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Tramping in many portions of every

•hire ofScotland, where Ihave not found

beauty or grandeur in scenery there has
always been winsome antiquarian, his-
torio or personal interest. Only one spot

has proven repulsive, squalid and ior-

lorn to such a degree that its very beg-

Eardnesß is startling, its venality feroci- i

ous and its miserable folk and history so

uncanny.and infamous, that place, folk
and history are weirdly fascinating alone
from their woebegone, vicious and out-
rageous character. Such a place, such a

folk and such a history remain in the an-
cient noted, and still notorious, Scotland
court of Hymen, Gretua Greon.

In what may be termed the scandalous
romantic literature of Britain, no other
place has occupied such scandalous and
•yen world-wide notoriety. It nas for
nearly 150 years trailed through every
form ofromance and story; infested every
manner of newspaper travesty; burdened
much of popular ballad and rhyme; ob-
truded itself into noble as well as lowly
society; stalked across the stage iv trag-

edy and comedy; engaged the pen of as
great a poet and satirist as Tom iioou in
his well-known elegy to David -Laing,
the closing lines of which are-
Had Icommand thou should'si have thy

ways
In chaise and pair—and lain in Pere laChaise !

and ithas even entered without reverence

t£e presence of grave chancellors to pur-
sue Its course of dishonor and disquiet in
the highest courts of three kingdoms. In
fact, in the entire English-speaking world
the name of Gretna Green and the notion
ofGretna Green marriages are as familiar
to all classes as is the commonest nursery
rhyme.

Yet you will not find a score of people
either in America or in Britain who can
give the origin of the commonest nursery
rhyme, what originally really made ii;o
place famous or infamous, the conditions
continuing its notoriety, whether these
conditions have been removed, or wheth-
er Gretna Green itself is a real place \\ ita
geographical limitations, or an interest-
ing myth growing out ofthe vagaries and
witticisms ofmarital literature. Illustra-
tive of this was the indignant assertion
made to me a short time since by a most
eminent clergyman ofGlasgow that Grret-
na Green marriages were abolished by
law a half century ago, aud that probably
not an hundred couples were ever mar-
ried at Gretua as alleged by popular tra-
dition! On the contrary, nearer 10,000
couples have been married at (iretna

Green —Gretna Green marriages of the
olden sort, with very slight modification,
are constantly being "solemnized" at the
present time, and, as Ishall show, 1 hold
a certificate of marriage of my own, issued
by the present "Bishop of Gretna," SS m.
Laiug, Postman.

No single clear and couaise account can
mb found in the books comprising the
conditions aud incidents leading to the
establishment ol the aucieut notorious
marriage Mecca ot Gretua. Its origin
primarily was due to the rigors of Eng-
lish marital law about the middle of the
eighteenth century. Ancient English
law held that marriage was legal by civil
contract in the preseuce oftwo witnesses,
rendering the services ol the priest merely
a matter of sentiment or religion. Decis-
ions under this law, influenced by pow-
erful ecelesiasticisiu, led to serious legal
eutanglemeuts. A civil contract mar-
riage was valid —to a degree. In the mat-
ter of descent of real property lo Hie off-
spring of such marriage, it was held to be
invalid. Rebellion against the inexora-
bility of the clerical iulluence in the
courts, rather than the law itself, resulted
in the clandestine marriages celebrated
by unprincipled clerics in orders, known
as "Fleet manages" and their consequent
scandals, a century and a quarter ago in
London. To end this was passed the
English Marriage Actof Loid Chancellor
llardwicke, in 1734. This prohibited all
clandestine and so-called "irregular" or
civil contract marriages, and made it
compulsory on all English subjects, ex-
cept Quakers and Jews, to be married ac-
cording to the rites of the Church of Eng-
land.

So unjust a rueaßure was certain to meet
with evasion. Opportunity for this was
found in the necessarily unchangeable
rule In the English courts that any mar-
riage validly perlornied in the country iv
which it had beeu contracted must be
held valid for all purposes in England,
rebellious spirits and secretly panting
hearts naturally turned towards tho near-
est country offering relief. This one was
Scotland. At the time of Reformation
{Scotland as well as England refused to
accept the provision of the Council ot
Trent which rendered the solemnization
of marriage by a priest uecessaiy. Scot-
land's ancient marriage law was the same
as that of ancient England. Erom time
immemorial all that has been requisite
for a valid marriage in Scotland has been
an interchange ofreal and actual consent,
constituting at the time given, an unde-
niable intention aud determination to
enter the relatiou of husband and wi;e,
with either contestible written evidences
of that fact, or evidences of witnesses be-
fore whom the same is declared. This
was ancient Scottish law. It was Scot-
tish law when Gretna began to acquire ;
notoriety as a marriage resort for runa-
way English couples. And itis Scottish
law to-day.

There has never been in Scotland, nor j
is there to-day, any bar to this form of ,
marriage save that of public senti-
ment. Tho people ofScotland, including
a large proportion of the clergy, ever
sturdily withstood the enactment oflaws
by the Scottish Parliament, which might :
annul this form of marriage, or tend to ,
cloud heirship under it. Strictest condi-
tions ofregistration have always been im-
posed, and Scottish law has always pre-
scriued certain ceremonials for celebra-
tion of regular marriages, such as the
publication of bands and the otiiciating |

by a clergyman. But the "irreeulir"
marriage by witnessed civil contract has
never been successfully assailed, and has
never been subject to but one slight mod-
ilication. Through deference to English
appeals for a check upon the "Gretna" !

and "ColdstreUß" marriages of English
people—for the border village of Cold-
stream in Berwickshire once possessed j
almost as unenviable a reputation as Gret- ;

na—in 1856, by permission ofScottish rep- '•resentative, as an Act was passed by the
British Parliament imposing the condi-
tion upon .Scottish civil contract mar-
riages that one of the contracting parties
shall have been a resident of Scotland lor
a period of twenty-one days immediately
preceding such marriage.

In other words, any civil contract mar-
riage in Scotland for hundreds of years
has been, and now is, a valid one; the
requisites for marriage at Gretna to-day
are precisely the same as they always
were, with the exception of subsequent
registration, and the trilling condition of
brief residence of one of the contracting
parties, and within the past twenty-three
years the present "Bishop of Gretna" has
married between !'OU and ],0<)0 couples,
chiefly runaway English men and women,
or nearly one-tenth of the entire number
so married at Gretna Graen since its first
"scandalous" marriage of record. It i>
almost ns much resorted to at present tor
"irregular" marriage ceremony as it. was
a hundred years ago, though the line
color and gn-at clamor of the old coach- '\u25a0

ing days, when the old Carlisle and Glas- :
g"W road resounded with ringing hoofs
ami the shouts of pursued and pursuers,
are eliminated by the railways, and every
mail to Gretna brings "Bishop" Laing
letters of eager inquiry, one of which is i
truly copied, barring the signature in the
following:

Xi i.ni.Kv. England, August 28. 1893.
DeasSir: Would you kindlj Inform me

... r sidence Is necessary Id Scot-
land tor | arties going to be married bj you a.t
Gretna? i>>>. a it require both bride and bride-
groom to bea certain leogtn iv [Scotland, or
oujy the bride?

