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TWO AND ONE:

[From All the Year Round.]
CHAPTER I
Far off, on the mysterious, inaccessible
ummits of the mountains, deep down in
cavernous gorges, on the bare, bleak sides
<f granite precipices, the awful silences of

fallen smow and ice-bound waters were
broken. Great avalanches, awaking dull,
thundering echoes, crashed down from

mighty hights into chasms where the feet
of man had trod. There was the
plunge and the roar of waters as the moun-
tain torrents, melting
snows, tumbled
green and lucid that
bed conld 1

never

i

swollen by th

foaming ‘1vers so

the stones of their

e seen from the bank. It was

- n ¥ 1 o
early yet in the year, but spring had come.

g

In England there were daffodils and prim-

roses in the hedge-lined lanes and fields;
here there was only 1} e pale, tender glint
of new green,-as ~; ine clad

themselves in their and
1 s

the wonderful tints of ’LL 10 ine
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been angry w ML him for havi
her ; and vet it xml be
perious insistence
i e he from , Wit s11€
been spending the winter on the I‘
dalen Fjord, to Stueflaater te A
with a sudden caprice, she } nged
He himself had arrived at Naes—a per-
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hange ho driven
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[ Mrs. Aylmer said,
| landing in

| frivolous ov

{ ]12:“. never
| He roused-himself fr

The note broughs her back to the pres-
ent, with a sudden shame for her self-
hetraval She laughed, though the sound
was a little unstea(f

“That's just it. They don’t care, and
it’s that that makes our madness. You
see, if one could only stir them ever so
little " :

She stopped. A door behind them
opened, and a2 man came into the room.
She looked round at him for a second, her
face suddenly growing as passionless and
cold as if she, like those mountains, would
never be moved again. Then she turned
away and sat down at the table.

The new comer walked painfully with
the aid of sticks. His face was pale and
contracted, as if he had gone !hru'wh some
probation or sharp pain. He was a thin,

{ slightly built man, about the medium
height. At the first glance theére was

T}il' sec-

After

nothing remarkable about him.
ond glance made one look again.
that no one could forget lx.~ face
refined, highly intellectual, with
and indomitable will in every line.

He bowed slightly at the other two, and
came walking u\\]\ and with great diffi-
culty toward "the table. He sat down at
the farthest end. Olaf took his
Aylmer. Stewed reinde
pancakes, a great jug of crean
The cooking was ca;

ace near

{ ilft'\(\.
1 ¢3
‘med the
"he best,
found since
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her so light-l
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| apartment,

| voices

ward and fast. The vall which
bey had come was nt in its |
1zg wndeur. In e were |
the everjasting peaks, ) 1 SNOW.
Below them: the Rauma rushed and roared

along its stony bed.
‘1 am afraid you are very cold and
tired,” he said, after a long silence.

He spoke English with scarcely any ac-
cent.

“I am very tired and very
voice was sweet as music, but
decidedly peevish note in it at this mo-
ment. “And don’t speak to me. When
youdo, I have to look up and see the
mountains with their awful stillness and
white-shrouded faces. I had grown used
to them at Naes. Now this is all strange
again, and—why did you let me come?”

He did not understand her in the least.

Her

cold.

She bewildered him ; but he was a wise
man, and atte mpted no answer.
“Br-r-r,” he cried to his pony ; and he
had the satisfaction of understanding and
i rstood here at any », for the

dashed on in obedience
aging cry,

1aten as he himse

pony

to his enc

as it S

reach Stuet If was.

closér in her
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room,

the young Norwes 1m still carrving her
The beautiful, delicate face rested on his
breast. He loc lk\wl down at its deathly
whiteness, and his own paled. But, as he
1 her on the tremor

couch, a faint
She opened her
oking up, saw  him

s ml !n-.".
1 !
For a se gazed up at

es, and,
or her.

him, then
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C * rushed into her face, and she
sat swiftly upright.

away and leave alone,”
she ably, but with a wdow

ot
feeling in her eyes. ‘“Has
uri\'ui vet?” The maid was

“Goand look

not my m
following with the luggage.
er ‘n.mh\,c"

‘ricsson did not returnto the

s laid.

entered the room he fo
the couch. There was
isted in her attitude that he
r anxiously. But she sat up
look with" a frank,
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some-
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1 strength of
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But she was so moved b
vhich had suddenly swept over
es were so intent upon some

fire, leaped

O near

as the young man by her side. A |
sudden thought fashed through his brain |
that she was gazing back at a past in her
life, with which he had nothing to do.
She was but a stranger who had crossed
his path. He knew absolutely nothing of
her life, save those three short weeks just |
passed.

