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CHAPTER XXXlll—Continued.
• Neither Harold nor Mauvain attempts

to break the silence which ensues, and
presently, Margaret resumes her story :

"We danced and sang for the pleasure
of these gentlemen until, weaned and ex-
hausted, my sister sank intomy arms- I
watched over her, kneeling by her side,
and slept with her, unfaithful guardian
that Iwas. When Iawoke in the morn-
ing Iwas alone ;my sister was gone, lost
to me forever from that fatal night. In
reply to my anxious inquiries —

my sister
and Ihad never before been separated for
an

—
my master told me a plausible

tale of having sent her on in advance of ua

in the care of a friend ;he swore to me
that he spoke the truth, and bade me

hasten to get ready tofollow her. Iasked
him whether the gentlemen before whom
we performed were in the hotel forIhail
some vague idea of appealing to them for
protection ;and he informed mc that they
had taken their departure early in the
morning. More than one suspicious cir-
cumstance indicated that he was deceiving
me, but Ihoped against hope, and we

traveled forward in the direction taken, as
he averred, by my sister. Inthe night we
arrived at an inn where Iexpected bo find
her ; she was not there, and the following
morning we resumed our journey ; and
when, on the evening of that second day,

we reached a village,and Ilearned that all
traces of my dear one were lost, the bitter
truth forced itself upon me that we had
been basely betrayed. Itwillnot help me
now to recall the agony of my position. Ii
was in a part of the country of whichI
was completely ignorant;Iwas without
money, and was utterly, utterly helpless.
To have left my master would have been
voluntarily to deprive myself of even the
remotest chance of recovering my sister.
My roaster was cunning ; Beeing that I
suspected him he. offered me my liberty,
although, aB Iwas legally bound to him,
he could have compelled me to work for
him until Iwas twenty-one years of age.
With as much calmness and wisdom as I
could bring to my aid Idebated how I
should act, and Icould come to no other
conclusion than that my only hope lay in
remaining withmy master, and keeping a
watch overhis movements. Months passed,
and my hope died away. How wretched
was my life, and with what self-torturings
-ran IatHicted ! So time passed until I
made the acquaintance ofMatthew Sylves-
ter and his son. By what means the good
man who afterwards became my father
obtained ray release from the poser of a

human monster he has never divulged, but
it could have b'.«n only by purchase, for
my master would have sold his soul for
money. Itraveled with them, sharing
their life, and after a time Matthew broke
the news tome of mydarling sister's death ;
he hal learned it from my master, and
had mercifully withheld it from me. So,
with that earthly tiesevered, asIbelieved,

for ever, Imarried Matthew Sylvester's
son, and we came to the Silver Isle.""

And here ends your story," says Har-
old, who has followedMargaret's narrative
with the closest attention.

"No, there is more to tell, which will
enable you to understand the reason of my

visit, ifindeed you are stillin ignorance of
it. When my second child,Gabrielle, was

born, a statue of Evangeline, a name loved
and honored in the isle, was set up in the
market-place. It was the workof a young
sculptor in the old world, and there was
great talk of its beauty. Igazed upon it
in wonder and terror, for the face Isaw
was the face of my sister. The sculptor
who modeled those marble features must
have known Clarice.*'

This is the first time Margaret has men-
tioned the name of her sister, and Harold
Buys :

"Doyou hear, Mauvain ? Clarice
"I hear, Harold," replies Miuvain,

calmly ;
"

the woman had best finish her
Utary."
''I allowed myself to be argued cut of

my fancy, but it was never entirely dis-
polled, and events have lately occurred
whioh have fixed it in my mind as a cer-
tain oonviction. Not only was Ibetrayed
by being torn from her Iloved so dearly,

but Iwas deceived inthe story of her death.
At the time my master informed Matthew
Sylvester that my Bister was dead, the
lived. Why was the wicked lie spoken?
To what base, end— for what base pur-
pose?"

"Why do yon question mc?" asks Har-
old.

"Because yon, perhaps, are the only
person within this isle who can relieve my
tortured heart. Yon are the sculptor of
the image of Clarice."

"Asurmise," says Harold.
"Acertainty," retorts Margaret. "There

is no name, it is true, to tho image, but
the letter U is cut in the marble. Your
name ie Harold."

"Consistently argued. What then ?"
"What then*'' echoes Margaret, ad-

vancing towards him with clasped hands
and heaving bosom. "Is it not natural
that Ishould come to you to ascertain the

fate of my beloved sister ? If you are ihe
sculptor

—
and yon have not denied it,

being a gentleman, who, to screen himielf,
would scorn to hide behind a lie

—
you

knew Clarice after Ibelieved her to be
dead ? You are one of the two before
whom we were dragged in the night at the

willof our cruel master. W hen we first
met here upon this isle yon recognized me,
and you saw that Irecognized yon. An-
swer me, ifyou have the feelings of a man.

