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BOWLING & WILLSON,

The Leading House for Fine and Late Style Goods,
Consisting of

BOOTS, SHOES, HATS,

—AND—

GENTS' FURNISHING GOODS.

Ourstock is larger and more complete than any heretofore brought
to this market. A great variety of

BOYS’ AND GIRLS’ SCHOOL SHOES.
OLD LADIES SHOES,

SOLID COMFORT.

FARMERS' BOOTS ANO SHOES.

EXTREA GOOD.

GENTS’ FINE BOOTS AND SHOES,
LADIES AND MISSES FINE SHOES.

Soft and Stiff Hats,

STETBONS MAKE,
Gents' Fine Underwear and Hosiery.
Collars, Cufls, Shirts and Ties

Boots and Shoes made to order, and any Boot or Shoe we sell
that rips we will have it

REPAIRED FREE OF CHARGE.

Money saved by examining these goods before buying else-
where, Respectfully, -

BOWLING & WILLSON.

17 Franklin Street.

J. F. WOOD,

55 Franklin Street,

Wholesale and Retail Dealer in
HARDWARE
- -
Queensware,
Glassware,

Tinware,
Stoves, Grates,

ROOFING GUTTERING
Tin and Sheet-Iron Work

At Lowest Prices.

DRUGS!

DRUGS!

S. B. STEWART,

22 Franlklin Street,

(Stand forferly occupied by MeCauley & Co.)

Hae on hand a complete stock ot

RINCANNOR, SON

Axes,

Wagon Material,

TO THE

HILDREN

COMPETING FOR

ws DOLLARS.

In maKing up your lists be careful to observe
the following rules:

1. Nothing but English words will be ad-
mitted, except in Geographical names.

2. Plurals by the simple addition of 8 will
not be admitted.

8. The judges, not having time to correct the

spelling, ten words spelled incorrectly will be
cause enough to reject the list.

4. Use no surnames or Christian names.

5. Use no
contained in
aries.

ﬁeogral:llicnl names that are not
ebster’s or Worcester’s diction-

Use no Secripture names; use no abbrevia-
tions or contractions; use no foreign words ;
use no fictitious names of persons or places.

B. M. DeGRAFFENREID,
W. 0. BRANDON.

==

% (0,

HAVE NOW IN STOCK, AT WHOLESALE AND RETAIL

L'lucks,
Churns,

Anvils, Andirons,

Curry Cembs,

Cnges,
Belti ug,

Aungers,
Collars, Chains,
Chamber Sets, Baskets, Buckets,

Bar Fixtures, Grates,
Graiu Drills, Grind Stones,
Guns, Hatchets,
Hollowware,
Hoes, Hames,
Iron, Locks,
Lanterns, Leather, Pumps,
Planes, Plows, Stoves, Shovels. Saws,
Queensware, Spades, Tinware, Wagons,
Wheelbarrows, Wrenches, ete., ete.

Lamps,

AND MANY OTHER USEFUL ARTICLES, AT

Prices as lL.ow as the Lowest.

TIN AND SHEET IRON WORK,

GUTTERING AND ROOFING,

Promptly Attended to.

Respeetfully,

KINGANNON, SON & CO.

Oot., 6, 1853,

Drags, Medicines and Chemicals, Patent
Medicines, Shoulder Braces, Trusses,
S*mngvs, Brushes, Chamois Skins,
Perfumery, Fine Soaps, &ec.

.“\“,'l sl alten wi'l by fo Thi
d-""‘f « "-J"._J"r.f’ aned
all hours.

March 18, 1882 —tf

The Clarksville Wagon Co.

Reduces its Prices.

liaon ]

TR f'rou-‘/lraJIJJ-f-}f\-; af _)[.ef'."e'f,:u'.\‘.
Presi r'r'r;.--"-'-:x-uf will be in attendanece at

N, B. STEWART.

00N P fent

We have on hand a large stock of super-
ior Wagons of all the various sizes, and
made of the very best materials, which we
now offer at a reduction of $10.00 to $15 00
per Wagon, according to size, below our
previous prices. The TIMBER used in our
Wagons has been seasoning under our sheds
from 3 to 5 years and is of the very best.

Every Wagon Warranted.

All who need Wagons would do well to
see and price our stock before buying.

JOS. ELLIOTT, Manager.

March 9, 1882,

Sewanee Planing Mill

—_—

G. B. WILSON & CO.,

Manufacturers of

SASH, DOORS, BLINDS,

And Dealers in

Builders’ Material of Every Description. |
PRICES AS LOW AS THE LOWEST. |

and Commerce Sts Clarksville Ter !

1.

Cor.
Jan

]

Magistrates' Blanks for Sale at this office

worth 75ec., real Barnsley's
3 ) Y 3 = - v
Damaslk at $1, worth S1.50, 68 in.real French

low prices will surprise you.
810, $15, $20 or $25 Suit than
clothes for $5.

lowest

at the lowest prices.

