
A LETTER TO MY MOTHER.
rWrltten fortr"1 Record-I'sv^.!

The darn hare prllded "uto weeksi.
And the weeks intemonths have passed,

Ami it lins heen a year to night
I wrote to in," nio'.usr last

But when I ''eft mv i'ear old home—
That hone co fa.' auay—

Oh! »c|i I know Ipromised then
I'd wr,:e her a letter each d^.j-.

\<A I viafaHhful for awhile,
And I linos' Igave her Joy

And tiroiurht to her careworn face a sinllc,
Wbea l!il- heard from i.er absent boy.

And as the looked on the 'Inrary fields,
All wnipt in tL li lnan'les of snow,. : En my lcuon ol la;;«is afar
Where the oracge blooomj blow ;

Of valleys wide, where the rivers gMa
O'er guttering sand of jmli!,

Anil the varyii:;r sevuis of the year
New beauties ttillunfold.

But lrei\«iircs rare, nnd faces fair
That i suit in my wamlerings hf-rr*.Drove from ray fi<:Kle min<i the while
The thoughts ofmy home co dour.

Ar.d then my letten shnrter grew,
Till at leuirth I cea«ed to write :

But I know itwould cheer ray mother's heart
To hear Irom her boy tonight.

So I will hit down acrl write to her,
And I'llbes her to forset

The pain 1 have can-cd her in the past.
And I*ll«ay that Iluve her jet.

4 Here's a letter foryou." Ah: it's from her:
1 am glad you brought it. my lurt ;

i hope It'i goix! ncir.s, for oh ! to uight
Myheart is sostranK'-ly iad.

\u25a0"fear brother : I poaree enn hold lny ;.. :i ;
I bave racfa tad newt to write ;

I kMi-.v i; wii! tillyour heart with grief,
For our mother died to-night.

Sac has Iwen f;d!ii:g for k yrar.
Though the docton did nil they could,

Ami liiirini;the wo.iry month- siie m Ul,
The neighbors were kind and good."

And »he !b dead. I had not thought
.-i)rooe from her to part ;

But there's one thi: umot cmre,
And that ta a brokenly irt

Ai:.l yet. I Inwt, ns the looks down
From the (rJorioua realms of lisht.

\u25a0 \u25a0 loving \u25a0' i- 9 :;; read with |oy
li i'm- i wrote Ikr to-night.

X. .1. RICHAttCB.

SAINTE MARIE.
Same y traces led me to

the French capital. I bad no intention of
living there, bnt, lingering on, Igrad

t \u25a0 I mad • !\u25a0 my horno—if in-
eaU< & b borne vrhich \u25a0..;..•:

rl . mt inhabited by a solitary
woman ; i :'\u25a0. sn< b ::- it w as I grew fond c-i
it. . rof Paris 1 lived in was
pretty -.:!•. being dull, and
bad a local character peculiar to itself. It
wasru \u25a0:. inhabited by rich tradespeople
who lived i:i pretty villas. Everywhere
thero were gardens, .au'. when I opened my
windowin the summer evenings th< vi:\u25a0 I
breathed waa balmy with the scent oi' ilow-
ers and the blossoms of trcos and Bhrubs.
There w yen . 1>1^ and fruit tn
wali. : i dewy :t:i-j<,and, in the
hush of the lovely evenings, one might
hear v. (soft, rich voiced the nightingale
mingle with the strange, silvery note ol the
equally invisible bull

The church, replaced vow, in defei
to the larger requirements of the parish,
by a boge B imanes ,v,c i difice, was in my
time a small, antique structure, standing
in a kind of small " Place," in the center
!\u25a0• which stood a monument lo the honor
<>! '\u25a0 Christ onr Saviour and bis servant, the
worthy ——." Th« church was crooked,
Ix-ing sunk at t!ie foundations, and had an
odd, lop-aided look, the effect of having
but one aisle; the other, legend said, hav-
ing been swept away by the onslaught of
an English army many hundred years
Bince. Within, the little church was a
still, calm place, except for the rustle and
bustle of bveraealous. devout ladies, whom
f generally managed to avoid. There waa,
however, one lady with whom, without
any cbi ice of mine, I there became inevit-
ably acquainted, while executing in com-
mon w:th her a certain small parochial
charge laid upon us by the good Cure. She
was a fidgety, little, elderly Italian widow,
with straggling locks, and many old-fash-
ioned furbelows 'in! flonnoas and compli-
ments. As to intelligence she set mcd, m
far as rfjrardcd this world, to have few ideas
beyond '.he Italian cuisine, whose receipts
the whs always giving me; but her other-
W'^rld horiaon had, Isoon discovered, the
\u25a0wide rar.pe which so frequently goat with
simple faith. People are. I have often
found, interestinu in the degree in which
one is interested in them, and BO it fell out
that before lout; this Madame Brute and I,
in spite <*f many differences of tempera-
ment and character, became fast friends.
She lived at Bainte Marie, a large national
Institution which provided a home for poor
gentlefolks with clainia to Government pro-
cection. The rule was that applicants for
Admission must have reached the age of
sixty, b;H nevertheless the home was the
scene of love allairs—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 nt home
in her comfortless but sunny room, which
looked out toward the Seine, over the
pleasure grounds, and in which every chair
and taMe, and the bed as well, were always
liuero.l up with things strewn about —lace
shawls, crooked bonnets, chocolate, prayer
books, bright-colored relipious pictures,
and perhaps a sauce-pan, all inconfusion
together, and she perpetually complaining
of want of time. "Ah,"she would say,
" one has always so much to do when one

alone; a Mitch here and another
ihi're. and then one is old and falls asleep."

!(\u25a0 r favorite topic of conversation was :i

certain Madame de iiellnmaison, of whose
charms aijd virtues and misfortunes she
was never tired of talking. Her windows
r,;'rc ]'\u25a0-•: opposite those of Madame Isrute,
andwl she talked about her Ibecanfe

n watching the little white hand,
eh a diamond rim.' sparkled, which

wasoft ntobe seen :;t Madame de Belle-
wind w. H waa a very pretty,

plump hand, and held a fan which shel-
ten 1 the face from the light. The rest of
the fignre, which one could tell from the

!e of ilu> band, was always recum-
bent, wing hidden from view by the win-

I learned that Madame de Btlle-
itt:i :i was paralyzed and was fond of

" Ab.so:uti-!y, mademoiselle, you must
come some day with me and see her. She
was once a great beauty, and still p rtever

.1 g 1 and siiirituelle. Wie knew
one when sbe was voting, and tells

flio most charming anecdotes of a great

world !'..?.• become historical."
I so, without much reluctance on my

true about that Iwas one day in-
ed M the lady who owned the white

band, A prim bonne showed us in. and
ivyir'.:)'i herself announced me with so-
norous Italian pronunciation of every
vowel as "Mademoiselle Mooro—a charm-

Here fortunately for my blushes,
our hostess with a benign smile and bow,
and a pretty gesture ot the hand, like a
precious little Empress, made further in-

tion p;:pcrHuo\i3.
"Any friend of Madame Unite is wel-

come here," she said, ''and Mademoiselle
is very kind to come and see an old wo
man.'

