FOUSD DZROWKED.

She searches, searches everywhere,
As one would treasure find —

0Old Susan, with the wandering eye
And long-bewildered mind.

All up and down the ebising sands
With eager step she goes;

And speaks with hesitating voicg;
Not knowing friends from foés.

“Oh, have you seen mv pre‘ty boy,
My little baby brother? :

She left him to me when she died,
And bade me be his mother—

“ Qur mother. She frowns out of heaven

On me, as once she smiled ;
So I zo searching night and day

Until I fiad her child.

“ Tig a few weeks azo " (alas, 3
She has lost count of years '—

¢ 1 laid him on the soft warm sand
Asleep, and bad no fears.

“] ouly went a little way,
And sat behinu that stone,
Writing to William Beverley,

That is to India gone.

¢ He will come back and marry me,
He says, in two years @@ore
I spall taen be just eighteen,
Asd he gcarce twenty-four.

“ But can he marry me ?” she shrieks—
“ Me phat was hanged 7 1 mean
They wonld have hanged me, but perhaps
Somebody $old the Queen,

“ And she sasid—what, I do not know ;
I think I slept or died,
And woke up in a world of dreams
Most horrible and wide.

* Idid not kill the boy,” she moawvs ;
““1 only left him here—
Forgot him—and the tide flowed in
And ebbed out—no one near.

¢ Not guilty ! oh, my lord, my lord,
Not guiity !” sobbing wild ;

“I only let hum float away
And drown—my mother's child

* And 8o my mother made them ghut
On me the prison door,
Till I was dead ; yet now it seems,
I am alive once more.

* I walk along the shining sands
1 hear his shout of jo, ;
I know I'll find him very soon,
My little darling boy.”

So on she goes w.th cautious tread,
And eager eyes and wild ;
But never, never will sbe find
The little drowned child.
~—{Dinah Mulock Craik, in H: rper’s for December,

‘MY FRIEND, THE JEDGL.

It was under curious circumstances that
I first met my friend, the Judge, ur more
properly, according to his own rendering of
it, ““the Jedge.” Oze day lagt summer,
being in Muanich, I took a run down to the
Starnberg lake. The train was crowded.
Everybody who could conveniently leave
town for the afternoon appeared to be doing
80, for it was dreadiully warm, and there
was a temptation in the mere thought of
the cool breezes of the lake, only an hour
or so distant.

As I stepped off the train at Starnberg,
the steamer from down the lake was land-
ing her passengers at the jetty opposite the
station. At the wharf gate a motiey crowd
of porters, hackmen, and by-standers gen-
eraily bad gathered around an individual
in a straw hat and linen duster, who was
gesticulating violently in their midst, I
drew near to find what was the matter.

‘I tell ye what, gentlemen, ’taint no use
whatever,” I heard the man in the duster
exclaim in a deep, husky voice, with a good
Illinois accent. *‘’Tamn’t no use. Ki I
hev to stand yar till dooms-day”—then
there was a confused hubbub of ejacula-
tions from the crowd, and a manifest dis-
} osition to hustle the stranger unceremoni-
ously.

‘“ Ain’t thar no man about yar who can
talk English 7’ roared the hueky voice in a
tone of mingled defiance and despair,

““ Yes, here,”’ said I, stepping forward
on the first impulse.- ““Can I be of any
service ?”’

I was 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
pounderous man of 50, broad-shouldered and
tall, with a round, full-moon, cherub face,
and an eye which, even in his present em-
barraesment, 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 as I approached, 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 it there. Now we’ll show
these wandals a thing or two.”

The crowd laughed outright at his ex-
ultant manner, and I had all I could do to
repress a broad smile as I took 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, as if there were nothing in it—
‘“‘this ’ere chap grabbed my valise as I
came off the boat, and I want it again,
that’s all. You can jes’ tell him that for
me, if you please, stranger.”

*‘ What are you doing with that valise,”
I asked the servant,

‘‘ The herr told me to carry it for him,”
was the reply,

‘“ But how could he tell you ?
he doesn’t speak German.”

““Yes, but he pointed to it, as much as
%o tell me to take 1t.”

‘““Nonsense! Drop it and go,” said I,
‘“or I'll call an officer here for you in two
minutes,”

The fellow saw that I was in earnest, so
he sullenly dropped the valise and disap-
peared in the crowd.

‘“Sich a set o’ thievin’ scamps I never
did see,” said tie cherub, with a good-
natured langh. ‘‘I only wish I could talk
thie lingo. I'm everlastin’ly obliged to ye,
stranger. My name’s Jedge Johnson, of
Reshtigo, Wis, You are American, too *”

I told him I was and gave him my name,
adding that it afforded me great pleasure
to have protected a fellow-countryman from
imposition,

‘“Come and let’s hev somethin’,” he ex-
claimed, impulsively.

I felt obliged to decline, for the boat was
about starting and I had to hurry on board.
““You don’t stop over here, do you?’ I
asked.

*“I'm agoin’ to take the first train for
Mugpich,” he answered. *‘* Here's my
through ticket.”

““You'd bhetter be getting on, then,” I
told bim. ‘That is your train, and it
leaves in about three minutes.”

So he and I shook hands again. ‘ Mister

,” eaid he in a pathetic tone, as he
grasped my hand and struck a dramatic at-
titude, ‘‘ Mister ——, I'm pleased to’ve met
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 up to the very
collar-bone, he seized the rusty wvalise,
rushed frantically across the track, and in
another moment had vanished into the in-
terior of a third.class car, And that was
my firet acquaintance with my friend * the
Jedge.”

