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John Anthony kfoAroue was a solici¬

tor. That was* bad enough of itself.
Cut the malign fate Hint had evolved
bim from chaos into tho Incorporated
Lew Society hud done him oren amore
Britvotii* wron;-. Ho rooked a eolietor.
Ror-j ectability waa indelibly stamped
ii}H>n him. Lew lower.*! from his heavy
brows, and equity wa* exemplified in
the even partiug of bia hair. His lips
were denium ra in tl a naeIres, and
thereerore pleadmr* in bia very eyes.
His figure was shott;and close and com¬

pact, uko a wcll-dtnwu affidavit, and his
gait waa aa even and precise as the
lueasnred pcri*\la of senior counsel. He
waa a concrete oonimonpltee in appear¬
ance ; a mere statement of facts, with
no faintest gleam of rom mee shining
shout him. Ecctntricity in dress, in
hair, in necktie, ho was debarred
from by the etiquette of the
profession, and lue sartorial en¬

vironment oeemt-d to suit his
inner self. The most imaginative of
r*ortr*it-»viinter* could have conceivetl
no other lockgr-mud tu bim than an

array of japanned deed-boxes. It bil
even beru said by an irreverent friend
that he never seemed full dressed save

when carrying a black ling. There waa
a sensation of incompleteneat, of want
of finish, when one saw him at other
timer-, such as might lie felt in the con¬

template: ii of a parson without a white
neckcloth, or a fore quarter of lamb
without mint sam e.
The *ting of all this lay in the fact

that John Anthony was in reality a

poet. Nature had given him thc soul
of a songster.Fate inclosed him in the
akin of a eobcitor. lt was bis delight
to sit down at his desk after a day of
weary attendance in court and, with
many clean shifts of "ruled pro "beforebim." to rclicve himself of the accumu¬
lated poesy within in verses full of wild
yearning and passionate sorrow. He was
none ol your milk-and-water poets,

Spinning verbal prettinesses about
owers and sunsets. Love and Liberty

were the key-notes of his song. He l>e-
lieved himself to have capabilities for
lore such aa few men here below are

endowed with. There was iu him, he
knew, a capacity for a deep, devouring,
reckless, boundless passion, which
should spring up some day at
the approach of the forodestined
mistress of his soul, and go forth
to niift her, overwhelming opposi¬
tion, sweeping difficulties from ita path.
It had made a few false starts, to be
ame.some ten or twelve.mistaking
vaiious maidens of suburban society for
the Fate-ordaiued Dulcinea. But that
was a detail. They had served .sonic

useful puriioee, these foOBBR ftSHBBrel
goddesses, giving material for many
?erees of the erotic sort, in which there
was a good deal of the future tense and
the subjunctive mood.
The chief of his grievances was thc

difficulty ho had in getting people to
take him seriously, lhere is no reason

why a solicitor should not be a jxiet.
Holier? Burna had l>een a plowman,
Kirk Virile a butcher.at least a butch¬
er's boy. Surely the transition from
the Court of Common l'leas to Parua.*-
sus waa less abrupt than a leap
from beefsteaks to hexameters!
No one could question tho ten¬
dency of the profession to develop
the inventive faculties. Was titers
any reason why invention, hamp red
by the law as to bills of costs, should
Rot lind a vent ia the direction of
poetrv? Apparently not; but tho
world" was skeptical and would persist
in valuing him for his legal knowledge
and ignoring his verses. He krui the
misfortune to know his business well,
and to have inherit;'*! a good practice
from his father, wheuce it followed that
he was sought after in society sad
favored of mothers. Young ladies
would sympathize with lum, regard¬
ing him in innoc* nt wide-eyed wonder
aa tonuthiiig superhuman in the union
of diverse gifts. 'Ihey would crave

help in the rilling of their albums from
bim.a request generallv refused, for
be disdained such trivialities.aud show
him, txrhaps over-plainly, that tiny
were ready to believe in him. Even this
was not satisfactory, though undeniaWy
soothing. He could see the worth of
such simulated appreciation. The lady
of his love was not to be one of these
societr misses, triking smooth com¬

monplaces, occupying, all her little soul
in the di vising of fashionable dresses, in
the pursuit of dancing and flirtation.a
daintily clad, prt ttily spoken, soulless
doll. She would be very different. But
as yet she came not, and he had roached
his twenty-eighth year in profitless
waiting.

lt wits alwiit ll o'clock of a winter's
night, and h<- sst in his room, his so¬
licitor exterior somewhat disguised
nuder evening garb. A friend, whose
avocation was banking and whose
name -Bill Baiter.was unpretentious,
faced him. Both were smoking, the
poet a cigarette, Bill a dirty ineer-

K-liaum. S
"1 am ir love, Bill," ho said.
"Again?" said Bill mildly.
.'Ob, liother. I have never loved

yet.'
..Tra!" said Bill. "There was

Phyllis, aud-"
'.I know nil that. I have had fancies.

Only lau*ie.. Li o'; bow easily I got
OTer them."
"You did," Bill admitted. "Al¬

way.*."
"That shows. When a mau lov. s

low*-- he doesn't get over it. A man

may imagine he care* forawonvan, may
inflow lier with attributes she hasn't
got, and for a short time rave in a fan¬
cied delirium about her. Ile may
even-"
"Morry btr. You went ucar it

once."
"Well.yes. But marriage has no¬

thing to do with it. Marriage is a de¬
tail."

:-.) arc kid*. Unnecessary details."
"Of course. But what i mean is

this : I hnvi- the capacity of love within
me.of a mad, unmeasured, blind pas¬
sion. Not having esjjMjrieaoed it yet,
I don't know exactly how it will begin.
I don't suppose- it will strike me all at
once like au electric shock. It's only
ia novels they do things like that. You
must experiment for a little while-
must teat yourself, must observe your
feeling* when joh are with her. You
must-"
" Hug her a bit and see how you like

it. That's your notion of experiment,
isn't it.

"That's grogs. You're making fun
of thia tiling. I know you say you don't
believe in it much. Not in the sort of
overmastering pass iou 1 mian."

" No." Bill said.
"Well, then, you don't know any¬

thing about it. I know what I menu,
sud what s wonderful thing this great
passiou is when it does come. But the
difficulty is to know when you have g.it
it, really ; when you have.yonknow.
a.taken it properly, like vaccination.
When you ure sure it is really the right
thing, and that there's uo har of your
rang on and getting married under
false pretend s, thcu you sro all right."
" Oh. then vou're all right? "

" Yea. Well, I'm not sure this time,of course, yet. I have only mot her
three times. But if ever there was a
woman whom a man could feel a real,
|dfs)ieratf, yearning, longing, pasaion-fate glamour of love for it is she. There
w nothiug commonplace about ber.
none of the smallness aud petty tastes
of moat of tbe women we know. Hhe
m an attn-so, marveUously beautiful,wonderfully clever."

.. Ia she V" laid Bill.
"Yes. You may have aeon her. She

it only s short time out, and of course
ibe is not at tlie top of the professionBot she's playing m a very goodat tbe Museum Theatre in ' Carpet.rs,' altos Norbury, her name

Bose Norbury."

"Iknow," said BiU. "Little girl
with red hair. I've aeon her."
" Little girl with red hair? Whattie

devil! Look beer-, lets get along oat
of Uris. It's time we were down st this
dance. Half-pest ll. It's no more red
hair than.of course it is red : but it's
tho moat delightful color. ASsthetio,
coppery, sunsetty, Botticelli oort of
shade."

"It's very nice. I didn't m^n, at
all-"
"And then, to call her a ' little girl 1'

Of course she is little, and very young,
but still ."

"That's it," said Bill, as they went
down sburs and got into a hansom.
" It wftsn't out of disrespect 1 said that.
But, vou see, I know ber-"

" You knew her, did you ?"
" Not to speak to. But three or fonr

years ago, when she was a kid iu short
dresses, I use*! to see her going to
school, when I lived down Brompton
way. Hie was only a little girl with
red hair then."
"Ob! And what did you think of

ber ? Didn't yon thinJt there was

somtthing original about her.some¬
thing quaint, out of the common?
DidnH she strike you as being a girl
that would be loved and would love,
with a wonderful depth and force of
passion ? "
"I don't think she ever struck mo

much at all.except once, with a snow¬
ball. I remember that, because it
damaged a new hat I hod. If I thought
about herat alli dare soy I thought
slio was a healthy little tomboy who
would have a thundering good appe¬
tite and give s lot of trouble to who¬
ever was teaching her tho piano and
plain needlework."
"I wish yon wouldn't chaff, Bill.

