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ARI?E_%TE D
Tor Majssty's Guard of Honor

v Baxvis Traudo.

“ho Ohassoura des Alpoa—tho eixth

Dialion of whioh formed the Quoou
of <ngland's guard of Ilonor uuring
Hor Majosty's recont visit to Nico—
« a corps proverbial for its soldior-
liko benring and th. courtosy of its
officors, to whom tho writor of this
npor can bear testimony, as it was
Eia 00d dr bad fortune to fall into the
hm%s of tho sisth battalion ag a pris-
cnor on tho ckarge of being & Gorman
spy, whilo ho was unwittingly cover-
ing tho oscapo of that moat mnocent
loo".ing of modorn agsassing, thot nost
or, ining of quiagt, t igont coun-
try lads, that most accomplished of
valots and handiost of grooms, Leon
Walroff. )

An unappreciativo judge and jury
have, for the torm of live yoars, do-
prived the world of tho advantages it

“*What did you pay for thoso oigars
which you bought m tho last villago
wo passed through ?”

“Two gous oach, sir.”

I made a noto of 1t. 1t will bogeon
lator on why I record this simplo faot,

«T'ako tho romns, Leon,  will walk
quickly through tiia tunnol—it feols
chilly aftor the hot sun.”

The mountain view was lovely ns
wo issucd frum the tunnol, I swpped
gomo time to admiro it, and consulted
& map to seo how far we woro from the
nest vitlago,

‘Tho oil cartor passod we again.

« Look, sir :" eried my simple-mind-
od sorvant « hittle later, thoro are two
soldicrs cunning at the top of their
speod down the hill. Thoy aro afraid
of somothing.

The word “afraid” atruck mo as
atrange. Woro they pursued by a
wolf, or an assassin ?

Quickly wo drovo in their wako,
but thoy had reached tho frontior
guard-hougo boforo us.

« Ialt " cried the corporal of the
guard, not to his truaty acouts, but to

might dorive from tho varied p
isl ts of this i ing though
slightly dangerous member of socinty,
bocauso ho stabbed with a Coraican
daggor tho wife of the Portugueso
Consul at Nice, and then lodged a
bullet in her msid’s head, which stilt
romaing there ag a parting rouvenir
from her accomplished follov:-servant.

When finally arrested, this fin deo

the tg of tho pony-
oarrriago.

Althouglh more accustomed to com-
mand than to obey a ocorporal of the
guard, 1 instinotively drew roin a8 his
order, followod by tho words, ** Show
me the papor you have in your pocket,”
reachod my ears.

My official * permit* to pass a
horao and carriage across the [rontior

sioolo yeuth of ni calm-
1y avowed that he had dono all that
-was laid to his charge, but stubborly

intained that nove he was
‘innocent, a8 it was a somnambulistis
freak for whicl hie was not ibl

was p an ted. « No, it
ia not that I mean. I want to sco the
plan of the frontier which you have
made, whieh ig in your pocket.”
Hero a lively scone began :
i i d d of the cor-

—a peouliar form of nooturnal entor-
tainment which lie was at any timo
liable to indulge in.

As I am, howover, only an old sol-
dior and not a dootor or man of aci-
ence, I will not venture to offer oven
a pasging opinion on one of the groat-
st sciontific puzzles of the day.  But
since Leon Walroff—who will cortain-
JJy be takon by medical oxperts ag the
most striking and.prominent example
of a modern agsassin who assorts Lis
i on the g ds of
bulism—was my sorvant, I will con-
tent myself and porhaps satisly o
certan number of unscientific readers
by recounting a strange adventure in
company with this curious individual,
who was the best, and appurontly the
best-conducted, sorvant L ever had.

When last in Italy, sponding some
months with my family in that quiet
little Riviora health resort, Bordig-
hera, I was in sore noed of a groom,
and I hastoned offto the nearesttownin
whioh resided a represontative of Ior
Most Gracious Msjesty, and asked if he
e]t:uld possibly find a groom to replaco
the thy, valuable sp
whose term of offico bad 80 abruptly
terminated ; but before a suitable can.
didate had presented himself through
the consular offico, & young man

tod me on Saturday af
the 14th of May, at two o'clock, with
the remark :

« Do you want a servant, 8ir 9"

+ Show me your papors, my lad.”