I really never expected to have the pleas-
ure of meceting his honor again. Time
passed by, and when memory now and then
brought him back to me, I pictured him
serene and happy once more on the bench
of his Wisconsin Court-house, dispensing
impartial justice among the pines of Resh.
tigo or regaling his associates with epicy
recitals of his experiences among the
““ wandals ” of Europe. But last autumn
business called me to Bordeanx, and it so
happened that I found myself with a week
to wait before the matters I had in hand
could be consummated. How to fill up the
week was a question. There was Arcachon
—but it was rather late in the season.
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 provinces, suggested Nicollet, my
landlord, 'ne 1dea took my fancy at once,

You see

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

The first part of the ride through the
pinewood clearings is, as everyone knows
who has been that way, tame and stupid
enough. 1 had certainly begun to find it
80 even before we arrived at Lamothe, the
jupction point for Arcackon. The only
passengers besides myself in the compart-
ment were an elderly couple who sat at the
father end and looked out of the window,
ecarcely ever exchanging a word, and a
stout, rather flashily-dressed man of about
36, whom from the nature and extent of
his baggage I took to be a commis-voyageur,
He had yawned away the first half-hour
alter our departure from Bordeanx and
kad finally dropped asleep, or appeared to,
in the corner seat opposite mine.

The reader will therefore easily under-
stand that it was with a sense of positive
relief that on our reaching Lamothe I saw
a pretty young woman, bag in hand, peep
inquiringly in at the door of our carriage.
The 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-voyageur,
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,

I have said she was a young woman, and
I repeat 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
young and yet who will never see 25 again
—in this world at least. I have also eaid

withstanding subsequent developments, I
will stick to until my dying day. She was
rather tall, and was dressed in a traveling
robe which, though falling nearly to her
feet, did not entirely conceal the very
graceful figure ineide of it. The only co-
quettish 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 partiall} over her forehead
as if to match 1its blackness with that of
her clear flashing eyes—eyes that flashed
all the more brilliantly by reason of the red
cheeks and rosy lips that kept them con-
atant company. Though traveling alone,
she seemed not in the least abashed. Be-
fore I could tender assistance she had put
her bag away in the rack above, seated her-
self with a good-natured smile midway be-
tween the commis-voyageur and the old
lady, and, after a rapia survey, such as
only a woman can take of any new com-
pany in which she finds herself, drew a
book from her pocket and composedly set-
tled nerself down to read.

Since that day I have often in leisure
moments endeavored to recall the many
trifling, and then apparently unimportant,
details connected with or leading up to the
events that followed. I recollect that half
an hour or so after we started out from
Lamothe the commis.voyageur suddenly
woke up, yawned, and looked about him
with the air of a man who required a few
moments in order to ascertain where he
was and how he had got there. Appa-
rently he had not before seen the new-
comer, but his glance rested on her only
for a moment. Then he sat up straight in
his place, and after one or two ineffectual
attempts to begin a conversation with me,
relapsed intosilence. I didn’t particularly
like his looks, I remember.

At Monceaux, where we had an hour to
wait, all of us except the young woman got
out, the eld couple evidently not to return,
for they took all their traps with them,
and a great fuss they made in
doing so. I had 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—I was glad of it
—had planted herself in the seat opposite
mine. She looked pleasantly up from the
book—1I recollect it was Zola’s ** L’Assom-
moir "—as I got in, and then she went on
reading again,

I began 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,” I answered, and I
let the window pane half way down. ““Will
that answer ?”

‘“ Perfectly,” she said; ““I am very
much obliged indeed,” and then with a
bewitching smile she added, *‘ Does mon-
sieur travel far ?”

““Ouly a few hours beyond the frontier,”
I answered, ‘ And you, mademoiselle ?”

She colored slightly. *‘Pardon. I am
madam, and not mademoigelle,” she said
with a smile, ‘I am going to Madrid.”

‘‘I don’t emvy you the journey,” said I.
‘“Do you not dislike to travel such a dis-
tacce alone ?”

‘““ Undoubtedly,” she amswered, with a
shrug. ** Mais que voulez vous, It can't
be helped.
taken suddenly ill there, and his physi-
cians have telegraphed for me to come im-
mediately,”

I could not help looking at her mnovel
and reflecting that she was taking the mat.
ter very coolly en route. But, then, what
philosophers these French women can be
about such things !

““I have never traveled alone before,”
she continued. ‘‘Can monsieur tell me
at what hour we pass the frontier ?”

‘“ About 2, I think. They open the bag-
gage at Irun.”

‘‘ Fortunately, I have but little with me
to be examined,” she said, ““but I am so
unused to travel, and dread these Spanish
officials,”

** Yoa have no occasion for uneasiness,
madam.” I said. ‘It is a simple formal-
ity, an every-day affair, and you will have
ne trouble, I imagine,”

*“1 hope not,” she said thonghtfully,
*“ for if I did"—and she hesitated, ¢ I—I
—am all alone, and to whom should I
turn ?”

