
'MY FRIEND, THE JEDGE."

It was nnder curious circumstances that
Ifirst met my friend, the Judge, or more
properly, according to his own rendering of
it, "the Jedge," One day last summer,
being in Munich,Itook a run down to the
Startberg like. The train was crowded.
Everybody who could conveniently leave
town for the afternoon appeared tobe doing
so, for it was ureamully warm, and there
was a temptation in the mere thought of
the co .I bretzes of the lake, only an hour
or bo distant.

As Istepped off the train at Starnberg,
the sti ,-iiiiir from down Che lake was land-
ing her passengers at the jetty opposite the
station. Atthe wharf gale a motiey crowd
of porters, hackmen, and by-standtrs gen-
erally had gathered around an individual
in a straw bat and linen duster, who was
gesticulating violently in their midst. I
drtw near to find what was the matter."
Itellye what, gentlemen, 'taint nouse

whatever," Iheaid the man inthe duster
exclaim in a deep, husky voice, with a good
Illinois accent.

"
'Taint no use. EfI

hey to stand y»r tiildooms-day
"—then

there was a confused hnbbub of ijacula-
tions from the crowd, and a maniftst dis-
-1 omtion to hustle the stranger unceremoni-
ously."

Ain't thar no man about yar who can
talk English ?" roared the httaky voice in a
tone of mingled defiance and detpair."

Yes, htre,
'

said I, stepping forward
on the tirst impulte. "

(.'in Ibe of any
service ?"
Iwas instantly the center of observation,

and the crowd instinctively moved back a
step or two, giving me an opportunity tc
inspect the individual in whose behalf I
had volunteered as interpreter. Isaw a
ponderous man of 50, broad-shouldered and
tall, witha round, full-moon, cherub face,
and an eye which, even in his present em-
barrassment, was not without its 'winkle
of good humor. His broad-brimmed straw
hat was rather far over toward the back of
his head, his linen duster fell from his
shoulders to his knees like a crumpled rag,
his collar and shirt-bosom were badly de-
moralized by the weather, his striped linen
pants hung on his elephantine legs in limp
and baggy folds ;in short, his entire ap-
pearance indicated a brave and prolonged
but unsuccessful struggle with the August
thermometer.

He looked at me .is Iapproached, and
the cherub face lit up with a smile of
triumph as he extended a broad hand,
palm upward and fingers distended, and
exclaimed, or rather roared :

"Hurrah,
stranger ! Put itthere. Now we'll show
these wandals a thing or two."

The crowd laughed outright at his ex-
ultant manner, and Ihad allIcould do to
repress a broad emile as Itook the prof-
fered hand, and asked what the matter
was."

This 'ere chap with the gold band
around his cap," he said, pointing to a por-
ter who stood by holding tight to a rusty-
looking leather valise with collapsed
sides, aa if there were nothing in it

—
"this 'ere chap grabbed my valise as I
came off the boat, and Iwant it again,
that's all. You can jes' tell him that for
me, if you please, stranger.""

Wnat are you doing with that valise,"
Iasked the servant.

"The herr told me to carry itfor him,"
was the reply.

"But how could he tell you ? You see
he doesn't speak Ojrrr.an.

"
"

Yes, but he pointed to it,ai much as
to tell me to take it."

"Nonsense! Drop it and go," said I,
"or I'llcall an oliicer here for you in two
minutes."

The ftHow saw that Iwas in earnest, so
he sullenly dropped the valise and disap-
peared in the cruwd."

Sich a set o' thievin' scamps Inever
did see," said the cherub, with a good-
natured lau^h.

"
Ionly wishIcould talk

this lingo. I'm everlastin'ly obliged to ye,
stranger. My name's Jedye Johnson, of
Keshugo, Wis. Yuu are American, too ?"
Itold him Iwaß and gave him my name,

adding that it afforded me great pleasure
to have protected a fellow-countryman from
imposition."

Come and let's hey somethin'," he ex-
claimed, impulsively.
Ifelt obliged to decline, for the boat was

about starting and Ihad to hurry on board.
"You don't stop over here, do you?" I
asked.

"I'm agoin' to take the iirst train for
Munich," he answered.

"
Here's my

through ticket.""
You'd better be getting on, then," I

told him. "That is your train, and it
leaves inabout three minutes."

So he and Ishook hands again.
"

Mister
\u25a0 ," eaid he in a pathetic tone, as he
grasped my hand and struck a dramatic at-
titude,

"
Mister

—-,I'mpleased to'vemet
ye. Whether we ever meet again or no,
don't yer forget it,I'm always yer friend,
the Jedge," and giving my hand a parting
squeeze that sent a twinge np to the very
collarbone, he seized the rusty valise,
rushed frantically across the track, and in
another moment had vanished into the in-
terior of a third-class car. And that was
my first acquaintance withmy friend

"
the

Jedge.
"

Ireally never expected to have the pleas-
are of meeting his honor again. Time
passed by, and when memory now and then
brought him back to me, Ipictured him
serene and happy ones more on the bench
of his Wisconsin Court house, dispensing
impartial jußtice among the piues of Kesh-
tigo or regaling his associates with spicy
recitals of his experiences among the"

wandals
"

of Europe. But last autumn
business called me to Bordeaux, and it so
happened that Ifound myself with a wfek
to wait befon the matters Ihad in hand
could be consummated. How to tillup the
week was a question. There was Arcadhon—

but it was rather late in the sesson.
There was Royan—

but everybody had gone
and the hotels were closed. Why not take
a trip into northern Spain and see the Bis-
cay province!, suggested KicoL'e% my
laudlord. i'ne idea took my fancy at onoe,

and so, one October moraicg found me at
the St. Jean station with a through ticket
for Bilbao.

The first p»rt of the ride through the
pinewood clearings is, aa everyone knows
who has been that way, tame and stupid
enough. Ihad certainly began to find it
so even before we arrived at Lsmothe, the
junction point for ArcacUon. The only
passengers besides myself in the compart-
ment were an elderly couple who eat attbe
fathtr end and looked oat of the window,
scarcely ever exchanging a word, and a
stout, rather UMhily-dreßsed man of about3G, whom from the nature and extent of
his baggage Itook tobe a commis-voyageur.
He had yawned away the first half-hour
alter our departure from Bordeaox and
had finally dropped asleep, or appeared to,
ia the corner seat opposite mine.

