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[Written for the RECORD-UNMUN. |
A LETTER TO nY MCTHER.

The days have glided to weeks,

And the weeks into months have passed,
And it has heen a year to night

Since I wrote to my mother last,

But when I7eft my dear old home—
That hoxie £0 fas away
Oh! well L know]I pro » then
1'd write her a letter each day.

A+«d T was faxhful for awhile,

AndIlk gave her joy
I eworn face a smlle,
1 bier absent boy.

1
sof 1

nmy afar
the orange blosso

blow ;

Of valleys wide, where the rivers glide
O’er glittering ds of gold,

And the varying seasons of the year
New beauties still unfold.

But treasures rare, and faces fair
That i saw in my wanderings here
Drrove from my kle mind the wi
The thoughts of my home so de

And then my letters shorter grew,
Till at length I ceased to write ;

But I know it would cheer my mother's heart
To hear from her Loy to-night.

80 I will sit down and write to her,
And I'l] beg her to forget
The pain 1 have caused her in the past,
And I'll gay that I love her yet.
“Here's a letter for you.”” Ah!it's from her;
I am gled you brought it, my lad ;
I hope it's good news, for ohi ! to nigh
My heart is sostrangely sad.

“Dear brother :

1

scarce can hold my pen;
to write ;

r heart with grief,

ied to-night.

will fill
ir mother d

‘She has been failing for & year,
Thongh the doctors did all they eould,
And during the weary months was ill,
T'he neightbors were kind and good.”

10t thought

ors cannot cure,

And that is a b art.

ks down
s of light,

1 with joy

And yet, I trust,
From the glori
.Ayv‘lu‘.["‘l ¥

mstances led me to

I bad no intention of
ing on, I gradually

'y home—if i

breathed was bal

The

" in the center

a kind of sma

} h &

onr S wid his servant, the
The rech was crook

it the four ons, and had
ed look, the effect of havii g
hut one aisle; the other, legend said, Lav-
ing been swept away by the onslaught of
i English army many hundred years
i thin, the little church was a
place, except for the rustle and
of overzealouvs, devout ladies, whom
lly managed to avoid. There was,
one lady with whom, without
an e of mine, I there became inevit-
ah?_v acquainted, while executing in com-
mon with her a certain small parochial
cl » laid upon us by the good Cure. She

fidgety, little, elderly Italian widow,
with straggling locks, and many old-fash-
ioned furbelows and flounces and compli-
ments. As to intelligence she seemed, s0
far as regarded this world, to have few ideas
bevond the Italian cuisine, whose receipts
she was always giving me; but her other-
world horizon had, I soon discovered, the
wide range which so frequently goes with
simple faith. People are, I have often
found. interesting in the degree in which
one is interested in them, and so it fell out
that before long this Madame Brute and I,
in spite of many differences of tempera-
ment and character, became fast friends.

g
odd, lop-

She lived at Sainte Marie, a large national
institntion which provided a home for poor

gentlefolks with claims to Governieent pro-
tection. The rule was that applicants for
admissicn must have reached the age of
sixty, but nevertheless the home was the
scene of love affairs—affairs sometimes
wholly ludicrous, but sometimes not alto-
gether void of real sentiment. I liked
hearing Madame Brute's stories of the old

people, and I became very much at home
i Ler comfortless but sunny room, which
look out toward the Seine, over the

re grounds, and in which every chair

& a sauce-pan, all in.confusion
, and she perpetually complaining
of time. ‘“‘Ah,”she would say,
lways =0 much to do when one
1e; a stitch here and another
1 then one 1s old and falls asleep.”
r favorite topic of conversation was a
in Madame de Bellemaison, of whosa
1 virtu I

and misfortunes she
F talking., Her windows

ed about her
hing the little white hand,
ymond ring sparkled, which
» seen at Madame de Belle-
idow. It was a very pretty,
and Leld a fan which shel-
from the light. The rest of
one could tell from the
ys recum-
by the win-
Madane de Belle-
yzed and was fond of

ly, mademoiselle, you must

nce & great beanty, and still gs clever
good and spirituelle. She knew
when she was voung, and tel’s
ing anecdotes of a great
yw become historical.”
0, without much reluctance on my
pari, it came about that I was one day in-
luced to the lady who owned the white
prim bonne showed us in, and
If announced me with so-
1 pronunciation of every
s ‘Mademoiselle Moore—a charm-
Here fortunately for my blushes,
:ith a benign smile and bow,
gesture of the hand, like a
tle Empress, made further in-
superfluous.
riend of Madame Brute is wel-
re,” she said, “and Mademoiselle
kind to come and see an old wo

plexion were still exquisitely deli-
1 with her snowy, fluffy hair she
he very picture of an old French lady.
e maid had eyidently been just read-
1e Figaro to her, and the litile lady
pt her hand on it as if it were not
with; and, in fact, as we presently
. her mind was occupied still by
1 been read to her.

