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CHAPTER V,
7 AVINGMOUNTED

their steeds the two
sangninary young
gentlemen rode on-
ward, side by side,
but in silence, for the

sounls of those who
) have resolved toslay
each other find small
delight in vain con-
versation, More-
over, there is that in
the conseious prox-

knew that serenades and whisperings
over starlit balconies were proper to this
latitude. It may be open to question
whether she really was much interested
in De Mendoza, save as he was a type of
the adoring Spaniard. That the scene re-
quired—she could imagine him (for the
time being) to be the Cid of ancient le-
gend, and she herselt would enact a role
of corresponding elevation. Grace would

deposited the spoils of his skill. Free-
man’s shot had not only smashed and ex-
tinguished the lantern which served as
bait for the game, but had also given the

Professor a disagreeable reminder that |

the tenure of human life is as precarious
as that of the silly moth which allows
itself to be lured to destruction by shin-
ing promises of bliss,

*Upon my soul, Professor, I am very
sorry,” sald Freeman. **You have no
idea how formidable you looked:; and

| you could hardly expect me to imagine

imity of death which |

stinulates to thought much more than to |

speech. But Freeman preserved an out-
ward demeanor of complacent calm as
one who doubts not, nor dreads, _the
issue, and, indeed, this was not the first
time by many that he had taken his life
in his hand and brought it unscathed
through dangers. Don Miguel, on the
other hand, was troubled in spirit and
uneasy 1n the flesh. He was one soon hot
and soon cold, and this long ride to the
decisive event went much against his
stomach. If the conflict had taken place
there in the garden, while the fire of the
insult was yet scorching him, he could
have fought it out with good will, but
now the night air seemed chiiler and chil-
ler, and its frigidity crept into his nerves.
He doubted ot the steadiness of his aim,
bethought himself that the darkness was
detrimental to accurate shooting, and
wondered whether Freeman would think
it necessary to fight across a handkerchief.
He could not help regretting, too, that
the quarrel had not ‘been occasioned by
some more definite and satisfactory
provocation—something which merely
to think of would steel the heart to irre-
vocable murderousness. ‘But no blow
had passed; even the words, though bit-
ter to swallow, had been wrapt in the
phrases of courtesy, and perhaps the
whole affair was the result of some mis-
apprehension. He stole a look at the
face of his companion, and the latter’s air
of confident and cheerful serenity made
him feel worse than ever. Was he being
brought out here to be butchered for noth-
ing—he, Don Miguel de Mendoza, who
had looked forward to many pleasuyres in
this life? It was too bad. It was true,
the fortune of war might turn the other
way; but Don Miguel was aware of a sen-
sation in his bones which made this hope
weak.

At length Freemnan drew rein and
glanced around him. They were in a
lonely and—Don Miguel thought—a most
desolate and unattractive spot. An open
space of about half an acre was bounded
on oneside by a growth of wild mustard,
whose slender stalks rose to more than the
hight of a man’s head. On the other side
was a grove of liveoak, and in front the
ground fell away in a rugged, brush-
grown declivity.

“It strikes me that this is just about
what we want,”” remarked Freeman, in
his full, cheerful tones. *‘“We are half a
mile from the road; the ground is fairly
level, and there’s no possibility of our
being disturbed. I was thinking this
afternoon as I passed through here what
an ideal spot it was for just such a little
affairas youand I are bent on. But I
didn’t venture to anticipate such spéedy
good fortune as your obliging condescen-
sion has brought to pass, Don Miguel.”” ?

“Caramba!”” muttered the senor, shiv-
ering. He might have said more, but
was unwilling to trust his voice, or to
waste nervous energy.

Meanwhile, Freeman had dismounted,
and was tethering his horse. 1t occurred
to the senor that it would be easy to pull
his gun, send a bullet through his com-
panion and gallop away. He did not
vield to this temptation, partly from tra-
ditional feeling that it would not be suit-
able conduct for a De Mendoza, partly
because he might miss the shot or only
inflict a wound, and partly because such
deeds demand a nerve which, at that mo-
ment, was not altogether at his command,
Instead, he slowly dismounted himself,
and wondered whether it would ever
be wvounchsafed him to sit in that saddle
again.

Freeman now produced his revolver, a
handsome, silver-mounted weapon, that
looked business-like.

*“What sort of a machine is yours?” he
inquired, pleasantly. *“‘You can take
your choice. I'm mnot particular; but I
can recommend this as a sure thing, if
you would like to try it. It never misses
at twenty paces.’’

“Twenty paces?’’ repeated Don Miguel,
with a faint gleam of hope.

*Of course we won’t have any twenty
}»acvs to-night,”” added Freeman with a
augh. *“I thought it might be a good
plan to start at, say, fifteen, and advance
firing. In that way one or other of us
will be certain to do something sooner or
later. Would that arrangement be agree-
able to Senor De Mendoza?”

*Valga me Dios! I am content,’” said
the latter, fetching a deep breath and set-
ting his teeth. *'I will keep my weapon.”

‘*Muy buen,’” returned the American.
**So now let us take our ground; that is, if
you are quite ready?”

Accordingly they selected their sta-
tions, facing respectively about north
and south, with the plant of love between
them, as it were,

**Oblige me by giving the word, senor.”
said Freeman, cocking his weapon,

But Don Miguel was staring with per-
turbed visage at something behind his

he faltered.

antagonist,
“What is
1t is a spirit!”?

“‘Santa Marial!”’
yonder?

Freeman bad his wits about him, an
perhaps entertained a not too high opin
ion of Mexican fair play. So, betore
turning round, he advanced tili he was
alongside hiscompanion. Then he looked
and saw something enigmatic.