What has become of my sister Clarice?"
"Direct n?0; Mauvain," says Harold.

"How an x to reply?"
Mauvain, ina careless tone, gives direc- 1

tion. "In any way you please, in what
'

concerns yourself. Ifthis matter is yours,

satisfy the woman according to your whim.
Invent, imagine, speak the truth or lie, in
short say anything that occurs to your

ingenious mind ;but in so far as Iam con-
cerned, Iforbid yon to violate the confi-
dence of friendship. My own affairs, I
can settle without interference ;and be-
lieve me, Harold,Iwillallownone."

Rising to leave the room, Mauvain is
suddenly confronted by Margaret, who,

now that be is standing with the light
upon his face, recognizes him. -
"

MyGod!"she exclaims, "you are the
gentleman who was playing cards withmy
master on that fatal night!" She looks
from one to the other in dumb amazement ;
neither Harold nor Mauvain assists her by-

sign or word. "Will you not speak?"
she cries. "Can you stand calmly by,
having the power tosay whatIWould give
my best blood to hear, and speak no word ':
Are you men or monsters!"

Mauvaiu frowns..
"

Youare bold, mis-
tress."
."You would find me bolder," exclaims

Margaret, with flaming eyes, "ifIhad

reason to suppose that you, or you"
—

turning defiantly toHarold— "had wronged
my . sister, .an innocent child,..with no

knowledge or suspicion of the world's
cruelty and deceit !"

Mauvainitaps bis snuff-box lightly, and
witha smile asks,

"
What would you do?''"

What wouldIdo? .1 would killyou

where you stand ! Ah, me I What am I
saying! Iforget that lam a woman.""

Your forgetfnines extends further
than that, mistress. But in this matter,
truly, you would need a champion."
"Ishould find one," she cries, as hot as

he is cool; "there is not a man on the
Silver Isle that would not champion my

cause, for it is the cause of right and vir-

tue. And remember, Ihave men nearer
to me who would hold their lives lightly,
if1 called upon them to avenge a cruel
wrong inflicted upon a pure and helpless
girl. For she wax betrayed — know it
now

—Ifeel ithere !
"—

pressing her hand
to her heart. "Oh, God! throw light
upon this mystery, acd bring the guilty to
justice !

"

"Listen to me," said Mauvain, in his
smooth polished voice, which nothing
seems able to disturb, "and know your

station. Had you
'appealed to me in a

manner which showed that you were
aware of the difference in our positions, I
might have satisfied you"

"Saving the power?" demands Mar-

gate t, every pulse in her body throbbing
passion.

"Having the power," replies Mauvain."
Imight,Isay, have satisfied you, and

toldyou something of your sister. That it
might not have pleased you springs from
the fact that you and she are of a different
order from those you are now addressing."

"Ithank God for it, with allmy soul !"
cries Margaret, with a growing horror of
this polished gentleman.

"Had you chosen," continues Mauvaiti,
"to speak in tones of humbleness, you
might have gone from this house

—
and I

bid you begone quickly, for it is mme —
somewhat wiser than you entered it. Dur-
ing our pleasant interview, mistress, yon

have asked many questions. Favor me by
answering one

—
the only one

—Ishall put
to you. Lives there upon this isle any

person to whom you are indebted for the
new light which has so suddenly dawned
upon you ."

"Yes," she replies; "Eanf the hunch-
back."

"
Isuspected as much. Ask him to be

your champion."
"Iwilldo so."
"Good. Now, go," pointing to the

door, "unless you wish to be turned from
my gates."
"Iwillgo," says Margaret, walking to

the door
"

but a voice within me tells
me we shall meet again.""
Ishall look forward to the interview,"

says Mauvain, with a graceful bow, "with
infinite pleasure."

Never, inher after life, is Margaret able
to remember how she reached the gates,
and passed beyond them. But she has
done so, with no consciousness of time or

space, and she sees nothing, hears nothing,
until Harold, who has followed her, lays
his hand upon her arm. 2

"Pardon me," ho says, "for my share
of the proceedings which have so much
distressed you;but Iwas free neither to

act nor speak as my heart dictated. I
have something to say to you which could
not be spoken within the house yon have
just left."

His manner is so earnest, and his de-
meanor so different from that in which
he has hitherto presented himself to her,
that she cannot but listen to him. He
continues :

"Inthe story you told us of the career
ef your sister and yourself you said that
your lives were pure and stainless. To
cast a doubt upon that statement would
be, Iam certain

—
on my truth and honor,

not as a gentleman, but as a man, Iaver it—
as false as it would be shameful. Ibe-

i
lieve it implicitly,unhesitatingly, but fur
a reason of my own, in which you and
your pitiful story play their part,Iwish
to hear itonce more from your lips."

