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“I can’t help how much yer love me,
¥Van; I can’t marry yer, and you’d just
as well look at matters in & reasonable
“y ”

“But why, Mandy? There ain’t no
other feller yer thinkin’ more of than
yer air of me, is there?” ‘

“I'm talkin fair and squar’ to yer,
Van Jones. I've always liked yer asa
friend, but if yer want to keep friendly
with me yer’ll have to stop this talk
right here. I've told yer that I didn’t
Jove yer, and, more’n that, I never could,
an as to lovin or thinkin more of some-
body else that’s somethin I don’t think
consarns ye in the least.”

¢“Oh, come now, Mandy, don’t put me
off in this here way. If yer a friend to
me it won’t take yer long to love me.
T've been mighty nigh crazy fer ye fer
the last, three year. I've gotsoI can’t
work fer thinkin of yer in the day ner
sleep fer thinkin of yer in the night.
There’s lots o’ other girls in Chincapin
Holler, but yer takes the shine out of all
of ’em. They’re no more like yer than
a dishrag’s like a silk handkercher. In
my eye yer as far above ’em as Pilot
Knob’s above Cowskin Flat. I'd give
my mansion in the New Jerusalem fer
Jjest one kiss o' them purty little red
lips o' yer’s.” So saying, Van tried to
draw Mandy toward himself, but Mandy
with flashing eyes arose to her feet, and
as she did so gave him a smart slap in
the face and said:

“Van Jones, yer a fool! Ye take yer-
self right off from here or 1'll call pa.
I've been a-tryin to reason with yer as a
friend, but I see yer ain’t got no sense.
Thar's the door, and don’t yer never
come back here again,”

“Bnt., Mandy”

“Don’t Mandy me—pat”

Van did not stop to meet ‘“‘pa,” but
took up his hat and, with a scowl on his
faceand ﬁ_n oath in his heart, left the
“house. He was an ill visaged feiroW.
His features wore the ui?ujpkable
marks of cruelty, ciinning and sensual-
ity. His face was dark naturally, but it
was colored a deeper dye by the smeke
of his forge, for Van was the black-
smith of Chincapin Hollow. His burly
black head was set upon a thick neck
and thus fastened to a herculean trunk.
He had all the characteristics of a cruel
and ferocious being. He wended his
way slowly up the Hollow, muttering
curses as he went.

“] know who she’s stuck on; its that
darn Sam Gray, but by thunder I’ll get
even with ’em,” he hissed between his
teeth. “She wouldn't own to to it, but
I've had my eye on him, confound him.”

It was a lovely Sunday evening in the
month of September, in that part of Ar-
kansas called the Boston mountains.
The sides of the mountains were covered
with luxuriant chincapins, scrubby oaks
and trailing, heavy laden muscadines.
The scenery in Chincapin Hollow was
delightful to one in a frame of mind to
enjoy it, but Van Jones saw none of its
beauties, in fact it is doubtful if he ever
was conscious of them.

If he took any further notice of them
at all it was as rock, water and brush.
He soon reached his shop, which stood
some distance up the hollow. It was
an old log building, whose caving roof
bore a striking resemblance to a sway-
back horse. The tottering chimney vis-
ible above the gable had the rakish air
of a battered silk tile on a drunken
sailor. The door, hung on a single
hinge, and being partly open, exposed
the interior of the building to view.
The tools were lying promiscuously
around, and it was evident that Van was
not a neat shopkeeper. He entered the
building, still bitterly cursing his luck
and swearing vengeance against his
rival.

“T'll get even with him if it takes fifty
yvears,” he snarled. ‘He shan’t marry
Mandy Piggin because he’s got a good
farm and a horse or two more’n I've
got. I'll get even with him if I've got
to burn his barn or pizen his well. I'll
let him know that the man he’s buckin
agin in this business ain’t no slouch,”
and a diabolical scowl settled over his
features as he ceased muttering and
drew from his pocket a large clasp
knife, which he proceeded to sharpen
upon a grindstone.

While Van was thus occupied the sun
was slowly sinking. Long shadows fell
across the Hollow. Gradually the dis-
tant mountain tops were wrapped in
roseate mists, and over the valleys float-
ed purple vapors. The shadows begin
to deepen in the Hollow, and finally the
last ray of light v a.mshes from the moun-
tain’s peak. First one bright star and

then another rises in the east, peering
down into the shadows below. Slowly
the heavens become decked with the
myriads of bright scintillating gems of
night. It is a calm, delightful night in
early autumn; the pure mountain air,
like an ethereal elixir, exhilarates and
cheers both man and beast.