I'm in earnest."
"So um I. I'm not a poet, and I

don't begiu speculating aliout what
horse-power of love may be lxixeri up
inside of every school-girl of fourteen
I meet on the road."

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

"Don't want to," said Bill. -'Not if
she's cot to be intense and passionate
and all those other games you were

talking of. 1 want a girl that'll dance
and eat supper."
" Here we are," said John Anthony,

as the cab stopped "Now for it Como
along."
As they wont up-stairs the strains of

a waltz sounded in the air and stray
couples were wandering into the ball¬
room from stairs and conservatory.
Bill Baiter, who was enthusiastic about
all manner of atldetic sports, mode
haste to greet the hostess and seek a

tiartner. He was soon whirling round
over the polished floor, and John An¬
thony was left free to search for his
ladylove. She was not dancing. Many
fair faces flitted by him as he stood in
the doorway of the ball-room, but ber's
was not among them. He tried the
conservatory ; she was not there. Idly
and without expectation of findhrg her
he glanced into a room where many
portly dowagers were gathered in gos-
sipping conclave.and found her. She
waa sitting upart from the matronly
6enate, her small iierson nestled np in
a big easy chair. She was not listening
to them.* Her blue eyes were stead¬
fastly fixed on a china plate that hung
on tin wall opi>osite to her, and her
Little pule, pretty face.paler and more
childish for the overshadowing of tho
coils of auburn hair that were drawn
up high on her head, in grown-up
fashion.wore a look of pensive
seriousness. There* was something
very touching iu thc listlessness
of

*

her attitude, iu her melan¬
choly isohvtion. She seemed a poor
lonely little waif, strayed by adverse
fi.te into companionship uncongenial,
uuf-ynipathetic. The poet's heart
wain,i d to her with an honest pity.
He was a good fellow at bottom, though
the surface conceit of him made tue
interior strata of kindliness hard to
come at. He went over to her.
" Miss Norbnrv," he said.
Hie said nothing, but held out her

bund to him with u smile that said
]duiner than words she was glad he had
come.
"You were looking rather stupid."
"I know. lam stupid, rather," she

said, submissively.
"I mean, of course, bored, you

kuow. Tired."
"Well, I am hoted a good deal. At

least.I was," with a morsel of a sud-
dtn glance.
He drew a chair by her and sat down.

"I could guess what you were think¬
ing of when I came iu. Not of tliat
plate you were looking at."
" No ; not bf thut plate."
"About tin se old women, wasn't

it?" laid he, implicating somewhat ir-
n vm ntly the respectable matrons in
his vicinity. " Tho eternal riddle-fud¬
dle they keep up ul>ont their servant.'-
mid K.nnets and children ? About how
tiresome it must be to have grown old
and fat, and lo have lost all savor ol
life eave what niuy be in such triviali¬
ties?"
" Yes. Partly that," she said, withs

curious little grimace, that was half sor¬

rowful and half laughing. '' Tartly of.
other things."

"Tell me, will you? What things ?'
"No. 1 coiddn't exactly tell you.

Bat 1 want you to tell me something.
o whole heap of things.about Law.-'

"Alxdit Law?" he slid smiling.
"Yes. About Law." She said it

dbplint'.cally, halting a little Indore it,
and hiting it slip out between her
pulsed up lips with a childish impros-
BateaeSB. "About deeds, and wills,
and perchment, and entails. And about
mysterious bases, with old papers shut
up in thom that settle how great estates
riv to go. And about wigs.why bar¬
risters west them, and why you don't."
He laughed. " Is that alt ? " be said.
'Oh, no. But that will do to liegin

with. You eau go ou then to tell mu

how you work in your offices, and
whether the.the clients have to sit
down outside a partition and tho clerks
look over it anil raako fun of them, an

they did to Mr. Pickwick. And a lot
of tliiugs."
The irk t was not quite sure whether

she was making fun of him or not.
There waa a winning earnestness in her
fashion of speech, and an almost pa¬
thetic seriousness in the blue eyes that
met his so calmly. But he had seen
her act, and hail noticed a similar in¬
tense gravity under the most ludicrous
ciicumstances.
"Are you in earnest, really?" bc

ask* ii.
"Yes; certainly. I do so want to

know about things like that. They're
so.so sensible."
"H'm. Are they? It's clear yon

don't know much aliout them.
*

Ol
course I'll tell you. But not here, else
the matrons will think I am going in
for a professorship of law. Let us go
out and sit in tbe conservatory. It's
nice and cool."
She looked dubious. " Cool, is it ? "

she said.
"I mean warm. It's heated up. 1

quite forgot it was only January. Pta
been out in it, and it's really very
comfortable."
"Have you? Have you been lona

here?" she asked, as they got un and
went out

" I've only justcome. But I've bass
outthere. I waa looking outfor.some
one."

Their eyes met for s brief fraction o!
s momeut. The poet felt a pleasurable
thrill down his spinal column ; a sort of
t-therealized ahiver. He rememlH-reil
what he had said shout lore coming aa
an electric shock, and began to ltduk
tho idea might not, after all be such a
ridiculous one. Thia anuri! dainty piree
of girlhood, whose auburn head reached
little higher titan his shoulder, was
very fair to look upon. Her pale
Utile face was very sweet and winning.
and her eyes marvels ia tho way of
eiprcesioB. She had a sweet contralto

voice, full of Budden changes.s voice
that was vcr* low and piteous when
she spoke of sad things, very mirthful
when she jested ; tbst could* he knew,
thrill men's hearts with noble words,
with right brave speech. He could
guess how tenderly it would whisper
love.in broken munmin*, soft as a

babya caresses, with many a "pitiful
tweet, sound, Uko a bini's sigh, as it
wavered with spent brent h.
The Taine in the ball-room was w til¬

ing in tlic long-drawn sweetness of its
death as they passed into the conserva¬

tory, and as they sat dawn in the dr amy
half-darkness of the place, the heavy
breath of flowers rilling the air with
fragrance, niel sad music floating from
afar t,o tl.em and fading slowly int)
ailene*, John Anthony McArdle felt
that the ilie was Cast. Ht- had found
his love.
"W liv did you choose to isolate* your¬

self in that savage region where I found
you V " he Kaili

'.Toa mean the drawing-room?
Well, one reason was that I don't oar.'

much for the peaced they hara at this
place- -the men, 1 mean. '

"I thought they were rather altove
the average. Mrs. Mayhew likes to
have clever lieople, and very few ordi¬
nary folk.like myself."

"Yes, but that is just tho reason.
She has painters and actors and writers
and people like that But they aren't
the good ones, (ventrally half ama¬

teurs, you know.painters who can't
paint, and writers wno can't write."

" i < s ! But they are much the sama
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 good ones don't. They
just talk like anybody else. Now there's
a man coming in.see, with that pink
girl, who looks like one of these sham
artists."

" You mean the tall fellow ! Dark? '

"Yes. Why does he wear his hair so
long, and have his clothes hang on him
any way ? Ho must be one of these
wretched poets. Now, I don't see,"
said little Miss Norbury, in a positive
fashion, "why he couldn't write poetry
just as well with his haircut and a clean
collar on. He's nice-looking, too,"
appraising him with calmly criticil
eves. "Not exactly handsome, but
nice. If he only would.what are you
laughing for ? "

"Forgive me. But if yon onlyknew
him ! That's Bill Uniter, a particular
friend of mine, and he couldn't write a

linc of poetry to save his life. He's in
a bank, and he'd rather havo a pipe and
a game of billiards than Shakespeare
and the lot of them put together."

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

" Oh, that's a whim of his. He never
has it cut duringa spell of cold weather.
Says it gives him a cold in his head, aud
be can't tell whether he's smoking La-
takia or hay-seed. As soon as we have
a few mild days he takes it off."
"He mustbe sensible, too. Like yon,"

thc said.
"And I'm scnible, am I ? "
"Yes. And you're going to tell mc

those things I asked you about law.
Please."

lt was impossible.witnessing thc
childish confidence with which this r

quest was made, and tho bewitching
way in which she gathered up together
her small self iuto a comfortable atti¬
tude of listening, so as to acquire leg:il
knowledge with the least amount of ex¬
ertion.to do anything but straighta¬
way set forth on the devious path of
explanation. He did his best to
lmpularize the erablied technicali¬
ties that beset the path of the arti¬
cled clerk, to let her behind the
scenes in thc drama of legal mysteries,
wherein the unwary client is involved
in mazy complications from which ex¬

trication is impossible save by timi
and six-aud-eight-penees. He grew
earnest in his discourse under the
stimulus of the blue eyes that were ul
ways Axed on him with an attentive
seriousness iu them. Many things she
learned of the law of entail, of tine,
and recoveries ; many curious particu¬
lars as to tenures and seryiees, aids and
homages, and such like detiils of the
fi tidal m .stem. A feeling of confidence
grew ap between them Bl he pro¬
gressed ; a svmpathy iu virtue of mu¬

tual knowledge. He grew moro and
more under the spell of her winsome¬
ness, and though his tongue spoke but
of rent services and oaths of fealty, his
eyes were eloquent of a dearer tribute,
Ol more tender vows. At last he
thought it time to get back from the
Middle Ages, nnd, coming by w;iy of
the customs of wardship and thc hard¬
ships of the mediaeval maiden who ven¬

tured to love where her lord approved
not, to arrive nt lees inqiersonal tonie*.
"Ho, you see, there wasn't mach

freedom of actiou in those days," he
wound ap. " It's better to be iu the
nile teenth century, even if WB do have
fogs. Though tte .'ire, it may be, just
as much hampered now ns then.in
amdlu r way."

