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NEVER AGAIN,

Ah! Never again, Ah! Never again !

These words bring to us a heart-felt pain,

’Ihci\j ticll us of loved ones who have crossed the
ide,

To a fairer home where they now abide :

On earth we never again shall press

Their hands with loving, fond caress.

Ah! never again, 4h ! never again !

The echo of which brings a sad refrain

To those whose years tell of youth long fled,
As Father Time with silent tread,

Makes furrows deep on the brow once fair,
And leaves the impress of sorrow there.

Ah! never again ean we recall
The angry word, that the lip
To the friend who loved us: but who now rests
With folded hands o’er a pulseless breast :
While to us the thought brings a sad regret,
That we asked him not to forgive and forget.

et fall,

And never again can we recall,

The misspeut years now vanished and gone ;

Our weary feet can ne'er retrace =

The path we've trod, in life's dauntless race—

That life, which onee beamed fair and bright,

Tho' long since veiled in the gloom of night.
—MRs. NELLIE BrLooa.

Vest Oakland, February 6, 1887,

Written for the RECORD-UNION. |

THE PRISONER OF WAR,

BY ALICE LOCKSLEY.

incidents of which are
e opens in the valley of
ral New York. A camp of U, S,
**The Feast of the Ingather-
me of the Onondagas was
being celebrat acd many whites attended,
as much to conciliate the Indians as anything
clse. It was a weird but deeply interesting
scene of ceremonial festivity. At the feast were
the widow of Raoul Desmonde, scout and hun-

strictly tn

(nm!:‘{.u;x cent
soldiers—i
ing,” thel

ter, the scion of a good family in Montreal.
With her, her husband's daughter Amber, by a
former wif:. They were theguests of Ondayuka,

Chief of the Onondagas., At this feast was a
Senaca brave, an Apollo in bronze. * Fay,” the
daugbterof Ondayuka, loved the Seneca, while
he looked with hope upon Amber, who longed
to return to her home at Detroit, but was de-
tained with the Indians by her mother for rea-
sons that < jetween the two girls
an attachment . Amber taught Fay Ing-
li'h, and 1he later taught herthe expressive Iro-
quois. The stepmother knew the desire of Amber
to return he was anxiety to meet her af-
fianced hust itenant Ainslie. To
wther, a haughty, d
wn, was bitterly
Amber to aid
oung children of her mar-
father. She accordingly
tenant had forgotten her—
¢ nay, he was in the camp
ot souzht her out. tho
t In truth, the mot
h s, and led the L
¢ Amber dead. Fay, however,
's trouble and the meaning
1 of the Seneca brave to-
by iealousy of and affec-
i ngular conjunction,
*eived the Lientenant
r¢t and happy meeting
lovers. But the Seneca
i and was on
love and heart,
ched the dangerons
rompts to erime. Amber about this
went on a visit to a relative of Onda-
SOme ve miles from the village,
tn expected message from
lay near sunset, while wandering
ot she visited the water-
k, a lovely place, and sat
shade with her sewing,
Yy appeared on the rocks
paper in her hand. She sped
! and handed the note
4 lie—he had gone,
r ordered away, and he had
> to come to her. She paled
a terrible disappeintment to
The two girls arose and began
ut of the path to the top of the fall, and
Fay raised her hand to strike, but Amber
nor had she noticed the cruel
her cyes. Aipslie gone,
» Indian girl believed that
110 would woo and win Am-
r to her. The next morn-
or the Onondaga village,
her to a point where
ge lay spread out in the
like a lovely picture, Here
ood-by,saying thatin a few
return to the village, This was
feared, then the Seneca brave
love her again. All her fiery,
ped in her veins, a torrent of in-
ed from her lips; “the false white
face shou'd not come back ; it had stoien away
the only love she had ever cared for.” With
this, swift as & mountain cat, she threw herself
= 1l a struggle for life began. Am-
life, it was a nearly equal
struggle, but the white girl's hair fell down in the
fight, and Fay seized it with one hand and with
the other sought to draw her hunting knife. Am-
ber saw the act, and fought desperately to with-
hold her h Life was sweet, sad though it
was, “‘she collected her energies into one awful,
ringing cry for help.” |
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PART II.

And it was answered,even with Fay's arm
suspended over her with the deadly knife
in hand.

There wes a crashing and trampling in
the covert near them. Some one seized
each with an iron grasp and held them
apart. It was a very tall and powerful
man, in uncouth dress, much like the In-
dian hunting suit. In the instant his at-
tention was fully occupied with Fay, who
was making a desperate effort to release
herself from his grasp. It was useless,
and as she sullenly subsided into quiet,
from sheer exhaustion, the giant burst into
a laugh which made the very hills echo.
Nature seemed to have done nothing by
halves with hiin. His mirth was as huge
as bis person.

*Squaws a fitin',”” he roared. ‘‘ Wal,
I'm dernel if ever—whst in thunder!
This beats your time, Nate Lacey. I cum
aout airly. sneakin’ round to git a few
squirril or partridge for the breakfast, and
have ketched two pretty dears.”

e was so amused at this bit of his own

wit that he dropped down upon the ground
to laugh the ier. His grasp relaxed a
little as he.lid so, and Fay, like the trapped
wild creature she was, darted into the
thicket, and was oul of sight in an instant.
He sprang up and renewed his grasp upon

his other captive, but the caution was need-
less.

She stood perfectly still. Either the
: had benumbed her faculties or de-
ir kept her silent. He looked at her,
and a change from wonder to respect and

1 over his rough but open
and honest countenance.

* You are not a squaw !
1?  Shall 1 take

What can I do
you to your
aroused Amber to a keen
To whom could she go ?
1 she be sheltered from the
e of her enemy? Was ever
yrn ? She grew so pale and
faint that she was forced to drop down
upon the grass. Lacey watched her uneas-
ily, and muttered something about “ gittin’
a waggin to take her home.” She roused
up at this, and said :

“If there are women where vou live,
take me with you—I have no friends.”

He said ‘tw: far to camp, if she
could walk. She caught the word *‘camp.”

* Are you a soldier "’ she asked, eagerly.

“ Wal, no; we're movers from old Con-
necticut, bound for the O-hi-yo country.
Rachel—that's my sister, Jake—that's her
old man, and the young 'uns makes ten on
ns, all in family. You see, I sorter belong
to Rachel and her'n. I pever had no other
belongin' to me, for Rachel, she always
said 1 was t0oo humbly and orkerd for any
gal to have me. Butyouneedn'tbe afeared
or me, if I do’look rongh.”

“You look good and kind, and I am not
afraid to trust you,” said the poor girl.

Nate Lacey blushed through his tan with
pleasure, but could not command a word
for reply.

He led the way, which was not long. but
she grew white and would have fallen ;
then he took her up and carried her in his
strong arres.  The area into which he pres-
ently emerged from the thicket was a
grasly rim, surrounding one of those sin-
gular lakelets found in limestone forma-
tions, which have ever beca the despair of
geologists. This one, known since the set-
tlement of the country as “Green Lake,”
from the color of its fathomless waters—
clear as crystal, cold as ice, its edges
smooth as a bowl, circular in form, and
with no visible outlet. It resembles closely
the crater of an extinet voleano filled with
water to the brim.

The still, green waters have held dread-
ful secrets since then : but on the morning
Nate Lacey strode into the little amphithe-
ater with his precious burden it was cheer-
ful with the homely tokens of everyday
life and industry. A couple of huge em-
igrant wagons, piled with all the * truck ”
of a family, were most conspicuous. A

rreat camp-kettle was steaming over a

lazing fire, the grass and bushes were or-

namented with a family washing, outdoing
in variety of hues the colors of Joseph's
iisiorical coat. A smaller kettie, on an-
other fire, gave to the morning air an appe-
tizing promise of breakfast. Horses were
grazing here and there quietly; children,
dogs and domestic fowls swarmed in all
directions. The chickens, brought in coops
for the sustenance of the party, delighting
in their temporary freedom, kept up a so-
ciable cackling.