It was eaid very innocently indeed, Per-
haps I was too compassionate, What man
can be otherwise to a pretty woman in dis-
tress, whether real or pretended. I recol.
lect it flashed through my mind that she
had not the look of either an adventuress
or a smuggler. At all events my reply was
instantaneous : ** You will have no trou-
ble, madam, but in case you should, call
on me,”

She modestly murmured *‘Merci,” and
then she fell to talking about other things,
Did I know Arcachon? What a lovely
place it was. She had been stopping there
at the Legallais 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
Paris, Ah! that dear Paris, how she had
regretted leaving it even for only a month
or two. If the fon Dieu 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 ecstasies over the
heavenly blue of her little Paul's eyes,
the next exclaiming with vchemence

against the ennui of life in the prov-
inces, then defending her favorite
Zola agsinst the manifold assaunlts
of his critics—in short, the woman

talked and talked so entertainingly and yet
80 incessansly that I finally resigned my-
self a willing captive to her conversational
charms. What a guileless little creature
she was. My commis-voyageur, I thought,
was a cold-blooded sort of chap, He didn’t
even listen to what she was saying ; if he
did it was with his eyes shut, and with all
the outward appearance of one who, hav-
ing a large debit account to settle with the
god of elumber, was doing his level best to
balauce the books,

Aud 80 passed the new-fleeting hours
until we reached Irur, where we all
alighted to go through the customary for-
mality of opening valises and trunks fer
ipspection by the Spanish officials, Our
somnolent fellow-voyager darted out first,
leaving myself and madam together, What

that she was pretty, and that, too, not-

My poor husband has been.

wa3 more natural than that I should offer
to assist her? *Oh, no,” she timidly an-
swered, yet she evidently looked forward
80 nervously to the approaching ordeal that
I felt instinctively her refusal was only a
mechanical one.

‘“ Have you any baggage ?” I asked.
““Only this valise and a small trunk,”
she said; ‘‘the check for the trunk is
here,” and she produced it from her pocket-
book and hesitatingly held it out toward
me. Whnat made me take it? I
don’t know, really, but this I
do know, that it came very near costing
me dear, that same bit of paper wkich
I took from her little gloved band, for five
minutes later madam and I were under ar-
rest in the waiting-room with a file of
gendarmes standing guard over us. In
vair I protested and demanded an ex-
planation. The guardsspoke only Spanish,
and ecarcely vouchsafsd a word at that.

“What does this mean, madam?’ I
asked, turning to my companion. She was
no lopger nervous and timid, but cold as
an iceberg. She shrugged her shoulders.
““Je n'en sais rien, monsieur,” she an-
swered ; *‘ Mais nous verrons,”

““ Do youn speak Spanisk ?” I asked her.

“Yes.”

*“ Will you be so kind as to explain to
these people that there must be some mis-
take, that you and I are merely chance
traveling acquaintances? They cannot
certainly wish to detain both of us, for we
have nothing in common. Please to speak
quickly, madam, for the train will be leav-
ing in a very few moments now, and I can-
not be thus unwarrantably detained.”

‘““It would be useless, 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 smiled, and did not reply.

““You see,” she said, ‘it is useless ;"
and so it was, I was powerless in the
presena of these grim guardians, and when
the train went on without us I saw through
the waiting-room windows the commis-
voyageur looking unconcernedly out of the
carriage door. He didn’t seem to miss us
in the least.

The situation was certainly not pleasant.
A clear conscience under such circumstan-
ces may be all very nice, but I should have
appreciated its practical vaiue at that mo-
ment much more had it been conpled with
an ability to assert itselfin the Spanish
language, 1 was sure that I hadn’t ever
conspired against the peaceful sway of His
Majesty tr.e King of Spain; was certain
that I had 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 I was simply an inno-
cent American tourist making my first—
and I fervently hoped my last—visit to the
storied land of clond-castles and dons.
Evidently there was a mistake then some-
where, but the thing was to proveit. I
began to be suspicious of madam. A lively
corflict between gallantry and mistrust was
going on in my mind, when the door
opened and a busy, bustling little man in
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-
darmes solemnly brought up the rear. It
was all so surprising and ludicrous to me
that in spite of the seriousness of the dilem-
ma I could not repress a smile at this my
first entry into Spain,

But it was no smiling matter, I soon
found. Madam and I were 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-
oeity, followed us thither, and the bustling
little oficial in gold lace led the way, and
finally ushered us into the presence of a
emall but ferocious-looking individual,
whom I rightly conjectured to be the Com-
migsary or Chief of Police. He, too, was
in uniform.. He wore an immense mus-
tache, had an enormous nose, behind which
glittered a pair of piercing black eyes ; the
top of hie head was bald, and his long,
bony fingers, as he nervously drummed on
the detk before him, reminded me of the
oyster tongs I used to see down at Rlue
Point, in the happy days when I never
dreamed of making a trip into Spain.

*‘ And you, madam,” he began, speaking
in French, **do you speak Spanish ?”

“I do,” ghe answered, adding some
words in that language.

‘“ Ab,” continued the Chief, turning to
me, ‘‘and monsieur does not, then?”’

““ No,” I replied ; *“only French.”

“ Your name, madam ?”

‘“ Maria Fraccisca Motte,”

“Age?”

“Twenty-four.”

‘“ Nationality ?”

“ Freneh.”

‘“ Married or single ?”

‘““Married. My husband’s
Henri Jean Motte, negcciant,”

““ Your residence ?”

‘“ Paris,”

¢ Destination ?”

““ Madrid.”

‘‘ And you, monsieur ?”

I gave him my card and answered all his
questions, which were identical with those
he had propounded to my companion.

‘“Were you traveling together?’ he
asked,

“No,” I said. Madam did not answer.