The fire died from his eyes.

“ Let's le.xve the mountains alone and
have supper,”
tone. “They don’t trouble about us.”

1

there was a |

|
|
|
|

|
1

| of them.
e

ind ster

, taking no notice pf either

Only once he looked up and glaneed in
8 . keen way from the voung Nor-
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, her cheeks
burning
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She left the

the two men

room, and

were me toge ther.
An hour later Ericsson joined her in
another room, at the opposite side of the

was large,
with two doors—one, in the
oper n 1z into the kitch en. The
wmd laughter of the ho 10ld, :
supper there, could be heard. The sounds
broke, with a sense of cheerful, simple-
hearted life, on the silence and emptiness
of this other room.

It was only lighted by the wood fire
burning in the great, old-fashioned, Nor-
wegian fire-place. It was built in the cor-
ner of the room opposite to the kitchen.
The pine logs blazed on a raised stone
hearth, standing out into the room. Above
it was a wide, deep chimney. The ftful,
leaping flames cast strange shadows on the
bare wooden wall and shone red on to the
motionless figure seated a few feet from the
raised stone of the hearth. All the rest
of the great, empty room, except just
round the corner fireplace, lay in deep
snacow. The slender ﬁﬂnre in the red,

entrance hall. It empty

corner,

| flickering light sat very still.

|

He stood in the doorway looking across
the room at her. He watched her for a

| moment or two; then something in the

| rigid

A | coming ill.
anxwous to |

ind, jumping |
An ex- |
him, and, |

‘ passionate throbbing of his nerves,

ch Stu 1 | 4 j started up,
Their destination came in sight at last. !

i attitude filled him

fear—a presentiment of
He hurried across the room

She heard him coming, and
turning to face him, her eves
full of terror and anger. But it almost
seemed as if she had expected some one
else, for, as she discovered who it was, the
angry repulsion and shrinking vanished.
But he had startled her so that she was
trembling from head to foot.

“1I could not bear the dining-room, with
she said, trying to speak lightly.
“The heat and closeness stifled me. So I
come in here.”

“ They might have given you a light,”
he said, with a resolute efiort stil n'w the
“Nou
looked like the spirit of some incantation
scene, sitting llen so still and silent in the
red light.”

stillness ot her

with a vague

to her side.

its stove,”

“Suppose we have a light now.” she

{ said in her brightest and frankest voice.

| snubbed

He colored; he knew that she had
hear the passionate note that h.n‘ broken
lhh'm'ln his 11((!111»1\4 matter-of-fact tone.

“All right; VI tell '.Ix(’n:.“ he said
quietly. DBut he did not seem in a hurrv
to go. He was thinking how lovely a
pretty woman could look in the firelicht.
Full of this conviction, he said the first
thing that came into his head. “I can’t
say much for the nranners of our fellow-
visitor here, though he is a countryman of
vour own, Mrs, Aylmer. He's the surliest
fellow in the world. 1 tried to be civil
after you left the table, but was never so

in my life. His name is Hol-
land. He came here three weeks ago, and
met with a bad accident out shooting. At
first they thought it was touch and go with

his life. But he has pulled through. Not
| that he seems good for much now. He
looks 'l“fl lly ill, and can scarcely drag

by |

{ view, that she saw nothing |

|
B

ﬂwx( Yet he told me, just as he
rack to his room, that he means
to leave here to-morrow. It is the only
volunteered to me, and that
kind of after-the u'}“.' and 1
can’t for the life of me think why he said
i It's nothing to me if he goes to-mor-
to-night. He's not much
- way.”

lid you think the remark was an

e
ght?

himsel

was m.n-'

relx hn ne

seeme 11 a

acqguisi-

had turned to face him, and her

back being to the fire her eyes were in
shadow

‘I don't know—except that he had

ly answered a thing I said. He got

ptly from the table while I was

saying something” (he colored slightly)

ibout your having been brave enough to
spend a winter alone in Norway. He's a
brute!” savagely recalling something he
' had seen in the Englishman’s face as he
spoke of Mrs. \\lmer

“What made him tell you, then, that he
was leaving ?”

