
NEVER AGAIN.
(For the Reccrd-Union.!

Ah! Keveragain, Ah: Neverapiin !
These words brißg to us a heart-felt pain,
They tell ua of loved ones who have crossed thetide,
To a fairer home where they now übide:
On earth we never Again shall Ml H
Their bauds with loving, fund car.--.
Ah ! never neain. Ah ! never again I
The echo of which >>rin;.'SH s. : ,i refrain
To those « base yean ti-n of youth long lied
As Father Time with silent tread,-; ftanow! deep on the brow onoe lair.
And leaves the impress of sorrow there.
Ah ! never again ran we recall
The angry word, that the Upa let fall.
To the friend who loved us: but whonow testav .th folded hands o'er a pulselea breast:
While to tie the thought brings a sad rcßrtt,
That we asked him not to forgive and forget.
And never sgaio i sn we recall,
The misspent >• ars now vanished nud gone*Our weary fW-t. pan ne'er ri-trace
The path we've'trod, in life's dauntless race-
That life, which once beamed fair and bright,Tho' loriK sines veiled in the gloom of night. '—Maa, Nellie Bloom.Oakland, February r>, 1887,

Written forth* Bcooso-U*aoa.l
THE PRISONER OF WAR.

\u0084 A: I' X LOCKSLKY.

lev*' i.-i- of I'.'.kt 1.-A story of the war of
1812, and the chief Incidents of which are
strictly true. Iheiale opens in the valley of
OtiO!Mai;ii. centra] New York. A camp of t'. 8.
soldiers— near by " T be Feast uf the Ingather-
ing, Ihe h irv< \u25a0: home of the Onandagas was
being celebrated, and many whiles attended,
asmuch to conciliate the Indians as anything
i \u25a0\u25a0\u25a0 It was a weird but deeply interesting
scene ofceremonial festivity. Atthe feast were
the widow ol Raonl Desmonde, scout and hun-
ter, the icion of a g-xv\ family in Montreal.
With her, her husbaod'l daughter Amber, by a
former wife. They were the-iuestsofi 'ndaynka,
Chief of ihe Ouonrtugas. At this feast was. a
.ci ;iitca brave, an .\).ollo in ln-onze. " Fay," the
daughter of Ondaynka, loved the Eeneca, while
be looked with Lui^upon Ainbcr. who longed
toreturn to ber home at iJctroii, but wus de-
tained with the Indians by her mother for rea-
sonsthai will appear. Between the two girls
an attachment grew. Amber taught Fa; Eng-
li'h, and me latier taught her theexpressive Iro-
qnou. The -;<\u25a0; mother knew the desire ofAmber
t<> return anxiety to meet her af-
Bancedhusband. Lieutenant .sin-li.-. To this
mutch thi !\u25a0 . stepmother,a haughty,dark
and pplendldlj-fssaloned nromun, was bitterly
opposed i eh< desired to keep Amber to hM
her In rearing the young children of her mar-
riage with Amber's lather, she accordingly
told Ami •\u25a0: the I ientenant hurt forgotten her—
be lmd not writt':i. nay, he was in tin- camp
near by, and had not sought her out, though
separat d -. .m- months, to truth, the mother
had inteicepted the letters, and led the Lieu-
tenant u> !'!\u25a0\u25a0.• Amberaead. Fay,however,

ion's : rouble and the meaning
\u25a0\u25a0- \u25a0\u25a0•!' admiration of the Seneca brave to-

ward her, a by jealousy of ami affec-
tion \u25a0 end .ii singular conjunction,
visited the i imp, undeceived the Lieutenant
and !i 'Ut a secret and happy meeting
by night between the lovers. But the Seneca
grew bold toward the white glxl. and \u25a0•\u25a0..,- on
ihe very eve of "Bering her Mblove and heart,
when F.iy - jealousy retched the dangerous

that prompts to crime. Amber about this
lime -.vent on a visit to a relative of ouda-
yuka'a some Rvc )i:i!es from the village,
leaving Fay to bring on expected message from
Alnsli !. Om day near sunset, while wandering
about the romantic s]»'t she visited the water-
fallofButternut creek, a lovely place, and sal
beneath a beautiful shade with ber sewing,

Fay Bnddenly appeared on the rods
above, waving a paper in ber hand. Bhesped
down the steep, roefcy path,and bandedthenote
to Aiuber. Itwas from AlosUe—he had gone,
the troops bad been ordered away, and he had
been given no time to come to her. She paled
and sobbed: it was a terrible disappointment to
the lonely girl. The two uirl- arase and began
the asei nt ol the path to the top of the fall, and
twice Fay raited her hand to -tiike. but Amber
did not see her, nor had she noticed the cruel
gleam ol in her eyes. Ainslie gone,
the fiery, haudsrane Indian girl believedthat
now ber Seneca Apollo would woo and u ln Am-
ber, and be lost forever to her. The next morn-
ing Fay i-.my started for tne Onondaga village,
and Amber accompanied ln-r to a point n here
they could eethi village lay spread out in the
fat valley below like a lovely picture. Here
Amber bade Fej good-oy.,«aylng that ins few
daysnhe would return tothevfusge. This wan
what Fay u*<.^ feared, then the sj*nee.i brave
would see and love her npusi. Allberflery,
luiiia '''I' od \u25a0 ;p d iv b< r veins, a torrent ofin-
vective poured from her lips; the false white
face should noi comeback; Ithed stolenaway
the only love she had ever oared tot." With
this, ira [ft as .i d ountain cat, she threw herself
upon Amber, and a struggle for life began. Am-
bi r lon :.\u25a0 :'ir her lite, it w;us n nearly eqnal
struggle, but thi white girl's hair Tell down inthe
ti^iit, and Fay Seized it with one hand and with
the other sought to draw ber hunting knife. Ara-
!'!•!\u25a0 taw the m t, mid fought desperately t" with-
hold her hand. I.ile was sweet, sad though it
« as. "she i "ii' \u25a0 ted her energies into one an tul,
ringing cry for help.")

TAUT 11.
And it wag 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 boating suit. In the instant his at-
tention was folly occupied with Fay, who
was making a desperate effort to release
herself from his erasp. It was useless,
and as the .-ullenly subsided into <juiet,
from sheer exhaustion, the giant burst into
;i langb which made the very hills echo.
Nature seemed to have done nothing by
halves with him. His mirth was as huge
,i bis pen o.

"Squaws a titin'," ho roared. "Wai,
I'm ilertie.! if over—wh:,t in thunder!
This heats your time, Kate Lacey. I cum
aout airly, sceakin' round to git a few
aqnirril or partridge for the breakfast, and
have ketched two pretty dears."

He was so amused at this bitof his own
wit 'hit be dropped down anon the ground
to laugh the easier. His grasp relaxed a ;
little as he •!''! - \u25a0, am! Fay, like thetrapped
wild creature she was. darted into the
thicket, and w;is out of sight in an instant,
lie sprang up and renewed his grasp upon
his other captive, bit' tße caution was need-
less. Bhe stood perfectly still. Either the

bad benumbed her faculties or de-
spair kept her silent lie looked at her,
and a change from wonder to respect and
courtesy passed over his rough but open
and :• itenance.

" Yon ar, naw! What can [do
for yon ? Shall 1 tase you to your
tl Vt.^ls ? '

Tiie words roused Amber to a keen
sense of misery. To whom could she go ?
Where could she be sheltered from the

.' her enemy ? Was ever
being .-i> forlorn ' She grew so pale and
bint that she w:is forced to drop down
upon the l.':;i-~. Lacey watched her uneas-
iiv,and mattered something;about "gittin'
a wagein to u-.k» her home." She roused
up a; this, and -aid :

" If (bare .in 1 women where you live.
take me with y- -v—lu—l have no friends.'

lie Baid 'twas not far to camp, if she
I walk. Bhe caught the word "(.ami.."

" Are you a soldier ?" she asked, eagerly.
" vy«J, no; we're movers from old Con-

cut, bound for the O-hi-yo country.
Rachel—that's my sister. Jake—that's her
old man, and the yoang'uns makes tenon

in family. You sec, 1 sorter belong
to Bacbe) and ber'n. I never had no other
belongin' to me, for Rachel, she always
said 1 km too humbly and orkerd for any
gal to have me. l!utyou needn't be afeared
or me. if I do look ronch."

"You look goo 1 ami kind, and I am not
afraid :\u25a0> trust you," said the poor girl.