"Shall Iutter it again to one who has
proved himself my enemy ?" she asks.
"Iam not your enemy," he declares,

withmoist eyes and quivering lips; "as

God is my judge, Iam and would be your
friend

' •'
"It*monstrous," she cries, "that one

who assisted to betray my unhappy sister
should thus address me

"Ah, how you wrong me! and with

what apparent cause !—for truth and jus-

tice and evidence are on your side, and I
stand alone without a witness. Yon must

trust me—you must 1 Careless, reckless,

regardless as Imay seem of all that's best
and highest and noblest in this lifeand the
next—for Ibelieve in it, Margaret Syl-

vesterthere is in me a worthier spirit
than Ihave ever shown to the world, than

Ihave ever admitted even to myself in my

hours of self-communion. In saying thisI
do not desire to avoid responsibility. As

Ihave sown, so shall Ireap—and Ihave
sown deliberately, tores, weeds and plants

which have been as a poison to my soul,

Let it pass ; what is done, is done, and my
life shall answer for it—my life which I
account of less value than the frailest
blade of grass. But in this matter which
you have revealed

'
to-day there is some-

thing which is infinitelydearer to me than
life, iflife were as precious to me as it is

to most. Iknew your sister ;Ihonored,

pitiedand respected her. May hope ami
mercy be blotted out for me through all

eternity if by word er deed Iever did her
wrong! Do you believe me?"
"Ido," says Margaret, carried away by

;his fervor and earnestness ; "you compel
rae to believe you."
;.•' "By-and-by you may believe without

j compelling, and, of your own honest,' unbi-
, ased will,may think of me with tenderness

and pity. ;Voices whisper to me, as they
have done to you. Fate and destiny are
iworking to their > allotted end, and the

Ihand of man cannot arrest them. Now let
\u25a0 me hear once more from your lips that the
jlives of your sister and your own, at the
time Imet you in the old land,Were pure
and stainless.""

Have you a sister ?
"

"Yes." , VVVVyV2
v «' A mother?"

7 "No; she died whenIwas a child. She
is to me but a memory."

"Apure memory ?
"

- -
\u25a0

'
,- \u25a0-"'•\u25a0', ,"\u25a0'"\u25a0'\u25a0\u25a0 \u25a0t

- -
\u25a0

"
She :has been to me the emblem of

purity—its spirit, its incarnation. Inmy

earlier days Iused to look up to heaven,
believing that sic shone upon me in the
light of a star. Not the brightest that I
saw the sweetest and most peaceful,
speaking to me, withsilent voice, of sacred
hopes and aims which have lung since died
out of my life. You have revived that
holy memory. To-night Ishall see my

mother's star in the heavens ;and upon
my knees, for the first time for God knows
how many years, Ishall breathe a prayer.""

Pure as the memory of your sajnted
mother," says Margaret, solemnly, "was

my beloved sister Clarice when you first
saw her in the old laud." Involuntarily

she holds out her hand to him, and he
take it and raised it to his lips. She is
about imploringly to ask him now to
divulge what he knows concerning Clarice,
when, divining her intention, he begs her
tosay no more at present.

"Soon you shall know all,"he says; "I
go to take the seal from my lips." 7

And with the3C strange words he leaves
her, and returns to Mauvain's house.

CHAPTER XXXIV.
HASOLI) DEMANDS AN EXPLANATION OP
...,y":y:."yr \u25a0 \u25a0

- :- \u25a0 \u25a0--\u25a0.:-:.
MAUVAIN.

On his way, Harold paused two or three
times to wipe his lips, which were dry,
and his forehead, which was moist, and to
contemplate the evidences ofMauvain's ex-
quisite taste and culture. He paused, also,
at the group which he had cut inmarble of
Hanf and Evangeline.
"It is a disgrace to an artist," he

mused, "
but it is not my property, and

must stand as a record of my shame. Thus
does an artist sail his soul, piecemeal,
for wine and fine linen. But there is a
better reoord in the market- place, which
may compensate for this libel. Ifeel al-
most weak-minded enough to go and set
my name upon it; not this hour, though ;
Ihave other work to do."

lie walked straight to the room inwhich
he had leftMauvain. His friend was not
there. He went then to

-
a smaller room

which Mauvain had made into a study.
He tried the.door ; it was locked. He
knocked, and Mauvain answered :

"Who is there?"
"Itis I—Harold."
"Iam resting," said MauvJin from

within;
"

and cannot be disturbed.""
Imust see you at once."

"Must?" echoed Mauvain, haughtily.
"Itis imperative."
The door was unlocked, and Harold en-

tered. The room was in disorder, aud
bore no signs of the rest which Mauvain
said he was taking ;every secret drawer
in a large and handsome desk was open,

and the table and desk itself was strewn

with papers."
You bave been busy, Isee," said

Harold."
Itold you,"rejoined Mauvain, with a

lack of cordiality, "thatIwas at rest. \u25a0I
didnot wish to be disturbed."
: "AndItold you it was imperative I
should see you. Iregret the necessity, but
itis not the less a necessity."

