
FORSYTE'S HARVEST.
I II U'IKR I-

Valentino Forsyth was Commissioner
of I'.,lice at fhfl l'ianiond Fie.
had just ret in. I .'• \i-it to <-ra-

ham's Town, bringing a young wife \
bark with him, greatly I
meat of his numerous friends and ac- 1
quaintances.

"Fancy old Val falling a victim," siid
Teroni-e O'Brien, as he lounged on the
veranda i : the Kimberley Club; "such a
i . iw sb he always seamed. I
can't \u25a0 i it.''

"Don't try to, 'ferry; it might be too
:. for you,especially with the her-

i eighty in the shade," said
snothi t man languidly.

"And su'-ii a simple little- thing B
looked, too," went on Terry, not heeding
the interruption; "all bread and butter,
white muslin and blue sash—figuratively,

.is.-, 1 mean."
"lion'l trouble to explain yourself. We

... .
ring !rutn your I o lervi 1

Irish fancy. That is the only thing Ire/-
laii.i Buffer* from in my opinion too
Inn -h imagination."

"oh, drop It, Graham," murmured an
exhaut ng youth, one ofthe pill-
ars of the civiJ service, who bad just

I in from an afternoon spent in a
hot, stuffy court, interpreting native cvi-

. ai.d who noticed the hash that Isprang to O'Brien's eyes, "ibis isn't
line to discuss politics. Did either

ou fellows look at Val just now?"
"t was ten much occupied with the

bride," said Terry, who recovered Ins
er as quickly as he lost it. "Sh

anicelittl rown. 1 shall make
a p..mi of calling early."

" > • - i ied creature,"
said tne in,in who had i I lira-
ham, as he took a .:

ia, "and i ii> .er saw a
man look so idiotically happy. '• by,
when he turned round fora moment as

drove past, he posit \u25a0 n- d,"
ami b with an expres-
Bii 'ii ' i utter vi -gust.

"Yes, so he did," said the civilservice
youth with a giggle. "Andoki Val, too,
»ho : uing ::s laugh!

\u25a0\\ by, that weary smile ofhis would have
don- : i Mii la's heroes."

"All, well, another good man
wrong; let's go and knock the
a bit while we chant a 'Do I'rofundis'
over him. I'm sick oi watching the dust
Hying down the road, anil dinner's not to

ughi of ye for an ither hour."
"I'm nut so sure," s.iiii Terry me

ly, when the two m ken tueiii-
to the billiard-room, an
me. " i'm not s>i sure that it's

thing to be married in a place like
this. Since 1 came up here I've been
1' sing ii.> native modesty with startling

:y. \\ ith such a:;
St. Kevin himself wouldn't stand a
chance An i that reminds me ' won-
der how the Borlase will take
Whew!" and he jjavo a low, prolonged
whistle.

Meanwhile Valentine Porsythand his
young wi.e had arrived ai their destina-

\u25a0 house on the outskirts of the town,
standing iv a dusty compound, a ir-
rounded by a corrugated iron ieace,
winch siioue with painful brilliance in
i.ii sun.

When he lefifor his holiday he had hud
no intention o; returning a married man,

• \u25a0resell aii . me, although be had
mi i Angela . . ..re, mid

:. The s nd
meeting intensified the impression lea
by the nr.-t, an ; tlie cal v, im]
man, earned out of liiin-ei: by this new,
strange passion that held nim in its
thrall, did ins wooiug m so gentle and
tender yet masterful'a fashion, that ins
bride was won Liefore she had scarcely
realized her danger. Mrs. Ward was re-
luctant to part with her only child, espi -
< ;ally in bo hasty a lashion, but Yaleu-

ventually succeeded in overcoming
id. obstacles. How could be mai;

exist for a year without Angela? Me
couiii not i.vie; any more leave li
other twelve uiotHhs. Why could they

: little wedding no
did not want any fuss—and go back to
kimberley together? Aim when Mrs.

.as i last re iou . \u25a0

was going to take ,\ng. ia she could
hardly share bis bachelor quarters at the
i lab he triumphantly settled that ques-
tion by saying that he knew <»f a house
thai would just Milt tin-in, and ho was
only waiting for her consent to write to
ins old friend, L>r. -taimaid, to take il
and get it proiM rly furnished for him.

"Angela won't mind thmys being a
little upside down," he said, looking at
iier tenderly; "we snail have plenty o:
time to put them straight later oil."

And Angela Beenied perfectly o ntent.
"But," remarked Mrs. Ward, >,-,-.

ing that she had better give in with a good
. and liking Mr. forsyth forhis own

sake, and aware that he would be a good
match for her daughter, "have you not
any lady friend who would manage this
for you? It seems more a woman's work
than a man's the furnishing part, al all
events."

"i'h. 1 daresay there are plenty of la-
in Kimberley win, would be kind

enough to arra rything forme,"
i, with the ghot-t of a smile, "but I

liiink I'd rather ask old Jim Stannard
than any one else."

So it happened that when, after a briefhoneymoon, Valentine brought his wife
to her new home—which rejoiced in the
misnomer of me Ketraat, tor il stood al-

'hroad, with the bare veldt
on one side, and with nothing but tw n w

sickly lime trees behind which it
could make any pretense of "retreating"

-i rather forcibly the lack of a
woman's hand in t;.e interior arrange-
ments.

I\u25a0'"!\u25a0 a inomel s, contrasting it
witb the dainty little home of hergirl-. Angela may have been smitten
witb dismay, nut ii so she recovered her-
self almost immediately; and wh
Siannard, who had Stood ready to wel-
come them as they drove up, apoli
humbly for all the short comings, -
that he was only an unfortunate bachelor
and had not had much experience in siu a
matters, ahaatniled upon him so prettily

im he;- hand and thanked
him tor all the trouble iie had taken, that
' - ' "ti the sj <a for ha\ ing
robbe.l him of his old chum, and took up
the cudgels warmly on ber behalf when
Ins lady patients i a him through a
,^, vi, , :. n-ex&mination tho next morn-
ing.

"And you think you'llbe :il i t.> iiiake
yourself ,

U>l*,. ;
Valentine « hen, dinner over, the doctor
liad said good night, and lie was lying on
the veranda on a rus. ofjackal .-kn'isat the
feet of his young wife. 'Tin afraid you
will i'm.'. it very different from your quiet
lite at t irabam's Iown."

"(>f cor.. - ;be happy here, you
ulous boy; are not you here? An I 1

shall enjoy i little Uf« and gayety after
\u25a0 : try luouse.

