
HERESS OF GLENMAHOWLEY.
"Bob," said I,

"
this won't do;some-

thing must be done.""
It must,' echoed Bob, as be puffed

away from his pipe in a mi Idly little sit-
ting-room in the Shamrock Arm?, at Glen-
mahowl-y.

Glenmahowley attained any importance
which it possessed by being the center of
an enormous area of peat cuttings and bog
land which stretched away with exasper-
ating monotony to the horizon, unbroken
by the slightest irregularity. In one place
only, along the Monatsi.non road, there
was a single belt of thick woods, whose
luxuriance only served to aggravate the
hopeless waste around them. The village
itself consisted of a long etra^gling line of
thatched cottages, each with an open door,
through which entered barelegged chil-
dren, gaunt pigs, cockß and hens, ragged-
looking, short-piped men and slatternly
women. Bob E liott seemed rather to ad-
mire the aborigines. No doubt it tickled
his vanity to hear admiring exclamations
as he went down the street ;such as "Look
at him now ; look at the illigant fut on

him!"or, "Oh, then, an' isn't he a beauti-
ful gintleman entoirely !" ButIdon't care
for these things. Besides, though far more
handsome than Bob, my beauty is of an

intellectual type, and is lost upon these
savages. Mynose iBpronounced, my com-
plexion pallid, and my head denotes con-
siderable brain power.

"
There'B no harm

in the crayter !" waß the least offensive of
the opinions which these idiots expressed
of me.

We had been located in thiß barbarous
place about a week. Bob and Iwere sec-
ond coueins, and a distant mutual relation
whom neither of us had seen had be-
queathed us each a small property in the
AVest. The clearing up of business attend-
ant on this, and the necessity of consulting
with the old lady's pragmatical country
attorney, had ke^t us for a week in the
Shamrock Arms, and promised to keep us

for at least another one in that unenviable
retreat if we could survive the tedium of
our existence so long."

What can we do?" groaned Bob ag*in."
Where's Pendleton ? Let's get Pendle-

ton up and take a rise out of him,"Isug-
gested witha dickering attempt at vivaci-
ty. I'endleton was our feibw-lodger at
the inn—

a quiet young fellow of artistic
proclivities, with a weakness for solitary
rambles and seclusion. Allour attempts to
pump him had failed as yet to elicit any
explanation of the object and aims which
had led him to Glenmahowley, unless it
were that its bleak morasses harmonized
with his misanthropic turn of mind."

It's no use," said my companion. '"He's
as dismal as a tombstone and as shy as a
girl. Inever saw such a fellow. Iwanted
him to come with me this morning when
you were writing your It-tier and to aid
and abet me in a littlemild chaff with the
two Rirlß at the draper's —

you need hep
against these Irish girl*,you know

—
but he

flushed up ()uite red and wouldn't hear of
auch a thing."

"No, he is hardly cut out for a lady-
killer,"Iremarked, adjusting my necktie
before the tly.blown mirror and practicing
a certain expression which Ihave found
extremely elective with the weaker sex

—
a sort of Lira-like piratical cock of the eye
which gives the impression of hidden griefs
and a eonl which spurns the commonplaces
of existence. "Perhaps he will come in,
though, and play dummy whist.""

No, he never toucheß carda.""
Milksop !"Iejaculated.

"
We'll send

for the landlord, Bob, and ask him if there
is nothing we can see or do."

This was recognized to be the most ra-
tional proceeding under the circumstances,
and a messenger was dispatched in hct
haste to summon Dennis O'Keefe, the
worthy host. Let me remark, while he is
\u25a0hull! ing up Btairs in his slipshod carpi t
slippers, that Iam the mortal known as
John Vereker, barrister- at-law. popularly
supposed to be a rising man, though the
exact distance that Ihave risen during
the four years that Ihave been in practice
is not calculated to turn my !>rain. Several
nice little actions have, however, during
that time been taken against me in County
Courts and otherwise, so that Ihave put
the machinery of the law into motion,
though my personal profit in the matter
must be acknowledged to have been son.e-
what remote.

O'Keefe was a fine specimen of the abo-
riginal Celt —

freckle-laced and rough-
haired, with shrewd gray eyes and a deep
rich Milesian voice. "Good-morrow to
ye, gintUinen," he began as he entered, his
large tlat feet and uncnath gait giving
him a sort of (.laDtigrade appearance."

What would your honors be afther to-
day :•'

"The very thing we wanted to ask you,
O'Keefe,

'
Baid Bob.

"
What in the world

ara we to do! Can't you suggest any-
thing '.

'"
"

I'nere s the church," remarked O'Keefe,
icratching hiß red hair in perplexity.
"'Tis a tome building. There was a gin-
tleman came here the year before last
just tor to look at it. Maybe your hon-
ors"

—
"

Hang the church !™ roared Bob, with as
nrvh venemence as a Kidical advocate for
Disestablishment ; "we were there five
times last week —

in fact ever}' day except
Sunday. Try again, old I'ict and Scot."

Oar host, who was serenely indifferent
to the many unintelligible epithets apj i.cd
to him by Bob's exuberatt fancy, pondered
once more over the problem. "There's
the hole in the bog," he suggested with
diffidence.

"
Tne same where tbe boys

threw Mr. I.yons.of Glenmorris —
bad scran

t) him :—atther they shot him. Maybe
y.u (1 loike to see where they found him
wid his head in the mud an' his feet Btickin'
up. Ah, it was a glad sotght, sorrs, for ti.r
pisantry that had worked and slaved

—the
craturs- and then for him to step inwid a
dirty foive and twinty per cint. reduction
in the rint and serve notices on them as
wouldn't pay. Sure you could take your
food— or a gossoon would carry it

—
and

picnic by the hole.""
The prospect is alluring," Iremarked,"

liut there seems to me to be too much
chance of the inoffensive tillers of the soil
taking a fancy to plant a couple more Sax-
ons upside down in the bog-hcle. Inega-
tive that suggestion."'

What are those trees tothe eastward!"
asked Bob. "Surely there is something to
be xeen down there.""

It's proivate. It's the ( iairmont fam-
ily's ground, an' you'd be shot as loike as
not if you so much as put your nose over
the wall."

"Pleasant land this, Jack," remarked my
companion ruefully.

"
Ialmost wi»h old

I''i.'uibble would inearth a codicil leaving
the place to sonuuody else."" Ah, lure you can't judge of the coun-
thry now while it's quoiet," said our host.'