Rachel Dunn, nearly as tall and as raw-
boned as her brother, came forward to meet
Nate, and stood speechless, looking down
on the figure he carried, with its still,white
face lying agairst his shoulder.

* Take ber. Rachel,” he said hoarsely ;
“ she's only fainted.”

The woman took her tenderly in her

' misery.
Where coule
deadly mal

being so

arms, without stopping to ask a question,

atives. Then her charge was placed upon
a bed (brought from the wagons), restored
and refreshed as much by Rachel's wo-
munly kindness as by her tea and toast.
She followed the movements of her kind
entertainers with bright, grateful eyes, and
not till then did the mother establish her
eldest daughter, with a big turkey-tail fan,
beside the patient, and took her brother
aside for an explanation. The little that
he knew was soon told. Her declaration
that she had no friends, troubled them.
What should they do with her?

As soon as some blacksmithing could be
completed in the village they would be
ready to resume their march toward the
sunset. Later they toid her. She appeared
to have recovered her usual strength and
composure, and her pale face glowed with
a new thought,

* Take me with you!” she said. The
letter which she had lost, in the struggle
with Fay, contained these words: *“Or-
dered to the West, to join Harrison's
army.” Vagoe as it was, it was a clue.
These people were going West. She would
be nearer him, and away from those who
had plotted against her peace, and whose
mad jealousy had threaiened her life.

They looked at each otherin surprise.

“Take me,” she pleaded, *“I will not be
any trouble. I can help you,” she added
to Rachel.

They loved her already, and after a short
consultation it was decided as she wished
it to be.

The next morning the two heavy wagons,
with their miscellaneous freight, rumbled
down the East hill before the village was
awake, and away for the Allegbany. The
roads were good, and they reached the
point of embarkation without incident of
delay. Here the hardest toils of the jour-
ney were ended. Its loneliness and mo-
notony were also past. They joined the
great multitudes pressing forward to the
broad meadows of the Ohio, Wabash and
lesser sireams.

Says a historian of the times: “The chil-
dren of Israel could scarcely have presented
a more mofley array, with their kneading
tronghs upon their backs, and their little
ones, than were there assembled on their
way to the new land of promise.”

The party was soon stowed away upon
one of those huge flatboats which the
chronicler describes as “an ark built of
stout planks, with the lower seams calked,
forming a perfectly flat basis on the water,
sixty feet long and thirty feet wide, with a
gunwale six inches. Upon this was raised
a structure of posts and boards eight feet
high, divided into apartments for sleeping
and cooking, leaving a few feet clear at
either end for rowing and steering—the
whole covered by a tlat roof, used as a
promenade, and propelled by huge sweeps
and oars.”” The rest fror- land travel, the
beautiful scenery, the rapid motion of the
descending stream, the new acquaintances
—most of them quaint and strange—had
an inspiriting effect upon the lonely Amber
Desmonde.

To the young =all things seem possible.
The swift waters were bearing her towards
her love; her ready step, quick eye and
willing hands had made her most accepta-
ble to Rachel. Her bruised spirit revived
in the atmosphere of confidence and kind-
ness. When the,Ohio was reached, there
was light in her eyes and bloom upon her
cheek. O, those da¥s of beauty! those
starlit, balmy nights! With the children
huddled about her, and Nate Lacey listen-
ing, open-mouthed, her sweet voice floated
out on * La Belle Riviere” in gay French
songs and plaintive English ballads. Cin-
cinnati was reached all too soon by the
happy voyagers. Here the wagons were
resumed. The line of march was now
northward through western Ohio, to the
valley of the Maumee, whoserich meadows
were the final destination of this emigrant
family. The teams, rested by the water
transport, were pushed forward. The
nights were growing sharply cool, and no
time muast be lost.

The presence of Hull's army kept the
savages at bay, and the first snowfall found
the family, with log cabins built, ready
for the winter, and with more prospect of
substantial comtort than we, at this day,
would think possible under frontier con-
ditions.

In the valley and the castle of the
Onondagas such an event as the disappear-
ance ot the ward of the chief could not be
passed over. Several days went by before
it was discovered. Fay was surprjsed and
captured by a searching party, forshe had
feared to come home. She denied all
knowledge of Amber, but when confronted
with Catherine Farmer. relapsed into im-
movable and sullen silence. Ondayuka
conducted the inquiry with grave decorum,
mingled with the cunning of his race.
The first point gained was that the deed
was unknown to the, whites; and he re-
solved to deal with the offender according
to Indian law, without recourse to the laws
of the white men,

Search was instituted, and pushed with a
thoroughness that no white tribunal cculd
have commanded. But the earth might as
well have opened and swallowed up the
victim, for any trace that could be found.
The belief that Fay had murdered her
friend now gained strang ground, and the
wretched captive was guarded und set
apart to await her doom. Ondayuka was
grieved, yet stern. It was evident that
more than Roman justice would be meted
out, even though the sword cut deep into
thie heart of the aged chief. Ilis people
respected his sorrow. DBut it weas the
young Senecca who entered into it mcest
deeply. Bound to Ondayuka by tics of
gratitude and friendship, a generous im-
pulse stirred him. He would save the
good old man from the painful ordeal be-
fore him. DBelieving that he bad the key
tothe mystery, be offered to undertake the
defense of Thistledown. The old chief
gave his consent, but it was evident that
he entertained litile hope of a happy re-
sult.

*Lone Pine,” as he had styled himself
since his separation from his tribe, went
directly from the chief's house to the lodge
where the prisoner was confined. At a
sign from him the two squaws who were
in attendance went out. ke was greatly
shocked at the change made in the bright
girl by a few days of mental suffering.
She was seated on the floor, her head sunk
upon her bosom. Her dark, abundant hair,
unbound, fell over her face, concealing it
Her attitude was the embodiment of deso-
lation. He approached and spoke to her,
but she shuddered and drew herself away.
At length he compelled her to look up and
listen to hima. He said that he had chosen
to be her advocate with her tribe, and would
save her if she would let him. She no
longer turned away her dimmed eyes, but
listened to all that he said. Looking at
him from the depths into which her mad
passion had plunged her, he seemed like
some being from a hngher world, who had
stooped to take pity on her.

She fell at his feet and confessed every-
thing, not even concealing the jealousy
which prompted her attack upon Amber.
She said that when she stole back, after
she had recovered from her alarm, Amber
was gone; that she spent the day in the
search, but dared not return to endure the
suspicions of the tribe. Lone Pine knew
she spoke the truth, but there must be
roof. She also told him the story of the
etter she had brought to Amber, and the
evident distress it had caused her.

Early next morning Lone Pine took the
prisoner in a wagon, with her two attend-
ants, and drove to the spot where the en-
counter took place. They left the old
women in charge of the horses, and as
soon as they were alone Fay began talking
eagerly and pointed out the place of the
encounter. Suddenly she darted away,
with a cry of joy, returning with a paper
in her hands. Rain, sun and dews had
washed zll traces of writing from its sur-
face, vet to the Senaca it was a strong con-
firmation of her story, and he did not
doubt that it was the letter she had brought
to Amber. Even Indian eyves could detect
no footprints, and there were to be seen
only some bushes broken and torn at the

place where the tall stranger had made his
appearance,
Lome Pine returned to *The Castle”

without visible proofs, but wholly con-
vineed of Fay's innocence of the crime of
murder, He asked of Ondayuka that
judgment might be suspended for one
year. In that time he believed it wonld
appear that the White Rose was still liv-
ing. The chief consented, and the prisoner
was released, it being understood that
Lone Pine should be Eeld answerable for
her appearance at the specified time.

Thus arranged, he returned to the search.
He wanted to be alone, for Fay’'s eagerness
disturbed his judgment. Again he ex-
amined the ground in agradually widening
circle. He soon found the traces of grazing
horses. He followed till they led to the
Green Lake and the remains of the emi-
grants’ camp. These he studied carefully,
to ascertain the probable lapse of time
since the camp was deserted.

