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CHAPTER XL.-
TTIK l)UK!. PV TOE MOUNT.'- •-

\u0084

.•:The hunchback' conducted t'netn to the
extreme eummit of the snow mountain,
which from the plains assumed the appear-

. ance of \u25a0 a sharp peak ;but in reality its
8 surface was a level piece of \u25a0\u25a0 table land .' of

about twenty yards incircumference. The
area was snail, but sufficient for the pur-
pose of the combatants,- who were aware
that for one of them at least life's minutes
were numbered. The eastern edge of this
plot of land defined the boundary lhie be-
tween earth and air; eternity lay a hair's-
breadth beyond it. The enter rocks which
faced the sua were there, and a false step
would be fatal to him who took it. Ranf
|pointed outthe danger, to which neither
Mauvain nor Harold attended. Face to

\u25a0 faca they .stood,* holding their naked ra-
piers, at: the points of which death was
waiting. But few words passed between
these enemies. who ence were friends."

This must be, Harold?" asked Mau-
vain."

Itmust be," replied Harold.
With the full consciousness that only

one of. the two would depart from that
spot alive, Sfanvain simply acted on the
defensive. The bl.-ules crossed and clashed,
but Manvain contented himself with par-
ryingHarold'a thrusts. . Thus, the combat
was one-sided; and iv the natural order of
things—H&roid being a skillfulsworusajan

—could have but one •result. It was not
'

long in declaring itself. \u25a0 Haro'd's rapierI
found its way almost to Mauvain'3 heart, I
and Mauvain staggered Iand fell to the !
earth. Harold was instantly by his side, !
striving to stop the blood which was gush- :

ing from the wound.
"Itis ntelesa, Harold," said Mauvain,

with a tender smile.
"

Fob have killed j
me. Ithank God thatIdie by the hand

'
of a gentleman !" . j

The mists had rolled away from the
mountain, and the Silver Isle layinradiant
beauty beneath them. Mauvain beckoned
to Rant"
Iam not acquainted," he raid, press-

inghis hand to his side, "with the laws
of the isle respecting encounters such as
this." Itmay bo that Harold willbe called
upon to answer for my death, if the par-
ticulars of the duel come to the knowledge \
of the islanders. There is no need to en- i

lighten them. You are a clever knave ;
invent some story which will divert sus-
picion from my friend, who, out of sin-!
gular quixotism has brought me to thisI
pass."

"

"Hare yon any nies?r.ge," asked Rsnf,
glancing to the Valley of Lilies,

'*
for

B?""
For Clarice !

"
pxc'aiaied Mauvain,

faintly. His voice came and went, and it
was with .difficulty be spoke. "You|
jest!"
.
"

Or for your child?' "
"MychildI" Surprise gave Mauvain

strength, and he partially raked himself,
and gazed in bewilderment at the hunch- I
back.

"
There is no child. She is dead."

"She lives," said Ranf, "as Clarice j
does.""

Clarice's child gasped Manvain ;"
is this man mocking me, Harold ?

"
"He speaks heaven's truth, Mauvain, I

in Isolemnly believe, But what he
knows of Clarice is beyond my comprehen- j
sion.""

Look below," said Ranf to Harold,
pointing to the Valley of Lilies;"if your
sight hgood, you can distinguish the out- !
lines of my house —

no longer mine, but j
Evangeline's. Ihad itso built that fromI
this night it should be withinview. See—

every windowof the hoase is lighted up,
as Idirected. At this moment two sisters j
are meeting, each of whom believed the
other dead

—
two sisters cruelly torn from

each other's arms in their youth. Clarice i

and Margaret are re-united, nevermore, I|

trust, to be separated on earth. Do you

understand me, Mauvain?"
"Iunderstand yon, dimly—go on—l

have stilla few moment's life in me ! Ia
this re-union your work ?

"

"Itismy work. When first by your
help, ibrought your daughter, Evangeline,
to the Silver Isle

—-"
, "Mydaughter !

—
Evangeline '. Youhave

a fine ec use of humor, hunchback; but |
you cannot fasten upon me, by any art ot

yours, a child so hideous. Isee your

marble image of her now, Harold, and
that of this deformed villain,bending over
the water in the basin ? It willnot do,
hunchback. Hold me a moment, Harold :
lam fainting! Iwant to live to hear the
end of this clever knave's monstrous in-
vention."

From flask which Ranf handed to him
Harold touched the lips of Ma;iva:n and
bathed his forehead, and presently the
dyingman opened his eyes."
Iremember what has passed, Harold;

letme hear. the rest quickly."
"I deceived you, Mauvain," said

Harold ;"Evangeline is the most beauti-
ful maiden on the Silver Isle. Itwas ;
chiefly for this reason that Iwished to de-!
stroy the group Icut for you.'1"

Why did you deceive me ?
"

"
Iloved Clarice, and, suspecting the

truth when Ifirst beheld the child you
believed to be Ranf's, Iwelcomed the j
opportunity you unconsciously offered to \u25a0

,her of growing to womanhood surrounded
by more innocent and peaceful influences
than those among which we moved."

"So— we are quits, then— you deceived
me, as,Ideceived you. And the child
:lives

—
and is beautiful ! Ithank you, i

friend. See how easily Iforgive you for
your deceit, Harold ;forgive me for mine !"
.'-.-." Ino longer bear resentment, Mauvain ;
Iforgive you."