In this brief dialogue the ordinary tone

observed by these friends in their conver-

sations had been
'

lost sight of;this ap-
peared to strike them simultaneously, and
they at once relapsed into their ÜBual man-
ner. Mauvain pointed to a chair covered
with papers, aud Harold, withoutapology,
scattered the papers to the floor, and took
the seat."

You must have something of the
greatest interest to communicate," said
Mauvain, with a purposed drawl, "that
you intrude upon me against my wish.""

You are partly right, Mauvain ;Ihave
something of the greatest interest not ex-
actly to communicate, but toBpeak toyou

upon.""
Iobserved that you followed that

woman out of the house.""
Yes, Ifollowed her.""
And conversed with her ?""
Yes."

»
"

Do you wish to relate to me what
passed between you ?"

"No,Ihave no such wish ;but in what
we have now to say, you may perhaps
gather something of its import." '7 y:2

"You appear to be in a strange humor,
Harold.""Maavaiu, Ihave seen a ghost.""

Of a woman?".,- ;*.

"Of a star." .
"Come, this promises -well."
".Ialmost hope it willnot end as well,

for if it does my hopes may disappear and
my faith may be once more lost, never
again to be restored.""Interesting as ever, Harold ;Iscarcely
regret you disturbed me.""Mauvain, Imußt apeak to you seri-
ously."
"Ihate seriousness, but if yon insist

upon it,Iwillnot thwart yon."
"Let us, then, travel back in memory

to th? eventful night bo vividlyrecalled
awhile since by Margaret Sylvester.".. i*^---*~-*'r^f"-*-*.--.*F_-*r*srr-"-"B"**M

"Ihave had occasion, Harold, to warn
you latelymore tlian once ;Itrust you are
not going to compel me to do so again." '

"It is immaterial, Mauvain ;no warn-

ings, exhortations, threats, or appeals, can
divert me from the goal upon which my
mind is set. Spare, then, your breath, and
let us converse freely, and, if we can,
honestly.""

Have you come to pick a quarrel ?
"

"
Heaven forbid;but ifthat contingency

were to occur, we at least should know

how. to settle it. We stand on equal
ground ; we are both gentlemen. Mau-
vain,Ihave '• been your friend, your com-
panion inmany a daring and many a fool-
ish adventure. Ihave never yet had occa-
sion to question iyour courage or .your
honor. Not always in accord with you;

jstung sometimes by the airs of superiority

yon have assumed and inwhich to some
extent

'
yon were ;fairly justified have

followed your lead in:idle mood, and have
upheld you before \u25a0 your face and ':behind
your back, as is the duty of a friend who,
although Ihe cannot justly defend on the
strict scire of morality all that is done,
stillis content to share the pleasure and
the consequences of arts in which he is a

participant.".-- .7 7, Ti'lSKs*7 r - . O \u25a0\u25a0:\u25a0- -.\u25a0 r SSS&SB"
Itsuited you, Harold.".

\u25a0

-
m£a ;--«*nicrt -TS,'™W"5W_S3_SS_»©-i

"Ido not deny it;nor do Iassume a

virtue whichIam conscious ,I.have never
possessed. ButIhave always understood
—and. on

-
ray honorIspeak \ the truth

that those who were led by us to share our
pleasures, orv who of; their own accord
joinedin them,' were like ourselves votaries
of pleasure. Iuse the word inits ordina-
ryacceptation. That some required to be
wooed, coaxed, intrigued for —that some
held off, and by so doing added to the
pursuit a keener enjoyment— that some
falsely professed and needed argument,
persuasion, protestation, before they joined
the hunt led always to the same result.
Judged by a moral standard

—Iask a
thousand pardons for dragging in such a
figure of speech— we aud they, were inva-
riably on an equality ;of the earth earthy—withbut one object inview enjoyment
of life.""

You have missed your vocation, Har-
old; you should have been a new-school
preacher."
', "Ihave missed much

—
of whichIshall

never now obtain possession. What I
have said has been not in justification but
inexplanation of myself. Mauvain, in all
that Ihave joined, in all that Ihave
participated, Ihave never once had reason

to suppose that innocence was betrayed.""
Poor innocence !and simple, unsophis-

ticated Han 11!Isee the dimmest glim-
mer of a light.""

It willbecome clearer withevery word
that follows. Icome, then, once more, to
the night bo vividly recalled by Margaret

Sylvester. Inee.l not detail again the
events of that night."