t first, as a stranger, and in a fit of awk-
‘nglish shyness, I hardly spoke,
n my way I was enjoying my visit.
stess’ sppearance charmed me, and
scovered two portraits of her which
interesting to compare with the orig-
Both had been taken in youth, and
re in old-fushioned dress. In one she
re a broad Gainsborough hat with a long
, the waist of the short-sleeved white

nds and arms halt way up to the elbow.
the ether pisture she wore a creamy
1ze dress trimmed with soft yellow lace
1 red bows: her hair was powdered and
d high over cushions, with a crimson
se at one side, and another rose was fast-
ned in front of the dress.
Besides the portraits there was beautiful
old farniture in the room, some orna-
mented with the brazen lyres and little
i >3 of the empire, some evidently much
older; it was chiefly French, with the nota-
ble exception of a lovely ebony cabinet
ornamented with tortoise shell and lapis
3&-- 11, which, when afterward she told me
;he.‘““"“ ry of all her pretty things, I knew
i;m ;:ojnn 2 part of the furniture of her own
ondoir,
.1 was listening, too, delightedly all the
ume to the dear little lady's talk. And
what a pleasure it was to listen! It was so
finished, 50 racy, so epigrammatic, so per-
i8CLin every respect, that had-it been taken
gown verbatim not one word would have
€en found misplaced. She seemed to
have known every ore I bad ever heard of,
and when presently, that I might not feel

ood a monument to the honor |

myself unncticed, she pointedly addressed
me, and I rcsponded with a question which
elicited some stories of political personages,
historical only to me, whom she bad
known, how delightinl the stories were.
The words so simple and graphie, unkind
never, but seasoned with just that little
point de malice which gives flavor. Of ev-
ery one she had something good to say.
“ But it was a bonre ame,” was her favorite
verdict. And once when she repeated the
words, and I with a smilereplied,** I think,
madame, that you must have a very bonne
ame to see so much good in all,” she said,
rustling the Figaro 2 little, ** I do not think,
mademoiselle, that there are many ‘ bad
souls.” I at ieast have found good in even
the least good. Tenez, when you came in
my maid was reading the Figaro to me (we
read it every day from beginninz to end),
and something in it stirred up old memo-
ries, and reminded me of a story of my
young days which is a case to the point.
Even a murderer is not wholly bad. If
vou have time I would tell you the story.
The remembrance weighs upon me to-day,
and it might be & relief to speak of it.”

We cagerly pressed her to do so, and she
began :

* You must have heard of him, I think:
it was a celebrated affair, I lived then in
the Rue de Lille” [here she waved her
hand toward the center of the big city] *in
the house which still goes by our name. I
was young at the time of my story, and
my husband was away with his regimnent,
and the children and I had, besides the
women, only one man to wait on us. This
man, Jean, was a faithful, but slow, little
Breton, who wore a velvet jecket and silver
buttons, and his long hair down his shoul-
ders, as our country people do.

“The maids were only two of them from
Brittany —the cook and the children’s
nurse. While my husband was away Idid
not enter much intosociety ; butour family
was large, and so it happened that, al-
though I refused invitations from the out-
side world, vet I dined out sometimes, and
oftener still had little family dinners at my
It was very gealille, my house,

[oryd an old woman's
it is all gone now,
repeated with a smile, but

her eyes. “ It had
1 for me when
very pretty in the
time. Different from
voiu know; furnitare

roiselle >

you sat down. The |
h pale silks; one was |

i
|
1

|

» those of Madame Drute, |

becamie |

{ hour for those days, but it y e the |
dessert was on the table, & talked |
and laughed, and langhed and talked until |
a little t turbed us. My brother |

2 y 1
h me and see her. She|
! it

ire ebony—that was |

il if on

the
of my cook
eived upon ner
ort, sturdy peasant, like
re. and though I saw
r than of some of the maid- |
[ took a special interest in

from a village close
1 I had known

1 myl

Not but

Lie.

r, but it is
{ you ?”’
1€ said, ‘it is not
)Zu,‘ H,'hh.,:l

.
ut :

‘It is my son, Madame, my son.'
r son,” [ eaid; ‘why, iy he not
avs abroad with his regiment ?’

Y es, Madame, away, always away, but
is a long time. Je m'ennuie.

“Well, I sat down and made her sit by
me, and I taiked to her and patted her
hand and comforted her as well as 1 could,
promised her that when Pierre came home
we would make a fete to celebrate his re-
turn. And then I glanced at the clock,
and saw I had no time left for ordering
dinner, so I jumped up with the words:

*“‘I must run away, Victorine. I have
promised my sister-in-law to meet her, and
1 cannot stay to order dinner, so I leave it
toyou tomake us & good one. There will
be four to dine, and mind yon have some-
thing nice to keep up your reputation with
ces Messicurs. My brother and my brother-
in-law are coming, and even the best of
men, you know, Victorine, are a little gowr-
mand.

* She smiled, as I had intended to make
her do, by my little compliment and joke,
and I ran away, thinking what a blessed
cure work was, for I knew her mind would
be too busy with the dinner for her to fret,
and thal she would pray and cook alter-
nately, or probably do both together.

* The dinner, mesdames, was so perfect
that I still rememberit! Such Julienne
soup, such catlets, such fricandean; all
very simple, naturally, but different, for
instance, from the dinner to be served us
here to-day. My maid has just brought
me the bill of fare. Potage au vermicelle
au gras; baeuf entoure legumes. Ah, well, 1
do not want to complain. Itis better than I
deserve, and as Monsieur 1’Abbe often re-
minds ug, one must do penance either here
or bereafter, and the more here accepted
the less hereafter.”

While saying this the little lady laughed
softly as if pleased, and I having heard
from Madame Brute of her seif-denying
alms and cheerful generosity, felt the
charm of that bonne hwmewr which is the
characteristic of French courage in small
trials as well as in great.