‘“ Where did you first meet ?”

At Lamothe, where madam entered
the train. I left Bordeaux this morn-
ing.”

‘‘ Never met before ?”

“ Never.”

‘* That is all for the present,” he said.

‘I should like to be allowed to inquire
the ground of my arrest,” I interpoeed.

He looked at me, not unamiably, but
without repiying. >

‘1 am an American citizen,” I continued,
‘“ traveling for pleasure, I have committed
no crime, and I demand to know why I am
thus detained.”

The chief shrugged his shoulders. ‘I
am eorry,” he said, ‘‘ but there is no help

pame 1is

forit. Sece here,” and he threw a paper
carelessly across the table to me. It was
a telegraphic dispatch, and read :

Paris, October 9th.—Arrest Mme. Motte and

male companion on train 5
BAUVAIN, Commissaire.

The mystery deepened, and I no longer
felt hke smiling. ** Mme, 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 myseif, What could
it all mean ? Madam meanwhile had picked
up the telegram and read it. Could I be
mistaken in thinking I saw a faint smile
flit acroes her pretty but now pale face as
she threw it down again on the table,

‘“ But I am not this lady’s companion,” I
said ; “‘I never saw her until a few hours
ago, and it was enly politeness and the fact
of her being without other escort that
prompted me to assist her with the inspec.
tion of the baggage. She is practically a
stranger to me.,”
® “I am sorry,” repeated the chief, po-
litely, and lighting a cigarette ; *‘ Monsieur
will have opportunity to prove all that at
the propertime. I have no choice but to
bold you and madam until further orders.”

At that moment the busy little official
who, with the gendarmes, had been the
only other witnesses of the scene, whis-
pered a few other words in the chief’s ear.

‘" Oh, yes,” gaid the latter, turning to
me. *‘ Has monsieur any friends or ac-
quaictances at present stopping here ?”

‘“None that I know of,” I answered ;
*“it is not probable,”

** Let monsieur think again.
tive ¥’

‘“ Quite 80,” T repeated.

The question seemed rather an odd one,
especially from the fact that he pressed it
z0. Bat I bad not lonz to think about it,
for presently the chief rose, made a sign to
the gendarmes, and politely said :

‘* Mopsieur and madam, is is my un-
pleasant duty to hold you as prisoners un-
til further instructions are received from
Madrid,”

“ May I send a dizpateh 7 I asked,
N

** May I write a letter, enbject to your
official inspection ?”

* No,”

Is he posi-

 “Can I take no action toward ahb-‘
m‘:g my identity and demanding my
1 Y.

‘‘ None at present.”

I saw then that, for the moment, it was
hopeless ; there was nothing to do but to
submit with the best grace ible, trust-
ing to time for redress. adam in the
meantime was a curious study. Consider-
ing the embarrassment in which my polite-
ness to her had invelved me, she was by no
means &8 profuse in her exoressions of re-
gret as her gushing volubility in the morn.
ing would have induced me to expect. On
the contrary, since the arrest she had
appeared calm, reserved, and at times I
might almogt have said satisfied with the
situation, She had not even oace eaid she
was sorry. But then perhaps it was
natural, 1 reflected ; she might think that
it was her being with me that bad caused
her arrest. But no; the dispatch read :
‘‘Mme. Motte and 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, Her changed man-
ner provoked me. She look:d prettier, if
possible, than ever, but there was a cold,
defiant smile that played now and then
about the corners of her rosy lips that
made me certain she was thinking of other
matters of far more interest than what was
to become of me. Still, for politeness’
sake, I ventured to say, as the gendarmes
escorted wus out: “Your husband,
madam—does he expect you at Madrid by
that particular train?”

*“My husband,” she replied, laughing
ironically, *“No, I rather think not,
mounsieur,” and without ancther word we
entered a carriage and were driven off to
the jail,

Where madam was put after our arrival
there I know not. I trust, notwithstanding
my pardonable subsequent disgust with
ber, that the quarters assigned her were
more habitahle than mine were, for she was
destined fortunately to remain for a longer
term than I was. It was about 3 in the
afternoon when I found myself under lock
and key in & wretched little room, lighted
by oue grated window, overlooking a paved
court in which a sentry with fixed bayonet
was pacing up and down. I fervently
wished I had stayed behind at Bordeaux in
my comfortable quarters at Nicollet’s, and
I heartily cursed the hour when that
worthy Boniface had put into my head the
notion of visiting Spaia.

However, I tried to be a philosopher,
and calmly awaited new developments.
They came sooner than I bad dared to
hope. About 6 o’clock the door was un-
locked, and the keeper made a sign for me
to follow. A gendarme was awaiting me
with a carriage, and a few minutes later
found me once more at the office and in the
presence of the Chief of Police.

** Monsieur,” he said, rising and bowing
politely as I entered, ‘* there has been, it
appears, a mistake, but how or to what
extent I am not fully advised. There are,
however, good reasons for believing that
you are not the individuval referred to in
the dispatch 28 Mme. Motte's male com.
panion. The circumstance of your alight-
ing from the train with her, and entering
the railway station in her company, justi-
fied, you will admit, the supposition” that
you were that person. Bat, I repeat, there
appears to have becn a great mistake some-
where.”

‘“ Am I then at liberty ?” I asked.