Night was approaching. He built a fire,
and lay down in his blanket beside it. His

reams might well have been sweet, for he
was certain that Thistledown was saved.
The sunrise found him again at work ex-
amining the traces of the emigrants. Bits
of cloth he found in several places; neara
bowlder, that wouid have made a conveni-
ent seat under a spreading tree, he found
the remnants left aiter the family mending.
These he carefully secured. Then began a
search around the lake. He had approached

the horses. He now made a direct cut from
the lake to the point indicated by the girl.
Midway his lynx eye caught sight of some-
thing fluttering from a branch. It was a
bit of dark blue cloth. He remembered
that Amber had worn that color. It was
unlike any that he had coliected. It enly
remained to ask Fay what was worn by the
missing girl on that memorable morning
to make the chain complete. The wagons
had been driven out to the highway, and
had probably taken the usual route to the
Alieghany, he concluded.

Everything that was bust in this forest
chieftain’s nature was now engaged in this
enterprise, and he set out on his apparently
hopeless errand without an hour's delay.
At the Oneida Castle he found thata body
of 200 warriors had responded to the call of
General Harrison, and were only a day in
advance of him, moving west. He over-
took and joined them. They made a des-
ultory yet quick march to the Alleghany,
stopping only to make canoes for the de-
cent of the river. He met other Indians in
canoes upon their return trip, and these
he questioned and became convinced that
the most of the immigrants, who passed at
the time of Amber's flight, had gone to
the Maumee valley, which was so soon to
shake with the thunders of war.

The winter had passed cheerily enough
to the settlers of the Maumee. There were
rumors afloat that made husbands and
fathers look uneasily at wives and chil-
dren as they cast the bullets or primed the
trusty rifle. In the household of Jacob and
Rachael Dunn all was peace, the two
men abstaining from tales that would
frighten the “ wimmen folks.” One after-
noon in early spring Amber stood at the
cabin door. There were as yet no leaves
on the trees, but the grecund beneath them
was full of sweet, new life and fragrant
with spicy odors. She was just suggesting
a ‘‘winter-green hunt”’ to the children
when Nate looked up from his work of
mending a whip lash, and signaled to her
to draw near. ‘‘There's Indians in the
woods,” he whispered. **Keep in doors;
I see two of the red devils a horseback this
morning.”” He could have told her much
more, for they had followed him while he
was looking tor a stray horse, and though
he had doubted many times, he was not
certain that they would not trail him to
the house, They were well mounted, and
he believed that others of the gang had
taken ‘ old Sorrel,” who had never been
known to siray before in all his discrest
and steady going-life. Amber obeyed in
silence,as was her habit, and seated herself
with some work near tbe door. Her eyes
roved often over the sweet landscape, for
she could not repress the longing to go out
in the pure aiwr. Suddenly her hands
drepped her work.

*They are here,” she said in a low voice.
Nate sprang up. His pursuers of the morn-
ing were tying their horsestoa couple of
young trees in front of the house. They
were fully armed and hideous with paint,
but they made pacific signs to Nate, who
stood in the door with his ritle raised.
“Put down your guns or [I'll fire,” hLe
shouted. They obeyed. Leaning their
guns against a stump they advanced with
extended bands towards the muzzle of
Nate's rifle. Not an evelash quivered as
they strode up the little slope on which
the cabin stood. Just then Amber pave a
cry of recognition. They stopped and
looked at her, then exchanged glances, ac-
companied by the usual Indian exclama-
tions of surprise. Onpe was a huge Oneida,
whom Amber had often seen at * The
Castle,” and his comrade was the chief.
whose life was devoted to the guest of the
White Rose—Lone Pine himself! It was
wonderful that she had recognized them
through the diabolical disguise of their war
paint, but she knew enough of Indian eti-
quette to abstain from addressing them
When on the war path.

Their conference with Nate Lacey was
long and anxious. The substance of it
was this: General Harrison was closely
besieged by the allied forces of Proctor and
Tecumseh at Fort Meigs, on the Maumee.
This the settlers knew, but thought them-
selves comparatively safe ata distance of
thirty miles from the point where the force
of the enemy was concentrated. But the
near approach of a large force, under Gen-
eral Green Clay from Kentucky to relieve
the fort, had caused the besieging General
to throw out skirmishing bodies in all di-
rections to feel for the enemy’s advance.
No settiement or farm-house was now
safe, and Harrison, with his usual thought-
{ulness for the poor people, had sent out
his trusty Oneidas as being best fitted for
such service, to guide and guard as many
as possible of the exposed settlers into
places of safety. Some they had taken to
the fort, and they proposed this to Lacey as
the only chance of eseape, for the danger
was hourly increasing. Dunn had now
returned and joined the council, and the
result was that they placed themselyes in
the hands of the friendly Oneidas, who,
about sunset, were joined by three of their
scouts. They camped under the trees
without fire, telling the family to use the
same caution. The night was clear but
moonless. Witkin doors the women made
their preparations for flight with heavy
hearts. Poor Rachel was almost demented
at the thought of leaving her houshold
goods and stores, the awful chances of
the morrow seeming obscured to the wife
and mother by the question of how her
children were to be fed. There were horses
enough to mount the family. About mid-
night the Indians announced that the time
to mount bad come. The little band
struck into the forest and pushed forward
till daylight. The Oneida then calied a
halt and sent out runners in the direction
of the fort. The jaded women and chil-
dren slipped off the horses, which were
allowed to crop a little grass, and the fam-
ily made a hasty meal on the provisions
they had brought with them. TLey offered
to divide with their Indian friends, but
they deciined. The two chiefs seemed to
be all eye and ear. Amber, who watched
them, was the only one who fully realized
their peril. A little past sunrise the run-
ners came back. There was a short con-
sultation, and the result seemed favorable.
They mounted and pressed on. It was
useless to attempt to coneeal the trail of so
large a party, co they rode boldly on, the
white men on one side of the wemen and
children, the Indians on the other. The
rear of the rapids now rose distinetly on
the air, but they bad a detour of several
miles to make in order to come out above
the fort, and so avoid Proctor’s camp and
the batteries below. Their course had
been westerly, following the river. They
now turned south into a cattle trail which
led to a little run that was quitea stream in
winter, uniting with the Maumee. Here
they refreshed themselves and the horses,
and entered the stream, followingits conrse
about two miles. When they had ad-
vanced far enough in this direction they
left the water. In front wasa little knoli,
nearly bare or {rees. Here a colt, which
was ridden by two of the boys, became rest-
ive, and frightened. The two men looked
at each other and whispered, *‘ He smells
Indians.” The attention of all was cen-
tered upon him for a moment, and when
they again looked forward they saw a
mounted Indian looking dewn upon them
from the knoll. The party drew close to-
gether, and the men raised their rifles. In
another instant the knoll seemed alive
with savages, who swept toward them ata
swinging trot. The Oneida made a gesture
of despair—they were outnumbered. Re-
sistance would bring death. * Don't
shoot,” he said to the excited Dunn. The
unhappy man did not heed him. He fired
at one of the foremost warriors, the savage
put his hand to his shoulder and came on
with a wild yell, and balf a dozen niles
rang out sharply as they came on. Though
the aim was reckless, Jack Dunn and his
oldest boy fell dead from their horses, and
the yougest child was wounded in its
mother’s arms. The friendly Indians,
well knowing their fate if taken by their
foes, slipped away in the confusion and
escaped. The distressed group were quickly
surrounded, and their bridles seized by the
savages. The eyves of Amber Desmonde
wandered over the repulsive faces around
her till they rested upon the chief. He
was a tall man, richly but not foppishly
dressed, in the Indian costume, but he was
not painted. She noted the easy grace of
his figare which even Lone Pine's did not
equal. She thought she had never seen a
countenance so stern and yet sosad. In a
moment she had slipped from her horse
and was at his bridle rein.

*‘ Great chief save us!"” she cried in the
Indian tongue. ‘ We are not eunemies.
We were going to the fort to escape from
yvour guns. We bhave done no harm.
Spare us!” He gave a start of surprise,
with the usual Indian exclamation at be-
ing addressed in the Indian tongue by a
white woman. His eagle glance fastened
upon the trembling speaker, turned 1t for
an instant towards the family, huddied
about the injured child, seeming forgetful
of their peril, and at the stili formsﬁ;"ing
near, then said, in a voice of singular
sweetness :

* My brother has txo scalps for his hurt
shoulder. You and your friends shall be
safe. I have saidit. Iam Tecnmseh.”

