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With mastlike rays in cloud-sails dressed—
A voyager on an endless quest,
‘Whose 'well fills with majesty
The sight of ships.
Like prisoner struggling to be free,
Qut og the mountain luxxd 1flee.
1 see the heaving breast
Of ocean, where the petrel nest,
And there across the sandy lea,
The sight of ships.
—Thomas P. Conand.
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TURNING OVER A NEW LEAF,
CHAPTER I.

‘“ I declare, Spencer, you're the most care-
lessman on the face of the earth!” re-
marked Captain Dalrymple, half seriously,
half banteringly, to his friend and com-
rade, Godfrey Spencer, as the two young
men strolied along the promenade of the
important naval station and garrison town
of Mudport. “ You're always losing some-
thing, or forgetting something, or getting
taken in by somebody, or—"’

“Don't row at me, Dalrymple, just be-
-<cause I don’t happen to be as orderly and
precise as you are,” returned the other, a
handsome young fellow, with a pair of
mischievous brown eves. “I can’t help
being naturally untidy and lazy. I would
if 1 could. And after all, what does it
signify losing & trumpery card case? The
old thing wasn't worth five shillings.

Though I grant it was annoying to have
mo card to leave on the new people on the
Dockyard, after hunting zli my pockets
through twice for my case, until I looked
like a fool. Bat it's just my luck.”

And he began sofuy to hum a tune, as
though he wished to change the subject.

“Just your carelessuess, you mean,”’
ruthlessly retorted the other, whose Scotch
method and thrift were often being out-
raged by his friend’s slipshod ways. *1
wonder how many cigar-cases and purses
and siicks and umbrellas you have con-
trived to lose since I came to Mudport?—to
say nothing of your being always ready to
‘€Ipty your pockets at the request of any
plausible vagabond who comes to yon with
& whining tale. You'll get yourself into
some unpleasant mess one of these days,
you mark my words.”

His friend, whose happy temperament
was not easily ruftied, merely laughed in
reply, and thought no more of the card-
case, which had mysteriously disappeared
from his pocket in the course of a stroll.
The description given by his friend Dal-
rymple was so accurate, that I need offer
no farther delineation of Capiain Godfrey
Spencer, except to say thar, though highly
popular in his regiment, his careless habits
were always placiog him in some dilemma
or other. Perhaps unfortunately for him-
self, he was possessed of sufficiently ample
means to enable him to bear losses with
equanimity, for he was entirely his own
master, having lost both parents when a
child.

“There's a gentleman in your room, sir,
waiting to see you,” the Captain’s servant
informed his master, upon the latter’s re-
turn to barracks an hour later.

“*Mr. Algernon Lascelles Mortimer,’”
read Godfrey from the card which was
banded to him. “Don’t know the name.
Are you sure he asked for me?”

“Oh, yes, sir. He came about half an
hour ago, and when I told kim you were
out, he said he'd wait until you came
back.”

Easy-going Godfrey asked no further
particulars, but plunging up steirs, entered
the small, untidy sitting-room, which was
s0 thoroughly characteristic of its cwner,
and there found himself confronted by a
dark, resolute-looking and gentlemanly
young man of about his own age, who held
out his hand, with a smile.

*I need not azk if you are Captain Spen-
«cer, for I shonld have known you anywhere
from your likeness to your brother George.
Your name is very familiar to me, and itis
yossible that my friend George may have
ilner}:‘tioned mine to you in return. Has

e ? ”

“ Well, no. I can’tcall tomind just now
that he ever spoke of a friend named Mort-
imer,” returned Godfrey, whose younger
brother, George, wasa Lieatenant in an in-

fantry regiment stationed at Dublin. ‘Do
you come from Ireland?”
“Well, not just lately. It is about a

month since I left Dublin,” replied Mr.
Mortimer. “And your brother has so
many friends—yon know how popular he
18—that it is not surprising that my name
should escape his memory, although I
spent many a pleasant evening in the mess-
room of the dear old Twenty-second. I
always call it so, because so many of my
people have been at one time or another in
the regiment. But it was quite by accident
that I came to call upon you to-day.” He
paused and drew something from his
pocket. “ I believe this card-case belongs
to you. I picked it up this afternoon in
the High Street, and looking at the cards
to find out to whom it belonged, I saw the
name of S;encer, and it occurred to me
that you muast be the brother at Mudport
of whom 1 have so often heard George
speak.”

“Tranks,” said Godfrey cordially,
pleased to have his property restored. *‘ It
was awfully good of you to take the trouble
to bring it back. I dropped it this after-
noon. And so George has talked to you
about me? I haven't seen him for more
than a year, poor old boy. No, you must
not think of going yet. Sit down and tell
me how you liked Dublin.”

He hospitably brought out spirits and
cigars, and the two young men had a long
talk. Geodfrey was delighted with his com-
panion, who seemed to have seen a good
deal of the world. It appeared that be was
a stranger at Mudport, where he was mere-
1y staying at a hotel for a day or two. Al-
t{ough not in the army, he seemed to be
acquainted with the officers of most of the
garrisons in England, and had an exten-
sive gnowledge of military affairs. It
ended in his host giving him a cordial in-
vitation to dine at the mess that evening,
as it was guest night. But Mr, Mortimer
declined, on the plea of a previous engage-
ment.

“Then I'm afraid I'll hardly see you
again, it you're not going to stay long,”
Godfrey said, in a tone of deep regret. ‘I
have an engagement for to-morrow, and on
Thursday I am going up to town to meet
an old uncle of mine, Sir Horace Trevor,
of whom you may have heard. He is
coming from India to settle in England,
after an absence of twenty years. A long
time, isn’t it?”

‘I know Sir Horace well by reputation,”
said Mr. Mortimer, cordiailly. * Such a
distinguished soldier is a relative to be
proud of, Captain Spencer. He has no
family of his own, I beheve?”

“ No, he never married. George and I
are his two nearest relatives, and he looks
upon us quite in the light of sons.”

‘“He is wealthy, I presame?”

“ I believe so. He wasalways very lucky
in the way of appointments : and now that
he is leaving India for good, he is bringing
all his property with him—plate, and jew-
els, am;)so forth—and he wants me to meet
him as soon as he lands, to see about tak-
ing care of them. It's rather nervous work,
you see, to carry valuable property about
nowadays. He bhas a presentation service
of plate, and in addition some very valua-
ble jewels which came to him in rather an
odd way. He was able to render important
services to an Indian Ranee who ruled a
small territory, which was in danger of be-
ing snapped up by her more powerful
neighbors. She was a widow, with only
one baby son, and but for my uncle, who
pleaded her cause before the Viceroy in

erson, she would have been robbed of her
ﬁnd. She was very grateful to him, but he
would take nothing for his services; but
when she died it was found that on her
deathbed she had bequeathed to him a
casket of valuable jewels, with such an ur-
gent request that he would not refuse that
testimony of her gratitude that he could
not refuse to take them. There'sa diamond
necklace, I believe, worth several thou-
sands, and other things to correspond.”