““ For the present to the extent of being

surveillance, and with the understanding
that you do not leave the city,”

** That is scarcely liberty,” replied I.

‘“ Parbleau,” he exclaimed, smiling.
‘I am doing the best I can for you. Be
patient. I have suspected from the first
that you were not the man we wanted.
Did any other gentleman speak with madam
on the train ?”

‘““None that I know of ; there was an-
other man in our compartmeat, but he
seemed to be asleep most of the time. He
might have spoken with her while I was
out once or twice at way stations, but he
certainly exchanged no words with her in
my presence.”

‘‘ Where did this man enter the train ?”

‘‘ He was in the carriage already when I
got in at Bordeaux.”

** What sort of a man was he in appear-
ance ?”

ger to him as well as I could from memory.

*“ Would you know him again if you saw
him 7"

““I think so.”

He pulled the bell.-rope, the door opened,
and in marched my iate fellow-passenger
under guard. He started at seeing me.

‘‘Is that the man ?” asked the chief,

““Yes,” I replied, *“that is he.”

‘ Monsieur,” continued the chief, ‘“is
now at liberty under the conditions I have
named. I trust the matter will be fully
cleared up before morning, eo that men-
sieur may be able to resnme his journey.”

“I certainly hepe so,” said 1, 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 I took a room on the first floor at the
Hotel de France, that I dispatched a table
d’hote dinver with a voracious appetite,
that I smoked a cigar afterward with all
the otium and sang froid of one who had
never been the object of official suspicion,
and that precisely at a quarter before 9,
very tired and sleepy, and yawning at ev-
ery step, I wended my lonely way up-
stairs to bed. Ceitainly if such a report
was made of my movements I can vouch
for its accuracy in every particalar. How
long I had slept I can’t just say, but some-
where far in the night I was awakened by
a rap at my door. “ What now, for hea-
ven's sake,” I mentally ejaculated, as I
jumped from the bed and turned the kuob,
A letter was handed me, and it read as
follows :

Mr., — : In informing you that from the re-
ceipt of this letter you are freed from further sug-
veillance and at liberty to depart from Ir hen
you will, T beg to apslogize for the unfort te
wisunderstanding which, arising from a carelessly.
worled dispatch, has resulted in your arrest and de-
tention to day. If agreeable to you, I will do myself
the hgpor to call unon you in the morving at any
hour you may be pleased to designate, and will then
offer you such further explanations as will, I trust,
satiefy you that the error was, under the circom-
stances, a natural and unavoidable one. Mean-
while, monsieur, please to accept the

profound respect. RAMON, Commissaire.

I kurriedly penciled a reply on the en-
velope, asking him to call at 9 the next
morving, and then went back to bed, and
the soundest sleep I haveenjoyed for many
a nigit. At the hour appointed the chief
and I were seated together over a pot of
coff ¢ at a little marble table in a quiet
corner of thecafe down-stairs. He was no
more the official of yesterday; he was
transformed into as genial and companion-
able an individual as one could wish to
meet with anywhere,

‘Do yon know for whom you were mis-
taken ?” he said in 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 most desperate
villain there was in the Carlist ranks,
There has been a price on his head ever
since the war.,”

‘“J feel deeply complimented,” I said ;
‘‘ but how did you discover the mistake ?”

‘* Singulariy enough, by accident. The
real Solari was yesterday recogrized at
’assages, two stations beyond here, by a
peasant, who lost no time in pointing him
out to the officers. He was at once ar-
rested and brought back here, He was
your fellow-traveler whom you identified
last night in my cffice.”

*“ And he then proved to be the ‘male
companion’ referred to in the dispatch?”

** Precisely. A later dispatch gave far-
ther particuiars and cleared you. Madam
and Bolari, 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-
etanding that they were to rejoin each
other incognito at that point on the Madrid
express,”

*“Is it possible 7"

I exclaimed, ‘ and
madam, who is she ¥

allowed to lodge where you will, but under’

I described the commis-voyageur passen- !

““never crossed the frontier. You are
lucky to get quit of her so easily, Her
game was a deep one. Foreseeing that a
dispatch might overtake them here, madam
kindly managed it so that in case of trou-
ble you might be arrested with her and
temporarily held, while the real Solari
should ge through unmolested and so es-
cape. The plan would probably have suc
ceeded, but for the peasant at®Passages.”

** But she does nos look so dangerous,”
I said, shuddering at the woman’s du
plicity,

‘‘Not a bit of it. But she is by all odds
the shrewdest and most unscrapulous of
all the Carlist agents. She has killed two
men to my certaia knowledge, and only
the Lord and herself know how many
more. We have bad her under arrest as a
spy time and again in different localities,
but in one way or another, by csjolery or
by powerful iutluence, she has always man-
aged to go scot free, This time, though,
she——"

‘ What is the charge this time 7’

““Oh, political,” he answered, * these
provinces are full of malcontents, and she
and Solari have come down here to push
fire, and breed discussion and sow all the
revolutionary seed they can. The proof
against themthis time is overwhelming.”

**So you took me for a Carlist spy,
then ?” I said with a smile. He smiled in
return. ‘‘ Yes,” he said, “Iam sorry ; it is
too late to offer anything but apologies.”

‘* But why did you ask me yesterday if
I had any friends 1n town here 7

‘‘ Because it had been reported to me
that a stranger who was at the station and
who witnessed your arrest insisted that
you were a fellow-countryman and friend
of his, and made such determined efforta
to get to you, even past the guards, that it
was necegsary to threaten him in turn with
arrest, and finally to remove him from the
station by force.”