"For love's sake, no! It is as clear to
me 33itseem 3to be to you ;although why
it should have so much affected you passes
my comprehension. But Ishall be soon
enlightened." j"
Ihad arrived, without premeditation,

in a town in which you were m.iking a

brief stay ;Icould stop but a few hours.
There was but one hotel for gentlemen in
the town, and thereIput up. Iwa3 young

at the time
"

"
Verynearly as young, my dear Har-

old, as you are at the present time.""
Iwould it were so. We had met be-

fore, and had formed an agreeable ac-
quaintanceship, almost, if uot quite

'
a

friendship. You profess to be delighted
to see me.

'
Harold,' said you, 'Ican

give you a night of pleasure and delight.
There is here a traveling manager with
two of the loveliest creatures you have
ever beheld. Ihave engaged them to sing
and dance in a theater attached to this
hotel, and only my private friends are to
be admitted to witness the performance.
The manager is a scoundrel, and the girls—

well, what such girls usually are. Dine
with me, and be my guest for the night.'
Igladly consented lwas proud of your
friendship, Mauvain, for your name Etood
high, as ithas always stood, and to be
accepted by you was a mark of distinction.
Believe me it was not on those worldly
grounds that you won me ;Ihad no sordid
object in view ;but it was because Ifan-
cied Idiscerned in you a nature akin to
my own." Harold's voice faltered as he
recalled the youthful dreams, and his head
drooped, and Mauvain, as he regarded the
man who was young enough to be his son,
was stirred by an unusual tenderness. He
placed his hand upon Harold's hand, and

for a moment Harold allowed it to rest
there. Then he drew it softly away, and
raising his head, gazed at Mauvain sadly,

with tears in his eyes. Mauvain, scarcely
knowing what he did, held out his arms,

1aa though he would embrace his friend;
but Harold held back, and Mauvain's arms
fell to his side. In a contrained voice he
said, "

Yourmemory is perfect ;proceed."
To be continued.)

REPUBLICANS, REMEMBER.

Tune— "Marching Through eorgia."
Republicans, remember how in eigh c sixty-one,
The fightfor human liberty at Smut s beirnn,
Aad the rebels thought tbe Union its race of

life had run,
When stricken by the bloody band of treason.

CHORUS.

Hurrah Ihurrah !the Union still remains:
Hurrah !hurrah Ithe black man wears no chains'.
The willof loyal milious now the Government sus-

ii.ins > .7;'.
Against the foul aud bloody hand of treason.

Wo can and willforgive the wrong, where rebels do
repent, \u25a0

When they willact like honest men, and show a
pure intent ;

fiat Uncle Sam their necks willbreak, when they
willnot be bent,

But show the foul a d bloody hand of treason.

Client's.— Hurrah !hurrah, etc.

We sen the men who drew the sword against their- native land,
In Con ,_) as a unit —still the foes of freedom

stand ; • "-'--\u25a0

To rout the en-Confederates, brave Garfield takes. • command.
'

And willparalyze the bloody hand of treason.
-

Chords.— Hurrah 1 hurrah, etc.

The Ranking Duke of AllEngland.

The Duke of Norfolk is the ranking Duke
ofall England, excepting only royalDukes,
such as Alfred,Duke of Edinburgh, and the
I"ukoof Conuaught. He is the Hereditary
Earl Marshal of England, Chief Butler of
England, an Earl jof Arundel, the thirty-
sixth inline, and as Duke of Norfolk the
fifteenth in generation or succession. A
recent visitor to Arundel, the seat of the
Duke, writes as fo'lows ::

"
You can real-

ise the remoteness of aman clearly descend-
ing through . thirty-six bloods by remem-
bering that if Columbus, the discoverer of
America, had posterity now living they
would be only in tho eleventh or twelfth
generation. Here is the thirty-sixth Earl
of Arundel, and some of the' walls stand-
inghere made shelter for Harold, the last
of the Saxon Kings of England. This
present man's ancestor, Roger Montgom-
ery, -\u25a0'.-'' a knight, • came .over from
France with the . freebootiug army
of . William the Bastard, and
was given Arundel earldom, with
three

'
lordships, \u25a0 ten hundreds, '?. eighteen

parks, twenty-five manors, etc.. amounting
to 58,000 acres. The heir of all this rob-
bery is now a young fellow, 33 years old,
named Henry Eitzalan Howard ;his family
name is Saxon. The Dukes of Norfolk,
named Howard, married the Norman Arun-
del \u25a0'-, family, named ; Fitz ;Alan, to get
these great estates. So here is a young
fellow ;of 7no\u25a0 *.character, 77 talent .7 or
purpose in life, owning over 50,000 acres
of land. The titleto it was in highway
robbery and piracy. His income is said by
prudent critics to be $2,000,000 a year.
He is 33 years old, bis wife is 26, and their
baby is not over a year.v 71 A";'

'':•\u25a0IiConsider 'Hammer's -.Cascara Sagrada
Bitters a superior medicir c.*

jfJohn :Cl*ave. Sacramento.