This, then, was the dreaded chief whose
name was spoken by pale lips in the
homes of the setilers on all the Western
border. Amber's heart almost stood still
at that terrible name. But she retained
enough of her presence of mind to express
her gratitude, and he seemed to be pleased.

Rachel. Amber's arms were around her
in a moment, begging her not to endanger :
the lives of her remaining children. The !
Indians were scalping and ‘plundering :
the dead, while the agonized wife and chil- |
dren locked on. And this was but one of ;
hundreds of such scenes transpiring every
day upon the frontier. And this one,!
the haughty Shawnee chief, by a caprice of |
his strange will, had robbed of half its
horrors !

Well might a historian of this war say, |
*In later wars we have often succeeded in
shooting more men ; butseldom in produec-
ing more misery.”” The toil and agonies
of the brute creation alone must have en-
tered into the ears of the Most High, as ac-
cusers of man, in this unholy war!

Again the little band was mounted, and
in the midst of the wretches stained with
the blood of their kindred, and was hur-
ried forward. There was evident watchful-
ness, as if the captors expected an attempt
at rescue from the escaped Indians. But
those friends knew that such an effort
would be the signal for the massacre of the
prisoners. Under the stern eye of their
leader all signs of violence were suppressed,
and they soon entered the British encamp-
ment.

Tecumseh did not lose sight of his pris-
oners until he had given the women and
children a cabin where, as they afterwards
learned, they would be under his own eyes.
Nate Lacey he took to a spot where a score
or two of prisoners were at work digging a
trench. Here he found men similarly un-
fortunate, who had even more tragic stories
to tell. Something of his old quaint humor
shone in his eyes as he saw the meek white
nose of old Sorrel in front of an army
wagon. Though compelled fo use his
strong arms in the service of his country's
foes, his lot was far easier than that of the
women. Amber found need for her gifts
of calm patience and courage. They were
in small, close quarters. Rachel was nearly
distracted with grief. The care of all de-
pended upon her frail arms, but well did
she acquit herself the trust. Small time
had she for her own griefs and anxieties,
and perhaps it was best for her.

And so the days came and went, until
the eventful 5th of May. Since the 1st
there hiad been an unusual stir of expecta-
tion in the camp, which had been noticed
even by the lonely prisoners in the cabin.
This morning the batteries played away
upon the fort, as usual, but there was a
hush in the camp life, that was explained
to them by the wife of a sutler, who told
them that Tecumseh was out with a large
force of British and Indians, to defend the
batteries from the expected attack of the
Kentuckians, who were in sight at day-
light, coming down the river in boats. The
forenoon was wearing away as usual, the
dull thud of the guns breaking the mono-
tone of the rapids.

Suddenly Amber's strained ears missed
something. Sheheid her breath suspended
a moment, then dropped upon her knees,
The batteries had stopped firing! The
story of that bloody day is written in his-
tory. The stormy charge of the Kentuck-
ians, headed by the gallant Colonel Dudley,
the capture of the batteries, the feigned
flight of Tecuipseh, and the deadly am-
bush into which Dudley fell, with the best
of his command.

Amber was still praying for the souls
going up to God from that bloody fieid,
when one of Rachel’s boys rushed in saving
that they were bringing in the prisoners
Slowly they filed past, less than a hundred
miserable men, wounded, footsore: with
dusty, tattered, blood-stained clothing, and
bearing the marks of the horrible. torture
of the gantlet. Far happier their broth-
ers lying on the weli-fought field. Some
still raised proud heads and defiant eyes,
while dark and evil faces leered at them on
every side. Amber's pitying gaze dwelt
upon them, fascinated by the dread sight.

*That's Colonel Dudley.” said Tommy
Dunn, pointing to a man of stately height,
with erect. proud head,from which fell dJown
upon his shoulders clustering yellow curls,
He turned as if his quick ear had caught
his name, and met Amber's eyes. A look
of pleasant surprise passed over his weary
face, as he bowed courteously.

The stir of these arrivals had passed
away and sleep seemed settling upon the
camp, when Amber caught sound of a
timid knock at the cabin door, and onen-
ing, found there a little Indian boy, who
seemed ready to take flight when spoken
to. Amber questioned him in Indian, and
reassured by that he told bis errand.

The big white chief that Tecumsch had
taken had sent him to ask her to come and
see him. Would she come with him?
He coubd show ber the place where they
had him imprisoned. Amber had never
been outside the cabin at night. She
knew thatit was a dangerous adventure,
vet she could not refuse the forlorn man
whose eves had lighted up at the sight of
her. Wrapping herself up closely she
passed out into the darkness. It was a
short walk and they met no one. A dim
light was burning in asmall tent. She
did not see the Indian guards, but she
knew they were there, intently watchftl.

The guide lifted the curtain and she was
in the tent with the prisoner. He arose as
she entered, his stately form seeming to fiil
the little room. He had wrapped a Llanket
around him to hide as much as poss
the disorder of his clothing, but the pitiful
eves saw that the fair hair was matted,
though an aitempt had been made to
smooth it, and a wound upon the white
forchead was still bleeding.

“I saw yon,” he said, “and knew.ihat
you would comfort a doomed man by
taking his last farewell to his wife. You
will do it; I am sure of it. You will live
through this dreadful time, and will see
my Lucy 4

Amber interposed some words of hope
that he might be saved.

“No,” he answered; “Iam too power-
ful an eneruy. The Indians thirst for my
blood. If Tecumseh’s tiger heart wonld
spare me, Proctor would not. A dying
man asks you to take to Lis wife his last
love and blessing. My Geperal will tell
her how I fought. If only I 'could diea
soldier's death,” he exclaimed, wiih a
shudder

One mement he paused, overcome by the
awful vision, and involuntarily he passed
his hand over his long yellow carls.

He drew from his breast a small knife,
and severed one of the locks and placed it
in Amber's hand.

* Take it to her, she will know it, even if
years pass before she sees it.”

Weeping bilte#ly, and unable to speak,
Amter ook the fair curl in her trembling
hands.

“You must go now,” he said. “ It may |
do you harm to be seen here. God bless
you! angel of His mercy, sent to comfurt
me!”

The power of speech entirely deserted
her. He looked down upon the fice so
full of anguish, and, stooping, pressed a
farewe!l kiss on the pure forehead. and led
her gently to the door. Blinded with
emotion, she put out a hand to the child
to lead her. They walked but a few steps,
when the little guide suddenly wrested Lis |
hand from hers and fled into the darkness
like a frightened fawn. She roused up at
this descrtion and saw Tecumseh waiking
at herside,

* My daughter should not walk at night,”
he said, kindly; * there are bad men in
camp.”

Her quick perception told her that an
opportunity was given her to plead for
Dudiey. She suspected that he knew her
visit—perhaps had nermitted it. She told
bhim whereshe had been, and that Colonel,
Dudley expected to ¢ie on the morrow.

* He is a great chief,” said Tecumseh.
“Is he afraid to die?” Awmber explained
that be expected no merey, bur she be-
sought the chief to show it to so noble a
toe.

‘“Is he a brother,” asked the chief, * that
you care so much?”

“ He is a friend,” said Amber, feeling
that she could not convey to the mind ot
the Indian an idea of the swift and subtle
sympathy that had drawn her toward the
brave and unhappy Kentuckian.

* The words of the White Rose are hard
to hear,” he answered. * Tecumseh is a
great chief. If he saves the white chief,
lv_vtl_u!’t“will he give my young men for his

ife ?

She only replied that the white chief was
very dear to General Harrison, and that a
large ransom could be had.

hing the cabin, Tecumseh left her.
She was far more happy now, for she had
faith in the chief.

The next morning, as she went about
her housebold duties, the neighbor who
had often brought the news of the camp
rushed in breathlessiy.