Wait tillthe throublea come round agin—
next year maybe, or the year aither. It's

a loively laid when the bhoys la out
—

sorra
a taste of scenery would you think about ;
and being landlords yourselves by that
toime you'd see the cream of tbe divar-
aion, '\u25a0'

"
How about these Clairmonts ?"Iasked

at a venture.
"

Do they liveupon their own
'land?"

"Begorra
—you've got it there! cried

O'Keefe. "They do nothing but live on

their own laad. They've niver stirred off
itfor more'n fifteen years.""

Never stirred off of it!""
Bom a fut beyond the park gates and

the great brick wall. No man's oi has
ever rested npon Mies Clairmont 's face bar
ould Dennis the lodgekeeper

—
the black-

mouthed spalpeen —
more be token they

say Bhe's grown into the purtiest girlin the
county, forbye having foive and twinty
thousand inher own right."

"What !" we bath roared."
Foive and twinty thousand pounds,"

repeated O'Keefe solemnly ; "and when
her ould cat of a mother dies she'll come
in for the whole family estate."

"What is she?" "Where is she?""
Who is she?"

"
What in the devilis the

mattsr with her?" shouted Bob and I,
forming a sort of etrophe and antistrophe
to the landlord's chorus.

O'Keefe's account of the past history of
the Clairmont family was a remarkable
one, and, when curtailed of his nany Hi-
bernian digressions and iueanderings,
amounted to this : A certain Major Clair-
mont had come into the county some six-
teen years before, hearing with him a large
Bum in hard cash, a showy-looking wife of
rather foreign appearance, and a pretty
littledaughter about two years old. Hav-
ing expended a portion of the first item
upon the purchase of a considerable estate
near Glenmahowley, he had taken up bis
residence there and awaited some recogni-
tion from the county families. This came
soon enough in the case of the Major,
who, as an oid Guardsman, possessed a rec-
ognized Bocial position, which was secured
by his own many admirable qualities.
Itwas different with madame. The men
might drink the old claret of the soldier,
or take a day's shooting in his pheasant
preserves, but their wives made no sign.
Strange rumors were in circulation as to
the antecedents of Mrs. C. Some said that
she had been upon the stage before her
\u25a0narriage ;some that her career had been
more equivocal still. There were individ-
uals who ventured to doubt that she pos-
sessed even now the littleblue slip of paper
which civilization demanda. It was this
rumor which some busybody brought to
the ears of the Major, coupling with it
the name of a neighboring landed proprie-
tor. The Major was a bull-necked, chol-
eric man. He chose out his heaviest hunt-
ing cob and galloped furiously down the
avenue to interview the traducer of his
wife's character. The lodgekeeper was sur-
prised to see the veteran horseman reel
in his saddle as he shot through the
gates, and then fall backward with a dull
thud on to the dusty road. The local
practitioner pronounced it to ha apoplexy,
whilethe family physician favored heart
disease

—
but whatever the cause the Ma-

jor's spirit had drifted fai away from
Glenmahowley. It was then that that
fiery foreign strain which ebowed itself on
his wife's face asserted itself in her char-
acter. She would live on the estates still
because he had been fond of them, but her
life should be spent in mourning her loss
and in educating her daughter in her own
way. Above all, never should eiie again
exchange word or look with any living ba-
ins btlouLing to the county which bad in-
sulted her and indirectly caused her hus-
band's death. The great gates were walled
up, and only sma'l slits left through which
provisions and other necessaries ordered by
Dennis, the lodgekeeper, were handed. A
formidable row of spikes was planted on
the brick wall which had always sur-
rounded the estate. In this extraordinary
seclusion, cut off from the whole world,
Mrs. Clairmont and her daughter had now
passed fifteen years of their lives unseen
by human eyes, save those few of the En-
glish domestics who remained with tbem,
and perhaps of an occasional daring urchin
who might penetrate into the wood which
surrounded the great bouse. It was these
irregular scouts no doubt who had brought
word of the exceeding beauty of the young
lady, though no adult male had ever yet
had the privilege of being able to form an
opinion upon it. Sne was at present close
upon her eighteenth birthday.

Thus far O'Keefe ;while Bob and Isat,
with elbows upon the table and chins upon
our hands, drinking in every word. Neith-
er of us broke the silence for some little
time after he had concluded. Bob Elliott
putfed furiously at his pipe. -WiileIlooked
dreamily out of the window at the thatched
roofs of the cottages and the long, monot-
onous stretch of bog land in the distance.

"She is beautiful?" asked Bab at list.
"She is that !"
"And rich?" Iqueried.
"Divila doubt of it."
We relipsed into another silence, in the

midst of which our worthy landlord, evi-
dently thinking us the worst of company,
stole out of the room, walking for some
unknown reason upon the tips of bis toes
aa if he were afraid of wakingus.

Left to ourselves, we became even more
meditative than before. Bjbstrolled rest-
lessly np and down in front of the door ;
Iwhistled and continued to stare out of
the window. We were both lost in our
ownthoughts."

Fancy a girl who has never even seen a
male fellow-creature !" ejaculated l'.jbat
last."

Who is unfettered by the conventional-
ities of civilization!"said I."

How artless she mn«t be and how sim-
ple

'"
remarked my companion, twisting

his mustache."
What a depth of pent-up affection

there must be in that heart :"Iexclaimed,
with my corsair-like look of slumbrous
passion."

How charmingly childlike and roman-
tic !" said Bob, smoothing his hair in the
glass.

"
How easy for a dashing young fellow

to win '.
"
Ireturned, smiling at my own re-

ttection over Bob's shoulder.
Itis a curious fact that for the remain-

der of the day, though nothing in the
shape of a distraction turned up, neither
ot us complained of the ennui of a resi-
dence inGlenmahowley. Wt l>ith seemed
suddenly reconciled to a contemplative ex-
i>t;nce, and even became tolerant of Pen-
dleton, whose contentment under existing
circumstances had struck us hither t > as
nothing less than an insult. He came in
about supper-time with his sketch-book
and his mud-bespattered boots, apparet-tly
as happy as if he were among tbe most
artistic scenery in the world. If it were
not for his shyness and reserve he would
be ra'.her a pleasant fellow

—
that is, in

gentlemen's society, forhis diffidence would
ruinhim among women, lie is tall, slim
and fair-haired, rather good-looking young
man

—decidedly more so than Bob.
Idid not sleep very well th»t night ;

neither did my companion. He showed
his tousled head round the corner of my
door somewhere about

-
o'clock in the

morning."Hillo,Jack," he said, "are you asleep?"
"No.""

What wa« the figure agfcin ?""
Twenty tive,"Igrowled.

"Ithought it was twenty! Thanks'.
Good uight !""