Among the wild mustard plants there
appeared a moving luminosity having an
irregular, dancing motion, as of a will-o’-
the-wisp singularly agitated. Sometimes
it uplifted itself on high, then plunged
downward and again jerked itself trom
side to side; occasionally it would quite
vanish for an instant, Accompanying
this manifestation there was a clawing
and reaching of shadowy arms; altogeth-
er, it was as if some titanic spectral grass-
hopper, with a heart of fire, was writh-
ing and kicking 1n convulsions of phan-
tom agony. Such an apparition, in an
hour and a place so lonely, might stagger
a less su{wernlitious soul than that of Don
Miguel de Mendoza.

Freeman gazed at it for a moment in

silence. It mystified him, and then irri-
tated him. When oneis bent heart and

soul upon an important enterprise, any
interruption is an annoyance. Perhaps
there was in the young American’s na-
ture just enough remains of beliet in
witches and hobgoblins to make him
feel warranted in resorting to extreme
measures. At any rate, he lifted his re-
volver and fired.

It was a long shot for a revolver; nev-
ertheless it took effect. The luminous
object disappeared with a faint explosive
sound, followed by a shout unmistakably
human. The long stems of the wild mus-
tard swayed and parted, and out sprang
a figure, which ran straight toward the
two men. Hereupon Don Miguel, hiss-
ing out an appeal to the Virgin and the
saints, turned and ded. :

Meanwhile, the mysterious figure con-
tinued ' its onward career, and Freeman
once more leveled his weapon, when a
voice, which gave him such a start of sur-
prise as well nigh caused him 1o pull the
trigger for sheer lack of self-command,
calied out,  Why, youabominable young
villain! What the mischief do you mean?
Do you want to be hanged?”’

“Professor Meschines!” faltered Free-
man,

1t was indeed that worthy personage,
and he was on fire with wrath. He heid
in one hand a shattered lantern mounted
on the end of a pole, and in the other a
long-handled net of gauze, such as ento-
mologists use to catch moths withal.
Under his left arm was slung a brown
japanued case, in which he presumably

that you would be abroad at such
hour—’

“*And why not, I should like to know?”
shouted the Professor, towering with in-
dignation. “Was [ doing anything to be
ashamed of? And what are you doing
bere, pray, with loaded revolvers in your
hands? Hallo! who’s this?”’ he ex-
claimed, as Don Miguel advanced doubt-
fully out of the gloom. **Senor De Men-
doza as ’m a sinner! and armed too!
Well, reaily! Are you two outon a mur-
dering expedition? Oho!’ he went on,
in achanged tone, glancing keenly from
one to another. ‘‘Methinks I see the bot-
tom of this mystery. You have ridden
forth like the champions of romance to
do doughty deeds upon each other. Is it
not so, PDon Miguel?” he demanded,
turning his fierce spectacles suddenly on
that young man.

Don Mguel, ignoring a secret gesture
from Freeman, aditted that he had been
an the point of expunging the latter from
this mortal sphere.

The Professor chuckled sarcastically.
“I see! Blood! Wounded honor! The
code! But, by the way, I don’t see your
seconds! Where are your seconds?”’

“My dear sir,” said Freeman, *‘I as-
sure you it’s all a mistake. We just hap-
pened to meet at the gen—er—happened
to meet, and were riding home togeth-
er—

*‘Now, listen to me, Harvey,” the Pro-
fessor interrupted, holding up an expos-
itory finger. *“You have known me
since some ten years, I think, and 1 have
known you. You were a clever boy in
your studies, but it was your foible to
fancy yourself cleverer than you were.
Acting under that delusion, you pitted
yourself against me on one or two occa-
sions, and I leave it to your candid recol-
lection whether you or I had the best of
the encounter. You call yourself a man
now, but I make it bold to say that the—
discrepancy let us call it—between youand
me remains as conspicuous as it ever was.
1 see through you, sir, much more clearly
than, by this light, I can see you. Iam
fond of you, Harvey, but I feel nothing
but contempt for your present attitude.
In the first place, conscious as you are of
your skill with that weapon, you know
that this affair—even had seconds been
present—would have been, not a duel,
but an assassination. You acted like a
cowardl I say it, sir, like a coward! and
I hope you may live to be as much
ashamed of yourselfas I am now ashamed
for you. Secondly, your conduct con-
sidered in its relations to certain persons
whom I will not name, is that of a boor
and a blackguard. Suppose you had ac-
complished the cowardly murder—the
cowardly murder I said, sir—that yon
were bent upon to-night. Do you think
that would be a grateful and acceptable
return for the courtesy and confidence
that have been shown in that house?—a
house, sir, to which I myself introduced
you, under the mistaken belief that you
were a gentleman, or, at least, could feign
gentlemanly behavior! But I won’t—
my feelings won’t allow me to enlarge
further upon this point. But allow me
to add, in the third place, that you have
shown yourself a purblind donkey. Ac-
tually, you haven’t sense enough to
know the difference between those who
pull with you and those who pull against
you. Now, I happen to know—to know,
do you hear?—that had you succeeded in
wbat((ou were just about to attempt, you
would have removed your surest ally—
the surest, because his interests prompt
him to favor yours. You pick out the
one man who was doing his best to clear
the obstacle out of your path, and what
do you do? Thank him? Notyou! You
plot to kill him! But even had he been,
as you in your situpidity imagine, your
rival, do you think the course you adopt-
ed would have promoted your advantage?
Let me tell you, sir, that you don’t know
the kind of people you are dealing with.
You never would have been permitted to
cross their threshold again. And you
may take my word for it, if ever you
venture to recur to .any such folly I will
see to it that you receive your deserts.
Well, I think we understand each other,
no“.?”