‘“ Who can it have been ?” 1 exclaimed,.
‘“Is he etill here ?”

*“ Probably, He hurried to the tele-
graph office I learned, and sent a dispatch
to the American Legation at Madrid ia re-
gard to your arrest. I have yet to learn
the reply.”

‘“ A friend in need,” I said, “‘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,” said the chief, * your unknown
friend is outside now, and sends me this,
Let’s see, what is it ? Mon Dieu, monsieur,
look here. It is an order from Madrid
for your immediate and unconditional re-
lease.”

‘““And none the less welcome,” said I,
‘‘ because it comes too late, But whom
have I to thank for this ?”

‘‘ Your unknown compatriot and bene.
factor—but stop ! here he comes. Do you
know him ?”

I glanced quickly toward the door at the
new-comer. Loandbehold! Itwas “My
friend, the Jedge.”—[Geofge L Catlin, in
the New York Tribune,

ROUMANIAN SONG.

Green leaf, green leaf of the violet,

As of 0d, across the wold .

And round my house the wind sobs yet,
Whispering louging and regret

For the loved ones who bad fled.

Breathes the wind among the grasses ;

I faint with wishing as it passes.
Storm-gusts rise and 1all again,

And passicn wrings my beart with pain.
Breathes the wind, and small lewves move,

1 die with longing for my love.

Over the mountain the mountain wind blows,
My longing for my kindred grows,

Blows the breeze the trees amo
My brothers’ names shall fill my
When it creeps the flowers through,
My sisters, swect, I think of you.
Leaf o' the mapie branching fair,
What cloud comes here, the wanderer—
Hast thou told to her forsaken,

How her love’s for a conscript taken ?
Oh, little cloud, thou dost not carry
Ram or enow, but the tears of Marie.

—{The Nineteerth Century,

LYDIA E. PINKHAM’'S
VEGETABLE COMPOUND.

Is a Positive Cure,

For all those Painful Complalnts and Weaknessce
#0 common to our best female population.
The Greatest Medical Discovery Since the Dawn of History,
It removes faintness, flatulency, destroys all craving
for stimulant, and relieves weakness of the stomach
=" Physicians Use it and Prescribe it Freely.~aa
That feeling of bearing down, causing pain, weight
and backache, is always permanently cured by its use,
For the cure of Kiduey Complaints of elther sex
this Compound is unsurpsssed.

LYDIA E. PINKHAWN'S BLOOD PURIFIER
will eradicate every vestige of Kumors from the

Binod, and give tone and rtrvnith to the system, of
man woman or child. Insist on having it.

Both the Componund and Elood Purifier are prepared
at 253 and 235 Western Aven Ly ss.  Price of
either, 81. Six bottles for 85 1 the form

of pills, or of lozenges, on r pt of pr $1 per box
for either, Mrs. Pinkham perzonaily and confiden-
tially answers all letters of inquiry. Enclose Sct. stamp
Send for Guide to Health,

/ > 7 /{,"_’ 2
’//.r;(z/ Fres Foralds

7 S Do
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No family should be without LYDIA E. PINKHAM'S
LIVER I'ILLS.
and torpidity of the liver. 25 cents per box.

A Seold by all Druggists.<@ a

Ry
Ly AN o~
P DEL IR

for all diseascs of the Kidneys and

=== [ VER=—

It hasspecific action on this most important
organ, enabling it to throw o
inaction, stimulating the he
ofthe Bile, and by keeping the bo
condition, effecting its regulard

a
M ' H Ifyouaresu ing fr

a arla- malaria, have thechills,

are bilious, dyspeptic, or constipated, Kid-
ney-Wort will surely relieve & quickly cu
In this season to cleanse the 8ystem, eve
one should.take a thorough course of it. (

SOLD BY DRUCCISTS. Price $i.

: surance of |
my eincere regrets and the expression of my most |

‘* A more dangerous woman,” he replied,

NEVER FAILS.

&Eavm

THE DR. 8, A. RICHMOND MEDICAL O
Bole Proprictors, 5t. Joscph, 3oy

KIRK, GEARY & CO.,, Wholesale Agents, Sacra-
mento, Ca

A Skin of Beauty is a Joy Forever.

PR, T. FEL X GOURAUD'S !
Oriental Creamor Magical Beautifier

Removen
Tan, Pimp-
les, Moth
Patches and
every blem.
sh on beau-
ty. It has
stood the
teat of thirty
years, and (e
£0 harmlesa
we taste it
to be sure
the prepara-
tion is prop.
erly made
Accept no
counterfeit
of eimilar
Sayre, said to a

As well as
Beautifie
the Skin

Porifies

the disunzwisned
lady of the haut-ton, a patient: “ As von ladies

name,

Dr. D.

1nust use them, { recommend GOURAUD'S ( .
%3 the least harmful of all Skin Prenar 18,
Also, POUDRE SUBTILE removes superfiuous hair
without injury to the skia. »

Mme. M. B. T. GOURAUD, Sole Prop., 48 Bond
street, New York.

For gale by all Druggists and Fancy Goods Dealers
hroughout the Uuited States, Canadag and Europe.

nlS IylawS&swliyeowW

They cure constipation, biliousness, |

l

— AUCTIONS.

\

POLITICAL.

AUCTION SALE

¥ .

