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as might be folt in the con-
nof a without a white
loth, or & fore quarter of lamb
t mint sauce.
sting of all this lay in the fact
ohn Antbony was in ity a
Nature had given him the soul
er—Fate inclosed him in the
of a solicitor. 1t was his delight
sit down st his desk after a day of
v attendance incourt and, with
clean sheets of ““ ruled pro™ before
o relieve himeell of the accnmn-
ngﬂhia in verses full of wild
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and passionstesorrow, Hewas
your milk-and-water poets,
g verbal prettinesses about
and sunsets. Loveand Liberty
the key-notes of hissong. He be-
himself to have capabilities for

i

i

love such as few men here below are
endowed with. There was in him, he
knew, s capacity for a deep, devouring,
reckless, ess passion, whic
shonld epring up some day at
the approach of the foredestined
mistress of his soul, and go forth

to meet her, overwhelming opposi-
tion, sweeping difliculties from its path.
It had made a few false starts, to be
sure—some ten or twelve—mistaking
warious maidens of suburban society for
the Fate-ordained Dulcinea. But that
was & detail. They had served wome
nseful purpose, these locum-tenenfes
i material for many

sort, in which there

The chief of his grievances was the
diffienlty ho had in gettmg people to
take him seriously. There is no reason
why a solicitor shounld not be a poet.

Burns bad been s plowman,
Kirk Vhite s butcher—at least a buteh-
er's boy. Surely the transition from
the Court of Common Pleas to Parnas.
sus was less abrupt than a leap
from beefsteaks 1o hexameters !
No one could question the ten-

of the profession to develop

the inventive faculties. Was there
any reason why invention, hampered
by the law as to bills of costs, should
wot ﬂn'd :‘ venk inl the direction ol
poetry ? rently not; but the
world was skeptical and wonld persist
in valuing him for Lis legal knowledge
and ignonng his verses. He had the
misfortune to know his bnsiness well,
and to have inherited a good practice
from his father, whence it followed that
he was sought after in society and
favored of mothers. . Yonng ladics
would sympathize with him, regard.
ing him in innocert wide-eyed wonder
a8 something superhnman in the union
of diverse gifts. 'They would crave
Lielp in the filling of their albums from
lim—n st_genenally refused, for
he disdained such trivialities—and show
him, perhaps over-plainly, that the
were ready to belicve in him. Even this
was not satisfactory, though undenia
goothing. He could see the worth of
such simulated appreciation. The lady
of his love was not to be one of these

misses, talking smooth com-
mon occupying all her little soul
in the devising of fashionable dresses, in
the pnrsuit of dancing and flirtation—a
daintily clad, prettily spoken, soulless
doll. Bhe would be very different, But
as yeb she came not, and he had reached
his twenty-eighth year in profitiess
waiting.

1t was about 11 o'clock of & winter's
i and he sat in his room, his so-
leitor exterior somewhat disguised
under evening garb. A friend, whose
avoeation was banking and whose
name—Bill Bafter—was unpretentious,
faced him. Both were smoking, the
poet a cigarette, Bill a dirty meer-

1 am ir love, Bill,” he said.
"gin 2" gaid Bill mildly.
*Oh, bother. I Bave never loved

“Um!"” said Dill
Phyllis, aud—"

| know all that., Ihave had fancies.
Only fancies. Leok Low easily 1 got
over them.”

“You did,” Bill admitted. ‘Al
WaYS,

“That shows. When a man loves—
Iuwl;;he_dml:n'l get EJ\'er it. A man
T yeé he cares jorawoman, may
f&'mwiﬂl attributes she hasn't
and for a short time rave in a fan-

deli:lum about her., He may

was

“ There

You went near it

- “Well—yes. Bat marriage has no-

thing to do with it. Marringe is a de-
K

% 89 are kids, Unnpecessary details.”

«Of course. But what I mean is

but
" '.
down
“1t whsn't ont of said that.
Bu see, I knew her——"
o whwhu.dﬂlnu!“
“Not to to, - three or four
when she was a kid in short
used to see to

“Oh! And what did
her? Didn't yom i
something original sbout her—some-
thing quaint, out of the common?
Didn't she strike you as being a girl
thet wonld be loved and w love,
with » 1;'onderful depth and foree of

«] don't think she ever struck mo
much at all—except onee, with a snow-
ball. I remember that, it
damaged a new hat I had, If I thought
about her ot all I dare say I thought
ghe was & healthy little tomboy who
would have a thundering good appe-
tite and give a lot of tronble to who-
ever was teaching her the piano and
plain needlework.

“] wish yon wouldn't chaff, Bill,
T'm in earnest."

“Hoam I. I'm not a poet, and I
don't begin speculating about what
horse-power of love may be boxed up
inside of every school-girl of fourteen
1 meet on the road.”

“ Well, you're to meet her to-night
at the Maylews'. Miss Mayhew told
me she wis expecting her,  She was at
school with one of them, I think. Bo
you can renew your acquaintance,”

“Don't want to,” said Bill. -‘Not if
she's lﬁot to be intense and passionate
and those other games you wers
talking of. 1 wanta girl that'll dance
and eat supper.”

“ Here we are,” said John Anthony,
:thambstopped. “Nowforit. Come

Ong.“

As they went up-stairs the strains of
a woltz sounded in the air and sbt?[f
couples were wandering into the ball-
room from stairs and conservatory.
Bill Rafter, who was enthusiastic about
all meanner of athletic sports, made
haste to greet the hostess and seek o
partner. He was soon whirling round
over the polished floor, and John An-
thony was left free to search for his
lady love. She wasnot dancing. Many
fair faces flitted by him as he stood in
the doorway of the ball-room, but her’s
was not among them, He tried the
conservatory ; she was not there. Idly
and withont expectation of finding her
he glanced into a room whert many
portly dowagers were gathered in gos-
sipping conclave—and found her. She
was gitting apart from the matronly
senate, her small person nestled up in
a big easy-chair, She wasnot listening
to them. Her blue eyes were stead-
fastly fixed on o china plate that hung
on the wall opposite to her, and her
little pale, pretty face—paler and more
childish for the overshadowing of the
coils of auburn hair that were drawn
up Ligh on her head, in grown-up
fashion—wore a look of pensive
geriousness, There was something
very touching in the listlessness
of her attitude, in her melan-
choly isolation. She scemed a poor
lum.-t\' little waif, strayed by adverse
fate into companionship uncongenial,
unsympothetic.  The poet's heart
warmed to hLer with an honest pity.
He was agood fellow at bottom, thongh
the surface conceit of him made the
interior strata of kindliness hard to
come at. He went over to her. y

** Miss Norbury,” he said.

She said nothing, but held out her
hand to him with a smile that said
plainer than words she was glad he had
come.