R. S. BROADDUS, AGENT.

RICHARD IS HIMSELF AGAIN

With a lardge and well selected stock of Dry

Goods,Clothing, Trunks, Boots, Shoes and Hats.
In Black and Fancy Dress Goods his stock is
surpassed by none in the city, embracing all the
new French Novelties in Woolen and Sillk Dress
Fabrics, all colors in Plain and brocaded Silk

Velvets and Velveteens and a dreat variety of

other dress goods at from 15ceto $1 per yard.
Ladies, don’t fail to see these doods before buy-
ing.
handsomest in the city.
Stylish Ladies Wraps, Russian Circulars and
Newmarkets in the city, at popular prices.

Those who have seen them saythey arethe
The most Elegant and

DOWN GOES TABLE LINENS AND TOWELS.

« Good Bleached Linen Table Damash at 50ec.,
Bleached Table

Table Damask at $1.50, worth $2.00, Good
Fringed Red Bordered 8-} Linen Table Cloths

for $1.00, worth $1.50, socd Doylies to mateh
at o5 0ec. /nr}'.r[r):.. u_.-'ui‘!'/z'?a’}c', _ _
els in the city, Large size Naphins cheap.

The best 25¢. Tow-
The
Largest, Handsomest and Cheapest Stock of

Hamburgs in the city.

Large Stock of Ready Made Clothing for Men and Boys, the
[ defy the State to produce a better
I offer. Isell a full sait of
For Railroad Men I have Ovweralls, Colored Flannel Shirts,
Blankets, Comforts, Clothing and Gent’'s Furnishing Goods at
}Il‘il't'ﬁ. Cull gt'lllh':tu’ll and be convineed.
Jest Boots and Shoes are =old by R. 8. Broaddus, Agent,
One and AllL if yon want prosperity, buy

The

vour goods from

R.S. BROADIDUS, Agent

BL.-NK BOOKS

WRITING PAPERS, [Srices. Soda.
SGHOOL Dye Stutl?.-a_, ’
SUPPLIES,

Coal Oil,
Brushes,

WHITE LEAD,
Combs,

S Paints, Paint Brushes
Sonps,
PERFUMERY, &2

Toilet G 1 Tobacco,
olLle = OQOUIs, '3 -
Pipes, Cligarettes,

AND— And Evervthing Reguired for Retail
Drug Stores, can be obtained

SMOKERS' SUPPLIES. ir zowrsr rercxs or
LOCKERT & REYNOLDS.

JOB WORK OF EVERY DESCRIPTION
NEATLY and CHEAPLY Dona at the

CHRONICLE OFFICE.

CARMEN:
POWER OF LOVE.

CHAPTER IIL.

[ was born at Elizondo in the
valley of Batzon. My name is Don
Jose Lizarro, and you are well
enough acauainfted with Spain to
know abk once that I am Basgque and
of a Christian family. If I take the
Don it is because I am entitled to
it, and if I were at Elizondo I would
show you my genealogy upon
parchment. My family desired
that I should fit myself for the
priesthood, and they made mestudy
with that intent, but it benefitted
me very little. I was too fond of
playing at ennis, and it was that
which has ruined me. When we
play at tennis, we Navarrese, we
forget everything else. One day
when I nhad won, a boy from Alava
sought a quarrel with me. We
took our maguilas, and [ still kept
the advantage, but I was obliged
to leave the evuntry. 1 met some
dragoons and enlisted in the regi-
ment of Almanza cavalry, We
mountaineers learn the military
trade very quickly. 1 soon beeame
a brigadier and they promised to
muke me sergeant, when one day
to my misforune they put me on
guard ut the tobacco lactory at
Seville, If you have ever been at
Seville you must have seen that im-
mense building beyond the ram-
parts, uear the Guuadalquiver, I
still seem to see its large doors and
the soldiers of the guard standing
near by. When they ure in service
the Spanish always either play
cards or sleep. 1, like a true Na-
varrese, always tried to keep my-
self busy. 1 was making a chain of
brass wire to hold my primer, when
all at once my comrades said,
“There is the bell, the girls are go-
ing to work.” You know, Senur,
that there are five or six hundred
women employed in the manufac-
tory. They roll the cigars in one
large room, where the men cannot
enter without the permission of the
magistrate, because they are dressed
without much care, especially the
young ones, when itis warm. Al
the time when they return to work

see them pass, and flatter the hand-
some girls, while the others watched
them. 1 remained sitting on my
bench near the door. 1 was youog
then. I was always thinking of
home and I did not believe there
could be pretty girls without blue
petticoats and mats upon their
heads, falling back to their shoul-
ders. DBesides, I was afraid of the
Andalusians. I had not yet become
accustomed to their ways, always
railing, never a word of sense. My
hentt was still bent over iy chain
when I heard the boys say, “There
s the Gitanetla!” I raised my
eves and saw her. It was on Wed-
nesday, and I will never forget it
Then I first saw her. I saw that
Carmen whom you know, with
whom I found yousome months
ngo. ‘

She had a red petticoat, very
short, which showed her stockings
of white silk, in which there was
more than one hole, und little slip-
pers of red moroeco, fastened with
ribbons ¢s red as fire. She held her
mantilla loosely, o us to show her
bare shoulders and a bouquet of
enssia flowers which was stuck in
the front of her ehemise. She also
had a cassia flowerin the corner of
her mouth, and she advanced sway-
ing her body from side to side us
gracefully as a reed, In my country
a woman in such a eostume would
have attracted the attention of
everybody. At Seville everybody
addressed her some sharp compli-
ment upon her appearance. She
retorted to all with gleaming eyes,
her arms akimbo, us boldly as any

was, At first she displensed me,
and I reecommenced my work, bt
she, following the custom of women
and eats, who come when they are
not wanted, and will not come when
they are, stopped before me and
addressed me; ‘‘Hallo, old boy,”
said she, in the Andalusian manner,
“will you give me your chain to
1wld the keys of my money-box 2"’

“Jt is to attach my priming-pin,"
I responded, shortly.