Good night ."and the head disappeared
like the apparition in

"
Macbeth." Itwas

evident that our thoughts were running in
viry much the save groove. As for me,
my plans were matured, and Icould afford
to smile at Bob's cogitations. While he
hankered aimlessly for the prize Ishould
swoop down and carry itoff. The Verek-
ers were always noted for their iron deter-
mination. Ichuckled to iryeelf while I
dropped to sleep as Ithought of the march
which Ishould (teal upon him on the mor-
row.

The day broke without a clond on the
sky. Roth Elliott and Pendleton were
somewhat silent at breakfast, and as I
was engaged in planning the details of the
enterprise to which Ihad determined to. ..limit myself. Idid not attempt to enter
into conversation with them. After the
meal I'endleton remarked that he would
take a short stroll in search of effects, and
Bob almost immediately afterward sallied
oat for a mouthful of fresh atr, This was
a most unexpected piece of luck. Ihad
ransacked my brain for tome excuse which

would enable me to get rid of my com-
panion, and here be had solved the prob-
lem of his own accord. Giving him half
an hour's grace totake him well ont of the
way,Islipped out through the back door
of the Shamrock Arms and made my way
rapidly down the Morristown road in the
direction of the Clairmont estate.

My soledoubtand anxiety was as to how
Iwas to succeed in obtaining an interview
with the young lady. Should fortune be-
friend me in that matter the rest appeared
Bimple enough. Ipictured to myself her
mental condition, the seuae of desolation
which must oppress her young soul.
Cooped up away from the world, her heart
must yearn for some manly boscm upon
which to rest her head, some strong arm to
break her fetters. Besides, Iwas a man
with exceptional personal advantages.
Without being conceited, Ihave a just ap-
preciation of my own merits. To eyes ac-
customed to nothing but an occasional
glance ofDennis, the lodgekeeper, Ishould
appear an Adonis. By the way, how about
Dennis? Might he not resent my intru-
sion ? Pooh !he was an old man. Ire-
member the landlord saying so. W hat
wouldInet risk for the girl whomIwas
prepared to adore ! Perhaps he would
have a gun, though. These Irishmen are
hot-headed and blood-thirsty. Igrew
thoughtful and Blackened my pace.

By this time Ihad come to the place
where a high brick wall, with a conical
coping bristling withspikes and pieces of
broken bottles, ran along by the side of
the road. This Irecognized, f.om Keefe's
description, as being the boundary line of
the Clairmoct estate. At the other side of
the wall there was as far as Icould see a
thick forest. Should Ido it or should I
not!Ithought of the five and twenty
thousand pounds. Besider, what would a
gatikeeper be doing with a gun ? What
a sell for Bab Elliott—and for Pendleton,
the ahy Pendleton ! Would not they curse
their want of energy when they Baw the
prize which had slipped through their
lingers ? How the fellows would talk in
London, too, even ifIfailed? It would
make my name as a Don Juan ! Icould
imagine Clinker or Waterhouse or some of
the old Bet coming into the Temple wine
bar and beginning :

"
Isay, you chaps,

have you heard of Vereker's latest ? Very
devil among women, is Vereker. He was
in Ireland a few weeks ago"—

and so on,
and so on. "By Jove !"Icried, as Iap-
proached the wall in a paroxysm of reck-
lessness, "I'lldo it ifIhave to skin my
knee !"
Idid skin my knee ;infact, Iskinned

them both. Ialso removed portions of in-
tegument from my scalp, shoulder, elbow,
hand and ankle, besides splitting my coat
and losing my hat. Iwas recompensed

n

—
J

_
r I

for allthis, however, as Isat astride upon j
the top of the wall and looked down into j
the forbidden land beyond. Icould have |
laughed at the thought of the march I\u25a0

was stealing on my two companions. I\u25a0

would have done so had it not been for a j
spike which was running into the c»lf of j
my leg. j

The drop on the other side did not look
very deep. Iheld on to the large9t pro-
jectionIcould see, and lowered myself un- I
tilmy feet were not more than a yard or '

so from the ground. Then Ilet go, but ;
only to Snd that Ihung suspended by a j
hook which had pasaed through my waist- |
band. This impediment, however, gave
way, and Ifell with a crash for absut nine
feet ii.t ) a sort of trench, which bad been <

dug apparently all round the inner side of
the wall, and was so artistically covered
with grass and sticks that it was imrjossi-
ble to detect itfrom the top. Als this I!
discovered after Icrawled out of it, for
during the few minutes thatIlay at the
bottom every idea was shaken out of my
head beyond a general impression that I
had been struck by lightning.

The trees grew so thickly together that
it was impossible to see for any distance j
into the wood, ami the brushwood was bo!
dense that it was bo easy matter to move I
in any direction. After emerging from
the ditchIhesitated for a moment as to
my next step, and then was about to keep
to what appeared to be some sort of path
on the left when my eye was attracted by
a small placard attached to the trunk of a
tree. Imade my way toward it eagerly,
pushing aside the intervening briers and
brambles. It might contain some direc-
tions which would enible me to find my
way, or

—
romantic thought —it might be

that the lonely Beatrice Iwas insearch of
had inscribed her pinings and longings
where they might meet the eye of an ad-
venturous stranger. AsIstood before the
inscription and road itIfelt a kind of cold
Sush, if the expression blpermissible, pass j
along my spine and up to the roots of my j

hair, while myknees, or what was left of
them, knocked together like castanets.
Scrawled upon the paper in a rough, bold
hand were the three words :

"
Blood-

hounds
—spring-gunz —mantraps ;"unpleas-

ant words at any time, but most particu-
larly so amid the gloom of a forest with a
ten-foot wall inone's rear. The announce-
ment was a concise one, and yetIfelt as I
re-perused it that it contained mure food
for reflection than any volume whichIhad
ever read. Was Ito abandon my enter-
prise now that the first difficulty had been
successfully overcome? Possibly tbe no-
tice was a mere empty threat. Surely no
one would allow such things to remain in
their shrubberies. The combination of
ideas was so dreadful. Suppose that Iwas
caught in a man trap, whatever that
might be, and was then attacked by a
bloodhound ! The mere supposition made
me shudder. But then if tliese frightful
dogs were really roaming about over the
forett, how was it that none of them were
shot by the spring-guns or caught in tbe
traps? This construction revived my
drooping spirits, and Ipushed on through
the thick underwood.