*“They are taking the prisoners away,”
she said—* marching them down the river ;
and the red devils are prodding such of
them with knives as do not go fast]
enough.” -

** Tecumseh ?”" gasped Amber.

‘** No, Tecumseh's goneaway ; but there's
lots of redcoats ‘going to see the fun,’ as
my old man heard them say.”

The butchery of old Fort Miami lives in
history—how British officers looked on and
langhed at the agonies of the vietims : how
Tecumseh, returning from some mission,
turst upon the scene like a spirit of ven-
geance; how he brained one of his own
men who resisted his crder to stop the car-
nage; how in haughty, passionate denun-
ciation, he spoke until the British cowered
with shame at his rebuke,

was taken too late. The noble Dudley had
been one of the first victims. Sullenly the
bafiled bloodhcunds marched back, bring-
ing with them the few wretched men whom
Tecumseh had saved. The trembling
women at the cabin were spared the sounds
of the fiendish yells of triumph, for Tecum-
seh walked with them, the fire of his
righteons indignation still burning in his
deep eyes.

When all had slunk away, and the camp
was quiet, Tecumseh stalked gloomily
through it. He paused a few moments be-
fore the cabin of the Dunn family. Per-
baps he realized that even his power m%ght
fail to protect the girl Amber from the li-
cense of the camp. None could read his
thoughts., But he walked dnto the cabin
at midnight, and commanded her to dress
and come with him. Her calmness and
freedom from distrust evidently pleased
the wild chief. Yet Amber Desmonde
well knew that she had no one else to trust,
and during her life in camp she had en-
countered looks which made her feel that
there might be evils, compared to which a
blow from the battle ax of Tecumseh would
be a blessing. She arrayed herself quickly
and cheerfully for the journey, then tore
herself from the clinging embraces of
Rachel and the children, and committing
herself to the guidance of Tecumseh, went
out into the darkness. .

A short walk brought them to the river.
He lifted his captive as if she had been a
child through the tangle of weeds and un-
derbrush, and placed her in a tiny canoe
that he drew from the bushes. Standing
in ir, he propelled it slowly up the stream
in the shadow of the bank. The water
close in shore was as quiet as a lake. The
deep bass of the rapids rose hoarsely on the
night air, drowning all other sounds.

How long this lasted, Amber could not
tell, but the boat was suddenly wheeled
around, by the powerful arm of the chief,
and shot into the month of a little run,
where there was barely water enough to
float it. He pulled the clustering bushes
still closer about the cane, and throwing a
blanket to the captive, said, * Sleen,”

To obey at this crisis of fate was guite
impossible; but she cowered close beneath
the friendly shelter. The figure of the In-
dian, erect and watchful, stood motionless
in the shadow. Hours seemed to pass. At
last her eyes closed, but the uneasiness of
her position presently aroused her. Day-
break was struggling with fog upon the
river, when she became aware of something
moving near her. Throogh an opening in
the leaves she saw six figures, stalking by
silent as specters. It was evidently a scout-
ing party returning to the fort after a night
expedition. They passed within twenty
feet of her hiding place, and she recog-
nized the Oneidas and Lone Pine. Asthey
passed with the swift, swinging gait of the
red man, she shuddered as she thought of
the fiery eyes that were watching them.
Tecumseh's fingers must have tingled for a
shot at his old enemies; but he had other
affairs on hand. Too near the fort to ex-
pect an ambush, the men pressed on with-
out looking about them. Soon after the
chief resumed his position in the boat, and
heading it up stream, Fort Meigs quickly
came into view.

This celebrated fortress, intrenched by
the strong arms of the Western settlers,
was sitnated upon a bluff a hundred feet
above the Maumee. A dense forest of oak
and beech surrounded it. But it had been
cleared away for a space of three hundred
vards immediately around the fort, and
the river front was also cleared for the
dewdly sweep of the cannon. Under cover
of the bank and the fog the little boat was
worked up to the {ront. Just then the sun
appeared, scatiering the mist, and the sun-

rise gun thundered from the fort. The
chief lifted Amber from the boat and
placed in her hands a white flag. They

were instantly discovered and sn Indian
was seen coming towards them. It was an
interpreter, and halting at a safe distance,
he demanded their business. Then the
haughty spirit of Tecumseh blazed out:

*Tell them,” he shouted, “that T come
alone bringing a white prisoner. To none
but an officer will I deliver her. If the
pale chiefs are afraid I will take her and
Your guns shall not stop me.”

In a front room, in the largest of the
eight block-houses inclosed in the stockade,
sat three officers. The eldest was a man of
full middle-age, with a plain, sun-browned
tace, lighted by eves of wonderful kindness
and shrewd penetration. Ile was dressed
in @ plain uniform, considerably the worse
for wear. The others were younger nien,
who were working undcr his direction at
maps and papers which covered the table
at which they sat. A knock at the door
was followed by the entrance of an orderly
with the interpreter.

S What is it?” asked General Harrison,
for he knew that something of importance
must have warranted the intrusion. The
interpreter repeated the words of the
strange Indian, in good KEnglish. Har-
rison glanced at the soldier, as if for con-
firmation.

It is so, General,” he said; “yon can
see them from here.” The three officers
stepped out upon the veranda and saw
two mufled figures clearly defined against
the background of sky and river, standing
motionless, except for the waving of the
white flag. 5

“The rascal is armed,” said Captain
Miller. ‘‘Iseethe glint of a rifle. It is
one of Tecumseh's ambushes.”

*“One gun wou!d blow him—where he
belongs,” said the sergeant, modifying the
rough phrase, out of deference to the pres-
ence of the commander,

‘“ But the prisoner,” said the voungest
officer, who nad not spoken till now.

“Itisa woman. He said her,” turning
to theinterpreter, who replied by repeating
slowly and in sonorous tones the exact
words of Tecumseh.”

* By George ! it sounds like a challenge,”
cried Harrison, laughing. “ Who will step
on that copper-colored gentleman’s coat
tails, supposing that he has any.”

“ It is an ambuscade,” repeated Captain
Miller, gravely: ** one of Tecumsch's devil-
ments,” .

W hat do you say, Ainslie "’ said Harri-
son, turning to the other officer, whose
features were plainly working under some
suppressed emotion.

* With your permission, General,” he
said, “ I will meet the Indian and receive
the captive. Think what must be her fate.
For the sake of my promised wife, who
may now be somewhere at the mercy of
savages, I will save this woman iP [ can. It
risks no life but mine. IfI fall, there are
plenty of brave men lerft.”

Harrison bowed his assent without
speaking, and Ainslie hurried from the
room. He reappeared presently in a bright
uniform, and walked deliberately towar.s
the chief. When he approached near
enougb, Tecumseh shouted in English :

*Stand! Say who you are!”

Before he could reply, his name was
spoken, and Amber Desnmonde had fled,
with the swifiness of a bird, to the shelter
of his arms.

“Speak to him ; thank him,” she cried,
after the first breatliless moment. “ It is
Tecumsah.”

Airslie locked up at the dread sound of
that name. But the place was empty where
he had stood so long, a target for the guns
of his enemy.

“Brave, noble chief!” cried Ainslie,
aloud. *'We thank you!” But Tecumseh
was already'beyond the range of the guns,
and whirling down the rapids.

Captain Ainslie left Amber to recover
herself for a few moments, while he sought
the Gereral, and told her strange story.

*We will send her to Mrs. Harrison un-
til the war is over,” said the kindly com-
mander, “‘then we will have a grand wed-
ding.” And he kept his word.

The death of Tecumseh, at the battle of
the Thames, occarred in the following
year. He was regretted by those whom he
had so unczeifishly “befriended. Yet it
seemed a fit ending that his fiery, untam-
shle spirit should pass away from earth,
amid the smoke and thunder of battle
rathier than pine like a prisoned eagle in
the traflicging, basket-weaving homes of
peace.

There was a pleasant interview with Lone
Pine. He related the events at the Castle
following the disappearance of Amber.
The gentle girl forgave Thistledown, and
when the fort was relieved Lone Pine de-

arted, taking a letter to Ondayuka from
Eis ward and many thoughtfal and sub-
stantial gifis to Fay.