" How ? " She was still acquiescent,
listening.

" By customs and traditions an 1 s .-

cit ty rides. By the grooves we hive
got to live in. One is ln>rn in a cer¬

tain jiosition and lives in it. One hm
to do certain things and wear certain
clothes, and even have one's hair
cut".he glanced at her, smiling."in
a certain way."
"That is so," she admitted.
" But is that right ? Tell me, Mis*

Norbury ; don't you think it is better,
nobler, to fling aside the shackles ? To
escape from the wearisome monotony
of societv, the everlasting mill-liors.-
round.the trivialities that we call our

social duties, and the stupidities that
we call our social phNearer t To get
out of the groove ? "

" That deiH-nds on what the groove
is," said she staidly. " It may suit
one, and lie a very smooth and com¬
fortable groove."
" Suit one ? Tho man whom a

groove suits will never even think of
getting out of it. But its being smooth
and comfortable is surely no reason for
remaining dormant in it. If thor- li

any merit in breaking loose- from con¬

ventionality at all, in striving upwini
to n purer, wider Weld of labor, a fuller
living.it is the greater because of the
fleshpots left behind in Egypt. If ono
be worthless, discreditable in society,
one's leaving it is no sacrifice. It is
only anticipating u necessity. But
if." He stopjied for a moment,
wanting words, and drew a little nearer
to her. As he went on his l
earnest before, grew deeper aud moro

pU*-.-ioliSlte.
"But if a iran lie, as they call it,

rising, beginning to succeed in his pro¬
fession, with the prospect of this rising
l*efore him.of rising to a snug middle
a^e and a suburban villa, to n flit, com¬
monplace wife and a parcel of children;
to prosperous years of easy luxury, o;
ineffable dullness, to riches and respect¬
ability ; to an old age when his bloated
hotly sholl 1h* racked with the pangs of
gout, and the spare shadow of what
was his intellect be fit but to grub
for tho garbage of after-dinner
stories; to an uiigrie_ved-for death.
a finn ral of many ilmpty coaches,
and a tombstone with many empty
words, to merited oblivion ! If a man
be Uki* this, with thia fair future before
him, and yet foti within him a longing
for better things, a stirring to nobler
deeds, would you not think him right
to fling the commonplace certainty to
the winds and face the world empty-
handed, strougouly in thc resolution to
achieve? Tell me, whtt would you
think of one such?"
u I should think," said Miss Norbury,

deliberately, "that ho was a very great
donkey."He looked at her doubtfully. She
bad leaned back a Little, so tint he.
face waa in shadow, and he cou!.I n,x
see if she were smiling. But ho knew
something of thu mocking, mi-vii ic v. mi*

wilfulness that was inherent in li
titre, end to wat not sobered. Th -v

were quite alone. Tho place seoraod to
have grown strangely still, only tho
distant music ruffling ito dead silence.
He could hear his heart throb and was

ci nwinna of a grim wonder st his own
excitement It was impossible to stop.
Afters moment's hesiution he spoke
at niii, Iris voice grown very low aud
tremulous
"Miss Norbury, I was speaking of

myself.you must have guessed. It ia
so with roe. You know what Ism.that
I am a solicitor. Yon do not know that
I have ot lier hopes.that it is my am¬

bition, my longing to do some work,
however humble, in the great world
of literature. I have no foolish esti¬
mate of myself.no vain idea that I
sm destined to leap into sudden
fame. But I know that I have some

slight glift; that som'o small thing
I can achieve. I have not told my
hopes to many people, because tho
world is slow to believe that a man can

work outside of the craft he has been
trained to. You will wonder why I
should have striven to tell it to you. I
have dared to do so because with my
dreams of purposeful labor, of a life
nobly worked, is mingled a tenderer
ho)*.-. Because.I love you."
BMB raised herself up "and looked at

him with womb ring eyes, but before
sin- had tinto to utter thc words that
were trembling on her Ups he went on:

"I have not known you long, but I
have loved you since the first day I
saw yon. 'I inri is more than a year
ago uow. It was in the theatre, and I
remember so well how you came run¬

ning on the stage in a shabby black
frock, laughing, with your hairunbound
and fulling in great waves over your
shoulders. Yon hail j?rown into my
heart long 1 efore I knew von, and
I had 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 uow, when the tirao hat!
come, I could not tell you of my lovo
till I had told you of myself, thai you
might not altogether despise mo as a
mero money-getting machine.a thing
without hope, without ambition. I
could not ask von to share my life lie-
fore I told yon what that life would be,
that I hoped soon to cast aside tho pettv
cares of an ignoble coiling and seek
after higher things. I have told yon
all. There is nothing more, but to say
again that I love you. I love you."
He was silent.

" I am very sorry," she said. "Very,
very sorry."

" Don't say that. Can you not give
me one grain of hope ? I know only
too well that there is little in me now
thnt auy woman should love.. I know
that it was foUy for me to press my
commonplace love, my crude aspira¬
tions, on you now, that 1 had better
have waited tiri I should have done
si.mt thing that would lift me a little
from the ruck of mediocrities and made
mo less unworthy of von. But I could
not wait in sib nee, knowing that suc¬
cess might come too late."
"No, do not say anymore," said

Miss Norbury, "and forgive un- for
having allowed you to say so much.
But I could not help it. You aston¬
ished BM so much, and I could not
stop you."

"lintwill you not;-"
"It is useless. The truth is that you

bate misunderstood me and I yon.
You thought I was romantic and I
thought you weren't. I thought you
were just a solicitor, and sensible, and
like saybottt else. You know,yon-"

" I look it ? " said the poet bitterly.
"Well.ves; jon do. I Betel

dreamed that you were so clever and
ambitious and thnt.and I.well, I'm
not. lin just very common and stupid
and like Other pisiple," she said, with h

comical little gesture of self-contempt.
"And I like people that are stupid.
There are so many of the others.thc
men who are painters and poets and
things like that.that 1 have known
and they were always so.so int'-n*.
and BO full of what tfiey had done aud
what they were going to do ; and they
oared so little aixmt the foolish things
that I like.dancing and skating ami
fun. They did not seem to have sat
fun in them ut nil."
"And if I had never said anythiii:

about my ambition nt all about tin.
hopes that I was fool enough to thinl<
would ennoble nie in your sight, yon
might have liked me well enough f"

"Well, you know I do like you.
But-"
"Then," said ho eagerly, "itisnol

myself that you dislike, but my plans.
I will sacrifice theta. I would give uj
my life f"r you. Why should I B A
give up etea Ute dearest prosj.
n.y life | Will you-"
"I am gorry." she said again. "Bul

it is impossible. You might tthaam
your life for mt sake ii" I WWI
(nough to exsd Boeh a sststtee, bal
you could not change your nature. Yon
would bc sorry afterward, and would
ceme in time to hate nie for havinj
spoiled your life. Do not denvit".
Boeing him aliout to sjieak. "I know
you ure too generous to think il
possible. I am sure you would bi
too generous stet to let me know il
it should come to pass. But von

could not help it. You could not helij
se- ing.when you had found out wk it
n good-for-nothing, brainless little fri!)-
hie I nm .what a mistake it was to
throw away your noble future in a pass
in:,' fancy !or s foolisli little girl witt
ml lair and, perhaps, a pretty lae
Pi rtive me if 1 have misled you in any
wsy, but it is impraaiirVi to rio what
you ask. quite IllipiaSihlo "

She held out lur hand, 1.Hiking up to
him pi nih ditly. He took it sad hold it
for a moment, then raised it to his lip-
und kissed the small finger-".
"There is BOthing to forgive," hi'

said. " I have ben un idi'it."
They rose np und went out of tbs

)ilaee in silence, mingling with the
throng of dance.s who cuni,-from the
ball-room. The talss was over.