In the starlit night a man on horse-
back isseen slowly riding toward Jef-
ferson Piggin’s house. He seems to be
in no hurry, for he allows the splendid
mare he is riding to choose her own
gait. He rides up to the front of the
picket fence surrounding the house,
throws the bridle over one of the pickets,
and knocking gently at the door is met

dy?
“Why not, Mr. Gny? Don't yer think
git lonesome sometimes?”
“Well, I thought, Miss Mandy, ye'd
have plenty cump’ny, spesh’ly on Sun-
day,”

*Oh, yes, I've .hnd cump’ny, but it
warn't .a bit agreeable. I'd rather be
alone at eny time than to hev it.”

“If it’s a fair question, who’s been yer
cump’ny today, Miss Mandy?’

“Nobody in pertic'ler—at least that’s
whut I -think of Van Jones,”

“Why, seems to me, Miss Mandy, that
Van ought to be purty good company;
he’s a right smart feller, I allus
thought.”

“Well, I don’t like him Mr Gray,
and hope he’ll never call ag'in.

“Why, Miss Mandy, did you and him
hev any-trouble?”

“A little, not much.”

“Would ye mind tellin me what it
was about, Miss Mandy?’ and Sam bash-
fully hitched his chair a few inches
nearer the blushing Mandy.

“I'd rather mot, Sam,” she replied,
hanging her head in modesty at calling
him for the first time by his given name.

“Of course, Mandy, if it’s a secret 1
don’t want to hear it; it's none of my .
bizness no how, I reckon, is it, Mandy?”
and Sam’s arm began a cautious jour-
ney around Miss Mandy's apron strings.
Mandy (unconsciously, no doubt) help-
ed Sam’s arm along a little by leaning
toward him, as ehe answered:

“Well, Sam, I guess you won't tell
anybody if I tell you. Van Jones's ben
tryin his best to get me to have him,

and I jest p’intedly told him he conldn’t.
He then wanted to know- if I thought
more of some one else, and I told him it
didn’t consarn him. I had ter threaten
to call pa before he'd leave. He were
powerfully disap’inted when I give him
no for an answer. I've allus thought
purty well of Van as a friend, but I'm
afraid if his dander’s up he’ll do some-
thin mean.”

“And what did you refuse Van fer,
Mandy?” said Sam as he gave the girl a
sly squeeze.

“How kin yer ask, Sam? Didn’t yer
know kase why? Kin a woman marry a
man she don’t luv?’ ;

“Then yer didn’t luv Van, Mandy, is
that a fac’, an couldn’t yer if he’d mar-
ried yer?’

“No, Sam, I never could,” and Mandy
looked at the floor as she spoke.

“Mandy, if yer dont and can’t luv
Van, and yer ain’t luvin anybody else,
how, er—an—er—humph! would yer like
tet”—

“legter what? Softly asked Mandy

I wiis goin on ter say, Mandy,”
and  he took one of her hands in his as
he continued, ‘“‘as I wus goin on ter say
—if yer don’t Inv Van, and yer have fold
him to go, how’d it be if er—I—er—wus
ter ax”"— Here Sam stopped stock still,
as if he was unable to proceed any far-
ther.

Mandy beamed encouragingly on him
and smiling one of her sweetest smiles,
said:

‘“What wus yer .goin ter say, Sam?
Yer needn’t ter be a bit uneasy, Sam,
fer I won't say a word about it ter any-
body, if it's a secret.”

“Well, as I wus a-sayin, Mandy, if
yer don’t like any other feller better
than yer do me—would er—er—yer mind
o’ havin me?’ and Sam broke down com-
pletely.

Mandy turned as red as a hollyhock,
and it seemed to Sam that the weight of
her shoulder increased as it rested heavi-
ly against him. Whether he feared
that he could not thus support her
weight or that she would fall, he sud-
denly clasped her in his arms, She
threw her arms around his meck and
sweetly whispered in his ear, ‘‘I luv yer,
Sam, and I'll have yer.”

A pair of wicked eyes gleamed through
the single, uncurtained window at the
picture. The eyes were those of Van
Jones.

*“Ah! yer there, are yer, blast yer!”
ke ground between his teeth. ‘“Well,
I'd like ter kill yer both, but I'll not do
it tonight. But 1 .know what I can do;
I can spile the beauty of this yer fine
mare o his'n. He’ll never know who
dun it,” and walking to where Sam’s
mare stood patiently awaiting her mas-
ter’s return, he whipped his knife from
his pocket and in another instant cut off
both of the poor animal’s ears close to
her head.

“There now,” he growled to himself,
“Sam Gray, I know that’ll almost kill
yer when ye see it. I wish to God it
would,” and the brute slunk off in the
darkness to his den.