It was several vearslater before the Ains-
lies visited “The Castle.”” They found
there a happy, civilized and prosperous
people, two churches, a large school-house,
and many substantial dwellings. The wis-
dom of its chief had led the ** nation ” to
adopt the good example of their whiie
neighbors, and bad kept out of the com-
munity much that was evil.

Ondayuka, the good. at a great age. was
calmly awsaiting the summons to join the
great Ingathering Feast of his fathers in
the land where there is no night, nor win-
ter, nor old age.

A bandsome, stately echief gave the
Ainslies a hearty welcome ; it was Lone
Pine, advanced to high honors and dignity.
With him came kis wife, in whom it was
not difficait to recognize Fay, thongh
she had lost much of her lighiness, and
preity, shy children were clinging (o her
dress. -

“Iowe it all to you,” she said, with a
Yittle of her old impulsivencss.

Amber Ainslie pointed upward, “ §t was
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heads in silent reverence.

It was nearly thirty years after the war,
in a city upon Lake Erie’s shore, that an
elderly gentleman walked up the steps of
one of its beautiful residences with rather
more haste than was usual to his move-
ments. He entered a handsome draw- !
ing-room, where a lady was seated at a !
bay-window overlooking the lake.

“Alone! and so quiet, dear,” he said, ad-
vancing, and leaning over her. * Why, I
cannot sit still for joy at the good news.
Do you bear the cannon booming? and the
bells all ringing?”’ She looked up brightly,
this woman whose youth was Yong past ;
but to her husband’s eyes it was still the
face of his young loye, Amber Desmonde.

* I was so busy finishing this for Effie's
birthday,” she said, holding up the delicate
work. ‘‘Isit not lovely?”

‘It is, indeed, beautiful,”” she answered,
rather absently. *‘ But the good news this
day received is that our own Harrison is
elected President !”

The work fell from her lap unheeded.
Her eves turned toward the expanse of the
lake, but she saw not its sparkling, foam-
ing waters. The conventionalities of a life
of ease and social successes fell away from
her like morning mists. Her “eyes were
with her heart, and thst was far away.”
The saw again the blue hills of the
Iroquois. The voice of Ondayuka

vas in her ear. saying: “The White
Rose is welcome.” Lone Pine and
Fay ; the ncble Dudley; the fierce yet
gencrous Tecumseh; the bluff and kindly
Harrison. Like a panorama the past un-
rolled before her. *

Her eyes filled with tears. She turned
from the window, and to her husband’s

fervent *‘Goa bless our Harrison!” she
responded with a reverent, heart-felt
* Amen!”

What True Merit Will Do.

The unprecedented sale of Boschee's Ger-
man Syrup within a few vears has aston-
ished the world. It is without doubt the
safest and best remedy ever discovered for
the speedy and effectnal eure of Conghs,
Co ds and the severest Lung troubles. It
acts on an entirely different principle from
the usual prescriptions given by Physicians,
as it does not dry up a Cough and leave the
disease still in the system, but on the con-
trary removes the cause of the trouble, heals
the parts aflected and leaves them in a
parely healthy condition. A hottle kept
in the house for use when the diseases
make their appearance, will save doctor’s
bills and a long spell of serious illness.
A trial will convince you of these facts. It
is positively sold by all druggists and gen-
eral dealers in the land. Price, 75 cents,
large bottles.

No ornrr medicineis so reliable as Ayer’s
Cherry Pectoral, for the cure of coughs,
colds, and all derangements of the respira-
tory organs. It relieves the asthmatic and
consumptive, even in advanced stages of ]
disease.

STAR GOUGH GUR

PURELY VEGETABLE.

—
PERFECTLY HARMLESS.

A Critical Case—Asthma—Bronchitis,
Mr. Charles A. Tiel, says the Philadel-
phia Evening News, was so prostrated with
throat trouble following upon asthma, he
was ordered by pliysicians to New Orleans.
The change wrought no good ; he returned
home in a hopeiess condition. e was ad-
vised and he tried Red Star Cough Cure.,
cough and asthma left him, and afler
z a few bottles his hea.th was com-
cly restored.

Another--Pleurc-Pnecumonia—lough.

Quinby House, Portland, Ore,

Aftersuflering a great deal from a a

of pleuro-pneumonia, conneeted with 8

severe and painful cough, a friend of mine

recommended the Red Star Cough Cure io

me, after I had tried severalother remedies

withont success. One bottle ensured my

recovery. MARK A. MILLER.

Travelling Agt., Eric R. R.

Inflammation of Throat and Lungs.
San Francisco, Cal.
Mr. Oliver Hinkley, Proprietor of the
Pacific Carriage Co., 11 Powell St., Sdn

Francisco, says: “I have been suffering
with & severe cough, causing finally in-
flammation of the throat and lungs for a

long time. After consulting several phy-
gicians without deriving any benefit, I was
induced by a friend, who had been simi.
larly afllicted, to try the “Red Star Cough
Cure.” After a few dosesI began to feel
instant reliefand after taking one bottle I
was entirely cured. OLIVER HINKLEY,

A Startling Disclosure—Take Note.

A leading physician has made the start-
ling revelation thatsix thousand people,
mostly children, die ycarlg in this country
from the eflfects of cough mixtures con-
taining morphia or opium.

THE CHARLES A. VOGELER CO., Baltimore, Md.

BF-AU persons vsING St. Jacobs Qil or Red
Star Cough Cure, will by sending a two-cent stamp
and a history of their case, receive ADVICE FREE.

S"JACOBS QJJ,

THE GREAT GERMAN REMED

F P B (Cureg Bheumatizm, Neuralgia,
nr al and Aches,

Backacke, Headache, Toothache,
Bpnhn‘l!rnhn and other
Palas
Fifty Cents, At Druggists and Dealors.
THE CHARLES A. VOGELER CO.. Baltimere. Md.. 0.5, 8
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CRUCIBLE.

1
!
About twonty years ago I dlscoverad a little g
sore on my chaelk, and the doctors pronounced ¥ |
¢ cancer. Ihave tried 2 number of physiclaus, g |
but without receiving any permanent benefit.
Among thenumber werconeor two specialists, § |
The medicine they applied was like firc to the § |
sore, causing Intense pafn. Isaw a statement !
in the papers telling what S, S, S, kad cone for § |
others simila.ij .dleted. I procured someat ;
once. Before I had used the second boitle the # |
neighbors could nciice that my cancer was ‘

healing up. My generzl health had been bad
for two or three yeai.—~Ihad a hacking cough i
and spit blood continually. ’ had a severe 8 |
pain in my breast. Afte” “2n.ng six bottles of
S. S. 8. my cough left nc and Igrew stouter 3 |
than I had been for geveral years. My cancer
has healed over all but alittle spot about the
size of a half dime, and It is rapidly disappear-
ing. I would cdvise every one with cancer to

give 8. 8. S. a fair trial.

Mrs. NANCY J. McCONAUGHEY,

Ashe Grove Tippecsnoe Co., Ind.
Feb, 16, 1856,

Swift’s Specific i3 entirely vegetable, and
geems to cure cancers by foreing out the impu-
rities from the Llood. Treatise on Blood and
Skin Diseases mailed free.

THE SWIFT SPECIFIC CO.,

DRAWER 3, ATLANTA, GA.

The Babies Cry For It!

XD THE OID FOLES LAUGH WHEN
A trey find that the pleasant California
Liquid Fruit Remedy,

SYRUPOFFIGS,

Is more essily taken and more beneficial in iis

action than bitter, nanserus medicives. It

strengthens the Liver, Kidneys, Stomach and

Bowels, while it arvuses them to a healthy

activity. For sale by all leading druggists.
¥ViZ1yTuThsS

EALIJS

SARSAPARILLA !

THE BesT BLoOD PURIFIER &ND
ToNIC ALTERATIVE IN USE.

It cures disease originating from a disorderod
state ofthe Blood or Liver. Itinvigosates |
the Stomach, Liver and Bowels, re-
lieving Dyspepsia, In on and
Constipation ; restores tbo Appetite
snd increnses and harders tha l"le&.

