolled so perfect a
woman. How beautiful she was! She
threw one quick, surprised glance at
her brother and his companions and,
lifting up her exquisite head, careless-
ly hummed a little tune under her
breath as she marched to the other end
of the room with a gait that Juno her-
self could not have improved upon.

I saw the king smile, half in pride of
her and half in amusement, and the
Frenchman's little eyes feasted upon
her beauty with a relish that could not
be mistaken.

Henry and the ambassador spoke &
word in whispers when the latter took
a box from a huge side pocket and
started across the room toward Mary
with the king at his heels.

Her side was toward them when they
came up, but she kept ber attitude as
if she had been of bronze., Bhe had
taken up a book that was lying on the
table and was examining it as they
approached. -

De Loungueville held the box in his
hand, and, bowing and scraping, said
in broken English, “Permit to me, most
gracious princess, that I may have the
hon r to offer on.behalf of my august
master this little testament of his high
admiration and love.” With this he
bowed again, smiled like a crack in a
plece of old parchment and held his
box toward Mary. It was open, prob-
ably in the hope of enticing her with
a sight of its contents—a beautiful dia-
mond necklace.

She turned her face ever so little and
took it all in with one contemptuous,
sneering glance out of the corners of
her eyes. Then, quietly reaching out
her hand, she grasped the necklace and
deliberately dashed it in poor old De
Longueville's face.

“There |3 my answer, sirl Go home
and tell your imbecile old master I
gcorn his suit and hate him—hate him
—hate him!" Thep, with the tears fall-
ing unheeded down ler cheeks: *Mas-
ter Wolsey, you buticher's cur, this
trick was of your conception. The oth-
ers had not bralns enough to think of
it Are you not proud to have out-
witted one poor heartbroken girl? But
beware, sir! I tell you now I will be
quits with you yet or my name 18 not
Mary!”

There is a limit to the best of femi-
nine nerve, and at that limit should
always be found a flood of, healthful
tears. Mary had reached it when she
threw the necklace and shot her bolt
at Wolsey, so she broke down and has-
tlly left the room.

The king of course was beslde him-
self with rage.

“By God's soul,” he swore, “she shall
marry Louls of France or I will have
her whipped to death on the Smith-
field plllory!” And in his wicked heart
—go impervious to a single lasting good
impulse—he really meant it

Immediately after this, the king, De
Longueville and Wolsey set out for
London.

I remained behind hoping to see the
girls, and after a short time a page
plucked me by the sleeve, saylng the
princess wished to see me.

The page conducted me to the same
room in which had been fought the bat-

“There t8 my answer, sirl"

tle with Mary in bed. The door had
been placed on Iits hinges again, but
the bed was tumbled as Mary had left
it, and the room was in great disorder.

“Qh, Sir Edwin,” began Mary, who
was weeping, “was ever woman in
such frightful troutle? My brother I8
kllling me. Can he not see that I could
not live through a week of this mar-
rlage? And I bave been deserted by
all my friends, too, excepting Jane.
8he, poor thing, cannot leave.”

“You know I would not go,” sald
Jane parenthetically. Mary continued,
“You, too. have been home an entire
week and have not been near me."

I began to soften at the sight of her
grief and concluded with Brandon that,
after all, her beauty could well cover
a multitude of sins, perhaps even this,
her great transgression against him.

The princess was trylng to check her
weeping and In a moment took up the
thread of her unfinished sentence:
“And Master Brandon, too, left with-
out so much as sending me one little
word—not a ll®e nor a syllable. He
did not come near me, but went off as
it 1 414 not care—or he did not. Of

eourse he did not eare or he would not
have behaved so, knowing I was in so
much trouble. I did not see him at all
after—one afterncon in the king's—
about a week before that awful night
in London, except that night, when 1
was so frightened I could not speak
one word of all the things I wished
to say.”

This sounded strange enough, and 1
began more than ever to suspect some-
thing wrong. I, bowever, kept as firm
a grasp as possible upon the stock of
indignation I bad brought with me.

“How did you expect_to see or hear

from him,” asked T, “when he was 1y-
fng in a loathsome dungeon without
one ray of light, condemned to be
banged, drawn and quartered because
of your selfish neglect to save him who
at the cost of half his blood and al-
most his life bad saved so much for
you?”

Her eyes grew big, and the tears
were checked by genulne surprise.