F!nuvr.K'H fILTCFBOi.s of Tab, for couirhs and
eolrlx. contain do opiates or ns-.rlir jcots. The beat
prepar.itfon out for children.

gf CALIFORNIA DRUG STORE, jf
Southeast corner X and Sixth streets.

A Full Assortment of Drags, Chemicals, Patent Medicines, Wines,
UKAS XT, TOILET ARTICLES, ETC.

tW Prescription* Carefully TreparH at any hour, ilwor night.' |«0-X,)lin] A. F. TRAFTON.

Mammoth jft|Importations!
JTETSTT V • ||§Jul? TT-Bff3E»-_QLCXC_E!I_>

Bythe Leading Clothiers,

S.J.NATHAN&CO.
Nos. 301, 303 aiid 305 Xst., Northeast cor. Third.

LATEST NEW YORK STYLES IN

MEN'S, YOUTHS' MD BOYS' CLOTHING!
All made «prea»ly for n« In onr mannfartory. N». 78 ?¥S?fw*TTfc^ New Torß,

under the personal anprrlnlendrnce ol our MB. JACIa SATUAS, Mho baa Had «
experience In the Retail tlothlnic Trade In thia city. Me Uafe not

numerated oar Murk,but Invite Ini-pecllun.

FURNiSHING OOODS, HATS, TRUNKS, SATCHELS, ETC.,
ALL SELECTED WITH CARE, AND PURCHASED FROM FIRST HANDS, ALLOF WHICH

r \ ARE OFFERED AT EXTREMELY LOW PRICES BY THE 2

OXaX) 2^__EXilja.Eßli3E3 HIOXJSZ!
OF

S. J. NA-THiVTsT <fc CO.,
Nos. 301, 303;and *305 X street, Northeast • Corner -Third- j

New York Factory :No. 78 Reade street. . San Froocitco Wholesale House :No.29 Battery st. •

A 2 DO.VT FAIL TO SEE OIU EXniBIT
'
AT TDK r *TATE FAIR'. lit• Sl7-Sp« -

I^^^^&STDIISiBB WAGON,
c SB3t aS°n &&vMarket.

fjliCg^lr^l^^^^^^^/A^^^^^ALance Assortment ofFARM,FREICH7'' iT"a, r [_-^.- '\~2^^Vy^^^ an SPRING WAGONS constantly onhand

STUDEBAKER BROS. MANUFACTURING CO.,
SACK*MENTO ASCII, if!and I*l9J STRUT lmiralma

— ———
1iiiwmm Mini\\»mKi'^'--'m^^mmß^^Mmmmmmaam^m^^nMmmmomaKrm fiiin«MWwrt«Ma

; -M§ J. G-- DAVIS, ©H_s
CARPET ANDFURNITURE HOUSE

No. 411 X Street, between Fourth and Fifth.

tW FIXE FrRXITTRF, WITI** « FITX LINE OF CARPETS. FTP. •*\u25a0*_> au!B-Byl

1? 23.4 -sa±4:'tf
J STREET, BETWEEN SECOND AND THIRD.

AVISO ENLARGED AND THOROUGHLY REFITTED MYSTORE, IAM NOW PREPARED TO-
wait on my oldcustomers am! any others that inry favor itewith a call. Inever misrepresent my

goods, nor deal in any imitation goods. Iwould call particular attention to my stock of '-.yy.

Trasses, Supporters, Shoulder Braces and Elastic Stockings,
PrSE DRIGB ANO CIIEMICAIB, ASD PURE LIQIOBS FOR MEDICINAL rSB.-

S. B. RIDGWAY, APOTHECARY AND PHARMACIST.

ffBOSTON DEUG STORE.
A COMPLETE STOCK OF DRUGS AND CHEMICALS.

TRY MY FEVER AND AGUE CURE,. SOLD ONLY BY

ADOLPH WALTHER, Northeast cor. Third and J streets.

STATE FAIR, 1880.
THE IXLSTORE !

Just Received ! Just Received ! Latest Styles ! Latest Styles !

MEN'S AND BOYS' CLOTHING,
Hats, Boots and Shoes,

line furnishing floods !
Trunks, Valises and Satchels 1

Prices Defy Competition! All Goods Marked in Plain Figures

OZST3E3 _E»2&3:C333 "E'O ALL!

