
A NEW MAUD MULLER;
lm ifleiiiliiiiitneni—i»lf ll

The Belle of Minetta Lane.

» NOVELETTE. WRITTEN FOR THE SUNDAY CALL BY INGERSOLL LOCKVOOD.

CHAPTER I.
,¥\u25a0*' ItUHKR I'LATT. a young lawyer of
JjvV.S (i

—
County, bad started out in life

j["\'}with a resolution to accomplish three."=»>=» things, to wit: Marry young and raise

:a faintly,become prominent Inthe politics of the

\u25a0.Stat* and achieve a fortune by the practice of
ins profession. He took a wile when 25 years of

i-'age, and at 30 p. seat upon tbe bench as County
\u25a0Judge, his talents and peculiar fitness for the

\u25a0:. position leaking blm quite as acceptable to one- party as to the other. Money, too. was rolling

':iii.Taj.'-diy, and Plata seemed well ou Hie road lo

r:'.t tie-fullest realization of his three-fold aim In

''Jiliter_x_yj_-c_i-,tvio deaths placed a quarter of a
-.' iiiiliitiu-Vor money at his disposal and a third

iniul'-.liinr a widower. That lifthad a rich aunt
:-:.'jiiiaii6fiier.pan of lhe State was well known to
;..%W^h'iit:V:.Uiat; her son would break his health
'\u25a0rv<i'owui'raliilng for a lotting match had a- verier

\u25a0 a.n'ijrii.erit suggested ivse.ll 10 hlm as being proba-
in rl suable, (or Archer I'lidtwas a man of

•'^\u25a0pWfri'rier's'.'aird one ot ilieui was this; "The only
\u25a0-aie i;ii'irr:y;is the money earned by bard work.*
,1;rii:(\irat'vvas lie to do? The ipiaiter million

• .piaxediliiiiii'hthe face, lie wis heart-broken over
'';::&t.lsiii'oL:fli_ wile, and his native town seemed
:';:_^'da"enty..,'_d' have grown dull, spiritless and
"JCIIohQIiIUOUS/-':-.;.. " .".
yk'-jifo the toiptiiitteeoffering htm a renominatlon
/ il.rV.'.r'r'ic, .ti.J^i- pleaded ill-lieallh-byuo means
.V.:iiS':;Ver-'i-)nfc._i!r;.e-tcuse— ..nil began preparations to

:_ . Huron.*-' Whither and for how long be could
r:y--i'.';'ilßvi'a.v'vi;Inn-ell.--

-
*\u25a0 In™ riri'iie ami your splenlld start In life

;nieri'ii-' 1 nil.ilMates-Seuator some day," urged

f-.'^ilVrii^i-vlaw'vti' tends.
1 i.lnntjii' the i-Jain,, practical common-sense

.i iop-lv" lii.-libad Inspired the young law-
>\:;r,.t-c>-ri;'li,&eroic efforts While still In the twen
t-ieirfijie tt'Vi; a snbsfiraium of sentiment veined
yvfth-^-r^jstfripn,

c-:r''--y'l-'i-;iyj%d.TOy best in the game otlife," herein
..I'soiica'.wrtb-iiH'nseif. "and here 1 am ilnot check
V" tnaicdV'- at'- least without,my queen. Ihave no

\u25a0\u25a0!..•\u25a0_ itin begin another came. True, Imight uot
fose nyqueen again, but she might not inspire

.pie to try to win. No. 1 am resolved to bring
. .-ho.more causes In Hie court of rate. 1 shall
.:... enter tills decree and obey It. Write the word
i 'Failure' on my tombstone.'. 1

'.. lint let it not In- imagined that Judge Piatt- -
was mapping out for himself an empty and mane

IV life of pleasure In lhe Old World. Fai Irom it.
:.. For him bleasuie without intellectual leaven

\u25a0'; was sail thai had lost, us savor, lie went l.'l« 'ail

v to navel, t.i study, to see how much of ihe goal
."... in the old system bad been left behind by the
:•-\u25a0. harrow-minded settlers of the Virginian aud
I New England coasts. Said he to himself:.... . '• I'lr collect my facts- as 1drift about, and in
-..'my old age ibej shall serve me as matter tora
;S-.book of reminiscences. I shall have money
--.-.-enough to biIng it inn myself if .-inn-are as

irVcoyaslheya.euow."

_:.-The.money bad come from his mother's side
'--iioj-liie bouse, and withIt a consumptive taint.
•'-'-.iwijichi-now developed itself and foryears scut
:.vT£iT_i':'SS.v'e'ryo winter to the south of Europe, He
\u25a0iutrnaliv.'.oiilgiew' It.and when well on toward 50

-i ilo'Tiis way hack to America.
\u25a0-I!\u0084\u25a0;.) r ir-! awl. In Ills native town. but many

pf his Old friends weiedead or had lett Hie Slate,
'\u25a0-. r-;th?f..Tli'.i-ugs'rseemed verydull and dreary tohim.
-v:vViule'abioad';he. had heard many wondrous tales
.'-.oYilhe growth ai*d.beauty of .Now York and de-
.;.l 'imii.-er ,.:to try a wl-itei there, and, being some-

what.cW-^astiloned inhis tastes, he kept cleat of
\u25a0'-\u25a0rti'.e.'g'i'Hiid tiotelsr'wHh European names, cuuteni-
::-4ug"lifniseif With .a parlor and bedroom in a
-": first-class, boiiiding-house Inlower Fifth avenue.-" 1: wa-s.iealiy an tant establishment, quiet and

Teioiie.iii and was iresided over by a widow whose
r-ri-'i.u-sbai-d '.be na member of the bar of 0... Connty. in lady;, recogulzlng Hie Importance

.•:--'\u25a0 .otddipg everything In tier power to make the
''\u25a0'. .r*J.Mdg.e"-_as-'conitoitabie as possible, proceeded

t'.o.eniritga laundress for hlm,and knowingthat
;: I.c.was ilot of a 'ii on the question ot Ironing
. /hy;. machinery, assured him that Mrs. Nolan
:-r- -nre ver- seemed, to bear any ill-willncai shin

'imlt u« nei her tubbing 11. em off hoi pounding
'". llem out of si-tilt..:"lij.d'eed,' -Judge," continued Mrs Finch, his
.i ia-i.iii-.:'..,.'.''.T'ui perfectly convinced that you'll

fcirlleastlwlthMrs, Nolan's work. Her prices
aie a ltule higher, but you'll not object to that."

\u25a0.'\u25a0\u25a0.'\u25a0! :\\rliit-'•'\u25a0\u25a0 slje live vi"asked the Judge, be-
interested intins paragon of laundresses.

'. •\u25a0'\u25a0'.; ,-':ilane," was Hie reply..
\u25a0'-..,\u25a0'". V-hi'iiorfd," a:.<« -,_.>'. Piatt, with visions of

Steep'- i, clows. "1. always like to have my
-r'd.iiril- on

-
the. greeu mass. 1 have a

notion that a mini willoever get the rheumatism
'in that.way.", :..'.':-..-. \u25a0\u25a0'..:\u25a0"
'", Mi-, Fi-bicb smiled. aiid changed the subject.-

Mrs Noiau was quite as much- fleas d with
..fiieVduilse a*herwlth-ber, and.he never failed to
•.ifchsi about the ..weather, and also, by pretending
riot to have any change, to take good care that

r-sbe.gof tlie betterof hint lv their weekly settle-
ment's,

r .-'Jiidte. Flatt was how- getting uncomfortably
ißose lo.O'Ci-- but scarcely looked his age, so eiect
Was i is figure, so elastic step and so hand-. some and clear cut. 'were, .bis -features. Hut,

;: altliOugh-'ageßlalapd' sr.ci ble man. there was
_i'.w_rv;s a coating: of. judicial Ice over tits manner-'
thai. no one seethed .'quite daring enough to put a

. -fo-ii'tittrbngh:.. :\u25a0/,\u25a0':
'ti:T.4iow-_ -taip-at- his -door one day aroused turn•: rfropv-irn noon-siesta, ..
':7- .-: loiiie In:"\u25a0' lie cried, without taking the
\u25a0.;>trouble to look around. . .: .' :_ • "

r y:r\ottf things from.Mrs. Nolan's, sir," said a
.:'rs'i\fl-,' ginIslivoice.

