LITTEE MAID WITH LOVERS TWAIN,
Was efe;o s:’ soul so pestered ; dear me, what shal}
1 thought there was none like Rebin, and loved
him leal and true ; :
1 thought there was none like Robin, but now
Jamie’s here.
I look at bem and Jamie and bothk of them are
ear
And whether the old or new love wins, I canna

tell as yet.
Aleck! Aweel! I'll wait and see which way my
heart shall set!

Was ever & soul so worrled? I

would ne do &

wrong ;
But there is €obin and Jamie—I canne to both i
ong :

Yet when a-walking with Robin, I think him {
the finest lad, {

And when Jamie comes a-wooing, I
long be gad !

And whether the’ cld or new love wins, I canna
tell as yet.

Alack! Aweel! I'll wait and see which way my
heart shali set !

Was ever a soul so beat about?
see,

How tha® Robin and Jamie can both belong to

I dinne, canna

me!

For Robin's like the sunshine, with eyes of
sunny light,

And Jamie's like the darkness, with eyes of
dasky night.

Yet whether the old or new love wins, I canna |
tell as yet.

Alack! Aweel! I'll wait and see which way my
heart shall !

=t

Was ever & seul <0 badgered? Which ever way I
turn,

Whether to Robin or Jamie, the truth I canna
learn

A many a thing in Robin helps me to hold him
near,

And & many a thing in Jamie makes him as
passing dear!

And betwixt the old and new love my heart is
sore beset !
Alack ! Aweel! I'll w
a8 yet!

—Jen

aft and u:«:,‘\\iil na wed

tie E.

T. Dow in the Century.

Strange Testimon_y“dr Dr. Chandoess.

Anything more exquisitely beauntiful than |
Mrs. Westhaven would ae difficalt
agine. I met her with her husband and
sister two months before the murder trial
in which we were afterward concerned, at
a famous health resort in California. She
sat opposite me at the table d’hote, and
when she first lifted her eyes to mine I

to ir

canna for | dreamily upon the scene before her—her

{ beautifcl song.”

started uncontrollably. They were won-
derful eyes, dark, tender, with a certain |
ahildish appeal in them which stirred all |
#he chivalry in a man’s nature in response. |
nimpresstonable, soured old bachelor that ;

1 was, I found mgeelf on the instant vow- | justice, her views wereas wide, her thoughts

ing to protect this beautiful creature, who
was exceedingly well cared for, apparently,
and had no need of my protection what-
ever.

Mr. Westhaven was the most discontent-

ed-looking man [ ever saw. Thin, dark. | her feelings for Westhaven. If it was love,

restless, and with a nervous irritability of

manner which never varied except when | Calm and without caprice, unexacting, and,

addressing his wife’s sister, Miss Carlyon, |
to whom he showed the most affectionate |
consideration. '

Miss Carlyon, for whose health Mr, and |
Mrs. Westhaven were {raveling, was a del- |
icate, fragile creature, and except for a |
sameness of contour of the faces there was |
nothing to betray the relationship between
the two women,

We had been nearly 2 monthin thehotel
together before I became acquainted with
Westhaven. His manner was most cordial, |
and he told me that he hgd asked for this |
introduction, saving that I was not un- |
known to him by reputation, and speaking |
in the kindest way of the success I had |
schieved in certain electrical ex;\»crinwnb. |

tie also confided to me his own deep inter- ; 5

est in studies of a like nature. !
Mrs. Westhaven met me with great kind-

ness, and Miss Carlyon raised her head

trom: the cushions of her chair and gave me
a tiny hand like a bird's claw, which was
lost in my grasp. She was a weird, un-

canny little creature, with glittering ey
full of a restless, suspicious questioning, a |
marvelous white skin, and a thin, cruel
mouth. An unpleasant face, altogether,
thongh with some claims to prettiness, and
one from which I gladly turned to gaze
upon that of her beautiful sister.

I have a passionate admiration of beauty
in women, and Mrs, Westhaven's beauty
was flawless and extended over the entire
personality, to her delicate finger tips, to
her arched, exquisite feet, her graceful, per-
fect pose, her swaying carriage.

Mr. Westhaven was a charming host—a
traveler, cultured, and treating of many
things with a brilliant, glancing satire,
which showed that he was a close, if not a
kind, student of human nature. Miss Car-
lyon was evidently in sympathy with bim
upon most subjects, and would often carry
out his idea gracefully from the point
where he left it. She was intelligent, well
read and witty.

After my first evening with this
family group I went out upon the piaz
indulge in a speculative smoke. I think I

iar
1o

am nota curious person. I have prided |
myself all my life upon an indifference to |
the affairs and inte f other people, but

there was about this family, in spite of gen- |
tle breeding and ease of manner, an atmos- !
phere of rmystery which provoked. if not |
investigat at least speculation. I 'deter-
mined to more of them.
Westhaven gave me every opportunity.
He sought me uj all occasions, and
evinced a fondness for my society and a re-
spect for my opinions which could not but
flatter me from so young and so brilliant a
man. His culture was remarkable and his
information widely extended. He had been
a close student all his life, he said, until
now. About his present interesis he was
strangely reticent, and of his family he
never spoke, save in a most casual way. 1
rarely saw him in the afternoons; whatever
his occupation or study it engrossed !
then, and having grown sufficiently inti-
mate with him to warrant my going infor-
mally and unannounced to his rooms, I |
found that in the afternoon I was rarely |
admitted.
Mrs. Westhaven walked and drove out,
constantly attracting attention and admira- |
tion wherever she was seen. She had a |
certain individuality of style, which I be-
lieved grew from her perfect unconscious- |
ness of her beauty and the conspicuous po-
sition she occupied in public. Once I}
spoke of her wonderful loveliness to her
husband. He received my enthusiastic ob-
servations in moody silence, and the ex-
on of discontent deeépened on his

m

I had, of course, long before this, come
to the conclusion that Westhaven was un- |
bappily married, and I more than half sus- |
pected that he had awakened to a terrible
certainty that he had married the wrong
Miss Carlyon. This thought I tried to close
my eves upon as an unworthy suspicion
against the man who showed me & consid-
eration that I have rarely met with in life,
which was certainly unosual froma mere
acquaintance. .