Do you requl eanj certificate as to th<
In Sco land? If so, from whom should

it hj%: From the . solicitor or ie_N-

Ut: What time of daj do you require par-
ties to be there for marriage? Are yoi
readily tbund and on any day? Do you inai ry
Sunday? What Is your fee? The parties 1
write I6r a-re respectable people, Dut u<
tv paj a bigli fee nay frora one to iwo pounds.
An early reply will very much oblige.

p. B.—lf we conic you willknow me by my
carrying a slick wltli a carved Ivory heao.

y ix bit of green in my hatband. It is

possible tho bride may not nave hardly any-
. in uave i"cut stick U) par-

ticipate. How willwe know you?

< Iretna was originally ch< sen as an ob-
jective oint of salety for both flying

rs and runaway couples from iing-
laud solely on account of its favorab
cation. The great olden coach roads of
England, Btill its finest highways— the
eastern one coming north through Leeds,
Yoik. - ridge, Catlerick and an-
cienl Bowes, the scene ofDickens' Dotue-

blall in "Nicholas Nickleby," and
thence over dreary Stauemoor, the west-

ern one leading from Liverpool through
Lancashire and the northwestern Eng-
lish shires—;joined at the City ol Carlisle.
From Carlisle the single stone highway

I over the bisk and Sark Uivers, bo-
tween which lay the historic "Debatable
Land," into .Scotland. Itshould be borne
in mind that the distance from L'arlislo
toGretna, just beyond the Sark, is only
about twelve miles; that Gretna was tho
first coach relay station north of Carlisle;
that the Stark stream was the unques-
tioned boundary line between England
and Scotlaud, and that whatever legal
or moral vexatious might in tue olden
times, or now, lurk in the ".Debatable
Land" between the Esk and the .y-aiL,
whenever debtors or lovers, dying from
the inexorable barrassment ot" English
statute, once crossed the middle ol the
Sark, they were Instantly sale from pur-
suers beneath the ever-welcoming aegis
of Scottish law.

Though Gretna had been a favorite ha-
ven of safely forabsconding debtors from
tho middle of the seventeenth century,
its lirst "irregular" marriage of whic-li
there is record did not occur until 1771,
seventeen years subsequent lo the pass-
age of Lord Chancellor fclardwicke'a
hated English Marriage Act, but the cir-
cumstances of this affair were so interest-
ing and so widely heraided that* !\u25a0 ua
Green at once became Hymen's metropo-

lis for hunted, haunted, runaway lovers.
This iirst marriage was of John Edgar,
St. Mary's Parish, and Jean Scott ol ihe
Parish ofHetherel, both of the adjoining
English County of Cumberland. Tradi-
tion has it that these two. instead of com-
ing by coach-and-fbur over tho post

route from Carlisle, escaped their oppos-
ing relatives by boat across theiSoiway
Firth. They were upset by storm and a
tierce incoming tide, whose violence
drowned one ol their pursuers and caused
tne others to abandon the chase. The
couple themselves barely escaped with
their lives, and bedraggled in brine and
sand, they finally made their way on loot
from the shoreside village of Brewhouses
to Gretua, where they were married by
Joseph Paisley, who. lor this sort of
thing, became the most .notorious man of
his time in .Scotland, as well as the most
execrated single individual known to the
annals ol English social anathema.

At this time (iretna, pernaps a half
mile from the Sark along the highway
towards Glasgow, comprised not more
than a half-dozen houses. There were
simply a few rude buildings clustered
about an old thatched kirk and the olden
farmstead of Meg's Hill. The larmstead
was tho laird oi the land's residence.
There were also the little maui«e behind
the kirk and a vile little shop iv which
the fellow I'aisls'y—not a blacksmith as
all Gretna literature has it--sold tea, to-
bacco and snuff as well as smuggled
whisky to the "muckle right sort." The
exploiting ol the kdgar-SScott marriage,
Paisleys defiance of English and Scotch
authorities and his cunning in securing
the highest Scottish legal advice, enab-
ling him to settle the form of procedure
according to law by attesting marriages
simply as a witness, with the consequent
establishing of the absolute legality of
these marriages and the universal noto-
riefcy thus given, completed the essentials
lor acquainting every soul in England
with the extraordinary opuortunities
offered by evading English law. Paisley
became the self-constituted "Bishop of
Gretna," and the Maxwell residence was
transformed into a commodious inn.

This hostelry proving inadequate for
accommodation, Sir Williani Maxwell,
the laird, built an entire village iv the
half mile distance between Gretna and
the Sark, which he called Springfield,
and which included two inns, tho King's
Anns and Maxwell Arms, and these by
the beginning of the present century be-
came the most noted posting establish-
ments in the two kingdoms. From Pais-
leys marriage of the Cumberland couple
iv 1771, to the time of his death in 1814, it
is computed that this "irregular" mar-
riage trafficbrought annually to Gretna
and Springfield Jt:2u,oOO in fees; expenses j
of those who pursued runaway English \
couples; outlay of barristers who visited ]
the "places to establish proof of marriage:

other barristers who came tbr clients who
hoped to find lack of proof; from the cv- j

rious who were attracted by the extraor-
dinary character of the place, from the

general recklessness and extravagance
on every hand where marriage fees from
runaway English common folk, gentry
and nobilitj' ranged from five to one hun-
dred guineas, as they did. with any
amount of the "yellow stuff" for hordes
of "witnesses," nandv-men and satraps
who lived permanently at the inns, liiled
the rude cottages or swarmed like har-
pies about the then ousy stableyards.

The present hereditary line of "'Bishops
of Gretna" was established just before the
death of Joseph Paisley, who, a mass of
fat and corruption, "went his ways" in
ISI4. He was a terrible drinker of cognac,
and his advancing age, with his physical
joys and afilictions, compelled him to
delegate his ofliee to other and younger
hands in the person of one David Laing,
an Ilster Irish pack-peddler. His wife
was l'aisley's granddaughter, and, be-
sides, ho possessed so hard a character
and fists that none disputed the legitima-
cy of the succession, lie died in IH'J.7.
The third "Bishop" was his son, Simon
Laing, who fattened upon the increasing
traffic until 1856, when souiothmg of a
check was giveu Gretna Green marriages
by the passage of the Act belore alluded
to, requiring one of the contracting par-
ties to have Scottish residence l\>r twenty-
one days immediately preceding mar-
riage. This Simon Laing died in I>7l.
The fourth and present "Bishop of Gret-
ua'' is William Laing. her Majesty's post-
man at Springfield and Gietua, a iitlle
mite ofan old man 71 years oi age. weaz-
ened, shriveled aud canny, uiuti !„ all
the bibulous prowess of his predecessors,
with an appalling cunning of the lowest
order: a liny ogre in blue and red when
on bis officialrounds as postman; a vici-
ous and ruminative "GrandlHtbei" Jamail-
weed" when "officiating" or uuuiUling
over in> oaken cheat ol records iv hiu
tiny, tumbledown cottage beside the im-
petuous Surk.