Her faro was furrowed, but the features
implexkra were still exquisitely deli-

cate, and with her ,-nowy, fluffy hair she
Was the very picture ofan old French lady.

The maid" hail evidently been just read-
ing the .Roam to her, and the little lady
Mil! kept "her band on it as if it were not
done with; and, in fact, as we presently
learned, her mind was occupied still by
what had be^n read to her.

Atfirst, as a stranger, and in a fit of awk-
ward English shyness, 1 hardly spoke,
though in my way I was enjoying my visit.
My hostess' appearance charmed me, aud
then 1 discovered two portraits of her which
were ii'ierestinß to compare with the orig-
inal. Both had been taken in youth, and
were In old-fashioned dre.«3. In one sbe
wore a broad Gainsborough hat wlt'i a long
plume, the waist of the short-tleeved whitti
gown almost under the armpits, the plump
shoulders uncovered, mitts covering the
hands and arms hall way up to the elbow.
In the »tber picture she wore a creamy
gauze dress trimmed with soft yellow lace
ar.J re.l bows : her hair was powdered and

1 high over cushions, with a crimson
rose at one side, and another ro.-o was fast-
ened in front of the dress.

Besides tbe portraits there was beautiful
f'ld furniture in the room, some orna-
'}.< ated -Tiih the brazen lyres and little

S ofthe empire, some evidently much
it was chittiy French, with tile nota-

ble eiception of a lovely ebony cabinet
ornamented with tortoise shell and lapis
lazuli, which, when afterward sbe told me
the history of all her pretty things, Iknew
had been a part of the furniture of her own
boudoir.

I was listening, too, delightedly all the
time to the dear little lady's talk. And
what a pleasure it was to listen I It was so
nnished, so racy, so epigrammatic, so per-
fect in every respect, that had it been takenaown verbatim not one word would have
J>een lonnd misplaced. Sbe seemed to

i* ,nown every one I bad ever heart! of.
and when presently, that 1 might not feel

myself unnoticed, she pointedly addressed ]
me,anil Iresponded with a question which
eliciteil some stones of political personages,
historical only to me, whom she had
known, how delijrhtiul the stories were.
The words so simple uml graphic, nokind
never, but seasoned with nut that little
point tie malice which gives llavor. Of ev-
ery one she had something good to say.
"But it was a bom c ame," was her favorite
verdict. And once when she repeated the

[words, ami Iwith a smile replied,'l lliink,

! m^daiui", that you must have a very bonne
ante to see so much good in all,' she said,
rustling the Figaro a little," I do not think,
mademoiselle, that there are many ' bad
souls.' lat least have found good iiieven
the least good. Tenez. when you came in
my maid was reading the l'innni to mi1 (we

read it every day from beginning to end),
and something in it stirred up old memo-
ries, and reminded me of a story of my
young days which i3a case to the point.
Kvcn a murderer is not wholly bad. If
you have time I would tell you the story.
The remembrance weighs upon me today,
and it might be a relief to speak of it.' 1

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

" You must have heard of him, I think :
it was a celebrated atlair. i livedthen in
the Hue de Lille" [here she waved her
hand toward the center of the big city] '\u25a0 in
the house which still goes by our name. I
was young at the time of my story, and
niv husband was away with his regiment,
and the children and J had, besides tha
women, nn!y one man to wait on us. This
man, Jean, was a faithful, but slow, little
Breton, who wore a velvet jacket 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 I did
not enter much intosociety ; but our family
was large, and so it happened that, al-
though I refused invitations from the out-
side world, yet 1 dined out sometimes, and
oftener stili had little family dinners at my
hotel. It was very gentille, my house.
Mademoiselle; forgive «r. old woman's
pride in the long past; it i- all gone now,
all gone." the repeated with a smile, but
something glistened in uereyes. "it had
bean furnished and prepared for mo when
1 married, and was very pretty in !he
fashion of (he time. Different from
that <<i 10-day, you know; furniture
with visible legs, chairs not haid
to get oat if once you sat down. The
ro ims were bnng with pale silks; one was
.".iiibi;' B&tin, the furniture ebony—that was

:\u25a0•.\u25a0( ially i pridi 1 royai If on
all my ret ion rooms b ing alrangedso
thai \u25a0 \u25a0''\u25a0 '\u25a0\u25a0 them. Talking w:is

another fashion which 1 hear is going out.
People mccl nowadays, 1 am told,only and

: always to eat Ah, well! eating is good in
it-- way, but I think r should misa the a \u25a0 -
versation of my youth. Not but tha: we
;i:.-, too, and 1 was proud <>f my cook end
of the compliments 1 received upon her
skill. She was a short,sturdy peasant, like
a strongpony in figure, and though I saw
much less ofher than ofsome of the maid-
servants, still 1 took :i special interest in
her because she came from a village close
tv my own country home, and I had known
something of her family all my life. She
li.'.il a sad kind ofmanner, not like tiie g:iy,
ready Parisians; but Iknew the Bretons
were rather heavy, and 1 paid no special
attention to ituntil one day when 1 went
to \u25a0 rder dinner I found her in tears.

'• \u25a0 Why, Victorine, j»« jffte,1 I said—she
was old enough to be my mother, but it is
our way, you know—" what ail.-, yon."

" 'Ah, madame, 1 the said,' it is nothing. 1

"But I insisted, and at last sue nobbed
out:

" 'It in my a >n, Madame, my sou."
"'Your sou,' I Haid; "why, U be not

always abroad with his regiment? 1

\u25a0• 'Yes, Madame, away, always away, but
it is a loug time. Jt n'ennuie.

"Well, I :-:U down mid made her sit by
me, and I talked 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 dock,
and saw I had no time left for ordering
dinner, so 1 jumped up with the words :
"'Imust run away. Yictorine. I have

promised my sister-in-law to meet her, and
1 cannot stay to order dinner, so 1 leave it
to you to make us a good one. Thare will
be four to dine, and mind you have some-
thing nice to keep up your reputation with
cet Masitvrt. My brother and my brother-
in-law are coming, and even the best of
men, you know, Victorine, are a little gour-
mond.1

" She smiled, as T had intended to make
her do, by my little compliment and joke,
and I ran'away, thinking what a biessed
cure work was, for Iknew her mind would
be too busy with the dinner for her to fret,
and that she would pray and cook alter-
nately, or probably do both together.