““Heaven knows! He stopped suddenly
just as he was going into his room, and
turned round to tell me so. Why, Mrs.
Aylmer! What is the matter ?

The blood-red color had rushed over her

he said, in a matter-of-fact | face. She put up her hand in a dull, con-

sed kind of way to her head, and swayed

unsteadily on her feet. He flung out his |
arms, but before he could touch her she
had caught the back of the chair, and,,
straightening herself, broke into a little
constrained laugh.

“The widter has tried me more even
than I knew,” she said. “It was foolish
to come, but I felt that I must get away.”
She stopped and looked down 1into the fire
again. He watched her face with a
searching that was painful in its intent-
ness. Not that breath of a doubt had
ever sullied his trust in her; but he had
often wondered what had brought her—
young, beautiful, alone—to spend the win-
ter in the Norwegian mountains. That
there was some mystery, he had suspected.
Now he was suddenly sure. And some-
thing in the pale, delicate face, the proud
mouth, told him that 1t was a tragedy.
He never knew what prompted the im-

pulse, unless it was the fire that had been
kindling in his heart, which suddenly
broke through all restraint.

“You came because yoa were unhappy,”
he said, in a voice of forced quiet. “ And
you were unhappy all the time. It was
not !hc white cold and the ice that
harmed you! The stillness and strength
of the mountains would not have oppressed
ana every-
you. Even the very lonliness
The very first moment I saw
v you were sad. Even when
\<"‘ lau ’l.‘«i l could hear the same note,
and to-day you are sadder than ever!”

She at him, startled out
self-control. She put out her hand as if
to stop him. But he went on;the guiet
breaking into impetuous passion.

‘There have been mor
terrible pathos of your
than 1 could enc
longed to ask you to let

But your life v
thing huart

vou, as Sor

looked up

.
ents when the
been al-

eves El;l-

most more

to help vou. It was 1~.nmn)nln }
ness, DBut I could not h To-ni ‘
and all this day—I can’t « it—but
has seemed as if you needed }:vw more

than ever. Perhaps it might o

whom you could say a

some

d exchange a th
utrust me? Can not§
ould hold it the grandest

t rve vou
"nh. of n
2 10 you the tru

done all |

endship of such
happy mnow, ‘.mi
» miserable bef

‘e Wasa mon
y pale. He unde
had intended to conve)

ndship he had offe

save him f
degradation. He h

she was not a fi

€ woman.

e have blundered into this awful
take Another moment and the false
veil of friendship would have been rent

and the pent-up feelings would have broken
into a torrent of words—the
deadliest insult he could have done her.
He stood ‘\l iite and dazed for a moment, |
it the thought of what he might

passionate

trembling

ha

e do

Then she could bear the lock in his eyes

no longer, and a low, bitter cry broke from
]

ner.
“Oh !” and she stretched out her hands
as if in mute appeal for his pardon. 1

can see to-night that I have made a mis-
take with my life. It would not matter if
our mistakes stopped with ourselves; but
they don’t. They go out to others and
hurt them. I have been proud, and hard,

and bitter, and thought of no one but my-
self—and my hqund You remember I
told you when I first et you that I had a
husband.”

It was the only direct allusion she made
to the scene that had just passed between
them, the undertone of which they had
both so well understood.