“Your pin? Ha, hu!
be a lace-maker since he needs
pins.” Everybody standing around
began laughing, and I, turning red
in the face, eould not givea word
in retort. “Come, my dear,”” said
she, “make me seven yards of
black lace for a mantilla, you sweet
old lace-mmuker,” and taking the
cassia flower she had in her mouth,
by a movement of her thumb and
finger, she threw it, striking me
just between the two eyes. Senor,
that effected me jost as though «
rifle ball had struck me. 1 did not
know which way to turn. 1 sat as
motionless as a piece .of wood,
When she had entered the factory,
I saw the cassia Hower, which had
fallen to the ground between iy
feet. 1 donot know what induced
me, but I took it up without being
perceivedd by my comrades, and
carefully put it in my vest pocket.
Very foolishly.

Two or three hours after, I was
still thinking of the affulr, when
there came before the guard a por-
ter, breathless and with excited
countenance. He told us that in
the laige cigar-room a woman had
been assassinated, and that they
needed the guard., The sergesnt
ordered me to take two men and go.
I took my men and we ascended.
Imagine, Senor, upon entering the
Imll'i found about five huondred
women in their chemises, sll crying,
resticulating, making such an up-
roar that God’s own thunder could
not have been heard. At one side
was one, hands and feet in air, cov-

her face that somebody had just
marked upon her with two cuts of
a knife. In front of her, whoin the
best women were nursing, I saw
Carmen, held by five or six girls,
The wounded girl shrieked, *“Con-
fession ! Confession! I am dying!”
Carmen said nothing; she ground
her teeth and rolled her eyes, like
a panther at bay. “What is the
matter 27 I demanded. I had great
difficulty in learming, for all the
girls began talking to me at the
snme time. It seemed that
wounded girl was boasting of hav-

a donkey at the Triana fair. “*Stop,”
said Curinen, who had a biting
tongue, *Haven't you already a
broom to ride on?"” The other, ir-
ritated by the interjection, retorted
that she was not accustomned to
broom-riding, having the fortune to
be neither Gipsy nor a witch-daugh-
ter of Satan, but that Mademoiselle
Carmen would soon know whata
broom really was, when the corre-
ginor would send her on a prome-
nade, with two lackeys behind with
brooms to drive off the flies. *Very
well,’! said Carmen, *] will make
entering places for the flies on your
cheeks, and 1 will make a checker-
board of them. There, vii vian!™
and she began with the knife which
she used to cut off the ends of eigars,
imaking the cross of St. Andrew
upon her face.

It was a clear case. *“My dear,”
mid"l, politely, “you must go with
me,

said, with a resigned air, “Come on
then.

after dinner many young men go to |

true Bohemian would, such as she |

Iie must |

ered with blood, with an X uapon |

the |

ing epough money saved up to buy |

She cast a sudden glance at
me as if she recognized me, but she

Where is my mantilla?"”
She put it around her head so as to

knife blade struck something hard.
1 ivoked and found w little English
file that somebody had slipped into
the loaf before the hread was cooked,
There was nlso in the bread a piece
of gold of two piastres. There could
be no more doubt, it was n present
fromn Carmuen. For the people of
her race, liberty is everything, and
they would set fire to a city toavoid
u single day of imprisonment. Be-
sides, the girl was tricky, und she
enju;l'e(l deceiving the jailors. In
one hour the bar could have been
suwed through with the file, and
with the two piastres, at the first
pawnbroker's, 1 could have changed
my uniform lor a citizen's suit.
You can believe that a man who
had many times stolen the young
engles in our mountains, would not
have difficulty in descending to the
street from a window less than thir-
ty teet in height, but 1 did not wish
to escape, I had yet my honor as a
soldier, and to desert seemed a ter-
rible crime. Only I was touched
by that mark of recollection. When
one is in prison he loves to think
thut he has a friend outside who is
thinking of him. The gold dazzled
me a little, I would have liked to
return it, but where to find its own-
er? That seemed difficult to do.

show only vne of her large eyes,
and followed mw two inen as sweet-
Iy as a lamb. Having reached the
guard, the sergeant suid the affuir
was severe, and it would be neces-
sary to lead her to piison. I was
still obliged to conduct her. I put
her between two dragoons, and
walked behind, as a Dbrigadier
should do in sueh a case. Westart-
ed for the vity. At first the Bohe-
mian girl preserved silence, but in
the Rue du Serpent—you know it;
it well deserves 1= name by the
detours it makes—in the Rue da
Serpent she commenced by letting
her wantilla all upou hershoulders
so us to show me her pretty, cajoling
fuce, and turning as fur around to-
ward me as she could, she snid;
“Officer, where are you taking me ?