Blandly he rophed that they wero at
Mentono with his clothes, that he had
been there, at tho Hotel de France,
for eight months, and ag ** tho season”
was now at an end his services were
1o longor required, so be strolled over
to Borgighera on foot to look about
for a place.

¢ But you can hmlly expoct to get
a situation without a ter.”

A pleasant smile, inviting oonfi-
deonce, played over his open, good-
natured face, beamed in his intelli-
gent eyos, and drove suspicion to the
winds; and I, being eadly in want of
a sorvant, and having plannad an
immediate exoursion into tho moun-
taing, which my wife strongly objected
i'my undertaking alone, lost 1 should
encounter robbers and asssssins in
lonely places, took this opportune
applioant on trisl— beoause you
have an honest face, mﬁboy.', which
he undoubtedly had. How Le must
have enjoyed my simplicity !

8o it came to pass that on the fol-
lowing Monday m.(:;ning 1 started in
a pony-carriage with my new groom,
whl:)o c’&llofl himself ¢ Leon,” and my
old umbrella, which haa been my
valued protestor for filteen years in
mauy olimes and hot corners.

For some time we drove along that
lovely road which runs by the Roya
from Ventimiglia to Breil, where it
enters Frenoh ferritory, but befove
quitting Italy a oool olive grove in-
vited shelter from the broiling sun,
and the keen muuntain air prompted
the words, ‘‘ Prepare dejouner,” so
Leon sodately Jaid it out after the
manner of s well-trained servant, I
thanked my stavs that such s treasure
hed been thrown in mipth. But,
alas! he quickly made his first faux
pes, for which he waa.oalled to order
on the spot, ¢ Leon, that olasp fork
[ hndz,wnpon of defenoe) is not
meant for you. You will find a
kitchen knife and fork in the luncheon
basket.” He returned, pleced it on
the improvised table, and eat his

repast while shndiui at the horse’s.

head. When the basket was repacked
snd we proceeded on our journey, the
kitohen Kuilo was not repl in it
but lay at the foet of my groom in the
carrisge. But I never conoern mysslf
with the peculiarities or doings of
servants, so long as they do not
incommode or hurt me, -~

A ocarter, with several begs of olive
oil heaped like sacks of corn on liis
cact, passed us a8 we stepped into the
earriage.

0 P
poral for the * plan of the frontier.”

The calm donial of its existence by
tho acoused.

The peremptory reiusal to believe
thia on the part of the acouser, and
the haughly roply of the offended
Irishman, who was now informed
that ho was a prigonor, in tones whioh
reached the top of tho mountuin froni-
tier, * Yous otes Allemand, et vous
ctes prig!”

Now my temper, which hitherto had
beon held under control, was on the
point of gotting into an alarming stato,
wy Irish blood began to boil, but
quickly clapping on the lid of dignity
and pressing it firmly down, lest this
fiuid, so dangerous when at such a
temporaturo, should boil over and
mingle with that of my captor, I said
calmly, « How old are you ?*

* 'am twenty-two," Le replicd.

** Woll, my young man, before you
wore swaddling-clothes I wore the
jacket of a soldier. I wasin Paris in
1870, when the Prussians, of whom
you take me to be one, were itivesting
it. One of your beat generals is one of
my most valued friends, and I think
I {now the duty of a soldier as well as
you do. You have a right to arrest
me, if you consider it your duty to do
80, but you have no right to insult me.”

The wordy storm abated, but thg

panted by the ( dont dv
Placo, tho corporal, and my sorvant,
The oil-carter atood boforo us as we
ontored, and I at onco took in the
stuation. 1o was tho informer!
How I gigglod intornally. The play
wos noarly played out, sud tho time
had arrived for tho farce. My oxoit-
ablo captor again como to tho front
ond made s very oreditablo npozoh
indoed. 1t i8 a pity tho audionco was
g0 small, * Monslour le Captaine, I
rocoived Information that o German
ofticor and his ordorly wero discovered
on the frontior, The German oflieer
wont into an olive.grove, where he
conoealod himself, hua orderly romain-
ing at lug Losse'a licad on tho roud.
Whon he came out ho ro-entored his
carnage. A littlo farthor on, nearer
to our frontior, he agan left tho car-
riago, aud his orderly conducted it
alono through a tunnel on the road.
Horo this German officer made a plan
of the frontier. [le made 1t with a
yollow poneil, and he has it in the
small railway-ticket pooket on the
right band side of his coat.”