Freeman’s emotions had undergone
several variations during the course of
the mighty Professor’s harangue. But
he bhad ended by admitting the force of
the argument, and the reminiscences of
college lecturings aroused by the inci-
dent had tickled his sense of humor and
quenched his anger. He looked at the
Professor with a sparkle of laughter in
his eyes.

*I have done very wrong, sir,”’” he said,
“and I'm very sorxy for it. If you won’t
give me any bad marks this time I'll
promise to be good in future.”

“Ab, very smooth! To begin with,
suppose you ask pardon to Senor Don
Miguel De Mendoza for the afiront you
have put upon him.”

To a soul really fearless, even an apol-
ogy has no terrors. Moreover, Free-
mwan’s night ride with Don Miguel,
though brief in time, had sufficed to give
him the measure of the Mexican’s chayr-
acter, and he respected it so little that he
coul({ no longer take the man seriously
or be sincerely angry with him. The
Professor’s assurance as to Don Miguel’s
inoffensiveness had also its weight, and it
was therefore with a quite royal gesture
of amicable condescension that Freeman
turned upon his late antagonist and held
out his haud.

‘“Senor Don Miguel De Mendoza,” said
he, **I humbly tender you my ag)ologies
and crave your pardon. My conduct has
been inexcusable. I beg you to excuse
it. I deserve your reprobaiion. I en-
treat the favor of your friendship. Senor,
between mien of honor, a misunderstand-
ing is a misunderstanding, and an apolo-
gy is an apology. 1 lament the existence
of the first; the Professor, here, is wit-
ness that I lay the second at your feet.
May I bope to receive your hand as a
privilege of your good will?”?

Now, Don Miguel’s soul had been
grievously exercised that night. He had
been insulted, he had shivered beneath
the shadow of death, he had been a prey
to superstitious terrors, and he had been
utterly perplexed by the Professor’s elo-
quent address, whereof (as it was deliv-
ered in good American, and with a rapid-
ity of utterance born of strong feeling)
he had comprehended not a word, and
the unexpected effect of which upon his
late adversary he was at a loss to under-
stand. Although, therefore, he bhad no
stomach for battle, he was oppressed by
a misgiving lest the whole transaction
had been in some way planned to expose
him to ridicule, and for this reason he
was disposed to treat Freeman’s peaceful
overtures with suspicion. His heart did
not respond to those overtures, but neith-
er was itstout enough to enable him to
reject them explicitly, Accordingly, he
adopted that middle course which, in
spite of the proverb, is not seldom the
least expedient. He disregarded the
proffered hand, bowed very stifily, and,
saying, "‘Senor, I am satisfied,” stalked
oft with all the rigidity of one in whose
veins tlows the sangre azul of Old Castile.
Freeman smiled superior upon his re-
treat,and then,producing a cigar-case, pro-
ceeded to light up with the Professor. In
this fragrant and friendly cloud we will
leave them, and return for a few minutes
to the house of General Trednoke.

It will be remembered that something
was said of Grace being privy to the noc-
turnal advances of Senor De Mendoza,
We are not to suppose that this implies
in her anything worse than an aptness to
jndulge in romantic adventure; the youn
lady enjoyed the mystery of romance an

an

doubtless have prospered better had she
been content with one adorer at a time,
but, while turning to a new love, she was
by no means disposed to loosen the
chains of a former one, and, though her-
self as jealous as a tiger cat of her young,
she could never recognize the propriety
of a similar passion on the part of her
vietims. She had been indignant at
Freeman’s apparent infidelity with Mi-
riam, but when she had (as sheimagined)
discovered her mistake, she had listened
with a heart at ease to the protestations
of Don Miguel. She had parted from
him that evening with a half-suppressed
undestanding that he was to reappear be-
{ neath her window before daylight, and
Islm had pictured to herself a charming
| balcony scene such as she had beheld in
Italian opera.
tired herself in a becoming negligee, and
had spent the fore part of the night some-
what restlessly, occusionally emerginz on
the veranda and gazing down into the
perfumed gloom of the garden. At length
she fancied that she heard footsteps.
Whose could they be unless Don Migu-
el’s? Grace retreated within her window
to await developments. Don Miguel did
not appear, but presently she descried a
phantom-like figure ascending the flight
of steps to the veranda. Could that be
he? 1If so, he was bolder in his wooing
than Grace had been prepared for. But
surely that was a strange costume that he
wore, nor did the unconscious harmony
of the gait at all resemble the senor’'s
| self-conscious strut. And whither was
| he going?

It was but too evident that he was go-
ing straight to the room occupied by
Miriam.

This was too much for Grace’s equa-
nimity, She stepped out of her window
and flitted with noiseless step along the
veranda. The figure that she pursued
entered the door of the house and passed
into the corridor traversing the wing.
Grace was in time to see it cross the
threshold of Miriam’s door- which stood
ajar. She stole to the door and peeped
in. There was the figure, but of Miriam
Lliere was no trace.

The figure slowly unfastened and threw
back the hood which covered its head, at
the same time turning round so that its
countenance was revealed. A toryent of
black hair fell down over its shoulders.
Grace uttered an involuntary exclaina-
tion. It was Miriam herself!

The two gazed at each other a moment
in silence.

“Goodness me, dear!” said Grace at
last in afaint voice, ‘“*how you have fright-
ened me! Isaw you go in, in that dress,
and I thought you were a man! How my
heart beats! What is ‘the matter?”’

**This is strange!”” murmured the other,
after a pause. *‘1 never heard such words,
and yet I seem to understand, and even
to speak them. It must be a dream.
What are you?”’