When Sam Gray on the following
morning discovered the disfigurement of
his best horse—by the loss of both her
ears—he was the maddest man in “‘seven
states.” Yet he held his tongue. Sam
was not a man tomake threats, Hewas
a reticent fellow and kept his troubles
to himself. But he was mad, and in his
heart he-swore to be revenged on the one
who had perpetrated the outrage. The
first person whom he suspected was Van
Jones. He knew his rival’'s dastardly
nature full well.

He took out his claspknife and care-
fully examined its edge. It seemed to
be satisfactory. Without saying a word
to any one he leisurely walked into
Van’s shop. The latter was pumping
away at his bellows.

“Van,” he began, ‘“ye've cut off my
mare’s ears, and I've come here to settle
with yer.”

“I didn’t do anything of the kind, Sam
Gray, and yer know it,” snarled Van.

“I didn’t come ter argy with yer,
Van. Git down on yer knees,” and as
e spoke Sam threw the cold muzzle of

4 pistol in Van’s face.

“(x00d God! yer not goin to kill me,
air yer, Sam?” piteously cried the cring-
ing coward as he sank to his knees.
Lord Sam, don’t kill me! Fer mercy

sake, take that pistol away from my
head!”

“Yer didn’t hay have /any mercy on my

und left the ahon.
“alk on Wemen nmupun..

4.
Leéw Shaw and ' Mrs, Nellio are
giving exhibitions at thoanmﬂ

the skill that can "be obtained at bil-
liards. Mrs. Shaw is the best dnmuu
yer of her sex in 'this ‘and
holds the, world’s championship. She
talked of herweompuahmenh to & re-
porter, but was not inclined to give her-.
self too much credit for the position she |
has attained in the billiard world. She
first commented upon the great amount
of work required before proficiency can
“be obtained.

“‘Some young women,” she said, “prace
tice for hours at a piano, but two hours’
fh ractice at a billiard table would wear

em out. This is why there are so few
lady experts; it is the lack of energy to
practice. The number of women bil-
liardists, however, would surprise you
and there are more experts than the
public is aware of. In some sections of
the country billiard playing is a very
popular drawing room en t,
and many of the women of a family be-
come quite adept with the cue, To be-
come expert in knocking the ivories
about it is necessary to practice at least
five hours a day. One must not forego
practice, either, after he has become
skillful. It requires strength to play
billiards, and the majority of ladies
whom I have seen play fail because they
do not exert their strength and use their
wrists properly.

“If I were teaching a young society
lady billiards I would first grasp her

arm at the ‘elbow and ‘shake her hand
and wrist for half an hour each day for
a week, This would take the stiffness
out of these parts .and increase -the
strength of the muscles. These are the
most important points in playing ¥bil-
liards. The greatest thing with- which

‘a woman has to contend, even when she

has mastered the game, is playing in
public. The moment .she plays before
anybody she gives way to a form of
stage fright. This can be overcome,
however, but it requires a long time. .
The first time I performed in a public!
hall I felt as though the roof was falling
on my head. It is the same thing with'
all women.’’—Indianapolis Sentinel.

Pleasant Things About American Women.

When Max O’'Rell was in San Fran-
cisco recently he was asked his opinion
of American women by a Chromcle Te-
porter, when he replied:

“Your ladies are the most charming:
in -the—I was about to say world, but
my wife is glaring at me so 1 will say
outside of France. I wasa member of
& party visiting the Woolwich arsenalin
England not long ago. With us was a
pretty American young lady from Rich-.
mond. A captain of artillery was show-
ing us the various trophies which Eng-
land had captured in battle, and every-
body except 'the ‘Richmond girl was

properly enthusiastic.

“‘The bullet that came near endmg_ the
life of the Duke of Wellington at Water-
loo, a flag carried by the Six Hundred
at Balaklava, the spear that killed .the
young Prince Imperial in Zululand, all
were objects of indifference to her. Our
captain of artillery was nettled #t her
passiveness, but he had an object to
show us that he thought wounld arouse
her. ‘It was a trophy of Bunker Hill
Pointing to it he said very impressively,
as he looked solemnly at the American

irl:

o ‘That cannon was captured by the
soldiers of George III at the battle of
Bunker Hill. It is one of our proudest
trophies.’

“¢Ah! said the young lady, with
scarcely a raising of her eyebrows, ‘I
believe we have the hill in America.’

“And.so it goes,” continued Max
O'Rell. “American women are .pretty,
witty, vivacious almost to Frenchness,
and for the most part cultured. They

are never at a loss for a witty rejoinder,
and fheir love of country is proverbial
among people who have met them
abroad.”