“ Weil, Mesdames,” she went on, “we ate
onr little dinner very sociably ; just a little |
partie carrcc—my sister, her husband, my
brother and I. We cdid not hurry ourselves.
We talke h, such talk ! We all knewour
little Paris well, and the men were gay and
kind, my sister full of esprit. There was
scarcely a pause, and often we all forgot to
eat for several minutes together in the heat
of argument or the delight of thrust and
parry. Dinner began ath iate |

was helping me to wine, and he spilled |
some of it on my dress, to his despair, for
to tell the truth, Mademoiselle, he had
been complimenting me upon my toilet
all the evening. There it is,” she said,
inting to one of the portraits I have |
mentioned. “Simple enough, you see; only
a soft m: uze looved and puffed over
China silk with erimson bows; my hair a
e powdered and brushed up, with a
mson rose fastened in one side with a
So, when he saw the red
stream running down my svrrl-‘_\' dress he
jumped up, a maughty word full of *rr's”
escaped him, (he was generally so correct
before ladies,) and he rushed out of the
room, not stopping to ring the bell, and
called out for *Jean! Victorine! Marie!
anv name he could think of, to come and
clean my poor dress. We, in the dining
room, smiled at his despair, but, surprised
that no one answered him, I too, jumped
up and went out to beg him not to trouble
himselt. But he paid no attention to me
and ran on down stairs, and I, Mesdames—
excuse me, we were young, I only twenty-
one, he not very mach more—after him
helter-skelteng to the kitchen, where, of
course, I expected to find only my own fa-
miliar servants. Judge, then, of my, of
our surprise, when, bursting open the door,
we found that we had intruded upon an
evening party. We stood transfixed at the
door. framed by it, I in the dress which
was the cause of our intrusion, by my side
my tall, handsome Bernard in his evening
clothes, buckled sh_nes,_and silk stockings, |
dinner napkin still in his hand, and within
a regular tablean vivant. Two C(Jll_plt‘u
standing up to dance, mute and motion-
less now. Jean, clumsy, short, heavy, in
his Breton costume, with his long black
Jocks hanging over his shoulders, holding
his partner's hand; she, my maid, a fine, |
tight-laced Parisian 1n the m-aytest o:,cos-
tumes, her high-heeled, buckled shoes
showing beneath her short, W::H-gnm}c
skirts, her cap prim in shape in u-mlner}c;z
to me, but put on in the most coquettish
manner. The opposite couple, a rough
stranger boy in 8 blue blouse, in his stock-
inged foet—he had kicked off his wooden
shoes to dance; his partner 8 anuamdrum,
stupid-looking little housemaid, whom I
had taken out of an orphanage. \1c_tol§-
ine, the cook, was seqred in her high-
backed, wooden Jauteuil, 8 hand laid gn
either knee, in one of them holding tbe
stock she was always knitling for her g“-
sent Pierre. The younger serva.ntsdqshl.-
ferent ends of theroom, one washing dis e:;l
another carrying bread and cider in ll;lruu;,.
an opposite door, and staang in el:r x:;-
tonishment stockstill to gaze at us. 'de
table, which usually stood in ;‘:‘3 mxr;
dle of the room, was push - a[:f-
against the wall, and on it was sea -
other stranger,a tall Qark,. young man, wi :
a penny whistle in his thin, strong tll:ger..
I remembaer even then noticing how strong
and fleshless those fingers were.

¢ Victorine ' I almost g_asngd. .

w1 Qh, Madame,’ she said. Jlxngplngdup.
¢Oh, Madame! I beg Madameds par l()):;
This is wy son., of whom h{la amenex-
often heard me speak, com® Raie LICH

sedly, and—and—a comrade of his, .
szce. I Lave told him, Madame, he xm(x:;1
never bring his friends here again—su

diamond spraj

{
chairs not hard |3

s found it

and Bernard’s qui

Madame's—but for this once—he is voung,
ignorant, has not seen a house like Mad-
ame's before—if Madame will this cnce
pardon him.’

“Meantimethe tablean vivant had changed.
Before us stood culprits awaiting sentence.
Only the strange young man with the
whistle kept his self-possession; he had
slipped noiselessly off' the table and stood
by it erect like a soldier, watching us.

“Snuddenly Henri and I both smiled, and
then the ice was brcken,

***8So this is Pierre,’ 1 said. ‘Why, you
have stolen in upon us like a thief! If you
had let us know when to expect vou we
should have given vou a beiter welcome.
The mother Victorine, and I had it all ar-
ranged, had we not?' 1 said, appealing to
her.

* To my surprise something, either in my
words or manner, seemed to confuse both
Pierre and his mother, and I, feeling as if I
had, in some unintentional manner, been
severe, and hardly knowing how to sei
them at their ease, turned to the young
man near the table, saying:

“*You are the band, Monsieur, I sup-
pose?’

* He shrugged his shoulders with an air
almost of patronage; ‘ I whistled, Madaine;
the others danced.’

** Youlike music? I inquiredl.

“* Yes, Madame; it is my profession. I
am a military bandsman.’

‘¢ Listen, Celestine,’ I said, turning to
my maid. .‘ Perbaps this Monsieur plays
the fiddle too; it would be better to play
and better to dance to than this. Run up
stairs and get the one there is behind my
secretaire.

“It was an old fiddle I cared little for
and only kept for old acquaintance sake.
My dancing-master had used it. Some-
thing about the young man interested me,
even surprised me, and I felt a great curi-
osity to hear him play. So when Celestine
reappeared I asked him if he wou!d begin
the music before we went up stairs. He
took the instrument up, calmly tightened
the strings, and then began. TI'irst he
played with infinite pathos the quaint * Il
pleut bergere,” and then, the poor little old
instrument vibrating under his long, lithe
fingers, he changed to the slow measures of
dance, adapting to it first the
of * Plus on est de fous plus on
nd then, with skillfu? credence, * Te

. My brother and I listened.
,and waltching the young mu-
sician, who, bis face flushed now as he
warmed to his art, looked like the picture
of some Italian improvisatore, with his
brown throat, his dark hair, and bhis ex-
pressive couu