“Yon were looking rather stupid.”

“Iknow. Iam stupid, rather,” she
said, submissively.

“I mean, of course, bored, yon
konow. Tired."

«Well, I am bored & good deal. At
loast—1I was,” with a morsel of a sud-
den glance,

He drew a chair by herand sat down.
«] conld guess what yon were think-
ing of when I esme m. Notof that
plate yon were looking at.”

*No ; not of that plate.”™

“About these old women, wasn't
it 2" gaid he, implicating somewhat ir-
reverently the respectable matrons in
his vicinity. *‘The eternal fiddle-fad-
dlethey keep up abont their servants
and bonnets lml!l children ? About how
tiresome it must be to bave grown old
and fat, and to have lost all savor of
life save what may be in such triviali-
tigs? "

“Yes, Partly that,” she said, witha
curions little grimace, that was hall sor-
rowful and half lsughing. * Partly of—
other things."

s Tell me, will you? What things 2"

“No. 1 couldn’t exactly tell you.
Eut 1 want yon to tell me something—
o whele heap of things—abont Law.”

“ About Law 2" he suid smiling,

“Yes, About Law.” She said it
emphatically, halting a little before it
and letting it slip out Dbetween her
purscd-up lips with a childish impres-
siveness, “About deeds, and wills,
and perchment, and entails. And about
mysterious boxes, with old papers shut

up in them that settle how great estates
areto go. And about wigs—why bur-
risters wenr them, and why youn don't. "

He laughed. **Ts that all? " he said.

¢Oh, no. But that will do to begin
with. You can go on then to tell mo
how yon work in your offices, and
whether the—the elients have to sit
down onteide a partition and the clerks
look over it and mako fun of them, as
they did to Mr. Pickwick. And a lot
of things."

The poct was not quite sure whether
ghe was making fun of him or not
There was a winning earnestness in her
fashion of speech, and an almost pa-
thetic seriousness in the blue eyes lﬁ:t
met his so calmly. But he bhad seen
ber act, and bad noticed s similar in-
tense gravity under the most ludierous
circumstances,

“Are yon in earnest, really?"” he
asked.

“Yes; certainly, I do so want to
know sbout things like that. They're
80— 80 sensible.”

“H'm. Are they? It's clear yon
don't kpow much sbout them. Of
course I'll tell you. But not here, else
the matrons thipk I am going in
for & professorship of law. Let us go
out end sit in the conservatory. It's

nice and cool.

She looked dubious. “ Cool, is it?"
she said. .
1 mean warm, It's heated up. I

w it was only Jannary. [I've
(in it, and it's very
comfortable.”

‘Have ? Have you been
hﬂ"h’&oﬂ.u they got up
went out.

nthony
his love, s
"Whvd:dmehomtohuhu -
self in ﬂl:sl. savage region where I found
" he

“You mean the drawing-room ?
Well, one reason was that I don't eare
much for the people they have st this
place—the men, 1 mean.”

“1 thought they were miber above
the average. Mrs, Mayhew likes “to
bave elever le, and very few ordi-
nary folk—like myself."

“Yes, but that is just the reason.
She has painters and actors and writers
and people like that. But I.Emaren't
the good ones. Genemlly Ama-
teurs, you know—painters who can’t
paint, and writers who can't write.”

“Yes ! But they are much the same
to talk to, aren't they, as the good
ones ?"

« Oh, no, they're not. They will talk
about their art, or their books, or their
new part. The ones don't. They
just like anybody else. Now there's
a man coming in—see, with that pink
iirl, who looks like one of these
artista.”

* You mean the tall fellow ! Dark? ’

«“Yes, Why does he wear his hair so
long, and have his clothes hang on him
any way? He must be one of these
wretehed ts. Now, I don't see,”
said little Miss Norbnry, in a positive
fashion, * why he conldn't write poetry
just as well with his hair cot and s clean
collar on. He's nice-looking, too,”
appraising him with ealmly eritical
eyes. *‘Not exactly handsome, but
nice, If he only would—what are yon
Inughing for 2"

“ Forgive me, But if you only knew
him! That's Bill Rafter, a particular
friend of mine, and he conldn’t write a
line of poetry to save his life. He's in
& bank, lmﬁle'd rather have a pipe and
agame of billiards than Shskxpeam
and the lot of them put together.’

“I apologize to him. But then his
hair? "

“Oh, that'sa whim of his, He never
has it cut duringa spell of cold weather,
Saya it gives him a cold in Lis head, and
be can't tell whether he's smoking La-
takin or hay-seed. As soon as we have
a fow mild days he takes it off.”

« He must be seusible, too. Like you,”
she said,

“And I'm senible, am I?"

“Yea And yon're going to tell me
those things I asked you about law,
Please,"

It was impossible—wilnessing the
childish conftdence with whicl this re-
quest was made, and the bewitching
way in which she gathered up together
her small self into a comfortable ati-
tude of listening, ko as to acquire legal
knowledge with the least amount of ex-
ertion—to do anything but straighta-
wey set forth on the devious path of
explanation. He did his best to
popularize the crabbed technicali-
ties that beset the path of the arti-
cled clerk, to let her behind the
seenes in the dmma of legal mysteries,
wherein the unwary client is volved
in mazy complications from which ex-
trication is impossible save by time
and six-and-eight-pences. He grew
earnest in his discourse under the
stimulus of the blue eyes that were al-
weys fixed on him with an attentive
seriousness in them. Many things she
learned of the law of entail, of fines
and recoveries ; many curious partion-
lars &s to tenures and seryices, aids and
homages, and such like details of the
feudal system. A fecling of confidence
grew up between them as he pro-
gressed ; a sympathy in virtne of mn-
tual knowledge. He grew more and
more under the .-r{)oll of her winsome-
ness, and though his tongue spoke but
of rent services and oaths of fealty, his
eyes were eloquent of & dearer tribute,
of more tender vows. At last he
thought it time to get back from the
Middle Ages, and, coming by way of
the enstoms of wardshipand the hard-
ships of the medieval maiden who ven-
tured to love where her lord approved
not, to arrive at less impersonal topics.