As Iadvanced itopened up somewhat
so that Imade better progress. A few
half-overgronn paths meandered here and
there, but Iavoided these and kept under
the concealment of tbe trees. Never shall
Iforget that dreadful walk ! Kvery time
a twig snapped 1sprang into the air under
the impression that Iwas phut. Ko hero
of romance ever underwent such an ordeal
for bis lady, and indeed no lady was ever
worth it. Five and twenty thousand
pounds, however, are enough to steal tie
heart of the most timorous, but even they
would hardly recompense me for the
frights which were in store for me.
Ihad got to one of the deepest and one

of the most secluded parts of the woods,
when Istopped suddenly and crouched
down, tremli ing in every limb. \V»s it
the sounds of footsteps which had been
wafted toward me on the breeze ? Ilist-
ened intently, and then with a long si"h
of relief was about to rise, convinced that
Ihad been mistaken, when the same sound
came to my ears, but much louder than
before. There could be no question that
itwas approaching me. Ilay down upon
my face among the prickly brambles, bop-
ing to escape observation. The footsteps
continued to come nearer and nearer.
They were those of a mac

—l>ut put down
stealthily and softly as if ho were also
shunning observation. Coull it be that
some ruiii.in had observed me and was
hunting me down as one stalks a deer ? He
was coming nearer and nearer. Icould
hear the rustle of tbe leaves as he brushed
past them. It seemed to me that Ioould
even distinguish the sound of his breath-
ing. Nearer he came and nearer still—he
was clore to me, and the next moment the
brambles in front of me parted and a man
stepped out almost upon tbe t >p of me,
and Btaggered back with a shout as I
sprang to my feet. The voice seemed fa-
miliar —

so did the figure. Could it be !
Yes ;there was no mistaking the Identity
of Hubert KUiott, ot Lincoln's Inn.

>></ tjuinttinn mutatii* at illn\u25a0' The
stylish coat was torn and covered with
rniiii. The aristocratic face was stained
with dust and perspiration, and interlaced
with scratches where the brambles had
left their marks. His hat had been knocked
in and was a hopeless wreck. His watch-
guard and the studs inbis shirt seemed to
stand out as oases of respectability in a
great desert of desolation."

Bab !"Iejaculated.
It was a few moments before any sign of

recognition came over bis face, Then grad-

!nally the ghost of a smile appeared in his
astonished eyea, which deepened and deep-'
ened until he burst into a uproarous tit of
laughter."Vereker, by Jove !

"
he yelled.

"
What-

ever have ysu been doing to yourself ?
'

Ilooked down at ray own costume and
was forced to acknowledge that there was
very little to choose between us. What
withthe wall and the ditch and the under-
wood and the briars, there was hardly an
article of clothing which was fitto be worn'
again. The two of ns looked more like a'
couple of scarecrows on tramp and in
search of employment, than two prominent
menrii>;rs of tie Junior Bar."

What are you doing here, Elliott?"I
asked."

Exploring," he answered, evasively ;"
what ara you ?""

Explor
—. No, hang it, why can't we

be frank to one another, Bob ? You know
very well you came aft r that girl."

Mycompanion looktd sheepish.
"Well,

Isuppose you did the Bama ':" he said.
"Of courae Idid. What fools we were

to try and bamboozle each other. If we
had stuck together we might never have
got into such a plight.""

I'm very sure Ishould never have tum-
bled into that infernal ditch ifIbad seen
you go id," said Bob, ruefully.

"Oh, you've been in the ditch, too, have
youf Iremarked, with the first approach
to satisfaction Ihad Nit since Ileft
O'Keefe's hospital roof." Yes," groaned Bob.

"
Ithink Ihave

been through the whole performance. Did
you see any notices on the trees?"
"Idid.""

Has oldDennis been round to you yetf
"No;have you seen him?""

Yes, he passed within ten yards of me
a short time ago. At least Isuppose it

| was him—lbig gaunt fellow witha great
stick.""

Heaven save us !"Iejaculated.
"However, he has passed now, and the

question is what are we to do?""Persevere," Iresponded manfully. "It
would be more dangerous to go back than
t )go on since that truculent gatekeeper is
behind us."

"Right you are," said Elliott, with a
melancholy attempt at cheerfulness. "You
lead on and I'llfollow."

"No, you go first,"Ianswered, not,I
am bound to Bay, from any innate courtesy
or feeling of politeness, but with an idea
that dangers from the abominations men-
tioned on the placard would be lessened
thereby.

We threaded our way through the forest
in Indian file, and af; -r advancing for
about half a mile were evidently close to
the edge of it. The trees were smaller and
the unplanted spaces larger. Suddenly
Bob pulled up and pointed in front of
him."

There's the house," he said.
There it was sure enough, a stem-look-

ing edilice of gray stone with a large num-
ber of small, glimmering windows. There
was a lawn in front of it, very tasteful!)'
laid out, which somewhat relieved the
gloomy and prison-like appearance of the
building. No one was to be seen either
outiide or at the windows. We held a
council of war as to what our next step
should be."

We can't walk right up to the houße
under some excuse or other, can we ?" said
Bob.

"It would be too dangerous," Ire-
marked. "Tnere is no saying what they
might do to us. They Beeru to be very sav-

age people.''"
Besideß it would be the very last way

to have any chance of saying a few words
to the young lady," added my companion."

The whole thing makes a deuced ro-
mantic situation," Iobserved.

111wonder what Pendletoa would think
of us if he aaw us ?

'
"Poor shy I'endleton !Ithinkhe would

put us both down aa madmen.""
It's a pity he isso retiring," said Bob."

But Isay, Jack, what do you intend
to Bay to the young lady when you see
her ?""

Why,Ipropose to tell her of my love
straight of, and ask her to Hy with me. It
must all be done to-day. I'm not coming
in here again on any consideration. £c-
BiJes, Ithink it willnot be difficult to
carry a romant ;o girlof that sort by a kind
of roup <le mat,..""

But that's exactly my plan,' said Bob,
plaintively."

The deuce itis !"Iejaculated. "By
George !There she is !"

The last exclamation was drawn from me
by the appearance upon the steps of the
house of an elegantly dressed young lady.
Her features were invisible, owing to the
distance, but her erect carriage and the
long, graceful curves of her figure showed
that report had not exaggerated her
charms. She turned as she came out, to
address an elder woman, her mother pro-
bably, who followed her. The latter
se.ni'd, as far as we coullmake out, to I>3
weeping, for she raised her handkerchief
to her eyes several times, while the girl
passed her arm round her neck as ifto con-
sole her. In this she appeared to succeed,
for the elder went back into the house, and
the younger sprang down the three steps at
a single hound and hurried away, with
long, elastic steps, down the path which
led into the shrubbery."

We must followher !"Icried.
"Take your time," said Bob. "We

must come to some agreement before we
start. Itwould be too ridiculous for the
two of us to plunge at her together and be-
gin pouring out two confessions of love.""