" The dinner, mesdames, was so perfect
that I still remember it! Such Julienne
soup, Buch cutlets, such fricandeau; all
very simple, naturally, but dilferent, for j
instar.ee. from the dinner to be served us
here to-day. My maid has just brought |
me the bill of fare. I'otage au verniicelle
au gras; boeuf entoure legume-. Ah, well, 1
do not want to complain. It is better than 1
deserve, anil as Monsieur l'Abbe often re-
minds us, one must do pcuanee either here
or hereafter, 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 Belf-denying
alms and cheerful generosity, felt the
charm of that hniw hummr which is the
characteristic of French courage in small
trials as well as in great.

" Weil, Mesdames," sho went on,"weate [
our little dinner very sociably : just a little !
jtartie oarree —my sister, her husband, my
brother and I. we did not hurry ourselves.
We talked; ah, such talk ! We allknew our
littleParis well, and the men were gay and
kind, my sister full of aprit. There wa3

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 at half-pasl 0, a "lute
i hii'.r for tbusp days, but it was S before the
dessert was on the table, .still we talked

tughed, and laughed and talked until
Ia littleaccident disturbed us. My brother
was helping roe to wine, and be spilled
some of it on my dress, to his despair, for
to tell the truth, Mademoiselle, he bad

! been complimenting me upon my totjet
! all the evening. There it is," she s:;;d.
pointing to one of the portraits I have
mentioned. ".Simple enough, you see; only
a soft maize gauze looped and puiled over
China silk withcrimson bows: my h.iir a

1 little powdered and brushed up, with a
I crimson rose fastened in one side with a
\u25a0 diamond spray. So, when he saw the red
stream running down my pretty dresi he
jumped up, a naughty word full of "rr's"
escaped htm, (he was generally so correct
before la-lies,) and he rushed out of the
room, not stopping to ring the bell, and
called out for "Jean ! Victorine I Marie' 1

any name he could think of, to come ana
clean my poor dress. We, in the dining
room, smiled at his despair, but, surprise I

that no one answered him. I too, jumped
up and went out to beg him not tr> trouble
himself. 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 maeh more—after him

heltcr-skelteifc to the kitchen, where, of
course, Iexpected 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 i
evening party. We stood transfixed at the I
door, framed by it, I in the dress which
was the cause of our intrusion, by my side
mv tall handsome Bernard in his evening
clothes buckled shoes, and silk stockings, ]
dinner napkin stiil in his hand, and within
a re-'ular tableau vivant. Two couples
standing up to dance, mute and motion-

less now. Jean, clumsy, short, heavy, in

his Breton costaßM, with his long Mack
locks hanging over his shoulders, holding

h-N partner's hand ; she. my maid, a fine. |
tiijht-laced Parisian in the neatest o: cos- |
tames, her high-heeled, buckle, shoes

-liowinc beneath her short, well-made
skirts, her cap P"'» '" sba Pc '" o"e*'le"c=

to me but put on in the most coquettish
manner. The opposite couple, a rough

'•ranger boy in a blue blouse, ini his stoefc-
n«d feet-he had kicked off his wooden

Shoes to dance; hi, partner a numdrum
stupid-looking little housemaid, whom I

had taken out of an orphanage. \ ictor-

ine. the wok, was seated in her _h.gh-
Lcued wooden fautemi, a hand laid on

efther knee, in one of them holding the

sock she was always knitting for her ab-

sent Pierre. The younger servants at diJ-

ferert ends of theroom, one washing dishes,

die of the room, was pushed up

a-ainst the wall, and on it was seated an-
other "•ranW.atall dark, young man, with

a rtennv whi^t c in his thin, strong fingers.

IEmeinSw even then noticing how strong

and flesbless those lingers were
•\u25a0' Victorine V Ialmost gasped.
..•Ob Madame,'she said, jumping up.

iCetd Mm. Madame., he must

never bring bis friends here agam-auch

. things are not done in good houses like
Madami-'s—but for this onee—he is young,
ignorant, has not seen a house like Siad-
ame's before—if MaJarue will this once
pardon him.'

"Meantime the tableau vivmihad changed.
Before us atood 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 iterect like a soldier, watching us.

••Suddenly Henri and Iboth smiled, and
then the ice w.is broken.

"' So this is Pierre,' 1 said. ' Why, you
have stolen in upon us like a thief! h you
had let us know when to expect you we
should have given you a better welcome.
The mother Victorine, and 1 had it all ar-
ranged, had we not V I said, appealing to
herr

" To my surprise something, either in my
words or manner, seemed to confuse both
Pierre and his mother, and 1, feeling as ifI
had, in some unintentional manner, been
severe, and hardly knowing how to set
them at their ease, turned to the young
man mar the table,saying:

"' You are the band, Monsieur, I sup-
pose?'

" Hf shrugged his shoulders with an air
almost of patronage; ' I whistled, Madame;
the others danced.'

'' You like music. I inquired.
" ' Yes, Madame; it is my profession. I

am a military bandsman.'
"'Listen, Celestine,' I said, turning to

my maid. 'Perhaps this Monsieur plays
the fiddle too; it would be better to play
and better to dance to than this. Kirn up
stairs and get the one there is behind my
secretaire.'

" Itwas 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 Ifelt a great curi-
osity to hear him play. .So when Celestine
reappeared Iasked him if he would begin
the music before we went up stairs. He
took the instrument up, calmly tightened
the strings, and then began. First n.'
played with infinite pathos the quaint ' 11
pleut bergere, 1 and then, the poor little old
instrument vibrating under his long, lithe
lingers, be changed to the slow measures of
a country dance, adapting to it first the
familiar air of \u25a0 Plus on est de fous plus on
rit.'and then, with skillful credence,'Te
souviens-tu.' My brother and I listened,
astonished, and watching the young mu-
sician, who. his fa:; 1 Hushed now as he
warmed to his art, looked like the picture
of some Italian improvisatore, with his
brown throat, bis dark hair, and his cx-

i pressive countenanced
'• Dm when ho paused, Bernard nudgi d

me. and 1 remembered we were probably
wanted up stairs and not down stairs, .So,
turning to Victorine, i said :

" • Do not hurry to end your soiree, my
good Victorine. And pray arrange witn
Pierre to come again soon and bring his
friend with him. On Sunday you might
f;ive them a little dinner and have some
music after.'