1 continued: “Lady Mary, no one
could have made me belleve that you
would stand back and let the man to
whom you owed so great a debt lle so
long in such misery and be condemned
to such a death for the act that saved
you. I could never have belleved it!”

“I'mp of hell!” screamed Mary. “What
tale 1s this you bring to torture me?
Have I not enough already? Tell me
it 1s a lle or I will have your miserable
little tongue torn out by the root!”

“It 18 no lle, princess, but an awful
truth and a frightful shame to you."

1 was determined to tell her all and
let her see herself as she was.

She gave a hysterical laugh and,
throwing up her hands with her accus-
tomed little gesture, fell upon the bed
in utter abandonment, shaking as with
a spasm. She did not weep; she could
not; she was past that now. Jane went
over to the bed and tried to soothe her.

In a moment Mary sprang to her feet,
exclalming: “Master Brandon comn-
demned to death, and you and I here
talking and moaning and weeplng!
Come, come; we will go to the king at
once. We will start to walk, Edwin—I
must be Joing something—and Jane
can follow with the horses and over-
take us. No; I will not dress; just as
I am; this will do. Bring me a hat,
Jane—any one, any one.” While put-
ting on bat and gloves she continued:
“I will see the king at once and tell
him all—all! 1 will do anything. I
will marry that old king of France or
forty kings or forty devils! It's all
one to me. Anything, anything, to
save him! Oh, to think that he has
been in that dungeon all this time!”
And the tears came unheeded In a del-
uge.
She was under such headway and
spoke and moved so rapidly that I
could not stop her until she was nearly
ready to go; then I held her by the arm
while I sald: ’

“It is not necessary now. You are

too late,”
TO BE CONTINUED.
T R

RUSSIA IN MANCHURIA.

Troops of the Czar 200,000 Strong Gar-
rison the Country.
Regarding Russia's strength in Man-
churla, every place of Importance on
and off the rallroad is held by troops
whose number, inclusive of the garri-
son of Vliadlvostok, is not less than

200,000.

It is a fact that Russlans are oc-
cupying every city of even the most
trifiing Importance in Manchuria, but
except for a few Immigrants who have
commenced farming on a very small
scale near Hallar, the old Mongolian
capital in northern Manchuria, there
s no evidence of any attempt to bring
immigrants Into Manchuria for the
purpose of the occupation of agricul-
tural lands. There is a spirit of com-
mercial unrest as to the future of the
country. I found in the remoter cities
that the Russian shopkeepers were very
doubtful as to the duration of the oc-
cupation, so much so that they refused
to invest heavily in commerclial enter-
prises. The Russlan position along the
lines of railway Is, however, quite an-
other matter, and splendid cities are
springing up along the track. From a
commercial standpoint Harbin, Is the
foremost. But three years old, this
place has a Russlian population exceed-
ing 40,000, and in its rapid growth and
general soclal conditions resembles very
closely a “boom"” mining town In Amer-
ica. With its large flour mills and Im-
portant wholesale establishments, it
has a stability which will make in a
few years not only the greatest market
of Manchuria, but in my opinlon one
of the most Important cities of the
far east. Here an administration bulld-
ing is being erected at a cost of 110,000
pounds. There are a commercial
school costing 60,000 pounds, a techni-
cal school costing 25,000 pounds, and
eight other schools for teaching Chi-
nese, Russian and Russians Chinese.
Harbin will be the great railway cen-
ter for all Manchuria, and engine
shops costing 251,000 pounds are in
course of erectlon. A hospital, open
to all nationalitles, Is being bullt for
42,000 pounds.

The new town of Port Arthur is be-
ing constructed on lines which will
make It the most attractive residential
city in China. The government board
requires that every building erected
shall have architectural beauty, and the
Chinese are not permitted to live or
bulld in the new town. The result is
that the city, which already has a
population of 20,000 is one of excep-
tional beauty. It has often been re-
ported that Admiral Alexielf favored
Port Arthur, and that Dalny would
therefore lose Its commercial import-
ance. On this point the Russian vice-
roy himself told me that he had en-
couraged the construction of retall
shops in Port Arthur, so that the sol-
diers might be able to buy in a cheap
market. It was, however, his Intention
that Dalny should be the great com-
mereial and manufacturing eclty, and
all applicants who wished to erect fac-
tories In Port Arthur were always told
thit they must be bullt at Dalny. One
point that will favor the eventual suc-
cess and prosperity of Dalny is that
the custom house will be established
there or close by, and that while the
government can at any time close
Port Arthur to all foreign shipping,
the assurance has been given that Dal-
ly will always remaln open.—London
Chronlcle,
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4" He is a fool who milks no wisdom
from adversity.