You w ill see, sir. in coarse oi time, your
may become one of the leaders of

Kimberley
"The samts torefi j Val-

emme. looking up with an expression of
half real, hall lisinay. It was
lather a weary-io iking face as a rule, lit

ly by a pair of brilliant blui
but to-night it was so » ::;i i aud beau-
tifiedby the magic of a pure, absorbing
love that ins old friends w0,,.

have known it "Let me keep my little
\u25a0white violet from struggling among
lull-blown 11moil You may

to a fe« f:i nda band or smile.
I . *• a generous lady, now and awhue;

but there Idraw the line. 1 have
wanderer, more or less, all my life, darl-
ing," his voice verj iow ami tender, "and
I have never know n liefore what it is to
have a home—a real home of my own.
J.et ne- entoy it—just you and Itogether—;ora littlewhile."

For answer, wiih the tears gathering
quickly in her eyes, siie leaned forward,
mid with a litti» protecting gesture—that
, . U of protection which every true
woman feels tor the man she lovos—
Kissed him softly on the brow,

l HAI'TKU il.

Vaienline had been married three
months, when, one morning early m De-
cember, he sat at breakfast with his wife,
discussing an invitation which just had
]\u0084 en br< ugbl to the house by one ofJudge
Borlase's Kaffir boys.

The heat was already intense, although

itwas only 8 o'clock, and the breakfast-
tai'lo had been carried into a shady cor-
ner of the veranda, where the lattice-
worK was covered with creepers and shel-
tered them from the gaze of the passers-
by, an.i where a little air still relieved
the oppressive atmosphere from tin.c to
tune.

Angela was looking somewhat pale and
exhausted as s;. leaned back in a deck

"i a while cambric dressing-gown
trimmed with a little lace about the

. round the tiie full sleeves,
which fell back and showed the pretty

us to the elbows. It was the
year, and an unusu-

tot - -in even for that. The sun I
away untiringly in a heaven ofi

run the firstthing in the
ng until just before nightfall, when

it dropped with atartling rapidity out of
sigh;. Dry, fie, tnd dust storms

;he oi'iisr of the day. Angola some-
wondere 1 whether there were any i

use in dustingal all, when, very likely i
- it was done, a brown cloud w onid
i by and !• i a quarter of an

inch of fine sand every wi
"Su| se this invitation,

darling. You're not looking quite up to
the mark, and dancing, with the ther-
niomi a hundred \

\u25a0 next door to ma Iness."
"Hut this is tiie first invitation we have \u25a0

had from Mrs. liorlase, Val. You know)
.s been away. Wouldn't she be

offended ifwe di M.c and 1 had j
jsip at the Vanderlindes'

the other day, and aha told me what
great friends you and she had always
i c. ,i. and that sho hoped very much I
should like her too. Sue looked so pret-

I ay,' et when she raid it that 1 look
i lane? to ber. 1 think i should

like to go it you don't mind."
".!usi as you like, I - . dear. 1 I

was .mly afraid of your heing knocked
up. You must be very careful now with
ii>i* hot weather. I don't want you to

ii attack of'eamp' fever;and new-
comers are very apt to get it, especially at

• year."
"Have yon ever had it, Val?"
"No; i suppose i was pretty .well fever-

proof when 1 arrived here. But you see
you are not as tough as ! am, and though
i don't want to trighten you. 1 should
like you to take life .i^quietly as possible
lor tlie next month or two; then we shall
begin to cool down a bit. When you have
once had that wretche I fever you are al-

liable to get it again; and if your
mother comes up in the spring, 1 don't
v,ant her to find you reduced to skin and
bone. 1 shouldn't have the courage to
:<\u25a0 ". her in tii"face."

"\\ ell," with a laugh, "I don't think
you need be afraid of mat; and ifyou will
take me to Mrs. Borlase's, I'llpromise to

He very good and quiet afterward."
"All right, darling. When is it—the

day after to-morrow? Weil, as we are.-. ing, you may as well look your best.
i lie i. iris are among the most

m Kimberley, I suppose. At all. there arc sure to no some well-
i women there, and I want my wife

to look as good as, or bi tter, than any one
el ><."

"oh, you vain boy. But I'lldo my best.
As soon as i have got riil ol you I'll have
a die.-,.- inspection, and arrange my feath-
ers and war-paint."

Va -1:; i ;; was quite satisfied with the
result when Angela emerged from her

ing-room ou the eventful night and
submit! .i ii< rself to ins critical eye tor a
moment as they stood waiting in the hall
lor the "spider" to come round. She had
put on her wedding-dress a plain white
silk, open a littleat the neck andtrimine i
with tiny ostrich feathers, and the long,
severe lines showed to advantage her

•: ngure and gave it dignity as well
|as grace. lier golden-brown hair was

\u25a0I into a coronet on top of her
shapely head, and a diamond siar her

md's wedding gin- glittered among
me coils.

"\\ ell. sir. shall Ido?" sue asked sauc-
ily, but a shade of anxiety dimming the

- oi her smiling eyes as Vaien-
lat her tor a moment without

speaking.
•\u25a0 . es, 1 think so—l most decidedly

think so," he -.aid slowly, "lint you are
more like a white lily than a violet to-
night, and—and l should like to take
\u25a0 •il that gorgeous gown and see you
swinging in the ham mouk in one of your
muslin .rocks, ami find myself in my
arm-chair in my old shooting jacket, in-
stead ol dressed like a mute lor a fu-
neral," and he looked ut his faultless
dress-clothes—which, in spite of his
paraging remark, admirably suited his
tail, well-proportioned figure—with an
expression of tragic disgust.

"W by, Val, 1 had uo i Ii a you had such
an objection to going, or J wouldn't have
bothered you about it." she cried peni-
tently. "But you never seemed to mind
before. lam so sorry."

"There! 1 was a brute to llyout like
that, sweeth.art. 1 don't know what is
the matter with me to-night—liver, 1

-\u0084-: it's always liver in this con-
founded climate. Let me put on your
cloak; there's the cart coming round. 1
shall enjoy myself well enough, littleone,
win v 1 get there, so don't look so serious.
You'll see your worthy husband spin-
ning round wildly with the rest of the

only pausing now and again
reptitiously wipe nis healed brow,"

and laughing gayly ho took his wifeby
the arm an 1 led her down the path.