Itmight startle her," Iremirked, "es-
pecially as she has never seen either of us
before.""

Who is to have the preference, then ?""
Iam the elder," Iobserved."
But then 1left the inn first," objected

Elliott."Well, suppose we toss for it."
"Isuppose we must," Baid Bob gloomily,

producing a penny and Bpinning it up in
j the air.

"Heads, 60 it is. Just m> luck.
Ot" courae, ifafter your proposal the young
lady thinks fit to refuse you Iam at
liberty to do whatever Ichoose. Is that
agreed ?'""

C'.rtainly," Ianswered, and we both
pushed on rapidly through the shrubbery,
gaining confidence as we saw some pros-

!pect of attaining cur object.
"There she is," whispered Bob, as we

saw the flutter of a pink dress among the
trees in front of us.

"There's a man talking to her:""
Impossible (M

"There is."
Ifthere was he must have disappeared

very rapidly on hearing our approach, for
when we got near enough to her to see her
whole figure she was alone. She turned
with a start of surprise, and seemed in-

, clined for a moment to run away from us,
Ibut then recovering herself, she came
Itoward ns. As she advanced Isaw that
ishe was one of the most lovely girls that I
had ever seen in my life

—
not at all the

doll-like sort of beauty that Ihad imagine
from what Iknew of her training, but a
splendid, well developed young woman
with a lirmlyset lower jaw and delicately
moulded chin which would have been al-
mott masculine in their force had they not
been relieved by a pair of pensive blue eyes
and a sweetly sensitive mouth. Somehow,
|as Ifound her steady gaze directed at me,
Iall the well-turned speeches whichIhad
rehearsed in my mind seemed to fade en-
Itirely from my memory and leave nothing
but an utter blank behind. The amorous
gallop with which we bore down npon her
subsided into a ridiculous trot, and when
eventually Ipulled up a few yards in front
of her Icould do more have uttered a word
of explanation than Icould have recovered
my lost hat or concealed the gaps in my
clothing."

Ifancy you must have mistaken your
way," she said ina iow, sweet voice with-
out the slight appearance of being affected
by this apparition of you jgmen.
Ifelt Bob nudge me from behind and

whisper something about "going ahead"
and

"making the running,' but my only
inclination under the gaze of those calm,
tranquil eyes was to make the running in
the opposite direction at the top of my
speed."

The house isover there," she observed,
pointing through the trees, "I suppose
that you are the bailiffs,'

"
Bailiffs I

"
Igasped."

Excuse me ifIdonot give yon your
proper title," she continued witha melan-
choly amila. "Itis the tint time that we
have ever been brought in contict with the
officers of the law, and Ihardly know how
to address them. We have expected you
for two days."

Bob and Icould only stare at her in
silent bewilderment."

There is one thing Ishould like to
ask you," she went on, drawing nearer to
us, withher hands clasped and a beautiful
pleading expression upon her face."Though my mother andIare almost bfg-
gars now, remember that she in a lady, del-
icately reared and sensitive. Alove all,
remember that she has no one to protect
her or to take her part. Be gentle with
her, therefore, and do your duty without
wounding her feelings more than you can
help."

"Bob,"Iwhispered, drawing my com-
panion aside, though he still continued to
stare idiotically ever my shoulder at the
young lady, "do you realize it? They ex-
pect the baliffs. There is no money in the
concern. What are we to do ?''"

She's an angel '.
'

wai all Bob could
evolve."

So she is, but she's got no money.''
"Then you give her up?''"
Ido," said I, with a sentimental

twinge at my heait. Sentimentaliam has
always been my weak point.

"You won't propose?" asked Bob ex-
citedly.

"No,marriage is an expensive luxury,
Besides

"
"

Besides what ?""
Iam convinced she would not have

me?""Then, by Jove, I'lldo it,"said Bob,
facing round with a Uok of determination
upon his dirty face.

Miss Clairmont had been standing look-
ing considerably surprised and a little
frightened during our hurried conclave.
She drew back a few feet as Bob took a
step toward her with hi3two arms thrown
out in eloquent entreaty, like an animated
semaphore.

"Younglady," he began, "lam not a
bailiff. Ibelong to another and a higher
branch of the legal profession. Iam a
Londoner and a gentleman."

Bob paused for a motneot to allow this
statement to sink into his listener's mind.
Miss Clairmont lcftked more amazed than
impressed, though itwas evident from her
shrinking tiuure that she was considerably
startled."

In a foreign Und," cried Bob, warming
to his work

—
"a land beyond the seas

—
I

allude to England— lbeard ot your charms
and of your solitary existence, and Iswore—that is to say, we both did, onlyIlost
the toss- to save you and brine you out
into the great world which you are so fitted
to adorn. We crossed the deep

—
which

made us both exceedingly unwell—and
Hew to your rescue. We have scaled this
inhospitable wall of yours ; if you doubt
my statement you will find a large portion
of the sleeve of my coat upon one of the
spikes which adorn it. We also ran the
gantlet of the many unpleasant things
which your amiable parent ejems to have
littered about for the benefit of the casual
etranger. D;ar girl,"continued Bob, ad-
vancing with an imbecile grin upon his
countenance, which he imagined no doubt
to be a seductive smile, "tly withme ! Be
mine

'
Share with me the wildfree lifeof

a birrister ! Siy that you return the love
which fills my heart

—
oh, say it!" Here

B.b put his hand over a hole in his waist-
coat and struck a dramatic att tude.

During this extraordinary address the
youcg lady had been gradually edging
away from us, and at its conclusion she
burst into a merry peal of laughter.

"Kdward? 1 she cried— "Ned! Do
come out ! It'a really too ridiculous, but
Idon't know what to say to them."

At this summons a man emerged from
behind a tree where he had cancealed him-
self and \u25a0' -sv to her side. Imagine our
petrifying and all-absorbing astonishment
v.hen we recognized in him I'endleton, our
retiring companion of the inn."

1> jut be frightened, darling," he Baid,
passing his arm around her slender waist,
to Bob's intense and audible disgust.

"
I

can understand, gentlemen," he went on,
"the romantic motives which have ledyou
here, but you will see how futile they are
»h)n Itell you that this lady is my wife."

"Your what?" roared Bob and Iin
choius.