“To prison, my poor child!"” 1
replied, as mildly as ible, as a
zood soldier should tulk to a prison-
er, above all to a woman,

“Alas! what will become of me 27
she sighed. *“Senur Ofiicer have
pity ou & poor girl., You are so
young, 5o gentle, and so handsgme,"”
Then in a whisper, * Let me escape,
and I will give you a pieee of the
bar tacki, which will muke all the
lndies love you.” .

The bar lachi, Senor, is the love-
stone, with which the Gypsies pre-
tend that one can conjure, when he
knows how to use it. Make a wom-
an drink a little powder of it in a
glass of white wine, and she cannot
resist your suit. But I answered us
seriously as I could.

“We are not here to tulk of trifles,
You must go to prison, it is the or-
der, and there i3 no remedy.”’

The inhabitants of the Basgue
country have an accent that makes
us easily known to the Spanish; in
revenge there is not one ol them
| who ean learn to say eveu bai jaouva
(yes, sir). Carmen then had not | gomebody, and all the world looks
much trouble in perceiving that 1| at him.
came from the Provinees. You| [ was put as a sentinel at the col-
know that the Bohemians, Senor, | onel’s door. He was a rich young
being of no country, always wan- | man, agood liver, who loved amuse-
dering, taik all the languages of | ments. All the young officers were
Europe, und the most of thew are | at his place, several bourgeois wo-
at home in Portugal, France, in the | men, also—actresses, so they said.
Provinces,in Cataloma,everywhere, | For me it seeméd that the whole
even with the Moore und English | city was gathered at the place to
they make them-elves understood. | regard me. Then I saw the colonel’s

‘armen knew the Basque language | carriage arrive, with his valet upon
very well—*Languna—ene bilrolsa | the seat. Whno did 1 see descend
arenc,—My dear comrade,” shv} but the Gitanella ! She was dressed
said suddenly, “Are you from tne | this time as a dancer, combed be-
Provinees 27 |di:¢um.-il; all gold and ribbons; a

Our langunge, Senor, is so sweet | spungled petticoat ; blue shoes, aiso
that when we hear itin a strange | spangled ; flowers and galous all |
|country it makes us tremble.—I | over. She had a Basque tamborine

would like to havea confessor of the | in her hand. With her were two
Provinces, added the bandit in a | other Bohemians, a young girl and
lower tone. He commenced after a | an old woman. They always have
short silence. an old woman to lead them, and

“I am from Elizondo,” I replied | another younger one to play the
in Basque, greatly affected to hear | guitar when they dance. You
my native language spoken. know, they often send for Gipsies
{1 am from Etchalar,”” she said. | in the grund houses to make them
{ It is a region four hours from us. | dance the romalis, which is their
| “I huve been earried by some Gyp- | national dance.

sies to Seville. 1 was working in| Carmen recognized me, and we

the factory to earn enough money | exchupged glances. 1 don’t know
to go back to Navarre, to my poor | why, but at that moment I wished
mother, who has only me to sup-| I were a hundred feet under ground.
port her, and a little garden with | * Agur laguna,’”’ said she ; **my sol-
twenty apple trees. Ah! if I were | dier, you mount guoard iike a con-
J only at home in sight of the white | seript.”” Before 1 could say a word
[ twountains ! They insulted me be- | in response she had entered the
cause I wus not born in this land of | house.
| beggars, peddlers of rotten oranges, | All the socieTy was in the court,
| and those girls all opposed me be- | and, notwithstanding the crowd, 1
|cause I told them that all their | could see nearly everything through
| jacks of Seville with their poiniards, | the barred gates, I heard Lhe cas-
| was not worth a single one of our | tanets, the tamborine, the laughter
| boys with his blue cap and maguila. | and bravos, Sometimes 1 caught n

Comrade, my friend, wouldn't you |;_7I.impue ol her head us she jumped
do something for a poor girl of your | with her tamborine. Then again 1
nittive country 7’ heard the officers make her compli-

She was Iying, Senor; she has|ments that made the hot, jealous
uwlways lied. 1 don't know if that| blood mount to my head. What she
girl has ever told the trath one time | responded I could not hear. It is on
in her life; but when she spoke 1| thatday 1 believe, that 1 began
believed her, she was stronger than | loving her in earnest, for I was on
I, she lisped Basque, and I believed | the point three or four times of en-
her to be Navarrese. Her eyes| tering the court and running my sa-
alone, saud her mouth and complex- | bre through every one of those lib-
ion, declared her to be a Bohemian; | ertines who were talking with her
but I was a fool, I paid no attention | sp  familiarly. My punishment
to snything. I thought if the Span- | lasted over an hour, Then the Bo-
ish dared to talk against my coun- | hemians came out, and the voiture
try in my presence l woull have | took them away. Carmen, in puss-
cut their faces too, just as she did | ing, looked at me with those eyes
to her comrade. In short, 1 wus | which yoa have seen, and whis-
| like s man intoxicated ; I commen- | pered, “Countryman, if you love
ced to talk foolishly, and was soon | good [ritters, go to Trinna for them
ready to act foolishly. | at Lillys Pastea’s shop.””  Light as