1 persisted, not without many discourage- |
ments, in my determination to know Mrs. |
Westhaven better, and my snccess was at
last crowned by a most disappoioting dis-
covery. She had what I at first believed to |
be an aversion to conversation. I never!
heard her say anything, eve

n in the way of
a reply, which contained an unnecessary !
w,m,{.

it must have been in the privacy of her|
own chamber. Yet she was neither d
dent nor ill-tempered. On the contr
her expression was pleased and pleasing
and her pretty smile was always upon her

-
g,

| yvoung girl calmly spoke of dying.
| are not succeeding in the least.

i it no more dignified title—in which we so

| upon it,

i and I called to him:

! me an unaccountable agitation.
em®tion was too apparent fer eit of us
to completely ignore it, and I felt com-

| grossed in the contents
{ until he could recover himseif,

{ that of finding in the posses
{ who openly ayowed bis int

| But then Westhaven was a gueer fellow.
| He possibly did not wish me to know that

{ to this I attributed his moody silence and
{ pear through the day, and, contrary to my !

{ noon to inquire for the inval

t all

i thoughts.
{ the pitiful moan which answered it bad |

o { impressed me strongly.
and if she ever volunteered a remark l i i iy

lipa. |

I fancied that she might have a peculiar

bent of mind and endeavored to discover | & A : :
{ improvement was daily noticeabie, and to-

it. I ended by satisfying myself beyond 2
doubt that she possessed no mind at all.
She was simply an exquisite and empty
casket—a beautiful, mindless,
thing—a creature without seusibilities, or
even the capacity of reeeiving impressions.
The emotions of living creatures, the pass-

souliess | Ul R
i said she slept all the afternoon, and he- in-

| disposition of the morning was simply the

|

{ night her cheeks were flushed with a deli- |

jve loveliness of itnanimate objects, the fra- |
grance of flowers, the charm of music, the |
wonderful, ever-changing interest of the |

whole created world passed before her un-
seeinz eves, fell upon her unlistening ears,
left her calm, untouched, with that change-
less, unimeaning swmile forever curving her
beantiful mouth.

When I made this discovery I knew that |

Westhaven's life was a burden to him. For
a man of his delicate, sensitive, perceptive
facalty and deep, almost tender apprecia-
tion of the finer phases of existence, the so-
giety of a woman like this meant perpetual
torment. One thing puzzled me greatly.
In spite of his indifference to her person-
ality he guarded her health as if she had
been an idolized child. He followed her
about with a light wrap in case of a draught,
and having L
leave her in absolute silence.
him this justice then, at last. She had
aothing on earth but her abundant vitality.
He would protect that as the only service
Jeft him to offer her.

justed it carefully, would |
I rendered ;

i

|

i not?” I asked her, and her reply betrayed |

| sisters.

One night we all sat the veranda.
Miss Carlyon’s chair had brought out
and she lay silently in it looking very
small and pale among the red cushions,
and with a grave, saddened shadow upon
her face, which was unnsual to its ordi
sharp expressiveness. Westhaven lean
on the back of her chair. Isat near Mrs.
Westhaven and looked at her.

She was dressed in some sort of a dead
white gown which clung softly to her
lovely figure and was relieved by heavy
gold clasps. The moon fell upon_her, in-
tensifying her loveliness, though I fancied
she looked rather more delicate than usual.
Her eyes, beautiful, dark, ignorant, pathet-
ic as the eyes of Italian children, were fixed

hands, long, white, idle-looking bands, 1a
upon her dress. I almost held my breat
in the presence of her beauty, and feltal
pang of regret when I reflected upon the
void it covered.

. The band played softly somewhere inthe
distance. No onespoke. Then a woman’s
voice rose gn the air, a low, passionate
voice that sang, with a great sob in its
depths, some minor native melody. The
peace of the night was broken only by this
wailing song. It rose to throbbing inten-
sity and sank again almost to silence. It
thrilled my very soul, and when it ceased,
suddenly as it had begun, it left me tremb-
ling. Miss Carlyon shivered visibly, and
Westhaven bent instantly over her, tak-
ing both her hands in his own and then
drawing her shawl closely about her. The
silence seemed to hold a fatal significance.
It grew intolerable. I leaned forward and
spoke to Mrs. Westhaven. Isaid:

“What a beautiful voice and what 2
” She smiled quietly, and
I thought she had not heard me. 1 re-
peated my remark somewhat stiffly, and
she replied, still smiling :

T did not noticeit.”

Westhaven drew himself up sharply, and
Miss Carlyon's chair, upon which be had
leaned, rolled forward with a disagreeable
squeaking sound. She laughed her little
utting laugh.

*The charm is broken,”
go in.”

1 bade them good-night, feeling uncom-
fortable. Westhaven gave me his hand.
and we stood there a moment lonking at
each other, and I felt a great sympathy for
him, for I realized his unhappiness.

Little by little my prejudice against Miss
Carlyon was allayed, 1 use the word ad-
visedly, for I think it néver was quite
lulled to rest. She was wonderfully like
Westhaven. It was absolutely the same
nature, differently clothed. 'And, todo her

she said, ‘“ let us

were as liberal, as far-reaching as 2 man'’s,
and she hada p onate energy of feeling
and purpose which occasionally rose up
and struggled in her feeble little body and
left her shaking. I could scarcely express

it was love of a most unfeminine nature.

in a certain sense, deferential, sne showed
with him neither the impatience nor the
mocking spirit which ruled her mood with
others, and accepted his utter devotion to
her gently and gracefully. It was a great
pity he bad not married her, I reflected.

Miss Carlyon was certainly improving.
She told me quietly one day that the Lon-
don physicians had given her but a few
months to live. * They tried everything,
even electricity,” she said, laughing.
“They do not in the least know what is
the matter with me,” she con inued, in her
little, sharp way. “No one knows but
myself, and I will tell you. I am the
Nervons Exhaustionist of the society novel
who has drained life and intends to die
an improved method of her own.”
you are not succeeding,” I re-
plied, with some warmth, for there was
something terrible to me in the way the

* Yon
You will
find that your method will outwit you and
work a result of which you have never
dreamed.”

She turned very pale and looked atme
in a frightened sort of a way. \When she
spoke again it was nervously, excitediy
and of quite a different topic. She seemed
relieved, too, when Westhaven came into
the room, and left us immediately.

“1 have some beoks from the East in a
box there on the table; you must lcok
them over,” he began, and then we drifted
into the semi-scientific chatter—I can give

often indulged. We laughed a good deal
over the erratic, insane theories which the
late advances in electricity bad sent, like so
many electric shocks over the world, and
Westhaven drew me out at some length
on the subject of electrical magnetism, a%
applied to individuals.

He looked about for his cigar case and
went out of the room to 7ind out. fter
waiting a few minutes for hisreturn, I
walked over to the table to have a glance
at the new books. There were two boxes
one nearly concealad by a pile of
papers, and this one I opened. Beneath a
layer of paper I found several coils of insu-
lated wire and portions of a magnetic-elec-
tric battery. Westhaven entered the room

I am in the wrong box.