Don’t bacome constipated. Take BEECHAM'S

PiLLs,

We have a speedy and positive cure for
cturrh diphtheria, canker mouth and head-
ache in SHILOH’S CATARRH REMEDY. A

nasal injector free with each bottle. Use it if
ou desire health and sweet breath. Price 50¢.

d wholenle by Haas, Baruch & Co.. and all

11 druggists,

For Over Two Years
IN | my httlc.gxrl s life was
made miserable by a

mm case of Catarrh. The

discharge from the nose was large, con-
stant and very offensive, Ier eyes be-
came inflamed, the lids swoilen and very
painful. After trying various remedies,
I gave her 8. 8. 8. The first bottle
seemed to aggravaie the discase, but the
symptoms soon abated, and in a short
time she was cured.

Dr. L. B. RITCHEY, Mackey, Ixp.

ATARRH

WIST'B NERVE AND BRAIN
TREATMENT. 'y lpeclﬂo for Hysteria, Dizzi-
ness, Fits, Neuralgia, Headache, Nervous Pros-
tution caused by alcohol or tobacco, Wakeful-
ness, Mental Depression, Boftening of Brain,
cuunini insanity. misery, decay, death, Prema-
ture Old Eem Barrenness, Loss of Power in
either sex, poteney, Leucorrhcea and all
Female Weaknesses, Involuntary Losses, Sper-
matorrhceea caused by over-exertion of braln,
sou-?b'ulue ?ve:alnd encewA month’ t)'e tren:t
men: , or e guarantee pix
boxes X order for 6 boxes, with §5,
will lend wrmon ﬂumntee to refund if not
cured Guarantees issued only b, . M.SALE

druggists, sole agents, 20 8, Bpri
eet.toatngeleq e

JAPANESE
PLLE
CURE

ete Treatment, consisting of
intment in Capsules, also in
a Positive Cure for External,
or Bleeding Itching, Chronie,
Recent or Heredi Plles, This remed has
nowr been known to fail. $1 per bo: or §5;
mdl. Why suffer lrgex: ’thln teaﬂbl]e
o when a written guaran 8 poeitive
'ven with 6 boxes, To refund the money &
not cured. MMHW!! l‘p» Gnn
miuued F. HEINZEMA

A new and Oom
Suppositories,

?:’um.ﬂ Blind

agent, N. Main street, Los Anzeleo cal.

; mope;ty.‘ and for the

— your ' 8

ﬂ%ﬁ myo
here are plenty
that perhap- yu

1
.".

Headache, “Gol& in ¢l
everything catarrhal i
is cured as if by m

It’s a way 80 sw
prietors . ¥
offer, in d ’ faith,”
case of Catarrth w
not cure. e Y

If it’s sure en
make the offer, it’s
for you to make the |

fo:* them to
m enon‘h

amount of ﬁﬁ'&o

rate of 6
snnunnym &’:

of each year on;

eonponl at the ﬂ?oo Es

" Em'“' bonds iuned b,

are

orsof Modesto| mm'

ance with, and by thé auth

tholeghhtureo the state of -
‘‘An Actto provid: the

government of

vide for the sacquis!

the: on p
March 7, 1887,

Said bonds wlu be sold 1or ceth, m for ot
‘1?: nt.}nn per eumm of the

aald bosds

de:lto. oounty ol mm;n-. [ bol.:g‘t
St ot M
iapps 4, 0,208, ¢ which e i

e.

‘Baid bonds will be ueh of the deno ation
of , &nd wm bo

will mpeeu ﬁonqulmmenh

The boud of dlrdoum reserve the right to

nﬁotlnyouu
nnubueuedndnddreuedtothom

rﬂ paid board and indorsed: “Pr
odesto Irrlgn.ﬁon District Bonds.”
Done iugrder of bond of directors of
ﬁmon dlurlct. ay 4, 1892,
KA.C Prealdent
C. 8. ABBOTT Becretary. ’5:12 10 6-7

N THE SUPERIOR. COURT OF THE
otm?nglu State of California.
[ &

L‘ H ¥ Saite icanon of Armand
erce fora ¢ of
'17,693—Petition.
@ honorable; the Buperior Court, of the
oounty of Los Anxdu, nnu of California:
Your pemioner, rmand La Plerce, respect-

fully show
to change his

Tluﬂt h his desire to resent
nnmo, to-wit: Armand La Pierce, and to as-
e lmtud thereof the name lnnnel Garcla

de Oca.
‘f bom in the city of Manzanillo, Cuba,
on'J y 9, nnd was baptized as Manuel