Judge Borlase's house, which was a
Government residence, and replete, as
the auctioneers haven, with every mod-
ern convenience—or withas many ofthem

-t as were procurable in Kimberley
—was ou the opposite side of the town-
ship, and though the light two-Wheeled
tart got over the ground pretty quickly,
they wore more than hail' an hour on me

I road. Angela did not mind that. The
drive through the fresh night air was de-

I Hghtlul after the heat of the day, lor. at
least, there is one thing for which the in-
habitants of the fields return fervent
thanks, and without which they would
inevitable all perish the nights are cool
ana i

As they neaxed their destination they
overtook other carts bound in the same

' direction as themselves, and exchanged
\u25a0.nit greetings witb most of theoocu-

I auts, for only in a very few cases, when
a lady voluntarily endured martyrdom
bo that her hair should not get disar-

\u25a0l, wns any cart seen with tho hood

i hero were about forty people in Mrs.
Borlase's pretty drawing-room when

• \ ale! red with his wife on his
: arm, and this was nearly the lull num-

or ii v. as not supposed to be a grand
\u25a0or formal affair, out merely one of th>-
\ Borlase little parties, which were, and
justly, more popular than any other aim-

rings in Kimberley:
Their In - .insight of them al-

I'ofore their name was announced,. '.iced to meet them without-
stretched ha

"1 am delighted to see you," she said,
smiling down on Angela." "I was half
afraid whether this awful weather miglit

you away. We old inhabitants
don't mind it so much, you know; we are
sun-dried and hardened."

Angela could not help thinking that
Mrs. Borlase had no; suffered under the
process, aa i :\u25a0 as her personal appear-
ance, at ail evente, was concerned. She
was a "daughter of the gods, divinely
tall," and if not "divinely lair,'' she had
some very pood "points," of which she

\u25a0lly understood how to make the
most, in her sea-green gown-aßoud

pat ail the other
gowns in the room into the shads —and

: wnh her lovely white nock and arms
.ng movements, there was

something about her taintiy suggestive
I of a mermaid or any other fascinating
water-nymph.

she introduced her husband —a stately,
fine-looking man. considerably her sen-

: ior, and evidently, ihough not ob-
\u25a0-\u25a0.>", her mist devoted ad-

| inirer—to Angela, and brought up one
or two other gentlemen who. Inspite of

; the heat, wen languidly interested in the
pretty bride, and anxious to get on terms
of intimacy with her boior> any one else
tut them out, for young married women

at a premium in Kimberley. ana
"gnis" wi iparativeiy nowhere;
and then, having done her duty, she took. Valentine's proffered arm, and went for

: a tour round tho rooms.
"1 have had the refreshments put out-

side to-night in the marquee," site said,
pointing to a tent in the lawn hung round
with colored lanterns; "1 thought it

' would be cooler. Come and see what
you think ol the arrangement]

A littlereluctantly, because he could not
I quite understand his position, and he
i was, as it were, moving iv the dark, Val-

entine went with his hostess through the
opf-n French window on to tlie lawn.

Bte i lily determined to keep to the com-
monplace, nod not, to bo betrayed into
leaving the beaten tracks, he judiciously

. everything, criticising the plac-
ing of the rout-seals as though it wero a
matter of vital importance.

"You see,' 1

she said, looking up in his
face for the first time, "I have had some
little tables and just two chairs put about !
under the trees for those who prefer to .
take their supper tete-a-tete. Isn't it con-
siderate of me? Bat, of course, all that'
does n.jt Interest you—now."

"Of course not,''he promptly re]
carefully avoiding the glance of those
witching blue eyes. "Am X not an
old married man. and therefore set apart
from nil such vanities?"

"Yon a married man! It seems so
- >,"she murmured softly. "1 could
lieve it when 1 first heard it."

"There, do you hoar? That is your
favorite waltz they are just striking up,"
he Interrupted nastily. "Shall we have a
turn, orare you air adyengaged?" lie
wanted to get buck to the security of the
house.

"Xo,"she said, and if she were vexed
she vi.l not show it. She was a wise
woman, and knew that everything com m
to those who can wait. It is the ea
impulsive creatures who want to snatch j
things for themselves who come oil sol
badly In this world. "No; 1 make it a
rule no! to get engaged beforehand at

little informalatlairs; then you have
the charm oi uncertainty, instead of ev-
erything cutaud dried on a programme."

They were the inobtdistinguished-li > .-
ing and the most graceful couple in the
room. Their steps suited to perfection;
as, indeed, how should they not, consid-
ering how often they bad floated round I

:i other's arms to tins .same waltz.
Angela, waiting a moment, a little hot

and giddy, followed them with admiring
eyes.

"How well they dance together," she
said, turning her partner, who hap]
to be Terence O'Brien. "And what a
lo\ ely woman M is. Borlas

"Yea, she is well enough," ho replied,
rather shortly.

"Don't you admire her?" she sai !,
Looking up in surprise at his tone. "J
have fallen quite in love with her, she
lias been so kind to me." Like most peo-
ple she found talking to Terry asy work;
he was young, and bright, and adapta-
ble.

"Kind to you, was she? ll'in! The
kindness of a cat, perhaps, who rubs
herself against you and purrs when she
wants you to move out of the way and
give her the warmest corner by the fire." ;
And then, before she had run \u25a0 to recover !

from ber astonisment, he had turned her
gently round among the daucers a jam.

When the waltz was half over Mrs.
Borlase stopped suddenly. \ ale
looked at her in surprise, for he knew :
that, us a rule, she would go through the
whole dam-,: without, as the phrase is, |
"turning a hair."
"itis too warm," shesaid; "I am really

quite tired. Come outside and ma:
sof those delicious American drinks.

I'o you remember thai was always a
strong point ofyours? lou have not for-
gotten it, 1 hope?"

Seeing that there was no escap
wisely resigned himself without a mur-
mur.

">he will have it," he thought, "so bet-
ter get it over," and he offered his arm
with an impassive lace.

She sat down on a wicker couch that
stood on the lawn—a souvenir from Ma-
deira and having banded her a little '\u25a0

tumbler, in which a lump of ice bobbed
up and down in the yellow liquid, and
something else floated on the top, he
seated nitnsell b< side her.

"You have brought nothing for your-
self." she .said, as she put the straw
daintly between her leetn and drank a
little.

"Thank you, I am not thirsty."
"And since when does a man onlydrink

when he is thirsty—in Kiuaberley, at
least?" siie aski d, with a laugh.

"it would be a very good thing for
Kiinberley, if it were so," he rejoined
emphatically. "Of course the good
who prate about the folly of drinking
anything between meals don't know what
adust-storm is. When one is careering ;
round, and you feel as though you hail ,
swallowed a peck of it, you hum have
something to take the taste out of your
mouth; but that is a very different thing
from the 'nips' and 'splits' that go on
here all day long without any excuse." If
he could kt-op ou in this moralizing vein
he might sull be sale he thought.

"Yes," she sail!, sighing softly, "it is
not a nice place in many ways, 1 know
that only too well. But we have our liv-
ing to get, and here we must stop." As
a matter of fact no other existence would
ha\e suited her half as well. "That is
why," still more softly, "1 have appre-
ciated your friendship so much—you are
so different from the other men here. I
amuse myself with them—but with
you—'' Sho lingered on the last word,
letting her voice drop away, faintly, mu-
sically, without finishing the sentence.