'
':\u25a0"-

\u25a0\u25a0• '•tin.all right,have you the bill?"
'.--' *Yes, sir." ''. \u25a0'

-..••' -With a yawn, Piatt fumbled In his pocket for
--'r-jlome noli y, and men with a growl about gel-
• tingold, -cut the shade up with a run.

\u25a0Excuse me." lie stammered, as lie turned•
towaid his visitor; did you say Mis. Nolan?" .

"Yes, sir; I'm uer daughter. Here's tbehlVi'"- sir." .-. -_^—y
Piatt reached out for If,dropi en- it, picked i'

up, stuffed It luto his por,.. handed it back toTier, begged paiCotF-bsflfi a' uozen times and
; finallyended -b^iidiaTuc outa leu-dollar note to

her. -yy^
\u0084-". OnTi can't cbangr' that, sir !"exclaimed Hie• gill,contused by his contusion.

With uo Utile difficultyJudge Piatt at last sue-
Hceeded Inrecovering Ids judicial serenity, paying

the billand dismissing Ids caller.
r As the door closed behind her. Flat: murmured
10 himself:

.-__ •* By .love IWhat amoss-rose bud 1 Can 11 be
possible I!,it sne Is Mrs. Nolan's daughter. Her

_* big,gray-blue eyes are superb, simply superb.
-vim then, her smile, her teeth, her complexion;. --could anything be more perfect? Imade a loot

! of myself over lhe girl,but it's not the first lime
turf! eves have. disturbed my peace "if mind."

Heariug Mis,Finch's voice: in the hallway, he
called her .Into his 100m...:- . -.-':.

\u25a0•ono,". .Judge, take care
"

cried that lady,'-'*• you ate' not the first or my boarders to fall in
iove with Kilty Noam the- belie of Minetta
lane.;. Hut"there's one thing.-.about. Kitty—she is• iisloilittei :.t as she is.pretty:... ]don't think she

tan bate any heart at .all, for her mother tells
me she laughs the laddies who want to die for-
Ler.;^ •.'..:-.. '.r •,.'.". :.;

'
"I.never saw a prettier girl!" cried Piatt.

r.inre chilihied Thin ever when he had learned
that she was.not only fancy free, but- extremely

.-• Iraid: to please-.^. If grapes didu't." bang high,'
1 would never want them.;. -:•' those eyes, those eyes," mused Plait to

'\u25a0'.\u25a0liliiis_.il, and his thoughts went back to his old
...l^ofnelit-.the county of O

—
-.and he saw himself

._ seated behealh The figure of Justice In the out.. it-bouse, and Itseemed to htm that among
'i-.ihe: crowd that Pled the gallery he could see one:i'.owTi'os'e'iarge gray-blue eyes were be. ruing upon:; 'iiiin ami the sweet word •\u25a0 wife" trembled on his

.\u25a0'":ilp*.-V-:.:' v. -yy---,:
:.--,.;.:..'ibe. Judge was called upon to submit to a great

-deal.iti. good-humored raillery when it became
.:. know ifat Mrs. Finch's that pretty KiltySolan,
..the belle of Mlneita lane, had disturbed the ju-
dicial placidity of his dally life. He made uo. . M-t-j-.-ior his admiration.

7. \u25a0\u25a0'.: _;lf 1 were twenty years younger," said he to
...;.:iil_i:torineiitors, "

I'dlet uo grass grow under my
\u25a0';. fee.ti-iiutlt 1 had transplanted that flower to a
-.\u25a0.•:gaidfcn Worthy of Its bloom and fragrance."
li;.- Whenever Mrs. Nolan made her appearance,

the .lunge never failed to Inquire most pailicu-
.-i-'Jarly after. Kitty,and. from time to lime sent her
•':a book to lead— a fashion magazine or one of the
rinonthlies— for Kitlywas a diligentresder, and

..'\u25a0\u25a0"very ambitious to get what Mrs. Nolan termed
.}:;"a fume eddicatioo.'t ...... \u25a0-\u25a0 ,
:.:,.' '"'

bine.'' said the good woman to Mrs. Finch,
--,:'.r;Kate kin draw no* as ua eiy as lver a wan of-: them artist chaps. I'llbe after ehowiu' you wan

of |rlclcliui"S,mam." :lr''^>f--s^-^y.s_%-i- - :: -To show ihe
"

Mctciuire
"

to Mrs. Finch was,
\u25a0f roicourse, to let the Judge see it.
.'\u25a0•'\u25a0:\u25a0;. '"Au, what did 1tell you.' .How could It be
-i '.otherwise. Why the goddess of wisdom herself
•v.- Kid!: isuch a pair of eyes as KittyNolan."... -.rrT lie next day I'latt handed an envelope to Mrs..:.-. Finch, wiibthe request that she mall itto Mrs,
'.'.: Nolanwith his compliments.
•.-:.'\u25a0' ••Adeclaration. Judge." queried Mrs. Flncb,

\u25a0 ivvitiia.mischievous twinkle in hci eye, "
IIso,

.: "I'lltake tt myself, personally."
-...'-''A declaration of my confidence In Kitty's'

..aitlsllc ability, that's all for the present," "lie.said;, laughingly.
..' -.-.The envelope contained a notice that Miss Kate

Nolan w„uid 1* admitted as a pupil lo the ait
.class of t're Cooper Union upon complying wllb'
.-certain requirements.

..If was quite- In order for Kilty to call and. tbank-.the Judge lor his kind Interest inher wel-
'\u25a0-; fare.

' . \u25a0 .
;.'.' This time It was not a basket of clean linen• she. brought with her, but a small por ifollo of.-drawings. \u25a0\u25a0 \u25a0

-. Piatt was more and more pleased with her vl-• vaelty and intelligence. Noxrarninailcalstlps.no
inelegant expression, no slaug man ed her speech.. r.ne had a native grace and dignity that was at-
once charming and seductive. Once or twice as'-'they sal looking over the drawings her little• bead came so near -the Judge's lace ibat be

'. caught a faint trace of sweetness, which her
breath lett 111 the sir, and at once hi« mind re-.. -called the dwellingplace of the fair maiden, Mi-

\u25a0'. •\u25a0 i,etiu lane, aud he wondered if lie would ever'. see her walkingby his side across the fluids and
meadows of that locality some cool summer

evening, with her large soft eyes fullof a mys-
terious light,and her dark wavy ban tossed by
the breeze.

When Kilty rose to take leave of her aristo-
cratic patron, there was a strange questioning
look in her eyes, that said only too plainly:

"Aie you disappointed In me.* Am 1 not
worthy of your Interest? Am 1 uol after all
only a simple-minded child of the people, who
could not po-slbly expect more tbau a thought
or two from you, aud then neglect and oblivion-?"

Her band, was ungloved and I'latt uot ouly
pressed it cordlallv, but kept bold ol itas lie
walked toward the door with Dei and gave it a
paitingpiesstne as he bade her good- by.

lor a mourn or more now Flat! saw nothing of
bis fair protege. He was out of town a great
deal, and therefore had no need of Mia. Nolan's
services; bin whenever opportunity offered he
never failed to scud Kittysome little token of re-
membrance.

