
SEAWARD.

The sight ofships, the rolling»ea,
The changing wind to sing forme ;
The moou-bound tide, a crimson west
Wherein the royal sun at rest
Bides like a golden argosy.

With mastlike rays in cloud-sails dressed—
Avoyager on as endless quest,
Whose farewell fillswithmajesty

The sight ofBhipe.
Xlke prisoner struggling to be free,
Out of the mountain land Iflee.
-Again 1bee the heaving breast
Ofoceau, where the petrel nest,
And there across the sandy lea,

The sight ofships.
—7homas P. Conant.

TURNING OVER A NEW LEAF.
CHAPTER I."

Ideclare, Spencer, you're the most care-
less man 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 alwayslosing some-

thing, or forgetting something, or getting
taken in by somebody, oi-

"
"

Don't row at rue, Dalrymple, just be-
cause Idon't happen to be as orderly and
precise as you are," returned the other, a
handsome young fellow, with a pair of
mischievous brown eyes.

"
Ican't help

being naturally untidy and lazy. Iwould
ifIcould. And after all, what does it
-signify losing a trumpery card case? The
old thing wasn't worth five shillings.
Though Igrant itwas annoying to have
no card to leave on the new people on the
Dockyard, after hunting all my pockets
through twice for my case, uutil 1looked
like a fool. But it's just my lu,-k."

And he began sofcly to hum a tnne. as
though he wished to change the subject.

"Just your carelessness, you mean."
ruthlessly retorted tbe other, svhose Scotch
method and thrift were often being out-
raged by his friend's slipshod ways.

"
I

wonder how many ckar-cases and purses
and s'.icks and umbrellas you have con-
trived to lose since 1cacue to Mudport?— to
say nothing of your being always ready to
empty your pocuete at the request of any
plausible vagabond who comes to you with
a whining tale. You'll get yourself into
some unpleasant rae=s 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 coarse of a stroll.
The description given by nil friend Dal-
rymple was so accurate, that Ineed offer
no further delineation of Captaiu Godfrey

\u25a0Spencer, except to say thar. ihough highly
popular inhis regiment, his careless habits
were always placing hiiu iv some dilemma
or other. Perhaps unfortunately lor 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 inyour room, sir,
waiting to see you,

"
the Captain's servant

informed his m:i3ler, ui>oti the latter's re-
turn to barracks an hour later.

"'Mr. Algernon Lascelies Mortimer,'"
read Godfrey from the card which was
handed 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 Itold him you were
out, he said he'd wait until you came
back."

Easy-going Godfrey asked no further
particulars, but plunging up stairs, entered
the small, untidy sitt.ng-rooni, which was
so thoroughly characteristic of its owner,
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.
"Ineed not ask if you are Captain Spen-

cer, furIshould have known you anywhere
from your likeness to your brother George.
Your name is very familiar to me, and itis
possible that my friend George may have
jaentioned mine to you in return. Has
he?"" Well,no. Ican't call to mind just now
that he ever spoke of a friend named Mort-
imer," returned Godfrey, whose younger
brother, George, was a Lieutenant inan in-
fantry regiment stationed at Dublin. "Do
yon come Irom Ireland.

"Well, not just lately. It is about a
month since Ileft Dublin,"replied Mr.
Mortimer.

"
And your brother has so

many friends
—

you know how popular he
is

—
that it is not surprising that my name

•should escape his memory, ahhongh I
spent many a pleasant evening in tbe mess-
room of the dear old Tweuty-eecond. I
always call itso, because so many of my
people have been at one time or another in
the regiment. But it was quite by accident
that Icame to call upon you to-day." He
paused and drew something from his
pocket. "

Ibelieve this card-case belongs
to you. Ipicked itup this afternoon in
the High Street, and looking at the cards
to findout to whom itbelonged. Isaw the
name of S; eiicer, and it occurred to me
that you must be the brother at Mudport
of whom 1 have so often heard George
speak."

"Thanks," said Godfrey cordially,
pleased to have his property restored. "It
was awfully good ofyou to take the trouble
to bring itback. Idropped it this after-
noon. And so George has talked to you
about me? Ihaven't seen him for more
than a year, p>»r old boy. No, you must
not think of iroint; yet. Sit down and tell
me how you likedDublin."

He hospitably brought out spirits and
cigars, and the two young men had a long
talk. Godfrey was delighted withhis com-
panion, who seemed to have seen a good
deal of the world. Itappeared that lie was
a stranger at Mudport, where he was mere-
ly staying at a hotel for a day or two. Al-
though not in the army, he seemed to be
acquainted with the officers of most of the
garrisons in Kngland, and had h;i exten-
sive Knowledge 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'llhardly see you
airain. it you're not going to stay long,"
Godfrey said, in a tone of deep regret.

"
I

bare an enpajjernent for to-morrow, and on
Thursday lam going up to town to meet
an old uncle of mine, Sir Horace Trevor,
of whom you may have bean). He is
coming from India to settle in England,
after an absence of twenty years. A long
time, isn't ii?

"

Iknow .Sir Horace well by reputation,"
said Mr. Mortimer, cordially. "Such a
distinguished soldier is a relative to be
proud of, Captain Spencer. He has no
family of his own,Ibelieve?"

"No. be never married. George and I
are his two nearest relatives, and he looks
upon us quite to the light of sons."

"He is wealthy. Ipresume?""
Ibeiieve so. He was always verylucty

in the way of appointments : and now that
he is leaving India for good, he is bringing
allhis property with him

—
plate, and jew-

els, and so forth
—

and lie wants me to meet
him as soon as he lands, to see about tak-
ing care of them. It's rather nervous wurk,
you see, to carry valuable property about
nowadays. Be has a presentation service
of plate, anil in addition home very valua-
ble jewels which came to him in rather tin

odd way. He wns able to render important
services to an Indian Ranee who ruled a
,«mall territory, which was in daDger 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
pereon. she would have bpen robbed of her
land. She was very grateful to him, but he
would take nothing for his services :but
\u25a0when 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. Theresa diamond
necklace, Ibelieve, worth several thou-
sands, and other things to correspond.""t^uite a romance, said Mr. Mortimer,
smiling, as he rose to go.

"
But Idon't

think SirHorace need feel at all apprehen-
sive. London is undoubtedly the safest
Capital on the globe. Well, Captain Spen-
cer, I'm very glad to have had the pleasure
of meeting you, and Itrust itmay not be
long before 1 see you again. Remember
me very kindly toGeorgewhen you write."