Nate La.'-y blushed through his tan with
pleasure, but could not command a word
fol reply.

He lei the way. which was not long, but
she grew white and would have falleni;

then he took, ber up and carried her in his
strong arm?. The area into which he pres-
ently emerged Iron-, tiie thi.'ket wa9 a
grassy rim, surrounding one of those sin-
gular lakelets found in limestone fonna-

whieh have ever berii the dta-pair of
geologists Phis one, known since the set-
tlement of ihe country as "Green Lake,"
from the color oi its fathomless waters —
clear rs crystal, cold as ice, its edges
smooth :»« :i DOW), cire.iilat in form, and
with no visible outlet. Itresembles closely
the crater of an tXXUMt volcano tilled with
water to the brim.

The still, ereen waters have held dread-
ful secrets since then : but on the morning
Nate Uiccy strode into the little amphithe-
ater with iiis precious burden it was cheer-
ful with the homely token 3of everyday
life and industry. A couple of huge em- \u25a0

igrant wagons, piled with all the " truck "of a family, were most conspicuous. A
great camp-kettle was steaming over a
blazing fire, tiie grass and bushes were or-
namented with a family washing, outdoing
in variety of hoes the colors of Joseph's
historiosl coat. A smaller kettie, on an-
other tire.gave to ihe morning air an appe-
tizing promise of breakfast. Horses were
grazing here and there quietly; children,
iiogs 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.

Kachel 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 lviag agai-st his shoulder.

•Take" her. Rachel," he said hoarsely;
" she's only fainted."

The woman took her tenderly in her
arms, without stoppirjg to ask a question,

and busied herself with the needed restor-
atives. Then her charge was placed upon
a bed (brought from the wagons), restored
and refreshed as much by Kachei's wo-
manly 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 black-smithing 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 !" <he 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." Vague as it was, it was a clue.
These peop!e were going West. She would
be nearer him, and away from those who
had plotted against her peace, and whose
mad jealousy had threatened her life.

They looked at each otherin surprise.
"Take me," she pleaded, " I will not be

any trouble. I can help you,'' she added
tollachel.

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

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

Says a historian of the times: 'The chil-
dren of Israel could scarcely have presented
a more motley array, with their kneading
troughs upon their backs, and their little
ones, than were there assembled on their
way to the new land ofpromise."

The party was soon stowed away upon
one of those huge tiatboats which the
chronicler ('(scribes as "an ark built of
stoat planks, with the lower seams calked,
forming a perfectly Hat basis on the water,
sixty feet lcm;.' 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 fur sleeping
and cooking, leaving a few feet clear at
either end J".t rowing and steering—the
whole covered !>y a (lit roof, used as a
pr< nienade, and propelled by huge sweeps
ami oars." The rest frorr land travel, the
beautiful scenery, the rapid motion of tbe
descending stream, the hew acquaintances
—most of them quaint and strange—had

P
(spiriting effect upon the lonely Amber
:ionde.
the young all tilings seem possible.

swift waters were bearing her towards
love; hvr ready step, quick eye and

willing hands had made her most accepta-

tto
Rachel. Her bruised spirit revived

ie atmosphere of confidence and kind-
When thu.,Ohio was reached, there

light in her eyes and bloom upon her
k. O, those dats of beauty.' those

starlit, balmy nights! With the children
huddled about her. and N'ate Lacey listen-
ing, open-mouthed, her sweet voice floated

tin
"LaBelle Riviere" in gay French

;sand plaintive English ballads. Cin-
lati was reached all too soon by the
py voyagers. Here the wagons were
mcd. The line of inarch was now

northward through western Ohio, to the
valley of the Maumee, whose rich meadows
were the rinal destination of this emigrant
family. The teams, rested by the water
transport, were pushed forward. The
nights were growing sharply cool, and no
time must be lost.

The presence of Hull's army kor>t the
savages at bay, and the lirst snowfall found
the family, with log cabins built, ready
for the winter, and with more prospect of
substantial comfort 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 surprised and
captured by a searching party, for she had
feared to come home. She denied all
knowledge ot 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 could
have commanded. But the earth might as
well have opened and swallowed up the
victim, for any trace that could he found.
The belief that Fay had murdered her
friend now gained strong ground, and the
wretched captive was guarded and set
apart to await her doom. Ondayuka was
grieved, yet stern. It was evident that
more than Koman justice would be meted
out, even though the sword cut deep into
the heart ot the aged chief. Ilia people
respected his sorrow. But it was the
young Seneca who entered into it mest
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. Believing that he bad the key
tothe mystery, he offered to undertake the
defense of Thistledown. The o!d chief
irave his consent, but it was evident that
he entertained little hope of a happy re-

"Lone Pine,''as he had styled himself
since his separation from his tribe, went J
directly from the chiefs house to the lodge

Ec
the prisoner was conlined. At a

l'rum him the two squaws who were
Itendance went out. He was greatly
ked at the change made in the bright
by a few days of mental suffering,
was seated on the floor, her bead sunk

upon her bosom. Her dark, abundant hair,
unbound, ft 11 over her face, concealing it.

I
attitude was the embodiment oj d« >-

in. He approached and spoke to her.
Bhe shuddered and drew herself away.
ength he compelled her to look up and
nto him. He said that he had chosen
> her advocate with her tribe, and would
> her if she would let him. She no
;er turned away her dimmed eyes, but
ned to all that he said. Looking at

from the depths into which her mad
n had plunged her. he seemed like

some being from a higher woild. who had

S>ed to take pity on her.
c fell at his feet and confessed every-
:, nut 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 know
she spoke the truth, but there must be
proof. She also told him the story of the
letter 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
s;<on as they wire 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 h;i;:ds. Rain, sun and dews had
washed all traces of writing from its sur-
face, yet to the Seuaca 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 eyes, could delect
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.

Loae line returned to "The Castle
without visible proofs, hut wholly con-
vinced 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 would
appear that the White Rose was still liv-
ing. Tbe chief consented, and the prisoner
was released, it being understood that

! Lone Pine should be held 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 inagndaijrywidenißg
circle. He soon found tbe traces ofgrazing
horses. He followed till they led to the
Green L.-.ke and the remainsof the emi-
grants' camp. These he studied carefully, |
to ascertain the probable lapse of time j
since the camp was deserted.

Night was approaching. He built a fire.
and lay down in his blanket beside it. His
dreams might well have been sweet, for he
was certain that Thistledown was saved.
The BOfirtse found him again at work cx-

i amining the traces of the emigrants. Bits
of cloth he found in several places ; near a
bowlder, that would have made a conveni-
ent seat under a spreading tree, he found
the remnants left alter the family mending.
These he carefully secured. Then began a
search around the lake. He had approached

it by a zigzag course, following the trail of
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 an}' that he had collected. It only
remained to ask Kay 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
Alieghatiy. he concluded.

Kverything that was b<:st 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 that a.body
of200 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 lhat
the most of the immigrants, who passed at
the time of Amber's flight, had gone to
the Mauniee valley, which was so soon to
shake with the thunders of war.

The winter had passed cheerily enough
to the settlers of the Mnumee. 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
Kachael Dunn all was peace, the two
men abstaining from tales that would
frighten the " wiramen folks.': One after-
noon in early spring Amber stood at the
cabin door. There were as yet no leaves
on the trees, but the ground beneath them
was full of sweet, new life and fragrant
with spicy odors. She was ju»t 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
mornine.'' He c mid have told her much
more, lor 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
ho believed that others of tiie gang had
taken "old Surrel," who had never been
known to stray before in all his .discreet
and steady going-life. Amber obeyed in
silence,as was her habit, and sealed herself
with some work near the door. Her eves
roved often over the sweet landscape, for
she could not repress ihe longing to go out
in the pure air. Suddenly her hands
dropped her work.

" They are here," she said in a low voice.
Nate sprang Dp. His pursuers ofthe morn-
ing were tying their horses to a couple of
young trees in front of \u25a0the house. They
were fully armed and hideous with paint,
but they made pacific signs to Nate, who
stood in the doer with his riile raised,
" Put down your guns or ill fire," he
shouted. They obeyed. Leaning their
guns against a stamp they advanced with
extended hands towards the muzzle of
Nate's ri<le. Not an eyelash quivered as
they strode Dp the little slope on which
the cabin stood. .lust then Amber gave a
cry of recognition. They stopped and
looked at her, thpn exchanged glances, ac-
companied by the usual Indian exclama-
tions ofsurprise. One was a huge Oneida,
whom Amber had often Been at "The
Castle/ and his comrade was the chief,
whose lifewas devoted to the quest of the
White Host—Lone Pine himself! It was
wonderful that she had recognized them
through the diabolical disguise oftheir war
paint, but she knew enough of Indian eti-
quette to abstain from addressing them
when on the war path.