I I push you and you fall, my | a kid she jumped into the voiture,
countryman, these two idiots of Cas- | the driver whipped his horses, and
titlians can’t hold me,” said she in | the joyful band departed—where, I
Basque. don't know,

I torgot all about the order, and 1 You can guess thuat, on leaving
said to her, “Very well, my dear, | guard, I went to Triana, but first
try, and may Notre Dame of oor|shaved and brushed mysell as for a
mountains assist you.”” Just then, | dress purade. She was with Lillas
we were passing one of those nar- | Pastia—an old restaurant kKeeper, a
row streets of which there are so | Gipsy, black us a Moor, to whose
many in Seville, all at once Carmen :--Im;‘c bourgeois were in the habit
turned and gave me a shove in the | of coming to eat fried fish, especi-
| breast. I fell on purpose directly | ally, I believe, since Carmen had
| ncross the way., With a spring she | made it her headqnarters,
jumped over me, and running, ex- “Lillas,” said she, as soon as she
hibited a pair of fleet ankles. They | saw e, “I am going to do nothing
say Basque legs for swiftness. Hers | more to-day. We will have anoth-
wis well worth the name, a8 quick | er day to-morrow. Come my friend,
a3 well shaped., 1 immediately | let us promende.”
jumped up, but in such a manner | She put her mantilla over her
thut my lance for the instant barred | head and face, and we entered the
the street so well that my comrades | street without knowing where 1
were arrested at the moment they | was going. i
sturted in pursuit. Then I began “Senora,’”? said I, “I believel
running myself and they after me; | have you to thank for a present that
but you see there was no chance | you sent me when I was in prison.
with our spurs, and sabres and lun- | I have eaten the bread ; the file will
ces, In less time than it takes to do to sharpen my lance with, and
{ tell it, our prisoner had disappeared. | I keep it as a souvenir of you ; but
Besides, all the old women of the hereis the money."
quarter favored her flight, mocked “Well, 1 decilare! IHe has kept
at us and directed us the wrong | the money,” she cried, screamiog
way. After several marches and | with langhter. **Come to think of
countermarches, it was necessary to | it, am glad of it, for I am searce of
return to the guard without areceipt | funds. The cur that runs away will
from the governor of the prison. find a bone, so you won't die of

My men to avoid being punished, | hunger. Come, we will eat all of
told that Carmen had talked Basque | it. You can treat me.”
to me, and itdid not seem probable, We had turned toward Seville.
to say the least, that sach a little | At the entrance of Rue du Serpent,
airl, with one push conld so easily  she bought a4 dozen oranges, which
have thrown & man of my weight. | she made me earry in my handker-
All thnt appeared too trapsparent. | chief. A little farther, she bought
On leaving the goard I was degra- [ some bread, s sausage, and a bollle
ded and sentenced for one month to | of manzaniila ; then she entered a
prison. It was my first punishment | candy shop, and east upon the
sinee I had been in the serviee. | counter the piece of gold I had
Adieu to the gilons of sergeant that | given her, and other that she had in
| Iimvagined I was already wearing. | her pocket, and some silyer, then
| My first days in prison passed | she begged for all the money I had.

very sadly. On becoming a soldier | I had only a little piece of some
[ I rounted that I should become an | cubrtos, which I gave her, ashamed
| officer at teust. Longa and Mina, because I had no more. 1 believe
my compaliriots, are captains. |she wanted the whole shop; she
Chopalangarra was colonel, and I | took all there was of the bestand
have played tennis twenty times | dearest yemas, turou, sugared fruits,
with him when he wasa poor fel- | ete., #s long as the money lasted.
low like me. Now, I said to my- | All that she compelled me to earry
[self: ““All the time you served be- | in paper sacks. You know, per-

fore rnnishu‘wm is lost. Now you | haps, the Rue de Candilejo, where
{stand in disfavor; to put you in | thereisa bust of King Don Pedro,
[ good standing with your chief it | the Juste. Itshould have inspired
will be necessary to work ten times | me with reflection. We stopped in
[ #s hard as when you eame, a raw | that street before an old house ; she
recruit. And why am I punished ? | entered the alley and rapped at

For a raseally little Gypsy who was | thedoot. An old Gipsy, n verita-
making a fool of me, and even at | bleservant of Satan, came lo open
this moment is stealing in some  it. Carmen said some words to her
corner of the city.” Nevertheless, in romani. The old wilch growled
| I couldn‘t help thinking of her, |at first. To quiet her, Carinen gave

will you believe it, Senor? Iler  her two orunges and a handful of |
| ragged silk stockings that she show- | bonbons, and gave her a drink of
ed me in ranning, I had them al-|the wine. Then she put her man-
ways before my eyes. I looked |tilla upon her back, and pushed
through the bars of the prison 1nto | her out of the door, which she
the street, and among all the wom- | barred. Assoon as we were alone,
en who passed I could not see one | she began dancing and singing, and

who equaled that girl. And then, | laughing like a fool. “You are m
in spite of inyself, 1 would smell of | rom, I am your romi.”” I was stand-
the cassia flower she had thrown at | ing in the middle of the room with
me, which, thoogh dried, still | m% arms full of the packages, not
| preserved its pleasant odor. If| knowing where to put them. She
there are witches, that girl was cer- | tumbled all upon the floor, and
tainly one. | bugged me, saying, “I pay my