"Indeed Iwill," said genial Godfrey, as j
he walked to the door with his visitor.
"By the bye, what did you say was yonr
address?"
"Iam just giving up my chambets in tbe

Albany, and for a few weeks my move-
ments willbe uncertain," returned his new
friend. "But I'll write when lam settled
again, and let you know. lam 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 hia 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 tbe lidof
his davenport. They had doublk-is been
there ever since he went out that a'ternooti.
Itwas a piece of gross carelessness, for in-
side were banknotes, a check-book and
various valuables, to say nottring of allhis
correspondence. All must have been
perfectly open to Mr.Ifartimer'g inspection,
during the half-hour he had spent in
awaiting his host in solitude. Bat the idea
that any friend of George's would be so
dishonorable as to peep and pry into
another man's desk was so preposttrou3
that itnever even crossed Godfrey's easy
mind. He opened hia blotting-book and
took out his uncle's last letter, received
that morning, in i>rder th.it he might read
over Sir Horace's instructions ones more,
so as to be quite bun; that he had under-
stood them aright.

?. S. Bangalore, offAlexandria.
ity Dear Sepheu: When you receive this I

shall be nearins? England, although by not
coming overland from Bnndi.-i 1Icugthen the
time which must be occupied in the journey.
But Iprefer lo stick to me steamer. !orIam
getting too old now to undertake the long
railroad journey, lhope you will meet me at
the docks, and see me sa'ely through the Cus-
tom-house to the ])lace whe:eIinund to put up,
the Pelican Hotel in, Pieadilly. Ishall be glad
to have a strong youug lellow like you to look
after me, forIam bringing no servaut withme,
aud mysight and hearing are not quite so good
as they were. Imay as well tell you that 1have
a great deal ofvaluable property withme. which
Imean to deposit at my banker's; until Ihave
Rot rid of it,1shall not feel easy ivmy mind.
You have often heard of the famous \u25a0 Ranee's
uecklace,' which 1now have among my imped-
imenta, and it adds considerable to mv aux-
leties.

The steamer is due at Gravesend on Thursday
next, at noon, when Ishall cope to see you.
Kooms are already engaged forus at the hotel,
and as longas youcan obtain leave of absence
from your Colonel

—
whose acquaintance Ihope

to make—lshall expect you to be my guist.
Your afftctionate uncle,

Horace Tkevok, K.C. B.
"Good oldchap, "

meditated Godfrey, as
he folded the letter up. "Although he's
never seen me. Ifeel as ifIknew him well
already, and I'm sure his letters have
always been most kind. A fine-looking
oldman, too." he added, looking at a pho-
tograph of the old General, which was in-
inclosed in the letter. "Although he's
nearly 70, Ideclare he hardly looks more
thaD 50 Ionly wish George was going to
meet us in town, too, aud then Icould be
quite satisfied."

"Can Icome in fora minute, old fellow?"
asked his comrade, Dalrymple, apuearing
at the door. "You've just had a visitor,
haven't you? 1 saw you shaking hands
witlia man in the lobby."

'Yts; and do you know, I've actually got
my card-case back again. Dulrymple," said
Godfrey, gleefully, as he took it out of his
pocket and flourished itin his friend's face.
"There must be a Providence which takes
especial care of careless people, after all.
A man picked itup in the High street, 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
—

Mnrtiinr.
'

read Captain
Dalrymple. thoughtfully. "At>d you siy
he is a friend of your brother's?

"

"Isuppose so. He knows all about his
affairs and the garrison at Dublin, although
Icannot call to mind at this moment that
Iever heard George speak of him.'

"Youhave never seen him before?''
"No, never."
"Amihave only his word for itthat he is

acquainted with your brother?"
"Good gracious, Dalrymple?" crid his

friend, out of patience. "I declare you're
always fancying something or other. Pray,
what have you got in your head now?"
"Iam almost certain that Mr. Algernon

Lascelies Mortimer i3nothing but a com-
mon swindler. His face seemed familiar
to me, and I'm sure I've seen him before.
Two years ago, when Iwas stationed at j
Barminster. h plausible fellow obtained en-

'
trance to our quarters on pretense of i
knowing somebody or other connected |
with the regimenl, and, after borrowing
money irom several of our fellows, sud-
denly disappeared witha number of small !
articles ot value from our rooms. He I
called himself Percival then; but if he is >

not Algernon Mortimer he must be hia I
brother, for Inever saw two men more |
alike. We sent for the police, and then j
found that this importer had been carrying I
on this game for years

—
going about to

different garrison towns and scraping |
acquaintances with the officers, in order to ]
steal anything be could lay bis hands on. j
In the cjur=e of his wander nts he has ac- >
quired a knowledge of military affairs j
which render iteasy for him to delude the
unwary."

"Mortimer's all right," doggedly repeated
Godfrey. 'He spoke like a gentleman; and
he's a friend of George's

"
"Ishould like to heat 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, though, you're mistaken. This fellow '\u25a0
never tried to get anything out of me; and, I
to quite settle the question." said Godfrey, j
triumphantly, lifting the flap of his writing
table, "he was waiting half an hour for me,
with the'keys in this davenport, and, though
Ihad left twenty pounds in notes, as well j
as six sovereigns in this drawer, besides |
checks and other things, there's nothing i
missing. If he had been your man, of
course he'd have walked off with the lot.
Now, what do you say, Dalrymple ?''
"Isay 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, ami then, perhaps,
you willacknowledge ihe truth of what I!
say."

Godfrey only laughed in his light-hearted ]
way, and nothing more was seen or heard i
of Mr.Mortimer, contrary to Captain Dal- j
rymple's expectations. But Godfrey was
surprised to receive the next evening a tel-
egram from his uncle, dated

"
Paris :

"
"

Have changed niy^mind, and am com- j
ing back overland. Will write. Do not go
to London until you hear again from me,
as 1may stay here a few days.';

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

He must defer going to London until he j
heard again from tbe 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 oi the valuables
which the old man had in his possession,
he was conscious that he would feel re-
lieved when his untie was safely in Eng-
land. But that he feared to wound the
independent spirit of the oldsoldier, he
would have cone to meet him inParis ;but
he did not like to do so unasked, knowing
that Sir Horace was very impatient ofany-
thing lik-- interference.