It stimnlates the Liver and Kidneys
£0 healthy action, Purifies the IIlood and
Beautifies the Complexion.

Sold by ail Druggists,
To Fooe GrATES & CO,;

" 417 Sansome Street, 8, P\ :

{e19-1mip&3ps

| ailments
1 are admitted to be

! ware ot
names,

DR. JOHN BULL'S
Smitt's Tonie Syrup.

FOR THE CURE OF

FEVER AND AGUE,
Or CHILLS and FEVER,

AND ALL MALARIAL DISEASES.

The {)ropxietor of this celebrated medicine
Jjustly claims for it a superiority over zll reme-
dies ever offered to the publie for the SAFE,
CERTAIN, SPEEDY and PERMANENT cure of
Ague and Fever, or Chills and Fever, whether
of short or long smndinﬁ. 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 fail to cure if
the directions are strictly oilowad and carried
out. In & great many cases a single dose hss
been sufficient for a cure, and whole families
have been cured by a 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 continned in smaller
doses for & week or two after the disease has
been checked, more especiglly in diffienlt and
lonf-smnding cases. sually this medicine
will not require any aid to keep the bowelsin
good ordér. Should the patieni, however, re-

nire a cathartic medicine, after having taken
three or four doses of the Tonie, a single dose
of KENT'S VEGETABLE FAMILY PILLS wiil
besufficient. Use no other.

DR. OEEN BULIVS
SMITH'S TONIC SYRUP,
BULL’'S SARSAPARLLA,
BULL'S WORM DESTROYER,
The Popular Remedies of the Day.
Principal Omc‘c;i 831 Main st., LOUIS-

LLE. Ky.
my29-1yTuThS

GRARwIicD

Cures Female Complaints. A Great Ridney
Zemedy. £~ SOLD BY ALL DRUGGIST,

Wood-working

MACHINERY
=== 0Of all kinds, ot Best Make, and
LOWEST PRICE.

SAWMILL AND SHINGLE
MACHINERY,
Hoe Chisel Tooth Saws, ete,

4 ENGINE GOVERNORS

w9 I3 Iron-Working Tools,
.,,_f';‘ Crosby Steam Gauges
S

2.4
&7 ~“?ENGINES and BOILERS

=3 OF ANY CAPACITY, Erc

TATUM & BOWEN,
34 &36 Fremont st., San Francisco,
Manufacturers :u_d é gonts.

An1e20tf8

KOHLER & CHASE,

EADQUARTERS FOR BAND INSTRU-
ments and Band Bupplies, Pianos and Or-
gans. al2-3mTuThS&wtf

SAUCE

(THE WORCESTERSHIRE)

Imparts the most deliclous taste and zest to
EXTRACT SOUPS,

LETTER from :
g‘ﬁnmc.u. GEN- GRAVIES,
FISH,

TLEMAN at Mad-
HOT&A&COLD

rag, to his brother
at WORCESTER,
May, 161

hizhly esteemed in
India, and isinmy
opinion, the most

palatable, as well

as the most whole- | RAREIRITS,
gome gauce that is | 5g

made.” &co

Signature is on every bottle of the genuine,

JOHN DUNCAN'S SONS, N. Y.,

AGENTS FOR THE UNITED STATES.
la1-1y§

| Winter Exposure Causes Coughs,
i Coids, Pleurisy, Kheumatism, Pneumeonia, Neu-

go, Backache and other
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a v hou's when no
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ins and Dmggists. Be-
imitations under similsr sounding

such as * Capsicum.” *‘ Capsicin’’ or
Ask for Benson's and take no others.
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They relieve and cu
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S,
ABURY & JOHNSON, Proprietors, New
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PHREYS?"

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

LIST OF PRINCIPAL NOE. CURES. PEICE.
1gFevers, Congestion, Inflammations... &0
28 Worms, Woria Fever, Worm Colic.... <30
81 Crying Colie, or Teething of Infants, 5@
2} Diarrhea of Children or Adults. 30
S§Dysentery, Griping, Bilious Ce! 50
6 Cﬁolern orhbus, Vomiting .. 50
B e Foothaene, Kad 20

N ‘oothac!
g Beul;ﬂl@l. e iach 30
HIC

' Eilious Stomach..- ... .50
“l,. g: 'g:mia or l'e:lsnfulmlgeriod.- Mo
=2 gna-,tooProh_moPeﬁ Jo
13]Croup, Cough, Dot B isss <30
=l %ull o, i{ionmaﬁ'ﬂ Pains....
16Ee )

13 i

i Violont Coushtes
J ent, Cougl
Coug 10|

S5abbbhy

j21 Genera bility,Phyeical W
;g g‘lzrv::- Debility... Secdipainikd

Veakness, Wetting Bed.... .5
32 gﬂhcn::c‘;‘o[ the Heart, Falpitation 1,00

SPECIF!CS.

Druggists, or sent postpaid en receipt of
hﬁ:.‘-d—g HIKYS' MEDICINE 0., 108 Fulton St. N. Y.

ERROES OF

v £ AR N

The Wofgl Curse of Life,
the common ea eak-
ness amd Early a2y of
Mind, Xerves, and Body,
Producing Sexuol Decay,
Lost Pewer, Draind, Night
Losses, Falling Fits, Weak
d Memory, Pimples, Clammy
Hands, Weak Eyes, Insan-
ity, Torpar, B:»hrulnu%

1 { 4 i Paralysis, Wasting an
) ( iy, Srualiness of Organs, Vari-

4.1 *4\ i eceelo, &e.

A " & ey J
Perfect, Lastivg Cure and Full VIFor,
Full Strength, Poteaty and Development of Fartd,
with new Braln and Nerve Power, or we forfels

81000. We' e only the wonderful

CRAIGIF, MEDICATED PEARLS.

No Humb sz Guess-work, or Experiment.
POSITEY, E‘i’l{'u()[-‘s, Doctory’ Lvidence, Hist-
ory of th,e Discovery, List of Cases, References,
Sympto gs Method and Prices mailcd FREE,
* ost Seerecy. (‘nnm!éu;\iou ét:.'"hcddreu
{CRAICIE MEDI
pE 5" s

assau St., New York.
: fes-1yS&wly i
v‘soﬁ lost thronzh er-
§ rois or bad
’ MA practices, may be perfectly ra-
geined by the new Cra
Mectal Pearls. Send oy
‘ our new [llastpated “ Guide to
! dealth.”  Absolute secrecy. Adiress tie Croigie |
s3edicai Clinic, 35 Nasean 86, N. Y.
feldlyTuTh&wly

* % # ¥ = ¥ ¥ B S

“Health of Woman is the Hope ofthe Racel”

20 Years’
Study.

THOU-

* * =

DOES EVERYTHING THAT IS CLAIMED
FOR IT.

&9~ Its purpose is solely for the legitimate

relief of puin, and healing of those painful

complaints snd disesses so common to our

MOTHERS, WIVES and DAUGH1ERS.

Price, 81 at Druggists,

Ix LiQuip, PiLL OR LOZENGE FORM (6 FOR $5).

ZITHER OF THE LATTER SENT BY MAIL, SECURR

FROM ODSERVATION, ON R¥CEIFT OF PRICE, MRS,

PINK®AM'S “GUIDE TO HEALTH” AND CONFI-

DENTIAL CIRCULAR MAILED T) ANY LADY SENB-

ING ADLRESS AND STAMP TO LYNN, MAss. Mention

tais Paper. —

A SAD »TORY.

A Woman Tortured Nive Years from the
Incompeteney of Physlcians., Relief at
Last,

Mrs. T, a lndy residing in a country town in
Indiana, tells the following painful sory: “I
had taken trestment from physicians for about
nine years, and had never received any perma-
nent ielief notil 1T took your Compound. I
thought I never should get well, snd cried a
go.d deal of oy time. A year sgo this smn-
mer J was confived to Yy bed and roem for five
mou:hs, und rthe doctor's cure. Iat last made
up m, mind to quit him aond try your Com-
pound, aud with wibat a joyful result! Oh! T
feel so glad that ! tried 1t and so sorry that I
did not get hold of ic nive years ago.”” The
foregoing is from a letter 1o Mre, Lydia E.
Pinkhary, and sufferers by taking her Vegetable
Compour d may escape the writei's regret for
year: wasted in hopeless agony,

A Letter of Thanks.