"My wedded wife. You are the first
that have heard our secret, though Mrs.
(,'lairmout must learn it to-day. It does
not matter tr> you how we met or how we
married

—sutfica itthat itis so. To-day the
ruin whichIhad long foreseen has come
upon the household; Mrs. l'endleton thinks
itmay have softened the hard heart of her
mother, and we are going up now to see
her together, to confess what we have
done, and to offer her a home for the rest
of her life at my place inDevon. You will
Bee, gentlemen," he continued, "that a
delicate matter of this tort must be done
without interruption and at once ;you will
therefore excuse us from showing you off
the grounds. Imay say, however, that if
you willkeep to that path on the left you
willsoon find yourselves at the boundary—and now, gentlemen, my wife and myself
must wißh you a very good morning," with
which he offered the young lady his arm
and the two strolled off together in the
direction of the house.

How long Bjb and Istood there gazing
after them and at each other neither of us
could ever determine. Then we plodded
Bullenly down the path pointed out, with-
out exchanging a word, and after sundry
gymnastic exercises found ourjelves in the
road once more.

Bob was icclit• 1 to be sentimental all
day, and perhaps Iwas hardly myself
either. When night fell, however, and a
steaming jug of hot water was brought up,
flanked with a lemon on one side and the
sugar on the other, while the whisky bot-
tle towered in the rear, we began to gat
over our troubles, and Idoubt if O'Keefe,
when he joined us, could have given a guess
at the stirring events which had occurred
since he told ua the story of the Ciairmont
family the night before. Certainly by next
morning theie were no traces left of our
short matrimonial campaign.

Another week fouud us in our chambers
in town, settling down comfortably into
the old routine. Ido not know where cur
next holiday willbe epent, but IcontideLtiy
predict that it will not be at Glenma-
howley. Ihave heard nothing since of the
Pendletons beyond the fact that he is the
owner of a large estate on the borders of
Dartmoor. Bob talks of visiting those
parts in the spring, but Ithink for his
own peace of mind he had better steer
clear of those blue eyes and sweet features
which are our only recollect on of the land
of bogs. —[Temple Bar.

Hesbinds :Take the hint. Your wife or
your children are liable to take colds from
drafts that willmake them ill. Always keep
on hand Allen's Ludr Balsam, the beet and
purest remedy for coughs and coldp. Itcon-
tains no opium, and is harmless to the most
delicate.

FICKLE FRAUDS.

Umbrella, novelette and shaw,

He carried one and carried all,
And gave the lady his free baud
To help her down upon the sand.
The huee umbrella lent it» shade
To grateful man and gracious maid ;
With all the worldquite close at hand

"
They ftlt aloue upon the sand.
Some flinsßiest web that fiction weaves
She read ;he icily turned the leaves ;
And so ithappened that their hands
Touched now and then upon the saDds.

Her ghawl was fluttered by the breeze,

And both ess-yed the fold3to seize,

And so it happened tha: tueir hands
Met once again upon the sands.

She diJ not mean it should be ao,
But he forgot to let here j.-o;
And etae Jorgot to claim her harm,

And thus they sat upon the sand.

The book was clos;d, the shawl blew wide,
And «a they sat there, side by side,
Tuev both aercei to fast lock hands
And walk together o'er life's sands.

Some weeks passed by, and both tgiin
Wera ieated by tbe sigMog main ;
Alas !he held another's hands,

Another bers, upon the sands.
—[Nancy V. CulberUon.

VAjNTED, LOST AND FOUTO.
AdTertlsementaor tire lines in this department are

verted for 2S cent*, for one time ; tiiree time* for30
cents, or 75 centa per week. - --

ANTICD
-

YOURSPRING BEDS, HAIR AND
Top Hattrewe*

SPKIXG BEI>S, HAIR ASD
Top Mattretws and Lounges, etc., to re-

pair and renovate Will do good work at low rate*.
Kurniture boiurht and sold. Give me a call at
CHAS. M. CAMPBELL'S, 409 X street. nlj-tf.

WANTED,
a CHEESE-MAKER, $40; AN AMERICAS
j\. rancti hand, $30;aman and •lfe for a ranch.
American preferred; a man to plow inan orchard,
alto, 2men to clear land*?6; also, Smen toplant pota-
toes, S*;aman cook, $20 ;also, waiters ;3 men to
chopwooJ.fl 50 per cord. Female— a srirl to watt on
table, $15 to JiO;alao, 10 girl*tor housework in the
city and country, wag»ssl2 to *2J. Apply to HOCS-
TON \ CO.. Enip'.ovment Otßoe, Fourth and X
streets, Sacramento City. jelS-lptz

TO LET OBT FOB "sALeT
A.lTertinementg of five line* in thu department am

inserted for 35 cents for oue time;three time* for SO
oenta or 75 centa per week.

1710R RINT—A CENTRALLY LOCATED 110-
-' tel in this city,doing a good busim'.-s. Owner

wishes to engage inother business outside of Sacra-
mento. Applyto this office. mr6-lw*

I3WR SALE-NEW TWTO-STOKY FRAMEMMI
JP house, 11 rooms, with all modern im- H;;j|
provements, opposite State Cipitol, on *\u25a0'«>• p,i'-l
terms; northwest coiner Tenth acd Mstreets. ln>
quire on premises. mr?-lw*

LADIfS, ATTFXTION
'

FOX SALE— THK
Fixtures. Furniture aud St.'ck of a Millinery

Store. Oilestablished business. lUst of locations,
at reasonable rent. K.>r particulars inquire of CARL
SThOBEL, the Broker. 321 J street. mrs-6f

FOB SALE- SOME CHOICE BROWS LEC-
horn agt*. Price, IIper setting. lr.juire of

A. LINN, alley H and 1, Tenth and Eleventh.
streeta. mrs-2»*

TO TWO-BTORT FRAME DWELL (^.
.ing, 8rooms, bay window, bath, g»s, hot !,:••\u25a0!

aud cold water; stable and ehickm-h<u:se ;J^JL
X street, between Fourteenth and Fifteenth. Apply
1211 Tenth street, upstairs. mr4 1»*

FAXM FOR SALE—I6O ACRES OF FIN'EJBA
foothill land, with Impn>vcmt!nts, Crops V*Rr

and Stock. Price, $i,KO Wood trade for-""
city property of equal value. Inquire of CAUL
SfKUBEL. 321 J street, Sacramento, Cal mr3-t>t*

FOR SALE—THE ALI.EX SPRINGS PBOPEK-
ty, near Ilirtlett Sprioea, in Lake County,

California ; 160 acres ol picturesquely-situated
land, with Hotel, Cabins and -II Personal Property,
at a low price. A big barynin for a doctor or
hotel m»n. Inquire of CAlil. BTdOBEL, 321 J
Btreet, Sacramento, Cal. mrl-tf

FOR SALE. SEWING MACHINES!
npHK IMPROVED "LIOHT RUNNING" DO-
X me6tic, with self-setting nttachments, self-

sotting needle, self-threading shuttle. Buy no ma-
chine until \u25a0inlnrand trying it. New Singer Model
Machines, »30. No. S White, Royal St. John, from
$10 upwards. Machines rente and repaired.
Needles 25 cent* a dozen. A. J roMMI'.R, Acent,
No. 7-23 X street. fel'JU

NATHAN BUILDING,
Cor. Srvcnih and ISirtrix,Sacramrnto.