"Yes, we have been very good friends,"
he said in his most matter-of-fact tone,
"and 1 hope we shall be so still." lie
smiled to himself at the ease with which
she had turned ihe conversation round.
"1 am sure my wile would join mo in
this wish were she here."

"Your wife—your wiir. Valentine: how
Strange that word sounds from you—to
me!"

"Oh, it's come now, no mistake,'' In-
thought desperately, but outwardly lie
was perfectly calm and composed.

"Ves,you know everything was done
in such a hurry, ..)\u25a0 1 should certainly
have sent you and the .1 udgo word. 1
owe you an apology for my rudeness."

"Surely there need be no question of
apology from you to me, Yal! 1 was
grieved, ofcour.se, that you did not nuke
a little difference between me and the
iv~t of the world—that was all. But, of
course. 1 shall have to get accustomed to
that now. It is hard lines, though, 1
won't deny it. When there is one man
who understands you, if no one else does
—one man who can feel for you and sym-
pathize with you and he goes and gets
married, it is a little hard on the woman
who is left behind, is ii uot, Val.'"

His breath came quicker. What a soft,
Co- mg voice it was; and though no did
not look up, lie could feel that long gaze
trom the plaintive blue eyes.

"Mrs. Borlase," he began, steadying
himself after a moment.

"Mrs. Borlase? It used to bo 'Ida' not
so along ago." she said.

"Yes, but yon know all that must be I
changed now. 1. re are plenty of mcii, !
ofcourse, who think that marriage should ''leave you almost, if not quite, as free as
yon were before. I do not hold that opin-
ion. To my idea it bungs with it sacred ]
duties and obligations, which." rever- j
eutiy. "please Heaven i will do my best
to fulfill."

An ugly sneer disfigured the woman's
face lor a moment, but he did not see it.

"It never seemed to strike you," sho
said, "that you might be taking me away
from these same duties and obligations
when you called for me so often to go
riding or driving with you, or when you :
used to sit with mo iv this garden for
hours at a lime."

He might have retorted that if ho had i
not played that part some one else would; !
but the instincts ot a gentleman prevented
him.

"Itdid not strike me at the time," he
said gravely, "but that is no excuse lor
me; 1 ought not to have uiono so. 1 had no
right to ill' you as I did. Will
you forgive me? Shall we forget the pa^i
and start air su.'"

''Am I the sort of woman, do you !
think, to forgive and forget?" sho asked,
rising to her feet with a laugh. And be- •
fore ho could make any reply she had left
him.

iie sank back on the wicker seat again
for a moment.

"She has taken it badly," he thought.
"I was half afraid she would. It ..

«en all right if I had been willing <

to tail back Into my old position; indeed"
I am not sure," with a little cynical smile,
"that she would not have even enjoyed
the change then. There would have been i
more piquancy in having a married man
at her heels than one of the nnatta
Well," shrugging his shoulders, "1 am
sorry; but ii was unavoidable. I had to
make matters ciear to her, even if it was
a little brutal. L would not rUk giving
Angela one unhappy minute for such a
matter."

Then he. too, went into the house. Bat
though he tried to convince himself that
he had no cause for uneasiness, that Mrs. j
Borlase's words were ouly those of an |

augry woman and would soon !>e forgot-
ten, he was not quite oon fortable.

"Whit barm could abe do me even it
she wished?" he asked himself impatient-

oyed at not being able to forget
air us speedily a^ be would have

wished. Like mo.st men ijc had sown his
seed with a careless hand; but the bar- ,
V. 1-. « red.

lie hesitated, as they were driving '
home, as to whether be should mention
what had occurred to Angela, or, at
give her some idea of the intimacj that j

isted tween himself ami Ida j
Borlaso previous to his marriage. At

it she had no ides that they were
more than ordinary friem . He shrank
from doing so. And when she nestled
close up tonim. and in answer to his ten-

uirii \u25a0 gaid, " \u25a0 ea, she had enjoyed
herselt very, very much, i>u: sho was

illy fired, and her bead ached, 1

threw liis arm round her and d< •
that the propitious moment had not ar-

. .ml ih'u lie was uot going to worry ,
out auytbing then.

So, with her bead on hia shoulder, and
the moon lighting the ro 'i v. fore them j
until it was nearly as dear as at noonday, i

Irove home in almost unl i
ail nee. v> hen they reached th Retreat,
aud Angela would I lown,
Valeni .1 her in his arms, and,
with a happy laugh, carried hei indoors,

. mine was busy at the oOice the
next aay, and did not go home to lunch-
eon, but, as was his custom at such times,
sent out for some sandwiches and a small
bottle 01 Pontac, and made a hasty meal
in his own room.

Ho had m arly clean il off all his work.
and was looking forward to getting homo
early in time tor a cup of tea with An-
gela, when one of his subordinates came
in to Bay that ;t Kaffir buy was outside
with a message lor him.

".Show him in," he said hastily, with-
out looking up.

••Will the Baas come I: mho.' Missis
ill; got fever," came the laconic an-
nouncement the uext moment as tie
<\u25a0!. Bed, ami. looking up With a slart, he
recognized oni ol bis own boys.

'U hat ditl you bay?" be almost shouted.
"Your mistress is ill/" And he sprang
up from his seat. "She was all right this
morm

: lie remembered thai she had
seemed tired and languid; but he had put
il down to the heat at.il tin- previous
night's dissipation, and without waiting
lor another word took iui his hut and
wenl out.

stopping the first empty Cape-cart he
met, he got in and told the man to drive
as quickly as he could to Dr. Stannard's.
iie knew the deadly swiftness of the
"camp" fever; how ana few hours Itcould
change health into wild delirium; and he
Mas anxious to have the doctor on the
sp< : as boou as possible. Ofcourse this

not I c a case needing such dis- :
fervently hoped it was not —

bin he would not run any risk.
fortunately be found bis old friend at

home, and in a lew minutes they were on
the road again.

"'I am glad you called lor me," said Jim
Stannard in a matter-of-fact tone, for he
saw that Valentine was terribly nei
and anxious, though he tried to bide it.
"Itia as well to take it ii! lime, hut 1 do

\u25a0.ere is much cause P ;\u25a0

i on know nearly every one has
it onetime or another; you are lucky if
you only get it once: and Mrs. 1 oi>.
young and —und lairly healthy, , should
think," but with a swifi recollection of

fragile, figure and
.'-!y fair face, he telt that this was

not Ihe right word to use.
"Yes, as you say, aliuosl every one pots

\u25a0 time or anol .• \u25a0\u25a0.' • eplied '> alen-
tine, but I h 'inn poor com-
fort, after all. VVe may weep witbthose
that weep, but il is only ivhenour tears
are shed for our own woes that the lull
bittei !!•\u25a0*- , Qters into them.