Two or three hours later Bill Bsftsf
came up to the jioc't, who wa3 seat "don
the stairs gravely discussing AmerieBR
literature with a New York pressman
" Thinking of going, John ? " hi

said.
"Yes, I'm ready," said John An¬

thony. "Have yon had enough
dancing?"
" Lots. Let's get along."
Tliey went down and got a hansom.

It was half un hour's drive to thc
street in which they both lived, within
it few doors of each other, and, aft-.»r
ten minutes' silence, BiU Rafter began
to notice the unusual taciturnity of his
friend.
" Tired, old man ? " be said.
"Yes."
" Enjoy yourself ? "
"Not much."
" lically ? I saw you having a good

long talk with Uttfe Miss Norbury.
You seemed to be getting along first
class."
"Did we?"
"I'd say, after all, that hair of hers

is red," said Bill quietly. This was in¬
tended to rouse tue poet to a little in¬
dignation and get him out of the
dumps. But he made no reply.
"1 was introduced to her, too," he

went on, after uwhile. " Wo made
great friends."
"Did you?" said John Anthony,

with more animation than he had shown
before.

" Oh, yes. She's a very jolly little
girl. '1 hat's more disrespect Johnny,
but 1 didn't mean it."
"Don't mind. My feelings aren't

wounded."
"Well, we talked shout old times.

I reminded her of Brompton snd of
that snowball, and the time she used to
go to school in si,ort frocks, and the
fat little legs she had, and how she had
always holes in ber stockings, and s
whole lot of things. Hallo ! I quite
forgot you snd the way you were talk¬
ing of let baton we went. I begyourpardon, really." Ho had noticed John
Anthony move uneasily in bis seat as

he rsa oa and feared be might have
offended him.

"Well,"said the poet, "I'd rather
yon wouldn't talk of her in that way,
nt least not just yet. But I havo n >

right to object, and never shall havo."
Bill looked nt him inquiringly. " I
made a iool of myself, Bill, that's all.
Asked her to marry me."
"Did you?"
"Yes. Hbo wouldn't. I was mis¬

taken about the girl altogether, Rill.
She's not, I bellera, a bit poetical or
sentimental, or anything like that, at
all. In fact, she told moss much. So
that story is over as far as I am con-
Ci med."

"Quite afar, is it ? " said BilL
"Quite," said the poet.
Bill said no more then i but as they

parted, outside his door, his handshake
was longer and warmer than usual, and
he muttered indistinctly, in the shame¬
faced way in which a man offers sym¬
pathy. "I'm sorry, oldman."

It was on E night early in January
that this little drama was enacted..
Some three weeks afterward there en¬

sued s period of heavy frost, during
which skating was universal, and Miss
Norbury and Mr. William Rafter, both
experts on the ice, came to see a good
deal of each other. There was already
friendship lietween them, in virtue of
old acquaintance by sight, and it grew
closer in those days when they flew over
the ice together, looking not unlike a

gri*at placid ship and a fussy bttle
steam-tug. She found a strange enjoy¬
ment in teasing this big, good-humored
young mau, who received her most im¬
pertinent sallies with a calm smile.
They were walking home one eve¬

ning from the Bound Pond, Bill carry¬
ing her skates and seeming more

thoughtful than usual. Miss Norbury
was getting her small feet wet by walk¬
ing on the grass, Milich was covered
with snow, sometimes stopping to shake
a snow-laden Ixvugh, aud then running
to escape the miniature avalanche that
came down.

" What's tho matter with you ?" shs
said, coming beside him, and inclining
her saucy nose up in the direction of
his face. " I liebeve you're thinking."
"I was," said Bill. "I was think¬

ing how jolly it must bi* 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? Y'es, I am
beastly stupid." She signified her as¬

sent by silence. " I don't know that I
can do anything well.except write and
do figures."
"Write!" said sho with pretended

horror. "Do you write, too? Is it
novels, or poetry, or what ? "

" Novels! Not I! I mean writing.
pen-and-ink what-do-you-call-'em.cal¬
ligraphy."
"Oh. You mean manual skill. I was

afraid you might have been a poet. I
thought you were, do you know, the
first night I met you ? "

" Did von ? " said Bill. He stopjied,
and put his back against a bee to realize
it. " Wait a bit, please. Those skates
ure come undone, aud I want to fasten
them Bp together tight.'' She stopped
and came over to sii'ierintend the pro-

" I. 1 sometimes wish I was a

bit of a poet, do you knot*? "

" You do ! Why I "

"Well, it's this way," said Bill slow¬
ly. He had dropped down on one knee,
anil was fastening up the skates, not
looking up. "Suppose I wanted to
¦ry something.to eaa*ehodj.and
didn't exactly know how to begin."

"Y'es; lean suppose it," she said
demurely.
"Supposo I was in love for in¬

stance".he was very intent on the
buckling of that one strap."an 1 tap*
pose I wanted to toll the girl 1 loved
what I thought ttlxiut her, and that I
didn't quite seo how to start".it MBBB
very troublesome strap for such a small
thing."and suppose that.that there
I v.ns.-'

'* I should think," said Miss Norbury,
in a xltv small voice, "that if you
wire.you would know what to do."
He lm .ki d up. She was standing clow

to him, her face taned away. One smtll
hand hung down close to him.
"J think," he said, "I should begin

by taking her hand. And then.." He
took th<' little fur-glovcl paw tenderly,
and pajled her gently round until ne
could look into her eyes. It was not so
dusk in the Jaunury twilight but that
he could interpret what they siid.
There was not much need of words.
That ni«ht the poet, sitting before

his fire and musing upon things in gen¬
eral, was roused from meditation by a

knock at his door. Bill Rafter entered
and sliimk hands in silence.

"Well, Rill, any news?" said tip-
poet when ho was seated.

" Wi ll, said Rill slowly, and with
en n more than usual hesitancy,
"there is."
"Spin it out, then, while you fill

M.i.r pip*-. *"

Bat Rill was silent. There was |
certain awkward shatiie-faeeduess about
him that the poet could not help un¬

tieing. " Ga on. Tell u*," be said.
"It's about -" said Rill, with au ef¬

fort."about Miss Norbury."
.'Nothing happened to her, ii

there?"
"No, no. At least.yes. Not any

harm you know. At least I hojw not.
It's about Miss Norbury, you s .¦-, uni
Bte."
"And you?"
"Yes. And me. We're.in tact.

we're'-.said Bill, with a ilcpr-eaior.
Mai of smile."we're engaged."
"(icod Ged!" said the poet.

"You!"
" Y'es. mo. I hope, Johnny, yin don't

think if* ncaa of me, or anything th
way. Rut. jroa know, I was in loy.
wita ber too, and when you told masks
hail refused you.why-"

..Ol course. You were right. [I
was nothing to me. I hope you'll b
happy, old fellow," said the poet. H-
was rather confused, and spoke in au

a'opfnt-minded wav.

"Well, that's "all," said Bill. "I
think I'll clear out now. I just carno in
to tell you." They shook bandi, aud
the poet mus again left alone.
He drew his chair up to tho fire, and

thought over it all. It was a sharp les¬
ron, and for some time he smart
sorely under tho chastisement, think in '

ninny bitter things of Life and Lor
nnd Woman.all with capital 1
Fir hourn he sat there, striving tu
pierce through tho mist of doubt t':i
encompassed him. and to see wher in
was the weaknessof what lu* had fan \

strength, and the strength of what ne
had counted for weakness. It may h tv

been to gather more light for his atBf
that he rose from his seat when dawe
aas near, and taking many tossed m in

uscripts from a drawer flung them into
the fire, and watched them blaze an-1
flickerandfude away into charred lenee.
AsUiclastbroathofrlamedieilhe stamp-
id thoashes into dust, muttering: " Bera
He the mortal remains of John Anthony
McArdle, poet." Then turning away,
he lit a beil-roorn candle and went out.
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WINTER EXPOSrilB CAUSES (Willis,

Colds, Pleurisy, KbeumaUani. Pnaumonl*,.
NmiraV'la, Marina, Lumbago, Ba*ka-ho, aai
other ailments for which Benson's Ci. in
l'ts.*tcrs are admitted ta b* th* boat rome<lr

i. '/tiny relieve an.l eur* In a f |W ti) IT
. beu un oiler anrillcitioa ls ol the least hine
Kt. tmlorsml by &,uW t'liysl<*iana sal Di
¦dst*. Bawara af imtti'liu* aadnr dm liv*.
«i*iiii<liu'' hm.ie*. nicU »i> "Caputo