* Quite a romance,” said Mr. Mortimer,
smiling, as he rose to go. “ But I don’t
think Sir Horace need feel at all :gpnehen-
sive. London is undoubtedly the safest
Capital on the globe. Well, Spen
cer, I'm very glad to_bave had the pleasure
of meeting ion, and I trust it may not be
long before I see you . Remember
me very kindly zodeou-gewhen you write.”
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“Indeed T will,” said genial Godfrey, as
he walked to the door with his visitor.
“By the bye, what did you say was your
address ?’

“I am just giving up my chambens in the
Albany, and for afew weeks my move-
ments will be uncertain,” returned his new
friend. *“But I'll write when I am settled
again, and let you know. I am rather
thinking of going to Norway for a little
salmon-fishing. Good-bye, and be sure
you give my message to George. Ishall
never forget the many pleasant hours I've
spent in his company.”

Godfrey returned to his room, and then
for the first time noticed that he had left
his writing-table unlocked, and, indeed all,
his keys at the mercy of the first-comer,
for they were all depending from the lock
which was intended to secure the lid of
his davenport. They had doubtless been
there ever since he went out that afternoon.
It was a piece of gross carelessness, for in-
side were banknotes, a check-book and
various valuables, to say nothing of all his
correspondence. All must have been
perfectly open to Mr. Martimer's inspection,
during the half-hour ke had spent in
awaiting his host in solitude. Butthe idea
that any friend of George's would be so
dishonorable as to peep and pry into
another man's desk was So preposterous
that it never even crossed Godfrey's easy
mind. He opened his blotting-book and
took out his uncie’s last leiter, received
that morning, in order that he might read
over Sir Horace's instructions once more,
S0 as to be quite sure that he had under-
stood them aright.

8. S. BANGALORE, off Alexandria.

My Dear Nephew: When you receive this I
shail be nearing Eongland, although by not
coming overland from BrindisiI lengthen the
time which must be occupied in the journey.
But I prefer to stick to the steamer, ror I am
getting too old now to undertake the long
railroad journey. i hope you will meet me at
the docks, and see me sa‘ely through the Cus-
tom-house 1o the place where Iintend to put up,
the Pelican Hotel in, Picadilly. Ishall be glad
to have a strong young fellow like you to look
after me, for I am bringing no servant with me,
and my sight and hearing are not quite so good
as they were. I may as well tell you that I have
a great deal of valuable property with me, which
I mean to deposit at my banker’s; until I have
got rid of it, I shall not feel easy in my mind.
You have often heard of the famous ‘- Ranee's
necklace,” which I now have among my imped-
}u:;ael;ta. and it adds considerable to my anx-

eties.

The steamer is due at Gravesend on Thursday
next, at noon, when I shall bope to see you.
Rooms are already engaged for us at the hotel,
and as long as you can obtain leave of absence
from your Colonel—whose acquaintance I hope
10 make—I shall expect vou to be my guest.

Your affectionate uncle,

HoraceE TREVOR, K. C. B.

“Good old chap,” meditated Godfrey, as
he folded the letter up. *‘Although he's
never seen me, I feel as if I knew him well
already, and I'm sure his letters have
always been most kind. A fine-looking
old man, too.”” he added, looking at a pho-
tograph of the old General, which was in-
inclosed in the letter. ‘‘Although he’s
nearly 70, I declare he hardly looks more
than 50. I only wish George was going to
meet us in town, too, and then I could be
quite satisfied.”

*‘Can I come in for a minute, old fellow ?”
asked his comrade, Dalrymple, appearing
at the door. *You've just had a visitor,
haven't you? I saw you shaking hands
with a man in the lobby.”

“Yes; and do you know, I've actually got
my card-case back again, Dalrymple,” said
Godfrey, gleefully, as he took it out of his
pocket and flourished it in his friend’s face.
“There must be a Providence which takes
especial care of careless people, after all.
A man picked it up in the Highstreet, and,
seeing my name, took the trouble to bring
it to me, and, oddly enough, it seems that
he knows my brother George very weli,
and has often dined with his regiment at
Dublin.”

“What's his name?” asked the other,
quickly.

“There's his card on the table.”

“‘Mortimer—Mortimesr,” ' read Captain
Dalrymple, thoughtfuliy. “And you say
heis a friend of your brother’s ?”

“I suppose so. He knows all sbout his
affairs and the garrison at Dublin, although
I cannot call to mind at this moment that
I ever heard George speak of him.”

“You have never seen him before ?”

“No, never.”

**And have only his word for it that he is
acquainted with your brother ?”’

“Good gracious, Dalrymple?”’ ecrid his
friend, out of patience. “I declare you're
always fancying something or other. Pray,
what have you got in vour head now?”

“I am almost certain that Mr. Algernon
Lascelles Mortimer i3 nothing but a com-
mon swindler. His face seemed familiar
0o me, and I'm sure I've seen him before.
Two years ago, when I was stationed at
Barminster, a plausible fellow obtained en-
trance to our quariers on pretense of
knowing somebody or other connected
with the regiment, and, after borrowing
money from seyeral of our fellows, sud-
denly disappeared with a number of small
articles of value from our rooms. He
called himselt Percival then; butif heis
not Algernon Mortimer he must be his
brother, for I never saw two men more
alike. We sent for the police, and then
found that this imposter bad been carrying
on this game for years—going about to
different garrison towns and scraping
acquaintances with the officers, in order to
steal anything he conld lay his hands on.
In the course of his wander ngs he has ac-
quired a knowledge of military affairs
which render it easy for him to delude the
unwary.”

“Mortimer’s all right,” doggedly repeated
Godfrey. “He spoke like agentleman; and
he's a friend of George's.”

*I should like to hear your brother’s cor-
roboration of that fact.”