The theatrical, exocited way in
whiol this oloquent speech was poured
forth was somothing to be remembor-
ed, and kis oultured delivery desotving
of the highest praise. Unfortunatoly
I was in too mirthful a mood to duly
appreciato it, but noverthcloss folt

1y inolined ; pt him
from time to time clapping of hands
and acolamations,

Now the Commandant de Placo,
addressing me, said : * This is a very
sorious oharge. What have you to
say ? \What papors bave you to prove
your identity 2"

* I havo no papors; my passport is
at tho Douane. And allow me to add
that the whole thing is perfectly ab-
surd, aud all this fuss hag been made
on the falge roport of this impertinent
carter. I did cortainly go into the
olive-grove, but it was to eat wny de-
jouner, a3 it was coolor there than on
the road. I did get out of tho car-
riago at the tunnel and walk quiokly,
it being chilly driving through. I
looked from time at a small map
(hero it is), for which 1 gave three
sous at Ventimiglia, that I might see
tho distanco from village to village.
I also made an entry in my pocket-
book of tho prico of some cigars I
bought en routo (and very bad cigars
thay wero). Tho corporal says I
made the plan of the frontier (that is,
the price of the cigars), with a yollow
poncil. Now I havethreo yellow pen-
cils in my pooket—iwo are of gold
and ono is of wood—they are all yel-
low.” Hero I ostentatiously laid them
out on the orderly-room table, saying,
+* which is the culprit ?”

* That one, that one! Monsieur le
Qaptaite!” orled my half-vanquished
eaptor, who felt that the ground was
getting shaky under him, but deter
mined to die game.

The farce waa dragging itself out too

becoming ti and I

had recoived, doscribing and ordering
thom to bo on_the lookout for an as-
saggin, named Loon Walroff, who
would probably (if he had not com
raltted  suicido) attompt to oscapo
acro3s the frontior,

My lonest-faced, innocont-looking
attondant wroto, a8 required by law,
his namo (which be invonted for tho
oceasion) n tho livre de Police in the
hotol, and it and he wore duly in
gpeoted by tho frontior guard !

When dianor was announcod I was
ushored nto o very greasy looking
room contaming a vory greasy wooden
tablo adorned with somo very groasy
loadon spoons and forka, and besido it
8 vory gready wooden bench, un which
—being rathor accustomed to this un-
soplusticated sort of a thing 1w my
mountan oxcurion—I contentedly sat
down and called for my gorvant to
wait at tablo, being anrious to seo
whether he incladed this among s
accomphishments ;  but the dirty
kitchen maid who sorved mo said that
Mongiour, my groom, wag tircd and
had gone to his room, and he hoped
that I would not disturb him this
ovoning. This riled me, and 1 eaid :
« Sond my gervant hero ut onco.”
She fetched him. He watked into the
room and sat down on the benech be-
gide mo !

Oh, ye gods ! my Y}amgon ! By Jove!
this; was too much, What next, I
wondec ? . . .

I bestowsd on him one of those
silent, speaking looks which surpass
words. The electrical clieot was in-

tant and most gatiafactory. Ile
sprang to bis feet and placed himsolf
in a gracoful attitude of digmfied ser-
vitude, whick would have done credit

Ghe Register

Circulara, Punghlet-,

The Catholic Register

40 LOMBARD STREET.

* No," I rephied, -* Iam not Robert
Arthar.”

Confusion, worse confounded! Ihs
official dignity began ta give way. and
puzzled to take po
of his countenanca.

Oh, my poor lip, how 1t bleeds !