The leader will therefore easily under-
itand that it was with a Bense of*positive
relief that on our reaching Lamothe Ie»w
a pretty young woman, bag in hand, peep
inquiringly in at the door of our carriage.
Trie glance seemed to reassure her, for,
with the assistance of the conductor, she
entered and sat down. The old couple at
the further end gave her a moment's cur-
sory inspection, and then resumed their
melancholy contemplation of the beauties
of nature without. My commis-voysfteur,
opposite opened his eyes as she crowded
past between him and me, and closed them
again with supreme indifference. It was
reserved for me, in the lack of some more
serious employment, to study and pass
muster upon the newcomer.
Ihave Baid she was a young woman, and
Irepeat it;that is to say. she could not
certainly have been ever 25. and there are
a good many charming ladies of my ac-
quaintance who insist on calling themselves
joung and yet who willnever see -'> again—

in thia world at leaet. Ihave also said
that she was pretty, and that, too, not-'
withstanding subsequent developments, I
willstick to until my dying day. She was
rather tall, and was dresed in a tnvclirg
robe which, though falling nearly to her
feet, did Lot entirely conceal the very
graceful figure ineide of it. The only co-
quettißh feature in her toilet was a jaunty
Parisian bonnet, perched saucily back of a
wealth of wavy raven hair, parted at one
side and falling partially over her forehead
as U to match its blackness with that of
her clear flashing eyes

—
eyes that flashed

all the more brilliantlyby reason of the red
cheeks and rosy lips that kept them con-
stant company. Though traveling alone,
she seemed not in the least abashed. Be-
fore Icould tender assistance she had put
her bag away in the rack above, Beated her-
self with a good-natured smile midway be-
tween the commU-voi/aijeur and the old
lady, and, after a rapiu survey, such as
only a woman can take of any new com-
pany in which ehe finds herself, drew a
book from her pocket and composedly set-
tled herself down to read.

Since that dayIhave often inleisure
moments endeavored to recall the many
tritiing, and then apparently unimportant,
details connected with or leading up to the
events that followed. Irecollect that halt
an hour or so after we started out from
l.amothe the commis-voyageur Buddenly
woke up, yawned, and looked about him
with the air of a man who required a few-
moments in order to ascertain where he
waa and how he had got there. Appa-
rently he had not before seen the new-
comer, but his glance rested on her only
fur a moment. Then he sat up straight in
his place, and after one or two ineffectual
attempts to begin a conversation with me.
relapsed into silence. Ididn't particularly
like bis looks,Iremember.

At Monceaux, where we had an hour to
wait, all of us except the young woman got
out, the old couple evidently not to return,
for they took all their traps v.ith them,
and a great fuss they made in
doing so. Ihad a glass of beer and
sandwich in the buffet, afterward smoked a
cigarette, and then climbed up again to my
place in the wagon. The commis-voyageur
was there before me, but he had taken one
of the now vacant corners at the further end
while the young woman

—Iwas glad of it—
had planted herself in the seat opposite

mine. She looked pleasantly up from the
book —Irecollect it was Zola's

"
L'Asscm-

moir
"—

as Igot in, and then she went on
reading again.
Ibegan to think that, notwithstanding

our new acquisition, the ride bade fair to
be as stupid as before, when suddenly my
vis-a-vis looked up and pointing to the
window inquired, "Would monsieur mind
having the glass open, just a little bit?"

"Not in the least,'' lanswered, and I
let the windowpane half way down. "Will
that answer?"

"Perfectly," she said; "Iam very
much obliged indeed," and then with a
bewitching smile Bae added, "Does mon-
sieur travel far ?

"
"Onlya few hours beyond the frontier,''
Ianswered. "And you, mademoiselle ?"

She colored slightly.
"

Pardon. Iam
madam, and not mademoiselle," ehe said
with a smile. "Iam going to Madrid.""
Idon't emvy you the journey," said I.

"Do you not dislike to travel such a dis-
tance alone ?

"
"Undoubtedly," she answered, with a

shrug.
"

Mais uuevoulez vous. It can't
be helped. My poor husband baa been,
taken suddenly ill there, and his physi-
cians have telegraphed for me to come im-
mediately."
Icould not help looking at her novel

and retlectiag that she was taking the mat-
ter very coolly en route. But, then, what
philosophers these French women can be
about such things '."
Ihave never traveled alone before,"

she continued.
"

(Jan monsieur tell me
at what hour we pass the frontier ?""

About 2, Ithink. They open the bag.
gage at Irun.""

Fortunately, Ihave but littlewithme
to be examined," she said, "but Iam so
unused to travel, and dread these Spanish
officials.""

You have no occasion for nneasiness,
madam." Isaid. "Itis a simple formal-
ity, an everyday affair, and you willhave
no trouble, Iimagine.""
Ihope not," she said thonghtfuliy,"

for ifIdid"—and she hesitated.
"

I—l—
am all alone, and to whom should I

turn f
It was said very innocently indeed. Per-

haps Iwas too compassionate. What man
cm be otherwise to a pretty woman in dis-
tress, whether real or pretended. Irejol-
leot it flashed through my mind that she
had not the look of either an adventuress
or a smuggler. At allevents n,y reply was
instantaneous :

"
You will have no trou-

ble, madam, but in case you should, call
oa me."

She modestly murmured "Merci." and
then she fell to talking about other things.
DidIknow Arcachon? What a lovely
place itwas. She had been stopping there
at the I.egallais for a month to get the
fresh air, while her husband was away in
Spain. Had she any children ? Oh, yes-
two, but they were with their grandma at
Pans. An! that de»r Paris, how she had
regretted leaving it even for only a month
or two. Ifthe I'Oii /»« would only grant
that they might all be back there together
by Touesaint

—
and so she rattled on in the

prettiest Parisian French, at one minute
going into childish ecstaeies over the
heavenly blue of her little Paul's eyes,
the next exclaiming with vehemence
against the OHMi of life in the prov-
inces, then defending her favorite
/...la against the manifold assaults
of his critics—in short, the woman
talked and talked co entertainingly and yet
so incessantly that Ifinally resigned my-
self a willing captive to her conversational
charms. What a guileless little creature
she «as. Mycommis- voyageur, Ithought,
wan a cold-blooded sort of chap. He didn't
even listen to what she was sajing ; ifhe
did itwas with his eyes shut, and'with all
the outward appearance of onn who, hav-
ing a large debit account to settle with the
god of *lumber, was doing his level best to
b.laice the books.

And so paesed the now-fleeting hoars
until we reached Irui», where we all
alighted togo through the customary for-
mality of opening valises and trunks fir
inspection by the Spanish officials. Oar
somnolent feilow-voyaeer dartei out tir.-t.
leaving myself and madam together. What

was more natural than that Ishould offer
to assist her? "Oh,no," she timidly an-
swered, yet she evidently looked forward
so nervously totheapproachiog ordeal that
Ifelt instinctively her refusal was only a
mechanical one."