A.s they walked through '.he dusty gar-
den to the bouse the Bweet-seeul

were blooming gayly and arum
liliesand \u25a0 : :.\u25a0 rchoi \u25a0•\u25a0\u25a0 llowei i stood about
In mis 'ii the vi randa jus! as
ii-:h in the morning \u25a0 all mini half e.-
pected to see the pretty, white-i
figure come out and welcome him. But,
instead, Clara, one of the house servants,
came to the door with a grave face.

"How is your mistress?" he asked, and
j his lips were bo dry and there v\as such a
Ist range lump in his thro I could
! scarcely speak.

"I am alraid she is very ii!, sir," came
the .o,> reply, and without another word
be turned into i lie I droom, followed by
l>r. Stannard,

Angela was lying on the bed, her hair
tossed over the pillows, her hands flung
out over the lace c iverli :. but for tin- mo-
ment bo quiet, so motionless, that she
might have been in a doep sleep. Valen-

tepped si r p;,i .1 softly up and laid
: his hands lightly on one ol hers; ;\ burnt
like 'ire. i hat light touch was sufficient
to rouse her. she- opened her eyes and
looked round,

"Angela! Angela! don't you know mo,
my darling?" he asked gently, as the
brown eyes, vacant, expressionless, now.
and burning with the fiwee lever lighl,
looked into ids without a glance of reci ig-
nition, "i am Valentine, and and—"
hero the lump rose in his throat and
threatened t" choke him—"] have come
home to take euro of my little gh 1."

Jim Stannard put him gently on one
Side.

"Full yourself together, old man; you
mustn't i reak down here.'' he said with
rough kindliness, and laying his finger
• 'ii Angela's pulse, he looked into her
face with k& o professional eyes.

"AH the flowers are dead," she mur-
mured softly, "tiiohot wind has shriveled
them up, and i: is burning me. too—it is
burning the life out oi me. "lie
is like all the other mi n.' she said. 'Don't. look so miserable, pretty child fidelity
is an unknown quantity with a man, at

I all events—with a man. < tli. yes. he was
very loud of me once upon a time; did he
not leil you.' «inly a little while ago,

i too.' lie might have trampled
on me. I loved him so dearly, and he has

iled on me -on my heart, which was
under his feet; but it is no good, 1 cannot
keep him; he will go away from me soon;
that lovely green ami white snake will
wind hersell round and round him and
win him back. PoorVal! j
Yal'. i am not angry, dear, 01113- aorrj
sorry lor you aud for—me."

"What does this mean—anything?"
1 Jim Stannard, with averted eyes.

\u25a0'( Ir is it only delirium V"
"1 cannot toll,"said Valentine hoarsely.

"I " Then be got up from thi
where lie had sat watching hia wifewith
agonized eyes, and rang the bell sharply.
"Has anyone been here to-day, Clara?"

' he asked when sue came to the door.
"No, sir. At least, Mrs, Borlase was

here this morning for a little while. The
mistress was lying outside in the ham-
mock, and 1 saw her get on" her horse as
she was riding past and come up and
speak to her."

•' 1 hank you; that will do."
When she had gone \ aii ntine looked

across at his friend, and their eyes met.
"The fiend!" he mattered under his

; breath. And the doctor uoddod assent-
iugly.

Hour alter hour wont by, and the two
watchers still sat in the dimly lighted

I room with the windows thrown wide
j open to let in the cool night air. Every-
thing had been done that could be done;
every remedy tried that might by cl

' allay the fierceness ol'the fever and bring
I even temporary rest to the busy, work-
ing brain, but without much success; and
Dr. Stannard was more than doubtful of

; tho result. Ihe little hot hands were not; still for live minutes together, the throb-
bing head was tossed restlessly from side
to side in a vain search for ease; and the

I tuneless, unnatural voice babbled on al-
most unceasingly—now in a da;;, monot-

onous undertone; now with painful shriil-
irlhood's home; of green.. running water, rhich

I werealways just out of reach; bu 1.

I of all of \ aieinine, of the dearly loved
, husband who was drifting away from her,
1 though she clung to him with desj
fingers and implored him, in tones that
wrung the hearts of her listeners, not toIgo away with that other woman, to love
her a little still.

"Yes; that is what rankles," thought
I the doctor to him-e!f. "j dare not tell
I him so; but there might be a chance but
\u25a0 for that. That « retohi d woman has done
the mischief. Poor Val. He is paying
dearly for his little amuseme .
It was about 4 o'clock in the morning.

Angela had been lying quiet for a little
w hiie, gazing before her with blank, nn-

I seeing eyes, when she said musingly:
"That was a lovely waltz we had to-

| gether, Val; do you remember?" Dr.

Stannard noticed that her voice was per-
ceptibly weaker, and the pulse under his

ng very feebly. "Itwas
called'The Last Wajts,' I think, and it
was the last That was very appropriate,
was it inn"' Itwas additional torture to
the man at her side that si,.- should speak
to him by name thus, and for the moment

i itly and reasonably, and yet know
nothing of his presence. "It was such a I
pretty tune. ton. How did it go?—the
sort of tune that bothers you afterwards.
\u25a0some of the men sang a verse or two, do
you remember? I wonder if 1 could n -
collect the words." And in an uncertain i
voice Bhe began to sing:

A -. 11 \u25a0 - ; ht,
\\ bat will in in irrow be?

You in the light. 1 in 1 lie night,
Outou im boundless sea.

"Oat on the boundless sea !" Was not
that where sh- was drifting—the un-
k, own sea ofdeath- -alone—^in the night—
his littlechild wife, his cherished darling?
Hew a ; he could do nothing for
her—only watch the black waters creep-
ing up to her closer and closer. His arms
were not strong enough to hold her; his
love had been too poor a thing to make
her happy, even for a few months. She
was going away from him, thinking him
false—thinkingthat already he had grown
weary of her.

"Oh, Jim, Jim! forheaven's sake I"ho
oried—a bew il lered, appealing cry,wrung !
from a bean torturi d beyond its strength,

omfort anywhere.
"Hush, Val, dear old fellow; bear up a

little longer, it willsoon bo over now, I
am afraid."
"Itwas a pity you should get tirod of j

me, Val, wasn't it."' Angela went on.
You are a little -sorry, i am sure, dear;

because you were very fond of me once,
! know, and we were very happy. And
you were always so gentle and kind, dear;
you wouldn't have broken my heart if
you could have helped it if you could
have helped it"'

''i can't bear this," said Valentine, look-
ing up m it'u sudden fierceness, and there !
w ;.>aw;; , strained look in ios .-yes that
was painful to see. "it will drive me j. Is there nothing youcan do—noth-
ing? Won't your boasted science give
her one minute of reason, that she maj 'look in my face and know tho truth :"

Dr. Siannard hesitated a moment. If
were any chance of recovery ho

could nut do it; but he thought—he knew
there was not Should he not give His
friend any comfort there was to give,
even though by so doing he might make

a tittle harder for the dying girl?
"i think I can rouse vi r," he said, with

sudden decision. "Waita moment."
He took a little bottle from a case that I

lay on tl and car. fully pouring; a
few drop-, into a glass, inserted it be-
''\u25a0>'' an the parcl . Tho
effect was almost Instantaneous. An-
gela's eyes softened, and the light ol !
reason came slowly back, she gave a
little I \u25a0, look round the room,
and then turned to meet Valentine'sin-

oi mingled agony and love,
\u25a0aid, in a faint

whisper. "1 am so tired—so dreadfully
1 • up in your arms, darling;

[think 1 could go to sleep there."
When \si;h infinite tenderness he

m his bn a> . she gave a
soft little s.gh of content; me next mo-
ment her linn s relaxed and she fell hack
in his ai m > i. AH the Year Hound.