*“You are not Robort Arthur!
Mais lo voila, le voila |~

* No, I am not Lord Salisbury. I
am not the Prime Minister of Eng
land.”

This was a complete puzzle to him.
But I have a soft vein somowhere in
my herd heart, and taking compassion
on hia helplessness, I told him my
nameo. Instead, however of looking
for it in tho body of the passport,
where he, aad all others whbom it
might concern, were requested and
required, in the name of ber Majesty,
to allow «ho holder to pass freely with-
out let or hindrauce, and to afford him
evory assistanco and protection of
which he might stand i need, he
di ed and scrutinized with the

to tho Fst-trained laqueyin G
Bquare.

Suddenly there was a cali for
¢ Monsicur' from the kitchen, and
Leon, knowing that it wag for him,
responded with alacrity.

\Whaon the kitchen maid again ap-
peared I informed hor that my servant
was not a * Monsiour,” and the unext
call from the kitchen vias ¢ Gargon!”
Again Leon responded, and thenthers
wag much fumbling at a glass cup-
board 1n a ruom near the kitohen door ;
& number of olectro-plated spoons and
forks were produced, the leaden ones
quickly whipped off the table and re-
placed by those which wero considered
more suitable to the dignity of the
very curious, old; fashioned man who
held the silly, exgteenth century idea
that a servant wasnot a Monsicur.”

But my salad was not palatable.
“ Propare me o salad, Leon.” He did
it oapitally | ' Oh, how fortunate I
am,” thought I, *in finding such a
useful servant, who requires but a
look—a stern one, I grant you—to
attend too all my wants.”

At an early hour nest morning this
eatimamable and highly valued person-
al attendant brought my shaving water
in the only available utensil to be

Iong, and
wishod to proceed on my journey, so I
ted tl

sun wae brolling hot, and I attemp

to seek sholter in the guard room,
when the watohful sentinel interoepted
e with the order, ** Enter notthere !
adding ominously, ** Our rifles are
loaded."”

Smiling at his polite insinuation of
putting 8 bullet in my ribsif I dis-
obeyed him, but admiring nevertheless
the way in which he guarded his post,
and rewarding him with a nip of
brandy from my flask, I inquired how
long thissort{of thing was to continue.

« 1 have t(ﬁegnphed to_headquart-
crs for instruotions,” said he, *“and
you must remain here till I receive
them.”

When the instructions finally ur-
rived, through the medium of a ser-
geant from regimental headquarters,
the quartetle, prisoner, in oharge of
corporal, pony, in charge of groom,set
off for Breil, Hore the carrisge was
seized by the ousltonyh?uae officers,

q he ding officer to
telegraph to the British consul at Nice,
who would satisfy him as to my ident-
ity, Then it suddenly struck mo—
surely Monsieur de G——, who is
perhaps the best ofticer on the Genor-
al's stafl, is also an officer of the
Chasseurs Alpins, He vas himself
arrested on tho other side of this
frontier by the Italiang & fow months
before on a charge of )nvinF made &
plan of their frontier, and lodged in
an Italian prison. So I quietly re-
mntked,,“Do you know Monsieur do

“De G—, do G, do you know
him ?"* he exclaimed.

¢ Yes,” I replied, ** and I think the
best horse hie hias in his stable is one
I bred in England, and sold to him
lately.”

“Oh, we have made a great mis-
take, and I must apologize to you for
what has oceurred,”

When the gendarmes nzive:l..thg

d—a large, open, tin saucepan—
and laid down ray boots which, with
his own useful hands, he made to
shi'x‘:e like ebony.

greatest cate my sigoature in one of
the corners, and then retreated with
the puzzling document into the bureau.
Roturnicg, he carefully folded and
courteously handed it to me with the
polite remark, * Pardon, monsieur.
Je vous remercie. Merci beaucoup,
monsiour. Monsieur est en regle,”
with & military salute, lie wished me
a bon voyage, feeling doubtful whother
T was not really Lord Salisburgv in
disguisge. But he never deigned to
cast an oye on my innocent-looking
groom, whose eseape I wag so unwite
tingly covering.