Jut the burning blush died quickly
aw'n', and she went on again :

“T left my husband last vear. My life
had become intolerable to me. If I could
have thought for an instant that it was
hard for him, I would have staid. But he
did not care. It was nothing to him how
I suffered. He was hard, cold, merciless.
He believed that women were to be but
the reflection of men. He lived hisdife,
and thought it sufficient for me to live in
his house, sit at his table, be fed and
clothed by his hand. I was to have no
will of my own, no mind of my own. IfI
rz[mm}ul him, he did not understand.
He was so strong, so cold, so self-contained,
that he could feel no need in his life that
I could fill. Besides, he believed that wo-
men had their place, and should keep it,
and their place was only the outside court
to the men’s holy of holies! Men could !
come, if they lemr, into Ih..x outer court
but no woman’s foot must press the sacred
precincts of their inner life. Yet he loved
me once.”

Her eyes took a lonely,
pression, and she stopped a
looked down into the fire.

dreamy ex-
moment and
She seemed to

have forgotten the voung Norwegian. He 1
saw it, and passed his hand slowly acrosse

his big, fair mustache.

“If he had not loved me I should mnever
have married him. I should have known
by my own heart that be did not love me.

Jut he did; and I loved Lim, and gave
him my live—oh, how willingly—and it
came to this. Day by day we drifted
farther apart. If T had not loved him it
would have made no difference; but, be-
cause of love, I' could not bear it, and 1
left his home. I told him that from hence-
forth our lives should run as apart as if we
had never known each other; that if I
met him I would neither speak to him,
nor even show by look or sign that I had

ever known him. I gave up even his
name! And,” she added, breaking into

soft erying, “ my husband is here! And I
know why the winter has been so long and
cold; why the stillness and whiteness of
the snow have almost killed me—because
love is not dead, but has been lying stary-
ing in my heart, and the pain of it has
been more than I could bear.”

Neither noticed, how, among the dark
shadows at the farther end of tln room,
one drew back, through the half-open door,
into the hall outside. '

The voices and * laughter from the
kitchen, at the other side, grew merrier.
It struck Olaf as being strange that any
one could langh and jest. Then he turned
to her.

“ Good-hye—Mrs. - Avlmer,” he said,
gently, hesitating slightly before the name,
“and may heaven bless you, and give love
again into your life.”

Then he, too, turned from the firelight

into the shadows, and passed from the
room.

back

CHAPTER IIL

The next morning Mrs. Aylmer's maid
told her mistress that Mr. Ericsson had
gone. He had left the station at day-
break. Mrs. Aylmer had her breakfast
in her room. When she came down she
was ready dressed for a walk, and she
went straight out of the house. It wasa
glorious morning; the sun bright and
warm. The air was full of the sights
and sounds of spring. She took a road
that led her across the valley to the hills
beyond. A broad road went winding up-
ward between birch and pine. Every
blade of grass, every tuft of vivid-colored

of all |

asyou! Tam |y

i influences

moss, every glint of pale, tender n was
instinct with new-born life. ly love
was dead. She thought of Olaf, and was
full of pity and remorze. But she thought,
too, (P her husband; and, when she
thought of him, Olaf was forgotten. He
had teen dangerouslv ill; had been close
to death, they said. And she had left him
to be nursed by strangers—she, his wife.
But he had not loved her. Others could
do for him what should have been her
dearest vrivilege. He was as well satis-
fied,

With hard and bitter rebellion in her
heart she walked on till she came to the
wooden bridge that spanned a mountain
torrent which tumbled, a little lower,
into a broad stretch of water fringed with
ine.

: She stood on the bridge, looking into
the seething, foaming, eddying waters be-
low. She'was roused by hearing a step.
She turned sharply, and saw her husband.
His face was very pale, and there was
something in it she had never seen before.

| She could not move nor speak.

HE -.mvbun to me, May,” he said, un-
steadily, “I can not live without you. I
have ireen blind—mad !
stand. But this year,
tau me what love is. Forgive me,
come back In teach me whs l( love should
be. Last ht I was full of bitterness. I
meant to go away this morning.’