- s (il —

24 A man can feel good without be-
ing especially good.

24" A sledge ls slower than a tack
hammer; but—!

Eﬂimﬂauwuﬁ Reading,

CANAL TWO-FIFTHS DUG.

Eight Years of Work Yet For 50,000
Men.

Since the United States decided to
buy the Panama canal from the Paris
company, Major Black and Llieut,
Brooks, of the engineer corps, U. 8. A,
have been living at the point where
digging is golng on. Thelr duty ls
to observe how much {8 be'ng done,
so that the purchasers may determine
what fairly should be added to the
purchase price for work accomplished
between the time of the bargain and
the actual transfer of the property.
They report that from 6,000 to 7,000
cubic metres 2 month are being re-
moved from the Culebra hill; that the
hill was ninety metres above the level
desired, and that it is now only forty,
and that this fifty-metre canon has an
average bottom width of one hundred
metres.

Thus, the bugbear of the earlier
company no longer scares anybody. It
has been subjugated and lald low. Al-
together, according to the American
engineers, the canal across the Isthmus
{3 at this time two-fifths completed.
Something has been done the entire
length, 84,000,000 cublc metres of earth
having been excavated, and for four-
teen miles from the Atlantic and four
miles from the Paclfic side the canal is
full of water and needs only to be
dredged deeper. Thirty-six miles re-
main dry cuttings, most of them now
overgrown with low jungle—at least
elght years' labor by some 50,000 per-
sons lylng between this day and the
opening of the waterway to ships.

To get these 50,000 laborers will In-
volve difficulties. West Indlan negroes
have beer found valuable, for they are
not generally subject to the fevers.
But only 15,000 at the most, can be
drawn from the islands of the Carib-
bean. Where will the other 35,000 be
had? Thare arrived a labor contractor
the other day, who offered to bring the
whole from China and Japan. What he
is trying to get around Is that Ameri-
can laws are to govern on the canal
strip, and they prohiblt the importation
of Chinese labor Into American terri-
tory. Another impediment is the de-
sire of the men who nominated the men
to be chosen to the constitutional con-
vention that there shall be & clause in
Panama's constitution excluding Chi-
nese forever from the Isthmus.

Dr, Amador Is actively Interesting
himself In this question. The leading
newspaper characterizes the Chinese
as "vampires, who unceasingly absorb
blood from =all veins; Insatiable pan-
thers who never relax their persecution
of victim3; a devouring plague which
s always prevailing,” and demands
that the Chinese be shut out, and that
those who do mot own real property
be expelled.

Expansion.

What i3 to be done in the circum-
stances ls primarily “up to" the United
States. By the treaty Panama cedes
to this country the control of the canal
zane In perpetuity, “to the entire ex-
clusive of the exercise by the Republic
of Panama of any sovereign rights,
power or authority.” A speclal act of
congress will be required no doubt to
permit the entrance of laborers neces-
sary for the tremendous task still
ahead In the Isthmus, Very many will
dle. Many will soon desert, owing to
the hard conditlons of digging. They
will save a little money and settle on
farms, near or far, probably both near
and far; a proceeding which will dis-
turb the Republic of Panama and the
United States together. After the canal

i3 bullt the perplexity will be how to
get them out of the territory of each.
This Is the worry of “expansion” (for
at the Isthmus, among naval officers,
our part in the Panama “transforma-
tion” is lnoked upon as nothing else in
effect)—settled policles are strained
and broken and cast away.

“Now we don't care how much ter-
ritory the United States acquires or
engages to protect,” is the way they
put it. “But look at our forces: Ev-
ery ship here is undermanned; the Dixle
is forty men short; on many ships the
dutles are doubled; the Malne had a
broken enginebar, and had to be re-
lleved: the Nashville came down with-
out ammunitlon for her most effective
guns—she was practieally useless. We
had not vessels enough to protect our
present coast line; the Philippines are
open to any sea rover; yet there are
two more coast lines which our ser-
vice must guard. I'm not an anti-ex-
panslonist, but I hope I know that a
yvard of tape won't go round a three-
vard circle.”