Their conference with Nate Lacev was
long and anxious. The substance of it
was this: (Jencral Harrison was close!v
besieged by the allied forces of Proctor and
Tecnmseh at Fort Meigp, on the Maumee.
This the settlers knew, but thought them-
selves comparatively safe at a distance of
thirty miles from the point where the force
of the enemy was concentrated, Bat 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 settlement or farm-bouse was now
safe, and Harrison, with his usual thought-
lulness 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 Lae<\v as
the only chance of escape, for the danger
was hourly increasing. Dunn had now
returned and joined the council, and the
result was thai they placed themselves in
the hands of the friendly Oneida?, 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. Within doors the women made
their preparations for (light 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 Ihe time
to mount bad come. The little band
struck into the forest and pushed forward
till daylight The Oneida then called a
halt and sent out runners in the direction
of the fort. Tiie jaded women and chil-
dren slipped "ti tlie horses, which were
idiowed to crop a little grass, and the fam-
ily made a nasty meal on the provisions
they had brought with them. They offered
to divide with tht-ir Indian friends, but
[hey declined. The two chiefs seemed to
l>e all eye and car. Amber, who watched
then, was the only one who full;, realized
their peril. A little past FUnrise the run-
ners came back. There was :i s.!i'>rt con-
sultation, and the resnlt seemed favorable.
I'bey mounted and pressed on. It was
useless to attempt to conceal the trail of s>>
large a party, bo they rode boldly on, the
white men on one side of the women and
stiildren, the Indians on the other. The
roar of the rapids now rose distinctly i ;i

the air. but they had a detour of several
miles to make in order to come out above
the fort, and so avoid Proctor's camp and
[he batlerie.3 below. Their course had
been westerly, following the river. They
now turned south into n cattle traii which
led to a little run that waso,uitea stream in
winter, uniting with the Mauniee. Here
they refreshed themselves and tbn horses,
md entered the stream, following its course
ibont two miles. When they had ad-
vanced f.ir enough in this direction they
left the water. In front was a little kimli.
nearly bare 01 trees. Here a colt, which
was ridden by two oi tiie boys, became rest-
ive, and frightened. Tiie two men looked
it each other and whispered, " He smells
Indians." The attention of all was cen-
tered upon him for a niOHitTit. and when
they again looked forward they saw \u25a0
mounted Indian looking dewnupon them
from the knoll. The parly drew close to-
gether, and the men raised their rifles. In
toother instant the knoll seemed alive
with savages, who swept toward them at a
swinging trot. The Oneida made a gestur?
if despair—they were outnumbered. I!e-
--\u25a0istancc would bring death. "Don't
shoot," he said to the excited Dunn. The
unhappy man did not heed him. He fired
it one of the foremost warriors, the savage
put his hand to his shoulder and came on
with a wild yell, and half a dozen nllcs
rang out .sharply as they came on. Though
the aim was reckles?. Jack Dunn and his
ildest 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
roes, flipped away in the confusion and
escaped. The distressed group were quickly
surroi'mled. and their bridles seized by the
savages. The eyes of Amber Desnionde
wandered over the repulsive faces around
lier till they rested upon the chief. He
was a tall man, richly but not foppishly
dressed, in the Indian costume, but he wus
not painted. She noted the easy grace of
his figure which even Lone Pine's ciid not
equal. She thought she had never seen a
countenance so stern and yet so sad. In a
moment she had slipped from her horse
anil was at his bridle rein.

"Great chief save us !" she cried in the
Indian tongue. "We are not enemies.
We were going to the tort to escape from
your guns. We have 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 it fur
an instant towards the family, huddled
about the injured child, seeming forgetful
of their peril, and at the still forms lying
near, then said, iv a voice of singular
sweetness:
" Mvbrother has two sca'.ns for his hurt

shoulder. Yon and your friends shall be
safe. I have said it. lam Tecnmseh."

This, thtn, was the dreaded chitf whose
name was spoken by pale lips in the
homes of the settlers on a!l the Western
border. Amber's heart almost stood still
at that terrible name. But she retained
enough of her presence ofmind to express
her gratitude, and he sseuied to be pleased.

A frenzied scream now burst from poor
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
tbe dead, while the agonized wife and chil-
dren l<x-ked 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 tuore nun ; but seldom in produc-
ing more miser}'." 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 fur the massacre of the
prisoners. Under the stern eye of their
leader all signs of violence were suppressed,
and they soou entered the British encamp-
ment.

Teeumseh did not lose sight of his pris-
oners until he had given tbe women and
children a cabin where, as they afterwards
learned, they woulu be under his own eyes.
Nate Liicey 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 to 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 tbe trust. Small time
had she for her own griefs and anxieties,
and pel haps it was best for her.

And so the days came and went, until
the eventful sth of May. Since the Ist
there had been an unusual stir of expecta-
tion in the camp, which had been noticed
even by tbe 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 lhat Tecumseh was out with a large
force of British and Indians, to defend the
batteries from tbe expected attack of the
Kenttickians, who wire 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. She hold ber breath suspended
a moment, then dropped upon her kne's.
The batteries had stopped tiring! The
story of that bloody day is written in his-
tory. The stormy charge of the Kentuck-
ian's, headed by the gallant Colonel Dudley,
the capture of the batteries, the feigned
Sight of Teeumseh, and the deadly am-
bush into whicn Dudley fell, with the best
of his command.

Ambir was still praying for the souls
going up to God from that bloody lieid,
when one of Rachel's boys rushed in saying
that they were bringing in the prisoners
.Slowly they hied past. less than a hundred
miserable men, wounded, foo'sore; with
dusty, tattered, blood-stained clothing, and
bearing the marks of the horrible torture!
of the gantlet Par happier their broth-1
ers lyi:;g on the well-fought field. Some
.-'.ill raised proud beads and defiant eyes,
while dark and evil faces leered at them on
every fide. Amber's pitying gaze dwelt
upnn them, fascinated by the dread sight.

"That's Colonel Dudley." said Tommy
Dunn, pointing to a man of stately heighf,
with erect, proud head,from which I. [Idown
upon his shoulders clustering yellow curls.
He turned as if his quick ear bad caught
his name, and met Amber's eyes. A look
of pleasant surprise passed over his weary j
lace, as he .bowed courteous!v.

The stir of these arrivals had passed
away anil sleep seemed settling upon the
camp, when Amber caught sound of a
timidknock at thecabin door, and onm-
ing, found there a little Indian boy. who
seemed ready to take light when spoken
to. Amber questioned him in Indian, and
reassured by that he told his errand.

The big white chitf that Ttcumsch had
taken had sent him to ask her to come and
see him. Would she come with him .'
He could show her the place where they
had him imprisoned. Amber had never
been outside the cabin at night. She
knew that it was a dangerous adventure,
yet she could not refuse the forlorn man
whose eves had lighted up at the fight 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 a small tent. She
did not see tbe Indian guards, but she
knew they were there, intently watchfr.l.

The guide lifted the curtain and she was
in the tent with the prisoner. Hearoseas
she entered, his stately form teaming to fid
Die little room. He bad wrapped a blanket
around him to hide cs much as possible
the disorder of his clothing, but the pitiful
eye) saw that the fair hair wus matted,
though an attempt had been made to
smooth it, and a wound upon the white j
forehead was still bleeding.
"I saw you," he said, "and knew lhat

you would comfort a doomed man by
taking his last farewell to his wife. You
will do it; I ar.i sure of it. You will live
through this dreadful time, and will see
my Lucy "

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

"No," iie answered; "Iam too power-
ful an enemy. The Indians thirst for mv
blood. If Tecumsoh'a tiger heart would
spare me, Proctor would not. A dying
man asks you to take to Lia wife his last
love and blessing. My General will tell
her how I fought. Ifonly 1 could die a
Soldier's death," he exclaimed, with a
shudder.

one moment be paused, overcome by t':e
awful vision, and involuntarily ho pas-.•>;
his hand over his long yellow curls.

He drew from his br>ast a Email knife, I
and severed one of the locks and placed it
in Amber's hand.

"Take it to her, she will know it, even if I
years p«s~ befi r: she sees it."