“Ho, you see, there wasn't much
freedom of action in those days,” he
wound up. “‘It's better to be in the
nineteenth eentury, even il we do have
fogs. Though we are, it may be, just
as much hampered now as then—in
another way."”

«How?" Bhe was still acquicscent,
hstening.

* By enstoms and traditions ani so-
ciety rules. By the grooves we have
got to live in.  One is born in a cer-
tain position and lives in it. One has
to do certain things and wear certain
clothes, and even have one's bhair
ent"—he glanced at her, smiling—**in
a certain way.”

“That is 80,” she admitied.

 But is that right? Tell me, Misq
Norbury ; douw’t yon think it is better,
nobler, to fling aside the shackles ? To
escape from the wearisome monotony
of society, the everlasting mill-horse
round—the trivialities that we call our
gocinl duties, and the stwpidities that
we call our social pleasures ? To get
out of the groove ?"

*That depends on what the groove
is,” said she staidly. “ It may suit
one, and be a very smooth and com-
fortable groove.” -

“guit one? The man whom a
groove suits will never even think of
getting out of it. But its being smooth
and comfortable is sarely no reason for
remaining dormant in it. If there be
any merit in breaking loose from con-
ventionality at all, in striving upward
to a purer, wider field of labor, a fuller
living—it is the greater because of the
fleshpots left behind in Egypt. 1f one
be worthless, dintwditnbmn society,
one's leaving it is no saerifice. Itis
only anticipating a pecessity. Dut
ifl—" He stopped for a moment,
wanting words, and drew a little nearer
to her. As he went on his voice,
enrnest before, grew deeper and more
ressionate, -

_“But if a man be, as they call it,

i inning to suceeed in his pro-
fession. with the prospect of this rising
before him-—of to a snug middle
age and o snburban villa, to a fat, com-
monplace wife and a parcel of children ;
to years of easy luxury, of
ineffable dullness, to riches and respoct-
ability ; to an old age when his bloated
with the pangs of

shadow of what

am to into sadden
fame, But I know thet I have some
slight glift ; somo small thing

Il:opc:n nchieve, I have m ttgy
% to many @
world is slow to m A man can
work ontside of the craft he has been
trained to, You will wonder why I
should have striven to tell it to yon. I
have dared to do so because with m{y
dreams of 1 labor, of a life
nobly worked, is mingled s tenderer
hné)o. Becanse—I love you."
he raised hersell up and looked at
him with wondering eyes, but before
sho had time to utter the words that
were trembling on her lips he went on :
T have not known youn long, but I
have lomllri:n since the first day I
EAW YOu. t is more than a year
ago now. It wasin the theatre, and I
remember go well how you came run-
piug on the stage in a ghabby black
frock, langhing, with your hair anbound
and falling in great waves over your
shoulders. You had ?mrn into my
heart long tefore 1 knew you, and
I Lnd dreamed many fond dreams
of how I might come to meet you
some day and of what happiness the
world might have for me then—God
willing. + And now, when the time had
come, 1 could not tell you of my love
till I had told you of myself, that you
might not altogether despise me as a

mere money-getting machine—a thi
without hope, t ambition.
could not ask yon to share my life be-

fore I told yon what that life would be,

that I hoped soon to cast aside the p::i

cares of an ignoble calling and

after higher things. I have told yon

all. There is nothing more, but to say

agnin that I love you, I love you.”
¢ was silent,

“] am very sorry,” she said. “Very,
very sorry."”

“Don't eay that. Can yon not give
me one grain of hope ? { know only
too well that there is little in me now
that apy woman should love. I know
that it was folly for me to my
commonplace love, my erude aspira-
tions, on you now, that 1 had better
have waited till I should have done
something that would lift me a little
from the rack of medioerities and made
me less unworthy of you, But I eould
not wait in silence, knowing that suc-
eces might come too Inte.”

“No, do not say any more,” said
Miss Norbury, “and forgive me for
having allowed yom tossy so much.
But L could not helpit. Youn aston-
ished me so much, and I conld not
stop you.”

* But will yon not—"

“It is nscless, The truth is that yon
have misunderstood me and I you,
You thonght I was romantie and I
thought yon weren't. I thonght you
were just a solicitor, and sensible, and
like anybody else. You know, yon—"

“Ilook it ?" said the poet bitterly.

“Well—ves; yon do. I mever
dreamed that you were so clever snd
ambitions and that—and I—well, I'm
not.  I'm just very common and stupid
and like other people,” she said, with a
comical little gesture of self-contempt.
“And I like people that are stupid.
There are so many of the others—the
men who are pamters and poets and
things like that—that I have known ;
and they were always so—so intense
and so full of what they had done and
what they were going to do ; and they
cared =o little abont the foolish things
that 1 like—danecing and skating and
fun. They did not seem to have any
fun in them at all.”

“*And il T had never said anything
about my ambition st all, about the
hopes that I was fool enongh to think
would ennoble me in your sight, yon
might have liked me well enongh 2™

“Well, you know I do lii'it! you,
Bot—"

“Then,” said he eagerly, **it is not
myself that yon dislike, but my plans.
I will sacrifice them. I wonld give np
my life for you. Why should T not
give up even the dearest prospect of
wy life 2 Will you—"

«1 am gorry,” she saidagain,  ** But
it is impossible. Yon might change
your life for my sake if I were vamn
enongh to exaed such a sacrifice, but
you could not change your nature, You
would be sorry afterward, and wonld
ecome in time to hate me for having
spoiled your life. Do pot deny it"—
seeing him about to speak, “T know
you are too generous to think it
possible, I am sure you wenld be
too generons ever to let me know if
it should come fo pass. But yon
conld not belp it. Yon conld not help
seeing—when ruu had found out what
a good-for-nothing, brainless little frib-
ble I am—what a mistake it was to
throw away your noble futarein a pass-
ing fancy for a foolish little girl with
red bair and, perhaps, a pretty face,
Forgive me if 1 have minll-J you in any
way, but it is impossible to do what
yon ask— quite impossible.”

She held ont her hand, looking up to
himn penitently. He took it and held it
for & moment, then raised it to his lips
and kissed the small fingers,

“There is nothing to forgive,” he
sais.  ** T have been an idiot.”

They rose up and went out of the
place in silence, mingling with the
throng of dancers who came from the
ball-room. The valse was over.

Two or three hours later Bill Raftor
came up to the poct, who was seated on
the stairs gravely diseussing American
literature with n New York pressman.

* Thinking of going, John?" he
said.