“Why, Miriam, dear, don’t you know
Grace?”’

*Oh! you think me Miriam. No; not
yet!” She raised her hands and pressed
her fingers against her temples. *“*But I
feel her—I feel her coming! Not yet,
Kamaiakan! not so soon! Do you know
him?”’ she suddenly asked, throwing
back her hair and fixing an eager gaze on
Grace.

“‘Know him? Kamaiakan? Why, yes

”»

“No, not him! The youth—the blue-
eyed—the fair beard above his lips—?
‘““What are you talking about?
Harvey Freeman?”’
**Harvey Freeman!
name! Harvey Freeman! I shall know
it now! Tell him,” she went on, laying
her, hand majestically upon Grace's
shoulder and speaking with an im-
ressive earnestness, ‘“‘that Semitzin
oves him!”’ .
‘“Semitzin?”’ repeated Grace, puzzled

and beginning to reel scared.

‘‘Semitzin!”’ the other said, pointing to
her own hearf. ‘““‘She loves him—not as
the child Miriam loves, but with the heart
and soul of a mighty Princess. When he
knows Semitzin he will think of Mi-
riam no more.”’

“‘But who isSemitzin?”’ inquired Grace,
with a fearful curiosity.

“The Princess of Tenochtitlan and the
guardian of the great treasure,’” was the
reply.

“yood gracious! what treasure?”’

“The treasure of gold and preciops
stones hidden in the gorge of the deseért
hills. None know the place of it but I,
and I will give it to none but him I
love.”

‘“‘But you said that—,  Really, my
dear, I don’t understand a bit! As for
Mr. Freeman he may care for Semitzin
for aught I know, but, I must confess, I
thipk you’re mistaken in supposing he’s
in love with you—if that is what you
mean. I met him before you did, you
kno‘}',, and if I were to tell you all that
we—

“What are you or Miriam to me? Ah!
she comes! The treasure—by the turn-
ing of the white pyramid—six hundred
paces—on the righf—the arch—’’ Her
voice died away. She covered her face
with her hands and trembled violently.
Slowly she let them fall and stared
around her, ‘“‘Grace, is it you? Has any-
thing happened? How came I like this?
What is it?” .

“Well, if you don’t know I’'m afraid I
can’t tell you. I had begun to think
you bad gone mad. It must be either
that or somnabulism. Who is Semit-
zin?”? :

‘‘Semitzin? I never heard of him.”

‘It isn’t a man—it’s a Princess. And
the treasure?”’

*‘Am I asleep or awake?
saying?”’

*The white pyramid, you know—"’

Not

Ah, how sweet a

What are you

“Don’t make gameof me, Grace. If I
have done anything—"
“My dear, don’t ask me! I tell you

frankly I'm nonplussed. You were
somebody else a minute ago. The truth
is, of course, you have been dréaming
awake. Has any one else seen you be-
side me?”’

‘‘Have I been out of my room?” asked
Miriam, in dismay.

*You must have been, I should think,
to get that costume. Well, the best plan
will be, I suppose; to say nothing about
it to anybody. It shall be our secret,
dear. If I were you I would have one of
the women sleep in your room in case
you got restless again, It’s just an attack
of nervousness probably, having so many
strangers in the house all of a sudden.
Now you must go to bed and get to sleep;
it’s awfully late, and there’ll Be ever so
much going on to-morrow.”

Grace herself slept little that night.
She could not decide what to make of
this adventure. Nowadays we are pro-
vided with a name for the peculiar psych-
ical state which Miriam was undergoing,
and with abundant instances and illus-
trations, but we, perhaps, know what it
is mo more than we did twenty-five or
thirty years ago. Grace’s firstidea had
been that Miriam was demented; then
she thought she was playing a part; then
she did not know what to think; and
finally she came to the conclusion that it
was best to qujetly await further develop-
ments. She would keep an eye on Bree-
man as well as on Miriam: something,too,
might be gathered from Don Miguel, and
then there was that talk about a treasure.
Was that all the fabric of a dream, or was
there truth at the bottom of it? She had
heard something said about a treasure
in the course of the general conversation
the day before. If there really was a
treasure why might not she have a hand

Accordingly, she had at- | g

in the discovery of it? Miriam, in hcr!
abnormal state, had let fall some topo-l
grai)hical hints that might prove useful.

Well, she would work ont the problem
sooner or later. [o-morrow, when the
others had gone off on their expedition,
she would have ample leisure to sound
Don Miguel, and, if he proved communi-
cative and available, who could tell what
might happen? But how very odd it all
was! Who was Semitzin?

While asking herself this gquestion
Grace fell asleep, and by the time the
suinmons to breakfast came she had
passed through thrilling adventures
enough to ogcupy a new Scheherazade at
least three vears in the telling of them,

CHAPTER VI

Y NINE O’CLOCK
in the morning Pro-
fessor Meschines and
Harvey Freeman
had ridden up to
the General’s ranch
equipped for the ex-
pedition. The Gen-
eral’s preparations
were not yet com-
pleted. A couple of
mules were being
loaded with the nec-
essary outfit, It was
A proposed to be out
two days, camping in the open air during
the intervening night. It was necessary
to take water as well as solid provisions.
LLeaving their horses in the care of a
couple of .stable boys Meschines and
Freeman mounted the veranda, and were
there greeted by General Trednoke,

‘S atraid we’ll bave a2 hot ride of
it, e observed. ‘“T'he atmosphere is
rather oppressive. Kamaiakan tells me
there was a touch of earthquake last
night.”

*I thought I noticed some disturbance,”
returned the Professor, with a stealthy
side glance at Freeman—‘‘something in
the natare of an explosion.”