He uttered a hoarse cry and sprang to-
ward me, suddenly checking himself and
endeavoring’ to master what appeared to
His

pelled to turn away and pretend to be en-
f the oth

a magazine [ went away immediate
siderably amazed at my stupid
yet more puzzled at the agitation it }
caused him. So simple a

discovery a;'!
ion of a man

st in el i
cal studies an instrument constantly
vogue among electricians was not in itself |
sufficient utterly to confuse the possessor. |

1
i
3
1

was in-

he experimented; or perhaps
e whole

vent something. And Icas
affair off my mind with a laugh.

The next day neither Mrs. Westhaven |
nor Miss Carly were at breakf Miss
Carlyon was not well, Westhaven said, and

strange, excited manner. He did not ap-

custom, I went to his rooms in the after- |
id. 1 found

the door open, and was entering the parlor |
when & voice from the inner room feli upon t

my ear. Westhaven was speaking harshly
and rapidly :
“Come! It is time! Come! I sayl”
A woman's voice, Mrs. Westhaven's I |
fancied, moaned and protested faintly.
Another imperative commaud from West-
haven, followed by a curse, then the gound
of some heavy body dragged a little way
across the room, a door shut sharply, and
was still. I tarned and hurried from
the room, conscious that I had already |
stayed too long, thankful that my presence |

| had not been suspected by the inmates. I

went directly to my own roow to read, and
ried to dismiss the circamstance from my
Westhaven's harsh voice and |

I was most un- |
willing to believe him capable of physical |
cruelty to his wife, yei how otherwise to!
explain satisfactorily the sounds I had|
heard ?

I dressed slowly and went down stairs’; it |
was nearly dinner time. Miss Carlyon was |
sitting on the veranda. She looked brighter
and prettier than I had ever seen her. Her

cate and becoming color, She was quite
unembarrassed and glad to talk to me. She

result of a sleepless night. She had not
been present, then, I concluded, grimly, at
the wife-beating. - Presently Mrs. Wesl-
haven came out and joined us. S8he seemed
pale and exhausted. For the first time I
noticed a marked resemblance between the

“You find the heat oppressive, do yoa

an agitation and an earnestness of which I
bad believed her manner incapable.

** Ob, yes,” said she, laying her hand on
her heart, as if she suffered there. * Yes,
indeed, it burns me—it burns me terribly.”

She seemed io be desperately ill.

I saw little of Westhaven for days after
this. It is possible that my mannerto him
may not have been cordial. I counid not
help a certain restraint and I.am sure that
for awhile he avoided me. This in time
wore away and we resumed our former
pleasant relations, there being nothing to
excite even further curiesity in his domes-
e Wasth teadil droo&d 1

5. Westhaven s ily , losing
flesh and color, which Mise lyon as

i with

burned upon m

{ by the convex side of the case threw the

! that sh

! There was &

steadily ed. The winter was nearly
over. esthaven and I had discussed the
change in his wife, but it came so grad-
ually that he seemed not to notice it as I
did.” One night he came to my door.

“ Doctor,” he said, *“I wish you would
come and see Mrs. Westhaven. Sheis not
at all well.”

I rose harriedly and went upstairs with
him. He seemed greatly dis and
quite unnerved. scarcely answering the
questions I put to him concerning the na-
ture of the attack. I found Miss Carlyon
attending beside the bed upon which Mrs,
Westhaven lay, white, limp, utterly unlike
herself. She smiled faintly when I ad-
dressed her, but I could not induce her to
speak to me. She looked to me like a per-
son who had received a sudden and severe
shock. I asked Miss Carlyon where Mrs,
Westhaven had passed the afternoon. She
replied that her sister had gone out and re-
turned just before dinner, apparently much
exhausted ; she had been in this condition
all the evening. Miss Carlyon’s voice was
cold and strained, and her. restless eyes
traveled the room over as she spoke to me,

Westhaven watched her every word anx-
iously. I had not believed him capable of
such deep feeling for his unloved wife.
administered a sleeping draught and left
the room, followed by Westhaven. I
turned to speak to him. He stood before
me like a desperate hunted animal, ana
there flashed across me a sudden, horrible
suspicion that he was in some way con-
nected with his wife'sillness. Anr instant’s
swift reflection convinced me of my in-
justice—her symptoms were not those of a
person to whom an injurious druog had
been given, and the remorse I felt colored
my manner to him with even greater kind-
ness,

So I gave him an opinion which was the
result more of weeks observation than of
my visit that evening to the patient.
* Frankly, I will tell yon,” I said, * that I
think Mrs. Westhaven will eventually suc-
cumb to the same iliness which attacked
her sister, Three months ago I would have
refuted this theory as untenable in view of
her superabundant vitality, but to the eyes
of a stranger it is possibly more apparent
than to her family, to you, that she is very
much changed in health and appearance.”
I paused. Westhaven drew his breath in
short, dry gasps. His hands moved rest-
Jessly along the back of a chair before him.

** Do you think my wife will die?”
I scarcely recognized his voice. T replied
gently :

“Not necessarily so. A change of cli-
mate has effected much in the case of Miss
Carlyon ; she is certainly a different person
from what she was when I first saw her. In
fact,” I added, reflectively, ‘' Miss Carlyon
has gained in almost exact proportion to
Mrs. Westhaven's loss.”

Westhaven started violently. His face
erew livid. He regarded me with a strange
expression, one which I could not fathom.
I continued quietly :

I should give Mrs. Westhaven no medi-
cine. If she does not improve you must
take her back to the East. Miss Carlyon
need not be considered ; I believe her to be
quite restored to health.”

I think no one ever impressed me so dis-

agreeably as Miss Carlyon at this period.
She had recovered her health ina most
extraordinary way, but it seemed to bring
her neither happiness nor good temper. It
was impossible to converse with her upon
the most trivial topics. Her capricious
temperament was wearisome in the ex-
treme. And her indifference to her sister
utterly repulsive. Westhaven was oblivious
to it. Whatever was the fascination she
exerted over him, he was qui servient
to the spell. She clung persistently to his
side and monopolized the time and atten-
tion wkhich should have been given for hu-
manity’s sake to his wife.
. I avoided Westhaven. He was a great
disappointment to me, and 1 had entirely
lost respect for him, though I firmly be-
lieved his greatest sin to be weakness in the
hands of an unscrupulous woman. One
day he came to me quite beside himself,
Miss Carlyon was ili—in the old way—he
had believed her entirely recovered—he
was in despair. His wife, he said, was
much better. I did not know what to ad-
vise, I was not a practicing physician, and
I had come to the firm conclusion that I
had better not meddie with a complicated
and perplexing hereditary wouble which
promised no successful cure. I preferred
not to advise at all, but promised to see
them in the evening., Westhaven left me
dejectedly.