*Yes, I'm ready,” said John An-
thony. *“Have yon had enough
dancing ?”

“ Lots. Let's get along.”

They went down and got a hansom.
It was half an hour's drive to the
street in which they both lived, within
a few doors of each other, and, after
ten minutes’ silence, Bill Rafter began
to notice the unusual taciturnity of his
friend.

“ Tired, old man ?" he said.

g Yl?s.”

“Enjoy yourself 2"

"Ryt T having & good

i SOW ving @
long tnlkI with little Miss lgorbury.
You scemed to be getting along first

“Did we?"

"I‘d:{, after all, that hair of hers
is red,” lBﬂIﬂaﬂJ. This was in-
tended to rouse poet to a_ little in-
dignation and get him out of the
dumpe. But he made no reply.

“1 was introduced to her, too," he
went on, after awhile. **We made

friends.” y

great
“Did 2" said John X
with m?::imaﬂun than he ﬁiﬂm’m

Some three weeks afterward there en-
sued a period of heavy frost, during
which skating was universal, and Miss
Nortury and Mr. William Rafter, both
ris on the ice, came to see n
deal of each other. There was already
friendship between them, in virtue of
old acquaintance by sight, and it grow
closer 1n those days when they flew over

the ice together, looking not unlike a
great placi and o fossy little
steam-tug. enjoy-

She found a uh\n%a
ment in teasing this lug‘;flm'l- numored
yonng man, who received her most im-
pertinent sallies with a calm smile,
They were wnlkin%; home one eve-
ning from the Round Pond, Bill carry-
ing her skatés and seeming more
thoughtful than usual. Miss Norbury
was getting her small feet wet by walk-
ing on the grass, which was covered
with snow, sometimes stopping to shake
a snow-laden hongh, and then running
to escape the miniature avalanche that

came down,

 What's the matter with yon ?"” she
eaid, coming beside him, and inclining
her saney nose np in the direction of
his face.  **1 believe you're thinking,”

“Jwas,” said Bill. “I was think-
ing how jolly it must be to be clever—
like yon, for instance."

“And I was thinking,” said Miss
Norbury, *“how jolly it must be to be
stupid, like—"

“ Like me, for instance? Yes I am
beastly stupid.” She signified her as-
sent by silence, “I don't know that I
ean do anything well—except write and
do figures.”

“Write!" said she with pretended
horror. *“*Do you write, too? Is it
novels, or poetry, or what? "

" #Novels! Not1! I mean writing—
r«n-aml-ink' what-do-you-call-'em—cal-

h .II
ls'r‘.gh.’ You mean manualskill. Twas
afraid you might have been a poet. 1
thonght yon were, do you know, the
first night I met you?™

“Did you ?" said Bill. He stopped,
and put fiis back againsta tree to realize
it. **Wait a bit, please. These skates
are come nndone, and T want to fasten
them up together tight.” Bhe stopped
and came over to superintend the pro-
cess,  **I—1 sometimes wish I was o
bit of n poet, do you know? "

“You do! Why?"

S Well, it's this way,” said Bill slow-
ly. He had dropped down on one knee,
and was fastening up the skates, not
looking up. *“*Suppose I wanted to
sny  something—to  somebody—and
didn't exactly know how to begin.”

“Yes; I can suppose it,” she said
demurely.

“Suppose 1 was in love for in-
stance "—he was very intent on the
buckling of that one s{mp—" and sup-
pose I wanted to tell the girl I loved
what I thought about her, and that T
didn't quite see how to start "—it wasa
very tronblesome strap for such a small
thing.—."mnl suppose that—that there

was,

¢ I shonld think, " said Miss Norbary,
in a very small voice, *‘that if you
were—you would know what to do.”

He looked up. 8he was standing close
to him, her face turned away. One small
hiand hung down close to him.

“[ think,” he said, I should begin
by taking her hand, And then—." He
took the little fur-gloved paw tenderly,
and pulled her gently round until he
conld look into her eyes. It was not so
dusk in the Jaunary twilight but that
he eonld interpret what they said
There was not much need of words,

That night the poet, sitting before
his fire and musing npon things in gen-
eral, was ronsed from meditation by o
knoeck at his door. Bill Rafter entered
and shook hands in silence.

“Well, Bill, any news?"
poet when he was seated.

*Well,” said Bill slowly, and with
even more than nsual hesitancy,
“Ahere is”

“Bpin it out, then, while you fill
your pipe.”

But Bill was silent. There wus a
certain awkward shame-facedness about
him that the poet eould not help no-
ticing. “*Goon. Tell us," he said.

“ It's nbout—" said Bill, with an ef-
fort—** about Miss-Norbury."

aaid the

“Nothing happencd to  her, is
there 2"
*“No, no. At least—yes. Not any

Larm you know, At least I hope not.
It's about Miss Norbury, you see, and
me,"

“And yon?"

“Yes. And me. We're—in fact—
we're"—said Bill, with a depreeatory
sort of smile—**we're |'-ng.1-,:-'-tll."

“Good God!" said the
“Yon!"

“ Yes, me. Thope, Johnny, you don't
think it's mean of me, or anything thal
way. But, yon know, I was inlove
with her too, and when yon told me she
had refused yon—why—"

“Of course. Yon were right, 1t
was nothing to me. I hope you'll he
lnppy, old fellow,” said the poet, He
wag rather confused, and gpoke in an
apeent-minded way.

#Well, that's all,” said Bill. I
think I'll elear ont now. Ijnst eame in
to tell you.” They shook hands, anil
the poet was aguin lelt alone,

He drew his chair up to the fire, and
thonght over it all. It was a sharp les-
gon, and for some time he smarted
sorely nnder the chastisement, thinking
many bitter things of Life and Love
and Woman—all with capital lettors
Fer hours he sat there, striving to
picree through the mist of doubt that
encompussed him, and to see wher:in
was the weaknessof what hehad fansied
strength, and the strength of what he
had counted for wenkness. It may hav.
been to gather moro light for his search
that he rose from his seat when dawn
was near, and taking many tossed man
useripts from a drawer flung them iut.
the fire, and watched them blaze anl
flickerand fade away into charred ashes,
Asthelast breath of lame died he stamp-
ed theashesinto dnst, muttering : ** Hero
Ke the mortal remains of John Anthony
MeArdle, poet.” 'Then turning away,
he lit a bed-room candle and went out.

poet.