But when he |
me, and [ rememb:
wanted up st
turning to Vi

* Do not h
goed Victori
Pierre to com
riend with hi

ol we were Pl'l (928
s and not wn stairs,

orine, I said :
Ty to end yeur soiree, my
And pray arrange with
again soon and bring his
7 vou might

aiter.
‘Then Bernard and I went up stairs,
where he made the most of our adventure,
and gave a graphic account of the scene,
omitiing no detail from me framed in the
doorway, aghast in my pretty, stained yel-
iow gown and powdered hair, himself be-
nm:e in his pumps and ts, to the
and men within, all dumiounded.
*“ From this time the aspect of kitchen
house wus ch d. The musi-
cian ne very pop , and he and
Pierre being constantly down stairs, caine
at last to have a sort of nondescript footing
among my people. I confess, Mesdames,
ery—what shall I
ve. I mean that
thonght came into my head I
e it put into execution; so I
greecable to bave a larger retinue
than I could otherwise have afltorded, and
thus I made use of the young nien, always
supposing them to be on leave and glad of
odd franes and dinners The musician, Paul,
was my favorite. Pierre was useful in a
thousand ways for rough kitchen work, but

=3

S0so0n &8

liked to

Paul was all intelligence and skill, never at |

a loss ask him what one might, always at
hand when wanted—never in the way. By
degrees, too soon perhaps you will say, I
trusted him implicitly, and confided to him
all my commissiong, especially when there
was need of a sure hzuu{. I remember once
I got 500 francs fromi Bernard—it was Paul
I sent for them to him ; another time my
cousin borrowed my plate for a large party
she gave—it was Pzul I sent with it to her.
In the cvenings when I went out wearing
my diamonds and the old de Bellemaison
pearl and sapphire and emerald set, Paul
came with me to sit on the coach box and
be my guard. His marners were very
gentle, and I understood how he came by
them when afterward I learned how he had
been brought up. He was very kind to my
children, too, and when they had scarlet
fever he nursed them night and day. At
first he came up to try and amuse my little
boy before he knew what was the matter,
when he was sickening, and then when
the nurse fell iil too he would hardly
leave the room to lie down or eat his meals.
And when the children were getting better
he staid with them and amused them, and
brought them little clever toys he made for
them, and put up with the childish irri-
tability of their convalescence with more
than a woman's patient tenderness.

** Of course. Mesdames, devotion liko this
touched me, and I grew almost to love the
strong youth who was so gentle and pro-
tecting to me and my little ones. He treat-
ed me asif I werea Princess or a bit of
china that would break, and he even
seemed to love my pretty dresses, and
shielded them from every rough touch as
if they were part of myself.

“ Judge, then, dear ladies, of my horror

{ at what followed. One day I called for

Panl, and was told be had not come; the
next day and the next the same thing took
place. The third day I was alarmed, feel-
ing sure something m e happened to
him. Pi as usual, but knew
x of his friend. They bhad different
5, and Pierre had not found Paul at
his rooms when he calied. I was very anx-
ious fur my brother to come, as I hoped he
wonld st to me what steps I conld
ont about the youth, so I felt
n I heard a ring at the door
ick step on the si:
Then he stopped, and I heard voices; he
was talking to some one—probably to one
be servants. 1 waited for a few min-
prang up in my impatience and

r quickly I went tothe ¢
iing over the banister called

ypening the
ridor, and le
bhim.
‘‘Bernard, Bernard,) I said, ‘come, I
want you.’
** He was tal
struck

 to old Victarine, which
nd both of them seemed
start by my voice. Victorine, too, I no-
ticed, tried to crumple up and bide a
tiny printed newspaper sheet she bad in
her hand.

“Coming, my dear,” be said, ‘coming;
wait one minute.

*“ Terror scized me; my husband, some-
thing had happened to Lim: ; he was away.
I almost fainted, and I gasped out his
name:

* Henri, Henri.’

*“‘Do not frighten thyself, my dear,’ said
Bernard—my dear, good Bernard—rushing
to me to support me then as he did after-
ward in many a terrible sorrow. °‘ Henri is
well. Thatis I have heard nothing of bim
or from him, absolutely nothing, but what
my little sister herself has told me.’

*‘But the newspaper, then? Why did
she hideit? I must seeit. I must know
what it is I must not know.’

*“‘Oh! naughty Eve,’ said Bernard with
such natural playfulness that I was partly
reassured. ‘You shall know, else you are
sure to imagine something a thousand
times worse than the reality can be. It is

{ only your Paul. We know nothing, but

there has been a crime, and Viciorine
thinks he—'

** ‘}Has been assassinated,’ I cried, woman-
like, jumping to a conclusion. ‘[ knew
something dreadful had happened to the
poor lad, or else he would not have stayed
away.’

** ‘No, not that,’ said my brother caimly.
*Victorine was just telling me he hed not
been here tor some days and that you were
anxious about him, and there is something
here which she was just going to show me?’

* He took the little old-fashioned sheet
out of her hands—it had reappeared from
the pocket while he had been talking—and
read a few lines aloud. There had been a
horrible, cruel murder of an old woman,
with robbery. The guiity man had been
taken prisoner, and was described. This
was the description: ‘The man is about
25 years of age; he is tall and distingue both
in face and general appearance ; he is dask;
his eyes are of a peculiar yellow-brown ;
his features good ; teeth white, His bhands
are long, lean and sinewy. He gives the
name of Paul, an i refuses to allow that he
has any other.

1 felt that it was Paul, our Paul; but
the more I felt it the more indignant I was
with myself and with the otbers for think-
ing so dreadful of the poor kind boy. Sol
tried to laugh it off.

““What a fuss!” I seid. ‘ Why should it
be Paul? Of course he would never hurt
any one, much less a poor helpless old wo-
mun. Wait, he will be here presently, and
then you will be ashamed of yourself. Vic-
torine.’