Over the Wire.
The Voice from the Telephone— l wisn

you'd cut offthe heads ofone Mrs. I lob-
sou Hobbs, one Mis. Sarah Jones,two
Alphaeus llardysand a Peter Pinkerton
and send them to my house this evening
in time lor dinner.

Tlie Voice at the Transmitter—Great
guns! What?

The Voice from the Telephone—Oh,
excuse me. I've got the wrong number.
Thought you were Grubby, the chrysan-
themum-grower.- Chicago News-Rec-
ord.

Three Things to Remember.
Hood's Sarsaparilla has the most merit,'

lias won unequalod success, accomplish! s 'greatest cures. Is it not the medicine for
you'

Hood's I'ills euro liver ills, jaundice, :
biliousness, sick headache, constipation. I

False Economy

Is practiced by people who buy inferior
articles of food because cheaper than
standard goods. Infants are entitled to

it fo'.d obtainable, [t is a fact that
tho <;ail Borden "Eagle" Brand Con-
densed Milk is the best infant food. Your I
grocer and druggi -t keep it.

Berlin Cough Cure.
For coughs and colds and all lung and

throat affections this article baa superior
merit. Itis perfectly harmless, gives im-
mediate relief, and cures the worst cases
hi from two to throe days. Indorsed by
our best physicians. Try a bottle and
you willalways keep it. Price, 50 cents
a bottle.

C. C. Liniment, the best remedy foraches and pains.
Compound Sulphur Powder, the mostperfect laxative and cathartic known.

Gives instant relief in cases of constipa-
tion, indigestion, piles, biliousuess, liver
troubles, rheumatism, gravel, etc., etc.A great blood purifier and pleasant to the
taste. The VV. 11. Bone Company, San
Francisco, sole proprietors. Kirk, Geary
be Co.. Sacramento, sole acents. *

Stub Ends of Thought.
The in-orpst you in others take, that my-

y will take in you.
ri \u0084•• heart writes its lines on the face.
Man holds woman's good name in

higher i st'i'ni than she dues.
Society establishes an uneven moral

standard, demands an c |ual observance,
i woman who descends to

in iii's level.
n is a kite, which is iiabie to

break the string.
Anybody can make money who wants

to bad enough.
There is no defense against a liar,
•''•\u25a0a! ' ous selfishness.
When I unid goes blind be becomes an

latic.
W lie:; a man's hoping powers are gone

he should seek the cemetery and find it.

A BLAMELESS MEMORY.

WhitUer is Urns liily described by I
i Holmes in his memorial poem :u tuc

Ar'n^H-- Monthly :
thj m. ><age. yet for straggling i

\V..h:i slavery'ii jjautlet in on
Bong,

While timid weaklings watched flic dubious
Oghi

.\ iherald's challenge ru >re defiant rung.
Yft was thy spirit toned to gentle themes

Sough: in tb.' haunts tliy humble youth
. : known,

Onrsteri New England's hills and vales and
slrottxns —I luneiol idyls inado thtm all their own.

The wild flowers springing from thynativi

Lent all their charms the new-worlii fi
ii-

Gave thee the Mayflower and the golden rod
To mnt.-h the daisy and tn

Best loved and saintltest of o train,
Earth's noblest tributes to ihj aam< bekmi;.

A lifelong record closi v without :i Main,
A blaineiess memory shrinsdhi deathless

.-ouj.

SIREDWIN IN JAPAN.
A missionary in Japan ti:i~ publicly lnslu-

oated ih:n Sir i.iiwiii An. ild s conduct in Ito
Flower; Kingdom was uot all thai it bhoulu

> en.
sir Edwin, when you lingered long

In sunny, flower-bedecked :>j>\<--
Composing, as you said, a song
'\u25a0\u25a0 iuld Qooda worldof wroug,

W'ur.: you, deai _ty ;i;u.:V

That "iuusmrc of brown v» iret<
VVhosecuarinsyoatoldin daintS \u25a0

Should :."! ha . »\u25a0 caused ardent sj^ns
As you co . fessed, and l surmisfi

\ 00 must lia\t;b<;eu i:i low, or worse.

sir Edwin, will you not eon
N"ii might enlighten us inrhyme.

These, charges, il untrue, dlstre s,
liia. then, would they v- made, unless

You reallj oa i a high old I
—'lown Topics.

True Marriage.

A happy wedlock is a loug falling in
love. 1 know young persons think love
belongs only to the brown hair mid
plump, round, crimson cheek. So a

iginniug, just as Mount
Washiu^ton begins at Boston Bay. But
the golden marriage is ;». part of love
which the bridal day knows nothing o!'.
Youth is the tassel and silken (lower of
love; age is the full corn, ripe and solid
in the ear. Beautiful is the morning of
love, with its prophetic crimson, xiolet,
satirou, purple and void, with ii-s b
ofdays that are to come. Beautiful also
is the evening <jl' love, with ils j;la'i
remembrances aud its rainbow side
turned toward Heaven as well us earth.-
Theodore Parker.

Already sonic jesters are trying to
resurrect the annual sealskin Behring -ta
j"kc. The jo;.c-s :ire very fur-fetched.—
Philadelphia 'limes.
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*-%lITTIP \ * had tlirce liu!c Pirl:-
-•4mL Ml ill \u25a0 I fl° Wt'r° JltlaC'k°<l With

O 1" /§/S7T"» obstinaic ECZEMA oi

v^> imiLO. a Blood Troilt j-- v. hif
,

at first rfscrnhlud heat, but soon grew te.
yellow blisters, some of them quite largo.
One oi" the children died from the i .
of it, but we got Swift's Specific and

to tbe oth'.T two and tliey sue:
well. S. S. 8. forced out the poison
promptly. The cure was wonderful.