SUPERICR & COMMON FTIRNITURE,

— ALSO

Cloaks, Shawls and Blankets,
On SatarGay, December 24,

Sale to commence at 10.30 A. w. sharp,

At Salesrcom, No 916 J st,

Between Ninth and Tenth,
BELL & CO., fuctioneers,
\ ILL SELL IN PART AS FOLLOWS: TWO

7-octave Pianos, in good order ; 1 fine Parlor
Set, 7 pieces ; 1 fine Waluut Bodstead, with Sprirg
and Hair Mattress; 1 Marble-tcp Dressivg Case
Bureau ; 1 Marble-top Washstand, Commode and
Center Tatle; 1 Haircloth Lounge, 1 Easy Chair, 3
Parler Chairs, 2 large Vases 4 Feather Pill iwas, 12
pair White Blaunkets, 4 Steel Engravings, 1 Haircloth
Kocker, 1 Oval Mirror, 1 Lounge, 3 Parlor stoves, 1
Chiid’s Folding Ped, 4 Double B d-teads, 4 Three-
quarter Bedsteads, 2 Morble top Wa:
Prussels Carpets (11 3x12 0L and 13
Rugs, 1 fine Mahogany Wardrol
1 ant proof Safe, 4 Office Chairs; and Bureaus,
Washstands, Tables, Chairs ; Crockery, Glass, Tin
and Wooden Ware. &4 sale Posttive ! wy

n30-1t BELL & CO., Auctioneers.

stands, 2 new

E

ALSO SATURPAY EVENING, DE'. 24,
Commencing at 7:30 o'clock, at Salesroom,
ILL SELi. OIL PAINTINGS, STEEL EN
gravings, Chromos, Mottoes, ard two dozen
Assorted Cloaks. Also, Assignee’s Sale of 5 Gold
Watches, 1 Elegant Cluster Diamond Set, 2 pairs
Diamond Ear.rings, 6 Assorted Diamond Rings, 1
Gent’s Gold Chain and Locket, 1 pair t ady’s Brace-
lets, Ladies’ and Gents' Watch Chains.
&% Sale positive and without reserve.
n30-td BELL & CO., Auctioneers,

Crockery,

Glassware,
Table Cutlery,
Plated Ware,

et

SHERBURN & SMITH'S

NO 323 K STREET,

Between Third acd Fourth, Sacramento.

nl-lm

FARMS!
FARMS !
FOR SALE

—BY—

SWEETSER & ALSIP,

RIS T,

EEEST AT

—_—

4 | S—

INSURANCE AGENTS,
No. 1015 Fourth street,

BETWEEN J AND K, SACRAMEATO,

One of 654 Acres, in Butte county, three
miles from Biggy’ Station, being property of
MARION BIGGS, Js Is the best grain, fruit or
alfalfa land in Butte county; is well timbered ;
with good large dwelling, barns, blacksmith shop,
tools, granary, etc. WILLEXCHANGE IN PART ¥OR
RESIDENCE IN OAKLAND OR SACRAMENIQ.

—— ALSQ ———

A Good Pairy or Hop Ranch of 727 Acres,
on Sacramento river. Two good dwellings, barns,
stable; is well timbered ; has a few hop poles on
place. Will be sold for low price of §20 per acre.

——ALSO——

Hop and Grain Banch of 490 Acres, on
Cosumnes river; 250 acres of fine bottom land.

—— ALSO———
Fine Fruit Ranch of 169 Acres, sitnated

7 miles from Sacramento ; 1

1

Terms of payment easy.
—ALSO——

with 800 fruit trees, of ali varieties

vines, 1,500 blackberr 1

all in good bearing c

! Small Farm of 20 Acres, near Penryn,
- 1.0

— A 1,80 e

| Farm of 16 Acres, 1-2 Mile of the City—

500 frait trees, 3,000 foreign grapes; dwelling,
barn, ete. Price, £3,000.

SWEETSER & ALSIP, Racramento.

CADWALADER & PARSONS,

EAL ESTATE AND INSURANCE AGENTS,

Corner Third and J streets,

AGENTS
UNION INSURANCE CO. OF SAN FRANGCISCO
Fire and Marine,

EDW. CADWALADER, Not
sloner of Deeds snd Conv 3

Frame Cottage, 1169 F street—Six rooms
ot 40x160, and good stable on the al ey; $20.

.\'ol 610 Fourteenth street—rix rooms,
#13 50,

No. 919 N street—Four rooms and stable,
§12.

Oue room in Jordan Bailding suitable
for an office, 35.

EFOR Sai.F,

A modern-bullt, two-story frame dwell-
ing, eicht rooms, corner lot, on line of street cars,
34,;’«(\”,

A large number of good dwellings at
prices ranging from £1,500 to $8,000.

An clegaat lot, 126x160, corner Sixth and
P streets; very low,

FARMS in various parts ¢f the State and
Sacramento county.

Hop and alfaifa land on Riverside road.

A.Leonard &Son

1012 Foarth ftreet, Sacramento,
. aul7-8plm

A. J. VERMILYA,

County Coreomer and Undertakew,
Has yemeved bo Na. 820 J strset, bet, Fifth and
Sixth. & on hand » large assortment of
Metallic snd Wandien Csakets, Burial Crass aad

Shrouds turnished sud Funera! Wreaihs
Ocfila arders wiki recelve prompt |
s¥lenon onshort notice and st the owest rases.

R. H. BYERS,
TIDERYT A B,

%o, 609 K si., bet.Sixth and Seventh,
SACRAMENTO.