‘“‘Earthquakes. are common in this re-
gion, aren’t they?”’ IFreeman said.

“They have made it what it is, and may
unmake it again,’”’ replied the General.
*The earthquake is the father of the des-
ert as the Indians say, and it may some
day become the father of a more geniul
ofifspring. Veremos!”’

“How are the young ladies?”’ inquired
Freeman.

“Miriam has a little headache, 1 be-
lieve, and I thought Miss Parsloe was
looking a trifile pale this morning. But
you must see for yourself. Here they
come.”’

Grace, who was a little taller than Mi-
riam, had thrown one arm round that
yvoung lady’s waist, with a view, per-
haps, to forming a picture in which she
should not be the secondary figure. In
fact, they were both of them very pretty,
but Freeman had become blind to any
beauty but Miriam’s. Moreover, he was
resolved to have some private conversa-
tion with her during the few minutes
that were available. A conversation with
the Professor, and some meditations of
his own, had suggested to him a line of
attack upon Grace.

“I’m afraid you were disturbed by the
earthguake last night?”’ he said to her.

‘*An earthquake? Why should you
think so?”

*You look as if you had passed a rest-
less night. saw Senor De Mendoza
this morning. He seems to have had a
restless time of it, too. But he isa ro-
mantic person, and probably if an earth-
guake did not make him sleepless some-
thing else might.” He looked at her .a
moment, and then added, with a smile,
**But perhaps this is not news to you?”’

“He didn’t come—I didn’t see him,”
returned Grace, wishing, ere the words
had left her lips, that she had kept her
mouth shut. Freeman continued to
smile. How much did he know? She
felt that it might be inexpedient to con-
tinue the conversation. Casting about
for a pretext for retreat her eyes fell upon
Meschines, ‘‘Oh, there’s the dear Pro-
fessor! I must speak to him a moment,”’
she exclaimed vivaciously, and she
slipped her arm from Miriam’s waist,
and was off, leaving Freeman in posses-
sion of the field, and of the monopoly of
Miriam’s society.

“*Miss Trednoke,” said he, gravely, “‘I
have something to tell you in order to
clear myself from a possible misunder-
standing. It may happen that I shall
need your vindication with your father.
Will you give it?”

“What vindication do you need that 1
can give?”’ asked she, opening her dark
eyes upon him questioningly.

*“That’s what 1 wish to explain. I am
in a difficult position. Would you mind
stepping down into the garden? It won’t
take a minute?”’

Curiosity, if not especially feminine,
is at least human. Miriam descended
the steps, Freeman beside her. They
strolled down the path amidst the flow-
ers.

*You said, yesterday,” he began, *‘that
I would say one thing and be another.
Now I am going to tell you what I am,
And afterward I’ll tell you why I tell it.
In the first place, you know, ’m a civil
engineer, and that includes, in my case, a
good deal of knowledge about geology
and things of tnat sort. I have some-
times been commissioned to make geo-
logical surveys for KEastern capitalists.
Lately I’ve been canal digging on the
Isthmus, but the other day I got a notifi-
cation from some men in Boston and
New York to come out here on a secret
mission.”

‘‘Secret, Mr, Freeman?”’

“Yes; you will understand directly.
These men had heard enough about the
desert valleys of this region to lead them
to think that it might be reclaimed and
so be made very valuable. Such lands
can be bought now for next to nothing,
but, if the theories that control these cap-
italists are correct, they could afterward
be sold at a profit of thousands per cent.
So it is_indispensable that the object of
my being here should remain unknown;
otherwise, other persons might step in
and ax’nicipate the designs of this com-

any.’

*If those are your orders why do you
speak to me?”’

““There is a reason for doling it that out-
weighs the reason against it. I trust you
with the secret, yet I do not mean to bind
you to secrecy. You will have a periect
right to tell it; the only result would be
that I should be discredited with my em-
ployers, and there is nothing to wdrrant
me in supposing that you would be de-
terréd by that.”

*I don’t ask to know your secret. I
think you had better say no more.”

Freeman shook his head, ‘I must
speak,” said he. “I don’t care what be.

use

PRliscellancous,

One Way

to fill a barrel with water, is to

a sieve. It's a poor way,

though. You can do it—but it
takes time, patience, care and much

work.

So you can wash
clothes with soap
and a washboard

—but it isn’t the
best way. It's slow
work, hard work,

costly work. It

wears out the

things you're try-

so much wear and tear.

it Bac

" or ‘““the same as Pearline.”

ing to get clean.
The best and

easiest way is to use Pearline. That does the washing
while you're doing something else—does it without any
of the clumsy rubbing that takes so much time and makes

Send Peddlers and some unscrupulons grocers will tell vou ** this is as good

as IT'S ¥ALSE—Pearline is never !
peddled, and if your grocer sends you something in place of
Pearline, be honest—send it Jaci,

320 .JAMESPYLE,N.Y.

am here to find out whether this desert

upon it. If my report is favorable the
company will )
thousands of square miles, and, inci-
dentally, my own fortune will be made.”

“Why, that’s the very thing—’’ She
stopped.

of! Yes, so I imagined, though he has
not told me so in so many words. So I’'m
in the position of surreptitiously taking
away the prospective fortune of a man
whom I respect and honor, and who treats
me as a friend.” ! :

Miriam walked on some steps in si-
lence. ‘It is no fault of yours,” she said
at last. ‘‘Youowe usnothing. You must
carry out your orders.”