"\u25a0Then Bernard and I went up stairs,
where lie made the most of our adventure,
and gave a graphic account of the scene,
omitting no detail from me framed in the
doorway, aghast in my pretty, stained yel-
low gown and powdered huir, himself be-
hind me in his pum,ps and lights, to the
maids and men within, all dnmfounded.

" From this time the aspect ofkitchen
life in my house was changed. The musi-
cian became very popular, and he and
Pierre-being constantly down stairs, came
at lust to have a .sort of nondescript footing
among my people. I confess, Mesdames, I
that in those days 1 was very—what shall I
say—-impetuous, impulsive. I mean that
bosoos as a thought came into my head I
liked to have it put into execution ; sol
found itagreeable to have a larger retinue
than I Could otherwise have afforded, and
thus Imade use of the young men, always
supposing them to be on leave and glad of
odd francs and dinners The musician, Paul,
was my favorite. Pierre was useful in a
thousand ways fur rough kitchen work, but
Paul was all intelligence and skiil, 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 commissioDg, especially when there
was need of a sure hand. I remember once
I got 500 francs from Bernard —it was Paul
I sent for them lo him ; another time my
cousin borrowed my plate for a large party
she gaye—it was Paul I sent with it to her.
in the evenincs when I went out wearing
my diamonds and the old de Belkmaison
pearl and sapphire and emerald set, Paul
came with me to sit on the coach box and
be my guard. His manners were very
gentle, and I understood how he came by
them when afterward 1 learned how hehad
been brought up. He was very kind tomy
children, too, and when they' had scarlet
fever he nursed them night and day. At
first lie 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 ill too he would hardly
leave the room to tie 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. .

"Ofcourse. Mesdames, devotion likotliia
touched me, and I grew almost to love the
strong youth who was so gentle and pro-
tecting to me and my litile ones. He treat-
ed me as if 1 were a 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.

'\u25a0Judge, then, dear ladies, of my horror
| at what followed. One day I called for
j Paul, and was told be had not come; the
next day and the next the same thing look
place. The third day I was alarmed, feel-
ing sure something must have happened to
him. Pierre came us usual, but know-
nothing nt bis friend. They had different
lodging, and Pierre hail no' found Paul at
his rooms when he called. 1 was very anx-
ious for iry brother to come, as I hoped he
would suggest to me what steps I could
take to find out about tho youth, 80-1 fell
relieved when Iheard a ring at the door
and Bernard's quick mo|> on the stairs.
Then be stopped, and 1 heard voices: he
w;is talking tn some one—probably to onr
of the servants. 1 waited for a few niin-
u-tes, then sprang up in my impatience and
opening the do >r quickly I went to the cor-
ridor, and leaning over the banister called
him.

'•Bernard, Bernard, 1 I haid, 'come, I
want you. 1

•\u25a0 He \v;:s talking to old Vicf.-.rine, which
slrucU me ::s odd, and both ofthem seemed
startled by my voice. Victorine, too. 1 no-
ticed, tried to crumple up and hide a
tiny printed newspaper sheet she had in
her hand.

"•Coming, my dear/ ha said, 'coming;
wait one minute.'

"Terror seized me; my husband, some-
thing had happened to him ; he was away.
I almost fainted, and 1 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 h
well. That is 1 have heard nothing ofhim
or from him, absolutely nothing, but what
my littlesister herself has told me.'

""But the newspaper, then? Why did
she hide it? I must see it. I must know
what it is I must not know.'

- "'Oh! naughty Eve,'said Bernard with
such natural plhjfulness that Iwas partly
reassured. ' You shall know, else you are
sure to imacine 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 Victorine
thinks he—'

" 'Has been assassina'ed,' Icried, woman-
like, jumping to a conclusion. ' I knew
something dreadful had happened to the
poor lad, or else he would not have stayed
away. 1

" No, not that,'siid my brother calmly.
'Victorine was just telling me he had not
been here lor 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
23 years of age; he is tall and distingue both
in face and general appearance; he is da.-k;
his eyes are of a peculiar yellow-brown;
his feaiures good ; teeth white. His hands
are long, lean and sinewy. He gives the
name of Paul, an i refuses to allow that he
has any other.'- I felt that it was Paul, our Paul; but
the more I felt it the more indignant I was
with myself and with the otbt-rs for think-
ing so dreadful of the poor kind boy. So I
tried to laugh it off.

•\u25a0 What a fuss '.'' Isaid. ' Why should it
be Paul? Of course he would never hurt
any one, much less a poor helpless o'.d wo-
man. Wait, he willbe here presently, and
tbrn you will be ashamed of yourself. Vic-
torine.'

" 'Ah ! ifmadarae knew, 1 she began, and
then her eves filled with tears, and she, sobbed out:"' I have been a wicked woniaa.

I
1 ' It might have been madime herself or the
, , dear babes he killed. He was in prison,
i madame, before we ever saw him he: c ami

! Pierre, too, madume. Ob, inadaiue ! par-
: ilon me, I pray you. I never meant to de-

, ceive you. They ruet at the prison pate n
i they were discharged, and I'ierre brought
jhim here, and Idid not know myself for a

i long time. 1

"Little by little between her sobs the
whole story came out. Her son anil Paul
had been in the came regiment, bad been
both in the same prison upon different
charges —Pierre for drawing his saber in
the street to defend himself from arrest
when not cjuite sober; Paul fur attempting
to burn a house down. lioth 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 list-
ened I felt only too sure that the murderer
of to-day was the kind. almo:-t friendly, do-
mestic ofthe part months. Ialmost broke
down as with a rush I felt the danger my

jchildren had gone through, and then, less
'selfishly,! remembered Paul himself, his
faithfauiesß at least to us, ami tht-n where
he was now and what awaited him.

"•1 will go ami see him,' I said. ' Poor
boy ! 1 iiiu^t try to help him. 1

\u25a0' In vain my good brother and the others
dißSUaded. I bad made up my mind, and
no obstacles would have prevented me. J
got an order to visit theprisoner withsome
uifiiculrr, and only alter a delay of three
weeks.

"Then I saw him, alone, in a litlle cell
which I wasnoiallowedtoenter.nornriKht
Itouch him. 1 ftood looking at him before
he saw me. He was verypals:.

"Taui, l'aul,' I said softly.
"He started, thru flew toward me,his

long fingers twitching agitatedly. He made
a gesture hu!fas it" to welcome, halfas if to
drive me bark.

" 'Madame must go," he said sullenly.
" 'No,' 1 said gently :' yon are in trouble.

You have been very good to me. I fame

to hear yourself. I cannot believe the oth-
ers.'