SAMUEL NATHAN & CO., IXL STORE,
SOS- .119 AND 5191 .1 UTMOST. Br,TWtV)i MYTH AMU SIXTII. SAfRAWF*>'T»

-________— \u0084 « in ________\u25a0\u25a0!\u25a0 \u25a0_\u25a0___\u25a0 11 __\u25a0
I—l—

—
ibmiimiiih^—Mn.——i—mTTi«

—
*

—

gg" FOR MEDIOWAL PURPOSES!
ROCK A BYE (MIE'IEY'S CEM' KE) rilHilt.V*
Pl* tillAND HUSKY CUESLEY'S
PIRK OLD KVK WHISKY..: lIIIMIt
PIKE old > -OI'RBO.-i v,lllKSil' t'iit>iKV«
I'RKM'II Itßt.Vnl ; CIIKSIKVS
in,*<nr.i:>_.ItV UK11DV .....~Trrr............ Cheslet-s
FVSK AMi «Ll> POUT WISE t'III'SLKVS

Cif The Medical Faculty arc daily prescribing for the above poods fixm my well selected stock. "Si

G-r^OSCCr^] W. CJ"E_E"K3f33C.iQ"S", So. 51Front Klrrel. Snrrniitento

rHTMCHHORST^£ H. WACHHORST, £
Gold and Silver Watches, Diamonds and Jewelry.

tW TUE LEAlIIM. JEWELER OF BAtRASIESTO. "W

LARGEST STOCK/ GREATEST VARIETYIFINEST GOODS/ LOWEST PRICES

\u25a0 tW Indaily receipt of New Ooods, direct (rom iho factories, hence all my oatomen receive tha
bent-it of huvin? from first hands.

——
iiy-

0, Sigilof the Town Clock,<gy
<*?,\u25a0\u25a0;% -SO. I*'.*. .1 STREET, RET. THIRD AXD FOl UTH, « A.ni'.M ft. <t'i\M

offl Iptf

1861. . 1880.
OFFICE AND WAREHOUSE OF—

- .

JAMES .-I ]ililiiljo|
Xos. MMand lOIS Second siren, bet. J and K.garranirnto (Orleaos BalldtasK Vy

X IKEPORTERS.
\u25a0';"\u25a0' " ~

\u25a0 \u25a0' ."' - . :'^^|g
13" Vie shall be pleased tohave all purchasers and customers from the interior »ho visit the STATEFAIR this week, to CiLLAND EXAMINE oil!STOCK of > '.7-- -™ .--./*.~V

KENTUCKY WHISKIES,
IiOIRROS AMI RYE OLD STOCK— (Own Own Importation. via Cape

COGNACS AND HOLLAND GHMS,
IN 16 and ;CASKS.

Also, a.Full Line of fort, Sherry and Clarets, in Cases and Casks.

C A.MP~A^Gr IST S :
RODERER, Ml MM. PIPES AND CHAS. HEIDSECK, ? GREEN SEAL, and the Celebrated' M'Altlil.lM;JIOaELIF. admired by nil Wine Coniroissciirs for its Purity, L>i icatc Bouquet

aud Flavor. For Sale in Cases, Pints and l^uru-tii.

Mineral "Waters :
APOLLINARIS AND BOYALSPRING WATER OF GERMANY, RAK.TLETT OK CALIFORNIA,AND

BETHESDA Of WAUKESHA, WISCONSIN.

Schlitz, Milwaukee and Aubcnsei-'s
'

St. Louis.
THE FINEST BEERS BREWED, "fci

tW We Deliver l.oorts to any |»nrl of Ihe clly. So l»ra>.nj;< » Ilinrped. *t"H

All Throat and Lung Troubles,
KIDNEY DISEASE,

-Gf--E5^A.-Vr-BX_.;

AND, IN CONNECTION WITH THE BATH,

MIASMAL FEVER, CHILLS AND FEVER.

tW Also, by Cleansing the Blood, cure* Car-
bnnrlc. if direotions, as given In pamphlet, are
Sirictly followed.

_
;

• Ifpersistently ns«l in place »f CTj-j'.r the aroma
cleanses the poison from tbe Lungs, anil cures the
hanker for Tobacco. -' ''--,-"..'

HEWES' ECLECTIC EYE SALVE
GIVES INSTANT RELIEF!

r,tW Send fir pampnlat. 'SI

J. IIEWIS, M street, bet. Firtrenfk aud
MMt-eiith. Narrnturnto, Cnl._ -

sll-lawtfS \u25a0\u25a0\u25a0
-

.-.--* ;—
ASK. FOR—

Union India Rubber Co.'s
2.22 \u25a0; \u25a0 Tf.,-

—
rut.*r-Uta oum

CRACK PROOF
RUBBER BOOTS and COATS.

BEWARE OF IMITATIONS!-BE SURE THE
BooU are stamped CRACK PROG? on the

heels, and have the PURE GUM SPRINGS on the
foot and Instep,' which prevent their cricking or
breaking. They will last twioe as long as any
others mairafacturcd.

tW For Sale by all Dealer*. \u25a0*£_!

\u25a0. tW ALL KINDS RUBBER BELTING, PACK-
ING, HOSE, SPRINGS, CLOTHINO, BOOTS AND
SHOES. ETC.