Mrs Lydia E. Pinkham : Very dear Madam:
My wife, Arie A, Green. has suf d with a dis-
placement which caused her unknown pains
tilt I had almest given up all hope of finding
any relief for her Bnt tbe Guiding &piric re-
ferred me to your Vegetable f ompound. I went
twelve miles to purchase le, and fthe first
two dose avd after the

ve her imunediate reli

use of the first bottle she declured herselt a new
Your medi-

person; two bottles entirely cured her.
cine is invaluable to me. it was, inc
senger of peace in my house; it cu )
and, God know+, [ am the bapriest man ¢
to day. G¥O. W. GREEN, Campti, La.
myll-1yTuThS&wiy

v

\ESR 3
MRS, E. G. D., AGED 31, FROM PHOTOG
$ry=Full addr
Call on or write to her, if
lightful change by 30 d
SPANISH SYs

GUAR e » superb

cyes and pe:f &
all female weaknesses promptly cu
owe their celebrated beauty to this
5 WORTH of the treatment f
s woman to prove my confidenc

BOOK jiicsinis
HOME F.rmancoty caiat

traits, references, &e., free.

d B
Dr. L. C. HARMON, ¢
X~ Mention this paper. 513 Haight St., San Franciseo, C al.

ja26-imTuThSAwlm

Electric Belt Free!

To introduce it and obtain sgents we will, for the
next sixty daysgive away, freeof charge, ineach
county inthe U alimited number of our Ger-
man I lectro-Galvanie Suspensory Belts,
Price, £5: a positive and unfail'pg cure for Ner-
vous Debility, Variocele. Emissions, Impoteney,
ete. $500 0 Reward paidif every Belt we manu-
fac ure does not generste a genuine eleetric eur-
rent. Address at once, ELECT<IC BELT
AGENCY, P. 0. Box 178, Breoklyn, N. Y.

di4-1y 'uThs

STOPPED FREE
Marvelous success.

Insane Persons Restored

Dr.ELINE'S GREAT

e NERVERESTORER

for all BRAIN & NERRVE DISEAS Only sure
cure for Nerve Afections, Fi

- a

.03t Arch St. P ‘\.!r‘!nhia.P;\.
OF INITATING FRAUDS.
dl4-1lyTuThS&wly

| CURE FiTS!

When I say cure 1 do not mean merely to ;lop them
8 time and then bave them return again. mean & ra
ical cure, 1 have disease of FITS, EPI
LEPSY or FALLING life long study.
warrant my itemedy to cure the worst cases. I‘.-_.-nm.'
othera have failad i3 no reason for not mow receiving o
cure. Send at once for a treatisze and a Fies Bottie of mp
infallible remedy. Givo Kxpreas and Post Odice. It costs yogr
Bothing for a trial, and [ will cure yea Sx

Address Dr, H. G. ROOT, 153 Pear! €L, Mew York.

n25 mTThS&wbm

Men snttening from Nervous
Debility, Lest Vigor,
Lack of Development,
s Premature Decline, ete,
I from indiscretions,
MEN nE ete.. enred withont
MA GREAT MARSTON TEEATMENT
Sealed book free. Replete with
information of valne toall men.
MARSTON REMEDY €O,
19 Park Plage, New York.

Stomach Drugging, by the
jab-1¥yTuThS&wly

g CERMAN ASTHMA CURE
l Instantly relieves the mmt:l-)]‘-hi attack

& insures comfortable slaap. NO WALTING f
B STLYS, Being used by inhalat
o,

made  the
SICKNESS a

v LS

of any druggist, or by mail.

i 8tn D, HIFEMANN,
2357 Lrd

n3s-3mTulh¥&wim

ANHOOD-REPTORE s mienes

H cansing Premature Decay

is Jleb

ty,

Lost Mauhood, ete., ha valn every
. has discoversd selfoure,
i vill send FREE to his fellow sufferers,
Address, C. J. MASON, P. O. Box New York Chte

__0u8-1y’luThS

SIDNWNEY,
¥ ST. CLAUR, 2:17%4: T R
B Swe:tness, I ER 2 l
unteer, wiil make the on of Gjp‘/
1857 at my ARNOSTOCK IPARDM, - s -
Sacramento county, Arno Sia- - ‘ﬁ‘r\,\
tion. riduey is a rich bay with -
biacs points, 1+ hands 2i ches high., Although
only 6 years old he has two-yeer old colts which,
as yearlings with trom six to eight weeks' hand-
ling, have showed oune-quarter in 39 seconds,
one-half in 1:20. 1 have sold oue of his year-
lings for 81,80, and refesed 2,200 for three oth-
er«. This tells more about his gnalities as a
stock borse than a paze oi culoginm. His
breeding is so royal that it speaks for iteelf,
Anybody wi-hing his tabulated pedievee will
receive it free of charge on application, and I
will be glad to show his prodace 1o any person
desirous of secing themn. 1 wisl this year stand
SIDNEY at the very low fee of £70, with yrivi-
lege of return if mares don't prove in fesl, pro-
viding t s*ail own the horre next vear. as
turaze at moderate rates, but no responsibility
for escapes or accidents of any kivd.
(. VALENSIN.

For further particulars or tabuiaied pedigree
address JOHN KOWEN, Hicksville, sacramento
conuty. AT PE T apif
N THE SUPERIOR COURT OF THE STATE

of California, in and for the ecunty of Sac-
ramento. fn the matter of JOUN H. MOON, an
insolvent devtor. JOHN H. MOON, an insol-
vent debtor having applied to this Court for a
d scharge from his aebts, it is lereby erdered
that the Cierk of this Court give no ice to all
ereditors who have proved theic debts Lo appear
before this Court, at the Coure-room: thereaf, on
the ELEVENTH day of MaRCH, 1557, at the
hour of 1:50 o'¢ciock v M., toshow cause, if any
they have, why the said JOHY H. MOON shou d
not be dischatged fom a3l his debts. in aceords
ance with the statutes in suh cases made and
provided. 1t is further ordercd that notiecs of
said application be piven to the crediors by
mail, aud by publicaticiy once & woek for four
successive weeks inthes CRAMENTO DAILY KEC.
OoRp-UXION, & newspaper pub ished in said
county. T. k. WILSON,

Jndge of the Seperior Court.
GRrOVE L. JoHNsox, Attorney for LDebtor,
fel-tds

IN THE SUPE2JOR (OURT, IN AND FOR

the county «f Saucramento, i the State of
California. . 'n "9¢ metter of the estate of
GEORGE ROWLEY, deveas & Fro uthe pettion
ef F. H. RU-SEL, adevcnistraor of the estate of
the ab ve nawed GEOEGE hOWLRY, dece -sed,
this day prese. ted to nee, it sppesrs that it 18
neeesary tysel the whole of toe real and per-
sonal estate belouging 1o the deccased, tor the
purpose o: payiug tbe dets of the ¢siate and
expenves, esarges and wets of scminis ration.
1t is, thetef.re, ordered hatr such pettion be
fired. and tha: all prrsens interosted 1. the es.
tate appear B fore th s evrten FRIDAY, the
lith dsy of MARCH, 187, . t 10 o’clock AL N, A
the « curt-roown of Department Tvo, axd show
cans: why sn order sh uid not be.gavted
said adwinistrazor to seil the whole of s+id prop-
erty and estste  And itis erderea further. that
& Copy of this order e published for four sues
eossive weeksin (EeSACH AMENTO Fa1LY KECOKDs
UN10N a newspaper published i seid ¢ unly of
Bacrsmento.

2 oth ¢ay of February, 1887,
Dated ihis 9th day s $
Judpe of she sngerior Ceurt,

FREEMAN,

OHXSON & BaTix atorneys fop
Estate, : o felotd
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