Weepine bittefry, and unable lo speak,
Amber took the faircru-l in btr trembling
hands.

" You must go now," he said. "It may 1
do you harm to be seen here. God bless I
you ! angel of His mercy, gent to comfort
mo I"

The power of spepch entirely deserted I
her. He looked down upon the face so
full of anguish, nnd, stooping, pressed a
farewell 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 guidi suddenly wrested iifs 'hand from ln-rs and tied into the darkness |
like a frightened fawn. She roused up at
this despttion and saw Tecuraseh walking
at her side.

" My daughter should not walk at night,"
he said, kindly; "there are bad men in
cum p."

Her quick perception told her that an
opportunity was given her to plead for
Dudley. She suspected that he knew her
visit—perhaps had permitted it. She told
him where she had been, and that Colonel,
Dudley expected to<:ieon the morrow.

" He is a great chief," said Teeumseh.
"Is he afraid to dip?" Amber explained
that he expected no mercy, bui she Be-
sought the chief to show it to so noble a
foe.

" 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 o't
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 Itose are bird j
to hear." he answered. "Tecumseh 19 a
great chief. If he saves the white chief, 'what will he give my yonng men for his j
life?"

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

Reaching 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 household duties, the neighbor who
had often brought ihe news of the camp i
rushed in breathlessly.

"They are taking the prisoners away,"
she said—" marching them down the river ;
and the red devils are prodding such of!
them with knives a3 do not go fast I
enough." *"Tecumseh ?" gasped A mber.

"No, Tecumseh's gone away ; but there's |
lots of redcoats 'going to see ihe fun,' 33
my old man heard them say."

The butchery of old Fort Miami livis in
history—how British officers looked on and
laughed at the agonies of the victims : how
Tecumseh, returning from some mission, I
burst upon the scene like a spirit of yen- j
geance j 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.

But the spring of the "Flying Panther "was taken too late. Tbe noble Dudley had
been one of the first victims. Sullenly the j
battled bloodhounds marched back, bring- :
ing with them the few wretched men whom |
Teeumseh had saved. The trembling j
women at the cabin were spared the Bounds i
of the fiendish yells of triumph, for Tecum- !
seh walked with them, the tire of his jrighteous indignation s'.ill burning in his j
deep eyes.

When all had Blank away, and the camp j
was quiet, Tecumseh stalked gloomily
through it. He paused a few moments be-
fore the cabin of the Dunn family. Per-
haps he realized that even his power might
fail to protect the girl Amber from the li-
cense ofthe camp." Xone could read his
thoughts. But he walked -into 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 ofTeeumseh would
be a blessing. She arrayed herself quickly
and cheerfully for the journey, then tore
herself from ihe clinging embraces of
Rachel and the children, and committing
herself to the guidance of Teiumseh. went
out into the darkness.

A short walk brought them to the river,
lie 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 lie drew from the bushes. Standing
in it. he propelled it slowly op the stream
in the shadow of the bank. The water
close in shore was as quiet as a lake. The
deep bass ofthe 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 mouth of a little run,
where there was barely water enough to
float it. He pulled the clustering bushes
still closer about tbe cane, and throwing a
blanket to the captive, said, "Sleen."

To obey at this crisis of late was quite
impossible; but she cowered close beneath
the friendly shelter. The figure of the In-
dian, erect ami watchful, stood motionless
in the shadow. Hours seemed to pas 3. 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 ofsomething
moving near her. Through an opening In
the leaves she saw six figures, stalking by
silent as specters. It v.-.-.s evidently a scout-
ing parly returning to the fort after a night
expedition. They passed within twenty
feet of her hiding place, and the recog-
nized the Oneidas and Lone Pina. As they
passed with the swift, swinging gait of the
red man, she shuddered as she thought of
tbe fiery eyes that were watching them.
Tecumseh's fingers must have tingled for a
shot at his old enemies; but he had oilier
affairs on hand. Too near the fort to ex-
pert an ambush, the tr.en 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 ol the Western settlers,
was situated 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
yards immediately around the fort, and
the river front was also cleared for the
deadly sweep of tbe cannon. I'nder cover
of the bank and the fog the little boat was
worked up to the front. .Inst then the sun
appeared, scattering the mist, and the sun-
rise gun thundered from the fort. The
chief lifted Amber from the boat and
placed in her bands a white Hag. They
were instantly discovered and an Indian
was seen coming towards them. Itwas an
Interpreter, and halting at a safe distance,
he demanded their business. Then the
haiiL'bty spirit of Teeumseh blazed out:

"Tell them," he shouted, "that I 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
go. Your guns shall not stop me."

In a front room, in tbe largest of the
eight block-houses inclosed in tbe stockade,
Sat three officers. The eldest was a man of
full middle-age, with a plain, sun-browned
ta:e, lighted by eyes of wonderful kindness
and shrewd penetration. He was dressed
In » plain uniform, considerably the worse
for wear. The others were younger men,
who were working under his direction at
maps and papers which covered the table
it which the.V3.it. A knock at the donr
was followed by tbe entrance of an orderly
with the interpreter.
" 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 English. Har-
rison glanced at the soldier, as if for con-
innation.
"Itis so. General," he said; "you can

see them from here." The three" oth'eers
stepped out upon Ihe veranda and saw
two m vHied figures clearly defined against
he background of sky and river, standing
motionless, except for the waving of the
ivhiie tlag.

"The rascal is armed," said Captain
Miller. "Isee the glint of a rifle. It is
me ofTecumseh's ambushes."
" One gun would blow him—where he

belongs." said the sergeant, modifying the
rough phrase, out ofdeference to the pres-
ence of the commander.
"But the prisoner," said the youngest

jllicer, who had not spoken till now.
"Itis a woman. He said her," turning

10 the interpreter, who replied by repeating
ilowly and in sonorous tones the exact
pordsof Teeumseh."

\u25a0 By <!eorge ! it sounds like a challenge,"
:ried Harrison, laughing. " Who will step
>n that copper-colored gentleman's coat
:ail«. supposing ihat he has any."
" It is an ambuscade," repented Captain

Miller, gravely : " one ofTecumseh's devil-
nenta.

'• What do you say, Ainslie ?" said Harri-
>on, turning !•> the other officer, whose
"eatures were plainly working under some
ruppressed emotion.

" With your permission, General," he
\u25a0ad, "" I will meet the Indian and receive
be captive. Think what must be her fate.
For the sake of my promised wife, who
nay now be somewhere at the mercy of
\u25a0avsges, I will save this woman ifI can. It
•isks n> lifebat mine. If I fall, there are
ilenty of brave men left."

Harrison bowed his assent without
'peaking, and Ainslin hurried from the
\u25a0oom. He reappeared presently in a bright
iniforni, nnd Walked deliberately towar Is
he chief. When he approached near
jnougb, Teeumseh shouted in English :

\u25a0' Stand ! Say who you arc !"
Before he could reply, his name was

ipoken, and Amber Desmonde had tied,
Ki'h the swiftness of a bird, to the shelter
)f his arms.

"Speak to him ; thank him," she cried,
tfter the first breathless moment. "Itis
recini'sdi.'

Air.slie looked up the dread sound of
ha; name. Bui tbe place was empty where
ie had stood so long, a target lor the guns
jf his enemy.

"Brave, noble chief!" cried Ainslie,
doud. "We thank you!" But Tecomseb
,vas already beyond the range of the guns,
llld whirling down tb"rapids.

Captain Ainslie lift Amber to recover
Herself for a few moments, while he sought
:he General, and told her strange story.

"We will Bend her to Mrs. Harrison tin-

-11 the war is over, ' said the kindly eom-
nandf-r. "then we will have a grand wtd-
ling." And he kept his word.

The dfath of Teeuuueh, at the battle of
he Thaims, occurred in tbe following
rear. He was regretted by those wh< mhe
lad so unselfishly " befriended. Yet it
teemed a fitending that bis fiery, untam-
ib'e spirit should pass away from earth,
jmiJ the smoke and thunder oi battle
\u25a0aihtr than pine like a prisoned eagle in
he traflicsing, batket-weaving homes of
aeace.

There was a pleasant interview with Lone
fine. He related the events at the Castle
following the disappearance of Amber.
fhe gentle girl forgave Thistledown, ar.d
when tbe fort was relieved Lone Pine de-
parted, taking a letter to ondayuka from
dis ward and many thoughtful end sub-
stantial gifts to Fay.
It was several yearslaferbefore tbe Ains-

iies visited .'The Castle." Tbey found
.here a happy, Civilized and prosperous
people, two churches, n large school-house,
md many snb&tantial dwellings. The sis-
lom of its chief had led the " nation " to
jdnpc the good example of their while
neighbors, and had kept out of the com-
;uur.ity much that was evil.