Have you any baggage ?"Iasked.
"Ouly thii) valise aud a small trunk,"

sbe said ;
"

the check for tbe trunk ia
here," and she produced itfrom her pocket-
book and hesitatingly held it out toward
me. W'iat made me take it? I
don't know, really, but this I
do know, that it came very near costing
me if> r, that same bit of paper which
Itook trom her little gloved band, for five
minutes later ma ;am and Iwere under ar-
rest in the waiting-room with a tile of
gendarmes standing guard over us. In
vain Iprotected and demanded an ex-
planation. The guaruscpoke only Spanish,
and scarcely vouebsafsd a word at that.

'\u25a0 What does this mean, madam ?" I
asked, turning to r.y compauion. She was
no loDger tervous and timid, but cold as
an icebrrg. She shrugged her shoulders.
"Je n'en »ais rien, monsieur," she an-
swered ; "Mais nous venons.""

Do you speak Spanish ':"Iasked her.
"Yea.""

Willyou be so kind as to explain to
these people that there must be seme mis-
take, that you aud Iare merely chance
traveling acquaintances ? They cannot
certainly wieh to detain both cf us, for we
have nothing incommon. I'iease to tpeak
quickly, madam, for the train willbe leav-
ing in a very few muniuuts vow, and Ican-
not be thua unwarrantably detained."

"It would be v.cles-H, monsieur," she
answered, "but 1 will try;

"
and turning

to the gendarmes she pointed to me and
said something in Spanish. They looked
at me, merely Bmiled, and did not reply.

"You see," she said, "it is useless;"
and so it was. Iwas powerless in the
present of these grim guardians, and when
tt:e train went on without us Isaw through
the waiting room windows the commis-
voyageur looking unconcernedly out of the
carriage door. He didn't o.em to miss us
in the least.

The situation waa certainly not pleasant.
A clear conscience under such circumstan-
ces may be all very nice, butIshould have
appreciated its practical vame st that mo-
ment much more had it been coupled with
an ability to abßert itself in the Spanish
language. Iwas ture thatIhadn't ever
conspired against the peaceful sway of His
Majesty the Kicg of Spain ; was certain
that Ihad no diamonds or other dutiable
valuables hid away in my luggage ;knew I
was no absconding financier, or chevalier
d'industrie ; and was ready to bring indis-
putable proof that Iwas simply an inno-
cent American tourist making my tirst

—
and Ifervently hoped my last

—
visit to the

storied land of uloud-castles and dons.
Evidently there was a mistake then some-
where, but the thing waa to prove it. I
began to be suspicious of madam. Alively
conflict between gallantry and mistrust waa
goini; on in n.y mind, when the door
opened and a busy, bustling little man ia
a cocked hat and a uniform plentifully dec-
orated with faded gold lace, came in,
bowed with the greatest courtesy, and,
after inspecting both of us from head to
foot, made us a sign to follow. The gen-
iWmts solemnly brought up the rear. It
was all so surprising and ludicrous to me
that inspite of the seriousness of the dilem-
ma Icould not repress a aniile at this my
tirst entry into Spain.

Bnt it was no smiling matter, Isoon
found. Madam and Iwere escorted to the
police office, a few streets away from the
railway station. A crowd of young raga-
muffins and other idlers, attracted by curi-
osity, followed us thither, and the bustling
littleofficialin gold lace led the way, and
finally ushered us into the presence oi a
email but ferocious-looking individual,
whomIrightly conjectured to be the Com-
missary or Chief of Police. He, too, was
in uniform. He wore an immense mus-
tache, had an eoormous nose, behind which
glittered a pair of piercing black eyes ;the
top of his head was bald, and his long,
bony fingers, as he nervously drummed on
the detk before him, reminded me of the
oyster tongs Iused to see down at Blue
Point, in the happy days when Inever
dreamed of making a trip into Spain.

"And you, madam," he began, speaking
in French, "

do you speak Spanish ?
"

"I do," she answered, adding some
words in that language."

Ah," continued the Chief, turning to
me,

"
and monsieur does not. then ?

"
"No,"Ireplied ;"only French.""

Your name, madam '!
""

Maria Fraccisca Mutte."
"Age?"
"Twenty-four."
"Nalnnality ?""

French.""
Married or single ?

"
"Married. My husband's came is

Henri Jean Motte, negociant,""
Your residence f

"Paris.""
Destination ?"

"Madrid.""
And you, monsieur :"
Igave him my card and answered all his

questions, which were identical with those
he had propounded to my companion.

"Were you traveling together?'' heasked,
"No,"Isaid. Madam did not answer."

Where did you first meet?"'•At Lamothe, where madam entered
the train. Ileft Bordeaux this morn-
ing."

"Never mat before ?""
Never.""
That is all for the present," he said.

"Ishould like to be allowed to inquire
the ground of my arrest," Iinterposed.

He looked at me, not unamiably, but
withoutreplying.
"Iam an American citizen,"Icontinued,"
traveling for pleasure. Ihave committed

no crime, and Idemand to know whyIam
thus detained."

The chief shrugged his shoulders. "I
am sorry," he saio, '•but there is no help
for it. Sen here," and he threw a paper
carelessly across the table to mc. Itwas
a telegraphic dispatch, and read :

Paris, October 9th.—Arrest Mm*. Motte and
male oompsjaSnon trd'm 5

BaUVAIV,Comniisaire.
The mystery deepened, and Ino longer

feltlike smiling.
"

Mine. Motte and male
companion

"
read strangely. Ihad scarcely

been her companion long enough for a dis-
patch to travel to Paris and back ; yet
since she entered the train she had had* no
other companion than myself. What could
itallmean !Mulam meanwhile had picked
up the telegram and read it. Could Ibe
mistaken in thinking Isaw a faint smile
flitacioeß her pretty but vow pale face as
she threw itdown again on the table."

ButIam not this lady'a companion," I
said ;

"
Inever saw lur until a few honrs

ago, and itwas oniy politeneis and the fact
of her being without other escort that
prompted mo to asnst her with the inspec-
tion of the baggage. She is practically a
stranger to me."• "Iam »orry," repeated the chief, po-
litely,and lighticga cigarette ;

"
Monsieur

willhave opportunity to prove all that at
the proper time. Ihave no choice but to
hold you and madam until further orders."

Atthat moment the busy little officialwho, with tne gendarmes, had been the
only other witnesses of the scene, whis-
pered a few other words in the chief's ear."