I saw nothing of him through 1bedn_\‘l
and toward 2 o'clock in the afternoon I re-
proached myself for what might seem to
him an unpardonable indifference on my

glass tobes over the heart glowed with
an intensified crimson light which flick-

ered an instant, then went out.
shock agitated the battery beneath
ghuth:mx:‘a _hands.fthm was & S:Si

en tering o e LB
blinding flash of h{mt incandes-
cent light. When I unclosed my dazzled
eyes Miss Carlyon lay, face downward, upon
the floor. I knew what had happened. The
last vital spark had been exhausted, and the
vampire who sucked this life had drawn
death with it. Westhaven stared at me
with terrible vacant eyes. He seemed
stunned. I unlocked the doer, spurning
the figure of the woman on the floor with
my foot as I passed.

She was quite dead.

1 went down to the office, .

*‘Something is wrong in Mr, Westhaven’s
room,” I said to the hotel proprietor, as
quietly as I could. ' You will do well to
go and see about it.”

The nexttime that I met Mr. Westhaven
I was called as a witness for the State in
his trial. I repeated substantially the testi-
mony which I havegiven above, but did not
state my belief that Mr. Westhaven had
been in love with his wife's sister. There
were hosts of witnesses to testity to the
affectionate solicitude which he had ever
-shown forthe health of both ladies since
their arrival in California. He was acquit-
ted, the jury probably holding the opinion
that Mr. Westhaven had merely gratified
his love of scientific experiment with the
best intentions, though with fatal results,
— Philadelphia Press.
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OUR YOUNG FOLKS.

HOW THEY KEEP FAIR.

Roses and lilies and daisy-blooms white,
Waving and beaming in pleasant delizht,
What makes you always so cheery and bright,

Though scorched and though drenched from

above ?

“ 0 we have no time of our troubles to think ;
We're getting our cups filled with dewdrops to

rink.

And suuvbiums right down in our little hearts

sink—
And dewdrops and sunbeams we love,”

Bluebird and robin and bobelink gay,
Swinging and singing through all the long day,
Teach me your lesson and show me the way
To sing spite of sorrow and care,
* Keep singing and singing,’’ they merrily cried,
“And looking about for the sunniest side.
'Tis the pleasantest fashion that ever you tried,
And itgnakes this old world twice a« fair.”
—The Banner.

HOW TONY SOLD ROSEBUDS.

He was only a dog, but a very smart dog,
indeed. He belonged to the class known as
sherherd dogs, which are noted for their
sagacity and fidelity. His master was a
little Italian boy, cnlfed Beppo, who earned
his living by selling flowers on the streets.
Tony way very fond of Beppo, who had
been his master ever since he was a puppy,
and Beppo had never failed to share his
crust with his good dog. Now Tony has
grown to be a large, strong dog, and took
as much care of Beppo as Beppo took of
him. Oten, while standing on the corner
with his basket on his arm, waiting for a
customer, Beppo would feel very tired,
and, as he lived near, he would po home
for a little while to rest. One day he
was really iil, and, having filled the
basket, he tiel it around the dog's
deck. The he looked in the dog's
eyes and said: “ Now, Tonv, you are
the only fellow I have to depend on. Go
and sell my flowers and bring the money
home safe, and don't let any one steal any-
thing.” Then he kissed the dog and
pointed to the door. Tony trotted out in
the street to Beppo's usual corner, where
he gravely took l‘xis stand. Beppo's cus-
tomers soon saw how matters stood. and
chose their flowers and pnt the money in
the tin cup within the basket. Now and
then, when a rude Loy would come
along and try to snatch a flower from the
basket, Tony would grow! fiercely and |
drive him away. So that day went safely |
by, and at nightfall Tony went home to his
master, who was waiting anxiously to see
him, and gave him a hearty welcome.
Beppo untied the basket and looked in the
cup, and I shouldn’t wonder if he found
more money in it than he ever did before.
That is how Tony sold the rosebuds; and
Le did so well that Tony never tires of tell-
ing about it.

WHAT THE SUN DID.

John Adamg’ father wished to give his
son a collegiate edacation, but the boy
liked the brooks better than his books.
Study was monotonous to the active lad,
who found both excitement and pleasure
in hunting and fishing.

part, and, on an impuise, I went directly to
is rooms. The day was insafferably bot.
were were few guests in the hotel, the
seaon was well over and no one was visi- |
ble in the corridors, Thsre was not & sound |
save the splashing of a fountain which
played in the court below, cooling the air
ously. I walked leisurely along the
galiery, gazing upward at the bit of blue
sky above the open court, intensely blue as
only a tropical sky can be.

I suddenly paused, transtixed, incapable
of further motion.

I stood before a door leading into an in-
ner sitting-room of Westhaven's—a room
which I had entered but once, which I be-
lieved he used for a study. The largeglass
ventilator above the door ¥as swung par-
tially open, and tipped at such an angle
that the interior of the room, glowing in
the fierce sunlight which poured into it
through the open window, was reflected
the fatal detailed reproduction of
photography upon the surface of the glass.

Every detail of its horrible revelation was
in in an instant |

b
table before the window,
the sun bzat hotly, lay a

Upon =z long
through which
i case, with convex sides, and
s uncovered case, livid, ghastly,
U lay Mrs. Westhaven. Her
face was drawn by an expression of terri-
ble agony, her limbs were rigid, her hands
clutched convulsively, her beautiful, white
breast was bare. The blazing rays of the
sun, concentrated by the strong lens formed |

spectrum directly over her heart. She was
absolutely motionless; I could not see even
» breathed. Just where the actinic
rays of the spectrum fell upon her soft skin,
those mysterious rays, whose terrible chem-
ical power has yet to be fathomed, were
placed two fine glass tubes connecting with
a magneto-electric battery by the side of
the case, manipulated by Westhaven.

His face I could not see; it was bent over
the body of bis wife; his whole attitude
breathed a deeperate and fearful anxiety.

“ John,” said bis father one day, when
he was 14 vears old, “ it is time for you to
decide respecting your future occupation
in life. What business do you wish to fol-
low?"”

I wish to be a farmer, sir,
sturdy boy.

“ Yery well,” said the father, not a little
disappointed, for he had hoped that John
would enter the ministry. * If that is your
choice, it is time for you to begin. You
must give up fishing and hunting, and en-
ter at once upon the work of fitting your-
self for a farmer’s life. You will begin to-
morrow morning.”

Shortly after breakfast the next morning |

replied the I

He worked until noon, came home to din-
ner, returned to the field and worked till
night. While he worked he thought, and
the scorching sun quickened his thoughts.