"You remove a cloud from ir.yheart,
Harold. Hunchback, if youare not speedy

withyour tale Ishall - have to learn itforI
myself in the worldof spirits.' jj:" When, by your help," said Ranf, "I
brought your daughter, Evangeline, to the
Silver Isle, and placed her in the care of
her mother's sister, Margaret }Sylvester, I
(not fully knowing the truth at the time)
had no expectation or hope that such a
happy ending wouldbe reached as we have

[reached this night.""
Mine, for one," said, Mauvain, with a

grim faint:laugh ;' " you phrase wellI
hunchback," V J V :!.r...

"*~
. . . . \u25a0

" :> '

;*-'!"But chance \u25a0 placed :in\my hands
'
the

clue to a mystery, which Idetermined, if:
possible,' to solve; and •Nature gave me the

means to compass my desire. .Such wealth j
is mine, Mauvain, which you have never ;
dreamed iof, and by its aid agents have j
been . working •for '\u0084 me in the old

" land,
'

leading me to the discovery of Clarice, who j
was brought to the isle two days since, and '

is now with her sister Margaiet and her I
child, EvaDgeline, in the house Ibuiltfor.
them in the '.alley of Lilies. There is no ';
more to telL"

' • "'-.',•;-'A>, :
;:
"

And no time to tell it,"said Mauvain, ;
his voice growing fainter and fainter, i
"Harold, when y m see Clarice say thatI9
am dead, and ask her to. think kindlyof
me if she can. And for my child—what
canIhave to gay to her? She owes me \u25a0

nothing that I.would wish her to repay. 1
She is beautiful, you teil me, Harold—so :

was Clarice, the fairest and most beautiful !I
Hunchback, you have - won > the '

game ;\u25a0

Evangeliue willhold you in kinder re- i
membrance than she will the man who|
betrayed —

that is the word, is it cot ?
—

her ,
mother.

* * *
There is a strange haze

'
over the sky. *\u25a0\u25a0\u25a0\u25a0*

* Harold, give me .
yourhand." i

"Itis in yours, Maurain," said Harold, :

loweringhis head so that he might catch ;
Maavain'e last words. j"
Inoticed that yourleft arm was hurt, j

.' Harold—does itpain you?"
"Not much, Mauvain." i
'\u25a0 You were right when you said that our

'
j life on the isle was likely to be attended I

j with excitement and amusement. '*.'*\u25a0'* (
\u25a0 This blood chokes me. .Ireally be- |
[ lieve, if Clarice were here/that Ishould

'

\u25a0 ask her to kiss me. Ishould like to see .
Evangeline, too

—
what a trick you played j

me !
* * *

Itis growing dark, is it
'

not?
• *

*. Do you know, Harold, •

that there is rh/tal;eingoneartiilcliugtoas
'

Iclingto
—

forIlove you
—

inmy way!\u25a0

Nothing very desirable, but it is so. When j
you left me yesterday morning, Ifelt aB if

'
.

the beat part of my lifehad gone from me. j* * * Harold, who is it»standing be- j,
fore me, looking downwards to the val- {\u25a0

Icy-
"ltisRanf." . I.
"He stands between me and the light. ,

Go to his side, and tell me if you can see i;
the house which contains Clarice and .
Margaret mid my

—
my daughter, Evange- .

line. Go
—

quickly!"
Harold obeyed him, and moved to Ranf's i

side. He was gone for but a moment— i

and when he set his face towards the spot ;

up?n which his friend had been lying,!<

Mauvain had disappeared ! ii"
Ranf I" cried Harold. j

The hunchback turned, and divined!j
what had occurred. He leant over the
cistern edge of the peak, and saw the life- i

less body of Manvain falling from rock to ji
rock •\u25a0\u25a0,.. ) ("Farewell, Mauvain," lie murmured ;!,"

so ends the comedy of your life." ]
Harold shuddered as he gazed upon the ,

snow, stained with Mauvain's life-blood. (

:
"

God have mercy upon him," he said, j"
and upon mo!

"
(

Fascinated by the stains of blood and by (

the events of the night, be stood for many
minutes insilence, untilRanf gently touched ]
his arm. ("Come," raidRanf."

Where?
"

asked Harold. ,
"Tomy hut. Didyou not say thatIhad (

robbed you of the sweetest comfort that <

was ever offered to the heart of an unhappy j

man?" ..
"Ah, true. Margaret Sylvester. Yet ,

Icannot go to her to vindicate myself, for ,
Ihave a duty here to perform which must i

be done to-night, at allhazards." . .
"What duty?" ,
" Do you think that Ishall allow Man- !

vain's body to lie ucburied on the beach
below ? It would weigh as a sin upon my [
soul through allmy days."

"How do you propose to reach the ,
beach r""
Ishall hod a way."
Certain death is yours, ifyou attempt j

it."
' l^-'''M ;"
That willnot deter me,'" said Harold, ,

scornfully. "Iknow what is right fur ,
man to do.'1 j"

Onlyone man on the isle can show you
the way toits accomplishment.""

That man is ourself. Iam prepared
for your answer."

"You are right; that man is myself. ,
Sculptor Harold, from whose grave did you
obtain those flowers in your breast, e>f ,
which you are so tender '.'