-Capelli no." A-S f.M- Hie en's e. el
take no otter*. I'.taniU"* c**>*fillly wi.
buy. M. Uti UV
Pro».rt*tor*. Nsw York. di* ldBu Ta.t

A CWLDMAY BUT. ONLYflLIA eel p-t..«. asl t'-***1 U»e lowott. 3*1**
M"k«Ma,U:in^%.BUCBAS.VX

Maniifa-utri'ifiiii l»*ii..*»,
nh .rr-.Sii.v/eAS.i.Ti' 111 oatt B.-o*l el

LIVER, BL
BaasSxtaxaBBMSaBBBBMSaBBm
Mrs. Mtnr A. McCl-CBS, CgK^jS?writ.*: - I uddrwrd you in Novt m M-r, Mst*

in nirurd to my hm Hi. being alWcteil *'itli

verdi* Uc btirt M.,.,i,l.-,ae.l rewaifwank-
as*. J v/aa B'l'.-iB-d lu "^ ',rJ* .-.(loTien v.*»|.mI Discovery. Favorite Pro*

sciiiitTtti and CeiieM. I .B*4^Bbrtllsof ino .Preooriji'i''''.' Ave of we nti-"^-

^y/nnd four of the . Pl -ml .¦*.¦ :'."'" re'lett/ My limUh
Stoiinprovoufidcrtb ... of rou, m.-d n.e. ami .1

cann. book. Myd, . ;. I- ^¦ j.. -'.¦allflar.orwalkf .:ir-.., i. .! ..tariuaw m.ui '" '

1 hc^an ti'iini 1001 eu.iUi - '.''"',,moatof tli<- in-" and I <!.d no' . .ink I co u

I huvealittleliiitiy «irl eul-.r iiiiimrisnlil. /Vltnoug
deHoate la sizo nu

dies iiTtho crodU for curing n'«. al I t-ok un otl'-'r treatir-ent utter
beginning their usc. I mn v ry trrat. ful for your ki:
thank <iod and thank you tiiat I uiu ai wot. 03 1 am oller years
of euffwlog'.

^ ^ v Weijpsb, of Yorkshire, OstfafWOaSB f>..
A'. 1'., Writes " I wiall to my ii few wurla ID prill*-!
of your'ti..! ,. ry'ned Pl- ¦iiftuiit
Purvuiivo Poll Ut.' lor live jreOTS prc', loilaI to

them I wj? ii c rer; I noa a
pain In mj right aide onuttauaHri waa

..___ uriHtit.i to do it. own work. I am happy to tay
I am now well an 1 struuir, thanks W your midicincs.'

Chronic Diarrhea Cnrr<b~T). Lazaioir. E*q., 0t awl S77
Decatur Sired, iWtr tirlean*, />., wi::, i: "I used Uir.*.- bottva or
the 'Holden Me.in.iil Diaoovery,' and lt Ima cured mc of chronic
diarrhea. My bowel* are dow re.'uUr."

DISEASES.
Mrs. Parmelia Horsntoa, nf Ut r,,L mlAKhpttrt, A. Y, write*: .. I ... ir.'i.i.i J*

Btean
msc* .-."

Lan i-ri

nervous and ii-ii- rrj .'
and my it..,i,t|, %JA |J^j

li r wu* Inactive, nod I *i:rfer»-d
i-la. I "'ii !' Doa,'vry' sud V d .*.'
it tay i.-iuiii rt) in ii» ir

DOS Li v
iu-it <

f *:iKxT^
It bus teen

.-t .,.,

Mit" f'.r w.-4k fen^i*UMOUcnt ItauRa? *"*.*'
¦¦ »i cn

¦' f. MM w.i,i,| f%{

a .M..

m I
itidrvd and -.

.in'i*. and l.nv. <{,
|-.i ii *..t!.tntr a..

i.iiiim lea and kn*
Disaotavi' aad ph.. u,

^^^^^^^^^^^^
of Sifinufifl,}, .Vf, write*-1 win troubled one year w:id iivi-r complaint, d) »|" i*ia ana.Ji*'p)<-floiiO!M. but your'tjiitdt,-) Medical Dkiooverj

Chilla and fBTBT Bru lt t BfQSlST. Ifiiafawiib,i .; r
writ**; "last August I thou:-.it would die with b
I t.s^your'Diacovcry'auii it Mapped them inavtr> xb,,^ ttan

.irs. rr-.'.- rn .» ^

ItaUTEl
^^^

BtexsKsxtswastsMsin Illlj( i, y,cr^ t;
I of I

th w -I (jual to your
i»)*pepsi*i. >TarasM a.c

'¦!)

if;r«t*

.'THE BLOOD BS THE LIFE."
Thoroughly cleanse thc- blend, which ls tho fountain of hraltb, by using Dr. JMcrcc . r.ol.Vcri Medical Discovery, a

digestion, a fair skin, buoyant spirits, atul bodily health and vigor will lm.MtaNish.rd.
(HiMen Medical Discovery cup* all humors, from the common pimple. Notch, or emption to the worst Scrofula, nr I .

poison. Kspeciallv bal lt protea its oflJcaoy In curing Salt-rheum or Tetter, iuvur-eorvx. ilip-joiiit Die*****?, hcrofuiouj Nr.j
ami Swellings, Enlarged Glan iii, ami Bating Ulcers.

Kev. F. AsnrRY BowBU* Pastorof Bbl Ef. fJ.
Chm*i., pt, ./.. si\m: "I was of-
Dieted wiili catarrh und Indi*) etlon. Dolls and
Notches began to rise on lhe turfane of thc
shin, t-.nd 1 experienced a tired ti-elmg aid
dullness. I l)'*«rati | lir. l'i. rees
Ooldea Misileal Dinovory ss ilin*cti*l t>y
hici fi r such complaints, and In one week g

timi* t bogan lo foci like ;i pew nan. Ri ¦! am now sound aud welL
Thc ' I'lcasaut I'urgntlvn Pellets' am ttl b lt remedy for bilious ot
sick hcadui-iu*. or UfBtneet about tta ctn t, aad bud tast<- In tho
mouth, that I hsve erar used. My nif* could not walk acroe* the
floor when sh" began to tak? your 'Ooldea Medical Dleoovery.'
Mow sbo can walk ijulto a little ways, and do sjme lillie work.'

Mrs. Ida M. Srnoso. of .4 Itwu-ortA, Ind., write*:
'My little boy had been t rouMid with hip-Joint
disease for two yosrs. When ba cmntnencod the
nae of your 'Golden Medical Uinjuver*' and
'Pellets, ho was conlim-u io his bed, ana could
not bo moved without siuTcriug great pain. Hut

now, thanks to your' Discovery," bo ls abie to be up all too tune.

and can walk with th** help of crutches. He does, not ruff.-r %n.
pain,and eau eat mid ilaep at sn U as say os*, ll tia* miij t*,,,
ulsillt til*'*' months till!-© br '.ommilii**! using y.nr D
I cannot tind words with whe-n to ¦ x prent wy gratitu,.
Ix-ucflt be bas received through you."

Bk lil Dlsroee. Thc " Pcmocrat and News,"of * ai'.' i.infl. says: "Mr-
Ams I'm.i,'.:. wife of Leonard Pnoa>, of Mg.liiimflmnj. lxirthtthr Co., V''., la* I..
of a bad tani nf r>-trina hy using In
QoMi n Medical liiM.ii.r*. Th.- di*
penn*! first in brr f****t, rxwndad fi t>. ;,...,_

covering thc whole of the lower lunl* from int t- kan
attacked tho elbows and beean** e.. eeverr ns to proatrau ber
After Mug treated bf Meara! PhyMektn* for a year ot
commenced th«* usc of th** meili'ine named above
began to mend and ls now aral and hearty. Vis. pooh
th" ini*dicnif has s;iv. .1 ber life and prolong"! in r ds.is
Mr. T. A. A vms,.of /vut New Marktt, Dorih>»l(r t ov-ily. Ml,

vouches for thc aouvo fact*.

CONSUMPTION,WEAK LUNGS, SPITTING OF BLOOD.
flor.des Medical Discovery cure* CnngiiraiyioD (which ls Scrofula nf the Lungs)
ami nutritive pro|M-rtkaj^^^~^^^^^^
kindred affections, it is a eov(

by Ha wonderful blood-purifying', mu* n>
tlnsr and nutritive; properties. For Weak I.unca, Spitting of HIo*id, Shortness of Itnatli, Hi .ni. lui is, Bevel* (-nigC*. Aatkna
and kindred affections, lt ia a sovereign remedy. While it promptly eurea tbe act crest Coughs it strengthen* tb*
and purines thc blood.