Oh, ye»," said the latter, turning to
me._

"
lias monsieur any friends or ac-

quaintances at present stopping here ?"
"None that Iknow of," 1 answered;

"itis not probable.""
L-t monsienr think again. I3heposi-

tivpf
"Quite bo,"Irepeated.
The question se^mfd rather an odd one,

imperially from the fact tdat he pressed it
so. ButIhad not lonij to think about it,
for presently the chief rose, made a aign to
the gendarmes, and politely said :"

Monsieur and madam, ia is my un-
pleasant duty to hold \ou as prisoners un-
til further instructions are received from
Madrid."

'\u25a0 M»vIsend a diapateh ?"Iasked.
"No."
".MayIwrite a letter, «uhj:-ct to yonr

officialinspection f
"So."

"Can Itake no action toward estab-
lishing my identity aad demanding my
liberty.

"None at present."
Icaw then tbat, for the moment, it wag

hopeless ;there wag nothing to do but to
submit with the best grace possible, trust-
ing to time for redress. Madau in the
meantime was a curious study. Consider-
ing the embarrassment in whichmy polite-
ness to her had involved me, she was by no
means as profuse inher expressions ot re
gret as her gushing volubility in the morn-
ing would have induced me to expect. On
tbe contrary, since the arrest she had
appeared calm, reserved, and at times I
might almost have said satisfied with the
situation. She had not tven oace said she
was sorry. But then perhaps it was
natural, 1reflected ; she might think that
it was her being with me that bad caused
her arrest But no; the dispatch read :" Mine, Motte ar.u male companion." It
was she who was evidently the prircipal
game to be bagged —

and she hadn't even
apologized to me for letting me be the male
companion in question. Ilerchanged man-
ner provoked me. She looked prettier, if
possible, than ever, but there w<w a cold,
defiant smile that played now and then
about the corners of her ropy lipa that
made me certain she was thinking of other
matters of far more interest than what was
to become of me. Still, far politeness 1

sake, Iventured to say, aa the gendarmes
escorted us out :

"
Your husband,

madam
—does he expect you at Madrid by

that particular train ?"
"My husband," ebe replied, laughing

ironically. "No, Irather think not,
monsieur," and without another word we
entered a carriage and were driven off to
the jail.

\\ here madam was put after our arrival
there 1know not. Itrust, notwithstanding
my pardonable subsequent disgust with
her, that the quarters asbiuned her were
more habitable than mine were, for shs was
dfcstimj fortunately to remain for a loLger
term than Iwas. It was about 3ia HM
afternoon when Ifuund myself under lock
and key in a wretched little room, lighted
by oue grated window, overlooking a paved
court in which a sentry with tixed bayonet
was pacing up and down. Ifervently
wished Ihad stayed behind at Bordeaux in
my comfortable quarters at Nicol'et's, ami
Iheartily cursed the hour when that
worthy Boniface had put into my head the
notion of visitiDg Spain.

However, Itritd to be a philosopher,
and calmly awaited new developments.
Thty came sooner than Ihad dared to
hope. About ti o'clock the door was un-
locked, and the keeper made a sign fi>r me
to follow. A gendarme was awaiting me
with a carriage, and a few minutes later
found me once more at the otlijeand in the
presence of the Chief of Police.

"Monsieur," he said, rising and bowing
politely as Ientered, "there has been, it
appears, a mistake, but how or to what
extent lam not fully advised. There are,
however, good reasons for believing that
you are not the individual teferred to in
the dispatch ca Mme. Motte's male com.
pahion. The circumstance of your alight-
ing from the train with her, and entering
the railway station in her company, justi-
fied, you willadmit, the supposition that
you were that person. But, Irepeat, there
appears to have been a great mibtake some-
where.

"
"

AmIthen at liberty ?"Iasked."
For the present to the extent of being

allowed to lodge where you will,but under
surveillance, and with the understanding
that you do not leave the city.""

That is scarcely liberty," replied I."l'arbleau," ho exclaimed, smiling.
"Iam doing the best Ican for you. Be
patient. Ihave suspected trom the first
that you were not the man we wanted.
Didany other gentleman Bpiak with madam
on the train ?"

"None that Iknow of ;there was so-
other man in our compartment, but he
seemed to be asleep most of the time. He
might have epoken with her while Iwas
out once or twice at way station?, but he
certainly exchanged no words withher in
my presence.""

Where did thi3 man enter the train ?""
He was in the carriage already when I

got inat Bordeaux.""
What sort of a man was he in appear-

ance ?"
Idescribe 1the commU-voyagear passen-

ger to him as vtllas Icould from memory."
Would ycu kmivv him again if you taw

him ':"
"Ithink bo."
He pulled the hell rope, the door opened,

and in marched my late fellow-passenger
under guard. He atar'ed at seeing me.

"Is that the man V
"

»>ked the chief." Vi'B,''Ireplied, "tintis he."
'•Monsieur," continued the chief, "is

vow at liberty under the cot ditinns Ihave
named. Itrust the matter will be fully
cleared up before morning, so that mon-
sieur may be able lo resume ) m jnirney."
"Icertainly hope so," said I,bidding

him good-night.
The surveillance of which he advised me

was. at all events, not obtrusive. No
doubt he was promptly and duly informed
that Itook a room on the tirst floor at the
Hotel de France, that Idispatched a table
d'hote dinner with a voraoio.U3 appetite,
that Ismoked a cigar afterward with all
the otium and sang froid ol ODe who had
never lie<n the oljtct of official suspicion,
and that precisely at a quarter before 9,
very tired and sleepy, ami nwußg at ev-
ery step, Iwended my lonely way up-
stairs to bed. Certainly if tuch a report
was made of my movements Ican vouch
for its accuracy in every particular. How
long Ihad slept Ican't just say, but some-
where far in the night Iwas awak»ned by
a rap at my door.

"
What now, for hea-

ven's sake," Imentally ejaculated, as I
juinppd from the bed and turned the knob.
A letter was handed me, and it read as
follows:

Mr. :In informing you that from the re-
o.:|.t of Him letter vm are freed fr-.m funh.-r Mir.

r«ai.<l at liberty M depart from Irj.ia-hiti
yoawul, Ib. g to tpalOElM f'jr the nnfomnmtei!.i.j'iiiilere'a:,dinevhich, arii-injf fr.in a can
••or Jed dispatch, has result«l in your arrest and di--u-uti.m tn iiiv. liagraaahl* to you,Iwilldo my»eUthi. hqjioi- tu i-all uiwn Too in the nion inirat any
h.iir yon may be (jlease-I t.) ilcniirnati ,and wlllthen
"ffervim moh further ex|ilitiatinii9»s will,Itroat,
Bati?fy you that the error was, un-ltr the dream-
stances, a natural and unavoiilable one. Mian-wbtta, to 'ii<i.jur,please !<. acc-pt the assurance ofmy sincere ngrati tad the ihiii—lnn ul mjuiialprofound rtsjpiet. HA.Mu.N, CKminiss'airc.
Ihurriedly penciled a reply on the en-

velope, asking him to call at 9 the next
miming, and then went back to bed, and
I widest sleep Ihave enjoyed for many_ t Atthe hour appointed the chief
a-iii ! »er<- seated together over a pot ot
cuff t at a little m»rb!e table in a qniet
comer ot the cafe down-stairs. He was no
more tic t.fficial of yesterday; he was
transformed into as genial and companion-
able an indiviJual as one could wish to
meet with anywhere."