'• He covered his face with his bands anil
did not speak. I wailed patiently with my
little prayer", and presently his hands
dropped, and he said in a strange, unfamil-
iar vi-ice:

u'Oo—go —it is true—I killed her.'
'\u25a0] shuddered —ah! it was v crime so

dreadful in the newspaper account—bat 1
would not, could not, leave him without
any word of pity.

" 'Paul, Paul,' I said, ' speak to me.'
" ' I cannot,' he said.
""Well,' I sail., " I mr.y stay ten minutes

with you. Iwill wait.'
"So I staid, staid on, and he did »••'.

speak, r.or did I to him. Only I Paid my
prayers over and over, and at last 1 snoke.

" 'Paul, 1 1 said, ' num pavxrt l\r:l, you
hare been kind t" tiiv, done much for iae.

Willyou promise me something?'
'"But, yes, madame,' be said, and then I

I his whole body shook with emotion, and
he whispered, ' madame must j4». 1 c.m-
not lie.v- it. She is an angel; this is no
place for her,' and he looked at me with
hia great eyes, softened, I thought, with
tears, his face deadly white.

" Then, dear ladies, I, who cm not good
at all—who loved, who Jove still a little,
ahis! 1 fear soft things, and the world a
iittle too, perhaps—felt all at once what an
awful thing a soul, an ever-living =oul i.-.

" 'Paui,' 1 said, ' I am not an angel, not
good at all, but 1 love you, my poor, poor
friend. Anez, you, Paul, are braye—1 know
you are not afraid to die; but I. I cannot
bear it for you, because 1 do not know, my
friend, what awaits you. I want you then
to love the pood God and His dear mother,
and to promise you will do what 1 ask.'

"So Imade hint promise, Cr»t, that he
would see tiie prison chaplain and listen to
him. and try t<i do what lie told him : sec- i

O!idly, that he would wear and sometimes
kiss, and e?iiecially kiss the last thing, a.
little blessed crucitix I would send him by !
the chaplain. [ might not give it to him
myself. And then the time was gone, the
warder touched me gently on the shoulder
and told me I must come away.

" ' Adieu,' I said, but there was no an j
swer. And BO I left him, meaning to re- |
turn. Before Ileft 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 wuuld have a stronger friend
than I.

" I never saw Paul again. The shock
had upset me a good deul, and I sickened
afterward ofscarlet fever,which had spread
through the house when Paul and I to-
gether had nursed the children. They told \
me that when Iwandered in my head I
thought he was nursing me too. and that 1
was always talking to him about h '"."\u25a0 Dieu
and his soul. My illness was long and
complicated, but when I was better he was
one of my tirst thoughts, and Isent to beg
the good old priest to whose care I had
committed him to come end see me.

"lie came at once. I was still in bed,
but I could not wait. He slood by my bed-
side, his tall figure and snow-white head
bent over me; bis face was very kind but
very grave. He thought 1 knew. SO he
made no attempt to break it to mo.

"'Allis over, Madame,' he saiil simply, |
'as regards this world. Pray for him con- !
fidenuy. He died very bravely, very j
calmly. An hour before he bade me tell
you thai his last words should be those you
wished, and that ho hoped you would re-
number him in your prayers. May God
have mercy en his soul. He was braM' and
true in some things, in Spite of his crinus.'

"And then there came a silence, and I
could find no word to break it but "Mcrei,
Monsieur I'Abbe, merci!'

'\u25a0Then he spoke again, to tell me that I
Paul had asked to see i.im one day as a !
friend, and had told him the Story of iiis
life,and asked him to tell it to me if he j
should ever see me again.

"Paul's fattier had been rich and noble;
bis name Paul would not tell. His mother
he bad never known, but she was not his
father's wife. Jiis father had been an old
man ever since l'aul could remember, and
Paul had been brought up in bU bachelor
bousi hold with every expectation of inhcr- j
iting a competence at his death, and with- ;
out much instruction or training of any !
kind to lit him to make hia way in the i
world. The old man became paralyzed
when Paul was about ten years old, and a
woman servant of high temper who at-
tended him, and whom he greKly feared*
gained such influenae over her charge that 1
at his death it was found that he had be- .
queathed everything, ol which be cauld
dispose, to her, and left Pa;:l p nniless.
Cast thus mlri.'i upon the world, with anger
and bate in his heart, the boy was drafted
into the army, where for a time he did j
well, as his talent for music was noticed, |
and he was put into t!i"band. But his c >m-
panions were bad, and he was led astray, I
and tool; to drinking more than was good
for him and enough to inflame his hot |
nature. One day while under the Influ-
ence of spirits, exciting himself with wild
talk about his wrongs, lie 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 gentler side ofhi 3
nature was developed by contact with my
trusting little ones and the rest of us. ail
believing in and accepting him without
suspicion.

"lint the old enemy overcame him—and
again he fell. When drunk ho must have
been a madman. He killed her, Mesdames,
the poor, helpless, cruel old woman who
hail robbed him, and in hia turn robbed
her of his father's money, his father's
watch, his father's plate!"

The dear little 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.— Temjile Bar.

DxAtns who claim that their prepara-
tions are "as good its Hood's Sarsiipanllu."
by so doing admit that Hood's is thestand-
afd and possesses peculiar merit which
they try in vain to reach.

DRJOBif BULL'S

Smith's Tosic Syrnp.
FOR THE CURE OF

FEVER AND AGUE,

Or CHILLS and FEVER,
AND ALLMALARIALDISEASES.

The proprietor cf tins celebrated mtdk'ine
justlyclaim for it a superiority over all reme-
(iius over oflbred to the public for tho tfAFE.
CtKTAIN, BPJLEDTond PERMANENT cure of
A£iie and Fever, or Chilis and Fever, whether
of short or long standing. He refure to the
entire Western and Southern rmintry to bear
iiira Usliinony to the trutli of the assertion
that in no Mac whatever will it fail to cure if
the directions an; strictly followed and carried
out. Ia a great many coses a tingle d.ne has
been rofficient for a I'nre, ami whole families
have been cured by h siuglo bottle, with a per-
fect restoration of' the general health. It is, |
however, prudent, and iv every cafe more eer-
tuin to cure, if us u.-e is coutiuued iv einaller j
deseo /or a week or two alter the disease has j
beeu checked, more especially in dillicult and
IoDK-^tandinir c.isos. Vnmlly this medicine
will not require ar.y aid to keep the bowels in
good order. Should the patient, however, re-
quire a catii.uik 1 medicine, alter having taken
three orfour doaea of the Tonic, a rinele d<i?c
at KKNT3 VKHBTABLBFAMILY PILLS will
be sufficient. Use no other.

rOS^. VO^SLKT I^TTTiTji'SI
SMITH'S TONIC SYEUP,

BULL'S SARSAPAETLLA,
BULL'S WORM DESTP.OYES,

Tha Popular Scmodi£3 of the Day.