One day the jailer entered and | debts. I pay my debis. Itis the
handed me a liltle loal of Alcala | law of the eales,”” (Gipsies.) Ah,
bread. *“‘There,” said he, *“your|S=nor! that day, that day ! when I
cousin sent you this.”” 1 took the |think ofit, I forget what I am to
bread, greatly surprised, for I had | suffer to-morrow.
no cousin in Seville. Perhaps iis| The bandit was silent for some
a mistake, thought I, looking at the | moments, then, relighting his cigar,
bread, but it was so appetizing, it | he continued ;
smelled so good, that not troubling | We were together the whole day,
myself as to from whom it came or | eating and ?ﬂnklng, When she
for whom it was intended, I resolv- | had eaten some bonbons, like =
ed to eat it. In trying to cut it, my | child of six years, she plled them

CHAPTER 1V.

After the ceremony of my degra-
dation, I thought I would have
nothing wore to suffer. But there
remained still apother humiliation
to endure, It was after leaving the
prison, and they put me on sen-
try duty. Yoo ean imagine what a
spirited mun endures on such an ve-
casion. I believe that 1 would have
preferred to beshot ; at leastin that
vase, a soldier marches alone before
his squad, he feels himself to be

|
l

| the gates ol the city.

by handfals in the old woman’s jar
ol drinking water, sa lng “We
will make some nher'nel.' She
crushed the yemas by t#wowing
them aguinst the wall. "It fst0
drive away the flies,’" she said,
‘There is not a prank or eaper that
she did not muke. I told her I
would like to sea her dance, but
there were no castunets, Immedi-
ately she takes the only plate in the
house, breaks it in pieces ngainst
the lal‘wle. and da the romalis
ratthng the pieces of china as well
as if she had castanels of ebony or
ivory. One couldn't get weary
near that girl, I assure you. The
evening came, and 1 heard the
drums beating the retreat.

“I must go to quarters for the roll
call,” I said.

*“To gquarters I she responded,
contemptuously. *““Are you then a
negro to let yourself be driven by
the whip? Youare a true canari
by habit and character. Go, you
are a chicken hearted fool.” Then
in a tenderer tone, *‘Here, Joseito,
have 1 paid you? By ourlaw |
owe you nothing, because you are a
payllo ; but you are not n bad boy,
und I like yon a little, We are
quits now. Goodby, Jose I’

I asked her when I could see her
again.

When you will not be so stupid,”
sitid she, laughing. Then in a se
rious tone, **Do you know, my boy,
that I believe 1| love you l¥illh‘.!
But that can't last, A dog and
wolf eannot keep house very long
together, May be, if you would

become your romi; but I am jokin
that can’t be, Bah! my dear oﬁi
fellow ! believe me you are lucky to
escape so easily. You have met the
devil, yes, the devil ; he isn’t al-
ways dressed in black, and he has
not t(wisted your neck. I am

|dressed in wool, but I am not a

lamb. Go! puta tuper before your
Holy Virgin ; she well deserves it.
Come, good bye, onve more. Don’t
think any more about Carmen, or
she will make you marry a widow
with wooden 1egs.”” (The gallows.)
While tulking, she unfustened the
bar that held the door, and once in
the street, she enveloped herseli in
her mantilla and disappenred.

She was telling the trath. 1 would
have been wise to have forgotien
her ; bul since that day in the Rue
de Candilejo, I could think of noth-
ing else. 1 walked through the
streets every day, hoping to meet
her, 1 asked for her st.the old wo-
man’s, and the restaurant. Doth
told me she had gone lo Laloro, so
they eall Portagal. Probably they
followed the instructions of Carmen
in saying that, but I did not wait
to find out whether they were de-
ceiving me. Some weeks alter the
day passed in the RHue de Candilejo,
I was placed as sentinel at one of
A short dis-
tapce from that gate, there was a
breach that had been made in the
wall. They were working at it
during the day, and at night they
stood a sentinel there to prevent
smuggling. During the day 1 saw
Lillus Pastin pass and re-pass the
guard, and talk with some of my
comrades ; all knew him, and his
fish and fritters betler. Ile ap-
proached me, and asked il [ had any
news of Carmen.

“No,” said 1.

“Very well you will have some
then, comrade.”

He was not deceiving me, That
night 1 was stationed at the breach.
As soon as the brigadier had left |
saw . woman approach me. My
heart told me it was Carmen, Nev-
ertheless 1 cried, "]{eop your dis-
tance ! You can’t pass !

“Now don’t be mean,” said she,
making hersell known.

“What ! Is that you, Carmen 2’

“Yes, my countryman, Talk
little, talk well. Do you want to
enrn 4 douro ¥ Some meén are com-,
ing with bundles, Let them pass.”
“No,” I replied, “I must preVvent
them from passing. It is the com-
mand.”