Careless Godfrey would not have dis-
missed the subject of his uncle's change of
plans to 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 swindler. Profiting by the acci-
dent of the Keys being in the Captains
escritoire, a very brief study of Godfrey's
correspondence had suggested to his mind
a plan, of which the simplicity was only
surpassed by the audacity. He, Algernon
Mortimer, would go to meet Sir Horace at
Gravesend, and lighten bis responsibilities
by taking upon himself the care of the
Ranee's jeweis.

CHAITEB 11.

"And now let me have a good look at
you, nephew Godfrey," said Sir Horace
Trevor, when the traveler end supposed
nephew weresafely installed in their priv-
ate sitting-room at the fashionable hotel.
"What with the bustle of the Custom-

House and the jolting of the cab, I've
scarcely been able to look at you yet; but
itseems to me," he added, as he put his
bauds on his companion's shoulders and
ga^e him a searching glance, "that photo-
graph of yourself that you sent me at

Christmas could not have been a very good
one, forIdon't see that \ou have much rf- j
semblance to it.':

"It was an excessively bad likeneM, |
uncle," said the young man, candidly. "la i

fact, it was not good enough to send to you; |
but itwas the only oneIhappened to have
by me, and I(nought you would like it
better than nothing. Iknew you at once,
to-day, by your likeness to the photograph
of youIhave in my room at Mudport.
HowIwish George were here, tnat yon
might see what a tine fallow he has growi!|

He is not much like me— he has blue eyes
and light hair.

'

"Like your poor father," said Sir Horace,
with a half sigh. "Arid now, my boy, we
had better see about netting these packages
safely bestowed." He rose as he spoke,
and went to a corner of the room, where
were two or three small packing cases, and
a littleicon-damped box. He held up ihe
latter to his supposed nephew, saying:
"The jewels are iv this. Would it gra'ify
you lo have a peep at the Ranee's neck-
lace?"

His nephew's sparkling eyes were a suf-
ficient answer, aud carefully locking ttie
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 removed some wrappers,
un<! displayed the necklace a:ui several or-
naments, besides a number of unset stones.
Barbaric as was the style of some of the
jewels, t|:cording to Western ideas, the size
and luster of tho stones made it evident
that they were of great value. The younger
man took up the diamond necklace and
passed itthrough his tingers with manifes:
admiration.

"Beautiful stones, are they not?'' said
Sir Horace. "The cutting and polishing
leave something to be desired, but a good
jeweller will s-oon rectify that, and they
shall be equally divided between you and
George, with the exception of the necklace, i
which is destined for the first bridt—

either
your wife or George's. Those cases," con-
tinued the General,

"
contain a few valu

ables Iespecially prize, while the residue
ofmy plate willarrive with the heavy lus-
gaj;e to-morrow Iintend to give them all,
with the jewels, into the care of the hotel
manager, that he may put them into the
strong-room for to-cight ;and in the morn-
ing we willtake them to the bank.

"

The other turned perceptibly rale."
Don't you t link itrather a risk to in-

trust such valuables to the tender mercies
of an utter stranger, ancle? The strong-
room might be broken into and robbed this
very night.""
Idon't think itlikely,"said SirHorace,

smiling.
"

The strong-room here is guar-
anteed tire and thief-proof, and constantly
contains property of great value beluneing
to visitors. Ishall be glad tobe rid of the
responsibility. These diamonds have been
a perfect nightmare to me all the way
home."

"IfImight be permitted toadvise, un-
cle." said the young man, "Ithink 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, Iam young and strong,
and, in case of any alarm, Ishould be bet-
ter able to defendtuyself. Besides. Idon't
like to think you should suffer from any
anxiety. Let me take the burden on my
own shoulders foronce," pleaded the young
man respectfully.

Sir Horace pondered.
"There is tbe risk of fire. In the strong-

room there could be do danger of that."
"But, on the other hand, you mint 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
Ido, after being abroad fur so lorn:,' sak'
the old man at last. "You sha',l have it
your own way, and keep the things in your
room for to-night. Ifthe bank had not
been closed Iwould have taken them there
at once. Let's have a look at your room."

Nothing could have been better adapted
to the purpose, for it was close to their sit-
ting-room, an 1 isolattdat 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, ifthey were
piled one on top of the other. Sir Horace
tried the lock, whicliwas of sound con-
struction, and gave his nephew permis-
sion to carry out his tugges.'ion. TbetWO
men carried the cases, which were not
heavy, into the bedroom, and carefully
arranged them inside 'the wardrobe ; nftpr
which the supposed Godfrey took out the
key and put itin bis pocket.

"Now," said he triumphantly, as they left
the nxjm,"with the bedroom-door also
locked, and the key in my pocket, I'llven-
ture to defy all the burglars in London
until to-morrow !

'
He accordingly fastened that also, and

they returned to the tilting room.
"And now let's order dinner,

"
said

Horace, and he seated himself once more.
The youthful Impostor walked to a win-

dow, and stood lookingdown at the throng
harrying along the street below. Itwas
still broad daylicht, for itwa9 not 7 o'clock,
and the days were at their longest. But in
reality he saw nothing of what was passing
before his eves. His heart was beating
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
had never yet played for such a magnifi-
cent stake as the Kanee'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 Iou^ht to
telegraph to George at once, to let \u0084.:::

know ofyour safe arrival ? He asked me
to dosr>."

"Perhaps so. Ihad thought of writing
to him tonight, butIam rather tired, and.
after all, a telegram would be sufficient.""

There is a telegraph office in connec-
tion with this hotel, so it willbe very easy
todispatch a message,

"
said Godfrey, leav-

ing the window, "Ifyou willexcuse me
for fiveminutes, Iwillco and tillup a form
at once."

Sir Horace smiled as the door closer* be-
hind his companion."

How fond the boys are of their old
uncle to be sure ! Godfrey's a good fellow,
although Iruust say he hardly comes up to
my idea of a soldier; but itdoesn't do tobe
too exacting nowadays. More kind and
thoughtful for my wiifnre he could not be."

Had the Generals eyes been able to fol-
low the subject of his eulogiuni, he would
certainly have been puzzled by his eccen-
tric proceedings. Insteadof goinc down to
the telegraph office, he proceeded to his
bedroom, where he unlocked the war.lroh'.
and, takine out the jewel case, slipped it
inside a black hand-baz. Then he tried
the weight of the other case?, but found
that they were not sufficiently portable.