The old moss-grown Gretna kirk is still
standing, surrounded by crumbling
headstones of Gretnu "Uishoph" and
oilier worthies, at the noituern end of
the long, dreary bireet. The King's Ai n;s

and the Maxwell Anns, midway to the
Sark, are ruinous ami decayed, and re-
main but Qlthy den.s, where drunken
hinds and brawling tramps hoiti cc> union
ogy. The straggling street i.sovei grow i:
with rank grass aim we<-d». Uld womun,
with bloodless face* and bar bur iv bairns
with dirty laces, leer aud hoomt you as
they pass. Down at the edge ol Lite brae,
fortniug the last vestige oJ coltish lanu
bes.iue tne Sark, in tb« third cotlago Iruiti
tho stream, iive Wllliuui i.aii.,: mid h;s
half imbecile old wile, the latter now
deaf for more ttiau forty years aud with .'.
pinched while lace, whiter ihan theirom-
liug whi;u trills o] her "uiutcu" cap upon
her poor, palsied bead.

There is just one room in this stone cot-
tage, and that uot twelve feel square.
!he street door is at tho house uont.
Behind this is a recess and a bed. A
ba k door opens ujvon a little walltxjknii-
yard. Opposite .he bed js ;» n'ulti \u0084r.--

place where food is cooked upon and
against v peat lire aa in ancient limes.
Upeuing upon tue street is one window,
wido and low. I uderneuth tins stands
a dual table, and beiiealii the la tie ib a
stout, oaken, Lou-bound chest. This
contains the records ol nearly ten thou-
sand < 'retiia marriages, l iiey aro worth
more than their w i i^in in coju. The uiil
mac hii r̂> the delusion thai he will some-
time get their weight in gold, lie never
permits man or woman to sot eyes upon
these recorUs, save loi gold, and tneii
only in a lever of fright lest harm shall
come i" these hoarded, silent vvHuohsoh,

Ior irom suspicion that sutiie plot against
I him lor their possession is in progress. 1
accomplished my own purpose oi inspi -

i lion only after many visits, after yioluing
! to his many direct demands for drink,
and aiter downright bribery. Then, by
impugning his high office, railing at his
assumption of semi-priestiy powers, and

icontemptuously denying that marriages
were now being performed l>y him, 1 so
stung his episcopal dignity Uiat lie pro-
duced the registers olive u«nrl
thousand couples he hud bimstjli mar-
ried and al«o ex ritertly protiered, v tin re
was "siller aijint it, 1' lo itill.siralu tiiu
ceremonial then and there, witti uiy.-c,:
for the bridegroom aud his teetering, loi-
tering old guidwife, Elizabeth Laiug a.s
bride.

The old man, half wild with liquor and
indignation, slapped his horn-bowed
spectacles upon his nose, grasped a solid
Bible with one hand from the table, and,
with the other, clutched his poor old
spouse irom her chair and whirled her
upon her leet before him.

"Stan' oop! slan' oop t'gither!" lie al-
most shouted. "Claphands t'gither," was
his next command. We joined hands
and the little <»ld ogre proceeded.

"Ar'yo a single 111011? Ye aus'eraye,
ye ken."
Ianswered aye.
"Ar' ye a single wuinan? 'Spak oop,

noo!" he yelled at the trembling yet piti-
fully .smiling old guidwife beside me.
"Ye ans'er aye."'

She gurgled and cackled assent.
"D'ye ken ony reason why ye shudna

tak this wutnnuui t' be yer iawiu' weeded
wife? Ye pie in t'that, ye ken," he said
impatiently, anu Ianswered, "No."

"l»'ye ken," this to his wife, "oiiy rea-
son why ye shudna tak this inon t' he yer
iawiu' weeded uion? Spak oop, noo, ye
auld boho! <ii<? in t' that!"'

She gurgled and cackled again.
"Ye baith gie in 1' a' o' thai?"
YV.' both assented.
"Then," said the old wretch savagely

and triumphantly, "ye've bund yersels
mon an' wife aioie thae wutnesses an."
he added in an ugly undertone, as lie
seated himself Irom habit at the table to
fill out our certificate of marriage, "th'
deil lak baith o' ye!"

This is what i got as evidence of the
grotesque ceremony:

KINGDOM OF SCOTLAND, *
county of mnoratzßßi i

: PAIiISH OF GKKTNA. j

: THESE ARE 1O CERTIFY, to All j
; Whom They May Concern: Tiuu l.v- •
I gar L. Wakeman, Irom the City aiul ;
; County of New lork, U.S., anil Eli/.a- ;
; betta Laing, irom the Paristi of Gretna, ;
; in the County of Dumfries, being a tw \u25a0

; butii here present, aud having v. clared :
: to niu that they are both Single F>r- \u25a0

j sons, iiave now been Married aner the •
: manner 01 the Laws oi Scotland: ;
: As Witness our bandsat Gretua, this •
i 17th J>ay of July, lS'ju. :

\ Winesses, }Wlllhim Lain*-
* *
Whenever I am in Scotland I always

run down here to Gretna to look iv upon
the couple to whom I sustain such pecu-
liar and certified relations. And I am
not quite sure that this one "irregular"
marriage at Gretna lias not done some
good. Eor when I sit with the pitifulold
pair at their tiny deal table, munching
oaken bannocks and sipping steaming
tea, Isometimes fancy that iv the second
childhood that is now upon them, my
own tender courtesies to deaf and palsied
Elizabeth Laing, perhaps through re-
awakened jealous iires in her testy consort
have somewhat softened and subdued the
erst marital rigors of William Laing,
Postman, and "Bishop" of grewsome
Gretna Green. Edgar L. Wakkma>.

For Insomnia

T7SE HORSFOKD'S ACID PHOSPHATE.
Dr. C. K. Cole, Helena, Montana, says:

<lI have used itin my own family Uargely
by myself) for insomnia due to mental
fatigue from overwork, also as a stomach
tonic. The results were so entirely sat-
isfactory that I am now prescribing it
regularly in a large class of aulkrtions. 1
find it an exceedingly agreeable medicine,
and can cheerfully indorse it."

Consumption ofGold.

More silver and gold are used in the in-
dustrial arts in the United States than in
any other country. Our annual consump-
tion of gold for this purpose amounts to
over j>lti,ooo,ouO, and of silver to over |7f--000,000. Germany is the next greatest
consumer ofthe precious metals for man-
ufacturing purposes, and each year works
up about ?12,0U0,0000 worth of gold and
about $»>,OOO,W)u worth of silver. France
uses about $s.Ow,UUO worth of gold and
54,000,000 worth of silver.