"
j"

From the grave of Bertha's child. I
-

went last night to your house inthe valley,
on the chance of finding you there, and
compelling you to do me justice' in Mar- >

garct iSylvester's eyes. Idid not enter, ,
but waited untilIheard a human sound.
Isaw Bertha, and spoke with her. She
told me yon were here. Before Ileft her ,
Iasked her for these flowers, as a kind of ,
comfort to me on my way. She gave them

to me, willingly. Nay, more ; she gave
me her hand, audIheld itin mine. You
see, Rant, Iwas not entirely forsaken.""
Ihave done [you great wrong. Will

you take my hand?"
,
"Willingly. The wrong yon did was

unintentional. From this moment we are
friends." m
"Itis said, and sealed." The two men

grasped each other firmlyby the hand.
"
I

willhelp yon to your wish."iIknow a way
down the mountain, and Iwillshow you a

!cave of wonders, a cave paved with golden
sand, by means

= of;which \u25a0\u25a0 1;have been
enabled to restored Clarice to her sister's
arms.'' ,-v"

Nothing willsurprise me, Ranf. .Iam

curious to know why you choose toremain
here, alone, instead of being present at the

• meeting of the sisters."
'

. "
Ishould have been but a clog on their

happiness. \u25a0' It would have been
'
as ;if1I

said :.'Here amIhere ;who';have accom-
plished this wonder; pay me tribute.' It
would have been a shock to Clarice, who
has seen me but once (you seem to forget
what kind of;man Iam to the outward
eye), and who would not have understood.
No. Such a meeting is sacred ;heart must
speak to heart, soul: to soul. It would
have been the very essence of selfishness
hadIintruded myself," .\u25a0'

"
;}: ;,|'.\u25a0\u25a0 \u25a0\u25a0•..'\u25a0\u25a0' . -\u25a0
; *

J
"

Youspeak like a man
—

no, rather .like'
a woman, for you have a woman's delicacy.

\u25a0;Rant, is it low tide ?":
\u25a0>-':',

"Yes," replied ;•Ranf, - knowing *'\u25a0- the
\u0084 thought [ that iprompted > the ;:question.'

;»: "But first, come! with me to"my hut. I
[ have to send a message to Margaret Syi-'

vest* iv
'
: : :'\u25a0'-\u25a0•

'
Yon are a magician. V'

J \u25a0
"

Because ":of my white doves !.--' Think,'
'rather, that they are heaven's messeugers.

Ihave two inlny hut .which have been
itrained to flybetween the mount and my

house in the valley, vBertha, who is ever
,on the alert no more grateful woman
: ever :drew Nature's breath

—
receive

> it,and carry it to the sisters, and thus you
j willhold this night a place in their perfect
jhappiness."
'

The message which Kanf wrote, and tied

t
under the pigeou's wing, ran thus :-"•

I
"

From Rant to-Margaret Sylvester :
IYouIknow already jfrom the lips of your

sister Clarice that an -unintentional wrong
ihas been done to 'Harold \u25a0; the "sculptor.

Youknow that Man vain was the man who
{.wronged her. Harold is withmo now,' and
.Mauvain; will never .trouble you more.'

E Haroldand Iare friends tilldeath.' Ihave
Iasked his pardon for the wrongIdid;him,
in causing you to withdrawyour sympathy

i
and '\u25a0\u25a0 friendship from ;him.;

'

1 honor and
!love him. iYon willdo so when you know
1 him as Inow know him. Our love to you
;and aIL"'

Harold and Kanf watched the :fli^ iof
> the | white \ dove \ towards \u25a0 the Valley of;
iLilies, and Harold thought :
• "The message willbe read by the sisters
(in the midst'of their happiness. Ishare it
with them. Undeserving asIam, a great
joy is mine !

\u25a0» # # # #

[
"
Ihonor and love him. You willdo so

Iwhen you know himas Inow know him.".
j But it was never to be, on'earth. :In

their mortal shape they were never tomeet
again !

I
• * « * •

: "Allis.ready, "'said [Unf; "let us
start. The tide is beginning torise."
:

"
Ihave a fancy," said Harold.\

"
You

have another pigeon which, being released,
will wing its way to your house in the
valley ?

"
•\u25a0 Yea."
"Bring it with yon, it is but a fancy,

bat you willindulge me,"
"Willingly,"and Ranf strapped to his

back the email basket containing the
pigeon.

"
Now we are ready.".

On their wayRanf narrated how, gome

years ago, inhis eagerness to obtain a rare

flower, he bad slipped over the precipice,
and had nearly met with death ;and how,
being saved by a tree which grew out-
wards to the sea, he had discovered a
means to reach the shore which lay thou-
sands of feet beneath them. Harold scarce-
ly attended to Ranf Vnarration ;he -was
thinking with sadness of the body of Mau-
vain lyingon the sands below."

What was it you toldme awhile ago ?"
asked Harold listlessly. "Acave of won-
ders, paved withgolden sand ?"
. "Itis so," replied Ranf; "

beneath us,
withinreach ofman's hands, lies the wealth
of a kingdom." :.

"Youmighthave achieved rare things,
Ranf, withsuch power in your possession."
"Ihave achieved what Idesired," said

Ranf ; "the happiness of the beingIlove.
In the knowledge that that is secured, I
could almost be content' never to see her
again en earth. There ia a hereafter ;this
life is but as a passing breath." They had
reached the point from which:the chain
depended sheer over the rocks which faced
the sea. "We have to.descend by this
chain. Itis linn, and willnot break. The
danger is in the man. Will you risk it':""

There is a hereafter, Ranf, as you say.
Fear of death willnot deter me from the
execution of mypurpose.""

You had beet go first;when you reach
the bottom of the chain you willfindan

opening into which you can swing yourself.
The reason that Isend you before me is
that Ican help you from above. Let me
wind this rope .around your breast and
waist. So !Itis done. -5 You can trust your

full weight to the rope ;ifyou miss your

hold ofthe chain, Ishall have you safe ;
the rope is twice the length of the chain, |

and my strength willbe sufficient. You
willto a certainty be bruised and cut, but
you willnot mind a scratch or two. You
willfind steps hewn here and there inthe
rocks ;take advantage of them, and do
not look downward."