'Too heavy. IfIhad had'a pal 1might
have managed it;but alone it would be too
risky. Imight force them, to be sure," and
he looked for a moment at a beautiful little
bright steel jimmy he to k from an inside
pocket.

"
But that would take time, and

if they only contain plate itisn't worth the
ri?k, as Imust get away unobserved. The
ti<>"k',ace alone is worth \u25a0 hundred times
all I've risked in order to get it. Ah. Sir
Horace Trevor, K.C. B, 1 wonder what
you'll look like when you rind your nephew
and your jewels both mitring '\u25a0

"

He carefully refastened the wardrr.be,
and, putting on his hat, took tbe bag and
left tbe room, locking the door behind
him. In tbe hallhe stopped to speak to
the manager.

•\u25a0ll .^ir Horace Trevor should inquire fnr
me

—
bis nephew. Captain Spencer

—
will

yon kindly tellhim that Iiiave been unex-
pectedly compelled togo out for a tew min-
utes, but that Ishall return at the very
latest in half an hour?

"

Then, hurrying into Piccadilly, the thief
bailed an empty hansom, and directed the
man todrive to Waterloo Station. Then,
and not until then, he breathed freely.
"ToSouthampton and then to America!"
he exultingly thought. "With the start
I've got, there's no risk of detection, and

my fortune's made for life! Ah, Captain
Godfrey Spencer, it was a lucky day for
me when the accident of picking up your
card-case in the street suggested this "fine
piece of work '."

Havirtsduly reached the station. Alger-
non Mortimer took his ticket, and then
looked about to find a vacant compartment
in the train, which was timed to"start in
ten minutes. He would have preferred a
carriage to himntf, but the train was so
full that the neaiv^t approach he could ob-
tain to solitude uas a smoking carriage
which was only t^nante-d by an elderly
gentleman, placid, large faced and specta-
cled. He beamed so good-naturedly upon
the youcg man as he caaie up ami "place.!
his bag on the seat, preparatory to geting
inhimself, that the thief frit that he cou'.d
not have a more promising traveling com-
panion, but just as his foot was on the step
in the very act of eiitermg.he was suddenly
dragged back by a tiei ciipull, and an ex-
ultant voice exclaimed :

CHAPTER 111.

"What ! I've caught you at last, have I?"
"Idon't know what you mean, "

said the
"Captain," angriiy, trying to shake himself
free. "Lvtme go instantly !'\u25a0

"NotifIkuow it! I'm not going to be
robbed ofa gold brooch and a diamond ring
and thirty-nine pounds in money, and not
collar the thief when 1 see him! It's no
use trying to escape tue. You're caught
this time. Icould swear to you among a
thousand !"

The old gen leruin \n the carriage was
staring with evident bewilderment, and,
attracted by the commotion, a little knot
of people began to gather round, among
whom wa3 a policeman.

"Policeman t" said the captive, desper-
ately, beckoning to that functionary, "I
give this man in charge for being drunk
and disorderly, and assaulting without.any
provocation. 1 am an officer in

*
her

Majesty's service, and Icannot stop to
argue with every drunken vagabond who
chooses to mistake me tor somebody else."

"Drunk indeed !
"

said the accuser, who
was a little jeweler named David Roberts.
"J>..n't you believe it, policeman. He's a
thief and a swindler, who cheated me out
of a brooch and a ringand £39 a fortnight
ago; and 1swear I'llbring him to justice
lor it!"

"ButItell you Iam anofficer and a gen-
tleman, and nev;:rsa-A- this madman before
to-night!" reported Algernon. "I am
traveling on important business, and ifI
lose this train the consequences willbe
most serious. Do your duty, constable,
and take this fellow into cusiody. There's
my card, with my name and address, to
show who Iam."

"'Captain Godfrey SPBHOnu"'
IhirdBattalion Royal Keds,"

read out the guardian of order, with man-
ifestly increased respect for the person who
claimed tbe title. "Isay, you know this
won't do," he went on, addressing the ex-
cited accuser.

"
You can't be allowed to

go ab'iut annoying gentlemen ia this way,
and Ishall have to run you in ifyou per-
sist init. The gentleman says he's never
seen you before, and it's plain you're mis-
taking him for somebody else : aud if you
tak: my advice, my man, you'll go home
quietly without any more disturbance.""

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

What proofhave you?" askrd the Con-
stable, disdainfully."

Proof! My own eyes, to be sure !""
That wouldn't be enough fora Court of

law. I'm afraid. Ifyou'd seen as many
cases of mistaken identity as 1 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. It you don t want to be
locked up as drunk aud disorderly, you'll
go about your business at once." And he
took the littleman firmly by the arm."

You talk about my own eyes being no
proof; but what proof have you, except hia
own word for it, that he is Captain
Spencer?" returned the little Welshman,
defiantly.

"Haven't t seen his card?" drawled the
policeman with lazy superiority, as if that
were a most convincing argument. Andit
is very singular, if the reader willreflect a
moment, to notice the marvelous influence
a minute scrap of pasteboard, inscribed
with any name, however unfamiliar, has
inciliiinig the suspicions and bespeaking
the confidence of ail ranks of society. Not
a day passes but tbe production of a visit-
ing card with a flourish extricates many a
man and woman of dubious antecedents
from many an nnp'easant dilemma, and
serves them as a pats;>ort to society.

"His card!' contemptuously returned
the jeweler. "He might have had it
printed on purpo-e, or picked itup in the
street. Pray, what is there to hinder me
calling myself the Duke ot' Somewhere on
a card, if Ichoose? I say he's the very
man who came into mv shop at Mnortown
and swindled me out n( my money and my
goods."

"Ther». that willdo," said the policeman
very sternly, forcibly retaining David with
his strong arm, and motioning to the other
to get into tbe carnage, as the warning
whistle was soun iin«. "1 don Ibelieve a
word of your slory, and if you are not
quiet, Ishall have to lock you up. I'd ad-
vise you not tocompel me tocall forMitt-
ance."