Ondayuka, the eood. at a great age. was
jalmlyawaiting the summons to join ibe
;reat Ingathering Feast of his fathers in
ihe land where thtre is no night, nor win-
ter, nor old age.

A handsome, stately chief gave the
Ainslies a hearty welcome; it was Lone
I'ine, advanced to high honors and dignity.
With him came hi? wife, in whom it wjs

not difficult to rtcognize Fay, though
she had lost much of her iighuiess, and
pretty, shy children were clinging to ttei
dres?.

>llowe it all to yon," she said, with a
little of her old impulsiveness.

Amber Alaalie pointed upward, l !t was

His mercy.'' she said, and they bowed theii
heads in silent reverence.

Itwas nearly thirty years after the war,
in a oily upon Lake Krie's shore, that an
elderly gentleman walked up the steps of
one of its beautiful residences with rattier
more haste than was usual to his move-
ments. He entered a handsome draw-
ing-room, where a lady was scaled at a
bay-window overlooking the lake.

"Alone! and so quiet, dear," he said, ad-
vancing, and leaning over her. •\u25a0Why, I
rannot sit still for joy at the good news.
Do you hear the cannon booming? and the
bells all ringing?" She looked up brightly,
this woman whose youth was long past;
but to her husband's eye 3it was still the
face of his young love, Amber Desmonde.

" I was so busy finishing this for Kfiie's
birthday," she said, holding up the delicate
work. "Is it 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 I"

The work fell from her lap unheeded.
Her eyes 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 that was far away."
The saw again the blue hills of the
Iroquois. The voice of Ondayuka
was in her ear. saying: "The White
Rose is welcome." Lone Fine and
Fay ; the noble Dudley ; the fierce yet
generous Tecumseh; the blufl' and kindly
Harrison. Like a panorama the post uii-

rolled before ber.
Her eyes filled nith 'ears. She turned

from the window, and to her husband's
fervent " Goo. bless our Harrison!" she
responded with a reverent, heart-felt
" Amen I"

What True Merit Will Do.

The unprecedented pale of BoteheJi Ger-
man Syrap within a few years has aston-
ished the world. It is without doubt the
safest and best remedy ever discovered for
the speedy and effectual cure of Coughs,
Co ds am', 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 .'till in the system, but on the con-
trary removes: the oouaeofthe trouble, heals
the parts nlleeted and leaves them in a
purely healthy condition. A bottle kept
in the house for use when tbe 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
i.-i positively sold by all druggists and gen-
eral dealers in the land. Price, 75 cents,
large bottles.

Xo othkb medicine is so reliable as Ayer's
Cherry Pectoral, for the cure of coughs,
colds, and all daangements of the respira-
tory organs. It relieves the asthmatic and
consumptive, even in advanced stages of
disease.

PSTABCDUGHGLI^
PURELY VEGETABLE.

perfectlylharmless.
A Critical Case- Astliniii-lironchitis.

Mr. Clinrles A. Tifl, say^ the Phlladel-
rh:a Evening Aitea, was so prostrated with
throat trouble following upon astbma,ha
wag ordered bypuytldana t>\u25a0.'.\u25a0(•" Orleans.
Thechango WToagbl do. good; be returned
home in ;i bopelesscondition. 11 • was a>l-
Tisedanii he tried Red Mar Cough Cure.
ills cough and asthma ielt him, iiid al'ier
u>ing a few bottles hi-; bea.th iwii com-
pletely restored.

/uiother--rieuro-ruLumonia—C«".jj;li.
Q'.iinhy Home, Portland, Oregon.

AftersuSeringagreat deal from an attack
of pleurojpneumonia, connected with a
severe and painful cough) ft friendofmint)
recommended the Ked >titrCough Cure to
me, after 1bad tried several other remedies
without EUtccsa. One bottle ensure.! uiy
recover}-. MARK A. Mll.l.Ki;.

Travelling AgL, X.-i.. B. R.

Inllummation ofThroat nnd Lungs.
San Franri-cfi, CaL

Mr. Oliver ITiukley, Proprietor of tho
Paeiiio Carriage Co.. 11 Powell St., Ban
Francisco, says: l>l have, been suffering
with a severe onus;h, causing finally in-
flammation of tho ihroatand lunga fat a
longtime. After consulting\u25a0evoralphy-
Ficians without dorivin^any benefit, I waa
Induced by a friend, who had been simi-
larly afflicted, to try the "Bed Star Tutsh
Cure." After a few doses I besan to feel
instant reliefand after tnkini; one bottle I
was entirely cured. OHVEI; III.XKLEY.

AStartling Disclosure—Take Note.
A leading physician bu made the start-

ling revelation that six thousand people,
mostly children, die yearly in this country
fpim the effects of cough mixtures con-
taining morphia or opium.

THE CHARLES A. VOGELER CO., Biltimorc, Md.
9fAUpersons rsiNQ St. Jucobs Oil or Red

Sitir Cough Cure, u-illby srndiivja ttco-cnitstump
and ahi*tf>ry of their 01st; rff/>v- ai»vi*'ffkkk.

STJACOBS OIL
THE GREAT GERMAN REMEDY
r«ta«n nAn!n Ca«i Eleiaiti=, llcaiilgia,
kf!r UQ] ] D»ck«rhe,H.»d«ch»,To«li«'llt,
8 111 T n " Bpralns, llrnltrtami u'litrI 111 a lliii i'.i0>«,,.i.V,,:

Fifty OrnU. ,u>--.-;' -:•..: My.i: :..
Tns CHIBI.ES 4. vni.1.1,: XCO. B^Uacra. >iL.rj.S.JU

TEIEB

I 1 111-1- I II \u25a0!\u25a0!\u25a0\u25a0,\u25a0 \u25a0\u25a0Hl^'Vl —'
About Ivrcntyyoar.i ago I discovered a little

sore on my chcclt, and tho doctors pronounced

Itcancer. Ihrivc tried a number ofphysicians, I

but without receiving any permanent benefit.

Amongt !:c number were occ or two specialists, j
The mediclr.o t!iey applied vras like fire to t!io
soro, causing Intense pain. Isaw a statement
in the papers U llln? vliat S. S. G. bad done for
others simila. ;>' ..ii!etetl. I procured some at

onco. Hcforo Ihad used tho second bottle the
neighbors couH r.c;iee that ny cancer tru
healing np. Mygcnerr.l health had l>cen l>ad

for two or tl:rco yea;..—l had a hacking couph

and spit blood continually. T had ft £ov, re

pain In my breast. After Vn.nrr Fix bottles of

S. S. R. my cough left -:i . and Iprow stouter \u25a0

than Ihad been for several years. My cancer

has healed over all bntftlttttespot about the

size ofa halfdime, and ItUrapidly disappear-

in-. I would cOvtoa every one v!t!icancer to

etvcS. S. S.Rftir trial. '
Kbs. NANXY J. McCOXAUGHEY,

A^he Grove T:])ixx:anoc Co., tad.
Feb. If., IBM.

Siviffs Rpeelfls H entirely vegetable, and

\u25a0earn to cure cancers by forclns out the lmpa-

ii:les from tho llooil. Trcotis* on Blood and

EUin Diseases mailed free.

THE SWIFT SPECIFIC CO.,
DSVWEB 3, ATLANTA,<JA.

The Babies Cry For It!|
AKD THE OTP FOLKS LATCH WHEN' j

t- cy Bod tint tlie pleasuiit CaHforuia |
Liquid Fruit Kemedy,

SYRUPOFFIGS,
Ts more easily taken aud more beneficial in Ufl
action than bitter, nauseous m^diciueg. It
stniiKthens the Liver. Kidneys, .vtomaeh an<l
Bowels, whiie it nrunses them to a hen.thy I
activity. Por sa:e l>r all leading dranistl.j> i.i-lyT'iTh.S

TTAT.T.'a

SARSAPARILLA!
The Best Blood Pumnsrt and

Tonic Alterativz in use.
Itcures dicease oris'nit l*-sfrom acSiwirferod

state ofthe Blood or lavrr. It:nvi(;iii-»tfa

the Htomarli, l.ivtr and is.>«-.\u25a0!-, re-
lieving I9.v«|»*p»ia. Endisestion a;. I
<'onxtlpation : restonr, tbe Ap]»etite
and iucrenaea and har<l*-r.s th 3 Klewi.
It *ti'.i v.'.:.t'- tie Liter and Kidney*

to healthy aetieo, t*:w i:'«-s the IltoodIM
Ht'uutiii<'N tko Complexion.