——— '

Goodyear Rubber Co.
R. H. PEASE," Ja., ) Agents,
b. __.). KUNY N, f San Francisco.

sKI-CmTuThS-;

Bifi|TETTE&v
Wlr CELEBRATED

**
S|A

\u25a0o^Mk^
__f2Lr^i^i_s.js*l\*iV''d^W '•^•'^-'K •»\u25a0'*\u25a0 \u25a0't v,>*iii*iiA*'*V-5

• \u25a0' \u25a0 . '"'
STO3IACH Vf^- @&&|ffgßS

Thouzh Shutting- llk'-. nn Aspen lent
With the chills tad lever, the victim of malaria may
still recover by otiog this celebrated spodfic, which
not only breaks op the moat itggrAvatcd attacks,
but prevents their recurrence It is infinitelypre-
ferable to quinine, not only because it does the
business far more thoroughly, but also on account
of itsperfect wbolegr.meness and invibrating' action
upon the entire ffntem.

For ale by all arur^lflte and dealers generally.
82-lmTuTbS •_.-_. ;;,

.':'.'-.,::-:\u25a0:\u25a0 i~-"i. '

THE GREAT SAUCE
OF THE WORLD.

Blfrnature Is on every bottle of GENUINE
WORCESTERSHIRE SAUCE.

Imparts the moet delicious taste and zest to

EXTRACT &£%
-- -—-

ofaLETTER from V_W_ MEDICALGEN- W
TLEMAN at Mad- *MM '-y,.-'.
nmtoh.n brother at Bfi SOUPS,

WORCESTER, Rft
Mny.Ib6L jgß^tA tatAVIKH.

"TellLEA &PER-^^«^ nsHI.IMS that toeirßS«2>t*3
,IS'">

eauee Ib highly|Erc*3fc>P j^OT «c HOLD
eeteemed In India, Efr-~r^*"*and i.-, in myopinr fßffrr-f.f'lMBATS,
ion,the most palat- BeSS!!* «..
able, as wellas the |gji==^alGAMi.,«fee

most -wholesome flKjHvoH
sauce thatlsmade." Cfljß.*';.'J

--. «% Sold and used throughout the world.
JOHN DUNCAN'S SONS,

AGENTS POR THE UNITED STATES-
AEW YOHK.

jullMawlyiS

HEWES'

ELECTRO-BALSAMIC
INHAIINT

. CUKES

PNEUMONIA, ASTHMA,'.CATARRH,
880-VCniTIB,22

INCIPIENT CONSUMPTION, ;
Dyspepsia, Diphtheria, Membraneous

Croup, Swollen Tonsils, Qalnsy,

_____Spr*- '"-"W^
J^_*^>*"'

\u0084'—lP* \u25a0,J"-^

ItfWm

PERRYD&VIS'
PAIN KILLER

IS A PURELY VEGETABLE REMEDS
For INIEENAL and EXTEEKAIUse. . :

RA IH tiliICO has never fitted when rise*
PAini KILL-Uf•» in*to vrint.d direc.
Hun. ii_tC-Osi__ii.-er.cli bottle,and itperfectly tuft eve*

in th. mott inexperienced hand.. - -
n ri«fit KILLER i«a sure cure for Sore
rAlff tUlltKThroat, CoogbjuChUto,
];iarrha.a, Dysentery, Cruiupa, Cholera,
ciul all Boictl Compjaintt. wr**---*

Sick Headache, Pain In liuckor side,Sick Headache, Tain in the Back or Side,
Klu-uuiutkim, and Neuralgia. „„«,-,
B \u25a0 -\u0084\u25a0' t--»JIjr.^ Is \u0084„V:,,(,r.ml>''rHWIfESTPi IN KILLERi\u25a0•V.',:' NT SIAISS, tl
liriurd tpenht '-.ip'rvif. ,r,trelief inhi. cases Of
Bruises, Cuts, Sprr.ir.e, Severe Burns, etc*»"J If*11CD is t' •• well-tried and trusted
Am RllLfen friend of tho Mechanic,

I"urnicr,;'!an-rr.Sni!or,ccdinfact allelicset

wai'titi'r a lsi^dir.ins always rtband, and »f_/5 in

vmforernnlly or externally withcertainty

£Var*jSa fatuity ran afford tolwwithont this to.
valniblo remedy lo tbe house. Itsprice brim,-a it
T.-ith'a the n-.rih i.. all,aod it willa'-_ni__i_____y saw
icuiy tim"S a cost doctors' bins.

-
,

!i-,rlIIT nildriH-rdnM r»t 2r-«.^*>c WW #1 ft bottle.

JERRY DAVIS Cl SOM, Providence,
Propiietot-8.
jy3l-ly2aw.SW