San Dalmazzo di Tenda at last!
What a charming spot! What a
delightful, cool retreat, with its rush-
ing, rattling, roiling waters, and green
figlds, and shady trees, under which
my aocomplished valet-groom con-
tentedly, though seeming very
thoughtful, smoked his oigarettes,
after having carefully rubbed down
and fed my faitbful sieed, whioh had
brought him so safely and unrecog-
nized through the enemy's oountry
into kindly Italy, so rich in sunshine,
shade, aud paper money, g0 thoroughly
taxed, so perfeotly drained of liberty
and gold.

The afternoon was pagsed in much-
needed mental and bodily rest—on
the morrow the gavntlet had again to
be but no evid

tually at the appointed "
the carriage, beautifully washied, was
at the hotel, my slek, well brushed
groom standing at the horse's head,
and we started to cross the French
frontier into Italy. But ere we loft
France, one act more in the comedy,
on whioh I thought the drop scene
had fallen yesterday, was to be put on
the stage.
1t was necessary, before leaving the
countey to get my ** permit * for horse
and carringe revised, Accordingly I
Eulled up at the Fontan Dousne and
anded it to a custom-house officer,
who took it into his bureau.
kably porapous looking g
was standing at the door, and appar-
ently thought that he could not better
while away the time than by interro-
gating me.  Who knows what danger-
ous enomy to hig country he might

A re-

and while I wasq y
them to touch liightly the small pack-
8 it i leat & 4. {te ex-

ding officer quickly exp
that a seriom; Eil}n'ke had been made

3 n ly . on account of dering report of
plosion might take plm: UI:Y discov- | the oil-oarrier, and that my papers

ered, to my

under one of the cushions. This gave
» new aspoct to affairs, and turning to
my servant, I demanded why he hid
[y in the i ithout my
knowledge.

I meant no harm, sir,, It incom-
moded me in my pooket, so I put it
under the seat.”

« Whst do you want it for ? Where
did you get it ?”

« I won it in a lotiery into which I
put fifty centimes,"”

All this sounded very possible, and
the l:sa. on thﬁ. h%ngu looking !w‘a ap-

v p g8
m I did not like this sort of conduct,
and requested the offioiale to seize the
revolver. They searched Loon (which
wag all the name be had as yet given
me) tand found no smmunition, It
did not qgur to have. ocourred to
them that he might have thrown fifty
cartridges into the ditch or river whila
he followed us along the road, some-
times hidden by projecting rooks and
furns.

M port was exsmined and kept
at th’ops':uum. and I was marched,
without it, before the di

re ‘ p 7 en regle.”

¢« You would do me a favor by seiz.
ing that revolver, gendarme,” said I

“1 cannot do that, sir. unless I
arrest your gervant for having tried to
oonceal it when orossing the frontier.”

« Pray do not arreet hir, or I shall
have $o groom the horse myself."

wThen I will reprimand him, sir,
and make him give the pistol into
your oharge. Gargon, come hers.
Are you eware thai you could get
thres months' imprisonment for hiding
» revolver when crossing the frontier ?
Next time you come tais way lave it
slung to a button on your jacket.
Wil you now hand it over to your
maater 2"

« With the greateat pleasure, Mon-
siour le Gendarme, and 1 should have
dono so long ago if I thought all this
fuss was poing to be made about it.”

80 the revolver was handed over to
me, and I proceeded on my journey
about three o'clock, fecling that if my

did wish to murder me in my

sleep it would not be with a revolver.

hen wo artived st Fontan (still in

France) I decided to spend the nigiat

;here. and engaged rooms in the Hotel
es E

officer. Here anotber lively scene oo.
curred. Mesting the Commandant de
Place at the door of the orderly-room,
my ,uiublo oaptor, ﬁqwi‘?g over with
« Behold our prisoner. Here he is,
Monsieur l¢ Oapitaine 1"

With mingled feelings of mirih and
ouriosisy 88 to how all this would end,
I walked into the orderly-room, se-

8 s small wayside inn,

directly opposite the gendarmerie.
Leon, Laving attended to the horse,
walked up and .down, smoking a
cigarette, the puffaof whioh went iato
the eyes of the good natuced gendar-
mes, whose minds were quistly taking
» much needed rest after the exqite-
ment which they experienced during
the pa3: thres days, on acgaunt of the
ber of tel they

not d -n this gingly inof-
fensive traveller, * Show me your
papers,” quoth he.