Harold unhesitatingly committed him-
self tothe perilous enterprise ;step by step
he descended, withhis teeth firmly clinch-
ed to prevent himself from expressing the i
agony he was enduring—for his wounded
arm smarted terribly in the strain to which
it was subjected. .''„\u25a0 The ;cheery voice ;of

Ranf did much . to strengthen and encour-
age him, but by the time he reached the
end of the chain and had swung himself
into the opening of the rocka, his strength
was gone ;and when Ranf joined him, he
was lying on the ground, bleeding and ex-
hausted. Ranf had come prepared, and

the contents ofhis flask helped to revive
-

the fainting man.
"Shall we go on '!

"
asked Ranf.

"WhileIhave a breath of life in me,"
replied Harold, "

Iwillnot turn;not a
conscious moment must be wasted. Come,
Iam stronger new.".--^|§|||

'. And, indeed, . the color returned to his
cheek; his strong will,so rarely exercised,
enabled jhim:to conquer his pain. .r- With
his hand in Rant's he followedthe hunch-
back into the dark tunnels of the mountain.
When the light of the moon was shut out,

Ranf lighted a torch, which threw a lurid j

glare on the downward path. Descending
and ever descending they :walked jslowly
on untilthey reached the "cleft in the rock
through which they obtained a view of
the sea.

"The aspect f>f the night has changed,"
said Harold;"should the moon be now in
the sky ?'.';'- ". V ':'"\u25a0 :•

\u25a0

.\u25a0•<
"

Aye," laid Ranf, ;
"

for
"at

'
least two'

hours yet."
"It.is hidden. . Darkness :is falling on |

the waters ;they are strangely troubled."
.\u25a0\u25a0', Ranf looked out ;ybe understood

*
the

signs. •- The sea was rollingheavily, and a

threatening murmur was in the air.
'

c He had had experiences of!such storms
as that which was now approaching,' and
he knew that the danger of the enterprise
upon which\.they A were engaged was in-
creased tenfold -by the signs \u25a0he :saw. and
heard ;but he knew also that ;no \u25a0 persua-
sion could induce Harold to falter in his
purpose. So in silence they resumed their
way. r. There were other openings' in the
mount as - they; descended, but ', no light
came through them ; a deep darkness was
on earth

'
and air;and sea. \

"
The storm

willbreak presently," thought Ranf."
What is that sound,

-
,

]:, "Itis the sound ". of:falling water,
"

said
Ranf, kneeling to loosen ,a chain fastened
to• the rocks ;

"
when 1first heard it, in

the \u25a0 past, Ithought :it... sweetest ;music.
Hold!'' he,cried,' as Harold inhis eager-
ne«B, advanced a step beyond him. :'."We
are on the edge of a chrism, which we must
descend by means ,of this ".chain. I/?tme
fasten the rope about s you* a_'ain. rKeep a

nrai grip .on';, the chain,' and trust .blindly
to it and me; itis but fifty feet down.
Now !".

'
.-:.-.; •

\u25a0I.'.Ina few minutes Harold had descended
the chasm, an.i \u25a0 reached a point ofisafety.
As his foot touched the solid rock, a flash
ofIlightning pierced jthe chasm, fillingit
with vividlight,and he realized the danger
he had escaped. 'In.the same moment he
saw Ranf scrambling down the chain.

.-; '.-
"

Hark:" :Ranf, standing by Har-
old's side.
'; A terriblepea. of thunder broke over the!
sea ; the sound rushed into the chtsin with
awful import, and lingering there, threat-
eningly, long after it had died out of the
open space ;beyond." A great exaltation
possessed Harold's being as tie listened' to
Nature's mighty1 voice/ Every pulse in his
body beat with spiritual excitement.
; '• Destiny must have led you to the dis-
covery of this path," he said toRanf. /,
•:"Itseemed so to me "when Ifirst trod

it,'.' replied Ilanf; ."destiny may be lead-
ingus now to something more certain than
what has yet befallen us.". \u25a0"

To what?""
To death I

"

"What matters ?" exclaimed Haro!d,
with a wild wave of his hand. "Oar work
in lifeis over." ;

'True. Oar work is over. Harold, you
are covered with blood. You must be in
terrible pain."
; "Ifeel none. The littleness and the
agony of life are worthsuffering when they
lead to such a moment as this. Almighty
God : With what Sublimity the dark
waves rush upon the eternal rocks below !
And Mauvain— where is he ':"

"We may know soon," said Ranf,
quietly. ;

Slowly and laboriously they pursued
their way untilthey reached a point from
which they overlooked the wonderou° caves
along the shore. Harold could but dimly
trace their outlines. They were wrapt in
darkness.

The heavens were overcast with sullen
cloud. The tide was rising, and the sea
was lashed to fury. '

,

.
"

What no Harold'?.".' asked Ranf."
Imust descend to the shore, to seek

for Mauvaiu'a body. It would fall at this
point ':

"
.'.'Yonder," said Ranf, taking Harold's

right arm, and extending it towards the
east,

"
in front of those monstrous masses

of seaweed which are curling furiously up-
wards

—-"

His words were arrested by the break-
ing of the storm. The lightning darted
into the brown, writhing coils ;deafening
peals of thunder instantaneously followed,
and the rain poured down in a mighty
flood."

They look like an army of giant ser-
pents convulsed in a supreme death-strug-
gle," said Harold. \

"The eastern edge of the summit of the
mountain over which Mauvain fell i? in a
direct line with that. It is madness to
attempt to recover the body. Ifit is not
dashed to pieces, it is already carried out
to sea." ' •

\u25a0

"
You promised to help me."