1 lected the blush that
“Believe me, I did

exclaimed, hoarsely. “Last
night I knew, as I know to-day, as T knew

I did not under-
without

you, has

the first hour I ever met you, that you

were the truest won on ea But 1

| was mad. Life l;:'-l Lecome intolerable
ithout you. And Llwn meeting so |
sudde “‘1‘ 80 and seeing !

unexpecte 1..
oot -

na indifierent to -me, s
lost my I sent

him, though I

reason.

planation woul
”x'(l lored re
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recaitl.

must cost me |t

into their newly

A NUISANCE,

g the whiskers

The hateful whir
Of the fierce machine,
The buzz and th
Excite the
Of the man whose sleep
Is driven away,
And with curses de ep
He begins the day.
3ut the lawn mover chap
His ardor whets.
And he’s ncver sa hap-
Py as when he gets
Up close to the rogm
‘Where his neig .{'or lies

In the morning gljom,
With staring eyek,
And twists and turns
Till, half insane,
At last he learns
"Tis all in vain.
He cannot sieep,
All hope is dead,
And with a leap
He bounds from bed.
Oh'!

One of the worst of nuisances is
The chap who's up at early dawn
Making the lawn mower ziziziziz,
Rmspmg the whiskers off the lawn.
—Somerville Journal,

——
The Romance of Chess.

The great game has its tender, its ro-
mantic \1de, as no game can have at which
more than two people play. It smiles on
lovers, and can even be the cause of love.
Only a few years ago a chess player con-
demned to live in thL country solaced his
solitude by playing games by correspond-
ence. Post cards daily hruught or daily
took his move. His antagonist was a Iady,
before the contest was over he had got to
know this lady, and their acquaintance
ripened into intimacy, intimac y into love,
and love was crowned with marr iage. \nd
this couple, not unmindful of the kindly
which had brought them fto-

{ gether, determined that the very rites of
their marriage should ‘something savor”

of the game. So they invited from
don a certain clergyman,
face—'‘the front of Mars himself”’—is
well known in chess circles; none but a
chess player of his eminence should cele-
brate their union. And when bridegroom
and bride rose from the wedding breakfast
it was only to sit down to a game of chess
—the first of their wedding life. Ah!
happy, happy pair, under what happy
auspices «hd you start on the highway of
marriage ! What a fine air of romance, of
sweet tenderne» lingers round these ]mes
of Lord Lytton:
My little love, do you remember,
E re we were gr()\\ 1 so sadl yw ise,
Those evenings in the black December,
Curtained warm from the snowy weather,
When you and I played ehess together
Checkmated by each other's eyes?
Ah ! still I see your soft, white hand
Hovering warm o’er queen and knight.
And so on to the sad close when the
poet laments:
That never, never, never more,
As in those old still nights of yore,
Ere we were grown so sadly wise,
Can you and I shut out the skies;
Shut out the world and wintry weather,
And eyes exchanging w nrmth with eyes,
Play chess as then we played together.
- -
How Fact Talks.
You should not crow till you have tried
The battle and succeeded. :
Go whip your man ; you thus provide
The precedent that's needed.
You want more than assurance of a cure
for your maladies. You want examples,
such as these:

Lon-
whose genial

Drs. STARKEY & Parey :(—“ Your Com-
pound Oxygen Treatment cured me of
severe hemorrhages of the lungs.” Ma=s,
H. A.Cuarmaxg, Pepperell, Mass. Drs.

StargkeEYy & ParLen:—“ My wife was en-
tirely cured of bronchial troubie by the use
of your ("umpuh d Oxvgeu rreatmenr"
W. E. CuurcHiLL, Mohawk, N. Y.

A brochure ot 200 pages, containing
the history of the Compound Oxygen
Treatment in cases of consumption, bron-
chitis, asthma, catarrh, dyspepsia, nervous
prostration, rheumatism, neuralgia, and
all complaints of a chronic nature,

will be forwarded free of charge to
any one addressing Dgrs. STaARREY &
ParLex, No. 1529 Arch street, Philadel-

phia, Pa., or 120 Sautter street, San Fran-
cisco, Cal.

Steamship Purser—“Who's this high
roller on board with a couple of dray loads
of trunks and half a dozen body servants?”’
Clerk—“That’s the ten millionaire Dose-
um. Heis the proprietor of a great uni-
versal consumption cure. I reckon he'll
die, though before we are half way across.”
Purser—“What's the matter with him?”

i be built

Clerk—“Censumption.”