[7'0 Be Continued.)
—
[For the RECORD-UNION.]
CYPRESS POINT.
[MONTEREY, CALL.]
O sweet the breath of ¢ypress and of pine!
Where spreading boughs their graceful lengths
entwine, )
And in and out the roadways turn and wind
About the wave-beat elifis,

To heart and mind new vigor on its wings,
Until the soul in grateful rapture sings,
AsS joy its burden lifts,

O cypress and O pine! thy sweetness breathes

New life unto my soul. Its tragrance leaves

An impress ne’er Thy beauty cleaves
O sea, in all thy great

And solemn grandeur, where thy wavelets lap

An endless tide; where great clifis yawn and

gap, %

And ﬁul'c_\' mists their giant forms enwrap,

As there they stand and wait—

Wait through all time until eternity—
Until the end for this our world shall be,
And we shall anchor in that other sea,
Whose time shall know no end;
Where pine and cypress sweeter pertumes
breathe; -
Where trailing nloom about their hights en-
wreath,
And o’er tired souls their gentle fragrance
leave,
Where all things lovely blend ;

Where song of bird a sweeter note shall trill ;
Where bud and bloom new fragrance shall in-
still,
And angel choirs heaven’s vaulted arches fill
With grandest melody.
And One whose Name makes music in our
hearts,
With His dear presence highest joy imparts,
And at Whose word the fount of gladness
staris
To being full and free,
September 29, 1592,

—A. G. G.

THE SUMMER OVERCOAT.

“Young man be warned in time,

And do not put away that overcoat,

Even in the keeping of thy uncle!

What signifies a spring-like day in May?

’Tis but a weather breeder. Ata time

When least thou dost expect it, a ecold wave,

Fresh from Winnipeg and Minneapolis,

Will come, perchance, and find thee unpre-
pared,

Thy overcoat in soak, thy pawn-check safe

Within some pocket of the vest

Thou lefst home a dozen miles away,

Thy heavy underzarments in the wash,

And there thon art, blue-nosed and shivering,

Like some shorn lamb to whom the wind has
not

Been tempered, while above the roaring blast

Thy knocking knee-bones and thy chatt'ring
teeth

Are heard, and through thy pale and wan
mustache

The wind a mournful requiem doth howl!

O giddy youth, the voice of wisdom heed,

And hang onto that summer overcoat !"”

UNCONSCIOUS SERVICE.
# The Bee”—she sighed—‘‘that haunts the
clover
Has Nature’s errand to fulfill;
The bird that skims the azure over,
Bears living seeds within his bill:

# Without a pause his flight pursuing,

He drops them on a barren strand j

And turns, unconscious of the doing,
The waste into a pasture-land.

“1, craving service—willing, choosing
To fling broadcast some golden grain—
Can only sit in silent musing,
And weave my litanies of pain.”

I, making answer, softly kissed her;

‘“ All Nature’s realm of bees and birds—

‘What is such ministry, my sister,
Compared with your enchanted words ?

“The seed your weakened hand is sowing,
May ripen to a harvest broad,
Wh}ch yet may help, without your know-
ing,
To ngll the granaries of God !,
—Margaret J. Preston, in Lippincott’s.
- - -
Ir you want a reliable dye that will
j color an even brown or black, and will
| please and satisfy you every time, use
' Buckingham’s Dye for the Whiskers.

The Ve

Clafms confidence.

in millions of mouths as
“Its

long-continued and
attests its merit.”"—NEW YOrK MEDICAL JOURNAL.

rdict of

Mankind

It crowns Apollinaris

“Queen of Table Waters,” proclaims it ubiqui-
tous, and, as the ZLondon Times says, “ Familiar

any household word.”

world-wide use

ULCERS
SCROFULA
RHEUMATISM
BLOOD POISON

om kindred disease arising from impure
cured :ty that never-failing
and best of all medicines,

THE SWIFT SFECIFIO CO.,
ATLANTA, GA.

[)B. T. FELIX GOURAUD'S ORIENTAL
TCREAT, Of MAGICAL BEAUTIFIER
. an

=)

PURIFLIS ag werl
as Beautifies the
Skin. Noothercos-

metic will do it.

I
rand’s Cream’ as'the least harmful

5 of all Skin
R SR

Tftroubledwith Gonorrhra

@ Gleet, Whites Spermatorrhoeall
orany unnatoral discharge ask™
our druggist for a ,bottle of
- Eig &. It cures in a few days
o B without the 2id or publicity of a
doctor. Noun-poisonous and
guaranteed not te stricture.
@ The Universal American Cure.

Manufactured by

CINCINNATI, O.
» U.S. A,

comes of me so long as I stand right in |
your opinicn—your father's and your’'s. [

can be flooded—irrigated—whether it is |
poseible, by any means, to bring water

purchase hundreds, or |

‘“The very thing your father had thought !

S : |
O sweet the ocean’s breath that swiftly brings

This celebrated preparation
of Wild Cherry has been @
household favorite for wup-
wards of a half a century,
and is to-day the Soverecign
REemedy for all

THROAT AND LUNG
DISEASES.

It opens the congested pas-
sages, expels the mucous de-
posits, and by reason of its
stomachic qualities produces
a hearty appetite and gives
strength and energy to the
patient.

For sale by all Druggists.

SETH W. FOWLE & SONS,

PROPRIETORS,
BOSTON, MASS.

A Famous
French Chef

Once
cooking is the stock-pot, and the
finest stock-pot is

Liebig Company’s
Extract of Beef.”

wrote: ‘‘“The very soul of

Genuine only with
signature. Invaluable
xin improved and eco-
nomic cookery. For
3 Soups, Sau and

=

ces

a
Made Dishes.

me Dutch Progess

—OR—

Other Chemicals

are used in the
preparation of

W B g

sakfast Cocea,

which is absolutely pure
and soluble.
It has more than three times the strength
| of Cocoa mixed with Starch, Arrowroot
i or Sugar, and is far more economical,
It
and EASILY

costing less than one cent a cup.
is delicious, * nourishing,
DIGESTED.