“The command ! always the eom-

mand ! You are not thioking of
the Rue de Candilejo.”
“Ah ! I responded, all overcome
by the mere recollection. **'That is
well worth the trouble of forgetting
the command, but I don’t want the
contrabaudier’s money.”

“‘See here, if you don’t want
money, would you like to dine with
me again at old Dorothea’s 2"
“No,” =aid I, half strangled by
the effort I was making. *“I can
not.”

stubborn, I know whom to go to.
I will invite your officer to diue
with me at Dorothea's. He has the

bhim put on guard a man who will
see only what he oughl to see,
Adieu, canari. 1 will laagh on the
day when the command will be to
hang you.”

I was weak enough to reeall her,
and promised to let all -Bohemin
pass if she would nol refuse to see
me again., She swore at once that
I should see her the next day, and
ran to tell her friends, who were a
few steps away. There were five,
of whom Pastin was one, all well
loaded with English goous, Cur-
men kept watch, She was to sig-
nal with her caslanets ns soon as
she perceived any of the guard, bul
she wuas nol needed. The contra-
bundijers were through in an in-
stant.

de Candilejo. Carmen made me
wait a long time for her, and came
in bad humor, *1 don’t like men
who have to be conxed,"” she said,
“You have rendered me a great ser-
vice the first time without knowing
if you would gain anything. Yes-
terilay you bargained with me, 1
dou't know what I came for, be-
enus¢ I don’t love you any more,
Go away. Hold ! ﬂvre is a douro
for your trouble’ I had a greal
notion to throw it at her hend. 1
was obliged to make a violent effort
to keep from pounding her. After
we quarreled flercely nn hour, 1
left, turious, I wandered for somne
time around the city, here and
there, like a wolf., Fioally I en-

in the darkest corner, I wept, hot,
blistering tears. Suddenly I heard
a voice : “Dragoon’s tears ! I will
mnke a philtre of them.” I raised
my eyes. Curmen was belore e,
tired of me yet 2 11 must be thut |
love you In spite of e, forsinve
you left ine | don’t know what is
the matier with me, You so¢ now
itisI who beg w meeting In the
Rue de Candilejo.” Then we mnade
peace between us ; but Carmen had
a disposition like the climate in my
native cougtry. The storm is never
so near iz our mountains as when
the sun shines most brilliantly. Bhe
promised uanother thme to meet me
at Dorotheas, and did not rome,
and Dorothea told me that she had
gone to Lalora for the affairs of the
Gipsies,
inowing by experience what
credit to give it, I sought Carmen
everywhere 1 thought she might
be, and twenty time a day 1 passed
the Rue de Candilejo. One evenin
I was with Dorothea, whom I huc
almost tamed by gi’ving her fre-
uent glasses of anisette, when
&rmen entered, followed by a
iment. “Go out of here, quick,”
said she to me in Basque, gtood
still, stapefied with rage. “‘What
are you doing here ? said the lieu.
tenant. *“Decamp. Get out of
this!” I could not take » Blc{: 1
was a8 riveted to the floor. he

officer, angry, seeing that I did not

“Very well, then, if you are sol

air of a elever boy, and I will have |

The next day I went tothe Rue |

tered a church, and seating mysell |

“Well, my vounlrymian, are yoir |

young man, & lieutenant iof our reg- |

rétire, and had not even tuken off
mny hat, took me by the collar and
shook me rudely. T don't know
what [ said to him. He drew his
sword, nnd [ unshealhed my saber,
The oll woman selzed e by the
arm, (he lieutennnt gave me a cat
neross the head, whose scur I yot
by, I recollvd backwand, and
with my elbow overturoed Doro-
thea, und as the lieutenant rushed
upon me, I received him upon the
puint of my saber, and run him
through, Carmen guickly put ont
the light, nud told Dorothes in her
language to run, I gained the
street wnd began  running, knew
not where. It seemeds to me that
some onegwas following,  When I
came lo myself, I found that Car-
men had not quit me, “Great
brute of a canari,” suid she, *you
never do anything but fully. You
know I told you I would get youn
into trouble, stupid ! Come, there
is a way out of eversthing when
one has a Gipsy for a Iriend, Com-
mence by putting this hund kerchief
over your head, and throw me your
sword belt. Wuit for me In this
alley. I will relorn In two min-
utes."  She disappeared, and soon
brought me n =siripped muantean
that she had found, I don’t know
where, She made me take off my
un form and put the clonk just
above my shirt. So arranged with
the handkerchiel which she had
tied wround my wounded head, I
closely resembled a Valencian peas-
ant as they sare frequently seen at
Seville, where they come tosell

tuke the Gipsy law, I would like to | their fruit and vegetables. Then
| she led me into a house similar to
| that of Dorothea, al

the end of an
alley. She and apother Gipsy
bathed my head, dressed the wound
better than a surgeon could have
done, made me drink some strange
liquor, then they laid me on a
bed, and I fell asleep,