Thf. advertising of Hood's Sarsaparilla
is always substantiated by indorsemeuts
whicb in the financial world would be ac-
cepted without a. monient's hesitation.

Foil a general family cathartic we con-
tideutly recommeud Hood's Fills.

DISCIPLINE.
"A hamper for M. le Cure."
"Bien. Be good enough to open it, Su-

zanne."
Suzanne did as she was told. }l\ le

Cure, in soutane, sat at his desk, awaiting
this new revelation. He had great faith
in the unseen—as regarded parcels.

"O, monsieur, v'la le beau dindon."
She had extracted the turkey from the
hamper, and was now holding it up for
admiration by the legs. The turkey could
not but hang its head. Ifit was the mo-
ment of Suzanne's triumph, it was also
the moment of the turkey's humiliation.
Life is an uueven balance; the elevation
of one scale means always the depression
of the other.

M. le Cure got up with dignity. He was
short and stout, with small eyes, and
plump cheeks, and thick lips, and a treble
chin. Had he not beeu a priest, you
might havo fancied that he was a little
sensual. But ho had forsworn the world.
Still, there is something interesting even
to a priest iva turkey at Christmas time,
lie went up to the bird still pendent from
the hand of Suzanne. We even went so
far us to apply Ins thumb and forefinger
to the breast—nut an eager pinch, but one
calm and critical, such as became a man
oi bis profession.

".\ plump bird, Suzanne, eh?"
lor a moment Suzanne was enthusi-

astic. 11 v. a - a lurkej ol a thousand.
She might ba\ <• set ti lai gei' yes, that was
quite possiblo—but never, no, never a
plumper one. Would M. lv < uio ptii
himself to the Lroubla to notice the depth

-:i upon tho breastbone?
She held lhe L'ird up higher as she

spoke, then, all ai once, a change camo
o\ei her expression.

"We will liavi it on ( hrisluias Day,"
said Uio C vru, a tid • ..

\u25a0' i. •.., hi. . ' ure —" began
•• .. li, n ... Id it?"
"It HUB, |>triiaj •. i . :: :i liltlo100 long

on I iio v :i. ," Kali i -ml. .i ne.
' • i. .1 i .. 111)1 KWHI."
"a viouiU be porltM ii -'\u25a0'. lo Cure would

havo ii n.-.i;u .'!
"jjutviaL in impossil»lft. li.

iv .'• iirent, ;o«». ?

\u25a0•;t uiij not M.-rp til]tiuuduy."

'"' 'w. LICiW," -a.v Lliu ( vie* "Let 1)16
look :.t iho 1 ,: .Mm .':

11 v. as vilie. 1 in- :; s i Uu : not i nine
;i.\ 11U. It i: li. . . . \u25a0, .

me i>ut-01-ihG-way place,
ha i remained several ilay», piububly in
some ulo»*o apai Lmeiil.

"it would ne ii Lli usand piliea for so
liiiu .i bird to Ij ; iiiii\u0084us way, 11 remarked

Lure, .as n lo !mj>.uhiiu

i wim him, i\ -!,.\u25a0>,]'.i.!\.

ea^ei ly.
"j•. \u25a0: yot, what X to be done?" contin-

ue* I me' uro.
The ('uru w .:. . nun, or he might

have sol\ ed Li.y juoblum hi \u25a0\u25a0: niuineni; nf
i i liure vvnttld :.:• \ i-1 \u25a0 hi no j ..;,.. in

i" solve. . i lull ni piüblmn - \u0084/r
g.HHi pOt)J le. l Ulltfl i :...:. \u0084,,,. - .
in iiieu i ibji ct, Inn th«j •>.! i i i.i umsi sit
uo»\ n ana ihiuk v.< . . \u25a0•, \u0084ut in ail its
i.e.uiuvs. .\i. 1 . a..i .i in
down; oti ihe cuiKiury, h« vv:«ike<i up h id
now v lhe room. ..\>My v in- n

tillso. mi' i
said lo liiu wUi thai Lho \u25a0 \u25a0:: . i rtuliitv
would not keep, itih <\na \u25a0\u25a0\u25a0\u25a0 ono tinii

hicli he Luui to g<j upon. Nu,
..\u25a0 otiier. i l wnn ,i tine bird, v . r

line bird, an o lueodiu^ly llnu bird; i^s
piun.|i;e.-.- wu« quite reiuaiKal le. Most
turkeys have v \ . irp i leuHtbono,
:\u25a0 \u25a0 \u25a0 itg sumul iiiitt \u25a0, iiiuu \u25a0), a k in-l ol
surgical operation lo r«uu i ;\u25a0. a si-nny
le\ ci when ",i ttto • ii .. |,vi ii. a turKuj- . ilol i- .ill li. . . 'm \u0084)_•. j( |j

a bin lo uiiblc a bim like n.,-. uive uto
ill'- ! i»«l? • \u25a0\u25a0,'\u25a0'. ...i.i; ... il. U is not
g< XXI i'l li.c •in : ii \u0084ill>. u\OK I
poor, I n ,i i i. .
Vent. 'irUC, ll;e;- itavt* iii -..!\u25a0. i- 6|| v
good matM ti4 s.i u.vj s, i ti
aiK-e tii.uga ii Ui -'....\u25a0,; viiliuul aUi*-
I uion no one can cut v..-..l utt auy
i- nd.iy, inticii lean a f^'iiiay in Ail
And only me Uis.iiop can grant a dispeu-
aation.

It i^ terrible to think vvhal an amount
•i o\ •'. has bee11 brou^m.u uiou.
Wiion tue Cure atikwi ibat que
" What is ; kod it in uli
innocence. Was Suzanne &n inuoceut
when six replied:

" i be turkuy eun i c done, M. lo < v re."
"Well, yes," Bald tho (Jure, taking iii«

three chins in bis rigtit hand uud ._ b vi, "there cau bonoiiursuin Uiat."
Suzanne waited to iiear u«o uuirc. Tak-

ing the turkey with her, she left Llie
room. The Cure returned to bis desk.

"Itis a curious tiling,'' be said to him-
self, "that there is nothing in the Bible
about turkeys." He had forgotten for
the moment that turkeys came originally
from America.

Then be went on will}.hissermon. It
was about sins of the ilesh, and he; found
it very bard work. li;s mind souiued all
in confusion. Once no even caught him-
self writing "the turkeys of Egypt," in-

stead of "the flesh-pots of Egypt.' 1 This
made him smile, and when you are alone
and smile to yourlelf you sreuerally
mean it as a kind of dispensation from
work. So he pui dou ii his pen and lay
back in his great leathern armchair.
Then something happened which had of-
ten happened before—ho actually fell
asleep. You see. wiiii only a double
chin a man gets lo (deep quite easily in
the afternoon, and the Cure had a treble
chin.