“Well, I'll write to him soon and ask,
since you won'’t be satisfied without. I'm
sure, thO:&h, you're mistaken. This fellow
never tried to get anything out of me; and,
to quite settle the question,” said Godfrey,
triumphantly, lifting the flap of his writing
table, ““he was waiting half an hour for me,
with the'keys in this davenport, and, though
I had left twenty pounds in notes, as well
as six sovereigns in this drawer, besides
checks and other things, there's nothing
missing. If he had been your man, of
course he'd have walked off with the lot.
Now, what do you say, Dalrymple o4

“I say what I've always said,” his friend

answered quietly; *you are too hasty in be-
stowing your confidence. Some day you'll
find yourself taken in, and then, perhaps,
you 'will acknowledge the truth of what I
say.’
Godfrey only laughed in his light-hearted
way, and nothing more was seen or heard
of Mr. Mortimer, contrary to Captain Dal-
rymple's expectations, But Godfrey was
surprised to receive the next evening a tel-
egram from his uncle, dated * Paris:”

** Have changed my mind, and am com-
ing back overland. Will write. Donot go
to London until you hear again from me,
as 1| may stay here a few days.”; o anen

Such a sudden change in his uncle's
plans was unexpected and astonishing, un-
der the circumstances, Godfrey had always
believed Bir Horace to bea man of firm
and inflexible will, and not likely to vacil-
late in such a manner. Yet there was the
tel:gnm, and to disregard it would be ab-
surd.

He must defer going to London until he
heard again from the General, and then it
would doubtless be manifest that his uncle
had good reasons for this alteration in his
route, which he could not intrust to a tele-
gram, Still, thinking of the valuables
which the old man had in his possession,
he was conscious that he would feel re-
lieved when his uncle was safely io Eng-
land. But that he feared to wound the
independent spirit of the old soldier, he
would have gone to meet him in Paris ; but
he did not like to do so unasked, knowing
that 8ir Horace was very impatient of any-
thing like interference.

Careless Godfrey would not have dis-
missed the subject of his uncle's change of
plans so lightly had he guessed that the
telegram was a forgery, and emanated from
a scheme concocted in the subtle brain of
Mr. Algernon Mortimer, who was just what
Captain Dalrymple had designated him—a
common swindfer. Profiting by the acci-
dent of the keys being in the Capiain’'s
escritoire, & very brief study of Godfrey's
correspondence had suggested to his mind
a plan, of which the sumplicity was only
surpassed by the audacity. He, Algernon
Mortimer, would go to meet Sir Horace at
Gravesend, and lighten his responsibilities
by taking upon himself the care of the
Ranee's jeweis.

CHAPTER II,

“And now let me have a good look at
ou, nephew Godfrey,” said Sir Horace
or, when the traveler and supposed
nephew were safely installed in their priv-
ate sitting-room at the fashionable hotel.
“What with the bustle of the Custom-
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House and the jolting of the cab, I've
scarcely been able to look at you yet; but
it seems to me,” he added, as he put his
hands on his companien’s shoualders and
gave him a searching glance, “that photo-
Erlph of yourself that you sent me at
hristmas could not have been a very good
one, for I don’t see that you have much re-
semblance to it.” :

“It was an excessively bad likeness,
uncle,” said the young man, candidly. “In
fact, it was not good enough to send to you;
but it was the only one I happened to have
by me, and I thought you would like it
better than nothing. I knew you at once,
to-day, by your likeness to the photograph
of youl have in my room st Mudport.
How I wish George were here, that you
might see what a fine fellow he has growr!
He is not much like me—he bhas blue eyes
and light hair.” :

“Like your poor father,” said Sir Horace,
with a balf sigh. ‘‘And now, my boy, we
had better see about getting these packages
safely bestowed.” Ile rose as he spoke,
and went to a corner of the room, where
were two or three small packing cases, and
a little iron-clamped box. He held up the
latter to his supposed nephew, saying:
“The jewels are in this. Would it graiify
you to have a peep at the Ranee’s neck-
lace?"”

His nephew’s sparkling eyes were a suf-
ficient answer, and carefully locking the
door, the old General took a small key
from his watch-chain and unfastened tue
box, of which the lock was of peculiar
construction. He remaved some wrappers,
and displayed the neckiace and several or-
naments, besides a number of unset stones.
Barbaric as was the style of some of the
jewels, ipzcording to Western ideas, the size
and luster of the stones made it evident
that they were of great value. The younger
man took up the diamond necklace and
passed it through his fingers with manifest
admiration.

‘ Beautiful stones, are they not?” said
Sir Horace. ‘‘The cutting and polishing
leave something to be desired, but a good
jeweller will soon rectify that, and they
shall be equally divided between you and
George, with the exception of the necklace,
which is destined for the first bride—either
vour wife or George's. Those cases,” con-
tinued the General, *‘contain a few valu-
ables I especially prize, while the residue
of my plate will arrive with the heavy lug-
gazeto-morrow. Iintendto give them all,
with the jewels, into the care of the hotel
manager, that he may put them into the
strong-room for to-night; and in the morn-
ing we will take them to the bank.”

The other tarned perceptibly pale.

*Don’t you think it rather a risk to in-
trust such valuables to the tender mercies
of an utter stranger, uncle? The strong-
room might be broken into and robbed this
very night.”

“ 1 don’t think it likely,” said Sir Horace,
smiling. “ The strong-room here is guar-
anteed fire and thief-proof, and constantly
contains property of great value belonging
to visitors. I shall be glad to be rid of the
respousibility. These diamonds have been
a perfect nightmare to me all the way
home.”

“If I might be permitted to advise, un-
cle,” said the voung man, *‘I think it would
be better not to call anybody’s attention to
the tact that you have any valuables with
you at all. London thieves have such ex-
traordinary ways of getting information
that they might attack us even in broad
daylight to-morrow as we are taking the
jewels to the bank. Let us have the cases
quietly carried to the room, or, better still,
to mine, and locked up in a wardrobe for
to-night, without telling anybody about
them.”

“Why would you rather have them in
your room than mine?” asked Sir Horace,
rather sharply.

“Because, uncle, I am young and strong,
and, in case of any alarm, I should be bet-
ter able to defend myself. Besides, I don't
like to think you should suffer from any
anxiety. Let me take the burden on my
own shoulders for once,” pleaded the young
man respectfally.

Sir Horace pondered.

“There is the risk of fire. In the strong-
room: there could be no daoger of that.”

“But, on the other hand, you must call
the attention of the hotel servants by hav-
ing the cases carried there,"” urged his sham
nephew.”

“Well, my boy, that’s true; 'and no
doubt you know more of English ways than
I do, after being abroad for so long,” saic
the old man at last. “You shall have it
your own way, and keep the things in your
room for to-night. If the bank bad not
been closed I would have taken them there
at once. Let’s have a look at your room.”