He was delighted to learn through Mrs. Finch
that Kiltywas making marvelous progiess tn
the an class, and sent word through her mother
Mint lie would be pleased lo see some of her lat-
est drawings.

lie bad not many days to wail. With cheeks
ruddier Uiau usual aud eyes aglow Williexcili

-
iireut. bis protege sought hlm out. Ho was low-
splilted. The day was gloomy, ami memories of
the past had been singing up Ihe whole after-
noon, so Kmy's coming was doublya pleasure to
miii.

She had been specially complimented by tier
teacher, and came to show liiin Hie drawing.
They talked for a long while. Allast she got up
to fin." v iiare low-spirited to-day, aren't you.Judge
Plait?" she inquired gently, with a slight (luge
oi sadness in her voice.

"A liHe. 1 inu-iconless."
"1am so sorry! 1wish Icould do something

to cheer you up," said Kitty,raising her gieat
-oiilluleye- lo ail's lace.

'\u25a0 You iiave already. Klliy,"replied the Judge,
-peaking slowly and livingto break away from
ur- little Circe of Mlueila lane. But it was

impossible. His band glided behind her, his
earl hem down, down, he drew her gently lor-

wardand pressed In. lips upou her forehead."
Good-by, Kltiy,"lie said in a low lone.
Kiltycould not say good-by. Her heart was

inher mouth. She hurried out of me room, not
even daring to look upon lhe lace of the man she
loved.'• I'm afraid Idid a foolish thing," muttered
the Judge several limes to himself that night as
be lay wailingfor sleep lo cume to ins eyes.

CHAPTER 11.
The next morning Mm. Finch was quite sur-

prised to iind that the Judge did not lake her
good-humored raillery la the same spirit Hint It
was ineani. Pleading Indisposition, be pushed
his eoitee aside untouched and alter givinga
hasty glance at the morning paper rose and left
tne room.

An Iniense revulsion id reeling bid come over
him. Kitty Solan's pretty face was still bang-
ing on lhe walls of tils memory, but li took mi
in- appearance of a spatula palming seen at
close range— rough and crude.'•Fool," he muttered "lo liiiii-ell,"why was 1
uot Content to look at it Irom the distance, fiom
a rale distance? 1 was old enough to know
belter, 1 was iid enough toknew mat Iwould
oulydestroy my power of doinggood .nil hers of
profiling by ill In a high incite this figure was
delightful,but how shall Iever nil it bae.>
again?"

1. I.en Archer Piatt relumed from his morulug
walr- a dainty envelope, addressed ina veiy neal
but schooi-gli lisll hand, lav upon his table, lie
leu the blood tingling lv Hie lips ofhis fingers
as he took it up and broke it'open. lie had
recognized Amy Nolan's handwriting, aud a
feeling almost of dread came over him as he
drew tire lerler from Hit. envelope. For an In-
stant the lines quivered and the words ran to-
gether, but gradually his vision cleared and these
words inHi- tiny sheet stood mil with a lenible
distinctness;

Beloved Friend—l_»m so bap v that I would will-
ingly ale to-day. Anil yet, not to-day either. From
the moment 1 set eyes upon yonr noble face ami
listened to ibe mysterious music olyour voice 1
loved yon. Icould uot he p loving you, and you
may imagine bow -rial my heart was when 1 found
thai yon looked down and smiled upun the plalu
littlewild.lower at your feet, l'.ut now that Iknow
that m;love me itsoems as it 1must die uf tbe very
joy Sat Ihuught gives me. 1 know that 1 cannot
see youoften, lm. you willnot be too cruel, yon are
-..noble and tender, so many thousand Utiles better
than ordinary men. Way 1 not write to you twice
a week ? JiATlt."

Fool ami madman 1" exclaimed Piatt, as he
dashed llir- teller down and began pacing Uie
flourexcitedly; "it is even worse than 1 thought
Ihe worst _ 'iiirl be. I'm a criminal. Where
were my wits? Poor weak fool that 1 was to do
such a tiling1 A man of 50 and no wiser than
that! Oil, It's shameful ! It's a crime, "that's
what It is. I've committed a crime aud may as
wi11 call11 by lis lightname.''
-Then the mote worldlyaspect of the case pre-

sented itself to the taw vet's inrud."Here's a pretty ketue of fish 1" he blurted out
as lie paused and took a look at himself m lhe
minor—"a ineiiy kettle of li-h. Indeed. Breach
of promise ease iv any event. Quite wlihiu thelulmgs. Matted attention followed by a clasie
uig in tbe aims and kiss. Judge N. of Kings
County has even ruled that an actual kiss Is not
necessary, that a mere approximation of the lips
is Millii'ieut. What an oil', and out, downright,
egregious ass 1 nave been. Serves me right If it
does cost me 10,000, or even more."

Plait's fust Uluugtil was in leave town for sev-
eial mouths, but upon mature reflection that
seemed to him io be a high!, and a flight would
be a c-iule-tslcn. He must stand his grollud.

Kitty's letter.was carefully Kicked tip Inthe
Strongest box he had, but he might as well try to
get away from the air Itself, lis words rang
inhis eats by day and ..lowed in lines of lhe by
night. The most exciting novel by Helot vi
Maupassant could uol banish tiiera from his
thoughts.

hat lenible line, "But now that Iknow that
you love me," craw leu -vet everything from
board-bill to law tenons.

Mrs. finch saw 111 tie ot blm. He dined out of
tlie bouse and spent most of lire day at Hie club.
When she did meet hint and question liim con-
cerning his health, for he hod gjo-vn sallow and
heavy-eyed, lie made some reply about "losses in
miningspeculations" and drew back lnio his
shell of judicial dignityquite out of me leach ot
ordinary mortals. -'•• -.

The mystery, however, was somewhat cleared
up on Saturday night when Mrs. Nolan arrived
with lire basket of clean clothes. The good
woman's broad, honest face was creased with
solicitude. Itlooked as if she had been washed
in lye-water and "rough-diled."

Mis. Finch, with a woman's Intuition, at once
divined that there Was sinicthlug wrong, and,
calling .Mrs. Nolan into iter room, Insisted upon
knowing what lie trouble was. The pour wo-
man ai first attempted to conceal the truth ot
tip- matter by attributing uer appeaiauce to
hard work, the beat, etc., but finally pm Mi;.-
Finch into full possession of the £&&* STus*.case. -"

Kuty was Inlove with U-l4jU(i _\u0084,„ t„„nourgirlhad a right 'y 'oe for the Judge Had made
love to In;-, and she bad a Ugh* to think (tatlie
w.v__i'i_ honest and honorable man, and Killvhail
written linn ,iletter, as -he had a lightto dr.,
and the Judge had a tighttoanswer it,but bad
not dune so. and now Ki'lywould neither eat,
diInk nor sleep, but sat all the blessed day mop-
lugand grieving and growing this and pale. .

For a moment Mrs. elnch could only sit and
gasp, but at last her breath came -and she tiled
in every way to comloil Mis. Nolan by telling
her that 11 would all come out light, thai sue
would talk with Kitty.

"Talk with Kilty.Is if."' cried the indignant
mother. "Faith, ami it seems io me, ma'am,
that Judge I'latt is tie one ye should be after
talkie' wid,and no. me daughter Kitty."

Thai's what Mrs. Finch thought too. although
she did uot dare say S3; but the moment lhe
Judge enirted the house that evening site pro-
ceeded toact upon Mrs. Nolan's advice."

1 was just upon lilt-point of sending for you,"
observed Flat Lquietly. "Sit down ami ler us
talk the matter over. Acta* my counsel In lots
tei rlble business; Iretain yon. Get me out or
the trouble and you shall have a splendid fee.
I've acted likea fool, piobably worse, bul iris:.
like a sensible client, leime putyou inpossession
of all the facts of the case."