«+Ah!if madame knew,' she began, and
then her eyes filled with tears, and she
sobbed out : * I havebeen a wicked woman.

; don me, I pray you. I never meant to de-

{ they were discharged, and Pierre brought
! him here, and I did not know myself for a
long time.

| both in the same prison upon different
| charges—Pierre for drawing his saber in

: 1
,things are not done in good houses like - It might have been madame herself or the!

dear babes he killed. He was in prison,
! madaine, before we ever saw him here and
; Pierre, too, madame. Oh, madame! par-

ceive you. They met at the prison gate as

“Little by little between her sobs the
whole story came out. Her son and Paul
had been in the same regiment, had been

the street to defend himself from arrest
when not quite sober; Paul for attempting
to burn 2 house down. Both had been dis-
charged on the same day, and had returned
to Paris together the very day my brother
and I interrupted the dancing. As I fist-
ened I felt only too sure that the murderer
of to-day was the kind, almost friendly, do-
mestic of the past months. I almost broke
down as with a rush I felt the danger my
children had gone through, and then, less
selfishly, I remembered Paul bimself, his
faithfulness at least to us, and then where
he was now and what awaited him.

**I will go and see him,’ I said. ‘Poor
boy! I must try to belp him.

* In vain my good brother and the others
dissuaded. I bad made up my mind, and
no obstacles would have preyented me, ]
ot an order to visit the prisoner with some
difiiculty, and only after a delay of three
weeks.

“Then I saw him, alone, in a little cell
which I was notallowed to enter, nor might
I touch him. I stood looking at him bLefore
hesaw me. He wasvery pale,

“Paui, Paual,’ I said sofily.

‘‘He started, then flew toward me, his
long fingers twiiching agitatedly. Ile made
a gesture half as if to welcome, Lalf as if to
drive me back.

**Madame must go,’ he said sullenly.

**No,’ I said gently ; * you are in trouble.
You have been very good to me. I came
to hear yourself. I cannot believe the oth-
ers.’

* He covered his face with his handsand
did not speak. I waited patiently with my
little prayers, and pres his is

ropped, and he said in a strange, unfamil-
ice:
“+Go—go—it is true—I killed her.

“1 shuddered—ah! it was a crime so
dreadful in the néwspaper account—but I
would not, could not, leave him without
any word of pity.

‘Paal, Paal,’ I said,

‘] cannot,’ he said.

“ Well,' I said, *I may stay ten minutes
with you. I will wait)

*So I staid, staid on, and he did not |
speak, nor did I to him. Only Isaid my |

; and at la J
tanon
to me, done
ise me somethin;
madame,’ he said, and t
his whole body shook with emotion, a
he whispered, ‘ madame must go. 1
not hear it. She is ar I; this i
place for her,
his great eyes,
tears, his face deadly white.

“Then, dear ladies, I, who am not gocd
at ali—who loved. who Jove still a little,
4 1 fear soft things, and the world a
little too, per! el I at once what an
awful thing a ever-living soul is.

“‘Paul, I said, ‘I am not an angel, not
good at all, but I love you, my poor, poor
friend. Tenez, you, Paul, arebrave—I1 know
you are not afraid to die; butI, I cannot
.ar it for you, because I do not know, my
nd, what awaits you. I want you then
to love the goed God and His dear mother, |
and to promise you will do what I ask.’

“So I made him promise, iirst, that he
would see the prison chaplain and listen to
him, and try to do what he told him ; sce-
ondly, that he would wear and sometimes
kiss, and especially kiss the last thing, &
little biessed crucitix I would send him by
the cbaplain. T might not give it to him
myself. And then the timme was gone, the
warder touchied me gently on the sheulder
and told me I must come away.

* “Adien,’ I said, but there was no an
swer, And so I left him, meaning to re-
turn. Before I left the prison, however, I
saw the chaplain and told him about my
poor Paul, and when I came away it was
with a thankful feeling that in him the
poor boy would have a stronger friend
than I.

“I never saw IP’aul again. The shock
had upset me a good deal, and I sickened
afterward of scarlet fever,which had spread
through the house when Paul and [ to-
gether had nursed the children. They told
me that when I wandered in my head I
thought he was nursing me too, and that 1
was always talking to him about e hon Dieu
and his soul. My illness was long and
complicated, but when I was better he was
one of my first thoughts, and I sent to beg
the good old priest to whose care I had |
committed him to come and see me. |

*“Iie camae at once. 1 was still in bed,
but I could not wait. He stood by my bed- |
side, his tall igure and snow-white head
bent over me; his face was very kind but
very grave. He thought 1 knew. so he
made no attempt to break it to me.

* ‘All is over, Madame,” he said simply, |
‘as regards ithis world. Pray for him con- |
fidently. He died very bravely, very |
calmly. An bhour before he bade me teil |
vou that his !ast words should be those you
wished, and that he hoped you would re-
member him in your praye May God
have nmiercy con his soul. He was brave and
true in some things, in spite of his crimes.

“And then there came a silence, and I
could {ind no word to break it but ‘Merci,
Monsieur "Abbe, merci !’

“Then he spoke again, to tell me that
Paul had asked to see bim one day as a
friend, and had told bim the story of his
life, and asked him to tell it to me il he
should ever see me again.