^^^^

"if "rapidly" billilla up tho system, and increases tho flesh and weight of those reduced below tho usual standard of health hy
"wasting diseases."
Consumption. -Mrs. Edward Newton, of TTarrrncrmith,

Onf., writes: " You will ever be praised ly DM tor the remarka¬
ble euro tn my case. I waa «o reduced thit my friends had all
given rae up, and I had also l**-n given up by two doctors. 1 thoa
went to tho best doctor in these puris. Ile told me that medicine
waa only a punishment in my ease, and would not undertake to

Brest me. He said I iniirlit ny Cul liver oil If I
liked, as that was tho onie thine that could possi¬
bly have any curative power over consumption no

far advanced. I tried tko Cod liver oil as a last
treatment, but I wita so weak I could not kees it
on tay atoosxca. My huaban l. not feeling Battened
to give mo up yet, though ho had Ixniglit for mo

everything h* saw advertised for my complaint, procured a <|tian-
tityof your'tloldeu Medical Discovery.' I took only four hortins,
and. to tho surprisi) of everybody', aat tu-dnv dotes arrown work,
and am entirely free from that terrible cough which ri.irrnr.sed mn
night and day. I have been aSII-te'l with rii"uniuti*ni fora nuinl* r

of years, and now fol *o mucfa better that I ix-in ve, wtti acon-
tinuatlon of your'GoldfW Medical Iii-cn erv.- I will l»e n-«tonsi
to iKrfcct health. I.wniid atv io t'loso who are fulling a pray to
that tcrritii- attest*! consumption, do nor .lo as I did, take t very-
tlilnar etta first: but take tho'Ooldea Medical Disci .very' in tba
carly stares of tbe dlaeaae, and thereby suva u great deal of suf¬
fering and l*i rWored to honlth at once. Any person who ls
Still In doubt, need but write m-, IndoaJna" a stumped, self-
addressed eovolope f..r reply, when tbs foregoing statement will |
bc fully subntantiated by nie."
Ulcer Cared.-Isaac E. Downs, Est... of Svrtno Valltv,

Itockland Co., A'. Y. (1'. 0. Hov BJ), writes: "The 'Golden MedL

col Discovery' has cured my daughter of a very ravi start lr«afi*l^^^^^^^^^^^^ with.mt sin..a*, w,.
Which bellied it upi

OS tba thigh* Alt. r frying almost everything with.mt nu...** mt
procun*! three l*)ttiea of your ' Diacovcry,
perfectly." Mr. IXwna continues:

^^^^^^^^^^^^^^

Conanmptinn and Heart Disease. " I alon with to
thank you for the remarkable cure ton have effected in n.> .>».

Ker three year* I had Buffer**! from that b-in-
til.- disco*.-, t*.ii-i.ii.pti. ri. and heart di*, ts*,
lief..re i ousiiltitig .von I had w**t.*l away t.i
a skeleton: eonld not »lc*'p ner rr*t, and maa*
timm wished tt die to be out of my miser) )
then consulted j, oil, and you teat nie you Ud
hopes of curing tuc but lt WOtxM tak.

took Ave months' treatment In all. flit- fir*! two ni..nth! 1 wu
almost iliseoumg. <l: could not perceive any favorable symptoms,
but the third month I began to pit h UP B tlcah and afr. pata I
cannot now r*-»-itc how, step by step, the mgna and rmliit.* f
returning health gradually but sundy developed th.ni* Iv.»
To-day I vip thc neales at ono burnip*! and silty, arid am w.d
and *trong.' .........

Dur principal reliance tn curing Mr. Dowra terrible disease
was thc " Holden M edicul Discovery."

Joseph E. Mi Eari-a-O). Eeo. Athtn*, hi,
wnti*: "My wife riad fi- <| ut nt bleeding fi eeo
the lunga lieforu *n.- commenced u*

"(ioldcn Medical Discovery.' Bbs h** sot
Bad any sim*- il* u-.'. BtkT *«.me *lx months
Bbc bas been feeling" so well that she hag

discontinued it."

Golden Medical Discovery is Sold by Druggists. Price $1.00 per Dottle, or Six Dottles for f'j.OO.
WORLD'S DISPENSARY MEDICAL ASSOCIATION, Proprietors,

No. .>.». Sltiln Street, in ii ti.o, n. V.

AI/4'TIOM MALES-Faturo Daye.^
By Sampson & Adamson,

Heal Karnte Auctioneers ami Insurance Agents,
Bl Hull street, Manchester, Va.

TRUSTEE'S SALE OF A VALUA-
BLE DOUSE AMD LOT AT THE CORNEB

Of TEETH AND HULL STREETS, MANCHES-
TKIl. VA.-lty virtue of a deed ot trust. Bated
February SO, ls*l. duly roconlrd In tho dork's
office of the Dustings Court of the city of Man¬
chester, Deed-Book Volume «, page au, to tho
undersigned trustee, ilefault having been
made In the payment of a note secured there-
hy, and being required ni to do hy the holier
thereof, I will aell at public auction, on the
pri Illi.-e", 111

Tt'ESDAY, APRIL 5. 1*87,
at 4 o'clock P. M.. that VERY VALUABLE
BOUSE AM) UH fronting I* feet on the north
stile of Hull street, at the corner of Tenth
Stn el, niel running back ltlj feet. The build-
lag lu a largo three-story building, and lani

occupied b* thc city of Man.-h'
a public school. Hil* I* a first-ela** business
stand, anil should ntinn-t the attention of par-
Uae laveetlng in real eetate.
Tr.KMs: C.i-ti M to $1,000 and oxpen*e* nf

sale. Probably more liberal term* may be
given at the sale as to the balance, aud aim as
to cash payment.

JOHN P. SAMPSON, Trustee.
Samfsok A Adamson, Auctioned. mb 36

By Chewning & Rose,
Real Estate Agenda, Auctioneers, and Brokers,

No. 5 north Tenth slroet.

POTION SALE-OF 48 BY 100A"1 PKET OK LAM). Ml MIK OH LESS, ON
THE NOBTUW1OT CORNER OK BALDWIN
AND BUCHANAN STREETS..By renneal of
the | attie.- in ii !. n-n we will sell by auctiou.
upon the prank**** on

Till lfSDAY. Amii. 7, !*?C.
IStB P. M., the ahove-li*i*aied a-id de¬

ar*! il'eii IaiT.a good silo for cheap Bot
Trass: At eal*. CUEWNINQ £ ROBE,

ap $_Au'-tlonoers.
«5aLE OF PERSONALPROPERTY.
IT Ker the pun>os» of cloting tho ostate of
Ina late Robert ll. (illmorl will sell at pnbttc
anctkm, nt .-'.'.fin Williamsburg avenue, uear the
oerporatkm Limit*, ou

WEDNBBDAT. AfSHV t,BBT,
at 10o'clock A. M., the following PHOFEHTY-
vlz..

i HORfBfl.
1 COLT.three years old,
1 COI.T-oneycarold,
¦,' cows,
:1 STAGES,
i TWO-HORSE WAGON,
¦BUGGIES,
l BPHINO WAGON.
1 TWO.HORSE SPRING WAGON,
tl UtTs.
i! SETS DOUBLE HARNESS,
,ShTSCAKT HARNESS,
3 SETS BI COY HARNESS,

il rARMIMPLEMENTS,
PHILADELPHIA STAGE,

l>,t of WAGON-SPOKES,
Lot nf LIMHEIt,

l-l ED-CUTTER,
t pata*CART-WHEELS,
.1 WU Kl I.HARROWS.
I GRINDSTONE,
ULAI KSM ITU'S TOOLS.
HOUSEHOLD KURNITI RE,
OLD I HUN, AC. aa

Tf.bks: Par all sim* ender BEX peak; fo- ali
Hume of }20 and upward:*, a credit bf sixty days
with approved oudoised notes.

fAJSAM it. gilmrr,
mb tTTiaiattl Admlnlstralrix.

B

inti t. h. ni;mil .>. kn, ate.