Mrs. Finch listened patiently, and. with what
she knew already, her hiilf-inalicioiis, half-mis-
chievous smile vanished very quickly when the
written evidence was submit.

Kitty was, no doubt, deeply and honestly In
love with the Judge, and he had gone just far
enough to lead her to think that he cherished
some lung more than a mere paternal affection
for her. In a word, as Mrs. Finch reasoned, he
must have known almost from the sum that the
Killwas strongly attracted by his calm, dignified.
noble bearing, and that her impulsive and ro-
mantic nature would lead her tn grasp a whole
bund were but a single fingerheld out to her.
"Ifyoubad simply stooped down and kissed

her on tbe hair." salt! Mrs. Finch, "especially in
my presence, it would not have signified, but to
clasp her around the body and draw her up to
you and then kiss her; au, Judge, that was go-
ing a littlebit too tar.""

1know Itwas. Iknow It wa"!" ctled Flatt,
In a tone or sincere regret, "but, dear Mrs.
Finch.Iconjure you, helpm<' out. What ShanI
do? Ihave areal ahectlon for Kittyaud desire
locnntnhutr inward Iter education, but

". _
"Sion!" interrupted Mrs. Finch, "Ihave an

Idea. IIwould be dangerous for you to say to
Kittythat you Beaut nothing, that you were only
amusing yourself. A simile act of cruelty on
your part might drive her to suicide. You must
treat her kindly,but endeavor some way to dis-
gust her, to cure her by showing her the lollyof
her hoping to become your wife. Now, tier
father died a drunkard and she holds drunken--
ness in utter detestation."

"flood," exclaimed I'latt,"I'llturn drunkard."
"Just what Iwas going to suggest," replied

Mrs. Pinch. "I'llgiveher mother a detailed ac-
count of tht" terrible weakness of yours; how It
has ruined your prospects In life, almost beg-
gared you; how violent you are wheu uuder the
influence of liquor,etc."
"Ihat Is It,lhat is It!"cried Flatt. "Ithink

that'll cud the business; that'll cure her. She'll
uot be willingto throw her lifeaway upon such
am.in."

".Now, the first thing for you todo, Judge," ex-
claimed Mrs. Finch, "Is to get beastly Intoxi-
cated and go to the house and create a disturb-
ance."

•What,'' exclaimed I'latt, "beastly Intoxicatedl
_W___Jf_mi_a__i,__w.

tkim
iln \u25a0!\u25a0 _iii i

* -
I

Why, woman, you're mad; not forall the Kitty
Nolans in the world. Inever was tinder the In-
fluence of liquorand never shall be!"

"Well, then, you must make- believe," added
Mrs. Finch.

"Ah,that's another thine." replied the Judge

"lhe Imitation willbe quite as effectual as the
real article, anyway. I'llmake my first visit
Mom! iy morning. Is Minetta lane lv the an-
nexed district?"

"Annexed district?" repeated Mrs. Finch,
with a bewildered expression.

"
Why, Minetta

lane is a narrow, diuv Utilestreet leading front
Sixth avenue to McDougal, aud not ten minutes'
walk from here."

"Am 1dreaming?" cried Piatt, In unfeigned
astonishment. "Then Minetta lane Is not a lane
at all—no green fields, no rows of trees, no old-
fashioned collage, no beds of flowers?""

Bless your heart, no!" answered Mrs.
Flncb."

Oh. hard-hearted fate!" exclaimed Plait.
"HadIbut known this before Inever would
have imagined that Icaught the odor of the
honeysuckle clinging to this lair being, and I
might have been spared the humiliation of a
possible breach of promise case. Shall lever
gel over b-iiig a fool?"
"1dou't know," said Mrs. Fincb, quietly;"
some men never do."
Archer Piatt spent- a thoroughly miserable

Sunday, the monotony of which was only io-
lieved by bis lelieatsal bolh inprivate and be-
fore Mrs. Finch ot a very mild and tame
"drunken act."

"You must put more life Into it." was Mrs.
Finch's cumin nt, "or Kitty will see through it
quick as a Hash, for,poor girl, she knows what
lhe genuine thing Is."

A loud nip at the door startled Kilty and ber
mother late in the afternoon on Hie following
day. Mis. Nolan was busy with her Ironing and
Kiitysal uear the window, pencil in baud, but
occupied with her thoughts rather lhau her
drawing.-

OHMIn!" shouted Mrs. Nolan, without even
tinning around to see who it wit-.

"Cood licayens. mother." whispered Kitty,
•it's Judge Piatt and he's Intoxicated. Ob, what
a shame! Suppose he should have been at-
tested!"

"Mrs. Nolan," stammered the Judge, whose
hat and atllie were somewhat disordered. "I.
want you to starch these clothes and then wash
•em out, and put plenty of blue In the water. 1
like 'em blue, it suits my complexion, ha, ha,
lis!" anil with this he tossed a bundle on the
hour aud staggered towaid the mantelpiece.

The mother and daughter gazed upon the
scene mine lvpity than anger.

Flail saw thai ho was not producing much
effect upon them ami conclud iiHut it was high
lime for hlm to become mote violent.
"I'llnot be trifled with. Mis. Nolan," he

blurted out In a well-simulated rage, as be stag-
gered about,

"
You've Insulted me, Mrs. Nolan,"

and raising his cane tic stiuck at a plaster image
.standing on the mantelpiece, breaking it into a
thousand pieces.

[Tie crash brought Kitty toher senses."
Heavens, mother, ihe neighbors 'ii call tbe

polite In!"she exclaimed breathlessly, ami with
one bound slio reached the Judge's side and lie-
fore he could realize what hurl happened to him,
she had taken his hat off, his cane out of his
Itand and, throwing her arms around turn, had
by a quick and withal vigorous pressure con-
st) am him to sit down on the sofa.-

"Quirk, mother." whispered Kitty,"borrow a
piece of ice from the grocer."

I'll had been so taken by surprise that he
quite forgot the part lie was playing until lie felt
Kitty's strong arms entwined around nis legs
and the next instant found himself stretched out
lull length on the sofa."

L-tme up,"he muttered. '\u25a0 I'mcrazy! I'm
dangerous] 1 might killsomebody!"

"Oil,no,you'llnot. Judge," answered Kitty,in
soft, persuasive tones, but keeping one arm
clasped tightly across his breast. "You'll be
good and kind, as you always are; you'llnut cre-
ate any disturbance. You may trust me; I'll
nurse you until you're well again."

Never before bad Judge I'lalt beard the con-
dition in winch he was supposed to be so del-
icately alum d to.

The ice now arrived, and wrapping ItIna clean
white towel, Kittyapplied it tome Judge's bead,
who now found himself lv a very peculiar pre-
dicament.

He da-ed not confess the deception he had
been guilty of, and tlie fact of ibe matter is, be
was Mworn out, body and mind, and his tem-
ples were throbbing so painfully, that the cold
application brought most welcome relief tn htm,
while the delightful magnetism of Kilty's touch
is she now began to bailie Ids face and hands in

cold water, made soft and ti.ii_.aut with toilet
vinegar, seul exquisite thrills through his tiled
frame.

He had como breathing fire and flame and
threatening death and desolation, but had been
vanquished by love and genlh.ues*.

"Drink this please. Judge," said a low, sweet
voice, the very breath ol which fanned his enee ,
and the very next moment he Tellnts headrest-tog against a plump arm and shoulder, lie did
not date oner, his try*.,but be did his lips,and
Hie coi'ilial-Hke draught glided soothingly over
his palate. Then ali was delicious lorgetfulness.
He seemed to be lyingon a bed ut nusheu roses
as lie came to himself ami a beautiful being with
ladlanl eyes seated beside him made a luutloti as
itto leave bun.