“ Paul's father had been rich and noble;
his name Panl would not tell.  His mother
he had never known, but she was not his |
father's wife. His futher had been an old !
man ever since Paul could remember, and
Paul had been brought up in his bachelor
household with every expectation of inher-
iting & competence at hLis death, and with-
out much insiruciion or training of any
kind to fit him to make his way in the |
world. The old man became paralyzed |
when Paul was about ten ye i
woman servant of high te t- |
tended hin he ly feared, |
gaine luenge over her arze that |
at } th it was found that he had be
que thing, of which he ceul
dispose, to and left Paunl penniless, |
Cast thus ad upon the world, s
and hate in his heart, the boy was d ‘
into the army, where for a time he did |
well, as his talent for music was noticed, |
and he was put into the band. Dut hiscom-
panious were bad, and he was led a g
and took to drinking more than wi
for him and enough to inflame t
nature. One day while under the influ-
ence of spirits, exciting himself with wild
talk about his wrongs, he had made the
attempt to burn down the old woman's
house, bought with the money which
should have been his. This failed and he
was arrested and imprisoned. He came |
out of prison fiercer, wilder than he went
in; but for a time the gentier side of his
nature was developed by contact with my
trusting little ones and the restof us, all
believing in and accepting him without
suspicion.

* But the cld enemy overcame him—and
again he fell. When drunok he must have
been a madman. He killed her, Mesdames,
the poor, helpless, cruel old woman who
had robbed him, and in his turn robbed
her of his father's money, his father's
watch, his father's plate!”

The dear litile old lady’s face was pale,
and she sank back; and feeling that we
had allowed her to exhaust and overtire
herself, we left her, with many excuses, as
the dinner bell sounded the hour of the dis-
tasteful meal.—Temple Bar.
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Dearzes who claim that their prepara-
tions are *‘as good as Hood's Sarsapanila,”
by so doing admat that Hood's is the stand-
ard and possesses peculiar merit which
they try in vain to reach.

A Great Conflagration

That sweeps away 8 whole city, starts from a
flame g0 emall that a glass of water would ex-
tinguish it. In like manner, the most painful
and fatal maladies of the throat and lungs ordi.
narily develcp from emall beginnings, not difli-
cult of cure if promptly treated with the proper
remedy. But their progress i3 insidious and
delay may be fatal. Colds and coughs lead to
Laryngitis, Asthma, Bronchitis, Pneu-
monia, and Consumption. The only medi-
cine certain to cure every bronchial and pul-
monary affection not absolutely incurffble is

Ayer’s CherryPectoral.

During 40 years it has steadily grown in pop-
ular estimation, and is now a household reli-
ance in many thousands of famfTes. Parents,
whose lives were preserved by AYER'S CUEREY
PrecTorAL when they were young, are now sav-
ing the lives of their children with it. Leading
physiclans extol its virtues and preacribe it in
thelr practice. Intelligent druggists everywhera
- report noteworthy cures effected by it, within
their personal knowicdge.

PREPARED BY
Dr.J. C. Ayer & Co., Lowell, Masz,

Seld by all druggists.

PENNYROYALPILLS

MISCELLANEOUS.

OFFICIAL PROCLAMATION

THE WEFKLY UNION.

DR. JOHN BULL'S
Smitt's Tonic Syrup.

FOR THE CURE CF

FEVER AND AGUE,
Or CHILLS and FEVER,

AND ALL MALARIAT DISEASES.

The proprictor of this celebrated medicine
justly cieims for it a superiority over all reme-
dies  ever offered to the publie for the SAFE,
CLERTAIN, SPEEDY and PERMANENT cure of
Ague and Fever, or Chills and Fever, whether
of short or long standing. He refers to the
entire Western and Southern country to bear
him testimony to the truth of the assertion
that 1n no case whatever will it fail to cure if
the direc s are strictly followed and carried
out. In a great many cases & single dose has
been sulficient for & cure, and whole families
have been cured by a single bottle, with a per-
fect restoration of the general health. It is,
howerver, prudent, and in every case more cer-
tain to cure, if its use is continued in smaller
deses for a week or two after ihe disease has
becn checked, more especially in diflicult and
long-standing cases. Usually this medicine
will not require any aid to keep the bowelsin
good order. sShould the patient, however, re-
quire & cathartic medicive, after having taken
three or four doses of the Tonic, a single dose
of KENT'S VEGETABLE FAMILY PILLS will
be sufficient. Use no other,

DER. COIZN BULIS
SMITE'S TONIC SYRUPF,
BULL'S SARSAPARILLA,
BULL'S WORM DESTROYER,

The Popular Remedics of the Day.
Principal Office, 831 Main st., LOUIS-
VILLE. Kg’.
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A It is

certain that

“the Hanan” shoe

will prove eatisfactory to

every gentleman who wants a
o perfect article. We are putting into tho
manufacture of theso . oes, the results of SO
= years’ experience and study, of what will

SON.

< please, give comfort and wear
i - faithfully. Try th :
< e Every first-class
= o 5 Sy dealer has
<

them,

FOR SALE BY
Grus ITiavenson.

my25-2mWs

Happiness and Health

RE IMPORTANT PROBLEMS, THE FOR-
f\ mer depending grestly on the Jatter, Ev-
eryone is familisr with the the healthy proper-
tics of fruit, and no one can afford to Ye sick
and miserabie while the pleasant California con-
centrated liquid fruit remedy,

SYRUPOFFIGS,

May be had of our enteérprising druggists. For
sale by all leading druggists -4wTuThS

The onzi,' perfect sudstitute for Mother’s
milk, nvaluable in Cholera nfantum
and Teethl:ig. A pre-digested food for Dyva=
gamica. Consumptives, Convalescants.
arfect nutrient in all Wasting Discases.
Requires no cooking. Our Book, The Care
and Feeding of infants, msailed free.
DOLIBER, GOODALRB & CO., Boston, Mass.