';"Ido not retract. Itis for you now to
direct what is to be done."

\u25a0"You see Ihave kept the rope about my
body. Ishall venture to the spot ;you can

prevent me from being carried out to sea

ifyou willwindthe end of the rope around
you. You want a resistant point ;you
cannot obtain it on these rocks.""

Youhave heard the legend of the snow
mountain, with which the Evangeline who
died two centuries ago is connected ':"

"Yes."
So fearful was the storm that the men

were compelled to speak in whispers, with
their faces touching.;

"A,few feet below us--
—

Wait till

the lightning comes
'

There !you saw
that huge mass of wood fixed in the cre-
vices of the rocks ?"

"Yes."
"It is the Cross carved out of a pine-

tree by the man who slew his brother, and

wrecked the happiness of an innocent girl's
life.;\u25a0\u25a0-Ican obtain my resistant point there—Ican cling to an arm of the Cross, hold-
ing the rope, whileyou go outward on your

wild unreasonable
'
quest. S There is not a

moment to be lost.% The tide is rising fast,
and

'
the jstorm has not yet

-
reached its

hight."
Swiftly\u25a0 they descended to:the sands,

with the waves dashing !furiously upon
them. Ranf, clinging with allhis strength
to the Cross, and withthe end of the rope
wound round his waist, gave the word to
Harold to speed. :
"

Almost blinded by,the water, but in-
domitable in his ;resolve, Harold ran out
towards the rock, above which the mon-
strous coil of sea-weed curled '. and reared.
The "receding waves afforded him a few
moments' respite, and he wiped the water

from his eyes, and looked eagerly around.
At first he saw no trace of Mauvain'sbody,

but;as . the waves rolledjinwards" to the
golden caves,3 he fancied he saw a shapeless
form in ;the crevice ; he darted forward
wildly,and was instantly eugulphed in the
furious rush of the sea.V

;So tierce and sudden was the movement
that he dragged Ranf from his shelter," and
the next moment they were fighting for
dear life. :They were dashed against and
over

-
the rocks, and \ they ;were;terribly

wounded
—

wounded even to death's point-
But

*Ranf,*,in -:\u25a0 the blind•'delirium of his
struggles, 'ipreserved some ) kind'of':• con-
sciousness, and clinging with'desperation
and ,with.the <strength '; of;a giant to the
rocks, -he ;prevented \u25a0 himself from being
carried out to sea. Taking advantage of
the seaward rollof the.waves, he :crawled
inwards !:to].'the : golden ;*>.caves, .=; drag-
ging ilHarold

-
,with-.1him. ; He re-

gained ? his :shelter, :, and ;:then, ,withV his
life ebbing from him, he slowly hauled in

the rope, and with\it Harold's body. He
pressed

'
it"\close ]tohim,"'and \ almost \u25a0by a

miracle, succeeded ;in". climbing,with \u25a0. bis
lifeless burden into,an arm of,the Cross,
where they were safe from the rush of jthe
merciless sea. Almost on the instant the
fury ofa the storm began to pass away, and
in a little while\the heavens were bright
again withcalm and beautiful clouds. .'..[

\u25a0'\u25a0\u25a0' *':• •'"\u25a0\u25a0 -. :'"• \u25a0' '. .:'\u25a0
•;V>i~ \u2666 "•' *\u25a0\u25a0";\u25a0'\u25a0 *'£:\u25a0'. \u25a0'.

\u25a0- Harold moved and languidly opened his
eyes.': ."

"
\u25a0 ;;.. ;. ' - -

,

"In this world," he:thought, "or the
!next!" VS:'s

;~-jA whisper reached him.
"Harold!""Ah, ilaufI Alive?"
Their voices were very fa:nt.
"
Itis as much as Icau say ;life isgoing'

quickly. /And you
"We are comrades :Icannot liveanother

hoar.
'' '

\u25a0\u25a0'"•:\u25a0'\u25a0 \u25a0"'. \u25a0\u25a0. '\u25a0'.\u25a0'\u25a0\u25a0\u25a0:\u25a0\u25a0.-,\u25a0'.. \u25a0\u25a0 :\u25a0\u25a0 \u25a0''--'\u25a0 '\u25a0.. -
\u25a0.".--. \u25a0\u25a0 * . \u25a0

\u25a0 \u25a0
-

\u25a0\u25a0 j -\u25a0,\u25a0.. '-\u25a0
\u25a0 -\u25a0 .v .' .

;'•:','Good-night,- then.
"

"f^Sl
"Not yet, \u2666 \u2666 Raafi"
"Yes." '^^^^m^^^^^^B

?T "Youhave the dove with yon i" j
: Rmi feebly moved his hand to is back ;
the basket was" there,' and he felt the flut-
tering of the pigeon's win \u25a0'\u25a0'\u25a0.

\u25a0

"
Itis here, Harold.":"
Have you strength to write a word to

cur friends in the Valley of Lilies \u2666" :' ;:

; The question
—

the intention conveyed in
it—give him the strength. "\
|p]Ican doit,1Harold."; j
'; "

You have no paper.". '\u25a0\u25a0

;"Yea—wrapt in an oilskin.;
* * * I

have always carried it about me,
* * *

What shall1write¥' ;

,"Farewell. . From Ranf and :. Harold,
friends in death. We shall meet in*the
hereafter." .. . ' _ \u25a0'.. \u25a0 -.' ...

With difficulty,the words were traced.
By a supreme effort Ranf Itook the dove,
scarcely \alive, from the -basket, and!at-
tached the message beneath its wing.',' He
pressed his lips to the bird, and placed it
toHarold's lips. Then he set it free. .