"Kilty.Kitty, dov.-'t go," he pleaded, and then
he felt the 'oiood burning in his cheeks as lie
upcgjd his eyes and saw where lie was aud

'heard his own winds still ringingin his ears.
Night had come and the gas was lighted.

Kitty was alone with hint, seated on a hassock
beside blm. One of his hands lay between her
son palm-, and tier larire, lusriuus gray- blue eyes
weie ilv, ted upon his countenance.

"You are quite well now, aren't you, Judge'/"
asked Kitty with a faint smile.

"On, ye-." replied I'latt, as he raised himself
uo. "you've been very stud to me. 1 forgot my-
self—lt shall never occur again— a heavy wine
dinner at the club—you'll pardon me— Kilty—
I—" and Archer Flail, covered with real confu-
sion. hastened downs-airs and made Ills way
back to Mrs. Finch's.

That lady had become quite alarmed at his
[.-rotiacied absence.

•' Why, Judge." she exclaimed,
"

bow long you
have stayed !Well, was It a success?""

No," growled Piatt, "it was an Ignominious
defeat, but one of the most delightfulones 1 ever
still-Ted."

CHAPTER 111.
Mrs. Finch had promised to drop illthe next

morning and talk over new measures for bring-
ing about a chance of heart In the belie of Min-
etta lane. She made her appearance shortly
after breakfast.

judge Archer Ftatt was In a condition of great
nervous tension quire extraordinary fora man of
tits sluggish heaitoeat.

"One more such attempt to disgust Kitty,"
said be, solemnly, "and nothing will be left me
Lut to make he: my wife.". Mis. Finch was inclined In agree with hlm.

"Alter leaving youlast evening, Judge," con-
tinued Mrs. \u25a0 Finch, "by the merest chance I
opened a drawer where Islow away old novels,
and the llrst to meet mv gaze was one by Mrs.
Krdcllffe, entitled 'A II) art fora Life,* which I
remembered having loaned Kitty Nolan several
months ago." -

\u25a0-"
Well," bait whispered Judge Plait, eager to

catch at the merest shadow of relief.
"lo it," resumed Mrs. Finch,

"
the heroine,

although iv love with a young man, rich, hand-
some ami iiobl'-, -in: being of aromantic turn of

'

mind and endowed with a high sense of duly,
she brings herself to marry ail elderly man, poof
and of quite ntdlnaty mental and physical equip-
ment, simply because liehad saved ber life.""And what did Kittything of the girl?"asked
Piatt, almost breathlessly.

"Oh. she was delighted with her," -exclaimed
Mrs. I-Inch, "and assured me that she would do
the verysame thing Ip rself."

"Binvol flood, good!" ciied Flat!, springing
'no and patting Mrs. Finch on the shoulder.
"You'ie an angel, Mrs. Finch. You've. saved
me! You've lifted a terrible load of anxiety
Irom my mind, Hod bless you. 1 say. I'llhave
that bouse In Minolta lane set on lire this very
night,and it.en the man who carries Kittyout
may have her!".

"Judge Ftalf," remarked Mrs. Finch, calmly,"Ithink you are losing your senses. Suppose
you sit down and try and collect your thoughts
for a low moments."

The Judge obeyed very meekly."Probably you would offer your services to go
to the Hie and drag Kitty out," suggested Mrs.
Finch in a very prim and starchy manner."

Ob. no, oh uo 1 not for the world, not for the
woild I"blurted out the man of 50."

Well, thru listen to me," replied the land-
lady.

"
Now In Older to make sue!, an experi-

ment with any hope of. success tho man who
saves her life, ormakes ber think that he has
done bo, should be tolerably young, good-looking
and fully able to support her, .ami, what's
more, be mote or less In love Willi her without
her knowledge. Now, as a landlady of long ex-
perience, 1can assure you, Judge Flatt, lhat In
order to have hare slutted with sweetbread you
must hist catch your hare."

"Hold:"cried Flatt. clasping his chin with Ills
hand— a survival of his mannerisms while ou the
bench, "Ihave It,Mrs. Finch! Iknow the man
for the business! Why not Jimmy Carey? You
snow Jimmy. You've seen Jimmy here in my
rooms helping me arrange my books. Jimmy is
messenger end general factotum In lbs ollice of
my bankers, Lombard. & Gresham, Intelligent,
handsome and very ingenious, has patented sev-
eral inventions but Is as afraid of a woman as a
cricket of a guinea hen; wants to get married,
know he does. Jimmy willdrag her but, Mrs.
Finch, I'llgo down and ask him this very day."

"Judge Plait," said his landlady with an Icy
coldness ot manner, "do for heaven's sake com-
pose yourself. Yourmind Is rapidly givingway.

'

Tobe successful this requires a woman's skillful
management. You'll bungle Itat the very first
touch. The first Hilugto be done Is to let Jimmy
get a look at Kitty to see how she strikes
him. Now II you'll allow mo- to
make a suggestion, Judge Plait, Iwould- advise .
you to have Jimmy come to your- rooms some
evening under the pretense of helping you pack
away some books. I'lltake caie to have Kilty

call on me the same evening and we'lldroo in to
see you fora few moments. Keep Jimmy out of
sight, but let titinHave a good look at Kilty."

".Mrs. Finch," exclaimed Piatt, enthusiastic-
ally, "you'ie an admirable woman, a credit to
your sex. Future generations will rise up and
call you blessed. Your picture in the garb of
guardian angel willadorn the walls of Hie Careys
home."

"Or the Plaits'," remarked Mrs. Fined, With a
mildlymalicious smile.

Tbe Judge tried to laugh, but Itfailed.
Finally the evening fixed tor trying the effect

of Klttv Nolan's charms upon Mr. James Kd-
inond Carey came atound and everything worked
to a charm.

Jimmy was hard at work lv his shirtsleeves,
packing tipbooks io Hie Judge's bedroom, when
Hie dignified gentleman suddenly appeared npon
the scene in quite anew role so far as Jimmy
had known bim.

"Jimmy! Jimmy!" whispered Piatt, half en-
circling the man's neck with his arm, and drag-
ging bun toward the door, "come here, my boy;
stand bebiud ibis screen; there's oue of tbe
prettiest girls InNew York Inmy room.""

Oh, Judge, don't mind me," stammered the
di-ei-ret Carey; "youmay shut the door if you
want |o."

"Man alive,"said Piatt,
"
Iwant you to see

her. bite's for you! I'vepicked her out foryon.
lion'l you understand. Slay right here and
you'llhave a good loos at her! 1must go back
and entertain them. Mrs. Pinch Is with her."

Carey look up tils place behind the screen, and
was not slow to admit tbat the girlwas all Ibat
Juries Plait had said she was.

While Cai stood gazing In rapt admiration
upon the ladlanl-visaged maiden a servant sum-
moned .Mrs. Fiucli to attend tosome important
business.

Jimmy's delight was short-lived, for the door
had no sooner closed behind Mrs. Finch ili.ni
Hits altogether charming girl whom the Judge
bad picked out for hlui threw het self boon ber
knees aud pillowingher head upon tbe Judge's
lap, began to sub convulsively; iheu raising her
beautliul eyes to Judge Flail's face, she mur-
mured lvtoues sweet enough to melt a heart ot
stone:"Beloved friend, speak tome ! Speak to me 1
Has your love for me changed? Let me know
in truth, Iimplore you I"

_
Jimmy Carey, with the discretion of the born

gentleman, resumed his task of packing Up Hie
books,

In tils baste to liftKiltyfrom her knees, and
In his absolute terror at ilia turu things had
la' en. Judge Plait struck against a bisque
siaiiieiit.standing 011 the table and it fell witu a
ciash tv the lioor.

Carey came ru-blng into the room from one
side, looking as scared as If he expected to find
lhat the ceiling had tall -11 upou the loveis;
while from the oilier Mrs. Finch made her ap-
pearance Willi a no less slanted 100-..