Frlnoipal Ottico. 831 Ham St., LOUIS-
VILLE. Ky.
my-ti-lyTu'l'hd

ill •

; It!s
r~ m certain tv.r.t
Z "*h9 Hanan" slioa
O Trill provo satisfactory ta
CO ©vary gentleman vriio waTita n
,g perfect article. Wo are jm'.tlni?!r.to tho

manufacturo of theso i*..oes. tho results of SO
Z years' experience and st-jdy, of what will

•< please, plva comfort and vreux
Z faithfully. Try then.
<C >^CL Evory flrFt-clr.ss

"- th^a.

FOX SALK r.Y

Happiness and Health
IRE IMPOKTAST PROBLEMS, THK FOB-
J\. mer depending gretitly on th« latter. Kv-
eryone iifmuiliiirwith the the healthy proper-
tic*or fruit, and no imc can afford to 6e kick
and miserable while the pleasant California coii-
ceutraled liquid frui'. remedy,

SYRBPOFFIGS,
May bo had of OUT enterprising dnigKi^t!". For
sale by aineadin^driißrsi-^ts. jyl::-4wTuThS

INFANTS^^^iriyALID3

rhn otiy perfect substitute f=Jr Mother's
milk. InvMuajio in cholera Infantum
nnd Teetht::p. A |im rtiu—lihl ibod lor Dys-
peptics, Consumptives, Convalescents.
Pwrfert nutrient In all Wasting niSGCSCC.
Re-juiron no cooklr.g. Our Boot. Tho Cp.ro
and Feeding of Infants, mailed fito.
OOL.IBSB, COODALB !* CO.. Buiiton, Mass.

'ylO-f,mTuTh3

Cares Female Cenplalcts. AQreat Kiizey
Remgdj* t3* SOLD BY ALLBSU33I3TF.

ap.'l-IyTuThPA-wly

P^Nli v liyf FsLLS
"CHICHESTER'S ENGLISH."
"!'!;*: I>rie;iit.il i\ii<lOnly Genuine.

'-r«nJil»lv«K.li;.M-. l'.-iroi.r«nrlMfi»l7ii::'f"V
\u25a0 • UADIHS. Aril fonr llruzsM

•\u25a0".'Mrhr.terVhngi! \u25a0 ' \u25a0 '>'\u25a0>•*\u25a0 '•' "\u25a0 \u25a0'\u25a0 \u25a0 \u25a0 |

"•? *.'.£. PAPER. CMcfcmter Chemlcnl Cu..

Sold hj t)-r.zJ->.* erftryirbere. A'fc f.T "Clil,'

l«r*» Kiiit!!*^"l*t-(;itjrt'jI*l E'i*!*. Tl'iC to (,il:ir.

n*>-1 yTaThßAvrly

>-^s^v HVKPHSBTS 1

&&lf?&3w!lKHomeopathic Veterinary

*\u25a0'(.f hl'\ HORSES, CATTLE. SHEEP.
Kv-'is*, >> v~m EOC3-HGGS- p°'JLTR*••i^l' T(* ;;%^fUsci tjU. S. GoTcram't,
'*&&:. &&' Chart on Rollers,

ansl Hook Sent Free.

Hjmphrcys' Mod. Co., 109 Fulton St., N. Y.

Inuse 30 j"»rnrs. V'je onlyBncwssfnl remedy for

Nervous Debility, Vita! Weakness,
and l»ro«trition, from ovor-v»orlt or other cansen.
£1 P'*r Tial or 5 riuls anilUrce viftl pnwrfer. lor 95.

S.iLD»vbut:(»:iBTS. ursontpoHpaiilonreci'iptof
price.-u».xpi^ t.»-i:><Uci««C<»., ma r-ito» »t-. h. >.

£i Wood-worMng
JLA-CHINZIIY

1i ti'-^Ti-^'Offillki:ids.ot Host Make, ani
I i^s^ LOWEST I'KICE.

'V SATV'MII.I. AN!) >iltl>-GLE
\u0084fex..fc-t MACHPTKRY,

noe Chisel Ti th Saws, etc.

•-. ENGINEGOYERNORS
Iron-Workhiff Tools,

fj , Crosby Strnm Gauges

and BOILERS
of any caeacitt, ktc

TATOI * 80-WEN,
". >\u25a0 25 to3l Main street, Ban Francisco

apl9-2pl/3 Mnuwfarturera and Agfotn.

NATIONAL HORSE LINIMENT.
[g A GUARANTEED CURE FOR BARBED

Wiro Wounds. Ringbone. Hp»vin, PtiffJoints,
fwellinpi and all othor Dfscuei and Ailmente
that can be cured wiih any liniment. It i*a
jUAKANTEEDand I'O-lIIVE

CURE FOR LOCKJAW.
Thins*lids of tc-stlmoDiaU have f*en received

from Horsemen, Stock Rftisera and Fanners te«-
tifyinj? to iti wonderful iiroi*rtics. EVERY
BCiTTLE GUARANTEED.

The NATIONAL CONDITION roff.
I)I.US will positively de^troy Bott«, retroTe

Stocach Worms, cure Corch, Kidney TrouLles,
Suiinln? at the J^ose, r'.c. Df.n't fail to try
these prepHrationi>. JOS. ILVIIN* CO.,

mrlf-lyWB 'A holcMrie Agenta. Sacramento._

J.J.PECKHAM.M.D.,
Female, Eectal and Chroiuc Diseases

A SPECIALTY.
*S-I=ilep.Flvarc, »I->tnU. R«-ctal ricer

CURED, without tising tte Kcile, Ligature,
Caustics or detention Irom business.

OFKICK: ODD KKUI.OWs' TEMPLE.
fS~ ConaultatioD and KxsminatlonFree "S»

4p-lmTuThS

A Great Conflagration
That «wccpa away a *holo city, starts from a
flame fo (mail that a ghsj of water would er-
tinguUh it. In like manner, the most pulnfu!
Nad fatal maladies of the thront nnd lungs ordl.
narily devclep from Fmall beyinnin^s, not diffi-
cult ofcure ifpromptly treated with tbc proper
remedy. But their progress la insidious and
delay may be fatal. Colds and coughs lead to
Laryngitis, Asthma, Bronchitis, Pneu-
moala, and Consumption. The only medi-
cine certain to cure every bronchial and pul-
monary affection not absolutely incurfble ia

Ayer's Cherry Pectoral.
During 40 years it has steadily grown in pop.

ular estimation, and Is now a liouscbold reli-
ance in raany thoinauJs of fan>nTes. Parents,

vhoec lives were preserved by Ayer's Cueket

rECTOBAL when linywore young, aro now eav-
ins the lives oftheir children wiih it. Leading
physicians extol its virtues and prescribe itin
thclrpracticc. InU-lligentdrugglrtscverywhcra
report noteworthy cures effected by it, within

their personal knowledge.
ritEPARED BT

Dr. J. C. Aycr &Co., Lowell, Mass,

Sekl by all druggists.