And he had a dream—tho dream of a
really good man—all innocence and com-
fort. It was the simplest dream iv Lhe
world. He was merely sitting .at his ta-
ble, with a serviette lucked under bis
three chins, and the turkey was before
him, and he was eating of it. Thai was
the whole dream. Very Simple, yo;; say,
but thon the turkey w as done to a turn.

He was just saying. "You will tind
some nice pickings on the back,Suzanne,"
when he awoke. He rubbed his eyes; he
was astonished that ibe turkey was no
longer before them, and yet—now be un-
derstood it all. The door was open, and
the exquisite odor of roast turkey per-*
vaded the room. Suzanne was certainly
cooking the bird.

The Cure signed. Life is full of dis-
illusions. "I wish I had not awoke," he
said, a iit(lepeevishly. "The dream was
nicer than this. I wonder what o'clock
it is." He pulled out his watch. "JDear
me, it is already 5."

At 5 the Cure dined, and Suzanne was
punctuality itself. At that very moment
she put iv her head. "M. le Cure, le
nun r ' si aenri," she said.

The Cuie got up and walked across the
hall into the other room, his diniug-
rooui. What a delicious smell! He tried
to frown.

Suzanne lifted the cover. Yes, it was
true! There was the turkey, plump and
brown and juicy, exhaling the most ex-
quisite oders under his very uose. There
was a terrible mental struggle. Ho
turned at tirst vory red—the blush that
waits upon a crime; then very pale—he
was forming a stern resolve; then nearly
blue—this was the strangulating effect of
conflicting emotions.

"Suzanne!" he exclaimed in a tone of
reproach. Oh, the Eve-like craft of the
woman!

"Mais, Monsieur le Cure commanded
me to cook it!"

"Cook it?—yes," answered the Cure,
and stopped short.

Are not ecclesiastics right in their dread
of women? Is not every woman a born
temptress? And the worst of it is you
can never cure them. Here, for instance,
had this abandoned woman been enjoy-
ing for years the advantage of living in
the same house with a really good man,
who had over and over again pointed out
to her exactly what she ought to do and
what she ought to leave undoue, and yet
all this did not prevent her from playing
the temptress when a favorable oppor-
tunity presented itself. And the Cure
was so very hungry!

Nevertheless he would not give way
without a struggle. He laid down his
knife and fork.

"What else is there, Suzanne?" he
asked.

"But there is nothing else, M. le Cure."
"Oh," said the Cure, "that is very, very

wrong of you."
He felt that it was indeed very wrong,

for, alter all, ifa man may not eat meat,
he must yet eat something. He cannot
nourish a treble chin on air alone.
"Itis very wrong ofyou ?" he repeated.

Then, in sheer absence of mind, he
took up his fork and began pricking the
turkey with the prongs. Now, man is,
alter all, so much a creature of habit that
Idefy you to have a fork in your hands
for more than a few seconds without the
fork finding its way to your mouth; you
do not consciously place it there—the
hand moves mechanically, So it was
with the Cure.

'•Itwas very wrong of you, Suzanne,"
'\u25a0\u25a0 he repeated once more.

Suzanne noticed that the wrong-doing
had now beeu transferred to the past
tense,

The fork returned mechanically to the
breast of the turkey.

Allat once there was a ring at the front
door. Suzanne went to open it. Pres-
ently she returned, her face Hushed with
excitement.

"It i-i Monseigneur!" she exclaimed.
Monseigneur was the Bishop.

The Care started up, Suzanne noticed
that the knife was now in the dish with

1 the fork; .so much progress had been
, made during her brief absence.

"You have shown .Monseigneur into
j the study? Good! I will go there at

\ once." He paused and then added, "Ap-
; ropos, Suzanne, you had bolter keep the

door of this room shut while I am with
; his lordship."

liehad hardly opened it, and was on
his way to the study, wnen Suzanne cx-

i claimed, "Alain, M. le Cure, will you not
\u25a0;; yonrserviette first?"

Tho Cure looked down a little abashed.

"> es, the serviette was really tucked un-
der iiis chin. In his huiry lie had forgot-

' ton it. iint bow bad itcsotne there at all
; when theie had been nothing but the
forbidden turkey before him? It was
certaiuly rather odd.

The Bishop was gracious and courtly
but he was a discipliuurian.

"i have jusi heard," In: said, as the,
cure entered the room, *'ofa very sad
c m-. uud 1 thought a« 1 was passing your

I door lii.il 1 would tell you ofit at once.
There is no time to be lost."

"! am ;>i the command of Monseig-
neur," answered the Cure dolefully.

"Itis a norkman named Le Brun and
li;s (amily, who have ju»t come into your
p.irisb," Hj\itl tho liisbop; "Hue de la
Uiiorro, in. \u25a0\u25a0 llehas fallen irom a lad-
der, an-.i gruve fours are entertained. I
think you liatl belter pro/and see him at

"1 will go mis very instant," said the
I Cure -tii! uioru doleluily. Tho Kuo <ie la
dueiio was at iho furthest extremity ot

\u25a0 . It vvus porlsaps tor this reason
ih.iL Lite no. I.s i;;ia not already readied
h ia.

\u25a0 . i \u25a0..< lie would go that very
i: r i .in, bui i! • i.i-. no; move, iho LJiahop

..tat iiim :i iiUJo sUornly.
re is no lime lo bo lost," he ie-

: peaied.
"i ukl ii it like to leave your loi

atoue," \u25a0-•\u25a0\u25a0 \u25a0 ' \u25a0
\u25a0 \u25a0\u25a0•\u25a0•

i'l utimi UIO," said the Bishop
u'Uli a smile. "»v ith your i .

. ru. i have.. i> <-11. .. later. LJy. you give mo a m«>rs< I ol
: have uad nothing since the

: moininix."
•\u25a0i i;rtainly, Monsoigneur. 1 wil

\u25a0 11,':.. ..-.''
"Bui do ii i i .:

\u25a0 lo [jo lv pool Lo
[Jruii," >;ii.l Lho iiitsUop. •• -;:
l;ini\is in •, unu will uot uuiiu giving me
a ujorooi."

'J'lm Cure went into iho hall. Suzanne
wart 11 .. •)! rally aome-

I thing lv tie donu in liut huli .vhen the
Cure had si visitor m Lhe study. She
helped bor i'i;i>ur to put on his cloak,
an>i handed idm in.s l.at.

"MoitKeiguour ivill Lake a littlerefresh-
ment," he murmured.

kbe Hi»bop was close by, so that any
private communication was impossible.

the \u25a0 . re ivonl out into the dark-. and Suzanne dosed the door

The Bi-hop suddenly turned round. In
three blrhii - lie hail crossed the hull, and

know wnat be was doing,
iio iiiii ieat •nod Lhe niniug-rooni door.