As the train slowly left the station, the
last objects to meet the escaping swindler's
eyes were David Robert?, with his face con-
vulsed by rage, forcibly held back by the
tall 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 tuViMiled into a
corner, with a feeling of exultation at his
own foresight in keeping two or three of
the cards he had 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, withan affable
smile, "

you must permit me tocongratu-
late you on bringing bbout a successful
termination to a very unpleasant scene.
You nerve and judgment were admirable
umkr i-i.T'iiit-'ii.ct-s of great provocation.
For an officer and gratlOTNM to be ftOCOM 1
of being a OOBHDOB swindler was almost
too much for human nature to bear.

"

"The fellow was evidently half-drunk,'
returned the sham <'.tptain disdainfully.
"Icould not fep| seriously annoyed with a
person so far beneath contempt. That he
should be incapable of discriminating be-
tA-ren a man in my position, and a fellow
who would steal jewelry and bank notes,
shows that his statements are not seriously
worth consideration."

"Certainly not," said the other warmly.
"Butall the same, it was a trying position
for you to be placed in Captain by
the bye. Ihave forgotten your name for
the moment?"

"Godfrey Spencer.
"

"Ah, yes !of the Itoyal Reds, Ithink you
said? Very fine regiment, that. Ihad a
brother init once. When Iwas a lad I
was wild to wear a red oat myself, and it
was all that my father

—
he was a banker

and intended me to followthe same pro-
fession

—
could do to dissuade me from it.

I've got over that weakness now; but stillI
likea chat with a young soldier now and
then, though toldiering is very different
from what it was in my young days. They
didn't require a man to learn 'I'aradise
Lost' by heart before they thought him
worthy of a commission t"

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

Thanks ;I've read it," said the new-
comer opening his ciunr case. "No news
worthmentioning. Itappears that the po-
Uoa have as yet no clue to the Brixtonmur-
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 indifierentparts of the coun-
try.""
Isee that two men were detained at

Gloucester yesterday, but afterwards set at
liberty," answered the old man. "And

only the other day a member ofParliament
was positively arrested on the same charge—

the police not knowing who he was, ot
course.""Yes, there have been som» queer cases
of mistaken identity," assented the other." And. really, you can hardly wonder at it.
Ihave mysejf made the most absurd m:s
takes at times, and Isuppose that is the
experience of everybody, mote or less."

Tuer<» was a case in point this very
evening," eagerly assented tbe loquacious
old gentleman ;while the sbani Godfrey
Spencer, seeing what was coming, bit his
bpa in futile annoyance without daring to
stoi> him for fear of eiciiiinr suspicion."

This young gentleman iiere was stt DpOO
a. Waterloo Station, in ihe most insulting
manner, by a rude person, who persisted
that he was a common sw ir.ii!er,and would
hardly be convinced that he was mistaken,
and wa3 accusing an officer in her Majesty's
service of the most atrocious conduct. For-
tunately, Captain Spencer was able to pro-
duce his card aud testify that he was an
officer in the Royal Beds, and sj shake off
the Importunity of the fellow."

He was so foil]of the Bdbjpcs '.hat he did
net notice what a change bad suddenly
come over the features of the person to
whom he was talking. The stranger shot
a keen glance at th3

"
Captain Spencer,"

who, in some embarrassment, was looking
onl of ti.e >i::rktned wiiicow, aud theu
aakrd qoietlj :

\u25a0 Youare ''up':;i:; Godfrey Spencer of the
Royal Reds

'

"
Certain iy. Here ismy esrd." said the

i::i;>oster,5 ter, thinking it best to brazen itout
to the very last.

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

"AtMudport.""
Then, Captain Spencer, Iam very-

happy to have made your acquaintance, 1'
said the other after a short pau-e, as he
bent down to strike a match. "AndIbe-lieve, from what this gentleman was sav-
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 put in the
talkative old gentleman, delighted to have
the opportunity of telling the whole ttorv.
Heplunged eagerly into the details, repeat-
ing almost word for word what David Rob-
erta 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. when- he hoped to shake oil
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
away in order to avoid his two late fellow-
passengers ;but the gentleman in the tmv-
eling-cap contrived to keep near him, at i
the same time givingan almost impercepi-
ible sign to a policeman.

Suddenly the thief felt hia atms clutched j
from behind in a powerful grasp, a:id.
turning, beheld Nemesis in the shape of a
stalwart officer of justice and the ti \u25a0,

who had entered the carriage at 11.
stoke. Between two such powerful me:i
he felt he had but littlechance of escspe ;
but he determined to maintain an air of
innocence to the last.

"What do you mean by this insolence?" j
he cried passionately.

"Take him in charge, policeman," said
the gentleman inthe clothcap coolly. "I
undertake the responsioiliiy of prosecuting
him. He is a liar and an hnporter. a:n!
willhave to explain before the magistrates
why he has thought tit to arrogate to him-
self a name and rank to which he liks no
right. He is accuse d of being a swindler,
and he will have to clear himself from tha:
charge— ifhe can."

"BatItell you.policeman, thin is all a
mistake, and I'm an officer and a gentle-
man

'
"You fool!' eonnmptnoosly returned

his lellow-passenger. "Don't think t.)

kter< up that farce any longer. Ihappen to
be Colonel Mostyn, the officer command-
ing ihe real Godfrey Spencer's regiment at
Mudport. and as Isee him every day of my
life, I'm not very likelyto be deceived by
a plaus:b!e scoundrel who bt> lurroweii
his name and his car.l Wbal yuur objfci
is, Iconfess Ican't quite set ; but there's
some villany init, and the police shall tind
itout."

Thecinvicted cheat hung his heal in
terror of the danger he had incurred. He
was not acquainted with the person of
Godfrey Spencer's commanding otiicer, and
it had never entered his head to calculate
upon the possibility of someone who knew
the real Captain being the witness of hia
own assumption of his name. How he
cur=eJ in his heart the loquacious oM gen-
tleman who had brought ab-jut his detec-
tion at the eleventh hour."

What nave you got in that hag*
'

de-
manded the policeman siernly; ami wn iu;n-

ing it from him, he forced it open, aud
there was revealed a sma'u damped b-.x.
with the inscription :

"Horace Trkvok. K.0. B."
"Godfrey Spencer's uncle!' cried Goto-

nel Mostyn. "There's some deep villainy
in ail this, that's evident. That box is pal-
pably stolen property, ar.d that aloaa ia
quite sufficient to warrant Hie taking you
into custody.