Sold by Crocers everywhere.

W. Baker & Grﬂurchester. Mass.
The Original and Genuine

AUC

imparts the most delicious taste and zest to

EXTRACT SOUPSs,
of a LETTER from
& MEDICAL GEN- GRAVIES,
TLEMAN at Mad
rag, to his brother
at WORCESTER,
May, 1851

FISH,
HOT & COLD
MEATS,

“Tell
LEA & PERRINS'
that their sauce is jg "
highly esteemed in 3*’{@5."(- GAME,
India, and isin my e
opnion, -the most WELSH-

salatable, as well =
;a the most who?e- . RAREBITS,
&c.

mé,f-auw that is '", :

Beware of Imitations;
S T SRR T R R Y IR G T Y
see that yon get Lea & Perring’

- P
Gt S

Siznature on every bottle of Original & Genuine,
JOHN DUNCAN’S S&ONS, NEW YORK. |

FAT.
Are you too fat ?

If so, you can be cured without the least inconven-
ience or danger to kealth by taking R. RUDNUT'S
MARIENBAD REDUCTION PILLS. The Pills
are recommended and sold by the following drug-
gists, who will also send you a valuable Book on
CORPULENCE, free on request :

_]O?F.PH BAHN & C0., Corner Fifth and ] Sts
FOR SALE.

1 Lightning Hay Press
i Cook House.
4 Work Horses.

A complete outfit for Hay Baling; can olea?
$10 per day. =

AR R 0 % e

Thirteonth and J Streats. Sacramento, '

FFiscellaneous,
CHAPTER CXI.

An Actto provide for the issuanceand
sale of State honds to create a fund
for the construction and furnishing
by the Board of State Harbor Com-
missioners of a general ferry and
passenger depot in the City and
County of San Franecisco; to create a
sinking fund for the payment of said
bonds, and providing for the sub-
mission of this Act to a vote of the
people.

{Approved March 17, 1891.]

MYHE PEOPLE OF THE STATE OF CALI-
fornia, represented in Senate and Assem-
-, do enact as follows :
SECTION 1. For the purpose of providing a
fund for the payment or the indebtedness
hereby authorized to beincurred by the Boa
of State Harbor Commissioners, for the erec-
tion and furnishing of a general railroad, pas-
senger and ferry depot at or near the foot of
Market street, in the City and County of San
Francisco, at a cost not 10 exceed six hundred
thousand dollars, which the said Board ofi
State Harbor Commissioners are hereby au-
thorized 1o construet in the manner und\
method antho:ized by law, and ata cost not
to exceed said six hundred thousand dollars,
¢ State Treasurer shall, immediately atter’
{ suance of the procinmation of the Gov-
nor, hereinafier provided for, prepare suit-
able bonds of the State of California: one
thousand bonds in the denomination of one
ndred dollars each; five hundred bonds in
the denomination of five hundred dollars
cach: two hundred and fifty bonds in the dee
nomination of one thousand dollars each. The
whole issue of said bonds shall not exceed the
sum of six bundred thousand dollars, waich
:aid bonds shall bear interest at the rate of four
per centuin per annum from their date, and
shall be payable at the oflice of the State]
I'reasurer at the expiration of nineteen years
from their date. Sald bonds shall pear date
the first day of January, A, v. eighteen hun-
ared and ninetv-three, and shall be payable
on the first day of January, A. D. nineteen
hundred and twelve. The interest aceruing
aid bonds shall be due and payable at the
‘e of the said Treasurer on the first day of
January and the first day of July of each
vear; provided, that the first payment of in-
terest shall be made on the flrst day of July,
A. D.eighteen hundred and ninety-three, om
so many of said bouds as have been thereio-
fore issued. At the expiration of nineteen
years from the date of said bonds, they shall
cease 10 bear interest, and said Treasurer shall!
forthwith pay the same out of the San Fran-
cisco Depot Sinking Fund, provided for here«
inafter In this Aect. Said bonds shall be
signed by the Governor, countersigned by the
Controller, indorsed by said Treasurer, and
shall have the seal of the State afixed thereto,

SEc. 2. Interest coupons shall be attached
to each bond, so that they may be remove®
without injury or mautilation to the bond,
Said coupons, counsecutively numbered, shalF
be si;;nw{ by the State Treasurer. But no in-
terest on any of said bonds shall be paid for
any time which may intervene between the
date of any of said bonds and the issue thereof'
to a purchaser.

SEC. 3. The sum of one thousand dollars is
hereby appropriated to pay the expense that
may be incurred by the State Treasurer in
having said bonds prepared. Sald amount:
shall be paird out of the San Francisco Harbort
Improvement Fund, on Controller’s warrants
duly drawn for that purpose. :

SeC. 4. When the bonds authorized to be,
issued under this Act shall be duly executed,}
numbered consecutively, and sealed, they
shall be by the State Treasurer sold at public
auction to the highest bidder for cash, aud in
such parcels as said Treasurer shall deem best;
but he must reject any and all bids for said
bonds, or any of them, which shall be below
the par value of saxd bonds; and he may, by
public announcement at the place of sale, con-
tinue such sale, as to the whole or any part
thereof, to any time and place he may select.
Due notice of the place and time of sale of such
bonds shall be given by said Treasurer, by
publication in two newspapers published in
the City and County of San Francisco, and
also in two newspapers published in the City,
of Oakland, two published in the City of Los
Angeles and two published in the City of Sacs
ramento, onece a week for four weeks prior to

uch sale. The costs of such publication shalk
be paid out of the San Francisco Harbor Ims-
provement Fund, on Controller’s warrant
duly drawn for that purpose. The proceeds
of the sale of such bonds shall be forthwith
paid over by said Treasurer into the treasury,
and must beby him kept in a separate fund,
to known and designated as the “San'
Francisco Depot Fund,” and must be used ex-
clusively for the building and furnishing of
said depot. Drafts and warrants upon said
fund shall be drawn upon and shall be paid
outt of said fund in the same manner as draits
and warrants are drawn upon and paid out of