“ Father,” he said, hesitatingly, that
evening, ““ I've been thinking to-day, and
have concluded that I should like to try
my books. Itievery hot out in the corn-
field.”

“Very well. You can begin school to- |
morrow morning,” answered the judicious |

father, concealing his pleasure at the fact |
that the blazing sun had burned ont his

son’s desire for a farmer’s life, i
The boy fitted for college in two years, |
and was graduated at Harvard ai the ageof
twenty. He then began to support him-
self by teaching school, at the same time
studying law, in Worcester. Braddock
had just then suffered his disastrous defeat,
and the colonies were in
France and Epgland were struggling for |
the mastery of the American continent.
The schoolmaster’'s martial nature was so
stirred that he would have abandoned
teaching and the law conld he have ob-

a company on foot. Fortunately for the
country and for himself he could obtain
neither, and he was forced to open a law
office in the town of Braintree.

The obnoxious Stamp Act was pub-

Through those delicate tubes flowed a |

something, ulira-etheric, the faintest au-
rora, and passing into the battery it was
transmitted by means of connecting wires
to the hands of Miss Carlyon, who, seated
directly beneath the ventilator,
handles of the battery firmly in
Her head was thrown back,
e was ciearly reflected above me,

o

sp.

ckly. The silence of death was in the
room; I felt the painful excitement of a
scientist pending a dangerous experiment,

I could have shrieked aloud in nervouns
horror, but I seemed to have lost the power
of articulation. I felt sure that this ultra-
etheric matier was vital fluid, the very es-
sence of life. It must be conveyed by odic
force engendered by the immeasureable
power of the actinic rays. Then a foul
murder was being committed in this room

v a procass of inconceivable torture! As
I stood there, powerless, penetrating to the
depths the secret intended to be hid from
all the world, memory pictured each scene
of the tragedy which had been enacted be-
fore ms, from the one which the curtain
had long since run down on to this last one
80 nearly at a close.

1 recalled the beautiful, blooming, sense-
less woman who had come in the early
winter to California, and the little, deli-
cate, dying sister, and the disappointed,
tortured, unloving husband. I remembered
the process of change so subtly, so deli-
cately treated by which the condition of
these two women had been reversed.
I remembered the feverish anxiety with

which the man had watched and guarded
the change, his mysterious and baffling

nature, his surprising fondness for my
society, and the greed with which he had
drawn from me and devonred my theories
upon sach very subjects, My God! Had I,
indeed, suggested to him the means by
which to work his hellish purpose? Like
fire in my blood this thought burnt me at
last to action.

I forced open the door. Miss Carlyon
raised her eyes, wide, staring, horrible and
saw me. Shemadenosonnd,in her terror.
Westhaven was completely engrossed in
his ghastly work; his head was turned
away. Suddenly he uttered an awful cry.

s were shining, her breath came |

lished. The yoemen of Braintree met in
town meeting to protest against its enforce-
ment.
age, was appointed to draw up the remon-
strating resolutions. His production &o
fitly expressed the people’s sentiments that
not only Braintree, but forty other towns
of Massachusetts adoptéd it, and the author
*hecame one of the people’s leaders. He
was sent to the Continental Congress, and
there began a career which, while not free
from blemishes, is one of the greatest in
the history of the countrv.

That hot snmmer’s dey did a good deed
for popular government when if forced
John Adams to drop his hoe and take up
his books.— Youth's Companion.

The Foor Littis Ones.

We often gee children with red eruptions
on face and hands, rough scaly ekin, and
often sores on the head. These things in-
dicate a depraved condition of the blood.
In the growing period children bave need
of pure blood by which to build up strong
and healthy bodies. If Dr. Pierce’s
“ olden Medical Discovery " is given, the
blood is purged of its bad elements, and

it should be. Scrofulous affections, rickets,
fever gores, hip-joint disease or other grave
maladies and suffering are sure to result
from neglect and lack of proper attention
to such cases.

TearninG o7 ViesNa Giaia—The sys-
tem carried out in Vienuna for educaiing
girls is entirely worthy of notice. They
are kept at their studies until they are 15
years of age. Then they go through &
course of teaching in the pantry and the
kitchen, under some member of the family,
sometimes under trained cooks, for a year
or two years. Thus they learn to do
everything themselves, and to know the
value of things long before they commence
housekeeping on their own aecount; and
though they may never be required to
cook & dinner, they becorae independent of
cooks and servants. The Austrian women
are most affectionate wiveg and mothers.
They are a3 accomplished a3 any Enghisb
governess, are as wilty in society as 2

quick shudder h the
helpless figure in the glass case; the littls

Parisian, and are among the most beanti-

John was sent alone to the field to hoe corn. |

|
i
‘
|
|
great peril. |
i
i
i
i
|
|

tained the captaincy of a troop ot horse or |

Lawyer Adams, then 30 years ofi working order ?

the child’s development will be healthy, as |

ful women iz Europe.— Cor. Bufale Courter.

SCIENTIFIC TRUTH

Regarding the—Fumﬁon- of an Im-
portant Organ,

Of which the Public Knows but Little,
Worthy Careful Consideration.
To the Editor of the “* Scientific American ;"
Will you permit us to make known to the
public the facts we have learned during the past
?ht years, concerning disorders of the human
tdneys and the organs which diseased Kid-
neys so easily break down? You are conduct-
ing a Scientific paper, and are unprejudiced
in favor of the TRUTH. It is needless to say,
no medical Journal of the ** Code" standing
would admit these facts, for very obvious rea-
sons. _H.H. WARNEER & CO.,
Proprietors of *“ Warner's Safe Cure.”

That we may emphasize and clearly ex-
plain the relation the kidneys sustain to the
general health, and how much is depend-
ent upon them, we propose, metaphorically
speaking, to take one from the human body,
place in the wash-bowl before us, and ex-
amine it for the public benefit.

You will imagine that we have before us
a body shaped like a bean, smooth and
glistening, about four inches in length, two
in width and one in thickness. It ordin-
arily weighs in the adult male, about five
ounces, but is somewhat lighter in the fe-
male. A small organ? you say. But un-
derstand, the body of the average size man
contains about ten quarts of blood, of which
every drop passes through these filters or sewers,
as they may be called, many times a day, as
often as through the heart, making a com-
glete revolution in three minutes. From the

lood they separate the waste material,
working away steadily night and day,
sleeping or waking, tiréless as the heart it-
self, and fully of as much vital importance ;
removing impurities from sixty-five gallons
of blood each hour, or 9,125 hogsheads a
year! What a wonder that the kidneys
can last any length of time under this pro-
digi?us strain, treated and neglected as they
are?