Nothing could bave been better adapted
to the purpose, for it was close to their sit-
ting-room, an 1 isolated at the top of a short
flight of stairs, from the main passage.
The old General's practiced eye at once
took in all the advantages of the position.
It contained a massive wardrobe, deep
enough to hold all the cases, if they were
piled one on top of the other. Sir Horace
tried the lock, which was .of sound con-
struction, and gave his nephew permis-
sion to carry out his suggestion. ’IPlfe two
men carried the cases, which were not
heavy, into the bedroom, and carefully
arranged them inside ‘the wardrobe; after
which the supposed Godfrey took out the
key and put itin his pocket.

“Now,” said he trinmphantly, as they left
the room, “with the bedroom-door also
locked, and the key in my pocket, I'l]l ven-
ture to defy all the burgl‘ars in London
until to-morrow !

He accordingly fastened that also, and
they returned to the sitting-room.

“And now let's order dinner,” said
Horace, and he seated himself once more.

The youthfal imposter walked to a win-
dow, and stood looking down at the throng
hurrying along the street below. It was
still broad daylight, for it was not 7 o'clock,
and the days were at their longest. But in
reality he saw nothing of what was passing
before his eyes. His heart was ting
madly with the anxiety to carry out his de-
sign without exciting Sir Horace's suspi-
cions. Practised hypocrite as he was, his
powers were strained to the utmost. He
bhad never yet played for such a magnifi-
cent stake as the Ranee's jewels, and to
have them in his very grasp, and then be
compelled to relinquish them, would be
tantalizing indeed.

“Don’t you think, sir, that T ought to
telegraph to George at once. to let Lim
know of your safe arrval? He asked me
to doso.”

“Perhaps so. I had thought of writing
to him to-night, but I am rather tired, and,
after all, a telegram would be sufficient.”

** There is a telegraph office in connec-
tion with this hotel, so it will be very easy
to dispatch a message,” said Godfrey, leav-
ing the window, *“ If you will excuse me
for five minutes, I will o and fill up a form
at once.”

Sir Horace smiled as the door closea be-
hind his companion.

** How fond the boys are of their old
uncle to be sure! Godfrey’s a good fellow,
although I must say he hardly comes up to
my idea of a soldier; but it doesn’t do to be
too exacting nowadays. More kind and
thoughtful for my welfare he could not be.”

Had the General's eyes been able to fol-
low the subject of his eulogium, he would
certainly have been puzzied by his eccen-
tric proceedings. Instead of going down to
the telegraph office, he proceeded to his
bedroom, where he unlocked the wardrobe,
and, taking out the jewel case, slipped it
inside a black hand-bag. Then he tried
the weight of the other cases, but found
that they were not sufficiently portable.

“Too heavy. IfI had had a pal 1 might
have managed it; but alone it would be too
risky. I might force them, to be sure,” and
he looked for a moment at a beautiful little
bright steel jimmy he tock from an inside
pocket. “ But that would take time, and
if they only contain plate it isn’t worth the
risk, as [ must get away unobserved. The
necklace alone is worth a hundred times
all I've risked in order to get it. Ah, Sir
Horace Trevor, X.C. B, 1 wonder what
you'll look like when you find your nephew
and your jewels both missing!”

He carefully refastened the wardrobe,
and, puttimg on his hat, took the bag and
left the room, locking the door behind
him. In the hall he siopped to speak to
the manager.

“If Sir Horace Trevor should inguire for
me—his nrepbew, Captain Spencer—will
vou kindly tell him that I have been unex-

ly compelled to go out for a tew min-
utes, but that 1 shall return at the very
latest in galf a;) hon::‘i, o

Then, hurrying in iccadilly, the thie
hailed an empty hansom, and M the
man to drive to Waterloo Station. Then,
and not until then, he breathed freel{
“To and then to America!”

i o

my fortune’s made for life!
Godfrey Spencer, it was a lucky day for
me when the accident of picking up your
card-case in the street sn.ggestedg this fine
piece of work !”

CHAPTER TII.

Having duly reached the station, Alger-
non Mortimer took his ticket, and then
looked aboat to find a vacant compartment
in the train, which was timed to start in
ten minutes. He would have preferred a
carriage to himeself, but the train was so
fall that the nearest approach he could ob-
tain to solitude was a smoking carrisge
which was only tepanted by an elderly
gentleman, placid, large faced and specta-
cled. He beamed so good-naturedly upon
the young man as he came up and placed
his bag on the seat, preparatory to getiing
in himself, that the thief felt that he could
not have & more promising traveling com-
panion, but just as his foot was on the step
in the very act of entering, he was suddenly
dragged back by a fierce pull, and an ex-
ultant voice exclaimed :

“What! Dve caughtyou st last, have I 2"

*I dou’t know what you mean,” said the
**Captain,” angriiy, trying to shake himself
free. ‘‘Let me go instantly !

“Notif I know it! I'm not going to be
robbed of a gold brooch and a diamond ring
and thirty-nive pounds in money, and not
collar the thief when 1 see him! It's no
use trying to escape uie. You're caught
this time. I could swear to you among a
thousand !”

The old genileman in the carriage was
staring with evident bewilderment, and,
attracted by the commotion, a littie knot
of people began to gather round, among
whom was a policeman.

“Policeman !” said the captive, desper-
ately, beckoning to that functionsry, “I
give this man in charge for being drunk
and disorderly, and assaulting withoutjany
provocation. 1 am an officer in her
Majesty’s service, and I cannot stop to
argue with every drunken vagabond who
chooses to mistake me for somebody else.”

“Drunk indeed ! said the accuser, who
was a dittie jeweler named David Roberts.
“Don’t you believe it, policeman. He's a
thief and a swindler, who cheated me out
of a brooch and a ring and £39 a fortnight
ago; and I swear I'll bring him to justice
tor it !”

“But I tell you I am an officer and a gen-
tieman, and never saw this madman before
to-night!” retorted Algernon. “I am
travelingz on important busirvess, and if I
lose this train the conseguences will be
most serious. Do your duty, constable,
and take this fellow into cusiody. There’s
my card, with my name and address. to
show who I am.”

‘¢ CAPTAIN GODFREY SPENCER,””
Third Battalion Royal Reds,”

read out the guardian of order, with man-
ifestly increased respect for the person who
claimed the title. I say, you know this
won’t do,” he went on, addressing the ex-
cited accuser. ‘ You can't be allowed to
go about annoying gentlemen in this way,
and I shall have to run you in if you per-
sist in it. The gentleman says he’s never
seen you before, and it's plain you're mis-
taking him for somehody else ; and if you
take my advice, my man, you'll go home
quietly without any more disturbance.”