"

There was nothins for itbut for the
wretched young man to submit to his fate.
David Roberta was oommoniflßted with, a?
well as !»ir Horace Trevor, Bad bit by bit.
the true Mory of Algernon Mortimer came
out, first as a bJmub detective who had
robbed the jeweler, ar.d then as the pre-
tended nephew who had persuadtd the old
General to entrust his jewels to bis keep-
ing. Nor was that all. Qntain lialryu,-
lile again related the HiapfcltMS be had be-
fore confided to Godfrey, and. being con-
fronted with the prisoner, unhesitatingly
idcntiiUd himma swindler who had di-
frauded his brother oAoatS at Barmin-it r.
ileom Bpaoeat was written to and declared
that he knew "Algernon Mortimer" only
too well, as a scoundrel of that name had
scraped acquaintance with his comrades at
Dublin, ami been expelled from their soci-
ety for the most barefaced cheating at
r»r.ls. It ap;>. ared that the r.gue had
many aliases, and for years had subsisted
on the credulity of the public, whom a
piiuisible tongue and a good edur.ition ena-
bled him to gull.

He was sentenced to penal servitude for
tif en years, to the great glee of David
R \u25a0 "ris, who had blessed the lucky chum c
w eh hail taken him to Waterloo .Station
on iiis way to visit a sick relative at Wim-
bledon at the same time the thic! wa-
et!t ing his flight. Congratulations show-
ered upon Sir Horace Trevor for the piar-

velouily lucky recovery of his jewels;
and "The Ranee's Necklace" was a nine-
day'-- wonder. But Godfrey Spencer was
observed to be remarkably thoughtful and
suhi , il: and in a few words he explained
to hu- friend Dsirymple the reason why.

"V v were quite right, old fellow."he
becan. witb an embarrassed laugh. "You
told me that my careless habits would get
me into a scrape some day. and Ishudder
to think what might have come of my los-
ing my card-case, and leaving my desk
Opes. That M-iundrel had a loaded revol-
ver in his pocket, and my uncle might have
lost his life for the sake of tbose jewe!s

—
and all through me. He ran a fearful risk
when he was alone in London with that
daaperate fellow. I can't help thinking
about it."

"All'swell that ends well,"suggested his
friend consolingly.

"Butitis no thanks to me that ruy uncle
and his property are safe," Godfrey re-
turned remorsefully. "I'vehad a lesson,
indeed, this time; and it will be a warning
to me, to the end of my days, against eare-
!es-ness. 1 mean to turn over a new leaf,
and that, too, on this first day of the New
Year.

—
Allthe Year Round."

Honeymoon.
"Say, Perkins, old boy. why don't wesee

you 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 noinduce-
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 common to her sex, that her
spirits and her temper weregreatly effected.
Itwas not her fault, of course, but itmade
home unpleasant all the same. But now,
since she has begun to take Dr. Pierces
Favorite Prescription, she has been so well
and so happy that we are having our hon-
eymoon all over again."

No safer remedy can be had for Coughs
and Colds, or any trouble of the Throat,
than Brown's Bronchial Troches. Price,
25 cents. Sold only inboxes.
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The n.u.i il

meetiup nf the Moekhol.iois of the
Build:i).c »r <! Loan uftheoit> of
SscramenA vilibe held m \\, efic*,1011 fourth
>i:.^<. MONDAY. January 14. ISc'J a: 7:!0 p M,
f,-r the parp «c of eleednx I/ir.etors for the en-
saiTij; lerm. liearins; the r>p>tt d: the Secretary,
and the transaction of si,oh other buiuesi.i>
may coins befoie the meetius:.

U NfcUBOI'RG, President.
11. J. Goethe, Secretary. i!.'7-12t

For tliirty yr»rs Ih:»ve- hai Catarrh.
it became chronic nn<( very bud. Ih;:\-
only one bottle of jUy'a Cream i'alra. and can
ta; 1 fed like a new iuau. 1 make this voliia-
tury itatemei t. tiiat «.ther* rnuv know of theBun

—
J. \v. UKbetraon, Pawtucket, il.i.mrr

Wliy cite.tiime tUe. u-t-of IrrlintTi-|io«
-

-den, suit i-r '.i.:iids, when i.ly's, Cream Balmpleasant of Hiiplioatou and s* rare cute for
catarrn and crid Intne bead, can be bad. So

at druggiMs or by mail [Sol a liquidor
tcutt] .^\\ k

Jidviro ;o MotltßTH !«r». WiaaloWl
3 *uTBIK(iSYRCp ahouldai waysbe usedwhea
children are cnuing teeth. It relieves thelittle
sufiei •

\u25a0 \u25a0
\u25a0 produces natural, umet riexi

by relieving the child !r.;m;m!u, aud the little
caerubawaki \u25a0 \u25a0 "to bjita« a button." It isvery pleasant to taste. Itsoothes the child,
soiteiits the g-Jius, allays ai!pain, mUevi> Triad. tho bowels, «nj it the best-known•r diarrhea, whether arlaing from
teeiUineor othvr causes. Tvrenty-flve ceati a
b'Jtile.

"
itwny

F.w T««li<l w I>-lir^cie. dir th^ Titbie.
sachasSaosag .-allUnda,Bwia> Cheese liiuter
&tgs and i:\-h Bnttermllkbj the etana ro to
BAUMLK'S. :::\u25a0 J street.

'
.1.-.-lm

Bmlte liri-ilimi,Teachrr «>l Violin,f-tc.
Leafe orders a: any music cIC-t!

'L- H.Taylor, Civtl mm BydnMolie Kn-
'

gineeting. Also Laud tfuneyiu^. ;ujsi. tt

For h tir-t-<I:ih-< Ciiri-I»c« or Uiiir;v t<«
to iiAKKVBJBBSARD'rf. <'xih and Ls;» ti

John Bttal] Awnycr >in.l Oh^iulst, corner
Sevao \u25a0 -tr. •-. a. \u25a0\u25a0. . ;.>s>;oLa.

•\u25a0'.'\u25a0 \u25a0 \u25a0 \u25a0'\u25a0 .: !..\u25a0•. v- ;\u25a0

A. J. Johnston iCu\ 4:0 J St.Sacnaiau .1

Toifs Pills
Malaria, Fever and Ague,
Dumb Chilis, Wind Colic,

Bilious Attacks, etc.
Thoy produce regular, natural evac-
uations, never gripe or interfere with
<l;iilytiMsiness. Asaf:miily iiie<lirine,
they should hanro ;i phiee in every j
household. Price, SB cents per box.