HOME, SWEET HOME.

A Story of the Immortal Song Told for
the First Time.
[From the Washington £tar.]

Some things there are which, LY a com-
mon instinct, mankind hold sacred. Among
these are the scenes of heroic deeds, the
precincts of patriot graves, and the birth-
place of sublime thought, in proof of which
need only be mentioned such names as

v

MISCELLANEQUS.

7T
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Lexington, Mount Vernon and Independ- | THE GREA
ence Hall. And within the District of | MEDYFUK A
Columbia there is a spot which the Ameri- |
astiiectin i - e e X INT,
can people, if familiar with its associa- T CONQEEI_‘_S PAXIN.
tions, would not deem unworthy of men- Relieves and cures ' HEADACHE,
< & ad = i
tion Im connection with those named. RHEUMATISM’ { Tocthachs, Sprains
Half a centurv ago George W. Talburgt, NEUR { S
NE l\,\LQlA. BRUISES,
therr young and Llum.mmi was the owner | Sciatica. L
by inheritance of a plantation of 231 acres, { ciatica, umhago' Burns and Scalds

lyi ing just across the east branch of the Po-
tomac from W ashington, his fee simple de-

At Druggists an.l—henn‘ri

THE CHARLES A. VOGELER CO., Baltimors, Md

main touching the river at a point oppo-
site the navy yvard. Here he lived in ele-
gant leisure, having about 100 slaves, and,
to digress for a moment, the visitor may !
still see near his home a row of grave
from which are pointed out the particula
resting places of some more distingnished !
than their companions for humble virtues.
One is remembered as the “colored mam-
my” of a person since raised t

while another is revered for an
with several family generation
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ble inhabitant of earth.
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T HREE-FOURTHS of wm. ailments

from liver troubles, which Sim

Regulator cures.

mons

BALING HAY

N (H DER TO TES r 'H'P “IF}H‘FM E IN
3ale Rope, about which the is m
cussion, we to day used one (un Eastern-ms
r ope, 59 ts, which bal ed 67 bales hay, weighi
; tons, taking about 7 ihs rope per ton, and one
(ml of TUBES C ')lm\-.} CO.’s make, 57
which baled 88 bales, weighing 114 tons, taking
5 Ibs per ton. These facts prove that it takes
about 40 per cent. mare of Eastern rope to bale
a ton ol hay than it does ot the Tubbs Rope.
We used six strands to the bale and not a strand
of the Tubbs Rope broke.
J. R. WRIGHT, Owner.
MARTIN WOLLESON, Baler.
Calistoga, June 5, 1889,

I this day beled my hay with TUBBY CORD- l
AGE CO.’S Bale rope, five strands to the bale,
and it took less than 4 s npc to bale a ton. Not
a strand broke. J. O. BUTTERFIELD.

Calistoga, June 6, 1339. jel3-MThSIm-1p&w

Health and Happiness go hand in
hand, the possession of both being
necessary to the full enjoyment of life.
Rheumatism and Neuralgia have baf-
fled the best doctors tosuch an extent
that they have been regarded incur-
able diseases until ATH-L0O-PHO-ROS
was discovered. This great remedy
is recognized as the only medicine
which cures both these terrible dis-
eases, and over three thousand tes-
timonials can be seen at their office.
The worst cases of Neuralgia and
Rheumatism succumb to its opera-
tion. i

81.00 Per Bottle, at all Drug Stores.

THE BesT
BLoob
PuriFier

isthatwhich keepsthe Liver
and Stomach in healthy eon-
dition.

COOD DICESTION =+
MEANS

b COOD BLOOD.

Nothingin the world so sue-
(’e“tull\‘no itsthe digestive
organsas Mandrake, and the
only pure, safe and reliable
preparation of Mandrake is

Dr.ScHENCK'S
MANDRAKE
PiLLs.