*But I teil you he did rob me by pre-
tending to be a detective'! I remember him
perfectly, and I'd swear to him anywhere !”
said David excitedly.

** What proof have you?"” asked the Con-
stable, disdainfully.

* Proof! My own eyes, to be sure!”

“ That wouldn’t be enough for a Court of
law, I'm afraid. If you'd seen as many
cases of mistaken identity as I have, you'd
be unwilling toswear to your own brother,”
remarked the guardian of order. * It's
clear you're mistaking Captain Spencer for
somebody else. If you don’t want to be
locked up as drank and disorderly, you'll
go about your business at once.” And he
took the little man firmly by the arm.

* You talk about my own eyes being no
proof ; but what proof have you, except his
own word for 1it, that be is Captain
Spencer ?” returned the little Welshman,
defiantly.

“Haven't [ seen his card ?"”" drawled the
policeman with lazy superiority, as if that
were a most convincing argument. And it
is very singular. if the reader will reflect a
moment, to notice the marvelous influence
a minute scrap of pasteboard, inscribed
with any pame, however unfamiliar, has
in calauing the suspicions and bespeaking
wae confidence of all ranks of society. Not
a day passes but the production of a visit-
ing-card with a flourish extricates many a
man and woman of dubious antecedents
from many an unpleasaut dilemma, and
serves them as a passport to society.

“His card!” contemptuously returned
the jeweler. ‘“‘He migiht have had it
printed on purpose, or picked it up in the
street. Pray, what is there to hinder me
calling myself the Duke of Somewhere on
a card, if I choose? 1 say he's the very
man who came into my shop at Moortown
and swindled me out of my money and my
goods.”

“*There, that will do,” said the policeman
very sternly, torcibly retaining David with
his strong arm, and motioning to the other
to get into the carriage, as the warning
whistle was sounding. *'I don’t believe a
word of your story, and if you are not
quiet, I shall have to lock vou up. I'd ad-
vise you not to compel me to call for assist-
ance.”

As the train slowly left the station, the
last objects to meet the escaping swindler’s
eyes were David Roberts, with his face con-
vulsed by rage, forcibly held back by the
tal! policeman, who towered above him, a
very giant in size and s'rength. The sight
would have been most ludicrous, had his
escape been less narrow. He drew a long
breath of intense relief and subsided intoa
corner, with a feeling of exultation at his
own foresight in keeping two or three of
the cards he bad picked up in case they
might prove useful in an emergency.

The plan which the perusal of Captain
Spencer’s correspondence had suggested to
him had not only prospered beyond his ut-
most expectations, but had also served to
stave off an unexpected danger in the re-
cognition of himself by David Roberts.

** Well, really, sir,” began his good-
natured opposite neighbor, with an affable
smile, * you must permit me to congratu-
late you on bringing sbout a successful
termination to a very unpleasant scene.
Your nerve and judgment were admirable
under circumstances of great provocation.
For an officer and gentieman to be accused
of being a common swindler was almost
too much for human nature to bear.”

“The fellow was evidently half-drank,”
returned the sham Captain disdainfully.
“I could not feel seriously annoyed with a
person so far beneath contempt. That he
shouald be incapable of discriminating be-
tween a man in my position, and a feilow
who would steal jewelry and bank notes,
shows that his statements are not seriously
worth consideration.”

“Certainly not,” said the other warmly.
“But all the same, it was a trying position
for you to be placed in Captain ———b;
the bye, I have forgotien your name for
the moment ?”’

“Godfrey Spencer.”

“Ah, ves! of the Royal Reds, I think you
said? Very fine regiment, that. I hada
brother in it once. When I was a lad I
was wild to wear a red coat myself, and it
was all that my father—he was a banker
and intended me to follow the same pro-
fession—could do to dissuade me from it.
I've got over that weakness now; but still I
like a chat with a young soldier now and
then, though soldiering is very different
from what it was in my young days. They
didn’t require a man to learn ‘Paradise
Lost’ by heart before they thought him
worthy of a commission !”

At Basingstoke the train stopped for a
few minutes, and there another passenger
got in. He was a fine-looking man of about
40, with a keen eye gleaming from beneath
a cloth traveling-cap. Algernon Mortimer's
loguacious traveling companion, who was
evidently not afflicted with shyness, soon
began a conversation with the stranger by
asking if he would like to see an evening

paper.

“Thanks; I've read it,” said the new-
comer opening his cigar case. *‘ No news
worth mentioning. It appears that the po-
lice have as yet no clue to the Brixton mur-
derer.”

All England was just then ringing with
the details of a particularly atrocious and
dastardly crime, the perpetrator of which
had for several days effectually baffled jus-
tice, and seemed likely to do so; although
every day men who resembled the pub-
lished descriptions of the murderer were
being arrested in different parts of the coun-
try.

’;‘I see that two men were detained at
Gloucester yesterday, but afterwards set at

he exultingly thonght. “With the start
n e
T've got, there's no risk of detection, and

liberty,” answere¢ the old man. * And

B o ——

Ah, Captain |
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was positively arrested on the same charge
—the police not knowing who he was, of
course.”

* Yes, there have been some queer cases
of mistaken 1identity,” assented the other.
** And, really, you can hardly wonder at it.
I have myseif made the most absurd mis-
takes at times, and I suppose that is the
experience of everybody. more or less,

*“There was a case in point this very
evening,” eagerly assented the lognacious
old gentleman; while the shbam Godfrey
Spencer, seeing what was coming, bit his
lips in futile snnoyance witheut daring to
stop him for fear of exciiing suspicion.
** This young gentleman here was set upon
at Waterloo Station, in the most insuliing
mauner, by & rude person, who persistea
that be was a comumon swindler, and would
hardly be convinced that he was mistaken,
and was accusing an officer in ber Majesty’s
service of the most atrocious conduet. For-
tunately, Captain Spencer was able to pro-
duce his card and testify that he was an
officer in the Roval Reds, and so shake off
the importunity of the fellow.”

He was so full of the subject that he did
not notice what a change hsd suddenly
come over the features of the person to
wuom he was talking. The stranger shot
a keen glance at the “ Captain Spencer,”
who, in some embarrassnment, was looking
out of the darkened window, and theu
asked quietly :

* You are Captain Godfrey Spencer of the
Royal Reds 7

* Certainly. Here is my card,” said the
imposter, thinking it best to brazen it out
to the very last,

“Stationed at Mudport?” went on his
questioner in a careless tone.