;no\\i the way, 1 ho suiri piou3untly.
j "i'eihajw you would kindly bring vie a
bit of nr<;' lav I .-. glass of water."

"Mais, Monseigueur " began Su-
ssauue.

it Was too Tale, lhe door was already
open, i here in frout of the Bishop was
the roasi turkey, stiii uncovered, and

rousiv Uiit'using all arouuil it an ap-
petizing odor.

The bishop almost started at the spec-
tacle, What! Oncol his clergy feasting

lin this way on a Friday in Advent! it
was Intolerable. Such enormities might

uulieeJed among Protestants, with
whom there was no discipline, but in his
church it was dillerent. lie bore a s\\ ord,
and lie would not bear it in vain.

oofeed round, Suzanne bad fled,
, fearing perhaps to bo excommunicated
: on the spot.

" ' f< mm i'a '\u25a0,'* said the Bishop to
bimsolf. "I i'eai she is a bad woman. A
turkey in Advent! It \> strange how
many women are wicked at heart."

Tina he drew closer to the table and
noticed the knife in the dish, and the fork
still sticking in the turkey's breast.

"Arrested iv the very act!' 1 he said, "in
\u25a0. i>ut not a mouthful

eaten. That I should have come at that
exact moment when iie was on the very
verge of :he precipice!"

He Hat down, struck by the strange fa-
tality of tlie affair. There was bread np-
on toe table almost under his hand. He
began to crumble it. Then ho put a iitlie
mm his mouth. He was hungry—he had
had nothing since the morning. The j
bread he was taking excited the salivary
glands and made his appetite yet keener. !
Ho wondered whether Suzanne was go- ;
ing to bring him anything. He had spo- 'ken of bread an;! water, but in his mind
there had i.'cc;n the vision ol an omelette. ]
An omelette is innocent at any lime, and i
yet it Is tasty and nourishing. But there j
was no sign oi Suzanne, and consequently !
no sign of an omelette.

"1 shall be lit for nothing at this rate," \u25a0

said the Bishop to himself, very sternly.
"Ifee) positively fainting. 1 shall not be
able to get through my work."

And stiil the turkey steamed before
him, and every exhalation was a fresh
testimony to its succulence. Poor, neg-
lected bird ! It seemed to provoke the
knife of the carver—to implore the atten-
tion of some kindly eator.

At last the Bishop was so much dis-
guste I with things in general that he
plucked the fork out of the creature's
breast. What business had one of his
clergy ever to have stuck it in? Disci-
pline must be maintain d, especially in
his Diocese. He must give the Cure a
lesson —but how?

"Itis Houssoau," he said to himself,
"who advocates the doctrine that iv
education all punishment should bo the
natural consequence of the fault com-
initi d. In this case, for example, I sup-
pose ho would say that this man's fault
would bo most properly punished by
some one else eating up the dinner he ;
had criminally ordered to ue prepared for
himself. It is a pity Rousseau was an
infidel, for there is certaiuly something
in his theory. Ye.*," he repeated, "there j
is certaiuly something iv it. liut it j
could not be carried out in this case with- !
out a certain sacrifice on the part of some
one eise. And who is there to make the
sacrifice?"

Kapi in meditation, he bent forward
across the table, as if he would consult
the turkey itself confrientiolly on the
subject. The odor that the bird set forth
was indescribably delicious. The Bishop
sighed.

"Some one. it is clear, Jtnust make the
sacrifice," he said. "Ifthere is anything
wrong in it the guilt must rest on the
original transgressor."

He took up the carving-knife and felt
the edge with his thumb. It was Very
keen. The turkey, it was clear, would
nut bo able to resist it for a moment.

"Yes, on the original transgressor,"
repeated the Bishop; "it is through
him alone that this complication has
arisen."

Then he took up the fork.
"There is no one else to do it," he said,

"ithas been forced upon me. It would
be wrong on my part to let him escaoe
the natural consequence of his error.
Discipline must bo maintained. I alone
in this diocese have the power to grant a j
dispensation, and I hereby grant it—to
mysolf."

There was ajhalf bubbling, half hissing
sound as the trenchant blade made a deep
incision in the turkey's breast; then
there was a slight clatter ofthe knife and
fork upon the plate as the Bishop began
the sacrifice. He ate slowly and sternly;
he was discharging a duty, and he dis-
charged it conscientiously. The dining-

room door was still open, and Suzanne,
peeping from the kitchen, glimpsed the
solemn scene.

At the end of a quarter of an hour the
Bishop rose from the table, looking
sterner than ever.

"Icannot eat it all," he said to himself,
"but l have done my best. I have, at
any rate, succeeded in reducing the
temptation. The choicest morsels are
now removed. Ithink the legs are prob-
ably tough."

Then, without summoning Suzanne, he
made his way into the hall and let him-
self out at the front door.

Half an hour later the Cure returned.
"lias Monsigneur gone?" he asked.
"Monsigneur has gone and has taken

the turkey with him."
"Taken the turkey with him?"
"Most of it," said Suzanne. "He has

eaten it. Is it not very wicked?"
"No," said the Cure sadly, "a Bishop

can irivs himsell a dispensation."
"Oh, what a pity M. I<> Cure is not a

Bishop. It was such a beautiful bird."
Was!— Roy Teilet in Longman's.

[For the EECOBD-Umoir.]
THIS FELLEIt GUS.
This feller Gus

V\iii! long to skool the same as us,v hisperej air cm up, pi tyed hookey, too,1 k>i whipped in1 a same as me or you—
want a oit bettor'u the r«.si ot ii*—

Tills lelU-r tins.

Then all at once
I aeh one oi v- a dunoo;

Mill;in at bo'ci I.card or read
\u25a0 a his head

'At he'd a hi ay more oniins ncr us—
Tills teller Gus.

An" t ten be grew
Danmtion mnart. unir clearthrongh

\u25a0 b > Ui. Knew all about
lug, an win n .-,k<.0l lei out

'' '"\u25a0 upn i\ ay ahead ol v.->—
ihis li. il(r (Jus.

V' t Ihrou :!i the rears
As j icK, v b.ick it uinder 'pears
T'roe a-iif i ia I fer once

I iuie. J'.'iiui im cry 'limcj
; i ng uith us—

(111 r < rOB.

Fer jest t'day,
1 met him—poor,an oentan'gray,
ila.itis tr< ...•. \u25a0•!. ;<>.. an' eyi siv-brirn,
l-i. i.'>!' : \ .<\u25a0 smiled \. hen I minded him
At he'U n heap more bralu - ncr us

Tills idler i rus.
—E AVVN iKVINi; HOFKMAS.