ROOMS, FURNISHED < i: CSFCRNISHED.
singe or tnsuite. MRS. S. A.UUTCIUNS,

mrs lptf [B. C I iuueriutendent.

"_C^ O 'ca_|a> g» &Tiß,JC »*|i tp J_7<*W ss. %»—i—.jmj-

OWING TO TaE DEATH OF THELATE/*^.
proprietor, lililL
THE TREMONT HOTEL,

Together with the business and fittings, WILL BE
SOLD ATABARGAIN. Or would B*llthe FURNI.
TIRE AND LEASE to a competent landlord.

Inquire of MBS. P. BRYDIBG, at the Hotel, N»
\u25a020 J street. fe!3-tf

FAhM FOR SALEI

ON THE LINE OF THE COUHTY ROAD
and Railroad from Pieasantou to Liver-

more, Alameda county. a»afca»

Fonr llnndrtd and Fir.y A.r.-.
Alllevel, a luvialsoil, producing lr.rge crops ;in the
(UIUand vioebelt; the ArroyoMocho runs through
the property ;the buildings are on a beautiful ele-
vation;all incrop;imn ediate poeeeseion :or the
seller will rent from purchaser. Two trains each
way per day; will arrive in the city at S:3O .a. m.
trice low. haev terms of payment.

ALBfcKT E. CRANE.
Agent for Pale of Country Property, 410 Montgom-

ery street. fe!3-lm

FOR SALE.

AWELLFSTABUSHEI) HARNESS /_^_R
and Saddle thop, in au agricultural CxaMjk.

town InArizona, willbe Bold at a bareain. y*^^^
For particulars, apply to A.A. VAX VOOKIUES *
CO.. Sacramento, Cal.; or to 11. H. Me.VEIL,
Ph.rnix, A.T. fe!3-lplm

FOB. S-A.3-I-D.
A CO3IFORTABLE IIOME.

THAT FINE LOT AND NICE TWO-£gg|L
\u25a0 story residence, located on the south- \u25a0jjjl

•ast comer of Eighteenth and G streets, is i!iU
oflere for sale, the owner being about to remov
from the city. The lot has 120 feet frontage on G, by
UiO towards 11 street ;is one of tlie highest in town
and Is well Improved. The residence contains eight
rooms, with all modern improvements, and is In
tirst-class condition. There is also a I>rv Baßement,
Storage-rooms, Stable, Sheds, Chicken-house, etc
Furniture can be bought with bouss if required.
For price and all other particulars call at Kbcord-
Ukios otflte. fe!2-lptf

MONEYTO LOAN
ONREAL ESTATE, ATA LOW RATE OF IN-

terest, by PETER BOHL,325 J street. jel6-tf

WILCOX & WHITE ORGANS, L.K. HAM-
MER, General Agent, No. 8-0 J street Sac-

ramento. Sold on the installment plan. Orders!
for TUNING promptly attended to. Old Pianoa
taSen in exchange. Sheet Music and a full line et
musical merchandise always on hand. jas-tf—

\u25a0

Friend &Terry

LUMBER
C3G»3MCX*_-k.36'^r.

ESTABLISHED 1553.

IUCARPINE.REOWOOO.CRECON&TRDCKEEPINE.
At Wholesale and Retail, and

Manufactured loOrder at Ine Millsof the
Coiupitny.

Also, Doors, Windows, Blinds, Shakes, Sbinglei,
Bolts and Ties.

MAINYARD AND OFFICB,

No. 1310 Second Street, near M.
BRANCH YARD,

Cor. Twelfth and J sis., Sacramento, Cal.
4p6m

McCreary's
PATENT

ROLLER
FLOUR!

CMcCREARY & CO. HAVE AN ALL-.ROLLER FLOUR MILL,with a capacity of
450 barrels per day. Itis the only Roller Mill,
north of San Francisco. We guarantee Ble-
irearr'x Patent Roller Flonr to b« the
Choicest Floor Made Inthe Siale. Allwe ask
is that you buy amck of jour Grocer and try i
and you willbe convinced that McCREARY'S BEST
ISTHKBEST. 8-4ptl

UNION WOOD AND COiL YARD,
No. 426 XSTKII'.T.

/\u25a0^ C. CARPENTER iCO. HAVEPURCHASED
\jm A. ANSIS" interest in the above well-known
business, and »re prepared to surp'y all kinds of
SIOVE and FOUR-SOOT WOOD. Also, Seattlo
and Wellington Coal. lone Ctalby thecarload, at
reduce rates. fe26-4plm

H. P. OSBORN'S
Wood and Ooal Yard,

No. SO6 Istreet, Sacramento.

&\u25a0 Always on hand a complete stock of Wood
Coal Chunks, Charcoal and Kindling. Order by
Telephone So. 69. W. E. OSBORN, Proprietor.

au'2-4pU . •'..

MISCgT.T.ANTy)Tm^

CHEATS HAVE ALWAYSFOUND

TpV W\ fit/J3^

The Most_Perfect Made.
A PURE FRUIT ACIDIAKINGPOWDER.

There is none stronger. None so pure
and wholesome. Contains no Alumor
Ammonia.
Has been used for years ina millionhomes..
Its great strength makes it the cheapest.
Its perfect purity the healthiest. Inthe
family loaf most delicious. Prove it by the
only true test.

THE TEST OF THE OVEN.
M_>TFACTVK_D BT

STEELE &PRICE,
Chicago, 111., sod StLouis, Mo.

BumfMiarersofLapiillaYMat Grata, Dr. Prlrf',Special
orlni: Extracts, in Dr.Price's Tiilqu.PcrflwM.

WE MAKENO SECOND CRAPE COODS.

SOLD AT WHOLESALE BY .
ADAMS&McNEILL,Sacramento

m5-l\iBTuThSSwly

THE CKEIT 111 UTil TONIC!

HOFFS MALT EXTRACT!
Front of Bottle. Back of Bottle.