Sold Everywhere.
Ofliro, 44 3iuiiay St., N.Y.

PbESt'flt'ti'nG 'c^SET^tWo'RLD'f
IFORSALE BY LEADING MERCHANTS. I
I MAYER.STROUSE & CO.
1M'FRS.-'il2 BROADWAY, N. V. Jg

From gunshot woutd3 to the slightest
cf ir.'urics, r.oihir.g equals this Old Time
Remedy. Excellent for the Skin, Eyes, and
Lips. Paw and e.:eac. Price 25 cent*.

IS f.ETTIX;TO BE A PnEADFCL WORD. !
110 yon Know wluitit i<t*
"Itif-.- local (fang) Mianifcstatiiin of tho bad eon. :

dWomof tbvßlonil." IfyourblniHlis filledwiththe
products ilfruity \u25a0 : Oona, \u25a0 "eaU" inliable to
ftoOact "pn "\u25a0-'\u25a0rf»." ir hmc feiae

Wkaßtheattackeon -hilmimiuou the beet obtain-
able phy:-idaii,or wh^t :.\u25a0• better.

PRESENT IT
. .::^*.!:c-cvr. t:>L^frooand naiura! byregular

SCHEMCK'S

SEAWEED TONIC
AND

MMRMEPILLS
and iv ftt coldtAkiiiir iieri.xl, fortify tho lul<t«
against aaidi by faithful use of

SCHSNCK'S

PULMOBGSYRJIf
nR.SC'IIEM'K'S ftook on (Oii-tnnptinn,

I.ivcrC'ouipliiintuml I)» npepsin, »enl Frre. !
DB. J. H. SCHESrK & SOX, rhlladelphla, Pa. i

r*f*'i*^'*|Ti*
' ~ "

T
"

i

•

This is the Top ofthe Genuine
Pearl Top Lamp Chixnr.ey.
Ailothers, similarare imit.-rion.

»i!.O-^^lv MlTop Chimney.
M^mi ca 'er may sa y

liUT HE HAS NOT.
Insist upon tbo Exact Lrfc;iandTop. i

FOB SALt EftniKK. HaOE CXV SV

KO.A. MAGKTH&GO.,Rttsfcargli.Pa.
.'nr Ra •\u25a0 bjthe -•'ACEAMKN'TO GI.ASg AND

CBOCKKHY Ci .. L-..'.istreet, nzi\ 930 E>d Si3
»<"\u25a0'\u25a0»' \u25a0j'-^ep-. )y4-'.yTTaAwlT_-

mw IIBBA^'MrTiifl'-V'k.
43 Kffi1B % R^urc: [lUin.c Itr-Mng

aarffif H j V *JB •cr»tchln«. Ifnf-
|K3o^ H Ic^HBBS £ lowed to continue

5 .—.,.,,,.,— .... — - tumor* form nndii!7rH NH Pi!F^ protrude, which often

jg In. .iini.it' vitv «<,rc. SWAYXE'S OINT-
n>1!'s 1 utopfi the Itching and bleeding. heaUHa ulccrutton. und Inmoilcrkch n-mnn1*the tu-

morK. Swjti>X's DiMmstif «01-l bydrugzUln. oriDail-.-dta
mra.]-ir<f4ion weiptof price. 50 cv.mhoi ; S boxe», f1.25.
Addrm l«wi,DB. SWAVKE ft SOX, PlUladelplila. Pa.

n'.<-T»ThA'im

HENRI ECKHABDT,»UXBMITIt,
\u25a0\TANCFA(rri'RKK AXDDKAL-t <j>LT± or in Uur.s, Killos. Revolvers, V^iSti^/Ammtmition and Sporting Hchkls.
Allthe leading makes ofGunsar.il f^r*^*^Rifles at rmpular nricev

—
Parker. 'v

•
Lefßver, CalU, Smiih. lthaoa, ne»v Baiter kh.J
new nrte duns. First-class liua auj Rifle
work. Send for vrire list of guns No. 523 X
street. Saeraraent'o. Cal. tf

T. W. SCHWAMB, 804 J STREET.

MY STOCK OF MOLDINGS. PICTURE
Frames. Mccl EncMviuu-. iilnce Photos,

Christmas Cards, Plnsh t'Ates and tho latest
novelties is compute, and will be sold at the
lowest prices. Pictures framed to order, and on
the shortest notice. dBtoja2

MISrKJ LA>EOIX

FREE CANDY!

Grand * Holiday * Sale I
COME ONE. COME ALU—

AND OET A BOX OK—

Choice French Candy Free
—WITH CK'K-

DEUCIOUS T.?AS AND COFFEES.

EVERT PERSON COIUMj 1IKEt'TTO Ol'B
willyet

txtra Dovbto I'rest-nt*!
K\:r-iD»nbl« Ttefeatal

i.\t!.. |-Ill«*.fH»!
C-"ifo t'onVea!

l'-xtr.i k.,iw i'liee*
And a box of P"RE FKSNCH CJUtDT, FRSK

Ou' China, Crockerj and Pace; Good* De-partments nre brimful of< HOICI BARGAINS.
Give dih cull iiu.i ju't;e lorjrooraell

Great American Impordng Tea Co.,
No. 617 J St.. MamaiTßtn. Cal

WHOLE3ALK 11.
- . Market

street, ban Frandaco, «*-\MihPOKTYSIORKBweare enabled w undetseU ailuthera, lplui

HOLIDAY CANDIES!
A. WALTER, 524 J ST.

49-Loolc at the deliciow Holiday rood*, Candy
Toys and Fruits, all ttOME-MADis. .r,jlpim

W. s. KK'-DAIL ro« Istrtet
Ci. W. WAI»O> luMi.i II,11

M TREES! :±
DIFFERENT VARIETIES.

\J ERY FINE ROOTED GRAPE iTTT
Mi c Wn c urap -. Uataro,

Grenactte, Larignane, '/. nftu.de!.

{KENDALL& WATSON,
j BACRAMI«TTO, IM.. if

THE BLOOD IS THE LIFE!

#te' : •'• /
For the Blood and Nerves!