One is almost prepared to say that in
these words may be found the prevail-
ing attitude of the United States navy;
if anybody cares to know what that is.

At the Pacific end.

Three excursions supply a compre-
hensive Impression of the canal and its
condition. IFour : or five mifkes from
Panama I8 the Paclfic mouth; and
there one day we drove to connect with
u six-oared boat, There wus an Amer-
ican girl in the company—the kind you
would see at Sherry's In horse show
week, when nobody dines at home, Her
passage across the Isthmus was the
flash of i comet to naval officers long
deprived of the sight of a face which
could call up home memories. She was
28rd street of a fair midweek afters
noon, transferred suddenly to the wil-
derness, red walst, chatelaine, mili-
tary-heeled shoes—the whole engag-
ing mode. Well, we went up the aban-
doned canal on the Pacific side In the
six-oared boat. It had become shal-
lowed with silt and the wash of tides,
and there were places where the boat
would touch bottom. The canal has
peen dug—but not to proper dimen-
slons—for between three and four
miles, and it ls lined with dredgers
and steam shovels in disuse, perhaps
thirty of them. Alligators show their
noses and burning eyes above the wa-
ter surface—useless to shoot them, for
unless you hit them in the shoulder
or under the foreleg they merely sink
to the bottom and stay there. These
dredgers and power-shovels, squatting
in the mud, seemed llke some extra-
ordinary tropical river monsters.

“Yes,” snid the Sherry girl, “and
those great wheels are their eyes.”

Tew of these once excellent machines
will be serviceable to Americans. In
the first place, as the Walker commis-
slon declared, “they are lll-adapted for
American methods of work,” and be-
sides, they are from seventeen to twen-
ty-four years old. Engineering In
America has made new blg tools in
the course of twenty-four years. Even
if these French ones were well pre-
served there would be no way of du-
plicating parts that gave out or were
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fractured when reawakened to service.
Bearings and running-gear have been
protected with white lead. Camp Em-
pire finds that a water pump which
had been white-leaded twelve years
ago workas perfectly. Yet the other
sections of the machinery have much
deteriorated, and one doubts if much
of It will be worth restoration. It
should be more profitable to import
latest models for the great dredging:
machines with bigger shovels and
larger capacities, De Lesseps, after
floating his stock, had to hasten to
show results; and the Parls weekllesa
had photographs of excavations and
machinery In action within a year,
There need be no such wasteful hurry
this time,

Present Digging In the Cut.

The immensity of the Culebra cut-
ting becomes real to the understanding
only by going through it. It is a moun-
tain cleft in two. Half a dozen differ-
ent construction rallroads are bullt
within the cleft at different elevations,

separate contractors working upon
different levels or terraces. Eight
hundred men are busy there at this

moment, but thelr 7,000 cuble metres a
month makes but slow Impression.
The idea of the present company has
been merely to continue to some ex-
tent the operations; and one under-
stands that the Panama rallroad’s net
earnings are mostly put out now in
thls way, instead of in 8 per cent divi-
dends. Of course the sale of the road
at $7,000,000 will more than make this
worth while. Most of the cars in the
cut are considered serviceable; but
the locomotives are light and old-fash-
foned, and though the running gear
has been protected, the bollers are no
longer to be trusted. Bushes grow
between the driving wheels; vines en-
cirele the piston as if It never was
meant to be anything but a trellls;
and the whole machine reminds you of
those floats used In Saratoga fetes,
clogged and smothered In flowers.

Anyway, not steam but electricity
will be largely used when the Ameri-
cans take hold. Two or three power
statlons are expected to be sufficlent
to supply force for traction, and for
digging and for lifting along most, pro-
bably all, of the forty-six miles of the
canal line. The easeway of that great
dam which is to be constructed at
Bohio (seventy-five feet above the bed
of the Chagres river, and 1,286 feet
long on its top) will furnish free pow-
er, The treaty especlally provides for
the utilization of water power, which
may come from territory outside the
canal strip. Fuel, pay of locomotive
engineers and firemen, many items of
high cost to the French, may be elimi-
nated by the Americans, Much of the
digging and drilling, which was done
fifteen and seventeen years ago by
manual labor, I8 now. to be done by
electricity and compressed-alr machin-
ery. It has been recommended that the
United States let the jobs in various
contracts, but the likelihood is that one
large corporation will be formed, such
ag that which bullt the New York sub-
way, and that different parts of the
undertaking will be sublet to subordi-
nate contracting firms, and by them, no
doubt, parcelled out to others.