Sold by ail Druggii's.
«T. TE\. G-ATES «fe CO

' 117 Sasscme Street, S. F.
felO-lmll><S3p3

3QSCFU.A>EOrS.

i
' "DR. JOHN BULL'S

i Smith's Tonic Syrup.
FOR THE CURE OF

FEVER AND AGUE,

Or CHILLS and FEVER,
1

AND ALL MALAEIALDISEASES.
The propiietor of this celebrated medicine

Justly claims for ita superiority over ell reme-
' dies ever offered to the public for the SAKE,

CERTAIN, SPEEDY aud PEKMANKXT cure of, Ague and Fever, or Chills aud Fever, whether
; of short or long standing. He refers to the
, entire Western and Southern country to bear
' him testimony to the truth of th.! assertion

that ia no ease whatever will it tail to cure if. the directions are strictly followed and carried
! out. In n. great many oaaea a single itn*o hs<;

been sufficient for a cure, nud whole families
have been cured by a single bottle, with aper-

! feet restoration of the general health. It in,
however, prudent, and in every ca?e more eer-

: tain to cure, if its use is continued in smaller
doses for a week or two after the disease has

, been checked, more especially in difficultand
lone-standing cases. Usually this medicine
will not require any aid to keep the bowel? iv

1 good order. .Should the patient, however, re-
quire a cathartic m'jdiriue. aiter havinpr taken
three or four doses of the Tonic, a sinyle do*o
of KENT'S VEOETABI.E FAULT PILLS will
be sufficient. Use no other.

DX. 3 OXXTXT 3E3TTXjXj'S

SMITH'S TONIC STP.UP,
BULL'S SARSAPAR'LLA.

BULL'S WORM DESTROYER,
The Popular Remedies of the Day.

Principal Offlco, s:u Mnln nt., JLOI'IS-
VIIXK.Ky.
my29-lyTuThS

Cares Femalo Complaints. A3reat Kldnej
Eeai9d7s tW SOLD 2Y ALLBSUaOIST?.

JWood-workißgMACHINERY
Ofallkinds, ot Best Make, ana

LOWEST PRICE.
SAWMILLAM) SHI>'GLB

MACHINERY,
Boe Chisel Tooth >;iv.«. etc.

..A ENGINEGOYERNORS
Q Iron-Working Tools,

y#
fA-, i Crosby Steam Ganges

'^v^-^rENGINES and BOILERS
OF ANY CAPACITY, Etc

VATOtt * BOffES,
31 AS6 Kr. niont St., San FrawiFCP.

»nIP-2t tfS MsnnfacturerH aud Agoiitg.

KOHLER & CHASE,
BAN FRANCISCO.

TTEArOTiARTKHS FOR BAND INSTRti-
iImeats sud Band Supplies, Pianos and Or-
giniu aJ2-^mTuThSJiwtf

SAUCE
(The WokcesTEßsiiibe)

Imparts the most delicious ta3te and rest to

EXTRACT 3 -SOIJPS,
of ivXjF.TTr.ltfrom j^W ,,Bllr,r,
\u25a0 UEDICALOXS- f.RAVJES,
TI-EMAN at Blad- -.-«,--
-ras, to hia limtlu-r *ISSt,

li:a & rr-Kiu.N.s' X,.;tH.iiEATS,
t!ut tUfirfiiuco in f*Z*-t ,
his-hly e-tcoiucd in ta'l^>*fc> CA7IE,
luilia, anil is ivniy «r ' \u25a0"_

nI J
opinion, tho CK-t IiASFERIIP WELSH-
lialataKe, as well JSSbscSWus tho most -rfiolo-K L^^ijRVKKUITS,
jonMjyinc.thatl.^p &c>

t —~- J4

Signature Is oa evco* bottle oc the genuine.

JOHN DUNCAN'S SONS, N.Y,,
AGENTS FOIJ THE TOTTED STATES.

'\u25a0 Winter Exposure Causes Coughs,
c la, r:.T.nsy. Rheumatism, Pneumonia, Neu-

I ralgla. Sciatica. Lumbago. riatkßCbe ami other
i ailments, Tor which Beogou'3 Capctne l'lusters
• «re sdmrtted t' be kite best remedy known.
j Tli -y relieve and core In a lew hou'S wi

ol i applicxtiou i-i ..it tbe lea»t benefit, lv-
I dorsed br S.Ono i liy jci«ir. aad Draggiats. Re-
! ware ol Imitations nnder si, iii 1mr sonndliig
I aames, sneli as "CspsJcum*** "Capsicin" or
I "CapsiC'.u..-." .1 ( far Bt <\u25a0\u25a0

' Kxumino carefully When yon boy. All drug-
' cis's.
M.AIU'tV <V .TOHKSON, Proprietors, New

Yort. OIS-SmitWa

I-

tßTOFrnrsarALNoK. cup.fj. prirß.

1 iFeTers, i-''>r^«o*ion, lallamnnticins.•• »5w
slWorin*. Wona hn Worai QoOe .J<>
3 Crvlnu Colic, orlrctbiDKof Infanta. .s<l
4 Diarrhea of <:!iild«in<ir Adults 5»
ft nVventery. fi'ipin?. Uiliqua C01i0.... .30
B nioli-ro Morhui, Vomiting ft«
1 Cinishu, Colil. Jlrnchitis SO
fr XeiiralalH.Toothr.-hn.iacoDr.iß.. SO
9 ll»-ndaclu*». \u25a0's'ck llcaJnch.-, Vertigo.. .30

HOMEOPATHIC
1O Dyspepiia, i iii<»i-.-<s._tom«ch.... *g
It (inp|irc-»»ed or l'Bir.fnl S'rrloas •»"
12 Wliltei, too Profuso IvrifU o«
13 Croup. Congli, D.tiicult liivathinar »O
14 Knit Ilhrnni, Krffipclw. J-.mptionj.. .•»"
IB Hheuninli»m, Kh-nmiitio Paina .ft"
10 Fever and Asm 1. I'hilln, Malaria.....
17 Piles, Blind or U1pedinr................

20 \Vhoopln««'onsh, \ iclentf coklis-.
S4 Genrrnl n<hllitv,rhyeic4lWcoka«» .»«
27 Kidney tjl"'"* - <?.!!

I 30 l-riiinry«i>nkne3s/lV(st:,n«r>,ed.... JO

SPECIFICS.
SoM byDnicirift-.. or ,«-nt r"«tl"ii< ««\u25a0 rrc<-ipt of

i »ice —111311 JllKK\>.' IIKIIItI.Nt.CO., Hl»fulloist. S.V.

Vy
—^

TliP W.ifol i -..i -c of I.lf",

' fm **fl isti** the com;iif.:ir.vi.^^l'W*-al-r VV«JLAijii \u25a0'""< wl K.irly IVeay v

.\\jF<'—^--«tft'w ProdOrfng SoTiral IHrny.
lK3j7\-^3&JNl^Fr^ Lout I'ou^r. !>r:>in-*, Jiifffit

i I*!*-^V'\u25a0^\u25a0\Aa i !\u25a0"—", Fallrae Flt*,W««*
ijtiw^^J T|t_^jiji >'»-r:i. iy. (\u25a0!:\u25a0:[>«, t'Tflnmiy

! mj3 -\W< I'uiOf'ilFjr«. Insan-
I f»k\l7jKla'\l*Vll> iIT> Torpjr, S:ihlifu]ii»««,
Iwt^l'lkvJilrTflfJra'y'S Wnrtine »ud

i "^slr«BW^ *>MMlnwßof Organ*, Vari-

I'orfeot, Lastlu?" C'nrr and Full Visror,
Kill! StronL'th, I'm*-*--;- ni"i I>. nb ! : . DC of J':.iTr,
vii.'i n^w Bnln »>i.] N'i r\-e Power, or wo forfel*
gKIOO. f(* i«> only U-c w.indcriiil
(RAIOIF, 3n-I»irATKI> _PF.ART.S.

iKo llninh .«e QiaMß*wttrk. \u25a0" I'-.periment.
: POSITIVE PIMIOFR l*>cton>' Evidence, Ilirt-
I oty of ti .% DincoT«rr, Li.-t of t':"*<-*, Referentx-J,

gnspioTjn, x<-ti..viand Pri«« try... .; FREE,
fetnc'.f .s'.-crerv. C'-n-':' -:i')ii i :'\u25a0\u25a0•- A.liiress
' 'CRAIOIF. MEDICALCLINIC.