In the |fresh, pure air the bird soon
regained its strength. In a few moments
it was gone— on its way to the Valley,of
Lilies, where;:Margaret and Clarice were
sleeping in each other's arms !*"*****-

The sun rose above the eastern horizon.
Ablush.tinged the bosom of the SilverSea.

"Harold!" :'-
%

\u25a0

"Aye."
. "Iwas wrong

* *
Isaid Goodnight '*

.
*

Can yousee the lightof the rising sun ?"-
I"Ido not know

**
Isee a light, thank

God !but itis in my soul, not inmy eyes.
Good morning, friend !"

"Good morning, friend!
"

. \u2666
'

.'*'.\u25a0 * - - *- *
1 The sea was bathed in rosy light,and
the

-
sun shone npon the white faces of

Harold and Ranf as they lay in the Cross
fixedin the golden caves '.

! Tin. END. :

AUCTIONS.
\u25a0 \u25a0

HIGHEST CASH PRICE
Pill) FO X

Secondhand Furniture !—
A"<r>—

AllKinds of Household GcoOs, ..
l|R|il|llTl
Jic. 533 U *lrrrlr «><\u25a0•. Third ana rourth.

\u25a0

1 FBUITS, SEEDS ANDPRODUCE.

W. R. STRONG &CO.,

| Wholesale ;Commission Merchants
AND DBALKRS IS ALL XIM•\u25a0" Of

cai.insr.Mi<;i:ix<v AM)ukif.» FIJIit»
."NUTS, HONEY, SEEUS,

And l.«u.'r:ll Merchandise,"' '-

tS" Allorders promptly sttenapJ to. Address,
W. K.SPTRONO & CO..- oS-lplm :Noil. 6. 8 wnd 10 .' street, Syracento.

SI. T. BKEIVEK Jt CO.
, Cosuniston Slcrcbantt ami WkataMl •
I BKALRRS IN"
, GREFN '1UIT, DRIED FRUIT. PRODI lE,
I VeftcUhlos, Honey, Scedi>, Aifalta Seed, Eta ,
la*. SO and S3 J Street/ .-arrnun-n «..
| \u25a0\u25a0\u25a0\u25a0\u25a0\u25a0\u25a0. os-lptt

! B. LETT,
1

WEOLKSALE COMMISSION SIKRCHAJ T
TT . and dealer inForeign and Domestic Frui »,

Cifuv and Tobacco, Pipes and Smokers' Artic!<»,
Cuter and Notions, Nuts, Candicj, etc, Nt>. hi J-. ttrs • Sacramento. sil-1010

D. OEBERNARDI & CO.,

WHOLESALE COMMISSIOKm^^-fti^w.

IButter, Eggs, Poultry, Vegetables,
Frail. Fl»lt anil Genera] ProUnce.

CST Allorders willbe carefully "packed. Havin?
had long experience in shipping, we have confldetiro
that we willbe able to (five t;iti->f.'.i-,:.m. Seed for

iPrice List. j
D. DEBERNARDI &CO.,

Sacra t0...'• <al.
; -.\u25a0\u25a0\u25a0.-.. anW

NOW READY—
AT—

-

C.H. STEVENS '&COS

FILL IMPORTATIONS
| DRESS GOODS,

SILKS,
SATIN and

VELVETS,

Brocaded and Plain.
Brocade Trimmings to latch,

NEW CLOAKS!
DOLMANS and ULSTERS !

Prices the VeryLowest
\u25a0•\u25a0\u25a0:<\u25a0\u25a0\u25a0\u25a0\u25a0 FT BE.tIE.IIKKK (UK :

SHOE DEPARTMENT I

FINEST STOCK OF.

FRENCH KID SHOES,
'. IN ALL THE NEW STYLES!

„

CHILDEEO SOLAS-TIP SHOES,
THE BEST MADE. "\u25a0

Semi for Siimplcn and I'ilce Hutu to

C. H. STEVENS &CO.*
Corner Eighth and J streets.

B-21-2mi:!nrlawW \u25a0: '\u25a0\u25a0.\u25a0'.. /

FRIEND&TEERY
LUMBER COMPANY. .

\TASTJFACIURERS, WHOLESALE AND KE-
ifj[ tail Dealers in ever}" kind and varietr

.of BUILDING and FINISHING TIMBER and

LUMBER,
KILN-DRIED DOORS,

WINDOWS AND BUNDS 1
\u25a0

\u25a0\u25a0

\u25a0
\u25a0 . \u25a0. . \u25a0

'
\u25a0 \u25a0

i
\u25a0

\u25a0 . - . •

tST Special Orders and odd-sizes promptly filled^
and aiiipped Bract from the OREGON, REDWOOI*
a id SLOAB FINE MILLSof ths Company.

Grsural o?nai, No. 1310 Skcoxd Street, sear M.
Bri.mh Tarb, Cornsk TWKkPTII AKD J STRUTS.
» \u25a0 anl3-2i>lm

I ASK FOR—

Union India Rubber Co.'s
:

——
PUBB PAEA GCJI

CRACK PROOF
RUBBER BOOTS and COATS.