FERSOSE

of your *Gollen Mediend 1

Purgative Pellsis.'

taking them
™

poison, lally has it

bintches begasn o
skin, and 1 ¢xpe
duliness,
Golden  Medical

BaiLs,
BLOTGHES.

’

mouth, that 1 have ever uscd,
floor when sho
Now

l:l.r*' and nutritive propertics,
an
and_ purifiea the bl

 wasting

ble cure in my case,
given me uwd [ had also been glven
went to the best doctor in these purts,
y treat me,

Given Up
10 DiE.

far advanced,
treatment, but T

to give me v
mj'fo! your * (folden Moedical Discovery,”

and am enticely free from t

be fully substantiated by we."”

J AUCTION SALES—Future Ban.h

By Sampson & Adameon,
Heal Estate Auotionesrs and Insurance Agents,
F13 Hull street, Manchester, Va

TRUSTEE'S SALE OF A VALUA-
BLE HOUSE AND LOT AT THE CORNER
OF TENTH AND HULL STREETS, MANCHES-
TER, VA.—By virtue of a deod of trust, dsted
Fetruary 20, 1588, duly recorded in tho c¢lark's
ofMee of the huslluml Court of the gity of Man-
chester, Deed-Book Volume 8, page 501, to tha
undersigned truatee, default having bean
made in the payment of a note sscured there-
by, and belng required so to do by the holder
therpof, I will sell at public suction, on the
premises, on
TUESDAY, ArPriL 5, 1967,
at 4 o'clock P, M., that YERY VALUABLE
HOUSE AND LOT fronting 42 feet on the north
side of Hull street, at the cornor of Tenth
streot, and running back 165 feet. The bulld-
Ing is ® large three-story bullding, and ls at
present occupiod by the city of Manchester as
a publle school.  This 14 a first-class business
stand, and should attract the attentlon of par-
tles lnvesting in real estato.

TeRMS: Cnsh s to $1,000 and expenses of
snle, Probably more liberal terms may be
given at the sale as to the balance, and also ns
to cash paymaont,

JOTIN P, SAMPSON, Trusteo,

SAMPEON & ADAMSON, Auctioners. mhb %

By Chewning & Rose,
Real Estate Agents, Auctioneors, and Brokers,
No, 5 north Tenth street,

A UCTION BALE OF 48 BY 100
4 X FEET OF LAND, MORE OR LESS, ON
THE NORTHWEST CORNER OF BALDWIN
AND BUCHANAN STHERTS.—By roquest of
the parties ln intereat we will sell by aaction,
upon the promlses, on

THURSDAY, Arer. 7, 1897,
nt So'clock P M., the aboveJocated and de-
soribed LOT—a good site for cheap houses,

Teuvs: Atsale. CHEWNING & ROSE,

ap 2 Auctionesrsa,

{ALE OF PERSONAL PROPERTY,
) For the purpose of closing the estate of
the Iate Robert Il}‘ CGilmoer | will soll 8t public
auction, nt 3000 Willinmsburg avenus, usar the
corporation limits, on

WEDNESDAY, Arniw 0, 1857,

o'clock A, M., the following PROPERTY—
HOREES,
COLT--thres years old,
COLT—ono yearold,

at 10
/1L

(
COWS,
STAGES,
TWO-HORSE WAGON,
BUGGIES,
SPHING WAGON,
TWO-HORSE SPFRING WAGON,
FUARTS,
YSETS DOUBLE HARNESS,
SETS CART HAKNESS,
TS BUGGY HARNESS,
ot of FARN IMPLEMENTS,
PHILADELPHIA STAGE,
Lot of WAGON-SPOKES,
Lot of LUMBER,
1 FFED-CUTTER,
2 palr CART-WHEELS,
2 WHEELBAKROWS,
1 GRINDSTOXRE,
BLACKSMITIUS TOOLS,
HOUSENOLD FURNITU RE,
OLD THOUX, &0., &c.
TERMS: Mor all sama under $£0, cash ; for all
siims of §20 and upwards, 6 credlt of sixty days
with approved endorsod notes,

SUSAN R. GILMER,
mb 27,5LEApS-2t

i
1
1
2
4
1
]
1
1

2
L
1

Administratrix,

__ DRUGH, MEDICINES, &e.
HAVE LAID IN A FULL AND

varied assortment of Herd Rubbor sad
Leather Trusses, which I offer at very low
prices, My exporionce in the asylums jusiifies
me in guaranteclog a porfect (L “rip-
tons a specinity. R. G. CABELL, Jn.
Apothipeary, Third and Main streets, Rich.
moud, Vo fo 2-ln

LAINS CHLORAL THYMOI

Las proved (tsell 1o be
A POWERFUL DISINFECTANT.

it has prevented Ih&l ad of oontagions
dlseases, ticularly Dipbtheria and Scarlot
Pever, in fumities; it has modified bad sym

toma, and bes often afforded comfort In alok.
moms by it agroaabie and thorough doodoris
ing properties (4 has saved lives in this clty,

‘hcrula vy druggista. Price 30 ceullll nos
de 8

P ENNYROYAL PILLS—“CHI-
CHESTEWS EXGLISH." The original and
oply genulne, Safe aod always relisble, Be

wiuro of worthless imitations, 3 lo W
CHICHES
or, or inclose

Ladles. Ak wour druggiss for
TER'S ENGLISH" aud take no oth

40, (stam ) to us for particulars in Lstler by ro.
turn mal Namae m CHTCHES TER
CHEMICAL CO., $118 Square, Phila-
I%Eia By Dev isineverywhors, Auk for 4 CHIl
cuﬁu‘ritws?fam "PENNYROYALPILLS,
Take no other. w0 18-S SukTuly
OBINS'S DRUGSTORE,

noril
Second sirect, Hich Va. A THIC
and  HOM(EOPATHIC MEDICIN Tole-

iham il Thlnli) *l‘ll'l’
INEST INSECT Dlﬂr i CAMPROR ;
the FINEST PICKLING 3P Cﬁ 3
the BEST TAK PAPER, RELIA E ACUINE;
the BEST FLOOK PAINT, WOLF TRAP sod
DEAR LITIIA WATEES, 'Thevory best goods
he very bottom cosh Telephous
wkul. (Joods delivored at your door,

| GURE FITS!
e T

el
o e 5. 1 werrsnl wy )
e . b

WHOLESALE AND RETAI h&?!!&
ES,

s Mre. I V. Wennae, of ¥oriuhire, Cattarmgus Cn.,

I)‘ Y., writes: I’:—Lll to sy a fow words ’Fbm

woovery ' wasant

¢ Yar five

was n mﬂ&

v paln o my rght ede eoutinual
unabla to do my own work, T am

1 am now well and strooe, thanks (o your

COhronie Disrrhea Cnred, D, Lazanus, Esq,, 078

Decatur Street, New Orleans, Lo., writes: * 1 usd three
the 'l‘%lnhu Medical Dwmwrl;. nml':'t. has carod me of writess, * 1 q
diarrhea. My bowels are now regular. 1 took your