WHERE TJ D 3MEET.
a Splendid Chamber Ufohljr Decorated

iind Famished.
What specially strikes a visitor on on-

tei in*; the House ol' Lords lor the lirst
lime is the rich splendor of th/> chamber,
says the New York //\u25a0 raid. It is ;i noble
apurtinent, l(J0 feet long by 15 broad and
15 i.'iL,rfi. splendidly adorned and carved,
lighted by twelve richly decorated win-
dow-. Ail round run galleries, protected
by handsome brass r.;ilin«;s. The end
gallery is that, set apart For tbeiisool'
Hlrangeis. It iuu iio press gallery fust in
front. Thogalleries that run along the
sides are for ih^ use of distintrumhed j>er-
Bonu^os, W'ben tlio Princess ol' Wale,
and other Indies oi the royal family at-
tend lo hear the debates they invariably
view the scene Iran the alcove of ti
lery to the lel't of the ibroue. iho tlirono
Itsell is a tichly gill chair, directly lacitig
the strangers' gallery. It stands ou a
nlightly raised uaia and is divided otf
lroni the rest <>i the house by a handrail,
from this j«art of tiio chamber privj
councilors and the sons of peers who
have tin1 eiftree usually watch tfio pro-
eeedlnes, and on the night ol" any great
del»ate many members ol the Hoi
Comtnona also may be seen hero.

Tiio seals In th<> House of Lords me ar-
range i mueb as in the lower house, ex-
cept that lowsofcrobs benches face the
woolsack. It is there that the Prince of
Wales and the Dnkes ofEdinburgh, Con- I
naught and I'umbridtje ordinarily sit,
this part of the House indicating inde-
pendence ofpolitical allegiance to either
ol the groat parties. Occasionally some
noble lord who may have broken with
his party I'inds a temporary seat here, too,
as Lord I>orl>y did in the session of 187!>.
The Lord Chancellor, who acts as Speaker
or Chairman of the upper house, sits in.
front ol tiie throne ou the so-called wool-
sack. This is really a sort of Ottoman, j
and a seat compared with which an arm- i
chair such as the Speaker of the House of I
Commons is allowed must bo luxurious i
ease. The peers of the ministerial party 'sit to the Lord Chancellor's right; those !
in opposition to the left. By curious cus- j
torn in the procedure ot the House,
whenever the Lord Chancellor speaks in
debate, ho has to step two paces to the
lett of, and away from, tho woolsack—an
odd idea, for it places him—a member of
the party in power and a Cabinet Minister
—on the opposition side of the house.

-«.
A piece of ancient wooden water pipe,

which was unearthed recently in New
Britain, Conn., is claimed to have been
nearly two centuries old.
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-—\ S—v Guess How
f Ji rfO Many
Vvi^L ( ** **V packages ofPearline have

y^^i/ V been consumed. Hundreds
/ \^ spSl >^'^XV °^ m^i°ns • Successful
f I J\/s A J \ rom le yer'r start» lt ls

I \n\r§ l! \ more successful now
/ / r\(/ \ than ever. Every year
/ j I j f \ \ the sales are piling up

CQC{/\ 1 anc^ increasing, though every
O-Y^V^j / h month brings some new would-
y^£±jfZ^ ( /\ be imitation. Why is it? If

I I "^^' you're one of the millions of
women who are using Pearline, you won't

have to ask why. This is the reason: It is

the best thin£ of its kind. And that is what most women

want, for their washing and cleaning.
ALWAYS reiuse imitations. JAMES PVLE, New York.

plt»ccUcincau».

¥ FOR PAnt^r^p
THE CHEAPEST AND BEST MEDICINE FOR FAMILY USE IN THE WORLD

Instantly stops the most excruciating pains; never fails to "ive iase t,i ti „ \u2666\u2666\u25a0 . *applications act like matcic, causing the pain to instantly stop. c Hun**i a few

A CURE FOR ALL BOV^^EL COMPLAINTS
Internally taken in doses of from thirtyto sixty drops in halt v tumbler ofwat< r •Hf<m«« tn o.few minutes Crumps, Spasms, Sour Stomach, Colic, Flatulence lit-1nh -, willcure ma
Ing Spells, CHOLKBA MOKBIS, DTAUKHKA,DVHEXTKKY "iVk t!t, If'^or.**10*-
X'omiting, Nervousness, Sleeplessness, Malaria, and all internal Daiiis 'n- in fKeV auseaidiet or water or other causes. 5O cent,, h bottle. Sold by Druucists. change 0/

Bald Heads!
o What Is the condition of yours? Is yonr 5X hair dry. harsh, brittle ? 'oocs it nplitat th^ $
X ends ? Has it a Ufdcsp appearance ? Dors It X
&fall out when combed or brushed ? Is it full ftA of dandruff? Dqe^ your scalp IU-h» Is Itdry *Xor ina heated erudition 7 If these arc somo X
S? of your syraroms ba warned Intime or you i
£ will >jecoB»ebaia. X

ISkOQbim Root Hair Grower I
St f^C£^\ 's yon need. Its x
X ','. JK production is not an ao- % j
•> -)\u25a0 a ';r cidont, but toe result v* I
V Xx'W \ °^ pcientific research. *'A ST" .'.'^ Knowledge of the <lis- & 1y rt'Vvifci'? i eases of tlio hair and <j* j
•«.' IH^B »calp lod to the discovery X
V F^^^M^A of now to treat them. X
V fat&'tPiivV^ "sk'H>kum" coutainao

'\u25a0£• SBflß(^^Bt\ BP'thermuier»lsnoroilg. X

5 /vUHmmBBK' , r'-tretlU:< Tonic. By 5
o / J^^^HflßfttioU SttiAuiaiiac the f. ilick-, 0> '
<'

Ik iWKKwmmEavßt* I ftotojp»fauinghair.eurt» X I
y I> V :nanijTmd grows hair v \
6 V^^^Sjß^^BwJ tTCwp Che scalp &
x V r'e!in t h< :uthy. and f rue X
5 I wSBSKuF \ *r<>m irr'tat'11? erui>- O>

x I,I BBSMi' ln,\ destroys paratitic i7t- 'x,
6 / //' iP|HHf vi I txrtii, u-hfen fed on and 7
V I ijwßnT li F I <**!*'ro!' '**hair. 3±

5* 1 f'''i fci'^HT" ii' i\\ re°* t° *"•eT|rt we "uj*z3? I i Ilk <Pl ii! H It'jr«"»rt, pretxud, on re- S
O " I . '"' '' 'ceipt of pnci*. Grower, 5J
*• *•..*... ?1»'1 per bo*tl»i c for <•X TBADC MARK 2j.no. «,,ap. 60c per Jar; 'A
5 Eegiateroi 6tor&.w. &
§ THE SKOOKUM ROOT HAIR GROWER CO., &
6 67 South Fifth Aye., New York, N.Y. $ !