For s;le by all Druggists. Price 25 cts. per box;
38 boxes for 65 cts.; or sent by mail, postage free, on
receipt of price. Dr.J.H. \qhenck & Son, Philad'a, _

SMALL IN SIZE, lARGE IN RESULTS

: Ra 4 ] i 4 y ;i
O HOBB S S LI PILLS m\
PRODUCE FLESH

SICR HEAD! \(‘I!!:,
CONSTIPATION,
DYSPEPSIA,
INDIGESTION,

{E

@

BILIOUSNESS §
1

0/@/0Z!

r

X

» AXD ALL LIVER & STOMMH COMPLAINTS.
Perfect Digestion follows their.use.
Dr. Hobb's Little Vegetable
Pills will free the system of all the |
7 above and other disorders. They are (C
sugar coated, do not Gripe. /
very small.easy to take,only
) one pill a dose. They are pnrel) {x 2
vegetable, being
compounded of vege-
tables indigenous to
California. v them.
% 45 pills in each vial.
25 centsa vial, three
vials for 83 cents, or
fivefor8l. Alld
ists, or sent by
or cash or stamp:
HOBB s MEDICINE CO.
(1; Proprietors, San Francisco, Cal, U. 8. A.

@

A BGOEL

'-'

THIRD ANNUAL MEETING

—OF TH!I

'TWENTY-SIXTH DISTRICT !

AMADOR AND SACRAMENTO ,

August 6, 7, 8 aud 9, 1889,

= "

;,A !a!k O
Speced FProsramme.
First Day—Tuesdsy, August 6, 1889,

No. _.,'\\ NG STAKE—For tw S
<0 2 for t: S i W

S S 1 g s
0. 2 NNIN A g
/- ) 8. g $
1§ Secoud Day—Wednesday, August 7, 1889
P {—RUNNING STA
210 f s g
I N S i

u-t 8, 1889

Third Day—-Thursday, Aug

- RITNNIN

Fourth Friday,

Day Logust 9, 1889
~1
A - t .
t cO }
No. 11 N STA
s ) 8 I
No. 12—1 Il SK $
I ries e W
12 es. « pt two-yea
t £ Entrance
a
th 0 € y firs ¢
( L t ) aira i
of S Ag s
m

O O

3
o

00NBg ,, 0118107820104\ ,, UINUDY) DUV (VUL

Sngnature f< on every bottle of the genuine and
original,

JOHN DUNCAN'S SONS, NEW YORK.

LIEBIG COMPANY'S
EXTRACT OF MEAT!

Finest and Cheapest Meat Flavoring Stock for
Soups, Made Dishes and Sauces. As Beef Tea, an
“inv amahlc tonic and an agreeable stimulant.’

Annual sale, 8,000,000 jars..”

Genuine only with fac-simile of Justus von
Liebig’s signature in BLUE across label,
Bold by Rtorekeepers, Grocers and Druggists,
LIEBIG'S EXTRACT OF MEAT CO.. Lt'd,
London. 8old by LANGLEY & MICHAELS,
SHERWOOD & SHERWOQOD,and H. LEVI &
CO., San Francisco. 03-6mWs

ially recommen3
ur & as thebest remedy

Cures in nown to usfv,\)\‘n‘)tha

cause Stricture.

¥Tr'd only by the

azs Chexmizal Ga,
Cincinnati
Ohio.

Alcott & Lisk,
Hudson. N. ¥,

Sold by Druggists,
Price $1.00,
MWS

CHICHESTER'S ENGLISH

PENNYROYAL PILL

C20SS DIAMOND BRAND.

t

- ) The original mnl‘ genuine
6~ and most
Safe, s r
N} | Il"?n.,\nkh Tl h ch
English Plamond Hruml.
2 2¥ in ped metallic boxes, sealed
with blue ribbon,and nceept
no other. At Druggl.-x-. Al
pasteboard boxes with pink wrag
a dangerens onunlcrﬁ it.
Send fe. (sta r ps ulars 'ml
“Rellef for lmllen. in lette
10,000 testimonlals from LADIES wi
h Success. NAME PAPE

return mail. (
bhave used them wit

Chichester Chemical Co., Madison Sq._.Phila.,l;s-
“ S&\rpnw

NOTICE TO THE PUBLIC.