THE WEFKLY UN 105.

TWO SPLENDID PAPERS FOR
THE PRICE OF ONE!

A GIFT TO SUBSCRIBERS

cr thk—

,tui2 TSCRBisnm oemands for thk
J- treatment of mutters relating to Lauds in

Northern aiul (*ntral California, and the
method£ ofInducing settlement m those regions,
together with the calls for nevs fpace and the
consideration cf preat public questions, has for
tome time crowded out of th« "WEEKLY
UHIOK," in part, the

HOCSKHOLD DETABTMKNTI

Recognlziug the high value of the snbject*
proper to be classed in that Department, Itbu

been determined to give to the subscribers !o
tho "WEEKLY UKION"a paper devoted wholly
to mich topics. To that aid, every New Subscriber
to the " WEEKLY UNION," ana all who Mm

their Subscriptions, will receive, posiprMl, and wWt-
out additional cost whatever, the BEST, MOSI

REPRESENTATIVE. THOROVGB AND RELI-

ABLE JOURNAL IN TIIE WORLD, demUd to
Hbute.hold and Domestic Economy.

—THAT JOtTRXAI. 18 THS—

-

"Housekeeper!'
Fubiii-hcd at Minneapolis. Minn., and now in iv
ninth volume. It is a monthlyquarto of thlrtY-
two pages, of aiuc'.y-six columns ofvaluable
matter.

Itis pre-eminently the best, completest, neat-
est and most trustworthy paper of the kind ia

the world.

IT XSI

Invalnable to Every Housewife!

"Tee Regular Subscription to tha
"WEEKLY UNION" is $2 a year.

Tha Regular Subscription to the
"EOUSEKG/reSR" ia $1 a year.

Botn Papers \u25a0vdil be furnished to
"WEEKLY UNION' Sabsciibers for
$2 a year.

ADDRESf':

Sacramento Publishing Co., Sacramento,
And state If the "HOUSKKEErEK" 1* to

be forwarded with the •• UNION."

Terns: $2 per year, postage prepaid.

t
All Postmasters

OFFICIAL riiOOLAMATIOV

Proclamation.

FT\'rnn'-''ivrirviA, 1
E!tE>TT TK 1 1 I'AHTMEXT, >

.-., iLLUE.'no, July 31, i860.)

VST-lIERKAS, THK LEGI3LATCBI OF THE
»V mate of California, at its Twenty-fiixth

Session, bcginniUK on the fifth day of January,

A. D. eighteen hundred and eighty-five, two-
ti.irdi of all the members elected to each of tho
two Houses of said Legis'.utnre voting In favor
thereof, proposed the following amendment of

Sections One, Bight, Ten and tlevenof Artlclo
Thirteen, of the Constitution of Iho State of
California:

AMBSBUSn NUMMKR OJIE.

BitcnoM 1. All property in tho State, except
railroads, not exempt under (he laws of the

\u25a0 United States, shall be taxed inproportion to lv
I value, to be ascertaiucd <t* provided by lav..
The word property, as used In mis article and
nccilon, is hereby declared to include jjongyf.
credits, bonds, r-tockp. dues, fmucbisos andyaH
other matters and things, real, personal au.i
mixed, capable of private ownership; providfit.
that growing crops, pr.iper;y u-ed exclusively
for public BchooU, and such r.i may belong to
the United Slate*, ilils Bt:ac, o.- uny county or
municipal corporall>n within this state, shall
i'r i \iiu|ii fr:nn taxation. Growing vines and
fruit trees sli ill be deemed to ho and shall bo
iv-s s»cd si (i taxed as n i«rt of tbc realty; and.
provided ,'.•\u25a0.• .:'!:•.: rallroaOs shall be taxed ai
provided in Sec ion Ten ol this article; and,
provided further, tha: Ihe Legislature mur pro-
vide for the exumptiou from taxntinn of stili>-
and vesselsowuea and reslttervd or (-rroilcd in

this etafe, or may tax su
their,.-: i lien ol an ady.il-
crcm tax. The Leßisluturc may i.'st provide,
i-.;r. : in cal of credits secured l>y ai'-
or tri: • dei , ir a di iiiction it
debts due to bou . • i iiils diaie.
L>jublo usation in anj ibria i> prohibited,

Bi:'\ S. The Lepijlature sh ill, by law, Kt|U>ro
each t i. \u25a0 State to make anddeuTer
to ihe County Assessor, nunui !y. v stiitement
under oath, settiri; for.li i.fieeiGealiy aii |
erty, real and [iers4>ual,exc< ptrailrosd property,

fined lv Section renolthH article, owned
i taxpayer, <.r in his po session or under

!,. . \u25a0 :r il, attwelve o'clock mciiuian, ou the
fiitt Uonday iv March.

Kcc. !rt. All property, cxr;;,-. :r; ilroai prop-
erty, as hereinafter provided, shall to n.-
iu the connty, ei'y. city and county, town,town-
ship, or district in which it Is situated, in iho
manner provided by law. Every corporation
and person owning or operating a railroad, or
any portion thereof, in this s.'.v. (ball, on or
before tho lirst day of July of each year, pay 10
the State Treasurer an annual t.-:x of two and
\u25a0 half per ccut upon the gross . amlogs, earned
within this State, of such railroad, lor the year
ending upon the tiilrty-tirsc day of licremrnr

Iaext preceding, whleh tux >\:n'\ l>o in lieu uf
ju.;i Olh-.r Sttitc and i nimty ta <is u;<in tlie frnji-

caise, business, right of way, Tonlway.rtxwbe'i.
rails, rolling stock, fences, ttntions and theU-
appurtenances, and upon ferryboats, when op-
erated as a pnrt of such railroad, Rnd up'
shares of Ihe capita! stock, :;: A upon tho mort-
gage*, deeds of trust, contracts or other obliga-
tion by which a debt is secured up:rt puch p»p-
erty. All other property belonging to such eof-
poration or pc-r.-'on slniU i<c assessed Rnd lax*'1:!
us other property is assessed and taxed. Th.<
>rros annual earnings earned during the year
ending on the thirty-first day ol December last
preceding, of all railroads, shall be, auiually,
before the first day ofMay thermfi cr, ascertain* d
aud declared by the State Board of gqnaHnrtion,
under such rule and regulations as may be pre-
scribed by sjiid B.iar.l: provided, however, that
the Legislature may at any time rams laws pre-
scribing said rules and regulations. In all cases
where railroads are situated partly within thu
State and partly without this State, the grofs at •

nual earning* thereof shall bo ascertained acd
determined by taking:

First- The sross earnings wMrh, dnrinz the
year last preceding, iiave b*:cu euxned wholly
withiu this State.