IOO(X)CKDOOOC)OCKX50000000C@Hair Death i
Instantly removes and forever destroys O
objectionable hair, whether upon the Q

•, fare, arms or tick, without dw- QeMoranon or Mury t<, the moat deHeate 0skin, it was for fifty yeans the se- Q<*rot formula of Erasmus Wilson, O
acknowledged by physicians as the O
nlgnest authority and the most cml- O
pent o>rmatolo,;lst and hair specialist O
tliat ever lived. During his private Opractice of a life-time amoug the no- Qointy and aristocracy of Euroi>e he Qprescribed this noipe. Price, SI by O
malL securely packed. Cbrrespondence Q
eonfldt nttal. Sole Agents for America. O

Address the O

SKOOKUM ROOT HAIR GROWER CO. 8
Bept. E., 57 Soatli Finn Avenue, New Yors. 8

I EXTRACT OF BEEF^'
o As a medical comfort and stimuinnt 2

Liebig COMPANY'S °Extract °
0 in all cases of weakness and diee<;tivp 0

, o disorder. Try a cup uheu exhausted '*>\u25a0 » and see how refreshing it is.
exnaUsted 0

0 This is a of T o

1BE SORE AND GET THE GENUINE. S

HUMPHREYS^
This Precious Ointment is the

triumph of Scientific Medicine.
Nothing has ever been produced to

equal orcompare with itas a curative
and healing application. Ithas been
used 40 years and always affords relief
and always gives satisfaction.

Cures Piles or Hemorrhoids-External
or Internal, Blind or Bleeding—ltching and
Burning; Cracks or Fissures; Fistula in Ano;
Worms of the Rectum. The relief is imme-
diate—the cure certain. *

WITCH HAZEL OIL
Cures Burns, Scalds and Ulceration and

Contraction from Burns. The reliefis instant.
Cures Boils, Hot Tumors, Ulcers, Fis \tulas, Old Sores, Itching Eruptions, Scurfy i

or Scald Head. It is infallible.
Cures Inflamed or Caked Breasts and*I Sore Nipples. Itis invaluable.

Price, 50 Cents. Trial size, 25 Cents.
Bold by Drujgista, or t"nt post-paid on receipt of {.ric. '

m.J!PHREVS'JIED.Ca, 111 A IISITIIItamSt.,NEW YORK.

THE PIIEOINTMENT
How the Entire

SEXUAL SYSTEM
Z^^. of the male may be
f!r^\^ brought to that con-
XH^KIE^ dition essential to

.fii7|.-<£rBSL health of body and
fip&JsL^L Peace of mind. How to
iyu7S develop

iQwjWAß^^^Asßtunted, feeble organs

fWMZ^MEXPLAINED
I // Y'/HTi!\ lyill/jin our new Treatise,
"PERFECT MANHOOD."
A fimple, infallible, mechanical method, mi-

i dorsed by physicians. Book la FB££, sealed.
i Address (in confidence),

I ERIE MEDICAL CO., Buffalo, N.Y.

CONSUMPTION
SURELY CURED.

To the Editob—Please inform your read-
j crs that I hare a positive remedy for the
j above uamed disease. B' its timely use
j thousands of hopeless cases have been per-

, manently enred. 1 shall be glad to send
1 two bottles ofmyremedy free to any ofyour
readers who have consumption if they will

•nd 1110 their express and post office address.
I. .1. Slooum, M.C., 183 Pearl St., New York.

THE ORIGINAL AND GENUINE
(WORCESTERSHIRE)

SAUCE
Imparts the most delicious taste and zest to
EXTRACTofa
LETTER from SOUPS,
a MEDICAL cS
GENTLEMAN W9 GRAVIES,
at Madras, to n I
his brother at FISH,
WORCESTER,
May, 1851. 1 ||L HOT & COLD

"tell LEA&
PERKINS' that §|^|e| MEATS,
their eauce is ff^niliW|
highly e9teem- *. iJCdBa GAME,
ed in India, and Sr19 in my opinion K.>S| WELSH-
the most pal- E"*J^H|
stable, as well jpZßE^<| RAREBITB*as the most jsifeseisai
wholesome Ht__%M St
sauce that is \u25a0iJS*1^

made."

Bewar^^Mtations:
see that you get Lea & Perries'

Signature onevery bottle of the original and genuine.
John Duncan's sons, new York.

DR. T. FELIX SOUR AID'S ORIEXTAt
< BEAU. OR !HA«I(AL (IFUTIIHB

-c f _«JBtw Removes Tun. Pimpies,-- - Freckles, Motli Patches.
* 2j £ki^S?V*+ Bash and Skin

*?^= te!^ Ju 1 Mjoeauty, and defies
fr?Zis X "vj I **]/itood the tpst of
g3 _:ii Xfl &f pj 40 ypar.M, and is so

-—o I i liiiir:i "-m «c tasto

JiS»2 T) itU)be sure 'l k*

/fi§ &. V Accept no conn-
J^^^^^^X-f/"* \ terreit of similar

S s\ h
l*^ " "As you ladie*

1/ ~~K IW\ will ose them, I
»«^ x. jecommeii'

rand's Cream' as the least harmful of all the Skin
preparation?." For sale by all drus^ints and imn'y
goofis doalers in the T"uitedStates, C:ii)iida and I'H-
rope. FKHD T. HOPKINS, Proprietor, 37 ureat
Jones street. New Yo_rJt- Tl*_

ASSESSMENT NOTICE
pXGKLeiOB DRIFT GOLD MINING OOM-
£j pany. Locution of work.-. Cedar «.>rove.
Sierra County, Calltornia. Locution of prin-
cipal place of business, Mucramento City, I al-
ifornia.

Notice is hereby given tliat, at a regular
Qg of the Directors, held on tlie foiu-ta

\u25a0Uhdayol September, 1898.an ii^essinent
(No. 5) ol two z \u25a0 - lare was levied on
Ui. capital stock of the corporation. i»yaDie

llstelytothe Secretary, ur tiieoni<-eoi
the company in Sacramento City, ' ;.l:r<>riua.
A_iy stork on trhicb this assessment shaiMe-
nuiin unpaid on Monday, the ::int!i wtti. cay
ofOctoi» r. lv.'Li. will be delinquent ana ua-
vertteed for sale at public auction, and, unm\u25a0>»

payment is made before, will t>e sold onMon-
day, the sixth (6th) day of November. !»»»•
to nuy the delinquent BSsessment, to^cintr
with cost of advertising and «] ensea oi bale

ByorderoftheyoaaWj^c^^^^
Office 1220 G itreet, Sacramento City, Ow.

Be9-StB

it&te ofsaid deceased, to the .-r- w»«'

ministrutor.r.t the law offices <>t\V.A.GeX^Jr..Butfe 6ulldlng. southwest corner^ifth
and J streets., Sacramento, u».i','}"**•,55S
same being tbc place for the transa« on o the

business of the .said estate In the county 01

Hacramenio, State ofc^^l^a#
THOMAa,

Administrator of the estate of'j.B. Gates, de-
ceased. «o.sta

September 1,1893. iSWS*