"Forheaven's sake, what has happened?"
"Oh nothing," Said i'latt, who seemed to

gather stamina from Hie difficulties or the situa-
tion.

"
Miss Kitty was rehearsing a scene fiom

a piny In which she is going to lake part and 1
became so much Interested that Istruck my
elbow against this bisque figure. 1knew I'd
knock itover some day; it was such a top-heavy
thing." ,

iviuy and Jimmy had a blushing match for a
few Instants, bin Catey made bis escape before
she had hardly caught a glimpse of mm, \u25a0"

Itseems to be decreed mat KiltyNolan Is to
Ire my wife,"said Judge Archer Piatt to himself,
when he was left alone and "aa thrown himself
down in his easy-chair, "aud Itis folly fora mau
to snuggle against late. 1rue, Imay strive to
elude her by Bight; but the world Is small and
-he call pursue me."

While Plait still had a lingering hope that
Carey might take a fancy io the woman's
0. 1:1. let and lend Himself to any honorable
scheme 10 secure her .illectlon, yet he was not
prepared to have "Mr.James Itcdmoud Carey"
send up his card the very next evening."

Mr.James Kedmond Carey" was clad In a
dress -tut and although there was a certain lack
oi refinement ana ease yet he presented a v ry
creditable appearance as he advanced to snake
hand* with Judge Archer Plait.

-
Altera lew pielimiuary remarks concerning

tue weather aud the health of his employers,
Carey went directly to the point Willi a wonder-
fulaplomb for a bashful man.

"Judge lialt,"said lie. "Icalled to ask wheth-
er you weie in earnest last evening when you
said that you had picked out thai young lady for
DM,"

i'r.illopened bis eyes and gave a low whistle.
"Why, to be sure Iwas, Jimmy, my boy," re-
plied the Judge, "never more iv earnest iv my
life. Site's my choice—lmean my choice lor
you, mat-, what 1mean."

"Yes, sir; you'ie very kind, Judge, "stam-
mered Caiey, "but you'll pardon me, Judge
lialt—all that is lo say, through uo fault ol
mine, 1overheard—

"
"You rascal, you," cried Piatt, simulating In

dignation, "do you mean to Insinuate that you—
that you—ah

—
doubt the truth ul Hie explanation

of Ibat scene as made by me."
"Tobe frauk with you, Judge Plait," replied

Caiey, "1do."
'•Cue me your hand, Jimmy," exclaimed tin:

man of fitly;
"

you'ie a trump, you're a gentle-
man, you're a good fellow

Atcber Plan then proceeded to give Mr.James
Redmond Carey a full aud circumstantial ac-
count uf ins first meeting with lhe Belle of Mlu-
etta I.ana aud of eveiytuliig thai bad transpired
since.

"Then you don't love ber yourself, Judge?"
cried Carey, grasping Plait by Hie hand; "and I
may have bet ifIcan gel her, may I, Judge?"

"Thai's what Ishowed bet to you for, Jim-
my," aiisweted Piatt, radiant at tills unexpected
demonstration ol feciliigon Jimmy's part,

"
and

ilie day you marry her a check for rfodOO goes
into the savings- batik fur tier account."

Carey's Honest eyes danced lvhis head at these
words and lie blurted out:"

Well, Judge, then Imay as wed make a
clean breast ot it. Ihaven't slept a wink all
night. I'minlove wltb Ibat gill,deeply, madly
In luve with ber. She is just the kind of gillI've
b. ell looking for. Slit, fills the bill in every par-
ticular, aud .1 shall never draw a cuntenied
bicull until Iget her.""Jimmy," exclaimed Piatt, "you're the only
man Iknow lv all New Yi,ik mat Iwould give
KittyNolan to lor a wife. She ls a j- we), she..,
a gem, and mark my words, Mr. Carey." added
AiCher f'iall, with judicial deliberation, "neat
her light and she'll take on a poli-b thai only
the mo t perfect stones ftom the mines of hu-
manity are Capable oftaking08. Hit down, Mr.
Carey, light a cigar and we'll have a glass of wine
together while we talk this thing over."

Atelier Plait now related fullyto Carey what
lie bad learned from nis. Finch concerning
Kilty'ssympathy With the heroine of lhe novel.
"A lie. for a LUe," aud as he concluded he
almost startled his attentive listener by the
abrupt question:

"Can you swim. Mr.Carey?""
Ican, .Inline. Hut call me Jimmy, please,"

was reply. "It willbe lime enough lvcall
me Mr,Carey when there's a Mrs. Carey."" Very well, Jimmy," said Judge liatt laugh-
ingly,and then added:"

1excuse me a mum.'ni tillIsend lor my old
friend, .Mrs. Finch. The lime has come when we
need her counsels."

As soon as Mis. Finch bad joined them the
Judge proceeded to lav before the iue«v«vg »
scheme by Which be Imped p.-, £"s£e>' an gp.
pott unity of saving SttJy's Ibe.

••I'm a mejalter of a fishing club down on the•l"Hify"coa«t, and I'll make up a patty logo
'down and spend me day. Mrs. Finch may in-
vite Kilty. Once down there the. llilngilbe very
simple. Weil go out (or a row and I'lltip the
boat over."

"Nut withme In It,Judge Piatt, Ifyou please,"
exclaimed nils, linen, in freezing tunes.

"Oh, very well,"replied Plait, "then we'll.try
some other way to set Kiltyluto Hie water.
Egad I 1 have it. I'llhire one of the men to
lata a screw out of the tailingof the balcony
which projects out over Hie water. Then, when
1 see lhal KiltyIs leaning against It, the thing
willgive way, and over she'll go, aud Jimmy at
let her, of course."

liney was delighted Willi the; plan, merely
ui.iktiiua condition that he should be allowed to

move the sciew Willi his owu hands in order
not lo imperil Hie success of the scheme by tak-
inga siiauger into their confidence.

"Aud now. Judge liatt," said Carey, as the
color deepened InIns cheeks, "you'llpardon me
if 1make still another suggestion. You need not
net upon it,of cou ise, unless you see lit."

Both Judge liatt and Mi-.Finch were allcars.'• llIs this," cunltnued Carey. "InOlder to—
to—ah— tiling home to Mis.Nolan's mind— ah—
convincing proof— of your ness— lt uot
asking too much, would you kindly faint away
when she falls overbuaidV It will lie-lit Htlugs
along amazingly."

"Sir!" exclaimed Piatt In mock Indignation,
"play the craven to make your brave deed seem
the more glorious. Well, It's my duty to do It,
Jimmy, aud 1 will, aud if she hesitates Inher
Choice afler that, egad, Jimmy, I'lltake her my-
sell. lor it willprove mat fate so wills It."

The day was delightful and Kilty.Nolan never
looked mote lovely, asshe clungto Judge Plait'sarm, with a tlcb bloom on her cheek and a flood
of soil light Issuing from lliose glorious win
dow- of her soul. She had mine buttbe faintest
and most ling smiles for poor Carey, who, it
must be admitted, looked very "braud new" and

"store*clotlies" like beside the elegant-mannered
man of 50. -..

Asudden piercing scream brought a surglne
crowd of Idlers out on the balcony of the boat-house. Men threw on their coats and womenturned pale at sight of a young girlstruggling Inthe water, and yet befoie her beautiful but terrl-fl d face had had a chance to disappear a strong-
armed swimmer was beside her.