Eapec proven its efflcas, L
and Swellings, Enlarged Gl!l.l:lll.l. und Eating U

Rev. F. Assvry Howsul, Pador of the M. E,
um‘ Chureh, of Silrerton, N. J. says: 1 was af-
tlicted with eatarrh und fudigestion.  Baolls n
{0 on the eurfaco of the
rlenced n tired foelin
1 bogen the uge of Dr. Pleree's
Disqovery a5 di >
him for spch coripluints, and in one week's
time T began to feel like n new man, and wn new sound und wall,
The * Pleasant l'urfmlru Prilets® are the beat remedy for blllous or
glok headache, or tightness about the chet, and bad taste in the
My wife couid not walk across the
to tuke your ‘Goiden Medieal Discovery,'
she can walk quite a little ways, and do some Hght work."

Gonoes MEDICAT DISCOVERY cures Consumption (which is Scrofula of the Lun,
For Weak Lu
kindred affoctions, it 18 a sovercign nrmm

Consumption.—Mrs. Epwarn Newrow, of
Ont,, writes: * You will ever be praiecd by me for the remarka-
[ was #o rednoed that my friends bad all
u}p by two doctors, 1 then

1 told me that medicine
was only & punishment fn my case, and wonld not unde o to
He suid | might try Cod liver oll if 1
liked, ns that wes the only thing that mulnlt}md-
bly bave any ourative powor over consump
I tried the Cod liver ol as n lnst

wita 80 wealk [ could not lll.i"‘f‘;' it
on my stomach. My hushaml, not fwllnﬁ Runtisd
oty though o had bought for

hing he saw advertised for my complaint, prnﬁlml A quan-
I took only four bottles,
and, to the surpriss of vrl}r?‘ihrl)‘. am tosdiy dolog my own work,
hat, torrible eough which harrissed me

night and day. T have been afilicted with rieumatism for a pumber
of years, and now fesl 8o much better that 1 believe, with a con-
tinuation of your * Golden Medloal Discovery,” [ will be restorsd
to pérfect health. Lyrould say to those who are falling a prey to
that terrible dlsoasn consumption, do not do as 1 did, take every-
thing else flrst: but take the * Golden Medieal Discovery ' in the
early stagrs of the disease, und thereby save o great deal of suf- | |
foring and be restored to heplth at onee,
gtill In doubt, need but write mo, inclosing & stamped, self-
addressed envilope Tor reply, when the foregoing statement will

Uleor Cured.—lsaac B. Dowws, Baq, of Spring Valley,
Rockland Co., N. ¥. (P, O. Box 23), writes: “The *Golden Medi-

@Golden Medical Discovery is Sold by Druggists.  Price $1.00 per Bottle, or Six Bottles for $5.00,
WORLD'S DISPENSARY MEDICAL ASSOCIATION, Proprietors,

- = SOl -,
L 4 P 53 i |
¥ 14 Sisre alar
" : J
. P

Mra. Brvsnaga,
{m’m W T, writes, P~ Lotk Btre,
'hmolnm wenernl -
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134
hag tem

e

ruw
BONP SOlHCh, A

lnaoRATES
Sysien,

and *
¥
hufferor

sy o iy

thos of’

loets.

and

s | T Tensiate

ArFLiGTION.
attaceed

Bpitting of Blood, Bhortness ur

Harrowsmith
procured

00 &0

Wasten 1o
A SKELETON.

wl |
me

canpot now recite
returnin

and strong.

Auy person who s

BLEEDINg
FROM Lunes.

discontinued it."

ot thrumd,
:ir liver “!.nm
Nediond Dilsoyury” out e e 1o

I vconot ey eoough In their gy
In reieronce to your 'l'n\.-urur"l'anh::rlpw r
i & most exeolwnt Ieobiviee for weak "," - "
M In my faidy with cxvellcot resujts
Dyopopsta.—Jaxss L. Cotny, Bin, of

giml. wrile#: [ was troubh ls |
',rmltl 0r At Ll s
nany Gibey
to tnt dige

Gt wad on
Shas b 8 ' tinch work the

to.emme lkength of thoe w my Hie,
to W%": madicion Lt seomed to tone vp the l,;nwk-s

and can walk with the help of crutches, He does not suffor
pain, and can eat nod sleep ws woll a8 any one, 1t has

theee months gince he commenons
1 cannot find words with which to express my gratitude 1,
benetit bhe bhas received through you.'

o While it promptly curcs the sev
l? rupl:.illy bulidy up the system, and increases tho flesh and weight of those reduced below the usual standard of beaith by

cal Discovery * has cured my daughter of & very bad uloer lroated
on the lh‘ih' After trying wlmoat everything without siicorss, wo
w bottles o

perfectly.” Mr, Duwns coutinues:

Consnmption and Heart Disease.— "1 also wish ty

thank you for the remarkable core m:
For three years 1

ble disease, consumption, and heart discs,
Before consulting you 1 bad wasted away b
n akeleton ; eould not sleep nor rest, and many
times wished to die to be out of my misery
then consulted you, and you told me you bad
bhopes of curing me, but it would take time. |
took five months' treatment In all
almost discouraged ; could not percelve any favorable symptoms,
but the third month T began to plck up o tlesh and strength. |

how, step
bhealth gradually but surel
To-day 1T tip the scales at one bundred and sixty, and am wel

ASES,

trooting
dutility, w e
(1) my inauth .‘-rt:-l};h’:':;l::ﬂ
Inactive, and I suffored Mk 1 eef,
vy L .
elluls’ Bave nmrg h::.r:,';“l:l""“'ll

Treatan, Floasts
it byrentiom, n":: ';_"':u‘:] O,
e, 1 experienoed hnn ““t
'l"I.H.' BFIPLotne e
Lo tomineneed ki :
Mecovery* and * Poll "I )M:‘:
1 fron the dysppaia l-rul
r than 1 have besn 1,
ih one hundred and sevens .
it pounds, sod have g, |
sk summer as | hayy _‘.‘:
1 never ok o
nd oy igorate