T HAVE LAU) IN' A TULL AND
A varied assortment of Hard Kuhher aud
Leather Trusses, which I offer at very lo*
ri-* -. Hf experience lu the a.ylmn* Ju*tl(ler
me in guaranteclo^ a perfect tit. Pren-rlp-
tlons a -poi ialty. M.a. CV HELL, Ja.
Apothivary, Third and Main iiroets, Rich-

BK :¦'!, Va._fe IK-hu

LAIUS CHLORAL THYMOI
baa proved Itself to be

A POWERFUL DISINFECTANT.

lt bas prevented the spread of oontagtoiu
disease*, jiartteularly Diphtheria and Scarlet
Fever, In rainllle*; i: has modified ba-i s/up-
toma, sud bas often afforded comfort tn sick¬
rooms by Ita agroeaMe and Bawsngb teodor!*
mg pn portie*, t bas sa.ed lives iu this city.
Kr m. lr by druggist*. Price SO cents a hot
ile._detH
PE XNYROYAL PILLS-" CHI-

t HESTER'S ENGLISH." The original and
ody genuine. Safe and always reliable. Hiv
Karo of worthless imitation*, lail'.spousabln u.
Ladles. Ask voiir druggist for .*CHIC II ES¬
TER'S ENGLISH" and take uo other, or In-lu.
le, .ulampa) to us for particulars ii* Utter by re¬
turn mall. N.iiiih wiper. CHICHESTER
i HKMli'ALCO.,*iTi3 Madison square, Phila¬
delphia, Pa.
S ld hy Druggistseverywhere. Ask for "I'HI-

('II1M Ell SlM.Llsll" PENNYROYAL PILLS
Take noother._a* lA-8a>ukTuly

R~obTxss d roost ore,
WHOLESALE ANO RETAIL Ml north

Srroad street, Richmond, Va. ALLOPATHIC
ard UoMtKOPATUlC MEDICINES, Tele¬
thon" ;:;.'. Thirty years' experlon.**. The
FINEST 1XSBI I POWDER, GUM CAMPHOR;

¦i KI.INGSl-li 'ES, SAKE I VOIL;
l'Al: PAPER, RELIABLE VACCINE;

l.i.oi: PAINT, WOLF TRAP arni
LEA R 11T11IA WATERS, Tlie very best gnni*
n- lhe wry t-ottom cash price*. Telephoue
ol semi pastel Goods delivered *t your door.

*7-Su,TuATb*ia_

I CURE FITS!
Was* I **r rsra I .* asl ***** B*t*lr to Mer Uus> to* .

Has ss J Ik.s ks** I**** ranna scsi*. 1 bimi, s rsii- si
«.,.. itM,.sM*>ito*s**s***friTS.iiriiJLrsTOTriLi'
!MlSiaiS'>*sll>»-'eH,**-»' ¦ *.*"'" siy ra***1''
.mr* Us noni rim knssM oiiwr* hara BIM I* **.
rf*.«* tor sol as* raral.isf s sw*, sss* st sss* for .

trss'i** sa* . Sr** B-.lrl* sf sty lsfallU.1* wanly Otra
Kim.** >s<l r*>i Oars, lt cost* ;** Baialac fe* * wist.
wjVwUloararaa. Ba ¦. «. SOOT. IU r*ail tv *. a

.no ..daodtiaAwtnil

t lt. tit H.

\\rT. INVITE ATrENTION TO
Vt eur " MORNING, NOON, ANO NIGHT"
eura line lit-. I IGAKS-.-meda of the ttuast

quality Havana grown (bought of first ban it).
Telephone mr sanipje bog. They rival rtueel
Imrorved good*. THOMA** * BRO IT! KU,

J.. ._ ,'I'I....MI -. Minti, »..* Hvr*l -..<

All TIO* MALF.N-Futur* l>»t*.

By Queries 4 McOurdy,
Real Estate Brokers.

rjTRUSTEES* SALE OP THAT
MAGNIFICENT BHOWNSTONE-KHDNT COK-

MH stoke

AT

NORTHWEST CORNER OP THIRTEENTH

AND MAIN STREETS,
and me

SMALLER ONE IN THE HE.VK,
FRONTING ON MURUNVI (OH HOT.

EHNOH) STHEET,
NoW OCCUPIED BY MESSRS. PURCELL.

LADD £ CO.,
AT PUBLIC AUCTION.

In |>art execution Of a certain SOOd of tra*',
to tho undersigned trustee* from Char!.-* W.
Piircell, hearing date on Uie $id day of Mardi.
UVJ, and duly recorded in the clerk's ofll..I
the Hlchmond Chaiic*-ry Court, we, being r.-

.juired so to do by the parties therein secure!,
and with the consent of all partte-i interested,
will offer for sale at jput.llc auction, upon th j

premise*, at 1 o'clock P. M., on

Tl ESDAY, Aruii. MMN7.
the above-mentioned PROPERTY. Tl
ix-rty 1* too well known to recjuire a m..r.- ..*-

lenSed notice, li L* certainly ono of the b<v*t
of property, lu every rvsptvt, la mt*

city.
11.. in*in store on Main -treet has a front of

il feot ll indie* and runs b*-'k al*mt lt fe lt,
aud thu one Itt 0.11**1 1MB BttBOl a front of gi
feet s In.-ti.-*, and run* back aUmt lil) !.
Plat* ot las property can ht hc<-u at Ibo of¬

ll.-c of Ul* ai:, tioiit-.-rs.
Will be offered a* a whole or subdivide 1 ii

may be deemed best at sale.
kum.*: While the deed te'inlro* .-ai-h. y.-r N

lu very prut nt.i.» mci.' liberal terni* will t>.-
given at salo. JAMES ll. IkmiJ.KY,

PHILIP I. Pl l« Kl l.
Tru

(^cables A Mt'CiRDT, Aucilonoor*. nih :ij

l'(e-ritiNKVENT.
Owing to theeerom mic*attending th* layln/

of th" otu uer. Binna of tho n«w i tty lln.ll tai* Itu
poses on it .v.- Salo Hi.- -*a!.' i-. i*)*tpoued milli

THURSDAY, Ana 7.
at 1 o'.-'.o-k.

4 WES H. I> rOTJET.
I'HII.IPT. PURCELL:

mb:» Traoi ¦. -.

By R. V,'. Bowe
and

ll. BSMMB Taylor,
Auctioneer*.

pOMMlSSIONTtoVSALE OF VAL
V CARLS FLOUR-MILL and otu ki: man
UFAC'If RING PROPERTY IN KICHMOND.
VA.-Ou

WEDNESDAY. APRIL 30.1SST.
commencing at 12 M.,

we wUl sell by auction, on Uie premise*, the
following property.to wit:
1st Ihe "OALLEGO FLOUR- MILL*.'

with tba machinory therein aud th* water
power thereto hejaastea, con dating of aoo'i'
1,000 wiuare In.-he* of water ti.nlera pi
of C feet (bulaubject to an annual water-rea-
of BV410). Tba building is ItJoxMfi-et, aad ls Ol
preeaed brick and .-ove.ro 1 with *lato, a 11
eight pieries high, with a dally tapa -tty of 1.0OJ
barrel* of nour.
*L The "GatllGO t (HtN-MIIIB," SM

chinery, d*'. These mill* are of brick, -.t Bb)
riea high, and produce l,(k)0 ba.-giel* of ni**!
per day. 'I ho waste water fro:n the Hoar ini'.i-
furnirhe* tbf power.

ld. The .MILI^sil'K adjoining th* coru-mill.
on the crud, with the BBSSStvo roUBSsMoa W i

thereon, which cost t40,0U>. Iii- lot i* nJxlilj
fee;; ample water-power eau bo obtain--1
4th. The LOT ISJlldo fectiidji-iining theeoro-

rulll* uti the weet. At a small oosi aaUmlte1
water-power can be had, wbl.-h make* this Io.
valuaol* for any manufacturing enterprise.

fill). 'I he LOT froulliig 1» feet cn Twelfth
street, between (anal and Byrd street.*, r uv
nlug back StS feet to Thirteenth aU-uet. with
the largs framed building lh-rwon, c-*«¦! a* a
Bataan sud bark mill, and in the rear tho sta¬
bles of tho GaJlego mil.*.
6th. The FOUR-STORY BRICK BLTLDINC