BEWARE OF IMITATIONS!—BE SURE THE
Boots are stamped CRACK PROOF on tho >

heuls, and have the PURE GUM SPRINGS on the
foot and instep, which prevent their cracking "r
breaking. :_* They;will last twice as .Ion? as any
others manufactured. > _
'

tar For Sale by all Dealer*. TJS
gar ALL KINDS RUBBER BELTING, PACK-

ING, HOSE, SPRINGS, CLOTHING, BOOTS AND
'

SUOES, ETC. —'\u25a0
'

Goodyear Rubber iCo.
R. H. PEASE, Jr.; V'-;'A(!fentg,^';
8. M. RUNYvN, ( San Francisco.-. '\u25a0 '\u25a0:\u25a0\u25a0 891-2ir.TuThS

' . -_ -.•. *;:

.y^G. GRIFFITH'S
g^«^ |:V= .PESETBT >-

tG.
GRIFFITH'S

FEXBTS

GRANITE WORKS
\u25a0Ka| $\ PEXBVJf' CAI.

gfcJJU IS nnHE BEST VARIETY AND*'
«i3£w*% X Largest Quarries on th«

Pacific Coast. Polished Granite Monuments, Tomb- :

nones and Tablets made to order.
J-.v >*~'AGranite BuildingStone
Cnt. Dressed and Polished to order. '.-.: .. »U-ln«m

ANNUAL MEETING.

AMEETING OF THE STOCKHOLDERS OF-
the Sacramento Gravel MiningCompany willJ

'

be held at the office of A. Leonard, No. 1012 Fourth
street, Sacramento, :on WEDNESDAY, OCTOBER .
27th, at 7P. m. By order of '- < ...: ,\u25a0

i«£sc«;fs«Sgaii^fe^*>." A. LEONARD, President. HIW.S.'JouKSTOS, Secretary; \u0084: v-..T 013-2w ;•:

/VvMcdic<>Friiu Confection of
the Premier Glass^

..EFFECTUALLY RELIEVES
\u25a0 "V \u25a0- -.

---
i- \u25a0-\u25a0;»v i|

- - -
-\u25a0 ".

CURES

(Constipation
;And Kindred Ailments, \

such as Biliousness,
Headache, Cerebral
Congestion, Piles, Low
Spirits, Disordered
Stomach, Habitual
Costive ness, and all
co niplaints arising
from an obstructed
state of the system^

IAvoid Spurious Imitations.

TROPIC-FRUIT 'LAXATIVE
is sold by druggists at 60 eta per box.

Prepared only by •
J. E. Hetherington,

New Yorkand San Francisco.

jWYALIDS
And Others Seeking

HEALTH,
'.. \u25a0 .\u25a0..:.\u25a0.\u25a0•\u25a0....\u25a0..

*
Strength and Energy,

ARE REQUESTED TO SEND FOR THE ELEC-
TRIC REVIEW, (AN ILLUSTRATED

JOURNAL,) WHICH IS PUB-
LISHED FOR FREE

DISTRIBUTION.
TT treats upon HEALTH,HYGIENE, and Physi--1 cal Culture, and is a complete encyclopedia of
Information for invalids and those who suiter from
Nervous, Exhausting and Painful Diseases. Every
subject that hoars upon health and human happi-
ness, receives attention inits |io^es: and the many
ouestions asked by suffering invalids, who have
despaired of a cure, are answered, and valuable in-
formation is voloiiteered to all who are in need of
medical ;uhice. . ; . .; .-"

The subject of Electric Belts versus Medicine, and
the hundred and onemestions of vital importance
to suffering humanity, are duly considered and
extJaiHcd.

YOUNG MEN
And others who suffer from Nervous, Physical avil
Premature Debility, and their many gloom con-
sequences, are especially benefited bycunsuliin-- Its
•outoit*

THE ELECTRIC REVIEW exposes the unmiti- I
gated frauds practiced by quacks and medical iui]«is-
tors who profess to "practice medicine," anilpom; >
out tlie only safe, simple, and effective r..a.l t.i
Health, Vigor and Bodily Energy.
t Send your address on postal card for a copy aril

Information worth thousand* willbe scut you.
Address the publishers,

PULVERMACHER CALVANIC CO.
513 Montgomery St., San Francisco, Cat

-

i '-\u25a0'. '..9TO2IACH '-^L£-dF^....bitter-
Tlie accumulated evidence of nearly thirtyyears

show that the Bittersi3acertain remedy formalarial
disease, an well as its surest preventive; that it
eradicates dyspepsia, constipation, liver complaint
and nervousness ;counteracts a tendency to gout,
rheumatism, urinary and marine disorders ;that it
imparts vigor to the feeble, and cheer: the mind
while itinvigora;«i tin:o>xiy. -
V I!or a itj~i; dm^^ist^ and \u25a0 dealers sener&ily.

\u25a0 »2.lmTaThS

THE GREAT SAUCE
. 0? THE WORLD. /

Signature Is on every bottle of CEIVUINE
WORCESTERSHIRE SAUCE.

Imparts the most delicious taste and zest to
;EXTRACT Id

-: - --
ofaLETTER from Wff \u25a0-. \u25a0

-
.".MEDICALGEN- & ,••".;\u25a0
TINMAN at Mad- , %-, : _''',\u25a0.:. . . "-\u25a0

rapto his brother at S!< SOUPS, •
, WORCESTEE, \u25a0 i<m :-:.\u25a0\u25a0.
.. May.16S1.

"'
_MT|ji lIT111"

"T<-:ILEAi:PER- flfjgc^
\u0084,,.„RINS tbat ft"'' WfaUWSUiI-*".