&*--i Is the best he'.lth bey- i^*--

£j3 erage known, and con- g"-^ tains bat 1 per cent. fr*fj4
j;g of alcohol. Used very pf'i|
i,s larijely by our best >j p|

z It phjsidans for Nurs'.nggyi: |
C* jHJ Mothers,Dye(>eptics,Con- .J*;.1 s

jfi rfi valescents, Weakly Chil- \u25a0 '1
\u25a0^|^drtn. Demard the gen- £|t *1vine, which is putuponlyS j ij

L^-=__— _r in bottles, as per cut?, . Hi
ffii'~'% GSimd b3i™ the Dame of 3 ''\u25a0 Hi)I'E^ALrpiirAiiitA^T a co. Vh-' ;|

_^i:Si.:e AgentB for the^iCy s
E^___S?; |Uuitcd fctates and British *\u25a0 i! |3;
i''7ARRAKT(CU-"P;ovinc»s ofNorth Amer- ¥ ! X;

lei, 27S Greenwich street, j
f? <A. --

New York. jfej
v^»»^-Ji> Prico, *Hper dozen. \u25a0<». _j<-

mls-lyTuThS&»l.v

AVER'S
Cherry Pectoral.

"So other complaints are so insidions in tbeir
attack as those affecting the throat and lungs:
none so trilled withby the majority of suffer-
ers. The ordinary cough or cold, resulting
perhaps from a trilling or unconscious ex-
posure, is often but the beginning of a fatal

sickness. Ayer's Chkrisy Pectoral has
wellproven its efficacy in a fortyyears 1 fight,
\u25a0with throat and lung diseases, aud shoald ha
taken inallcases without delay.

A Terrible Conjrh Cared.
"In185T 1 trok a severe cold, whichaffected

my lungs. 1had a terrible cough, aud passed,
night after night without sleep. The doctors
gave me up. 1 tried AVer's CnEKRY Pec-
ioral, which relieved my lungs, induced
sleep, and afforded me the rest necessary,
for the recovery of my strength. By the
continued use of the Pectoral a perma-
nent cure was effected. Iam now 61' years
old, hale and hearty, and am satisfied your
Cukkky Pectoral saved me.

Horace FAIItBROTIIEK."
Kockingham, Vt., July 15, 1882.

Croup.
—

AMother's Tribute.
"While in the conntry last printer my little

boy, three years old, was takeil illwith croup;
it seemed as iflx-would die from strangu-
lation. One of the family suggested the uso
Of Ayer's CIIEIIRV Pectoral, a bOttlo Of
which was always kept In the house. This
was tried in small and frequent doses, and
to our delight in less than half an hour the
little patient was breathing easily. The doc-
tor said that the Cuerhv l"r< lOKAI. had
eaveil mydarling's life. Can you wonder at
ourgratitudo? Sincerely yours,

Mrs. Km.ma GEn>-EY."
159 West 128th St., New York,May 16, I*B2.

"Ihave nsed Avkr's Cherry P>:ctoral
iv my family for several years, and do not
hesitate to pronounce it the most effectual
remedy for coughs and colds we have ever
tried.

"
A.j.Cra>'E."

Lake Crystal, Minn., March 13, 1862."
Isuffered foreight years fromBronchitis,

and after trying many remedies with no suc-
cess. Iwas cured by the use ofAyer's OH—
kyPectoral.

"
Joseph walden."

Byhalia, Miss., April 5, 1--J."
Icannot say enough in "praise of AVER'S

CnKiiitY Pectoral, believing as Ido that
but for its uso Ishould long since have died
from lung troubles. K.Braodos."

Palestine. Texas, April22, I«<2.

No case of an affection of the throat or
lungs exists whichcannot be greatly relieved
by the use of Avr.R's Ciikrry Pectoral,
and itwillalicays curt when the disease is
not already beyond the control of medicine.

PREI'ARED BY je -. lVt"

Dr.J.C.Ayer&Co., Lowell,Mass.
Sold by allDruggists.

CATARRH nPp,u
riiTm

SS^TELY'S ,'"Hm Effectually cleanses
iivCi?£'A}l\u25a1L\' >

i«>M'heh aJ of citatrbal
i«rVcfi

"'
Dt>.r\fre virus,cnueiDg healthy

BW^iiES0 Tn» secretions ilallays

Hfi«n. WrY "Lr-.j-Iinflammation, i>r\u25a0
•-

-3?*5vco{o>i.t/> '^JJ tects tne na«sl I>aB--
\tW3- GiSi colds, completely

i3y \ykr heals the sores and
S** y •.<</" £Jk restores sense of taste

/ "*k^>SS. ttlK
'

sme "-

-vS&kboi -^SS^Ck^

heals the sees

the

. f^£^fl!restores sense of taste'<c^hW| and smell.

?&M Appi

rlnßer
r«S'*i?2Ct>\u25a0Ji#? •**'

1 a_TThnumi<ds on
b'^tfJrX-^ USA,1h c Pacific Slope

NOT A LIQUID OR SKIKF.
Afew applications relieve. A thorough treatment

trillcure. Agreeable to use. Send for circular.
Price, 60 cents, by mail or at druggists. KLT
BFOrBER3, DrusMrisu, Owego, N. Y.

06-lvTuTh_-wly

DISSOLUTION—
AT

—
Copartnership.

fT-HEFIRM OF N. L.DREW &CO. 13 HEREBYTHE FIRM OF
mntuil constnt. N.

IS
Drew re-diss< lved by irututl consent, N. L. Drew rc-

tiiing tberer-om. Messrs. Eichards & Knox will
pay allpartnership obligations aud collect all bills
due tee iinD* 2tE&b*.

W. F. KNOX, JR.

lo retiring from the lumber business, after having
been actively ancagad theroin in the cityof Sacra-
mento for upwards of thirty yeais, Itake great
p'easure inrecommend t> the trade my suews-
sors, Messrs. Richards

*Knox, and ask for them a
continuance of the patronage fo lberillv bestowed
upon me, feeling ceruiu from apersonal knowledge
of these gentlemen that tho«e desiring a-vthim? in

the lumber line willbe fairly and justly dealt with
hvthem. [mr4 N. L. DBEVV.

A. H. POWERS &CO.,
SUCCESSORS TO—

VlltOl, POWKKS A CO.
No. 50» X STREET.. .QyI-4ptf].. .SACRAME.VTO.

Steam Cracker Bakery,
718 XST., SAOBAMENTO, OAL.

tS"SESB FOR PBICB LIST. ja3o-«plm

ffpsssssSSF3i THE GREAT GERMAN
ijL!mj||ll!ll!!!!!ll!!R!llllBlll'''j REMEDY
!i!!_I!!!Si 'FDR PftlNn|f*iiinmiiiiniiiii|m|iii |||i>Jjr rUn In111.
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