**At Mudport.”

“Then, Captain Spencer, I am very
happy to have made your acqueaivtince,’”
said the other after a short pause, as he
bent down to strike a match. **And I be-
lieve, from what this gentleman was say-
ing, that some foolish person made some
unpleasantness at Waterloo by mistaking
you for somebody else.”

 He actually accused Captain Spencer of
being a common thief,” eagerly pat in the
talkative old gentleman, delighted to have
the opportunity of telling the whole story.
He plunged eagerly into the details, repeat-
ing almost word for word what David Rob-
erts had said; and his auditor listened
without comment, but with evident inter-
est. Nevertheless, Algernon Mortimer was
truly rejoiced when the train stopped at
Bishopstoke, where he hoped to shake off
both his companions, as all the passengers
had to alight and change carriages.

Tightly clutching his precious bag, he
followed the others on to the platform, re-

joicing at the thought that Southampton
and the steamer were so near. He turned

onli th;other dﬁfa meix;ber of ?&rlinment [

GENERAL NOTICES.

MISCELLANEOUN.

Storkholdery’ Meerivg. — The auvnoal
meeting of the stockholders of the Sermania

Sacrament® will be held at its oflice, 1011 Fourth
street. MONDAY, January 14, 1829 at 730 P M.,
for the purpose of electing Dircctors for the en-
suing term, hearing the report o1 the Secretary,
and the transaction of such other bu:iness as
may come before the meeting.
L. NEUBOURG, President.
H. J. GOETHE, Secretary. Q27-12t

¥or thirty years I have had Catarrh.
it became chronic and very bad. I have used
only one hottie of gly’s Cream Balin, and ecan
say I fecl like a new 1uaun. 1 make this volun-
tary statemest, that others may know of the
Balm —J. W. Mathewson, Pawtucket, R. I. MWF

ey

Why continue the use of irritating pow-
ders, soufls or liguids, when X1y’s Cream Balm,
pleasant of sapplicat on and & sure cure for
catarrn and ¢oid in the head, can be had. 50
cents. at druggists or by mail.  [Not a liquid or
snuff.] MWF

-
Advice 10 Mothers.—Mrs.
SUUTHING SYRUP
children are i
sufferer at ong t produces natural, guiet sleep
by relieving the child from pain, and the little
cherub awakes 28 “bright as a button.” It is
very pleasant to taste, It soothes the child,
softens the gums, allays all paiu, relieves wingd,
reguiluies the bowels, and is the best-
remedy for diarrhea, whether srising
teething or other causes.
bottle.

Vinslow’s
should aiways be used when
teeth. It relieves thelittle

————

For haolidav Dehicscies tor the Table,

such as Sausages all kinds, Swiss Cheese, Butter,
Kegs and Buttermilk by the glass, wo to
BAUMLE'S. 753 J street. d20-1m

i gt O
Emile Drexfous, Teacher of Violin, ete,
Leave orders at any music store. c6-tt

L. H, Taylor, Civil ane Hydraulic ¥n-
gineering. Also Land Surveying, 214 J a1, tf

For a first-class Carringe or Buggy go
to HARRY BERNARD'S, Rixth and Lsts.  tf

John Eitel, Assaver and Theist, coruer
Beventeenih and Jstrects.  Also buvsgolad.

t place in Califor > your g

ston & Co's, 420 J St., Sacramen

CURE

Dumb Chilis, Wind Colic,
Bilious Attacks, etc.

They produce regular, natural evac-
uations, never gripe or interfere with
daily business. Asa family medicine,

away in order to avoid his two late fellow-
passengers; but the gentleman in the tray- |
eling-cap contrived to keep near him, at ’
the same time giving an almost impercept- I

ible sign to a policeman. | o

Suddenly the thief felt his arms clutcbed |
from behind in a powerful grasp, and, |
turning, beheld Nemesis in the shape of a |
stalwart officer of justice and the traveler |
who had entered the carriage at Basing-'
stoke. Between two such powerful men |
he felt he bad but little chance of escape; |
but he determined to maintain an air of |
innocence to the last. I

“What do you mean by this insolence?” |
he cried passionately. |

“Take him in charge, policeman,” said |
the gentleman in the cloth cap coolly. *I |
undertake the responsibility of prosecuting !
him. He isaliar and an imposter, and |
will bave to explain before the magistrates |
why he has thought fit to arrogate to him- |
self a name and rank to which he has no !
right. He is accused of being a swindler, |
and he will have to clear himself from that |
charge—if he can.” |

“BatI tell you, policeman, thisisalla!
mistake, and I'm an officer and a gentle- |
man X =

“You fool!” contemptuous'y returned
his fellow-passenger. * Don’t think to
keep up that farce any longer. I happen to
be Colonel Mostyn, the officer command-
ing the real Godfrey Spencer's regiment at
Mudport, and as I see him every day of my
life, I'm not very likely to be decerved by
a plaosible scoundrel who hes borrowed
his name and his card. What your object
is, I confess I can’t quite see; but there's
some villany in it, and the police shall find
it ont.”

The convicted cheat hung his head in
terror of the danger he had incurred. He
was not acquainted with the person of
Godfrey Spencer’s commanding officer, and
it had never entered his head to calculate
upon the possibility of some one who knew
the real Captain being the witness of his

they should have a piace in every

household. Price, 25 cents per box.
Sold Everywhere.

Office, 44 Murray St,, N. Y,

BEST FITTING CORSET-:WORLE &
~ FORSALE BY LEADING MERCHANIS. &

"~ MAYER, STROUSE & CO. %
MFRS. =412 BROADWAY, N.V.

From gunshot wounds to the slightest
cf injurics, nothing equals this Old Time
Remedy. Excellent for the Skin, Eyes, and
Lips. Pure and clean. Price 25 cents.

own assumption of his name.

tleman who had brought about his detec-
tion at the eleventh hour.

* What bave you got in that bag?’ de- |

manded the policeman sternlv; and wrench-
ing it from him, he forced it open, and

there was revealed a small clamped bex, !

with the inscription :
“Horace Trevor, K. C. B.”

“Godfrey Spencer’s uncle!” cried Colo-
nel Mostyn.
in ail this, that's evident. That box is pal-
pably stolen property, and that alone is
quite suflicient to warrant tue taking you
into custody.”