Dc you know for whom you were mis-
taken ?

"
he said ia an off-hand way. after

we had exchanged the compliments of the
morning."

No. For whom."
"For Don Jose Solari," answered he."

And who is Don Jose Solari, pray ?
"

"
Why, the craftiest and moat desperate

villain there was the Carlist ranks.
There has been a price on his head ever
since the war."
"Ifeel deeply complimented," Isaid :"
bat how did you discover the mistake 1

"
"

SiiifcuUrly enough, by accident. The
real Solari was yesterday recngcized at
Passages, two Btations beyond here, by a
peasant, who lost no time in [nintic? him
out to the officers. He was at once ar-
rested and brought back here. He was
yoar fellow-traveler whom you identified
list night in my ctlic».""

And he then proved to be the
'
main

companion
'

referred to in the dispatch ?""
Precisely. A later dispatch gave fur-

ther particulars and cleared you. Madam
and Solari, it seems, had "traveled from
Paris to Bordeaux together. From the lat-
ter point she had simply preceded him by
a way train to Lamothe with the under-
standing that they were to rfrjoin eich
other incognito at that point on the Madrid
express."

"Is it possible?'' Iexclaimed, "and
madam, who i» ahe ?"

"Amore dangerous woman," be replied,

"
never crossed the frontier. You are

lucky to get quit of her so easily. Her
game was a deep one. Foreseeing that a i

dispatch might overtake them here, madam
kindly managed it so that in case of trou-
ble you might be arrested withher and
temporarily held, while the real Solari
should £» through unmolested and so es-
cape. The plan would probabl| have sue
ceeded, but for the peasant at'piscages.""

But she does not look go dangerous."
Isaid, shuddeting at the woman's dv
plicity.

"Nota bit of it. But she is by all odds
the shrewdest and most unscrupulous of
all the C'arlist ageuts. She has killed two
men to my certaia knowledge, and ocly
the Lord^ and herself know how many
more. We have had her ucder arrest as a
spy time and again in different localities,
but in one way or another, by cajolery or
by powerful iLtlueuce, she has always man-
aged to go scot free. This time, though,
she

"
"

What is the charge this time ?"
"Oh, political," he answered, "

the«e
provinces are full of u-.alcontents, and she
aud Sjlarihave come down here to push
tire, aud breed diecassion and sow all i;-.

revolutionary eeed they can. The f,tooi
against them^his time is overwhelming."

"So you took me for » Carlist spy,
then '!" Isaid with a smile. He smile'l iv
return.

"
Ye«," he said, "lamsorry ;it is

too late to offer anything but apologies.""
But why did yoa ask. me yesteniay if

Ihad any friends in town here f"
Because it had been reported to me

that a stranger who wan at the station and
who witnessed your arrest lLsisted that
you were a fellow-countryman snd friend
of his, and made mch determined efforts
to get to you, even past the guards, that it
wan neceseary to threaten himin turn with
arrest, and finally to remove him from the
station by force.""

Who can ithave been?" Iexclaimed."
Is he still here ?""

Probably. He hurried to the tele-
graph ollice Ilearned, and sent a dispatch
to the American Legation at Madrid in re-
gard to your arrest. Ihave yet to learn
the reply."

"Afriend in need,'' Isaid, "is a friend
indeed. Do you recollect his name ?"

Before he had time to reply a garcon
came up and handed him a card and a dis-
patch.

"Ah,"sai4 the chief, "your unknown
friend is outside vow, and sends me this.
Let's see, what ia it? Mou Dieu, monsieur,
look h<;re. It is an order from Madrid
for your immediate aud unconditional re-
lease."

"And none the less welcome," said I,"
because it comes too late. But whom

have Ito thank for this ?"
"Your unknown compstriot and bene-

factor—but stop ! here he comes. Do you
know him V"
IfiUrced quickly toward tho door at the

new-comer. Lnand behold ! Itwas "My
friend, th* Jedge." —

[<;euj;e L Catlin, in
the New York Tribuue.

FOUND DROWNED.

She searches, tearches everywhere,
A^ one w< nil treasure find

—
Old Susan, with the «rand«riof eye

Andlong-bewildered mind.

Allup and down the thiHirgsands
V\ ith t-ai;er sttp she ;

And e[«ak» withhesititi'e V"i-«,
Hfllknowing friends from foes.

"Oh, hsrp \ouBeen mv prc'tv boy,
M\ littio t.abj- brotlur !

She Mt him'*-'Die when Bhe died,
And bade me be his mother—"

Our mother. She f\u25a0 owns outof heaven
On me, as once che t-rniu \u25a0! ;

So I£0 w&tchinKiiuht and day
Cntil 1 fijdher child."

Tina few weeka aeo "-(tlao.
She h« lost count of (Ml!—

«Ilaid him on tin-K>ft w«rm Baud
Asleep, mid had no fenra.

"
IMb went a little wav,

Ami.tat IxfttlWth:u =tme,

Writinir to William Beverky,
TtaiU W India gone.

*'
He willcome back and marry me,

He says, in MMyear" £>re
1 «i ali t.nu l>e ju»tatgbteee.

Andhe mm •.wintyfour."
But can he marry me T she shrieks—"Mejh-t »a« bmartadi 1mean
They *< uldhave handed me, but perhaps

Soiml. .dy Old the \> :mn,"
And she sill

— what, Ido not know ;
1 thiuk 1slept or died,

And won up ina worM of dreumß
Most homhlc aii-i -\ik."Idid not killthe boy,*' she moare ;"
Ionly left himhere

—
Forgut him and the tide flowed in

And ebtcd out
—

uo oue uear.'
Not truilty!oh, mylord, mylon',

Not guilty!
'

aonbini; wild;"
Ionly let turn float a»ay

AnJ urown—my mother's child**
And so my mother made them shut

On me the prison door,
Till 1 wu dead ; yet now itseems,
Iam alive once more.

*
1 walk alon^ the shinintf Fauds
Ihear his \u25a0!, .irof jo.>;
Iknow I'llfiuu him very soon,

My littledarling boy."