Y0OmTuThS

GRAGIICON

Cures Female Complaints. A Great Kidney
Remedy- (3~ S0LD BY ALL DRUGGISTS,

gpgl-lyTyThF_&\y ¥

”

‘CHICHESTER'S ENGLISH.”
‘e Original and Only Genuine.
1w X 1 4 cas Imi .
Drugzg
,oF iu
by return

™
e, I*
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HUMPHRETYS’
y Homeopathic Veterinary
Specifics for

DOGS, HOGS, POULTRY.
7 Used by U. 8, Governm'te
Chart on Rollers,

7 and Book Sent Frce.
Humphreys’ Med. Co., 109 Fulton St., K. Y.

-5 oy 5[

HUMPHERETS
: EOMEGPATHIC
& SPEGIFIC Ko, 28

{ use 39 yeru. :ﬂ.xe onl,vgccess!nl remedy for

Nervous Dehility, Vital Weakness,
and Prostration, from“over-work or other causes.
€1 per vial_or 5 vials and large vial powder, for $5.

SOLD BY bmrm: IST8, or6ent poqtp_uid on receipt ot
price.~Hunphreys’ Kediciae €00y 109 Fullon Sty N Yo

. Wood-working

| MACHINERY

= Ofell kinds, ot Best Make, an¢
L?f‘.'{q LOWEST PRICE. ~

RF’% SAWAMILL AND SHINGLE
a2 Xo
~ed) ey

MACHIYVERY,
Hoe Chisel T thsaws,ete.

ENGINE GOVERNORS

Iron-Working Tosls,

5= "‘{ L Crosby Steam Gauges
3=’ ENGINES and BOILERS
e 1 OF ANY CAPACITY, Erc
B
f:f-" i3 TATUM & BOWEN,
€=—oms-  25%031 Main street, Sun Francisco
aple-2ptid Mannfacturers and Agents.

NATIONAL HORSE LINIMENT.

S8 A GUARANTEED CURE FOR BARBED
Wire Wounds, Ringbone, Spavin, Stiff Joints,
Swellings and all other Diseases and Ailments
that can be enred with any liniment. 1t is a
GUARANTEED and PO3I1IVE
CURE FORLGCCKJAW.

Thousands of testimonials have been received
from Horsemen, Stock Reisers and Farmers tes-
tifying to its wonderful properties, EVERY
BOTTLE GUARANTEED.

The NATIONAL CONDITION POW-
DERS will positively destroy Botts, remove
Stomach Worms, cure Cough, Kidney Troubies,
Running at the Nose, ete. Dou’t fril to try
these preparations. JOS. HAHIN & CO,,

mri7-1lyWS Wholesale Agents, Sacramento.

J.J.PECKHAM, M. D.,

Female, Rectal and Chronic Diseases
A SPECTALTY.

&%~ Piles, Fis-ure, Fistula, Rectal Uleer
CURED, without using tbe Krife, Ligature,
Caustics or detention from business,

OFFICE: ODD FELLOWS TEMPLE.

A%~ Consultatiov and Exsmination Free <@8

4p-1lmTuThS

AGreat Offer!

TWO SPLERDID PAPERS FOR
THE PRICE OF ONE!

fT T0 SUBSCRIBERS

e OF THR waee

“Weekly Union”

+JIHE INCREASING DEMANDS FOR THE

treatment of matters relating to Lands in
Northern and Central California, and the
methods of inducing settlement i those regicns,
together with the calls for news space and the
consideration of great public questions, has for
somme time crowded out of the *“ WEEKLY
UNION,"” in part, the

BOUSEHOLD DEPARTMENT!

Recognizing the high value of the subjects
proper to be classed in that Department, it has
been determined to give to the subscribers to
the “ WEEKLY UNION" a paper devoted wholly
to such topics. 70 that end, every New Subscriber
% the ** WEEKLY UNION,” ana ali who rencw
their Subseriptions, will receive, postpaid, and with-
out additional cost whatever, the BEST, M0S1
REPRESENTATIVE, THOROUGH AND RELI-
ABLE JOURNAL IN THE WORLD, devoled o
Household and Domestic Economy.

e PHAT JOURNAL IS8 THE———

“Housekeeper!

Pablished at Minneapolis, Minn., and now in its
ninth volume. It is a monthly quarto of thirty-
two psges, of ninety-six columns of valusble
matter.

It is pre-eminently the best, completest, neat-
est and most trustworthy paper of the kind in
the world.

e s

Invaluable to Every Honsewife!

The Regular Subscription to the
“WEERLY UNION"” is $2 a year.

The Regular Subscription to the
“HOUSERESPER" is $1 a year.

Both Papers will be furnished to
“WEERLY UNION" Subscribers for
$2 3 year,

ADDRESS

Sacramento Publishing Co., Sacramento,

And state If the “HOUSERKEEIER” is to
be forwarded with the “UNIUON.”

Terms: $2 per year, postage prepald.

All Postmasters .
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roclamation.

STATE OY CATITONNIA,
EXRUT ¥ [PARTMENT,
SaUitad o, July &1, 1886,

.