HOBFB NKRVE TOXIC TILL-:HAKE HBW
Rica B OOD, \u25a0

\u25a0 d '
':• -an v.mia. S i:iii!;.a. l'm-

plw,liAui'ip.M...u ox,«ndallunj iritletofthebloot!, hs will owing rCutrocs i>i>-
easks, viz: Sutvocs and Pbtsici] Dkbiutt,
VitalEiHArsnoN, itdiah-ki: !beat, Lo«op

IManii t)D. Palpitation op tiik Heart, Purr-
i TEi'.iMi. Ii:f>!i;;.in... Ncrvou&nbsi in any ioira,

NEBVOUB BKAOAI11K.IIv-TI.IiIA.Ni..BALBIA.COLDHakmob Fbbt.Pain ihtbkßai iv.nud aiitorms
of Kf.mai.f. WSAKxm Trj them. They are
sujjar-eoateii. OnlyBo cent* a botUe. Alliirue-
Ri>ts. JJOIJIi'.-, MKDIGINJS to., Krourlo-
tor». s*n Kr>iii(i«r.i.ml. dl7-WBeowl;Aw

i locd-worling
MACHIKERT

Z ..'. -orall kinds, ol Best Mr.ke, an
Ii LOWEST PRH:E.v'jJ BAtranx am> snra aii•"- '-i^ SIACHUJERY.

'•-Ai HooClilselTuoth Sawn, etc.

\ /jL EKGIHE'GOVERNORS
O Iron-WorliliißTools,

Cronby StoMB <>;iu-i<i—
-rENGJNES and BOILERS

Of ART CAPACITY, Etc
.'\u25a0

-"
TATCM .V HOWTCN,"

i& AKremont St.. San Franc s o.
«:\u25a0;\u25a0! jti'-w and A«eu

THE FIIiEST MEAT FUYORIIG STOCK.
U^e it for JSonps, Beef 'tVu, Sauces and

Mid"Dishes.

/I : P* yi

EXTRACT OF MEATI
N.It !)\u25a0\u25a0\u25a0!\u25a0\u25a0 »nlj ivi.lithe fHonimlle,of I:irnn I;. \u25a0•!-\u25a0- tlgmlnniivItLl'CINK

acror*» lahfl.

Sold by storekeepers, Groeen aid nri'e^isfs.
UEBIG'B EXTRACT Of lUU'I CO., ltd,

London. 08-&aWB

DR.MCNULTY:
This KMisi:NTSr"i:c iaiist

esrei Private <hronic
and Nervous OiseaseH
With absolute certainty.

Syphilis, <;uii<ir:inea,
Gleet. Stricture. Youth-
ful I'nllie,, Nervoii*
!><>l>ili!y.M'iiiiiirilWeak-
ne>;>. Lost Visor and
Manhood, Prostaritts and
all Special Bladder and
Xidi)e_v Triml>1e5;.,,../-
-tireUi curttl. He has madeMjcases a life^tady.

Quettioti Lit and linokt"..!?"'» Secrel Krrors"
F»ec *o all who write him
the n:i-;ti*eof their trouble.
I'atients treated at Home.
Ternu reasonable. Consul-
tatioiiFree anil Confidential.

rTour?9 to', daily;G:30to8 ev'gs. Sunilay*,loto.
12. Callor address P.Roscoo McXulty,M.l>,

?fo. 11 Kearny St., Sa>i Francisco, Cal
«3- Bewareof all persons who under My prs.

tense try toleader "steer" you to other doctors.

HUMPHREYS*
coiisoPATHic vmsnusx smn
/^^^\ r"01

" Horses, Cattle, Sheep,
l4^jSSk\ Dogs, H°SS

-
Poultry.

Vff^^I300 i'A<;EBOOK on T-ent-
yPH "*y ticut of Animals aD«I
XJL/ t'bart !«cnt Free.

rtT.Es—Fevern, Conse-lioni. Infi.-tniinnllon.
A.A.-Splnnl:»i.-!ii!i«ili». Fr»er.
li.li.Miiiiiin.LamtneH, iilivunintiam.
f.0.

—
Hinif-mpci-. Nr.nn! ))iMeharge».

I». I).—Hoi-,nr «;tirL-.. Worma.
E. E.—Coiiuuw, Hfhvck. 1'r.;:; ,;innin.

F. F.—Colic or 6riM«) nell.mrhe.
ii.G.—Miscarriage, UctiMMiiinites.
11. 11.

—
Iriunryand Kidney Iri-i-n>•<\u25a0«.

I.I.
—

Eruuiivc DiwasHfi Manse.
J. X.—Diseases olDigestion.
f*tahle <'a«e. v.ith Specifics, Manual,

Witch Hazel Oiland Jledkator. 57.00
Price, Single Bottle(over 50 dosesX

-
.60

Sold by Druggists) or
Sent Prepaid on ltcceipt ofPrice.

Humphreys' Med. Co., IPS Fulton St., N. Y.

1EOEEOPATHIC j*#%

I^&JSFECiF!O NQ.fiO
la use 30 years. The onlysuccessful rtr.icdy for

Nervous Debility, Vital Weakness,
and Prostration, from over-work or other causes.
?Iper vial, or 5 vials and large vial pov.der. lor

! SoldbyDrcgoists. orsent pnstpai.ion rfcpiptof
iOriCB.—Hniaphr^y*MlpaiclncCo., 101)Fulfua St., .\.I.

K^fl ;
-

p^t reoedf. ;t.aaorrlicea
S.^CB fend '\u25a0.:<;-*..

;'«jTH «\u25a0 i.aye soM corsider*
c. •» I every ctaa l>

-->
fc..cu

» Alcott & LUk.
S_H HuJsca. N. r.
jf&i Sold i.tomerisa.',' Plica 01.00.
Mb-IyTT

WE.AX Advice Free! How to Actl |
irK t •!«•• v'R°r*n<lM»-i tin™:ri'ttnrod. Pr»-
"iiiC'' mature 1V-clineand Kuncliti!:a]disorder*

Cii-,J['*'rr,rtlniredici//iDiiiSUimßchMc.liciri«.Sealetf
">,. |/Jf*nj\ai Trcntine spnt fre*1upon «pplical;oo.
WS IlUiiVMASSTOX !».,'-» >»\u25a0- «'• »«*•*

Grossman's Specific Mixture.
WITHTHIS REMFDYPKRBOHB '"AN"CURB

themselves without the tout exposure
chance of diet, or change iv application to busi-
ness. The medicine contains nothing that is 01

the leaet injury to the constitution. Ask yom
druggist for it. Price. «1a bottle, mm-ivTnF