So on she goes w th cautious tread.
And > i.ir eyes and wild ;

But never, never »illshe find
The little drowned child.—

IDmah Uulock Craik, inH rper's for December.

ROUMANIAN SONG.
Gri-tn leaf, pern leaf of the violet,
As of o<', across the wul<l
And ruurid my bOQM the wind sol's \et,
Whinperin^j louuiiit? and mn|
For the luvtilones who hwi HeJ.
lSrvithes the wiiuianujnif thu trasses ;
Ifaint with wi?hini? a*itpiisHcs.
Stormirustg rise and tall a^ain,
And pasxii n wriiiiramy l:tart with p;tin.
breathes the wii.d. and fmall leivee move,
1die with lon^inj:for myluve.
C>ver the in unuiiithe mount tinwind blows,
MvInnjrtng for mykinilredKf"»s-
Blows the tiref zo the tries amonj.',
Mybn>thtrs' nuine.^ shall fillmy *ong.
When it creeps th.- Mowers thmu^-h,
My sifters, swett, Ithink of \ou.
Leaf o' the mupie branching fair,
What cloud ci»mes hrre, tht wanderer

—
Hatt thou told to her foraakep,
How her loved for a CCOfadpt taken I•)h, little cl'.uJ, th v dost nut cairy
Kain or snow, but the tear* of Mane.—

IHie Nineteenth Century.

LYDIA E. PINKHAM'S
VEGETABLE COMPOUND.

For all .hour Painful (omplulßta and VWnknrMci
micommon to our bent f.muK-papulutlun.

Th* Urmtmt B^UcjU MnSfWy Umt Iho Dmn of H;»lorr.
Itremoves faintn.-ps, HaHlllilMij.itaiiujiallcra\ i:*^

Bar stimulant, and lelicvw wfaknrssof the rtosMcft,
t^"Physicians Use it and Prescribe itFreely.*»a

TIuU failing-of bearing down, tau^inff pain, -weight
ami tut.-kache. id alwuy- i«.Tiniinrntlycured byitsuso.
Forth* cure of Kidney Complalntnofcither *cx

this Compound I*untur;.:: -<.i.

I.YWAE. PINKHAIWH BLOOD PURIFirU*"fU eradicate every vc^ti^' of Huni(>rs trom tba
Bi >od, aud icive tone and ttrt-ncth to tho [jst.ui,<jf
man woman or child. Insist onLaving it.

B>>th th*> CompmiTvl and Elo<ml PiirifliT.ar**proT^rtvl
rttflinrtmWetern Avenui'. Lynn, Mas*. lTicenfeither, $1. sixbouli-a foi $:>. Bent 07mallinthe form
ofpills*,or of luzt-ntrrs, onreceipt ofpriro, (1perbox
for cither. Mrs. Pmkh.-im p*-r-onalfy and eonfiden-tiallTanswers allletters of inquiry, ilnclo^t- 9ct> &uujuj
S*nd forGuide toBealth.

Ko fnmilT dnaU bo iiithoutI.TTIIAXLn\KTTAYS
I.IVKUPUjI& Tht v- euro couttptttion, Liliousnt-jw,
and turpliUtyof the liver. inrnUptTbol.

ha ->al& by allDruggists.'Stl (i()

IS ABURECURE
''

for nildiseases of the Kidneys and <

—LIVER
Ithas Bpeaiflo action on thismost important ',

orpan, enabling itt*> throw off torpidityand j
inaction. Btimiilatinc tho healthy Becretion ],

i ofthe Bile,and bykeeping the bowels intree ](
1 cocrlition, effectinfif its regular disoli.ir-_-e. I

Mnl^vio Ifyouaresufleriiigfrom •
\u25a0wlCl lUIIda malaria, have the chill.i, (

j arc bilious, dyspeptic, or constipated, Kid-
] ney-Wort vriXlsurelyr;lieye&quicklyeuro.

'

j
'

Intliisseason to cleanse theSystera, every
'. one Bhouldstake a thorough course ofit. (51)

[ SOLD BY DRUCCISTS. Price 8 1.1

ttfADl^k Isnrfallinsiinrt itifalll

fr- i:ir. Boarmaton
\\ S.ininal «"rr,kniv«. Im-
\k mJK potencr.ST]
•*:^ j^vH} « \u25a0\u25a0:\u25a0« :>llNitvohi- and
yn.^^| VT~ Bloc<l UtsraM^. T-M'i.r

g V'-1^- «TMen, Merchant*.- '/^BBh Bnnkers. L«di.s :ii!,lnilCMBr whose Mtl.nrary em.
i^J^rV I pK->mont causes Herr

/Mtjfl I Inntios of Hi- Iio-<iJ^F \v / jtom»oh, bo». '
v-A \*l r Kidney?, or who rc-
ys 'Jt;Vr> \u25a0» norve tonic, ap-
tS v^i \ iKtircr or j-tr-** / !vl-.. iIITANM.

U "cv« FA.LS ;;;;\u25a0•:, r.r,::;;-:,i^
|faYli'p£;:i.,s

"
1

-
hy a

"
Uru*-

TD£ DIJ. 8. A. EKnxavn MF.!>ir\i,c-'
fofe i'roprU'tar*, -t. Jinnh. Mo.

KIRK, GEARY t CO., Wfaotmh Acents, Sacra-
mento. Cal.

ASkin of Beauty is a Joy Forever.
in. r.ri>iswum

Oriental Cream orlagicalEeauuifier

n»me. ihe !ii.-inuuiiMi..>l Ur. li. Sajre, Saul to alaiiy n( the han'-ton. a pilii-nt:"As vo'i H.liu
UIBt twe them,IrwoßUMod OOnHADD'.'; CRKAM« tho lewt harmful c.f all Skin Premrationa."
*!*•>, roi'DRE SißTlLEremoveß eupertluous hair
m'hout injuryto the «Uio.»

Vice. M. C. T. GOUKACO, So!e Prop., 43 Bondilr .\u25a0•, New Y'-rV:.
For \u25a0}• hv all DlUMlUtland Finrr Goods Dealt-n)

lnouihuut the riiitt-d <v*<-«,Can-xiai aD<3 Loropc.
vis irUfvStevirapwW

-
AUCTIONS.