We slice this delicate organ open length-
wise with our knife, and will roughly de-
scribe its interior,

We find it to be of a reddish-brown
color, soft and easily torn ; filled with hun-
dreds of little tubes, short and thread-like,
starting from the arteries, ending in a little
tuft about midway from the outside open-
ing.into a cavity of considerable size, which
is called the pelvis or, roughly-speaking, a
sac, which is for the purpose of holding
the water to further undergo purification
before it passes down from here into the
ureters, and so on to the outside of the
body. These little tubes are the filters
which do their work automatically, and
right here is where the disease of the kidney
Jirst begins.

Doing the vast amount of work which
they are obliged to, from the slightest ir-
regularity in our habits, from cold, from
high living, from stimulants or a thousand
and one other causes which occur every
day, they become somewhat weakened in
their nerve force.

What is the resuit? Congestion or stop-
page of the current of blood in the small
blood vessels surrounding them, which be-
come blocked: these delicate membranes
are irritated; inflammation is set up, then
pus is formed, which collects in the pelvis
orsac; the tubes are at first partially, and
soon are totally unable to do gheir werk,
‘i he pelvic sac goes on distending with this
corruption, pressing upon the blood vessels.
All this time, remember, the blood which
is entering the kidneys to be filtered, is
passing through this lerrible, disqusting pus,
for it cannot take any other route!

Stop and thjnk of it for & moment. Do
vou realize the importance, nay, the vital
necessity of having the kidneys in order!
Can you expect when they are diseased or
obstructed, no matter how little, that you
can have pure blood and escape disease? 1t
would be just as reasonable to expect, if a
pest-house were set across Broadway and
conntless thousands were compelled to go

i through its pestilential doors, an escape

from contagion and disease, as for one to
expect the blood to escape pollution when
constantly running through a diseased kid-
ney.

Now, what is the result? Why, that the ’
blood takes up and deposits this poison as
it Bweeps along into every organ, into every
inch of muscle, tissue, flesh and bone, from
your head to your feet. And whenever,
from hereditary intluence or otherwise,
some pari of the body is weaker than an-
other, a countlese train of diseases is es-
tablished, such as consumption in weak
lungs, dyspepsia, where there is a delicate
stomach ; nervousness, insanity, paralysi
or heart disease in those who have weak
nerves.

The heart wmust soon feel the effects of the
poison, it requires pure blood to keep it in
right aczion. 1t increases itsstroke in num-
ber and force to compensate for the natural
stimulus wanting, in its endeavor to crowd
the impure blood through this obstruction,
causing pain, palpitation or an out-of-
breath feeling. Unnatural as this forced
labor is, the heart must soon falter, becom-
ing weaker and weaker until one day it
suddenly stops, and .death from apparemt
* heart disease” is the verdict.

But the medical profession, learned and

&

| dignified, call these diseases by high sound-

ing names, treat them alone, and patients
die, for the arteries are carrying slow death to
the “affected part, constantly adding fuel
brought from these suppurating, pus-laden
Eidneys which here in our wash-bowl are
very putrefaction itself, and which should
have been cured first.

But this is not all the kidneys have to do;
for you must remember that each adult
takes about seven pounds of nourishment
every twenty-four hours to supply the
waste of the body which is constantly go-
ing on, a waste equal to the quantity taken.
"his, too, the kidneys bave tc separate from

| the blood with all other decomposing mat-

ter.

But you say, ** My kidneys are all right.
I have no pain in the back.” Mistaken
man! People die of kidney disease of so
bad a character that the organs are rotten,
and yet they have never there had a painnor
an ache !

Why? Because the disease begins, as
we have shown, in the interior of the kid-
ney, where there are few nerves of feeing to
convey the sensation of pain. Why thisis
30 we may never know. 3

When you consider their great work, the
delicacy of their structure, the ease with
which they are disarranged, can you won-

| Heaith and long life cannot be expected
| when so vital an organ is impaired. No
| wonder some writera say we are degenerat-;
i ing. Don’t you see the great, the exireme
| importance of keeping this machinery in
| ¢ :
Could the finest engine do

!
1
| derattheill-health of vur men and women?
|

even a fractionel part of this work without
| attention from the engineer? Don’t you

see how dangerous this hidden diseaseis?
| Tt is lurking about us constantly, without
1 giving any indication of its presence.

{ ~ The most skillful physicians cannot de-
| tect it at times, for the kidneys themselves
| cannot be examined by any means which we
{ have at our command. Even an analysis
| of the water, chemically and miecroscpoic-
l ally, reveals nothing definite in many
| cases, even when the kidneys are fairly
broken down.

Then look cut for them, as disease, no
matter whiere situated, to 93 per cent., ag
shown by after death examinations, hasits
origin in the breaking down of these se-
creting tubes in the interior of the kidney.

As you value health, as you desire long
life free from sickness and suffering, give
| these orzans some sattention. Xeep them
in good condition and thus prevent (as is
easily done), all dizease.

Warner’s Safe Cure, a8 it becomes year
after year better known for its wonderful
cures and its power over the kidneys, has
done and is doing more to increase the av-
{ erage duration of life than all the physi-
cians and medicines known. Warner's
Safe Cureis a true specific, mild but cer-
tain, harmless but energetic and agraeable
to the taste.

Take it when sick as a cure, and never
let a month go by if you need it, without
taking a few bottles as a preventive, that
the kidneys may be kept in proper order,
the blood pure, that health and long life
may be your blessing.

H. H. WARNER & CO.

\  Avzr's Saersuparilla works directl{ and
i promptly to purify and enrich the blood
! improve the appetite, strengthen the nerves
| an race up the system. It is, in the

truest sense, an alterative medicine. Bvery
{ invalid should give it a trial.

A Bore Throat, Cough or Celd, if suf-
i fered to progress, results in serious pul-
! monary affections, oftentimes inc le,
| ' Brown's, Bronchial Trochee” reach di-
‘roctlytheseuoftho disease and give in-
stant relief. -

Smith's Tonie Symp.

FOR THE CURE OF

FEVER AND AGUE,
Or CHILLS and FEVER,

AND ALL MALARIAL DISEASES.
The cfropxietog of this celebrated medicine
justly claims for it a superiority over all reme-
dies ever offered to the public for the SAFE,
CERTAIN, SPEEDY and PERMANENT cure of
e and i’ever, or Chills and Fever, whether
of short or long standing. He refers to the
entire Western and Southern country to bear
him testimony to the truth of the assertion
that in no case whatever will it fall to cure if
the directions are strictly followed and carried
out. In & great many cases a single dose has
been suflicient for a cure, and whole families
have been cured by & single bottle, with a per-
fect restoration of the general health, It is,
however, prudent, and in every case more cer-
tain to cure, if its use is continued in smaller
doses for & week or two after the disease has
been checked, more especially in difficult and
long-standing cases. Jeually this medicine
will not require an(f &id to keep the bowelsin
good order. Should the patient, however, re-
uire a catbartic medicine, after having taken
three or four doses of the Tenie, & siugle dose
of KENT'S VEGETABLE FAMILY PILLS will
be sufficient. Use no other.