Probably the women had mixed
| in wy drink one of those narcotic
powdera of which they have the
I awoke very Inte the
next duy. 1 had a piercing pain in
my head and was foverish, It was
some time before 1 could recollect
where 1 was, and recall the terrible
scene 1 had enacted the evening
before gCarmen and her friend were
still beside me, After bathing my
wounded head they exchanged
some sentences in elipe calli, which
seaimed to be n medical con=altation,
Then both assured e that 1 wonld
soon be cured, but that it wonld be
necessiury o leave Beville as soon a8
possible, for if 1 were caught I
wotild be shot without Indulgence.
“My old boy,"” said Carmen, *“you
must do something ; now that the
king will not give you any more
rice or codtish you wmwust think of
getting something toeat. You are
too stupid to be n ehevalicr &' indus-
frie, but you are active and strong.
If you have any spirit, go to the sea
const and become smuggler and
brigund. Haven't [ promised to
hang you? 1 always keep my
romise; begides, it is nicer to be
Iiunj,:lh:ln shot. Aond yet, If you
are industrions, you ean live like a
prince, us long as the coansl gunrds
und minions don’t get o grsp on
your ¢coat collur,’

It was in this plessant manner
| that that little she devil showed
e the new career she had planned
for me, to tell the truth the only
| one that remained now that 1 had
{ incurred the death penalty, Wonld
you believe it, Senor, she persunded
me with buat little difficalty. It
seemed to me that I would be mora
closely allied to her in such o life
of danger and rebellion. 1 glso be-
lieved I would then boe sure of her
affections.

I had often heard
| teabandiers who roamed through
Andulusin, wounted wpon good
horses, gun in hand, and hu-lr
sweethearts on a pillion behind, en-
| eireling them with their nrms al-
| ways, [ imagined mysell already
| trotting over mountain and through
valley with her beautiful black eyes
always upon e, and her lorm re-
clining on my shoulder in the tire-
some journey. When 1 lalked to
her about it she laughed ns though
| she wouid die, and said that thers
wus nothing so charming ns the
nights passed in Gipsy enmp by the
fire, under the stars, where they
could dance and make music as free
as the birds.

“1f ever I have you in the moun-
‘ tains,” I =aid, *1 will be sure of
you. There is no leutepant there
| to compete with."

Ah, you are jealous,’” s=ald she,
“Soomuch the worse for you, You
must be awinlly siupid,  Don't you
see 1 love only you, since | never
beg for sny money ¥’

When she talked thatl
| fingers ached to choke her,

To be short, Senor, Carimen pro-
|cured me a Inhorer's suit, with

which I eseaped from Beville with-
out belng recognized, I went to
Jerez with a letter from Pastin to
|n wine merchant, &t whose shop
[ the contrabandiers mnde their ren-
desvous, He introduced me to the
| men, whose chief, pnmed Daneaire,
[ received me into his troop, We at
onee left for Gauein, where 1 found
Carmen, who had promised (o ineet
me. 1o our expeditions she aeted
us spy, andna better one there never
wns, She had come from Gl
tnr, wherd she hoad already sefangs
ed with u ship eaptain for the-%
ment of IXnglish goods that wae
recelve near that part of the
We went to tind them Dear
Estepona, We hid u part of them
in the mountains.  Laden with'the
rest, we went to Ronda to sell them,
Carmen had preceded us theres Bhe
arranged the precise time ot which
we would enter the elty with safety.
This my first enterprise, wns 8
cessful. The life of a contraban
was pleasanter lo me than the
cipline of a soldier. I had plentys
of money and a sweetheart, 1 W
almost entirely without remorsey
fur, ug the Bohemians say, *a looth
nuver sches nt a vall,” 1 was ev.
erywhore well received ;o my coin-
punions treated me well and with
much  consideration, The réason
was because 1 had kitled a man, and
| umong them were some who had
not a shiublar exploit upon hig eon-
{ selence.  Bat whnt plessed me most
In my new life was that I often saw
Carmpen.  She treated me with more
tendernoess than ever, and 1 was 80
wenk bwfore her, thut to gratify the
least of her eaprices | would have
Killed an huntdosi men,

Our band, which wis composed
af #ight or ten men, were rurely
united exeept ot sone decisive mo-
ments, and usually we were scatter-
ed by twos or thirees o the clties
and villages. Esach of us pretend-
ed to have a trade. One was i tin-
| ker, apnother horse jorkey, as for
me 1 was peddler of cloth, but I
| h;-ll"l'll-‘-‘ vver showetd I';_\.‘-.-“ in h"--‘-{.
aces on necount of my sdventare
| al Beville, Owe day, or ruther night
we were nll to meet in tne valley o
| Veger., Daneaire and 1 happened
ty tench the place before the others,
| He was in good huomor, *'We are
| going te have another comrade,”

secret for.

nbout the pon-
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| Continuesd on Foarth Poge
-,

| Given Up by Doctors
| “luis possible that My, Godlrey sup
| and at work, and cured by so simple n
!l remedy ¥

“I pusure yon it is troo thet he is on-
frely cured, and with nothing but
Hop Bitters, and only ten days ago
his doctors gave him up and said he
st die!™

“Well-swday! That's remarkable!
[ will go thas day and get some for
my poor George—1 know hops
good.” l