# Now for & bit of fan,” thought I,
for 1 felt dangerously hilarious, per
haps the effect of the bracing moun-
;Qin_ air and my aemm‘lnsﬁon not to
ose any opportunity for enjoyment.
1 bit myy lips to repress facial evidence
of hilarity, which, I fear, however,
showed itself in my ungovernable Irish
oyes, and poseibly offended my pom-
pous, all-i Jooking i -
tor.
“ What papers 2"

«'Your passport.”

« Oh, my passport | Well, here it is,”

I took it out of my pocket with the
moat methodical, prolonged delibera-
tion, lowering my unmangeable eyes
and severely biting my lip ‘during the
procesy.

He unfolded it in a slow, judicial
manner, which would have done oredit
to & judge who was about to read the
death warrant of s king. My pasaport
begins :

* We, Robert Arthur Tabot Gas-
eoyne Ceeil, Mm{l,uu of Salisbury,
Enrl of Salisbury, Viscount Crant
DBaron Oecil, a Peer of the United
Vingdom of Great Britain and Ireland
& Member of Her Britannic Majesty's
Most Honorable Privy Counoil, Knight
of the Moat Noble Order of the Garter,
Her. Majeety's Secretary of State for
Foreign Afiairs,” eto, . :\3‘?1-_-{:

Loogjnd;steadily be looked at these
ponderous words, and then add
me : " Vous etes Robert Arthur,”

No," I replied, *thet is not my |
name.” { While sh

* But hereit is,” he exolaimed, “'look
at it!’

of anxiety or
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i with a daggor. 8he eprang out of

ed, flew ot the agsassin, who had a
l revolver ag well ag a dagger, rolled
t lnm over on the floor, whilo be stabbed
: her again in the struggle, and then
! dashed all bleeding into hor maid'e
| room at the ¢nd of the corridor. He
: followed in hot haste and fired two
shots at the maid,onc of which lodged
in her forchead, whilc Madame de
Cocconato escaped mto another toom
and, opening the window, called into
the strect for help. In the meantime
Walroff went to his room, changed hig
clothes, and walked out of the house,
and 1t was thought that he bad com-
mitted guicide in the sea, and I am
now certain that your servant is the
man.”

Yes, he undoubtedly was. Inatead
of committing suicide he had quietly
walked acroas the (rontier in the night
and at two o'clock nest day was being
quickly regaled in tho kitchen by the
cook as * Monsieur's new groom 1"

¢ I nevar saw such a thirsty man in
my life,” eaid the cook; * Le drsnk
tlgreo’decunters of water without stop-
ping 1

When, after luncheon, I went w:th
my {riend to the orooureur of the Re-
public at Nice and banded him the
revolver, which was at once 1dentified
by Monsiour de Cocconato as his pro-
perty. telagrams wero sent flying across
the frontier into Italy in all directions,
and after a few days Master Lesn
Walroff was discovered in a prigon ir
Genoa awaiting his trial on the charge
of attempting to swindle,

This innccent youth, being under
the impression, probably, that the law
of extraordition could not affect him,
as I had told him he need not fear
the three months's threatened impri-
sonment so long as he kept the frontier
between the gendarmes and himself,
and possibly wishing to eafely pose as
a hero made tho following statement to
the policeofGenoa : *Icome from Nice,
My name is Leon Walroff, valet of
Monsieur Gartin de Cocconsto. I
wag born in the Vosges, I am the
assasain of Madame Garin de Ccooon-
ato and of her maid, at whom I fired
two revolver shots.”