AUCfiOfTsALE
SUPERIOR & COMMON FIJRHITUaE.—

HM

Cloaks, Shawls and Blanketr,
On Saturday, December 2d,

Sale to commence at 10.30 a. •. sharp,

At Salesroom, No 916 J st,
r.-.'twten Ninth and Tenth,

BELL & CO., Aueilonerrs

WILLSELL IBPART AS FOLLOWS :TWO
7 octave Pianos, in w^lordtr ;1 tine Parlor

Set, 7 pieces; 1 fine Waluut U ittrarf. wit'i spri-
and Hair Maitre>» ; 1 Itarhls-t, p Dressii Ca.-e
Bureau: 1 llarb'etop VkabetaDa, Ooaunoda and
Center Table :1Hairdo' h Lu'imr, 1fcasy Ohair, i
Parlor Chairs, 2 largo Va-e» iFeather li;i>«• [j
p.ir White Blankets, 4 Mccl BBgnnagi, 1 Bail
Kocker, 1 t v;il llirr>r,1 Uuuwe, 3 Parlor btoTB4, l
Child's Folding fed, 4 Don' le B ilt/sil-.,IThree-
quarter BeiisUads. 2 M.rble (Dp rt.iistii.dj,2 new
HruBsels (Carpets (11 SttOland 13.0fixU>),c assorted
Rui;b. 1 fine Mahotntny Wardrobe, :; Kitebt a s A -.
1 ant proof Safe, i(lffice Chain.; aad Banana,
'.Vashstmids, Tab!i», Chairs ;Ctoekerr, Qhuß, Tin
and Wooden Ware. **"

"•«!•\u25a0 PaaIUTC !tt-1
n3O-lt BELL k CO., Auctioneers.

ALSO s*Tir>»i\ BTKSIM. in:.M,
Commencing at 7 30 o'cl<n k,n\ Saleajntttt,

WILL SELL OIL PAINTISCS, STEEL EX
uravinLT, Chromos, Mo'.t<ics, ar.d two dozen

Aaorted Clojks. Also, Asuitrnee's Sale of 5 Gold
Watches, 1 tl.ifant Cluster Diamond Sit, Ipairs
Diamond Ear-rin^, (i anerted Hianond ltin^'9,l
Gent's Gold Cham and locket, 1pair Iad>'s Brjicu-
lets, I. -.in!•' and tieliU' Watch Chums.

MT tial"3 positive and without reserve.
nW.td BJKX -.V CO., Auctioneers.

Crockery,

Glassware,

Table Cutlery,

Plated Ware,

SHERBtM 6 SMITH'S
NO 323 X STREET,

Hrivi.in Third a< d Fnurth. Sacramrnto.

nl-lm

FARMS!
FARMS!

FOR SALE
B¥

SWEETSER & ALSIP,

INSURANCE AGEKT3,

No. 1015 Fourth street,
Bl'TWr.>.\ J AM> K. vIKIIIKMd.

One of 6.U AcriiIn Rntto rounty. thref
miles from Rises' StaSon, beimr propeitv ..f
MAKION BI'JUS, Jk. Is the best irrain. fruit or
nlfilfiland in Butte county; 18 well timbered;
with rood lari;e dwelling,birns, blacksmith shop,
tooln, uranary, etc Wii.i,*xcha.\ok in Part roil
KISIUK.NCK IN OAKLASO US gACHAIIKMIU.

ALSO

A «ood liiilrvor Hop Ranch or ;?J *rr-«,
on Sacramento river. Two eood dwellings, barns,
Stable ;is well timhered ;his a few hop poles on
place. Will be told for low price of $20 per acre.

also

Hop and Grain Ranrh of .".on Acres, on
Uosuoihes river;230 acreß of tine bottom land.

auo
I'ln' Frnlt Ranrh of" KiO krreo, Kllnatrd

7 miles from Sacramento; 17 acres in orchard,;;
acres in bl;tckberrie», 4 acres in strawberries, 26acres in vinev.inl: >.r-"uii <.n:.'ine and pump for
irrigating ;irood baOdbn, e-c. Tnis is one of
the best ruitranches on the plains. Price, $10,000.
Terms of payment easy.

Sm ill Fnrm or to Acres, nrar Ponryn.»;th too fruit tre.H, ifall rarietim;l,oiK)era|<«
vinec, I,WOblaokberry and 1.'.00 raepburrv baahaa.
ail inifiKHlbearing condi'.ion. Price, 52.500.—

ALSO

Farm of 1« Acre. !-•» Mil.- or the nty—
5(10 fnnt tr.es, 8,000 fureign grapes; dwelling-,
barn, etc. Priie, Jj.Oi'lO.

SWF.fTSKK *
4ISIP. anfrm»i»ntn.

GADWALADER & PARSONS,
T>EAL ESTATE A-\D INSURANCE AGENTS,

Corner Third and J lIHKi.

AOENT3

UNION INSURANCE CO. OF SAN FRANCISCO
Fire and Vlartne.

EDW. CADWALADER, Notary Public, Cotnmls.
rioner of t»6eda and Conveyapcer. Jl2-Jptf

Frnmr < oilire. ltfin F »irr«-t mix roonm
lot 40H80, and Rood stable on in*alley ;$'Jt<

S>, 6iO Fourteenth -.trici -, i\ room),
%"13 60.

\». 919 M street Four roonm and ifMb.
Our room In Jordan Batldlne Kiiiublf

lor an ottioe, £'>.

FOR X3AX.XI.
A modrrn-bnlll. inn-.iary frame dwrll-ine, eitrht rooms, corner lot, on line ufetreet cars

54,60n.
A l.ir;rr nnn.liir or eood rf«rllluss atprices rantinic from Sl..iCO to S^.OOO.
Anrli-gaot i..i. imm.,.!, corner Sixth and

P streets; very Ijw.
M««* InvnrlouH parts of the Male and

S K-ramcnto county.
Bop and Hllaila land on Klveritlde road.

A.Leonard &Son
1019 Foarth atreet. Sarramento.

aul7-Splm

A. J. VERMILYA.
Ccutr C*t«Ber an* ITBtlertaker,

\u25a0"www! »c Se. INJ rtr^et. bet. Fifthact
\u25a0Jith. Aimn oe ha'ad a lari«asgono:eat of
Httanic aad Womea CmV«l«, iiurialCt«<« tai
Ooffiua. Shrooo* fumlslied tub Pnnera! Wreahba
rr*Mi-r«d. QuHla 'trinT* wtii r<ue<T* pronnt
jW*n»oc op efeort notloe and at 'Mt .:»-atrrtta.

IR.H. BYERS, I

POLITICAL.

REGULAR REPUBLICAN NOMINEES
For.

SCHOOL DIRECTORS.
Flr«t W«rd-C. H. S7EVI>s.
>-»ei>n<l »V«nl 11 kITIIVn CUVKE.
Third Ward-l. X niMNFR.
Fourth Ward-U. P. kOOi.HI 1..

By order of the Republican CityCentral Committee.
FKANK MILLKK,Chairman.

A. J. Kiioaim. Secretary. [B.C.j WL~-

1.G'JLAR DEMOCRATIC NJMINB2S— —
for

SCHOOL DIRECTORS.