Iy

the whole syetem equal to yuir * Dlsoovery ' and * Pei,’ -
" in, ~Thrama A, C . '
- -’...?'&'um-u ) A, Casa, of ﬁpﬂnpﬂnm. Mo., writes
sleepheasness; but your *Golden Medicnl DiScovery * ound e
Chills and Foever.—Rev. I, E. Mosiuy,
ant Augrust 1 thought [ would die with cbills und fuyey

Juar with_licer eomplaint, dyspepsia, g

Momtmorene, 5. e,
" nod it stopped them io o very short g,

« THE BLOOD IS THE LIFE.”

using Dr. Plerce’s Golden Medical Discovery, and grog

Thoroughly cleanse the blood, which is the fountain of health,
digestion, a n’ir ekin, hunym:l ":;:lrif aml benlih and bo established,
den Medical Discovery curis hum

vigor
the common pimple, bioteh, or eruption, to the worst Scrofula, or bl
Salt-rheum or Tetter, Fover-sorve, Hip-joint Disease, Berofulous = p

any
™m

using your me

Skin Disease.—The * Democrat and Xews
of Combridge, Marylond, says: “ M, Fii,
ANy Poork, wife of Leonard Poole, of Wy
Hamalmry, Domeheelor Co, Md., has bevn e
of & bad ceso of Fozemwa by using g Pleroe s
Golden Medical Dscovery,

The disess: 4p.

ad first It ber feet, extended to the Snow,

peure
the whole of the lower lmba from foet to Rnees, theg
the olbows and bocamo 80 eYere a8 1o prostrate bee

] | Mrs. Toa M. Stroxa, of Ainsworth, Tad,, writea: | After bed by severnl hf-lﬂm fOF & YOar or two she
ll’-m“ “My little boy had been troubled with hip-joint | cominen the use of the leine named above, She se
disease for two yoars, When ho emomencod the to mend and I8 now woll and bearty. M, Poole thinig
M‘ use of your *Golden Medical Discovery! and | the medicine has saved her lfo and prolonged ber daye”
s Peliots,” he was confined to his bed, and could Mr. T. A, Avues, of FEast New Market, Dovchester County, M4,
not be moved without alr!lcrlugegnm in. But | vouches for the above facts
now, thanks to your * Discovery,’ be is ab t be up all the time,

CONSUMPTION, WEAK LUNGS, SPITTING OF BLOOD.

), by ita wonderful blood-purifyt
Breath, Bronchitis, Severe Cou

L invigom.
, Asthima,

rorest Cougha it strengthena the systen

your * Discovery, which bealed it yp

have effected In my case,
suffered from that terr.

The Airst two months | wea

by step, the signs and realities of
developed themselves

Our principal reliance in curing Mr. Downg® terrible diseaso
was the * Golden Medical Discovery.”

Josepn F. McFAntAwD, Esq,, J
writes: * My wife had freguent blenting i om
the lungs befora ghe commenosd usiog your
‘Golden Medical Discovery,'
had any since its wse,
she

Athens, La.,

She has not
i For some slx montha
has been feeling so well that she has

No, 665 Main Street, BUFFALO, N, ¥,

AUCTION SALES—Future Dryw.
e / 2 < 4 - P A e Y N
By Quarles & MeCurdy,

Real Estate Brokers,

RUSTEES' SALE OF THAT
MAGNIFICENT BROWNSTONE-FRONT COR-
NER STORE
AT
NORTHWEST CORNER OF THIRTEENTH
AND MAIN STREETS,

AND THE
SMALLER ONE IN THE REAR,
FROSTING ON THIRTEENTH (Ol GOV-
ERNOR) STREET,
NOW OCCUPIED BY MESSRS, PURCELL,
LADD & €O,
AT PUBLIU AUCTION,

In part execution of a certain desd of trust
to the undersigned trustees from Charles W,
Purcell, bearing date on the ¥4l day of Marh,
1882, and duly recorded in the clerk’s office of
the Richmond Chancery Court, we, belng re-
quired so to do by the parties thersin secured,
and with the consent of all partles interestod,
will offer for sale at public auction, upon the
premised, st 1 o'clock F M.,on

TUESDAY, ArRiL 6, 1857,

the above-mentloned PROPERTY. This pro-
perty is too well known o requirs 8 mons ¢x-
tended notios, It Is certainly one of the best
'Ilfl"'!'n of property, in every respect, In this
eity,

The maln store on Malo street has a front of
22 feot 11 inches and runs back about 75 feet,
and the one an Governor streat a frout of 23
teet B inchies, and runs back about 60 feot,

Fints of the property can be seon at the of-
fiee of the auctloneaers,

Will be offered né & whole or subdivided as
may be deemed bost at sale,

TraMs: While the deod requlres cash, yot 1t
ts vory probable more Hberal terms will be
glven at sale, JAMES 1, DOOLEY,

PHILIPT. PURCELL,
Trasteed
QUARLES & McCURDY, Auctloneers, il &

POSTPONEMENT,

Owing to the coremonieasttending the laying
of the corner-stons of the naw Clty Hall wkiog
place on atove date the sale §s postponed walll

THUKESDAY, Armiv 7, 1587,
ot 1 o'clock.
JAMES H, DOOLEY
PHILIP'T. PO 'Rl.f,:
mh 0 Triustoes,
By N. W. Bowe
and
H. Seldon Taylor,
Auctionesra.

TOMMISSTONERS' SALE OF VAL-
UABLE FLOUKR-MILL AND OTHER MAN
I'FACTURING FROPERTY IN RICHMOND,
VA.~Un
WEDNESDAY, Arnit. 20, 1857,
commencing al 12 M.,
we will sell by suction, on the premises, the
following property—to wit:

186, The “GALLEGO FLOUR-MILLS"
with the machinery thersin aud the waler
power thoreto belonging, conslsting of abou:
1,000 square inches of water under a prossaro
of 4% Teet (bulsubject to an annual water-rao
of 4100, The bullding is 163W feet, aml Is of
preseed brlek and covered with alate, asd |
alght stories high, with a dally capasity of 1,900
barrels of Qour,

3l The “GALLEGO CORN-MILLS," ma.
chinery, &¢ These mills are of bLrick. «(x sto-
ries high, and produce 100 bushals of moeal

wr day, Tho waste water from e fGour-mills
urniehes the power.

34, The MILI-SITE adjolalng the corn-mills
on the enst, with the massive foundation-wally
thereon, which cost $0,000, The lot is G0zl
foet ; nmple water-power can boe obiained.