The Canal Plan,

Briefly, the plan for the canal Is
this. Sea-level waterway from the
Atlantic end fourteen miles inland to
Bohlo, utilizing the Chagres river; at
Bohio the river will be dammed to
make a lake 52 feet above the sea, and
13,685 acres in extent, into which vee-
sels of deepest draught will be lifted
by twin locks. There will be about
twenty-one miles of plain salling, then
over the submerged country, through
the Culebra divide to Pedro Miguel,
where locks will drop the ships fifty-
four to sixty-five feet. Oneand a third
miles beyond will be the last locks, at
Mirafiores; the drop there of eighteen
to thirty feet will place the ship In
water at sea level, with the Bay of
Panama only some eight miles distant.

M. Bunau-Varllla has not been on
the Isthmus for a long while.
of all the officers of the provisional
government, Dr. Amador alone Wwas
acquainted with him; they plotted to-
gether at the Waldorf-Astoria in New
York last summer. So when M. Bunau-
Varilla writes that “little or no dredg-
ing will be required to deepen the com-
pleted sections of “the canal” at the
Pacific and Atlantic ends he writes
from Information not fresh. In both
sections we found, within a week that
a six-oared row boat or a small gas-
oline launch would often go aground.
Instead of carrying the silt out to sea,
as M, Bunau-Varilla declares, the Cha-
gres river, at the Atlantic end, plles it
in bars upon the canal bed, and rains
and confluent streams do the same for
the so-called completed part at the Pa-
cific end. How to protect the Atlantic
end from this gradual filling In, ac-
cording to the Walker Inquiry, I8 one
of the serlous studies to be carrled for-
war In connection with controlling
the Chagres river and Its powerful
floods.

There {s a multitude of dredgers and
steams shovels Idling and rusting and
decaying, white-leaded wabout thelr
bearings, but unprotected as to their
boller tubes. Dense chaparral reaches
down from the shores and drops fruc-
tiferous seeds, and the very highest el-
bows of the cranes and the frames of
the shovels bear high flowering bushes,
to which now and then cling green
orchids; desolation In the midst of
profusion, the obsolete and the dead In
proud human handiwork overrun by
the liveliest of vegetation. When you
think of the uncounted men strangled
by the wilderness while operating these
Innlehlnea there is something mocking
n it

Fever, Beri-Beri, Leprosy.

As you leave your room at Colon In
the early morning to take the one
shower bath on the isthmus, you can
see the "fever mist” rising from the
Chagres. There {s that still to con-
tend with, harder for persons of white
skin and blood tempered by northern
alrs than for the blacks from the In-
dies—harder, even, for an unknown
reason, than for Europeans. But the
French have left excellent hospitals on
the verge of Ancon HIill, in Fanama.
They are not equipped as we would
have them, but the plant is there.
Army experience In Santlago and Ha-
vanaz have taught what the French
never knew about what is here called
“Chagres fever,” but which may be
only Cuban fever, or malarial fever, or
tropical fever, a type of typhoid. Even
yellow fever Is not considered a neces-
sary concomitant of tropical life any

more.

Beri-berl, however, that Insidious
trouble which takes power from the
muscles of the legs, the same as In the
Philipplnes, is golng to be dangeious.
Two men on the Panama war ship suf-
fer from it at this moment. There is a
leper settlement near La Boca. Red
bugs attack everybody, even residents
of elght years are never free of them,
and chiggers and rosamnanas know no
distinction of persons, except that they
diseriminate agalnst—avold, that is to
say—black skins.

For all these ills the Ancon hospi-
tals will be of immense service without
further outlay, save for doctors and
medicines, And Major Black is here,
and is likely to stay. He was with
Wood in Cuba, which may not mean 80
much to those at home as once upon a
time, but to citizens and naval men
it stands still, in the isthmus, as a re-
commendation. “Black,” you fre-
quently hear, “Is to be the Wood of the
Canal Strip.”” He Is ordinarlly a calm
and serious person, even If he was the
first on the Atlantic side to haul up
the flag of the Republic of Panama,
before any one outside the towns' of
Panama and Colon knew that a revo-
lution had taken place.—New York

Evening Post.