DR. JOEXEEN BULIYVS
SMITH'S TCNIC SYRUP,
BULL'S SARSAPARILLA,
BULL'S WORM DESTROYER,

The Popular Remedies of the Day.

Principal Office, 831 Main st., LOUIS-
VILLE., Ky.
my29-1yTuThS

LADIES

N DELICATE HFALTH, AND ALL WHO
suffer from habitua! constipation, will find
the pleasant California Liguid Fruit Remedy,

SYRUPOF FIGS,

More easily taken, and more beneficial in effect
than any other remedy. It acts promptly yet
gently on the Bowels, Kidneys, 1liver and
Stomsach, and does not sicken or debilitate.
For sale by all leading druggists. jy12-1yTuTh

The °n1¥ nerfect substituta for Mother's
milk. nvaluable in Cholera Infantum
and Teething. A pre-digested food for Dys=

ptics, Consumptives, Convalescentis.

'erfect nutrient in all Wasting Diseases.
Requires no cooking. Our ¥ ook, The Care
and Feeding of Infants, r:ailed free.
DOLIBER, GOODALE & 0O., Boston, Mass,

’y10-6mTuThS

GRAGIIGON

Cures Femalo Complaints. AGreat Kidney
Bemedy. 63 SOLD BY ALL DRUGGISTS,

= SpatlyTuThidwly

\
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KOHLER & CHASE,

SAN FRANCISCO.

EADQUARTERS FOR BAND INSTRU.
ments and Band Supplies, Pianos and Or-
gAns. 2 al2-2mToThS&wtf

IISCBLLANEOUB. WANTED—LOST—FOUND,
ANTED—100 MEN TO TAKE THE VERY
DR JoHN b Best Meal in Town Jor 15 cents, at the
N ATE CAPITAL RESTAURANT, No. 926
Second street, opposite Wells, F & Co.’s.
Pork and Beans, with Bread and Butter and
Coffee, 10 cents. nio iw*

ANTcl;:‘D —S'PEaNdlpGR.ui’t}gxs %VISKISE ']H'O
exchange re s with another. " E. H,
W.,”” P. O. Box 249, . n18-3t*

ANTED—USE OF FURNISHED HOUSE IN

Sacramento during session of Legisla

ture, in exchange for furnished cottage in Oak-

land. For further particulars communicate
with F. C. JORDAN, State Library. nls-2w

‘VANTED — INFORMATION OF THE
whereabouts of George, Wesley and Ralph
Jo}mson. who left Independence, Tows. about
1876, and are now supposed to be in California.
Address W. D. F. RANDOLPH, Chapin, Frank-
lin county, Iowa. ni7-2w*

ANTED—TWO RANCH HANDS: 2 CAR-
1 penters; men to levee; 3 wood choppers, -
winter’s job; 2 cooks, $35; also, 2 wailers. Fe-
male—An upstairs girl, $15; a waitress, 815 to
$20; also, 5 girls for housework. _ Apply 10 EM-
PLOYMENT OFFICE, Fourth and K streets, Sac-
ramento. tf

W ANTED,

TO LEASE—FOR ONF, TWO OR FIVE
years, a Medium-sized MACHINE SHOP,
with Foundry and Wood-working Shop at-
tached; must have yard room for bulky ma-
c_hmery, and may be located in any place i
Contra Costa, Alameda, Sacramento or San
Joaquin Counties. having - railroad facilities.
Address “ BUILDER,” care of F. A. TAYLOR,
San Jose, Cal. nic-1w*s

A BOCOM

I\ WHAT EVERYBODY IS CRYING FOR,
and if the citizens of Sacramento only put
their shoulders to the wheel we will have it.
Start in by leaving your orders for SHIRTS with
me, at 528 J STKEET, and instead of employ-
ing 10 or 12 girls I could have 40. Don’'t give
your orders to outside agents for Chinese-made
SHIRTS, when I make you a better SHIRT for
the monay, by WHITE HELP, at any time. If
you want a %1, 81 25, §1 50 or &2 SHIRT,
come and order some, and if they are not as
good a SHIRT, or as geod a fit, you need not pay
for them. Remember, every dollar you send
out of town unnecessary, puts the BOOM sgo
much further back. Don'iforget, but try us,

PRED. MASON,

No. 528 J street, Sacramento. ni7-

PURCHASE

SACRAMENTO CITY COUPONS

HE BOARD OF COMMIS=TONERS OF TEE

Funded Debt 8inking Fund of the city of
Sacramento hereby give notice that they will
g%y for coupons cut from Sacramento

nds, funded under the Actsof 1858 and 1864,
the following prices, to wit: Coupons of 1876,
which were registered January 1, 1876, 98 per
cent. of the tace value; for othercoupons of 1876
and 1877, 95 cents; for coupons of 1878, 89 cents;
of 1879, 84 cents; of 1880, 79 cents; of 1881, 7
cents; of 1882, 70 cents; of 1883, 66 cents; of 1884,
62 cents; of 1885, 59 cents; of 1885, 56 cents; of
1887, 52 cents.
Address Funded Debt Commissioners, Sacra-
mwento, California.

TTY
NEWTON BOOTH, 100mmimionen.
CHAS. R. PARSONS, »

Wood-working

MACHINERY
) {1 P
i —— Ofall kinds, ot Best Make, and
7= g LOWEST PRICE.
SAWMILL AND SHINGLE
MACHINERY,

Hoe Chisel Tooth Saws, ete.

ENGINE GOVERNORS

{3 Iron-Working Tools,

Pig) Crosby Steam Gauges

“YENGINES and BOILERS
OF ANY CAPACITY, ETtC

TATUM & BOWEN,
25 to 31 Main street, San Francisco.
Manufacturers and Agents.

4
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NATIONAL HORSE LINIMENT.

S A GUARANTEED CURE FOR BARBED
Wire Wounds, Ringbone, Spavin, Stiff Joints,
Swellings and all ether Diseases and Ailments
that can be cured with any liniment. It is a
GUARANTEED and POSITIVE
CURE FORLOCKJAW.