JTOTICE IS HFREBY GIVEN THAT THE
h partnership heretofore existing between
H. K. WALLACE and WALTER H. DONALD-

SON, under the firm name of H. K. WALLACE
& CO., doing business at No. 920 K street, city
of Sac mmmm State of California, is this day

dissolved by mutual consent, WALTER H. DON-
\I DSON retiring from the firm,

H. K. WALLACE will continue the business
at the same place, and will collect all debts ov
ing to and assume all liabilities outstanding
against the late firm, W. H. DONALDSON.
¥ H. K. WALLACE.
T‘l'ul Sacramento, June 3, 1839,

?ﬂCr.l‘DITOR~‘ —ESTATE OF MAR-
4N TIN DART, deceased. Notice is hereby
given by the undersigned, Executor of the
estate of MARTIN DART, deceased, to the
itors of and all persons having claims
st the said deceased, to exhibit them, with
necessary vouchers, within ten months
to the
said executor, at the law office of CHAUNCEY
H. DUNN, 220 Fifth street, in the city of Sacra-
1aento, California, the same being the pi:xw for
the transaction of the business of the said estate
in the county of Sacramento, State of Califor-
nia.
Dated Junel, 1889. L. 8. DART, Executor.
CHAUNCEY H. DUNN, Attorney for Executor.
e jel-518

JOTICE TO CREDITORS.—ESTATE OF

| ANN KAY, deceased. Notice is hereby
given by the uudelsumed the Executor of the
estate of ANN KAY, deceased, to the cred-
itors of, and all persons having claims against
said deceased, to exhibit them, with the nec-
essary affidavits or vouchers, within four months
after the first publication of this notice, to him
at the office of MATT F. JOHNSON, 607 I street,
Sacramento, California. C. F. FORBES,
Executor of the estateof ANN KAY deceased.

Dated June 1, 1889,

1(\41; <

ai
the § yuch : 1
after the first publication of chis notice,

MaTT F. JOHNSON. Attorney for Executor.
jel-5t8

THE DAILY RECORD-UNION.

THE SUNDAY UNION.
THE WEEKLY UNION.

A NEW DEPARTURE,

SEVEN-DAY PAPER.

The SUNDAY UNION alse sent

WEEKLY Subscribers

to all

Leading Papers

CALIFORNIA.

They are the plioneer Journals,
which, f \ eariy vears | > his=
tor of the coast, have main-
talined the

Front Rank in Journalism,

The only papers on the
coast, outside San
Francisco, which receive
‘the full Associated Press
Dispatches and

of

Specials.

IN ALL RESPECTS THE

BEST  ADVERTISING

MEDITUNM

{ON THE PACIFIC COAST.

| Clean in ali Departments, and thers-
' fore pre-eminently THE Pamily Journal,
The Best Paper for the HOMESEEKER.
for the Merchant, Farmer, Mechanic,
{ abd all who desire the full news of thé

day preseafed in @ cleanly manner,

THE WEEKLY UNION,

—WITH THE—
Sunday TUmnion,

Has the largest circula-
tion of any paper on the
Pacific Slope, its readers
being found in every
town and hamlet, with a
constantly increasing list
in the Eastern Stétes'and

Europe. Special attention

f paid‘ to the publication of

truthful statements of the
of California
and the entire Coast; Best
methods of Agriculture,

resources

Fruit and Vine Growing.

They will go to
greater lengths to
build up California
than any paper on the
Coast.

ALL POSTMASTERS ARE AGENTS.
TERNMS:
DAILY RECORD-UNION and

SUNDAY UNION (one year)....$6 00

WEEKLY UNION and SUNDAY
2 00

UNION (one year).....cceeeenes :
WEEKLY UNION (alone)....c....e. 1 50
SUNDAY UNION (alone)........ o KOO
THE SEVEN-DAY PAPER de-

livered by carrier, per month...... 6§
THE SUNDAY UNION (alone),

by carrier, per month.eeeeceeessses 28

ADDRESS:

Sacramento Publishing Co.,

aaURAMENTO, CAL.