' 35 Nasscu St., tiew York.
feolydiwiy

sia « (ana 3ff\.'lß?i[< i«««iw«*a».
' 'fSffeSrSl \u25a0' •: ' \u25a0-•"\u25a0 t* r"'«Hj r»-
-: <i*6P^RB'B*B \u25a0 K-M.-I'.J •.:.- n«w Cr.le i,

. |E ' I - irl'. S^II 1 i."fj n*w ri^#tr»t^i"O*iia«!a

' Health." Ai'*''[iiw *rr?.-v. A4AnH tLa Ct^'giC
> -.:• dicciniMiv.; <•-\u25a0..-.-l, :.. y.

fel-lTTuih&wly

«IBC£LLANJt:OI>>.

"Health ofWoman is the Hope ofthe Race!"
—v, 20 Ve»rs"

/^ £** o. Study.

/v<>lA^v\ THOU-
mjr SA^DS

|^L «L^T*J DIES

IXjKS EVhIIYTIUNT, THAT 13 CLAIMED
FOR IT.

•»-Its purpose is sole I.}1
.}- for tho legitimate

relief Of pain, ami lienling of tlioso painful
compliiints f-iiil diieMM so i-oTmim to our
MOHIICrv.-;, WXVXH aii.l DAUGHIXSa.

l'ric-p, »1 at Drocstets.
Is Liyvin. l'n.i. oa LoiDtei roni (J for R).

.J.ITHKI: U» THE LATTKX SKNT BT MAII.. M-Cl'P.B
FKOM OtSSEKVATIOM, OS RKKIi-TOf I'llUK. MBS.
I'lNKW.oi'.s "<;rius to Health" jsii (unfi-
DIt^TIAL QRCnLAB MAII.!;,|T I AH* LADY SLSB-
WQ aSbKBH UTOBUxr to Lynn, Mass. Mention
UtU Paper.

A s.vi> >Tois>-.

A Woman Tortured NbM Scan from tlie
liiroiiii.tir.i v of I'livsliiaiiN. RttlfnT ut
Law*.
Mrs. T . a 1 \u25a0.;>• recidlrjg in :i rountry town in

lii'liaim, tells the following prtii.'ulpo:y: '*I
iiad t.ikni treatment Ir":.ipbyaiclanj fur about
nine years. Hii.l had nev< r reeelTfid any pcrmu-
ii.-iit lelief ur.ti] i t.xik yonr Compound. I
thou(,rr,i I never ihoold yi'' well, ma cried a
ifo d deal ofmy time, a \ciir ago ths sum
raer J wascmnnert tom; bedaiid room iorfive
mtmihs.und r the doctor's core, [at last made
upm^iniivt to quit liiin and try yonr Com-
pound, and with wbal ajojfal resu'it! Oh I I
reel m glad tbal 1 trp.l it am! so sorry I
<i;il ;h.l get h"t.l of Ie nine Vi-jirs ago." The
Ibregoiog is from ;i letter to M->. l.y.lia K.
Hnknam, and raffen r< l.y takingh< rVegi ulile
Pompoordma; eaeape tli? wrlter*B rtgret for
year wasted In bopel< ss Bgony.

A Letter of Thanks.
Mrs l.ydia E. Plnkham: Very <Var Madam:

Mywile, Aiie A. Green, has tnfiered uiili a dis-
placetnent which earned her unknown pains
till 1 had a'mest given up all h.ij.e of finding
anyrellei J'.rlier But toe tiuidutg Ppliii re-
ferred nif in y.>iirVegetable' ronpound. 1 went
twelve miles to purcoan a bo'tie, sud tin tnt
two d —•;\u25a0" her fmmediitU "/./". .n .I ulier'the
are ot the first liotlle she declnrtil hervell a nevr
peisoD; twobotUtt 'litir.b: cured her. Y-n r medi-
cine id Invaluable to me. itwhs, indeed, mes.
engi '--I peace in my bouse; l&cured my wife,

and, God Know*. lam the bappieM man allTd
today. GTO. W. BBE£N, Camptl, La.

in>lMyTirniS.nvly

» 9-iIDQLiL V V^*s

MRS. E.G. D., A:iKD51.T80J1 I'IIoTOfiKAPHS.

JrV-Full address given t^la '
rml ooorwrlteloher.lryi.il « •"\u25a0 Potimtti >b»«thldl-

* SPAXISII St>TW OF PHTBIOAI CII.TfRK.

f*TT \ T>ftiit«e n superb dcvelwpnioiit of thi.- bint in
uLAIVT<,iinz or i.uililica-111 la'iien. ami aft<*rnu.-»in.j
(.. r nfl'trfciu above); ttueshnuM.'rs; romdad, <Tn»mrtr:cil
lloib« nn.l amu: a pan, lorelj comi«\ii>n ltd fr.im .«! >
lowdcsi>, freckle, *•blackheaAi.' 1 ernptfoa*. kc\ bnlli.nt
crei au.l perfect lirallb. tO- That •\u25a0 llnd»r.'.-lioj »ai!
ail ferauie wc»kuewe« promjilT cur."!. .-paoLli wuoien
owe tbetr celeb. atr.i beauty to thli Sfiteoi.

•C WOUTH of the treaimenl frttf to nnr r'^ponslhle
V" woman to |>rove ray contMeuee init. so^ Book, pane <*.
T>/-i/^TT Giviogail'deUfU. tnailc.l free, *e*le<l. Strict
±>\J\Jj\. pMfeMloaal onnilrnce. Berer^ncc*.
TT/-»-Vr"Cl TItKATMKNT. ddlgbtfal re.ulls gunrantc-!.
IXv^-llJll permanently i-«UM..Ii.-iIn I*^l. Hook, por-
iralu. refercnec *c.free. Dm. h.0. HARMON. <

I jT^Vcntiontliiil»-.per. 3!3 Ilaigbt St., San Francisco, Cal.
ja-.'ii-lmTuTh'Owlin

Electric Belt Free!
To Introduce it and obtain sgents we will, for tho
next sixty daysgjve away, rreeofebarKß, bleach
county In the v. H., n lintiied number of our <;*-r-

-iiKn I l.itro<;.ili;>ni< Sa*p*iuory Belts.
Price. S-": apoalttvQ and onlail.ogcure lhr Ner-
vous Debility, VarlooeJe. Emissions, Impoteney,
etc. i'iiio no Reward paid Ifevery Belt wemanu-
fae tire does not generate a genuine el.'.'triecur-
rent. Address tit omv. ELBUT4IC IIELT
AGtSCY, P. 0. Box 17,", Brroklyr, X, Y.

dUlyliiThs

WllifI? STOPPED FREt
P§ S S {UDr?KLINE S GREAT
jß^ \u25a0 a
H^H fyallBrain Disbase3. onlyrure

for AVrrr /f;»<r;, / ;/>. !'ft>f-y, etc.
SH INFALI.IULHif t.ikirn .is rMwefd. j\> f-'tts af/c*

d.iy's uxt. Tr,ri::,se ail f-z trial 1 ottla freeti
\u25a0B Fitpatients, they paying cxprc^sch.irif^sonMx when
fm rc-cive 1. Send names. P. O. and e*p»e-.s atMrcss of
iMaflUctd to DR.KLINE^ni Arrh
iwJLtanws. BEITAME OF JMITATWGfKAUDS.

iIU-lyTuThSAwly

r~CORE~FITSJ
Wh^-n I »nr <-t"-5 1 Jo ucl mo^Tiic^ririy to *U>p t!ie*a ft*

ft tiiao »ad IbM ir.vo tln.m return »sala. I mean » rx-%
leal cine. 1 liave kj .'ts tli« dlieara of FITS, KP*
LEI'SY or FAU.INO SICKNESS • life li»riJC »tv ly. f
warniDt my I liwulj to cure th« itortt cues. n*<-an«»l
olliera t:i\t;ful 1 n !\u25a0\u25a0> r i-<>n for not t"'w rfc^iv;u<

»'cn--c. Band at once fcr a trttUN •ml » Pf*t R"ttl«* nfnij
Inf.lllhle nowdy. *:i*oBkprm a»d l'u«t Office. It cu«U yn»

I a-.'.iilu^tat » trial. *a»l I willem y<. %
Ad-ln-fca l>tL 11. O. »' UT, 1-3 Ntrf PL. 3»W Tnlb

h?j firr.TTLSttwfim

« E 5';2M r% r J9 1 *\u25a0 • : \u25a0 >cnnu»

if•"*ftF\I'rtmatiirc Peeliae, .t"
iJ irsultittit I-1' i Imitociri

,df" |M -rtlr vjxmmt . rtr. rnrvil without
M^illVU^ su.mti<h l»riii:uinir. by tha

*G£ Iw" «nKU tiu:mun n:i iriiE\r
B \u25a0'W _. -dfl hnak frrf. Bepl « ith
\TnnllI— .nf<*rmation«.l vnl'ii-toaUmcn,

W I llUliU 19 I**RM»j \u25a0« V..A.