"Don't lake hold of me. Miss Nolan," lie criedIna clear, tinging voice, "I'llsave you!" andthe next moment she felt herself borne aloneslowlyand gently toward the shore.
While the jinitress, aided by Mrs. Finch wasengaged In diyiue and Ironing out Miss Nolan'sclothes she turned to Mrs. Finch and asked her

whether the young lady's lather had lullyre-covered. . .'. .
Kittycaught her breath and leaned forward"

Poor gentb-nian," said' the woman, "
he wasso tightened that he fainted dead away "

, "
I've paid dearly for my folly, very dearly "

exclaimed Archer Flatt when he found himself
alone In his looms that night; "but I've donebetter by her, thank heaven, than my colleague
did for the first Maud Muller." .^""'"Sue„Shortly after KittyNolan became Mrs. JamesRedmond Carey Judge Archer Plait was calledWest by Important litigation which Involved ihatitle to valuable mining lauds inColorado several years went by. and the constant worrlnieutto which be was subjected Inhis struggle against
unscrupulous speculators, together with poorhealth, In the form of chronic rheumatism un-fitted himmore and more every year to keen tin
his correspondence with his Eastern friends. At long '""milcame letters from Mrs.FinchIn which there was now and then a brief mention
of "the Careys," who were spoken of as "aetn?along very well." "tung

, "Most of my money Is gone and all of mvhealth," he Wrote to Mrs. Flnoh.
"

and no doubt1 would be happier IIIwere back lv New Yolkagain, butIhesitate to exchange the dryatim «ptiere of the Colorado lark lauds tor /our 1.air and moist winds. However, I '.« \u0084lonely after a few years more of it that 1 sin

take the risk anyway. The gods bave their 'gar-
den' in this Stale, but I'm thoroughly mortal." _

At last after a ten years' absence from New
Yoik,Mrs. Finch, whose bair bad whitened In
the service of her boarders, received a letter
from Judge Piatt, the handwriting of which
showed lilsflngeismust now be pretty securely
locked by rheumatic troubles, telling her or his
desire to return Kast and pass the remainder of
his days In surroundings more congenial to a
man of artistic and bookish tasies.

-
Mrs. Finch was requested to prepare a room

for him lv ber own bouse if possible; if not, to
encage a room fur filmIn some family boarding-
house where they would be a little patient with
a crabbed aud crusty old man.

In a letter full of sympathy for "the man of
GO," as lie had signed Mm* '<, Mrs. Finch In-
formed linn that until the t .miner flight of
boarders now nesting beneath her roof ii would
be necessary for Dim to take rooms elsewhere,
and he was directed to send his trunks toa Mrs.
Smith's of West Thirty-second street, where she
assured him he would be made perfectly com-
fortable for tbe present.
lva few weeks a tall though somewhat bent

figure was seen to emerge from a carriage which.
bad hailed in front of Mrs. Smith's. The bionzed
face bespoke at first glance a life of exposure,
but a closer look showed that it was a mere
coaling of sun-varnish and that the man's tea-
lutes were of singular delicacy and refinement.
Judge Archer Plan, lor he it was. made his way
up the flightof steps with considerable dltliculty,
and even before bis hand bad been laid upon the

.bell-pull the door swung open and two biigbt-
eyed children, a boy and a gill, received bun
with the sweetest of smiles."

Are you the Judge mat Mrs. Finch sent to
our house?" imputed the boy iv a voice as
musical asa silver bell." That Iam, my Utile man," ret lied Piatt,
steadying himself onhis cane,

"
and pray who

may you be?"
••Oh, I'm Archie.""

Aud I'mPansy, but that Isn't my real name,
that's only just a nickname, you know. My
real name ls Maigeiy. I'm named fur Mrs.
Finch, the lady who scut you hern lv our house
and 1 love her too."••Pansy, let me do the talking," exclaimed the
boy rather lustily.

"
Wal« iv please, Mr.Judge,

I'lltake your hat.'' People generally put their
canes here, but Isuppose you couldn't walk
without yours."

.Not very well,my sweet boy." replied Plait,
as he followed lhe children into the diawlug-
room.

They led him to an easy chair, and wbllo tlio
boy busied himself arranging a hassock fur bis
leet, Hie girlplaced a cushion behind ins head.. "I'm really very much obliged lo yon. Utile
friend*," miii ed lialt. as he gave a sigh of
relief upou .hiding himself stretched out illan
easy chair. "Are then, many boarders inyour
bouse?"

".Not very many, Mr. Judge," said Hie girl."Mamma is very particular who she takes, very
pellicular, indeed."'"Let me do Hie talking. Pansy," said the boy,
pushing bis sisler gently aside.

"Yes, sir," continued the boy; "she makes
them give plenty of references.""

Hear me! 1 wonder If Mrs. Finch atteuded to
that for me?" said Piatt.

"Oh, you wont have to give references!" ex-
claimed Hie girl, with a delicious pursing up of
her little cherry mouth.

"And whynot, Ishould like to know, little
sprite." asked Plait, fixing his gaze in mi iba
mischievous sparkle of her bigblue eyes.•• because you've got the rheumatism," she
replied, lowering her voice and looking very
sad."

Oh, Pansy. let me do the talking," said the
boy, stepping in flout of her.

"
That isn't the

reason at all, sir. It's because you're a friend of
Mis. Finch's. Iknow more about Itthan Pansy
docs. I'm nearly two years older than she is,
and I'ma man. 100. Girls don't know much.""They know more than people mink tbey do!"
exclaimed Hie indignant littlemaid.

"So ihey do, so they do," added liatt, laugh
Inch, "auduuw, swiet little lends, would you
be kind enough (o call your mother. Say to her
that Judge Piatt, Mrs. Finch's friend, has ar-
rived and wuuld like to see her for a few mo-
ments."

The two children didn't watt for a second bid-ding,but bounded olf tv the other end of theroom, and, to Piatt's great wonderment, turned
back the very next moment leading toward lnra
a ladyof most charming face aud figure aud ex-
quisitely attired.

"This is Mrs. Smith," the two children ex-
claimed, their sweetly musical voices In perfect
chord.

Piatt's lips parted, he leaned forward, attempt-
ed to rise, but the next moment mother and chil-
dren were at his feel, and he was pressed back lv
bis chair again.

"Kilty!Kitty!Is Itreally you?" he stammered,
as lie clasped that still beauiilul face between
bis hands and put a hearty and resounding kiss
in ih.' very spot where many years before his
lips had Imildlyrested.

•Yes, dear, dear, good friend." cried Mrs.
Carey; "itIs really Kitty, the belle of Minettalane," aud the tears flowed freely as they looked
Intoeach other's faces.

"Here comes papa; here comes papa, too,"
called out Pansy, clapping her hands joylullv.

"Letmo do tim talking. Pansy," said Archie,
Impatiently. "You mean hem comes Mr.
Smith."

Ibe next Instant Carey's bands held those of
his beuel actor lva longand tight grasp. Pansy
was Hie first to break tue silence.

"Yonate nut going toboard with Mrs. Finch
at ail,Mr.Judge; you're going to live with us
forever."

Archie stamped his littlefoot and cried out as
the tears choked ills voice:

"Mamma, it's just 100 provoking for anything;
you promised me tr. i 1might tell him lhat.
These gins spoil everything."

[The End.]
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THE DAILYPRESS.
The Opinion of a Young San

Francisco School-Girl.

tY%VjT 'be closing exercises of the South San
m£_J__|| iFrauclsco School the following paper on
/T\,} "The D.iliyPress" written by Miss Uer-

tie Hantaan of the eighth grade was read
by that young lady:*

Newspapers are the great educators of the
nineteenth century. The student In the schools
may study day alter day over the dull details given

bis geography and he willhave added conn ara-
lively Mile to his stock of knowledge, because
he can see no way of utilizinghis knowledge, aud
he gradually comes to regarding his lesson as a
mere task, to be mastered because li Is lvfashion
to have geography in the schools. *
. Knowledge gjiiuoredJjv.Mjcfc^Wairi!3afTE<ro7
very_U«iefc«..eltt;"Ti"l* taken Into the mind as a
pttslng traveler Is lodged lv a wayside Inn;he'
comes for a purpose and, the purpose accom-
plished, lieleaves, never loreturn. Hut the news-
paper of to-d»y. aided by tbe telegraph, has
changed all this Europe, Asia and Africa have
been brought to our door, renderinggeogiaptil-
cal information a necessity.