7 acres in orchard, 3 |

acres in blackberries, 4 acr n strawberries, 2
acres in vineyard ; steamn engine and pump for
irrigating ; good buildings, etc. This is one of |
the best ruit ranches on the plains. Price, $10,000.

REGULAR REPUBLICAN KOMINEES

~——FOR——

SCHOOL DIRECTORS.

First Ward—C. H. STEVENS.
Necond Ward-MATTHEW COOKE.
Third Ward—L. K. HAMMER.
Fourih Ward—o. P. GOOLHUE,

By order of the Republican City Central Committee.
FRANK MILLER, Chairman.
A. J. RHOADS, Secretary. {B. C.] u27-

R.GULAR DEMCCRATIC NOMINEES

= PO

SCHOOL DIRECTORS.

First Ward-J. A. TODP.

sreond Ward -1, S. MOORE.

Third Ward -DR H, L. NICHOLS,
Fourth Ward—THOMAS L, ACOCK.

Ry order of the Democratic City Central Com-
mtree, P. J. HARNEY, Chaurmar.

Groiag W. NicuoLs, Secretary. nZsd
FROOERIFES.  LIOUCRS, =70,

TY BELL's POULTAY DRESSING

e FOR

STUFFING TURK:YS.

P.E. R USS LI,

No. 719 J street,....[au22.1m]. . . ~acramento.

EBNER BROS.,

MPORTERS AND WHOLESALE DEALERS IN
WINES AND LIQUOKS

Nos. 116 and 118 K street, between Fror

ond, Sacramento

aud Sac-
G-4plm

LG L e
BOCA BEER EXCHANGE.
41l J STREET.

FEHE CI‘ILEI‘-R;‘.TE_U BOCA LAGER ==}

Beer we scll on draught, {:
3 Cents per Glass.
Fine stock of Liquors, Wines and Cig The
Lunch Bar contains the finest dishes of *AS0N.
Large Bottling Establishment. fers for

trade and family use will be promptly attended to

CLAUSS & WERTHEIM,

Sole Agents for the Boca Brewing Company for Sace
ramento. 031-413m

CITY BERE Y oS,

YORNER TWELFTH AND H STS,
Sacramento. We have just put int x“
our establishment the latest i_n. proved &

steam machinery, by which the st quality possi-

ble of beer is made, and which Il at the foilow-

i i : 15 1 keg, $3 : 10-zailon keg,

D 25. Delivered to any point
ity free of extra charge. -Country orders

premptly filled.

n25-iptf FRKANK RUHSTALLER & SCHULER

FOR SALE CHEAAL.

‘FARM CONTAINING 160 ACRES O
¥ Laud (25 acres in vinevard and 40 acres
it summer fallow), near Sw Station, four endme
miles from Sacramento. Price, £6,000, if sold soon.

——ALSO——

FOR SALE AT A BAFGAIN!

One-story and Basement

) Frame
House, containing nine roor

ath, cit

Lot 50x160, all abov
-third street, between G and I,

W. P. GOLEMAN,

SE & BEROBE . i s Sacramente

A

KNOW THYSELF..

The untold miseries that result from indiscre
in early I'fe may be alleviated ur

who doubt this assertion should pur
the new medical work published by
Medical Enstitute, Boston, entit
ence of Life : or, Seif-Presery
rot only a complete and perfect tre:

heod, Exhausted Vitality, Nervor
Debility, Premature Decline in
Youth, etc., but it contains one

twenty-five prescriptions for scute and ch
eases, each ene ot which s Invatuable
proved by the author, whose experis
1s such s never before

. BC

ARy p containg & J
beautiful embossed covers, full ¢
with the very finest steel engravines, g
be a finer work in every sense - mectan

e, y €12 t
author by the )

lilustrated sample
Send new

Address PEABODY MEDICAL INSTI
DR. W. H. PARKER, No. 4 Bulfnech s
ton, Mass. The anthor may sulted Al dis

<k

eases raquiring
15-1yTuTh3aswly WS

Pagific Wheel Works,

— —

J. F. HILL, PrerxicToR,

ANUFACTURER

\ OF CARRIAGE AND
53 Wagon Wheels, Gears, ete, The Trade fum-
ished at lowest prices. Best Carri

Wagzons of all kinds m»

and an hand ™

5
30 Crs

P PRICE

AN DMIMEDIATE AND PEEMANENY CURE
for COUGHY, COLDS, ASRTHWA, BRON-
CHITIS, CROUP, ISFLYENZA, CATARRE,
LOSS OF VOICE, Inciplent Consumption,
and ali Diseases of the Throeat and Lungs,
AsK for the California Pulmonary Balsam,
and take no other.

£T SOLD BY ALL ;R!'E.‘(;!:,T.‘i.";

—~t
J.R.Gates&Co.,
PROPRIETORS,

417 Sansome st., fan Francisco,

tEwWHWS

BLACK DIAMOND ©0AL
AND SCREENINGS

ENCWN

BOVE WELL SUPERIOR

DIABLO COAL, ¢t economical
s f-r gleam, I8 for sa'e in loig to suit.
| re ( A county
souineast corne

ENWALL

m7.tf Preaident B D. O M (':
ROLLER SKATES.
Latest ar for RINK USE, g o
Send for § ar and prices £ _-__Q}"L.
WIESTER & €0,, No. 17 New /"*,,;a
Montgomery street, 8. F. d2-1m ™ 2

RNOWLEDGE IS POWER!