\R]IIERE.\R, TR LEGISLATURE OF THE
state of California, at its Twenty-sixth
Ression, beginning on the fifth day of Janunary,
A. D. eighteen hundred end eighty-iive, two-
thirds of all the members elected to each of the
two Houses of said Legislature voting in favor
thereof, proposed the following amendment of
Seetions One, Eight, Ten and kleven of Artitle
Thirteen, of the Constitution of the State of
California:

AMENDMENT NUMBER ONE,

8zcTioN 1. All property in the State, except
railroads, not excmpt ¢ the laws of the
United States, shall be taxed in proportion to its
value, to be ascertained as provided by law.
The word property, as used in this article and
section, is hereby declared to include moneys,
> ues, franchises and”ail
al, personal aud

1 nership; provided,
, properiy used exclusively
1id such as may belong to
te, o any county or
thin this State, shall
m taxation, CGrowing vines and
ill be deemed to be and shall be
axed as a part of the realty; and,
ailroads shall be taxed as
Ten of this article; and,
lature may Em—

rom taxation of ships

'red or enroiled in
s and vessels on
lieu of an ad val-

thal growing croj
for public 1
v

schools

essessed
yrovided f
provided in
provided furlh
vide for the ¢
and vesgels o
this s or

crem tax may also provide,
except i red by mortgage

trom eredits of
s f this State.
srehibited.

v law, requiro
nd delaver

v ail prop-
{lroad property,
article, owned
session or under
meiidian, ou the

ilroad prop-
be asses:ed
town town-
ated, in the
corporation
railroad, or
shall, on or
Ye/T, pay to
of two and
nivgs, earned
, for the year
of December
wh be in lieu of
and county s upon the fran-
=5, Tight of way, rordwayy
% -es, stations and the
appurtenances, and upon ferryboats, when op-
crated as a part of such road, and upon the
shares of the capital stock, and upon the mort-
gages, deeds of trust, contracts or other obliga-
tion by which a debt is secured upen gnch prop-
erty. All other property belonging to sueh cor-
poration or person shall be assessed and taxed
a8 other property is assessed and taxed. The
gross annual earnings earned during the year
ending on the thirty-first day ot December last
receding, of all railroads, shall be, aunually,
fore the first day of May thercafler, ascertained
and declared by the State Board of Equalization,
under such rules and regulations as may be pre-
seribed by said Board; provided, however, that
the Legislature may at any time puss laws pre-
scribing said rules and regulations. In all cases
where railroads are situated partly within this
State and partly without this State, the gross aa-
nusl! earpings thereof shall be ascertained and
determined by taking:

First- The aross earnings which, daring the
year last preceding, have beeu earned wholly
within this State. -

, bus
rolling stock, fen

Second—The gross earnings which, during the
same year, have been earned partly within this
ftate and partly without this State, which shall
be ascertained by apportioning such earnings
between this State and other Sta‘'es or Territo-
ries, in the pro;l)ortion which the number of
miles of such railroad situated in this State, and
used in making such earnings, to“he
whole number of miles thercof, by the use of
which such earnings have been made. The pro-
portien of interstate earnings thus ascertained
shall be added to the earnings made wholg
within the State, and the total thus o
shall be taken and deemed to be the gross earn-
ings of such railroads for all purposes of aszess-
ment and taxation. For every purpose of this
section, except for the purpose of asce:
the proportion of interstate earnings to be ads
to the earnings made wholly within this State,
all railroads operated as one system shall be
treated as une road. One-third of the tax paid
by corporations ¢r persons ownifig or Opere
railroads under the provisions of this section
shali become part of the General Fund of this
State, and two thir ls thereof shall be paid to
the county or ceunties in which said raliroad ia
situated, in proportion to the length of the rail-
road operated in the several counties. For the
purposes of this section a consolidated city and
county shall be treated asacounty. Any corpo-

. i hip, person or per-
3 efusing to ;n? the
tax herein provi 5 ¢ same shall be-
come due, or within thirty d thereafter,chall
be deemed to have waived their right to operate
their railroads within this State. The taxes
herein provided for, together with such penalties
as the 1 egislature may impose for the non pay-
cof, shall be a lien upon the property
sfore in thissection designated, and ma
wanver us the Jegislatu
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legal raxes |
must be commenced within thirty da
such illogal tuxes have been patd, It s

may be brouzht, to try them, upon the 1
ithe in advanvce of all other #ivil &

xes o paid under protest shys’
be retained by x Collector, or such of’
officer as the Legisiature may desiguage, *
such actions shall have been finally decid

ECHEDULE,

Nothing in this amendment shall n&amy
assessment or tax heretofore made or 1 , or
interest thereon, or any pevalfy heretofore in-

ceount of any such sssessment, tax, interest or
penalty; and all laws in force at the adop?ion of
this amendment, not inconsistent the

ghall remain in full force and effcet until

or repealed by the Legislature. The first levy
and payment of taxes against railroad property
bergunder, shall be made in & i'eat eighteen
hundred and eighty-six, and shall be the
gross earnings, to be ascertal as here)

vided, for the entire year of eighteen

and ecighty-five. Taxation for the flscal year
ending June thirtieth, eighteen hundred 3’
eiglity five, is not ailected by this d

1

Now, THEREFORE, pursuant to the provisions
of the Constitntion and gh Act'of the Legista-
ture, eatitled **An Act to Provide for the SBub-
mission of Proposed Amendments to the Con-
stitmtion of the State of California t> the Quali-
fied Electors for their. ”

March 7th, A. D. 1£33,” the said amendment is
gubmitted to be voted upon, by ballot, by the
qualified electors of the State on

Tuesday, November 2, 1886,

Number One,” and the 3aA nsed at suc’
election must contain the w.¢dis, “ FOR T

AMENDMENT Number Ove, ~ * the word
“ AGAINST THE AMEND'¥ ler One,

written or printed there. d
And T do hereby offer o rewiird of one hu'ndre

dollars for the arrest and conviction of any an

every person violating any of the provisions ¢

ATTEST: Tnmomm

s TSN

hereafter for the purpose reaches the sum of tem

[rrar] GEORGE STONEBMAN,
' Governor.

I

curred, or any action or right of action’on ag-

The amendment is designated * Amendment

Title IV., Part 1, of the Penal Code; such rewards
to be paid mntil the total Amount expended

thousand dollars. 3
Witness my hand and the Gri< Seal of the
State, the day and year first Ay