But in the eyes of the law of extra-
dition there 18 a slight difference
between hidin% a pistol whon crossing
a frontier and lodging its contents in
another person's head ; g0 Master Leon
after serving his term of two months’

fear was portrayed on the pl
good-humored face of my useful at-
tendant.
¢ x * * * ®
Back over the same road we travel-
led yestorday ! At Fonton the ‘¢ per-
xrx,]it'." du‘ly inspecuzd and vised-—on to

for pted swindling
in Genon was brought back to Nice

an extradition warrant, and there took
place one of the most curious and
sensational trials of recent years, His
plea was somnambulism, and for three
daya some of the cleverest lawyers and

P and
visee, which done, an ofticial of the
Douane politely asked if my servant
bad been spoken to by any gendarme
en route this morning.

« No, we hiave not met one since wo
left San Dalmazzo this morning.”

« May I ask your servant's name,
8ir 2"

¢« Certainly. Leon, go into the
bureau and write your name.”

Thig ho seemed very reluotant to do,
but bad to obey, When he agai got
into the omin}e 1 sad, *¢ By-the-bye,
what is your full name? ~ You have
not yet told me.”

v Jean Vinocent Leon, sir,” ho re-
plied.

On my arrival at Bordighera in the
ovening, I told my wife that I in.
tended to keep Leon, as I found hima
very useful servant, and noxt morming
gave him leave, at his request, to re-
turn to Mentone and tetch his clotlies,
giving him at the same time a letter
to the British Vice-Consul (to aseer-
taln his character).

The letter turned up eome hours
later in the coach-houss, but the groom
turned up no more! Two days later
I wen! to Nice and gave the British
Consul an account of my arrest, show-
ing him the revolver whioh was hid-
den in the carrisge; then went to
lunch with an old friend, whose child.
ren played with the pistol while I

ted my Alpine
you ?no,," aid my triond’,

" Do
1 feel you p
servant "il Walroff, the anarchist

sssassin

* Nonsenss,” I replied, ‘“he is &
mosk innooent-looking youth, and is
Just the sort of quiet, intelligent ser-
vant that would suit you. But what
assaseinatiol hes taken place? I
have hieard nothing of it. 1 have not
looked at & newspaper for more than
a week."

¢ Heard nothing of it! Why, all
Nio¢ Lias been in & ferment for the
paat week about the attempted aesessi-
nation on the night of the 18th, at’
elovea o'olock, of Mad in de

medical exﬁeru from Paris,
who bad put him through the most
searching oxaminations for several
months between his arrest and trial,
fought it out pro and con. It was
the most interesting and clever disous-
sion on this intensely interesting
scientitlc question I ever heard, but
the result was neither conclusive nor
satisfactory.

Determinedly and doggedly he held
his ground dey after day, this self-
possessed youth, before some of the
most powerful lawyers and dootors,
and unshaken by the searching oroes

of an exp judge,
with always the oue avowal: ¢ Yes,
I (}lid it, bnt‘I was ulo; at the time,
sud am not responsible,” and with
always » plaosible explanation of any

or
which might be brought forward in
evidenoe.

But the Iady and her maid recover-
op dthough the latter siill carrics the
bullet in her head), and gave evidenos
at the trial, but no motive for the
orimo could be discovered. He was at
fiest supposed o be an anarchist (but
this was not proved), as he had been
heard to say that all the rich should
be killed. The supposition that it was
for robbery was uplenable, as there
was & large sum of money in a pares,
whioh he could have , but) did
not. Other motives were also suggest-
od, but dismissed.

Finally, after » long and exhausiive
trial, whioh will certainly hold a pro.
minent place among modern causes
oelebres, the jury brought in the
following verdiot : i)

“We find the prisoner, Leon Wal-
roff, guilty of having voluntarily, bat
withont premeditation, aitem to
sssassinate Madame Garin de .
ato and Caroline Bracco.”

And the judge awarded bim five
years' imprisonment,

Soit ended,

But why he did it remains an un-
solved mystery.

. * - »* - -
q * Do you know," said Monsisur de

Cocoonato, the wife of the Portuguese
Consul, ;by his valet, Leon Wairofl
o was asleap, sud her husband
st hig olub, Walroff went to her room

and stabbed her twios in the breast

to lil. when thi&:n avis
was eaged, I engaged )
mau without & charsoler, bmm
had sueh an honest faee,”

And 1 n&liod: “80 dd I"—
London Month,