4th. The " 138x186 feet adjoining the corn-
rolils on the wos'. At a small cost anlimited
water-power can bo bad, which makos this lo.
valuabls for any manufacturing enterprise.

b, The LOT frouting 138 foes on Twellil:
streot, betwoon Canal and Byrd strbets, ron.
niug back 5 feet 0 Thirteonth street, with
the Inrge framed bullding thereon, used ssa
sumac and bark m.l.llllml in the rear tho sia-
bles of the Gallego milis,

fth. The FOURSTORY BRICK BUILDING
50 8-10x63 8-12 foet noar the Nour-milla, saltavle
for storage above and offlces below,

Tth. The YALUABLE MILL SiTE ahout one
balf mile west of the cu{.un the Richmond
und Alleghsny rallroad on the cnmrmm
which unllmited wator-power oaa be Tho

lot coutalns aboul oae fourth of an acre,
VALUABLE FLOUR BRANDS
the “GALLEGO™ and "

B, The
known s th
SO'DANCE" Thess brands have a world-wide

tatlon and popularity, especially ln

. H. GUY, W. J. LEAKE,
Uommissioners,
mh B0l

:
ﬁ:
-
:

AUCTION BALES - Fatare Days,

] ACKHOUSE AND HICKS I'OR
SALR—COMMISSIONERS' SALE OF vl
UABLE REAL ESTATE IN THE COUNTY oF
NEW KENT,—By virtue of a decreo of the
cuit Court of New Kont, autered in sail "4
on the 31=t day of Maz, 1584, in & chavosry cause
l.hvn-iulprmlmg in the style of : v
Grayvill, the undersigned,
sloners appointed by sald deoree, will
sale at public auction to e bighesd
at Now Kont Courthouse, on
THURSDAY, Arni g1, 155,
ihat kelng court-day, those TWO VALUARLY

FARME, 1ying and befog, in New hq Iy,
Vi,—one known as BRICKHOUSE, and W
other a8 HICKS—the first contaiolug aleing LK

ACHES and the second about 100 ACHES
The snid farm BRICKHOUSE Hes o posion o
the growlug and thriving tow Wt
and bas on it Iarge and comn
and haa one of the fNuest w pitvep '
Virginia, and bas mueh tlmbered land and
statlonary saw-mill and water-power, nud 1e
every way a valuable farm and resd! Vi
presents & fine opportunity for fnvest
men of eapital, A seam-forry |
contempMion from Weat Foint & A
which, when sstablistied, will make Beb-Shouse
a beautiful site for & suburban Wwn
Tenwa: For cash enough to pay the s
due on Defendant Geayvill's dobt and o
suit and expenses of aame—atout 29000
residue upon A vredit of six, twelve, ol eigh

teen months, or gpon such torms as the plaink
i1, Thomas Houghton, may prescribs
W, K, AYLET]
K. T. LACY,
spocial Commisstonrra
L E. M, Crump, clork of the Clrenit Cours of
New Kent, eertity that W, B Ayleat and |
Lacy, special commisslonam named in witl

decrea, bave exscuted the bonds meguine ) Ly
sald decrea.
iRlgned) EM CRUMP
ap 2 Clerk New Rent Cloalid i

By James B, Elam,

i 3

l
r

1

Real Futate Agent and Auc
1118 Maln stroet,

TTRACTIVE AND VALUABLE

DETACHED BRICK RESIDENCE, WiTH
HOICE LOT 3ix19v FEET, DELIGH Y
ITUATED OPPOSITE MORTONs FIOWER
JARDEN, ON WEST MAIN SUHEET AT TH
'ERMINDS OF THESTREET RAILWAY, Fo
ALE BY PUBLIC AUCTION, 4

WEDNESDAY NEXT, Aratt dri,

at 5 ocleck P M., TWOSTORY KR
DWELLING, detached, well Bullt, =
ranged, contaleing slx roome, gns, wal
the ugual convenionces, Lot Jixli9 with alisy
In redy, Ample space for enlargement of tha
present Lulding, or for two Jermeils 11 le
sired, In no part of the clty hoas grodnd
cremsed more rapldly In valus
number of attractivae vesldopcss bes

.

__,_
-

ond this gronnd slone will provatily .

| time be worth all thiat I pow expected !

vory neat, comfortable, and admimbly
resldence,
TenNs: Kasy, and snnounced at sale
JAMES B, ELAM
ap 2 At

By 4. Thompeon Brown & Co.,
Heal Estate Agents,

‘l.\l.\-:ﬁThEH:' STORE
- DWELLING,

No. 9018 NEAR TWENTIETIT STRED
HECESS GLANS FRONT ANDGOOD DEE LT,

AND

We shall sell st public aactlon, on
mises,

WEDNESDAY, Arni o, 1957
ot 5 P. M., the atove property.

The STORE s & TWO-STORY BRICK, ra
cently remodelied, and In falr ocder,

The DWELLING containe aboat =3 pooms,
and bas city gas aud waler., Lot 2230150 fest,
with culvest conections

‘This property will pay well as an investrasod
ou the very luwg-ﬂrnm wideh it will be solil.

Tenus: One fourth oash; balance at slx,
twelve, and elghteen mopths, 4 por ceal lo-
terest, sud socured by deed of trust
JOTHOMYSON BROAYN & €O,

Austlonoart

_H.!--"- H. .l'lu'l'?!fl & Co,,
Real Fstate Auctlonver,

TRUSTEES AUCIION SBALE or
A GOOD FARM, WITH A NICE TWoO.
STORY DWELLING AND OTHER UUILDINGS
THEREON, CONTAINING 2006 ACRES MORE
OR LESS, LOCATED IN A VERY HEALTUY
SECTION NEAR BON AlIR, CHESTERFIELD
COUNTY.—Ry virtue of a deed of trustlrom
Hugh C. McGilvray, dated Decomber 1%
188, upd recorded in Chesterfield County
Courty In Deed-Hook uf, L“t‘l‘“ 2L and at the
written request of the ofloary, dofault
having been made In the payment of & note
secured therein, | will sell by public smtion,
In front of the hotel at Bon Alr, Cusatarflold
county, Va., on
TUESDAY, ArwiL 3, 197,
at 12 o'clesk M, e TRACT OF LAND de-
soritod in the sald deed of trust as = ail that
coriain tract of land, with sll the bulklings
o beloug

the piw

apl