Jaß-lyTiiTh^Awly

GERMAN ASTHMA CUSE
Slr.rtanil r.'!i-v.- (be meat w.!-:.t

\u25a0 nw>m> <xm! jrtanla; 1.->«!: »0 » hum. br irr- afi
\u25a0 sci.Tx.B«inq taodbrtt)lialatiaD.iti \u25a0

\u25a0 ;.
\u25a0 ra*-<i'i+o. dir^-tnd certain*and • \u25a0 " \u25a0|v fli»H
Hr«-r.!i fn a'l enrabto casea A H

I Mvii..->Mthe n. . t ifcevHoad l'r--: S \u25a0 uuj .?1 iiH
Bof any (jnit'ti-t.or tiv iTinil. Saapl. l-'ri-t- f rt-tl
jj • ;. I.-. !t^( ii=• r I'"\u25a0 "•._ : .<"

.\u25a0. imTnTb^Awsm

BVi3 ANTTnOT* restored, a *io.

JjS''j>i: Prmnami :\u25a0 Si i<n«witt7, \u25a0
LiMtMaalloo. : vai.ifvcry

ki.rwn remi-ilv. ha. \u25a0'-\u25a0\u25a0\u25a0.\u25a0\u25a0 ' i -in- .\u25a0 ielTcnfa.-. ilrt ha wtll hiilFRET; M l h fell. • ..,tr..rrr«.
<<t4ms, C. J. IiASON. V. o. i:..* ji;o. San V..ri;CM

oi>lvlulli.S

BY BT. CI<AUJ>. •.'•:'..: DAM, .. --*.
.-v. \u25a0\u25a0 tness. 251 \u0084 \u25a0.. V I f.' .-•

untec-r. wlil muku th s.-.-i:.i;i i.l ( fc'Si -~»lssTatrayAllVySTOCK I'AllM,. , T^-v»S
Snorarn-nto cntinty. Am.. Sm- !\u25a0 V
ti..i!. riihiiyis :\ ririi I.fly \.im v~
lihii-. points, l \u25a0 bandi 21 caca high. Alilioimli
only <\u25a0 years old he bait wo-yeai old rolts whico,
as yearlings with Horn ~i.t locigbtweaks 1 huud-
liiiK,have sli'Awl .HiC-'iUi!:!ur in M.i vcixinds,
one-half In i:M. I bmre ?•\u25a0'• t .•: c of bto yeat-
llngsfbrl ,8 and \u25a0 im!sS.Voo fojr thrceotb-
.•:\u25a0-. This t. lls Diora fi!..-'ii hi-, qnalttifjl ft?* a
5:... '.-. borsc thun h pake <>. cUMgißm. Hia
breeding ban royal that \u25a0! xnoaks mr ItMlf.
Anybody »H»lpb hia tul<ii)atcil pedUcee wfl]
receive irfree of chance .•" application, «ml I
willbe glad to show bis produce lo a:y penon

-..t -.-.-,- them. 1 will i.hin v'.-jr t-t»nd
UIiNKV nt the very lost lite ol I7t>, with • rivi-
legeoi r. turn il n.ar»-s doa't prow In Iwjl,j>ro-
v.dii.jj1 s"allmrii tbe horve nexf. yt»r. i'as
toraze at moderate rates, but r.'> sesymslhtHn
fur escapes or accidents uf any kii \u25a0!.

(\u0084 V \! KN.-IK.
For f'.irlhi-r pftrtirnlnninr lahulaMd iK-.licr.e

adilri-K.s JOHN hiiVVKS. HicksvUlc,eacnawoto
eonntr. -n>tr

T.N THK BTJPEIUOB COURT OT TIIKSTATE
of Calitornia, in and foi i> • st-unty «f Pac-

rament.i. in the matter of .JuilN H. aIOOIt, »»
insolvint debtor. JOHN 11. MOOK, mi insol-
vent del.tor bavin*;appliedt*>tins 'ourt for a
d schsrm- from his ntbts. it L« ilurtbT ivf!t-re«l
that tbe Clark .>f this Court eive nn iev to all
creditf>rs who rmve proved lku-T debt. ti> Hppt-ar
before this r.^irl,Mt trie'i.uri-r.i.ii: Ib.rt.fl. nil
the ELEVENTH day Of HaBCH, l*t>l, nt Ihe
bonr of 130 o'clock r M., t»»bot« .\u25a0.\u25a0.-<\u25a0, Ifany
they have, wliythe s.ii.l JOHN U. MOON -him d.
not be dl*cha*yfd from aH hi> debts iaaft-ord-
ancewith the Statntas in•Mill .»»i I snade and
prorided. It is Inrthc-r onlorirl th it BOtiM ©I
said niip:ißatlon he (.ivm to tho eredion hy
mail, aud.by pnbllcaucsftt onoe a \u25a0 es tot t<>ur
sui(.--hr wecka iinh»s CaUjmToDui v tv»
or.c-L'MON, a newsptpat p'.t. ished la caid
.ouiity. ' T. \u25ba. Wli*O>,

Jtn)<Bfif :!).\u25a0 Superior Court.
Grove L. Jobtoos. Sttorney '•\u25a0" Vtotor.

a;:-til-j

IKTHK Sll'KMOii 'I>'l;T. IS ANI) ?0R
Ihcoimty Caf Haeramento, U. th^ .-tn'e of

Califoruii. in '6o m-UT of the estate o(
B£OU<4EROWVK\.<lei:eai .1. Flo n the ix-titinn
ffK 11. KU a«t. artm-i.Wra.-or oftlwestate ol
the ab m imis-j.lBKOROS bOW :>.V. dele sed,
this day w<-*< tvd to ti >-, it apj>««n thnt it Is
ii. c --..'ry t i-.U ihe ••• h .:.\u25a0 of in r- al uml j*r-

inna] e»tat«keHt»cLag io Ihe deftai d :..: the
porposeo payttM - i *"\u25a0'« "f ll:t' •-'"''\u25a0 ami
cxfi-.s ( >«rgr» and i* Ft* of odmlnn ratipn.

It I- iiit-it-r; r-, .\u25a0••!\u25a0'•\u25a0' -••' m: "tl l»t.tton M
ii eil. aa4tb*t allpnivutn lnier.»Ud i x.m es-
tite m-.-l.- >\u25a0 : -\u25a0 tha !...ri.n fKJDAi, IBS
lithd \u25a0> «.l M.m.< H, 1»7..l iOtfclocs a. v . v
tl,e • i.ii-t.-i ..!•• mi' lip-r'nient Tv o. »: <1 : \u0084v.--

eai:«- »I\\ »n ordei ib uid n. I be \u25a0 \u25a0\u25a0: < v i >
said B«iuilDl»tra:iirtotellibev.'bol<;ol- -i.l |.r. ii-
artTaiido-i '\u25a0 And B Isorfcren lorth«. that
j,;,.-/ ol tb»sort»rr« publish(fl !or four »uo
notjlvv ,n-.-k-init •' J4' \u25a0• HVENToI mi.\ I;m(.|.:i.
Umi.n :i iii-wip.i;*"rpubl-..-i;e 1 iv >;:-..1 <: only uf

Datl'd this '.\u25a0th ileyof Ftbnwry, DV,
w. r. • 'i> »i,HKT,

ji-di-i-ni ifaevweitorrcnrt.
\u25a0Fi:rrM.\>-, JOBJ'sos .'•• !!vi \-."•'.•..':-i.-ys foj

Mate, ' '\u25a0 'li