S

be

the San Francisco Harbor Improvement
Fund. : e
Sec. 5. For the payment of the prinocipal

: interest of said bonds a sinking fund, to
be known and designated as the “Saif"Fran-
cisco Depot Sinking Fund,” shall be and the
same is hereby created, as follows: The State
reasurer shall, on the first day of ¢ach and
every month after the date of said bonds, take
from the San Francisco Harbor Improvement
Fund the sum of four thousand six huandred
and thirty-one dollars, and place the same in
said San Francisco Depot Sinking Fund,
created by this section. Said Treasurer shal!,
on Controller’s warrants duly drawn for that
purpose, employ the moneys 1n said sinking
fund in the purchase of bonds of the United
States, wiich said bonds shali be kept in a
proper receptacle, appropriately labeled: but
he must keep always on hand a sufficient
amount of money 1n said sinking fund with
which to pay the interest on the State bonds
herein proviaed to be issued. And to provide
means for the payment of said sum of five
housand one hundred and thirty-one dollars,
1 y, trom said San Francisco Harbor
Improvemeut Fund into said san Francisco
Depot Sinking Fuand, and for the other pay-
ments out of said fund authorized by this
Act, and as proviaed for therein, the said
Board of State Harbor Commissioners aro
hereby authorized and direeted, by the collec-
tion of dockage, wharfage, tolls, rents and
cranage, to coliect a sum of monev sufficient
therefor. over and above the amount ifmited
by section two thousand iive hundred and
twenty-six of the Political Code of the State
of California. After the payment of aligsald
bonds the sarplus or balance remaining in said
sinking fund, it any there ve, shall forthwiti
be paid into the San Francisco Harbor 1m-
provement Fund. At the maturity of said
State bonds the said Treasurer shall .sell the
United States bonds then insaid sinking tund,
at governing market rates, and place the pro-
ceeds in said San Francisco Depot Sinking
Fund, and shall pay out the same in extin-
guishment of sald State bonds,on Controller’'s
warrants duly drawn for that purpose.

Skc. 6. The State Treasurer shall keep full
and particular account and record of all his
I roceedings under this Act, and he shall
transmit to4he Governor an abstract of all his
proceedings thercunder, with his annual re-
port, to be by the Governor laid befoie the
Legislature; and all books and papers pertain-
ing to the matter provided for in this Act
shall at all times be open to the inspection of
any party interested, or the Governor, or At-
torney-General, or a committee of either
branch ot the Legislature, or a joint commit-
tee of both.

SE¢, 7. 1t shall be the duty of the State
Treasurer to pay the interest on said bonds
when the same falls due, out of the sinking
fund provided for in this Act, on Caontroller's
warrants duly drawn for that Emr; Ose,

Sec, 8. This Act, if adopted by the people,
as hereinafter provided for, shall take effect
on the thirty-lirst day of December, A. D,
eighteen hundred and ninety-two as to all its
provisions, except those relating to and neces.
sary for its submission to the people, and for
returning, canvassing and i»rnclulming ihe
votes, and as to said excepted provisions this
Actshall take effect immediately.

Sec. 9. This Act shall be submitted to the
people of the State of California for their rati
fication at the next general election to be
holden in the month of November, A. D.
eightcen hundred and ninety-two; and the
qualified electors of the State shall, at said
election, on their vallots, voue for or against
this Act; those voting for theSame shall write
or have printed on their ballots the woras,
“For the San Francisco Depot Aet,” and those
voting against the same shall write or have
priuted on their ballots the words, “Against
the San Franeisco Depot Act.” The Governor
of this State shail include the submission of
this Act to the people as aforesald in his proc.
lamation calling for said general eleetion

Sec. 10. The votles cast for or against ng'
Act shall be counted, returned, and can-
vassed, and declared in the saime manner and
subject 1o the same rules as votes cast for
State officers; and if it appears thal sald Acs
shall have received a majority of all the votes
cast for and against it at such eleétion ad
aforesaid, then the saine shall have etfect az
hereinbefore provided, and shall be irrepeal-
able until the principal and intergst the
liabilities berein created shiall be pald and Qig-
charged, and the Governor shall make procia~
mation thereof; but if a majority of the votes
cast as aforesaid are against this Act, then the
same shall be and become void.

Sec. 11. Itshall be the duty of the Secrea
tary of State to have this Act published 1n ag
least one uewspaper in each county, or city
and county, if one be published therein,
throughout this State, for three monuths nexg
preceding the general election to be holden in
the month of November, A D. eighteen hygne
dred and ninety-two. The dosts of such pub-
iication shall be paid out of the General Fund
on Controller’s warrants duly drawn for thnz
purpose,

sSec. 12. This Act may be known and cited
as the an Francisco Depot Aet.”

Sec. 15. All Acts or parts of Acts incon-
flict with the provisions of this Act are hetre«
by repealed. auld 13ts

SHERWO0OD HALL NURSERIES,
Timothy Hopkins,

MENLO PARK, SAN MATEOQ COUNTY, CAL.

Carnations, Roses, Chrysanthemumg

and Cut Flowers.
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