Iunthel timate nonor Jose Manuel
ook i u?: ‘eft, }m&l}?n&dem ty
now e in y o ng es, coun
of Los An, state of Californ

The re&sons for the change of nune proposed
are the following:

About twenty years ago, peutloner being
poor, and because hedid not wish his ti v
tobe aware of his lack of good
his present name, Armand’ La Pi¢
wuon he has ever since been knewn

BaLhs 1 cotiand. (0 recaive o hetr of

mn athe is en receive a8 heir o

&;}({h ther a.nd mother, both of whem are
now

& large amount of property, an
in order to ennble him toso receive such benefits
u is m;ry and conveaient that he should
reunt nuno to his said btpﬁam.l
nune to—u b Garcis Montes de Oca.
Petitioner f huther lhovu that the propert:
whl ch he 1s 80 entitled to recover is loca
within the jurisdiction of Bpain, and in said
jurisdietion 1t is the custom for a child to bear
the. y name of its mother,
The near relatives of petitioncr as far as
known, are his wife, residing in Los Angeies
e B T ARs, BHagiDe
Montes de Oca, residing a necipe,
Cuh‘ lilter,'nora Gugch de Sandoval, resgd
ing at ﬁnbanl Cnba, and a sister, Dolores Gar-
cia de Kemméez. res!dlmmwelonn, [-] Em

Filed, May 24, 1892, 5-25-1m

ORDER TO SHOW CAUSE.

N. THE BUPERIOR COURT, IN AND FOR
I m county of Los Anxeleu. Btate of Cali-

Depnt
22: !0.007 o the emto of Chatles A

P% to sho! order of sale
res, te lhonld not be mu{

l(elmer. the admintistrator of th
deceased, having filed his petl-
uo hetdn duly veﬂﬂed praying for an order
f sald decedent, for the
p tpolu thoreln set fonh
1t is therefore ordered, by the said court, th:
all s interested in the estate of raid de-
w fore the sald Buperior Court
on Wednesdsy, the 1st day of June, 1892, at
100 'clock a.m. of said day, at the court;room
said Buperior Court, de; ent two thereof,
Pa the conrt Bouse in the city of Los Angeles, in
m:lhooﬁntiol - serldel. lt’atglgf tbeom‘t
zo why an order should no (un
o&b uid

eutioner tosell so much of th
at private nlo
as shall be

And that e o(:rp!;"lﬁv this order be published st
least four successive weeks in the Los Ange!
HERALD, & newspaper prln&ed and publmned in
said county of Los Angeles. GLARE

g; of the superlor Court.

ated April 15 18
E —~Filed April 15, 1892.
WAn Clerk,
Anm Deput

Dockweller Attorney for estate.
4-17 to 6.1
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ONIALS

ROBER' MILLE]

VOLUNTARY - TESTIM

—H—QIVEN -ro-—le-

Dr. Woh's life work has been lrom urly yontb one of persistent and untiring
observation, study and investigation, as fally as lay in his power to perfect him-
self in all branchas of the art of healing human sickness and disease. Born in
China, of influential parents, of & family whose ancestors have been for genera-
tions deservingly renowned ss leading physicians, Dr. Woh naturally followed in
the footateps of hisifathers. In Chins he has practiced his profession for several
years, being at one time a physician in the Imperial Hospital, and. in Ameriea for
a long time his great number of patients, his wonderful and msny onru, and the

-4 great list of letters from grateiul and thankful pstrons now prove him tobe a
-romzrhblo and successful healer of sickness and all diseases,
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Dr Woh hu hundredl of simllar testimonials, but space alone prevents further publication
of them here,
Dr Woh isthe oldest and best-kpown Chinese Ph olln in ogonthm California. His many
O Sommancaionsriibo ogurded s iy comdientia S "
communications
Free consultation to everyone, and all are vited to ¢ 11 upon Dr. Woh at kis offic

957 SOUTH MAIN STREET,

Between Second and Third Streets, puum-tu th 3m !

Oat

The Wonderful Healer of Human Diseases, late of San Francisco, has Offices
at No, 415 North Lo:.u mell;l Street, e

He invites all the sick and afflicted to at his office to \oonlu t him, Dr.
Bow i:s regular graduate of the . hlchm medical college in Canton, China, He

has had lon; rience in tust all diseases. No gick person need give up
hope until ﬁ'ﬁi’: consulted Dr.. , a8 the doctor has ‘the reputation of %eing a
very able and successful physician among all practitioners.. When others have
failed, he has successfully cured, hun of the most difficult cases dnnng his:
several years of practice in San
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