There was nothing for it but for the
wretched young man to sabnuit to his fate.
David Roberis was communicated with, as
well as S8ir Horace Trevor, and bit by bit,
the true story of Algernon Mortimer came
out, first as a sham detective who had
robbed the jeweler, ard then as the pre-
tended nepnew who had persuaded the old
General to entrust his jewels to his keep-
ing. Nor was that all. Captain Dalryn-

ble again related the suspicions he had be- |

fore confided to Godtrey, and, being con-
fronted with the prisoner, unhesitatingly
identified him as a swindler who had de-
frauded his brother officers at Barminster.
George Spencer was written to and declared
that he knew “Alge:non Mortimer” only
too well, as a scoundrel of that name had
scraped acqnaintance with his comrades at
Dablin, and been expelled from their soci-
ety for the most barefaced cheating at
cards. It appcared that the rogue had
many aliases, and for years had subsisted
on the credulity of the public, whom a
plausible tongue and a good education ena-
bled him to guall.

He was sentenced to penal servitude for
fif ren years, to the great glee of David
R~ erts, who had blessed the lucky chance
w..ich had taken him to Waterloo Station
on his way to visit a sick relative at Wim-
bledon at the same time the thief was
eftecting his flight. Congratulations show-
ered npon Sir Horace Trevor for the mar-
velously lucky recovery of his jewels;
and “The Ranee's Necklace” was a nine-
day's wonder. But Godfrey Spencer was
observed to be remarkably thoughtful and
subdued; and in a few words he explained
to bis friend Dalrymple the reason why.

*“You were quite right, old fellow,” he
began, with an embarrassed langh. “You
told me that my careless habits would get
me into a scrape some day, and I shudder
to think what might have come of my los-
ing my card-case, and leaving my desk
open. That scoundrel had a loaded revol-
ver in his pocket, and my uncle might have
lost kis life for the sake orf those jewels—
and all through me. He ran a fearful risk
when he was alone in London with that
desperate fellow. I can’t help thinking
about it.”

*“All's well that ends well,” suggested his
friend consolingly.

*Bat it is no thanks to me that my uncle
and his property are safe,” Godfrey re-
tarned remorsefully. “I've had a lesson,
indeed, this time; and it will be a warning
to me, to the end of my days, against care-
lessness. 1 mean to turn over a new leaf,
and that, too, on this first day of the New
Year.—All the Year Round.”

Honeymoon.

“Say, Perkins, old boy, why don’t we see
yvou at the club any more? Has your
mother-in-law shut down on you?" ' No,
Brown ; the fact of the matter is, my home
is so happy now that there is no induce-
ment for me to leave it. You look incred-
ulous, but it's a positive fact. You see, my
wife used to suffer so much from functional
derangements commeon to her sex, that her
spirits and her temper were greatly effected.
It was not her fault, of course, but it made
home unpleasant all the same. But now,
since she has begun to take Dr. Pierce’s
Favorite Prescription, she has been so well
and so happy that we are having our hon-
evmoon all over again.”

No sarer remedy can be had for Coughs
and Colds, or any trouble of the Throat,
than Brown's Bronchial Troches. Price,

ssum ie. How he |
cursed in his heart the lequacious oid gen- |

“There's some deep villainy |

‘PNEUMONIA’

|
i
! IS GETTING TO BE A PREADFUL WORD.
\ Do yon know whatitis?

| “Itigaloeal dung) manifestation of the bad con.

dition of the Blood.™ If your blood is filled with the
| produce “ pneumonia,” or lung fever.

‘When theattack comes on, summon the best obtain.
, able physician, or what is better,

PREVENT IT

| by keeping the secretions free and natural by regular

~“ SCHENCK’S

SEAWEED TONIC
MANDRAKE PILLS

and in the cold-taking period, fortify the lungs
against colds by faithful use of

SCHENCK’S

PULMONIC SYRUP

PR, SCHENCK’S Book on Consumption,
Liver Complaint and Dyspepsia, sent Free,

DB. J. B. SCHENCK & SO, Philadelphia, Pa.

Thisis the Top of the GEXUINE
Pearl Top Lamp Chimney.
Ailothers, similarareimitztion.

isoneach Pearl
A TopChimney.
A dealermaysay
and think he has
others as good,
BUT HE HAS NOT.
Insist uponthe Exact Labeland Top.
FoR SALE EVERYWBIRE. BIARE ONL DY
GED. A. MACBETH & €0, Pilishurgh, Pa,
For 8ale by the SACRAMENTO GLASE AND

CROCEERY COC., 429 J street, and 920 axd 919
Jeeenth street. faeramento. jvi-1yTTR&wly -

SYMPTOMS—Molst.
ure; intense itehing
and stinging : mosi at
night; worse b
seratehing. If ul
B lowed to continue

tumors form and

'TCH l " G PI LES {ntmde.whleh often

« bleed and ulcerate,

becoming very sore. SWAYNE'S OINT.

MENT stops the itching and bleeding, heals

uleeration, and in most cases removes the tue

mors. Swayyk's O1vTMENT issold by druggists, or mailed to

any address on receipt of price, 50 cts. a box; 3 boxes, $1.25.
Aénu letters, DR. SWAYNE & SON, Philadelphia, Pa.

ni-TuThSim
HEMRY FCKIARDT, GUNSMITH,
A TANUFACTURER ANDDEAL-

iYL erin Guns, Rifles, Revolvers, TRg.t <7
Ammunition and Sporiing Goods.)-

All the leading makesof Guns and -3

Rifles at popular prices—Parker, s
Lefever, Colts, Smith, 1thaca, new Baker and
rew make Guns., First-class tun aud Rifle
work. Send for price list of guns. No. 523 K
street, Sacramento, Cal. tf

T. W. SCHWAMB, 804 J STREET.

Y STOCK OF MOLDINGS., PICTURE
Frames, steel Engravings, Glace Photos,
Ch as Cards, Ply Cases, and the latest
novelties is complete, and will be sold at the
lowest prices. Pictures framed te order, and on

25 cents. Sold only in boxes.

P et A <A S e AR I

the shortest notice. d8toja2

A e AT TS

Building srd Loan «»slciation of the city of

Tutt’s Pills

Malaria, Fever and Ague,

products of faulty secretions, a *cold” is liable to |

FREE CANDY!
Grand x Holiday » Sale !

COME ONE, COME ALL,

—AND GET A BOX OF—

Ohoice Fremch Candy Free

—WITH OTR—
DELICIOUS T#AS AND COFFEES.