«nee iis highly S^^l ,t COLD
esteemed in India, \u25a03-_r— -

\u25a0-- \u25a0

and is,in myorw Htiifjjjl ATS,
lon, the most palat- %*£&%£able, as well as the K|t .^GAJIE> ltc<
mot>t wholesome
aauce teat Ismade." t^^ViJ''
A

r
./Sold and used throughout the world.
JOHN DUNCAN'S SONS,

AGENTS
;
FOR '\u25a0\u25a0' THE UNITED STATES

YORK. :\u0084.-..
jn!9-lawlya ' . "-

PAC?T? TS.j|g7^T^r sT'f>.
;'Eitt Attissa, /^^Nf-Erectltaßi&cuTrtß'KEcSaSi': jiE3KS7.y/'

'-
iQraJsiiiaf.iriliiDater-etraji'ijneafc

j^ Jyi, / ?V-..l J3l tVa UvilBC9 \u25a0'\u25a0')-" 'y1

-
,>•\u25a0\u25a0\u25a0>:?>\u25a0\u25a0\u25a0? j-:-s3O-3p3m

' -
? \\\'•.-.;.?, \u25a0

-^

GEORGE T. BUSH
:

~ ... \u25a0 ; --. ... \u25a0 . \u25a0 •, \u25a0. ;\u25a0 .;; . \u25a0•-. \,
; "

\u25a0•

;,•;» XIIMCO -%T El.X» ':\u25a0[
TO BIS;NEW STOKE, No.' 513iSTEEET,

• . BKTWBHI Firm AXD 8 XTB,
"

WHERE CAN BE FOUND THE LARGEST
y assortment of j,-j'f.;j •..'.\u25a0-\u25a0;:" :v-r: \u25a0'

GAS FIXTURES. LAMPS, CLOCKS
S""'viit-^J.s''i.'r7— .D ALL KINDS OP^r—-?'\u25a0;; ,:"s!••;,>•'
;•-,' Pipe, Bath Tabs, Washstandu, Sink*,; |
And all of ihsi most Approved 'of Sanitary Goods.
Si"IS"Allwork under my personal supervision, and
w*rr.u.t.-u. oi-3ptf

11ill
\u25a0•\u25a0\u25a0• mm ifqVfe- -m \u25a0

;jy*-j
-
M-":-°^^^g-:.^ 'i

PERRYBfIViS'
PAiN KILLER

IS A PTTBELT VEGETABLE REMEDY :.
For IHTEBNALand EXTEEKAI.Use. .

BAIUIflllTD I"*vrrrfnlltiiwhen nseu
rAIn niLLSII accordinif to printed dirt*.
tioru j each bottle, and Uperfectly toftten
in the mo*t inr--j>tri*ncedhands. ... -\u25a0\u25a0

-
'"'--\u25a0\u25a0' -',',)

DKtU't/ll1 TE>
'* a snro we for Sore.PAirl KILLCn Throat, Coiiifhj.,Chills,

Diarrbn-a, Dysentery, I'rauitWt Cbelera.
and all bo.i*'. Comvjaintt. \u25a0

BAIU E^llICo IHTHE BEST remedy
rAIn KlU±n known forSea Sickness,
Sick Ilendnche, i'niiiin the or side,
llhruinalihiii, Ncr.ralsia. _„„„'•
BAIU VIIIEC iauaoufiionahtuQie RESTPAIN KiLLEK MNIMKNT3lAl>E. it
brinirs tpetdy and permituKntrelief inall cases or
JtniUcN, tints, Sprains, Severe Barns, etc.
niiiiurniCO is the vrell-trioiland trastej

rAiri IVILLLtffriend a the illerhnnlc,
Former, Planter, Sailor, and in factallclasses
wsntuiir anieiliciuc always at hand, ana snft to

in-i'jfir'iiiilyor externally withcertainty"
[T-Vo family can afford to bs without this In.\u25a0\u25a0'.'

Talnable remedy inthe house. Its price brings it
within the resell of all,and.it willannually 3»v«
many times its cost indoctors' bills. \u25a0 .

'\u0084.'.-. \u25a0 drug!rt^« »l 2."Vc, &Oc«nd fit•bottle, • ''

»&RRY DAViS &SON, Provldanoe. R. It
Proprietors* v
jy3My£awSW \u25a0

STRAITON&STORMS"
Owl and Red Robio"

oooaAoooofHtoonoooooooonnnooonoftoooo

iCIGARS. !
oooooouoooooooouanoooooaooooooouooo

\u25a0:;\u25a0-: -
:\u25a0. -.•-\u25a0-\u25a0•- \u25a0

- \u25a0\u25a0\u25a0•\u25a0:\u25a0\u25a0:\u25a0\u25a0- <".':i%

Oliver '\ & .Robinson's > Celebrated

'
'..'IX-People wVo'smoke these CIGARS willlire
longer, make more Imoney, :wear better clothes,
drive faster horses, and [ marry prettier wives thin
any other class 'of men. We have taken great care
in selecting the above CIGARS, as well' as many
other brands we jcarry lin stock, 1and |can offer
superior inducements to the :trade 'in this line.
Sample orders solicited, and weare assured they will
be acknowledged by larger orders.

'

HALL, LUHRS & 00.,
WHOLESALE OBOCEB3,

Career olTVlrd»cd Kurreu, gaenußeats

STAR MILLSANDMALTHOUSE.

\u25a0'?\u25a0:
';

BOI'KK
* LAGES, ;

<.

NOS. 50, 52 ANDM FIFTH ST., SACRAMENTO~ dealers in Produce and iBrewers' Supplies
Manufacturers of Malt and allkinds of Meals, etc
Oatmeal, Commeal, Cracked Wheat, Graham Ftoui
Buckwheat Floor, etc. New Urain L..±- for sale. .
.'.-.-.\u25a0 T.;, ol7lptt :-r-i,v.-- :. :•\u25a0'{