Sronil—The gross oarr.injrs which, during the
same year, have been earned partly within this
State 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 proportion which the number of
miles of such railroad situated in thl*Btate, and
used ia making such earnings, bears to**he
whole number of miles thereof, by the use of
which such earning have been made. Tho pro-
portisu of interstate earnings thu.* ascertained
shall be added to the earnings made wholly
within the State, iind tbc total t'nus obtained
shall be taken mid deemed to be the gross earn-
ings of such railroad* for all purposes of assess-
ment and taxation. For every purpose of this
section, except for the purpose of ascertaining
the proportion of interstate earnings to be added
to the earnings made whollywithin this State,
all railroads operated as one system shall be
treated as i.i:i-ruad. One-third of the tax paM
by corporations or ron-ons <.v. n!ng or oporstlnsr
railroads under the provisions of this section
shah become part of the (Jener&l Fund of this
State, au.l two tliir Is thereof shall be paid to
the county or cuuntiei iii which said ra!:road in
sitaatcd. fn proportion to the length of the rail-
road or.crated in the several counties. For the
purro.-csof this mi tion a coiiMlidaledcity anil
connty shall be treated as a county. Any corpo-
ration. assocla'ion, partnership, person orper
poni>, nnlawlully failing or refusing tn vh>' 'ho
tax herein provided, when tho suine shall be-
come due. «r within thirtyil:iy-thcreafter.thall
be deemed to have waived theirrirfht u>operate
their railroads within this state. The Uxei
herein provided tor, together with such pfinaHli
n~ the l eglslatnre may Impose for the Don pay-
in, nt thereof, shall be a Hen upon the property
hereinbefore in this section designated, anama
he en forced in sm h manner us the LegislatU'
may by law prescribe. All milroids, »o far
the same are situated within the boundarle;
any common wrhojl district, .-hall be suTJir

I an ad valorem lax ;'nr school purposes vott
the electors ol the district, at a fpecial elf
held for that purpose, the same as otthsi ,
erty situated .wt:.;ii the district, i£nytl;lnr.
this article to the contrary notwilliMaii'i
And Hi! railroads, as f:.r as they are situ
within the bonndarii «of any Incorporated
onown, shall be tnbjeet to an ad valorem
formunicipal purpo* \u25a0 the same n-s other
erty ell II :. r.n;. ilii::^- in thUartii

i.'.ilig.

fsr. It. :\u25a0• \u25a0 may be aseooe-
mis. c-:i.-.K)-ation!i. joint

:...,'.\u25a0'. - , .' - -M.-l,;' ;\u25a0-

-\u25a0 - in ti.:-. ! \u25a0 ur rt
'them, .v .-:ii !i r -i -:.'4 nmountl and it

i by law. uu..
nlthinthis! power, by fnjunc
t;.in ,i :i Interleru with, "niDdcr or
d -l".v the coll ti in ii' .'i?u" t.ix laid under the. ..\u25a0 | t \u25a0\u25a0\u25a0;. n a showing that the- been taxed lrmro than once
liiriho Mini!.' purpf.se in the same year, aud then. [.<!;. mem tt. tl.e Tax collector,oritua
Court, ol asum tqunlto the amoutit if-cn<- c
Ihe ' ixii b \u25a0 la!d iiji'intl Ie .iWcsMi..- actions may t>4
taim 1.-.-'.:;:-: ih •• ihx Collect r to rcrtr
Ic^dl taxes paid mi !cr protest. Allsuchacrons
must be commenced wi'.liiu thirty days lifter
u:ch illegal taxeß have l>ceu paid. It shall bo
the duty ol '.:•\u25a0 < (ii:rs in which such actiBj"»
mny be brouiht, to try teem, '.i;»in the !rc<jii«-
of either party, iv advance >.f all other eivfl».
tior.s,.:?!;! \u25baacd taxes so paid under protestuhn 1

I. retained by the Tax Collector, or such ot*
eras the Legislature may designate.''

inch a...'.iou:. .-.hall have been r.nally decld

tern dcix

Ko>hlng in thkj amcndn'.cr.t shall art ct any
Hssvs.-uicnt at tax heretolore made or levied, or
Interest thereon, cr any jK-ralty heretofcre In-
curred, or any action or ri^lit of action on ac-
ccoiint of Htiy such assessment, tax, interest or
penalty: and all laws in force at the adoption of
this aine-idment, not ii:consMent therewith,
•hall remain in full force and efifcot until altered
or repealed by the Lcgirtnturt:. The first levy
and paymtntof taxes nsai;i"t railroad property
hereunder. shall be made In the ye ir eighteen
hundred and eighty-six, and shall l« upon tho
pr;>ss earnings, to be tscertalned .is her>-m pro-
vided, for the entire year of eighteen hucdreii
and eighty-five. Taxation for tho fiscal year
eliding June thirtieth, eighteen hundred mid
eighty five, is not aSocted bj this ameudmeu'

Now, Tbebefore, pui>uant to the pi-ovisions
of th" rvmstitntlon and a* Act ofthe Legisla-
ture, entitied "An Act to Provide for the Sub-
mission of Proposed Amendments to the Con-

stitirion of t'.iu stato of California t> the Qoali-

rtibniitted to lie voted upon, by ballot, by the
irnaHfrrt electors of the State on

Taesday, NoVember 2,1886.
The amendment is dcfisnatcd "Amendment

Number One," and tho :iallo*s uaed at snr"
election must contain the <* \u25a0''.Is, "FOR T-

AimaHUnX Unmber One, \u25a0 ' the word
"AGAiKST TnKA«SSDI-" C ferOne,
written or printed there.

And Ido hereby o.Ter a reward ofoac hiAnore-
dul'ars for the arrest and conviction of any an.

every virrwiviolating any of the provisions c.

Title IV., Pnrt 1, of tliePenal Oode; such reward*
to be paid until the total amoniit expended

hereafter for the purpo«i reache* the sum often

thousand dollars.

Witness my hand and the Cr 4. Seal of tho
State, the dsy and year first wjuteu.

[peal.] GEORGE STONKMAN,
Governor.

Attest : T. L. THOMPSON, Secret*
lym L«m