VERY PERSON COMING DIRECT TO OUR
4 Store will get
Extra Double Presents!
Extra Double Tickets!
EXtra Fine Jeas!
Xxtra Choice Coffees!
Extra Low Prices
And a box of PCRE FRENCH CANDY, FREE.
Our China, Crockery and Fancy Goods De-
partments are brimful of CHOICE BARGAINS.
Give us a eall and judge for yourself.
i 2 ‘o ¢ m
Great American Imporiing Tea Co.,
Wo. 617 J St., Saeramento, Cal
WHOLESALE HOUSE, 52, 54, 56, 5% Market

street, tan Francisco. &8~With FORTY STORES
we are enabled to undersell ail others. 1plm

HOLIDAY GANDIRS !

A. WALTER, 824 J ST.
£F-Look at the delicious Poliday Goods, Candy
Toys and Fruits. ALL MOME-MADx 3

Fruits . dAl2-iplm
|
|
| W, S. KERDALL...................
{ Ge Wo WATON

€08 I Street
....... Turner Hall

2 at B 3wt g BT
IREE :’.! :f_

P 20,000
DIFFERENT VARIETIES.

| XTERY FINE
| \ 75,000 Musea

Fine Wire urapes, Mataro,
Grenache, L i

wane, Z nfandel.

KENDALL & WATSON,

SATRAMENTO, UAL. tf

THE LIFE]

u Le 2%

For the Blood and Nerves!

| HOBBE'S NERVE TONIC PILILS MAKE NEW
RICH Broop, snd cures / 1A, SCROFULA, PIM-
PLE#, BAD CIRCULATION, »nd all impurities of the
blood, as well as the following NERvVOUs Dis-

| EASES, viz: NERvoOUs and PHYSICAL DeBILITY,
{ VITAL EXBAUSTION, PEEMATURE DECAY, Loss oP
| MANHCOD, PALPITATION OF THE HEART, FLUT-
TERING, TREMBLING, NERVOUSNESS in any form,
NERVOUS HEADACHE, HYSTERIA, NEURALGIA,COLD

HANDS OR FEET, PAIN INTHE BACK, and all forms
of FEMALE WEARNESS. Try them. They are
sugar-coated. Only 58 cents a bottle. All drug-
gists, MOBB's MEDICINE CO., Proprie-
tors, San ¥ranciseao, Cal, d17-WSeowly&w

¢ Wood-working

R
| - -
l | i MACHINERY
i \f o= Ofall kinds, o1 Best Make, an
1 v LOWEST PRICE.
e SAWNMILL AND SHINSLR
A LA MACHINERY,

Hoe Chlsel Tooth Saws, ete,

D N 1 \
ENGINE 6OVERKORS
= Iren-Working Tools,

Crosby Steam Gauges
ENGINES and BOILERS
OF ANY CAPACITY, Erc

¢ TATUM & BOWEN,
& w34 &35 Fremont st., San Frane s o.
P AanieonifSW Manofacturers and Agen

THE FIEEST MEAT FLAVORIFG STOCK.
Use it for Soups, Beel Tea, Sauces and
Made Dishies.

{ =

o

EXTRACT OF MEAT!

N. B.—Genuine only with the fac-simile
of Baron Liebig’s signature in BLUE INK
across label.

Sold by Storekeepers, Grocers and Droggists,
LIEBIG'S EXTRACT OF MKai CO. Lt'd
London. 03-5TWS

DR. MCNULTY.

This EMINENT SPECIALIST

cures Private Chronie
and Nervous Diseases
with absolute certainty,

Syphilis, Gonorrheea,
Gleet, Stricture, Youth-
ful Follies, Nervous
Debility,Seminal Weak-
ness, Lost Vigor and
Manhood, Prostatitisand
all Special Bladder and
Kidney Troubies posi-
tively cwrrd. ¥e has made
these Disecases a life-study.

Question List and Book
“..:.52's Seceret Errors”
Freo ‘o all who write him
the na.ure of their trouble.
Patients treated at Home,
Terms reasonable. Consule

= tation Free and Confidential,
Hours9 to 3 daily; 6:30to Sev'gs. Sundays,10te
12, Calloraddress P. Roscoe McNulty, M. D,
No. 11 Kearny St., San Francisce, Cal

83~ Beware of all persons who under any pre
tense try tolead or “steer” you to other doctors.

HUMPHREYS?
{ BQMEQPATHIC VETERINARY SPECIFICS

For Horses, Cattle, Sheep,
Dogs, Hogs, Poultry.
S00PAGEBOOK on Treat-
ment of Animals and
Chart Seut Free.

crnes—Fevers, Congestions, Inflammation,
spinal Meningitis, Milk Fever.

strains, Lameness. Rheamatism,
C. }, —Distemper, Nasal Discharges.
. D.—Bots or Grubs, W

‘orms.

E. E.—Conghs, Heaves, Peeumonia.
Jolic or Gripes. Bellyache,
liscarriage, Hemorrhages.

« Hi—Urinary and Kidne;; Disenses.
I. I, —Eruptive Diseases, Mange.
J. K.—Diseases of Digestion.

Stable Case, with Specifics, Mannal,
Witch Hazel Oil and Medicator, $7.00

Price, Single Bottle (over 50 doses), - .60
Sold by Pruggists; or
Sent Prepaid on Receipt of Price.
Humphreys' Med. Co., 105 Fulton St., N. Y.
CIEETECETE T TDT RTINS T £ MO

ITMPEREYS’
SPECIFIC Nu.28

In 2D yels. The only successful remedy for

Nervous Denility, Vital Weakness,

and Prostration, from® over-work or other causes.

$1 per vial, or 5 vials and large vial powder, for $5
SOLD BY DRUGGISTS, or sent postpaid on rec'enrtof

orice.—Humphreys® Medicine Co.y 100 Fulton St., N. Yo

sold consider.
in every case
satisfactica.

A e B
\g: ch'ln:oed nos 'e N
{: cause Birictare.

fimd] 27 donly by ime Alcott & Lisks
E e ]
! !va-.. Cl'.s:n.ezl Hudson. N. Y%

Sold by Druggistse
Prico $1.00.
t223-1vTT

< ice Free! How to Act!
W::%Ai( l.cA.-.td'\'liEsr i:nd Manhood restored. Pr&'
(\M Y] ADE mature Decline and Functional disorders

eured withoutStomach Medicines. Sealedt
ETRGN Treatise sent free upon application.
; HMARSTON £0.,19 Pars “.ace, New York-
M I TTREW]Y

Crossman’s Specific Mixture,

ITH THIS REMEDY PERSONE CAN CURE
themselves without the least exposure
change of diet, or change in application to busi-
ness. The medicine contains nothing that is oz
the least injury to the constitution. Ask youx
druggist for it.” Price, 81 a bottle. mrd-1vTulf
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ROOTED GRAPE CUTTINGS—
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