J. D. Rain?, .Marthaville, La.
J395K8 has no equal for Children. It
'SflSi&B relieves the system promptly.
add assists nature in developing the child's
health. Our Treatise mailed free.
SWIFT SPECIFIC CO., Atlanta, G

HUMPHREYS'
Dr. Humphreys' BpecUa are seieniiflcailv an.l

carefully prepared iimeilh-. used (or yean In
private practloe and lor over thirty years by tlio
people with entire success. Every single Specific

:1 oars for the disease n
Tney cure without dmptring. pmvlllgorreducfn g

\u25a0\u25a0imand are in fad ai.d deed the Soverricn
Renuvlip* of (he World.
Xt:. ' ' KEIi. FUIO \u25a0.
]_Fever», Congestions, Inflammations.. ,M 9
2-Worni«, Worm Fever. Worm t'olle -i 5
3—Toelhim; Colic, Crrinfr, Vwikef'ilness .25
4 —Diarrhea, of ChiWren or Adulu .•!&
f—T'outrhß* Colds, Bronchitis *25
S—Jiearalgin, Toothache, Faccache '25
9—Headaches, Si, k Headache, Vertigo.. .23

10—Dyspepsia, Biliousness, Constipation. .25
11—Suppronsed or Pnlnfnl Periods... .39
14—Whites, Too Profnm Period! 2.3
13—('roijp, ljarynjrltis*, Hfiarseness i's
S 4—Sn U IMieum, Erysipelas. Eruptions.. .'i.7i
15—Rheumaiiam. liheumiitlcPains .25
IC—Mulsiria, Chills. Fever and A*ue •i.'i
13-<'ntarrh. Influenza, Cold In tbe Head. .25
20-\yhoopin K Cougb 25
27—Kidney IMncnsen 25
aS-Merrvaa Debility 1.00
30-l'rinnry \Veakne«s. Wotting Bed.. .25
linil'HKEYS' WITCH HAZEL OIL,
"The Pile Olutment."-Trlal Size. 25 Cu.

BolJ by I»ruxclNU. or R«nt pcßtpald on rercipt o;

DR KCMPBIitTJ Minril(IUHIM.) M<ILEUFIir.E.

niHrHRFTS'»FD.fn..III*II3WIia»mSt.,SEnTOBK.

SPECIFICS.

A Dreadful Scourge.
The Ta-o of .Mr. I'ulinor—l'ncnmoiiia

Carried llirn oil Suddenly—Every-
one should Know the Symptoms
iilnl be 'ni <. ;iard.

Mr. Wilton 1;. Palmerof New York City
icfl a circle of friends om
and received tljvir eong 11 his

Bud '• igoro mcc. that even-
ing he 1. It :i ticlviins; in the throat a slight

cross the chest, 11 chillj - m, andmcc ..r t« ia . Next da in- m*\u25a0
irii-were intlum.il, la.-, tin-out sori , his

him, Ills I.
r. Tni- daj following he was In bed,

withphysicians shaking tbefr heads, and the
tlnr<l day he was .itn>l from pneumonia,
v. lii.h he tailed to tak.- In time.

are !• v thous en an j m. \u25a0\u25a0

America to-day in the sami condition a^ Mr.
Palmer when 1 - friends, but they do
not know it. The slightest appearance of" t.»'
symptoms abo \u25a0\u25a0 named should sir terror

man oi woman. A su I li n :hl
\u25a0inniiiL; ofpneumonia; aches and

thioughout the body are the first symptoms.
I; i> Decessarj to bring about a reaction :li
one. 1. How,then, isthebesi waj <\u25a0! bringing
: ireaction? Ask any physician and lie
willtell you to use p 1 .-ky. Non
how prejudiced unj .<i.o mas be, pu
:ii such :i tiiut'i- :i necessity, t>u; unfortun
there are few pure whiskies in the world, and
in fact there ia bul one that has reoelv
unqui liii.-tiindortH men I ofp

I thi highesi authorities, and tl
UuffyN Pure Malt. This remarkabli v
whicii la sold by :.ll first-class druggl s an I
grocors, will absolutely .-lurk the first ap-
proach of pneumonia, while at t: 0 same time

rtain to build up the wasted sj 1. in. it
pt in evtti ; . nol

Dili;, to be itsi .i in <.•\u25a0!-«\u25a0
assist In prolonging lite and brini Inehi ith
and happini ss.

Tbe L^ck

I °? Spow
On one of the highest peaks of <
the White Mountains was satis- f

facloriiy explained last spring /

by a farmer who pointed to the

I roof of his barn, on which was
displayed in large letters, " Wis-
tar's Balsam of "Wild Cherry
always drives away a cold." It
has the same effect on the hu-
man system and cures Coughs,
Influenza, Bronchitis ajd all af-
fections of the Throat, Lungs
and Chest.

EOc. anrl 31 j*r bottle. BETH
W. FOWL! & soss, Boston,< Mass. Sold by all druggisu. )

PMPOSALS
For the Purchase ot Bonds of Tule

Hiver Irfigation District.

SEALED PROPOSALS FOX THE PUR-
chase of bonds 01 Tule River Irrigation

lJi>tritt to thf ani'-uut of ninrty ($90,000)
thousand dollars will be received by the

of Directors of 1 inerr
office. In Wo<idv!llr, ivthe County ofTulare,
*tateof California, till 10 o'clock A.31. 0f the
SIXTH UA', hi DKCEMBIitt, lh9L!, ut

time and plao said board will open
iposals and award ttu

c Udder, r-.u : b uds eom-
prue the entire lisue of a >. rie-. ol I
lulled by authority "I an.l pursuant to the
p 0 slonf ol uu a.-i of the Legislature oJ the

ifCalifornia, entitled "An Ac! to pro-
vide tur the organization and government ol
Irrigation districts,and to provide for I

c and "Hi r pn \u25a0 \u25a0 : I
tor the distribution of \ 6y tor irri-

purpona," approved March ~, \u25a0

0n« huiidyed and thlrty-alne 1138 >>i .--aid
bond- ure ofthe denomination of five hun-

dollara each, and two hundred
Hiul ti-.. (wo, ol til. denomination o:'une
hundred t9100) dollars each. Ihej will bedated October 1, iB-.>~»,and bear Interest »it
the rate of >-ix in, por cent, peraimuin pay-
able on the lsl tisiy ol January and Ji

\u25a0\u25a0ich year, bonds will Ij.' payable m goltl
=oln of the United States In ten ;
follows, to wit: At the expiration ol
(11) years five per cent, of tile whole n

1 bonds; at tbe 1 i' Iral on ol twi i
fix pur cent.; at the expiration ol I .1.-

-\u25a0* " 13 ;•• am \u25a0 npt 1 cpira-
>l fourteen (14) years ti^hi ;
! Iration of attem (16) yean nine per
>t the expiration of sixteen (1<; yean

iiii"r oeat.; at the expiration ol
1 . yi ars eleven per cent.; at the eiiiratiou;een (lb) years thirteen per eenU: al

the -xpiratWn of nineieeu (19) yeard ntie'ii
l>cr cent., ami at the expiration ol twenty ,^u)

sixteen percent. Coupons for thi
.vi.,. nls of interest will be attacned to
.•nd.