» U-»J Ward-J. A. TODD.
>.• court n.trd-I. S. HOOKF..• hlr.l MTatA -I»K H.L. >HIIOL«.
: -.i:-li nard-THOHiS L. KiHli.

Pv order of the Democratic City Central Com-
mt .c. P J HARNKV, Ohairatao.

GitoiGß W. XicmLs. Secrctaiy. DJB d

VftOQEßira. LIQDOBB. gfq

TiiY BULL'S MULTEY DRESSISS—
torn

—
STUFFING TURK'YS.

X>. St. RTJOSBX.!.,
ft«». 719 .1 street ;au2-2.1m], ..«arrnmenlo.

EBNER BROS.,

IMPORTERS AND WHOLESALE DEALERS IN
mm akd uur«>k4

Nos. 116 and 11» X Dtrect, between hot and Sac-
"nd. Sacrsmentfl. i_ LAGER BIER"

BOCA^BEER EXCnAUGE,
411 J STREET.

THE CELERRATEP BOCA LAGER^.-?i5?%
Beer *cB*.llon draught, I••.^it—^jj

5 Cents per Gla&s.
Fine stock of Liquors. Wines and Cinore. The

Lunch liar c \u25a0iittiinN me finest dishes of i've season.
tS" L:ir^e Hnttßng K->t.ihli»hment. Orders for

trade and fanii'yuse will be promptly atfcndad to.

CLAUS3 & WERTHEtM,
Sole AsrenU for the Boca Brewing Oooqaay for Sac»

ramento.
' . ;\ tpSm

CITYTSm.TSi'Xi%r.*riJA.S- m

CtORSKB TWELFTH AND H STS,*^^*
/ Sacramento. We ha^e juat put n.:>Iksl

our eetahliNhnient the latent in pro\ t 1'4IESBI
steam machinery, by which the AneM quafirj possi-
ble of beer idmaiie, and which we cfl! at thefollow*
ins prices: Ur-faUon keif, 0 60; LO-jcaDm keg,
IS SO; Jifa'.lon keu, $1 25. Delivered to any point
in the city free of extra charge. -Country orders
prrmpt.lv filled.

n-25-4ptf KUANK BUHSTALLEK i:SCHL'IER.

FOR SALE CHEAI.

A "FARM CONTAINING 160 ACRES OFaMfc
Laud (25 acres in vbwvard and Ma'.rssfWr

ir.Bummer fallow), near .Swiss Btation, four \u25a0
miles from Sacra.:nen'.o. Price, iO.iA".',ii sold soou.

ALSO

FOR SALE AT A BARGAIN!
One-story and Basement Frame •/***.Home, containing nine rooms, bath, city \u25a0"\u25a0!

water, pa", cement walus and ce'h-.r. Also.JBUL
Stable. Lot boxiw, all above trade, ntntta on
I'wcuty-tturd btrcet, betwetu G and 11.

W. P. GOLEMAN,
3g.-> J Street ._\u25a0\u25a0_\u25a0 Sarramenlo

KNOWLEDGE IS POWER!'
READ!

KNOW THYSELF.^^t^
The nntoid miseries that result from todheieUou

in early Ife may lx? alleviated and c:u-c-i. Tnose
who doul>t this as«ition should pnrcban and rtad
the new• n« die:il w.,rk published by the t f:ih(n'y
Medical iKslltute, Boston, entitled the i»el-enre «r l.Ue t or. S«l£Preservatloa. It is
t.ot only a complete and perfect treati?- on Man-bood, Exhratsd Vit-ihry, Karrora and Phyaiod
Debility, Premature Decline in urn, Frn'rs "fYouth, etc., but it contain* oofl hundred and
troHy-flyepwcriuUOM tar aevta and chronia ilis-
ca«eß, each one of which Ik ißTalaaMe. so
jroved by the author, whose I i. ,rs
i3Buchasprohablvneverbef.il. f«U t.i the lot "fany phnidaii. It contains SOO pa^-es, 1> >:md in
beautiful cml 1 aonn, toil . i;h«l
with 'he very fineßt Btcel e'ixriivin-B,cu-jranteed U>
ne a finer work in every s-nse -

rh-. :. i. literary
or professi<.nal— than any other work retailed in
this .wintry for Ji 50, or the nirney will be re-
fumed. Pnce, only £1 25 bj . Hedal
awarded the suth,.r by the Rational MedleaiAao-
ciation Illustrated sa*ple sent on receipt of bix
cente. Send now.

Address PKAB »DT MEDICAL WBIITUTK or
DX. W. H. PAIiK-K, N.. 4 Bos-ton, Masa. Tlie antlmr may t-e oanialted on ai!dis-eases rsquirm.- ikD!an iexperii

->1-I>TuTli:<s s»1j'•'.B

Pacific Wheel forks.

J. P. HILL, Propkietor*
MANUFACTURER O? OUDOAOC ANI>

Wasr.in Wheels, Gears, etc. Tlie Trade film-
i«lied at lowest prices. Best Ganiagea andwason* or all kind* nude > ; \u25a0 :or\nd on hand j,«< \u0084. ,f\\u25a0\u25a0.. i

V PRICE Joels
an noiKMAma>d maatjumut cni
for mtVi t«n»-t, unuu, «r»>.
riIITIS.«KOIP. I.IUIMt,< UAKBH,
LOSS OF VIIKK,lnripl>n(< oliMirupllon.
and all l»U*a*es or the Throat an 1i.ons,.
A»k for tbe I'u'irorula Putin mj.-yISaUaiii,
and lake no other.

O"£OLD B¥ AM. URIt.(;!ST>. '.J

J.H. Grates &Co.,
PROPaiETORS,

417 Sansome St., Tan Francisco.
n2-':&«pt:&JwtfW'-;

BLACK DJAMOXD^COIL
ASMD SCREENJNGS,

TH^ AEOTK WKLL KMOWX b'TfcRIOR
IION7E DIABIO COAL,t a micj

that can he uod t-r Rt«am, '.» for *>in:<>jto milt.
itBlack D!»Eiomj ljuidiiv,Csctr- Cotsva coontvj
&od at the otflcA of the Con pan;>,soutVu.ut come'
of Polsom ai»d 3p<»r itntebi. Sa:T Kt-i.

P. B. CORNWALL,
mltf "TMrtiimt B I).OHO

ROLLER SKATES. _^-)
Litest and bent for RINK IS-, tfr^f

Pend for circular and pri.
- -;.-»

MIIHTtKAIO.,No. IT Bew/gr/
Montgomery .-.rut, 8. t, o2 lm v-* \u25a0B*'