20 S-12xti.1 S-ll feetnearthe Oour-milU. * .

for storage above aud oolce* below.
Tth. The VALUABLE MILL MIK Bboal one

half mlle west of the etty, on tb* BttSSSOad
and All.-ulinny railroad aud on the canal, from
which iinliinltcd water-power .-au be bad. Tho
lot contains about one fourth of an acre.
Mb. The. VALUABLk FLOUR BRANDS

known as tbe "(JAI.I.K'iO'- and the
"(i I'ANCE.'' Thc** bran 1* have a world-wide
reputatlon and great popularity, especially In
lite South American State*.
Tkbms : One fourth cash; lialanc* in equal In-

atalnu-nta at one, two, and three year* for
ni:. *. with iutereat added, and the UUo retala-
ed Ly the court until paymmi of all of the
pcivl-aee-money.
Rot deai-riptivv circulars and partloulaia ap¬

ply to either of tbe auctioneer*,
. WILLIAMS, i. ll. OUY.W. J. LEAKE,

and T. 0. JACKSON, Special Commissioner*.
BtWSdad

Stoke* rn Allin, PLAi-mrr-s. aoaikvt Tub
(-aI.i.kuu-Mii.l* Vani'kacvi kivu coariNV
asp (huns, Daraaoa-fTB: and Thb Mbb-

ll 1ST* AND PlANTBU bAVIMOS BAHS, PXAIS-
nr, against Tua iJallb.io-mii.iji Mamuvac-
TVBiMiCoai-AVY ASDOruxas. DarBNUAsr*
IN TBS CHAMgHT COCBT OF THB ClTT Of
RICHMOND.
I, Benjamin II. Berry, clerk of said court,

certify thal the bund required of the special
conniiisMlouer* by ute decree la said cause* of
Pt l.ruary tt, l«f7, ha* been duly given.
liiveu under my band this ltth day of Maree,

ls*?. BENJAMIN IL BERKY.
aabis-eod

ttMWCBxUBSsae.

CANNED PISH, CRABS, CLAMS.
LoUtsr^ Madtegal, Saltton, and Sptoed

Al 4TION MAM'.*- Future l>u>*.

BSickhoi: AM
SALE.COMMISSIONBRJJ

CABLE REAL ESTATE IN IHK fol sn uk
Ni w RENT..By rtrtas f n U
enll Court of New kout, aal r.

on the :il*t day of Mar. l***»i. m a rfcaocwry a i<«
therein pending in tts* stria of ll- |
Orayvtll, the andi
slonersappointed by said .1-¦-r. .. will
sale at public auction t>
at New Kent Cour

THOaWIAT, Eran B,
that icing ciiit-dsv. tie--.. 'Wu ** v IBI.R
KVRMS, lylagand lieiuir. i, s a Ki
Va.,.one known ae HRH KM >l SE, m I n .

ether ea Hicks-the Brat coalal
Ai RES aad ti."iel abo ii .

il,- -Hld farm Killi KM' ll
the glowing and thrlviagt
and ban on ll large niel ron
and has one of the flneet tra
Virginia, and baa mucb tamban lui an I
stationary *nw-mtll and wat- r-pow. r, aa 1 ht la
every way a valuable farm and !.¦.. iud
pie-ent" a tine epnertaahy i«
inn of capital. A steam fer17

n;> nii'ietii'ii from Watt P ii 1
alden, when ootabHtbod, win make Bri
a beautiful site fur a -iihurbati tova.
Tiara: for casb enough ki ; » .¦ .

due on Defendant lo.'iyvili di land
.¦nit ami espsneeenf ma**.about td ..

uri,lue U| oil a ere lil of-lt. tw
;. 11 months, cr apos mot lera
III, Thomas Hough

W. E. vii.t:i 1.
P. i. IV').

.

I. F. M. lin 'he Clrcail <

New Kern. c.-n-tj tba! W. lt. Ayli ll to
Lacy, special rnamuntoaar* named ¦

¦-. have elie: . I f
said ,1'

[.g---*] 1 M. 1 III Ml*.
ap a clerk »w K-utt ii* ult

Hy .lani'-* H. Flam,
iteai Baale tgenl sad v

Ult Main Itt

ATTR.UTIVK ASK t'ALUABLE
DETACHED BRICE RESIDENCE, WI lil

I Kuli K lui HillT
Mil ITED 0PPOM1: i. BtiRTti
. .ARDEN. ON WB8N MAINSTREET AT litK
i ERMIN! .* ni Hi-:- RKET li Vll.VV W. Knit
Eal I RV l-l lill* vi 1 il"Y

WBDR-BSDA1 Nil 1
a* I sVhtok p. M.. TWOSTOR^ BR!< K
DWELLING, -leta bed, 1 ll ar-

ranged, contaiiiiiig ail raw
the usual ccm.:. .:, . - I . . ii: ..»

iniisx. Ample space for eulargiin."
I 1. i-ei.t llUUdlnf. 0f for tw - :f 1*-
sn-i d. In 1.0 part af Hie eil) 1. |

I nore rapidly In
Dunbar of attractive i.-ibic - 1-.
and thia groaad alon** will proiat ly 1
time he worth all that i Bl .¦

ran mat, con.f .itnblo, and admiral,:..
li ii-.-.

Tanst: Easy, and snnonneed at sate.
.1 VM1> B. FLAM

ap-J _Au 11 w

Ey J. ..!'.'.
Heal ::-;tau- Agents.

MADf-6TREET~8TOBE *M>
D'.Vli.i IN.;,

No. ait*. NP ARI V, in
! Ki laMGLAtn*FRONT INDOOOL

U'¦¦ maU -. ;. M .idle au.-Hoi.. M

WEDNESDAY, Vrmi ti. i«.*C
at 5 P. M.. lanai ere

lhe MORI i* a TWO-STORi Pl
cently remodelled, and In f*ir ord
i he PW El 1.1 Ni .

and has city gas aud w.-ner. Lot ttxUO fo-it,
with uiver!
This pi op. rt) aili I .-.> well a* :,n lar***n**ai

on tue -cry les primal snl-h lt will !>.
Tsaas: oe* -i

twelve, and eighteen moulin, rt par **M In¬
terest, *¦..,! secured by <!. --i "f:

.). 11111*11 sun BROWN A CO,
apl_\ tlofi"****.

Real ndM \

1TRUSTEE'S .WV 1 ion BALE OP
A ...Hil) FARM, v. ll il v NR'B TITO.

-TORY DWM.i |Ni. Win litKR Mp..DINGS
THERKON, CONTAINING iii \< «F.S VultK
ll; I K.., lin Vil.H IN V '» .. li:.V! HY
SECTION NEAR BOX AIR. CHKSTKBPIBLU
1 ul NIY.-1'.y virtue of a dead of tri*lfroin
Hugh 1. BcGBrray, dat.*! i**«-<*mber l\
aaa aad r**nrt*d in ( anttwanM County
Court, lil Deed-Rook ST, page ta>Sted at th *

written r«.>iu.*t of lb* b*n*S i*ry. d'faull
having Um made in the 1 syne-l if anani
secured therein, I will sell by puhli vi
in livni f me hotel *t Bon Air, Cuesl^ra^ld
couoty. Va, on

Tl K.-DAY. A rait
at IS oVIrufc M., the !i:vi Of LAMB d*-
scriled in tbe said deed nf trust a- .ililli**
cert*!!, tract of land, with all thc t nil ling*
il.i-rei n, lights and ways thereto belo
lylug and being la Chesterfield county. Va,
coidaiulng StA acre* mer* or leas, boan I.-!
as follows: On the north aud east by t:ie River
road and the lands of-llau *> 's .ind J. A.
Clarke; on the south and weat bj- poa h.t.*

creek, the Richmond and Dan* UP* railroad, aa 1
the lands of Mrs. Nary Chalk ley.''

!l.i« is a tat* desiratile farm wllb a nt***
HW Ki LING and good outbuilding-, in a

hi-alihy sectlou, and al present occupied hy Mr.
J. R. l.t k.-ol!.
1EKM*: Cash a* IO ripen-*** of s*!e a id a

nete .if ftUrlSS. with lutero! from February I,
l«*-7; emili* io Pebruary I. It-tt*. for feM vt. and
to February I, lt***, for tdittt. and any balauc*
ou terms to le aanoun<-ed al sale.

R. H. CHAFFIN, Ir******.
Sale by E. R Clam* A Ca, Au. uoueer*.

_BthsB
By E. A. Catlin,

Real Eatat* Ageut aud Ai***Uou**r,
Ha » EUvaatu street.

tucnoN SALK or BRICK
**% PW ILLINO ON KOKS STREET.-By r*.

.lueat nf th* owner I will sell at public auction,
OB the pu mlse*. on

WEDNESDAY. A ran. a, IBM,
at i o'1'k.vk. tb* BRICK DWELLING Nu. MU
Kc*** sir**!, ll Bea e*v*a rootn* and Utoben
with nm rooms, ami ia .>* upiod byan>*o»u*n«
tenant Thia PKOI'ERTT eaonM attmt ta*
atteationol t**M** abo waat totnafc* a sued
psytag ttTtwaaastor aMaswaa aaa mites
miivtinl.il tn baabuan.