None of said bonds will be sold for less thun
ii'"t-

•"' lei 0 ut. ot tbe bee val
nald board n right to reject ai :
all bids, am bids sisoulil bi "Pro-

!.>r tne poreiiase of bonds." and ad-
I to Tufa iii'.er Irrigation District,

Uoo.i\ me, Tulare County, I
By order ut the Board or Dlrectora ot r.u-

River IrritaliiiiiOistl
J. H. GniMSLEY.PresI lent. BecTßtary. nH

cure yourself!
&?.tsr l"J u>-\u25a0\u25a0!\u25a0 rntc
J l'-, Enlanrement <-<rtain. Addreii \u25a0

Uk> 1CVk*Ali,irpijrlsliitn'gGuv^>
t Ma^h-jll,ilicl*. 1

Cures Others
Will cure You. is ;> trne statement ol the
action ol AVER'S Sarsaparilla, when

n tor diseases originating in im]
: but. whi] I rtion is true ot

AYEK's Sarsapaiill \u25a0 g can
itteSt, it cannot be truthfully applied t<>
other preparations, which unprincipled
dealers will recommend, and try t'
pose upon you. us "just as ;;oo(l as
Ayer's." Take Aycr's Sarsaparilla and
Aycr's only, ifyen i

and wonl<
This medicine, for marly fifty years,
lias enjoyed a reputation, and made a
ri '\u25a0\u25a0 i\i for cur< vr been
equaled by other preparations. AYEB'B
Ba««aparilla eradicates the taint i-:

reditary ccxofula and other Mood dis-
eases from the system, and it lias, deser-
vedly, the confidence of the ri ople.

Sarsaparilla
"Icannot forbear to express my joyat

thereliel 1 have obtained from the use
of AYEK'S Sanaparilla. I« as afflicted
with kidney troubles for abom
mouths, Buffering greatly with pains in
the small oi niy hack. In addition to
this, my body was covered with pimply
eruptions. The r< irescribed
failed to help mi>. 1 then began to take
AVER'S Sarsaparilla, and, in a short
time, the i i d and the pimples
disappeared. 1 advise every young man
or woman, in case oi sickness rc-n!;-

-ius; from impure bl itter how
long standing the case maj be, to take
AVER'S Sarsaparilla."—H.L.Jarmann,
'.;:> WilliamSt., New York Cay.

Will Cure You
Prepared by Dr. J. C. Ayei & Co., Lowcli, M.mn

Jiatclo anii Jlretattrattta.

_

GOLDEN EAGLE HOTEIw
Corner Seventh and X Streets.

CJTRICJTLY FIRST-CUAH3. !• HEX 'BUS
)C> tonnd from the e»\ .

\V. I >. HOWKR.S. Proprietor.

WESTERN HOTEL,

TEIE LEADING B . SACRA-
mento, cul. Meals,2s cents. WM. LAND,

Proprietor. Free 'bus to aud from hotel.

STATE HOUSE HOTEL,

Ben Johnson, Proprietor,

Cor. Tenth and X Streets, Sacramento, CaL

rpnrs fine family hotel contains
J- 140 rooms, and is the most desirably lo-

cated Hotel in the city, but one block Irom
the Shite Capitol. Electric cars pass the door.

Board and room, $1 25 to $2 per day.
Meals. 86

lal Kates for Families, Theatrical
Troupes and Commercial Travelers.

Accommodations ant-class.
Free baths. Free 'bus to and from hotel.

B. a BROWN. ManatW.
FWCIRIC HOTEL,

Corner X and Fifth Streets, Sacramento.

CENTRALLY LOCATED AST) CONVEN-
Ient to all pluces of amnsament. Th*> !\u25a0\u25a0 sfi

family hotel In the city. The tubk- a
d v. ilh the lirsi the market affords.

Street oftra rrom tiie depot pass the door every
liw minuti s. Mi idU.a v. binulbton. Proprietor.

THE NEW PLEASANTON,
7-1 f- HOWARD STREET. NEAR THIRD,
I 1v San Franelsco, * Flr.trclaiis Lod^in^: ; 200 rooms, en suits and single; | A

eacb room: best dobs In t!ie
world. IVnlay, 50 cents aud ur; per ween,
SI 50 Htid up.

THB NKW GRAND. 846 Third strut, bs-
Movvard am! FuUoni, Stu L''r incjico;

ilslied; »oo smmy

an I aj irrek, 51 50 an i

mmerolal street,
San Francii llshed lb^ 0
and \u25a0sveil-kcpt roomti; claanett bidn. Per flay,
25 c nts and up; per week, $1 and np.

»f Hou^.
MWB JACOB Hi <<.. Props.

INTERNATIONAL HOTEL
EMPLOYS —

WHITE MEl_F= Or^t-Y.
Meals. 'i~> Cents.

V. BAYEKBDOBFKR, Proprietor.w. n. n.u.i.. < • [

MANSION HOUSE.
Stocktun. CaL

PATES, SI TO tK PKR DAY; MRA:
il cents. >Vo»!i:venue, oinpoMte lourt-

house. va> >OOLIK. Promt.

THE SADDLE ROCK
Restaurant and Oyster House.
rOBST-CLASS HOUBK IH KVKI:-
I? spect. Ladies'dlnlnf room »eparat« i
day and n .:!.-. BUi KMANN & (.V
OHEi: \u25a0 rs. No. 1018 Secondste**!,
beiwet-n J and iC, traci

KESTAURANT ANP OYSTEB
712 and 7 1 ! X -I. M. MORRISON aud A. M. UaULT,

Pioi rli

A^AISSON IV
IjIRENCH HOT. -tEJTT,

nta 1,, t Mr. H, I i

**"I \u25a0 ts, b.i!iqueu and weddias;
pert . m

Reataurant de Prance,

SEO. WIBBEMANN & 00., PROPHtB
tors. 127 B

eater. Pamlly orders, banqaetsaud w«doing, parties a specialty.
Kcjcita-\.\'U>- Restaurant.

MEALBA . PED IN A.
\u25a0 Bsc . D

ronrietor.

AIM IM l_> .A!_ IVIEEITirvJG
: :~\V THI 8TOCKIIOI_IE»8 OF r. •\u25a0 PKO.: \) plea «<aTtncn Bank ofHucrami

•j ban - \u0084. MONDAY KVJ&flxa, i
I l»i»a- u5-ul '