Thousands of testimonials have beenreceiveG
from Horsemen, Stock Raisers and Farmers tes-
tifying to its wonderful properties. EVERY
BOTTLE GUARANTEED.
The NATIONAL CONDITION POW-
DERS will positively destroy Botts, remove
Stomach Worms, cure Cough, Kidney Troubles,
Running at the Nose, et¢. Dou’'t fail to try
these preparations, JOS, HAHN & CO.,
mrl7-lvWS Wholesale Agents. Sacramento,

HUMPHREYS’

Manual of all Diseases,
By ¥. HUMPHREYS, M. D,
RICHLY BOUND IN
CLOTH and GOLD
Mailed Free,

LIST OF PRINCIPAL NOS. CURES. PRIOR.
1pFevers, Congestion, Inflammations... .30
2§ Worms, Worm Fever, Worm Colic.... 00
2 Crying Colic, or Teething of Infants. 3G

Diarrhea of Children or Adults.. 50
S iDysente; Gripmi‘ Bilious Co
63C olerar{forbus, omiting
7 [ Coughs, Cold, Bronchitis...
SiNeuraligia, Toothache, Face 50
9l Headaches, Sick Headacho, . 80

HOMEOPATHI

10gDyepepsia, Lilious Stomach..-
1 5: p:gue or Painful Peri
'Kﬂe., too Profusa Perlods..
roup, Cough, Difficalt Breathing.... 00
salt Rheam, mepela.q. Eruptions,.
heumatism, umetic Pains..ee..
Fever and Ague, Chills, M eses o
Piles, Blind or Bleedin®...ceciueiiionas
Catarrh, Influenza, Cold in the Head.
ping Cough, Violent Coughas...
General Debility,Physical Weﬁnen

% O o 0 b3,
=

=7
&

rinary Weankness, We

@0LD MEDAL, PARIE, 1878,
ARKER’

1 BreBakfasl Gu?oa.

G Warranted absolutely pure
Cocoa, from which the excess of
Oil has been removed. It hasthree
times the strength of Cocoa mixed
with Starch, Arrowroot or Sugar,
and is therefore far more economi-
cal, costing less than one cent @
cup. It is delicious, nourishing,
strengthening, easily digested, and
it admirably adapted for invalids 28
& well as for persous in health.
Seld by Erocers everywhere.

§. BAKER & C0., Dorchester, Mass,

ja6 tomy6&sitojabWs 1
Its causes, and &

DEAFN ES + new and success-

ful CURE at your own home, by one who

was deaf twenty-elght vears. Treated by
most of the noted Specialists without benefit.
Cured hiémself in three months, and since then
buandreds of others. Full particulars sent on
applieation. T. 8. PAGE, No. 41 West 31t st.,
New York City. 014-6mTuTh3

Ladies

Do you want 2 pare, bloom-
ing Complexion? ir 80, & |
fow a§8hcations of Hagan’s
MAGNOLIA BALM will grat-
ify you to your heart’s con-
tent. It does away with Sal-
lowness, Bedness, Pimples

Blotches, and all diseases an

imperfections of the skin. It
overcomesthe fiushed appear-
ance of heat, fatigue and ex-
citement. 1t makes a lady of
THIRTY appear but TWEN-
TY ; and so nateral, gradual,
and &erfect are its effeets
that it is impossible to detect
its application.

| month

WL A b B s
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Hidney DISPOSO.  estecetrmmrsssacassies o
Vervo:slieblliw... e l.ﬁ

tting Bed....
Diseases of the Heart, Palnitation.. T,

SPECIFICS.

Rold by Druggists, or sent postpaid on receipt of
Wico.  HUMPHAEYS HEDICINE CO., 169 Fulton St NoX.

oy Cure without Medi-
\1 : cine. Patented Octo-
Y ber 16, 1:76,

One

: ocx will care
the most obstinate case in four days or less,

Allan’s Solubls Hedicated Bongies.

No nauseons doses of cubebs, copaiba or oil of
sapdalwood, that are certain to produce @ Y

sia by destroying the coaiings of the stomach,
Price, §1 50. Sold by all druggist= or mailed on
receipt of price. For further pasticulars send

for circular. P. O, Box1,533, RE
]

J. C. ALLAN CO.,

83 John st., New York.
n2l-1yTuThS

ANHOOD.REPTORER:,  dauris

m of youthful imprudence

causing Premature Decay, Nervous Debility

Lost Manliood, ete., having tried in valn nn-ry'

known remedy, hae discovered a simple self-cure,
which he will sand E%}EE to his fellow snfferers.
Address, 0. J. MABON, P, 0. Box 2119, Noew York City.

028-1yTuThS

!

Exhausted Vitallty Nervoa-
Debility, and Wenknesses in
en, resulling from Excewssy,

o R cured without Ntomach XYedl.
cation by the Marston Holus.
Sealed Book sent r 2 stamyps

Marston 11 wedy €o.,19 Park Place, New York,
d23-1yTuThe&wly

YOTICE TO CREDITORS,—ESTATE OF ED-
[N MUND D. LEWIS, deceased. Notice is
ifercby given by the undersizned, Executor of
the estale of EDMUND D. LEWIS, deccased, to
the ereditors of and all persons having claims
against said deceased, to exhibit them, with the
necessary sffidavits or vouchers, within four
after the first publication ot this notice,
d exeeutor, at the ofice of Taylor & Holl,
30 J street, in the city of Sacramento.
November 12, 1886,

EUMUND LEWIS, Execentor

Tavicn & Hovry, Attorneys for Executor.
n13-4(8

CREDITORS,—ESTATE OF
ENO2, deeeased. Notice i=

NTOTICE 10
1\ JAMES M.

| hereby given by the undersigned, executor of
{ the e
| eredito

ate of JAMES M. ENOS, deceased, to the
s of and all persons having cleims
against said deceased, to exhibit them, with
the necessary affidavits or vonehers, within four
moenths after the frst publication of this notice,
to said executor, at the office of Taylor & Holl,
630 J stre=t, in Lthe city of Sacramento,
E. B. HART, Executor.

Dated October 29, 1886,

Tavien & HoLy, Altorneys for Executor
080 4t8

OTICE TO CREDITORS.—ESTATE OF BA

RAH E. MILLER, deccased. Notice Iz
hereby glven by the undersigped, executor of
the will of SARAH E. MILLER, deceased,
to the creditors of and all persons having claims
against the said deceased, to present them, with
the necessary vonchers, within four monthe
after the first publication of this notice, to the
said exscutor, at the Natlonal Bank of D. O,
Miils & Co., corner Second and J streels, Sacra-

mento city, California.
PRANK MILLER,
Executor of the Jast will aud testament of Sarah
E. Miller, deceased.
Dated Cctober 23, 1886) 3418