Dally we read of the occurrences of yesterday
Inall pails of the busy world. This dullyrefer-
ence to tin: affairs of distant count rles brings us
iirin intimate acquaintance with the people and

places treated upon ml renders more life-likeour geographical tasks, Io the detection of
fraud or crime lite newspaper has been all-
poweiful. Ten thousand eyes take In the details
ofacilm- as piciuied In the reporter's record;
itili_.-u-.ind tongues wag over tbe circumstances
attending it. and little by little clews are gath-
ered up that lead to discovery. Science has
been -bieu. Ascientific student studies out
1governing law, and lids finds Us way lulo the
papers, and 11 Is then taKen up by curious eyes
to be improved upon and followed up until some
grand nve.ation iv nine's laws lias been un
earthed. Newspapers were first Introduced lulo
the United Stales lv 1704. Papers for the rec-
ord aud dissemination of news were at hist
rather crude affairs. A single sheet of coarse
paper printed Inthe primitivetype of long ago Is
Bow a study for the curious when compared with
[liemammoth producilous of this day.-

At litel tpapeis were Issued mure as society
journals; but the demands of the times have
gradually divided oil the journalistic worldInto
religious scientific, literary, professional, polit-
ical and the oidmaiy newspaper.

The Hue newspaper alms to be a mere mirror
from which are reflected all of tlie various hap-
penings of tbe day. There are subdivisions,
however, even here. Some aim to give these
happenings as they actually occur, while oilier
journals delight iv distorting the. occurrence,
aiming lather to startle by a sensational record
limn to Inform by "a plain,unvarnished lale.".The electric telegraph has built up the modern
City newspaper at the expense of the smaller
country editions. Asystem has been adopted iv
the collection of news; a literary bureau has
been established with agencies all over the
couulry. In this way the various papers lo the
association gel the news of the day from all
parts of Ihe country at a divided cost.
Ilie great metropolitan Journals of New York,

Inaddition to news of the Associated Press, have
private agencies of their own across the ocean,
Hint exciting events of the day are nightly cabled
under and acioss the ocean for breakfast-table
reading. Some very queer tilingscome about by
the employment of the oceau cable aud trans-
continental Hue.

Paris. London, Berlin, Vienna and Constanti-
nople are on meridians over lot)degrees further
east than the meridlau of San Frauclsco, which
mattes a difference of six hours aud more by the
cluck. New Voik Is also three hours limber to
the east of us. In this way the readers of our
San Francisco newspapers are often tr. ated to a
peculiar experience; thus, when the great Km-
peror WilliamIdied, the early riser In San Fran-
cisco read In the morning paper of the death of
the aged Emperor an hour byour clock belorebts
weeping family witnessed his death struggle.

Another Instance Is familiar to many. An
assassin had murdered a woman Inl'.itis and had
been sentenced to die by the guillotine at '.)

o'clock In the morning. At 8 o'clock on the
morning of the execution, an hour before be was
executed, the San Franciscans, while sealed at

• the table enjoylui;their cup of coffee, read how
the murderer was brought out and how he
yielded up his head under the cruel knife.

The Influence of the newspapers of the day are
verygreat and parents ought to exercise judg-
ment In choosing Tor their children the kind of
newspaper iending their children should enjoy.
A purely sensational journal gives very poor
reading for a child because It breeds a taste for
the acquisition ofmerely amusing information In
preference to the more useful knowledge .which
mattes the educated man or woman.

A small party of trappers wintered on
Isle Koynle, and for their hardihood were
rewarded with 40 lynx,100 fine martens and
a large number of less valuable furs.

SUNOL GLEN,
ALAMEDACOUNTY.

A Pretty Kural Tillage Easily

Beached by City Folks.

Pleasant Rocks
'

Along the Alameda Creek.

Boating, Fishing-, Hunting, Swimming

and Camping- Homes and Banchos.

Written for This Sunday Call.

("|"*LIIOSE seeking a pretty rural resort.
\u25a0f.l - quite removed from what the poet
<_ti_?C^ Cowper graphically described as
Suburban villas, highway-side retreats.
'that dread tb' encroachment of the growingstreets:
'lUt boxes, neatly sashed and Inablaze (K«SS
With alla July's sun's collected rays.
Delight the citizen, who. gasping tbere,
breathes clouds of dust and calls Itcountry air.
And yet though well:removed, from town,

with its gas lamps and electric lights, desir-
ing something more retired and less well-
known-off-by-heart than some of the places

most frequently resorted to for the holiday
season, will find such on the banks of the
Alameda Creek, a little over thirty miles
from this city, not far beyond Nile?, at the
neat, bright little village, Sunol.

Itconsists of a very few stores, one
principal lintel and two smaller hostelries,
with a rural house of entertainment at a
little distance, a neat and tasty village
church, a school-house and some pretty

cottages. Shanties end Mongolian hovels
number about two. Crossing the road from
the depot one enters a winding lane that

leads through Sunol Glen, following the
curves of Alameda Creek, that, after water-
ing so much of the county from which its
name is taken, falls into the bay at Al-
varado.

-
On one side the stream gently

pursues its course, shaded by trees of many
sorts; on the other hand rises a series of
verdant hills with curved lines, dotted with
prosperous homesteads and broken by
patches of tillage; hay and grain, some
already cut, orchards and pastures divide
these sloping ranches. Here and there: a
white sail attracts the eye, the tent of a
camper pitched by the bank of the creek,,
and not far from Sunol, close to the railroad

'

track, lending toward Xiles, are extensive-
camping-grounds, a temporary station, as
trains in the season accommodate the camp- .
ers by stopping there. At N'iles Canyon,"-
in the same direction, there is accnninioda-
tion for swimming and boating in the creek;,
also good hailing, trout being abundant and
of superior quality. Hunters have plenty
of quail to repay their efforts... Many
pleasant drives are found in the' vicinity..'
A favorite circuit is to Mission San Jose,'-,
from there to Irvington, formerly known -as :
Washington Corners, thence to Ceuterville
and .Nlles, returning through NllesCanyon;
to Sunol. Several Indian cabins and!: vii-:
luges are near. The squaws are • active,
workers, frequently getting employment mr
laundry and domestic industry, while their :
lords take life easy, eating and smoking be--,
ing their chief occupations. ; •';'•...-..-'. •-".:'

A good number of business men of .this;.
city have homes at Sunol

Dairying is carried un extensively here..':
' " . ;'-

Barley is more grown than wheat. Grapes
and most kinds of fruit can be raised, but
the place is especially noted fur the fineness

and quantity nf the prune much of
which is dried for exportation. Fine Spring
water is brought inpipeafMin the; hills.\u25a0'.•,

The rougher picnic element is rare, per-
haps because liquor is forbidden to be sold
on the grounds. K. s. rydeb.

-instrument you have made of theni to play ;'.
upon?" .: ''..;•'

"Airs. Grnmpby, you would drive a roan,
stark,- staring, . raving -'•;ri<ad.v:l>erliaps .
you never liadr the tooth-ache.. -OilI- all I.\u25a0'.
ouch I"and he wriggled on the. lounge • till;,
the liouse shook.. . .\ :.'••'.•• \. Mrs. Grumpliy really .wished:: he'd. get \u25a0' ,
well. She felt sorry; and: also wished to ;•
tell h|m the peignoir .perhaps it-would
cur« him. She had a mind to try. ;:

been- downtown to<-iiay_ tlsar-*'p '.',
"l'ou'rpralwayis. :tb>y_u> Oil!" ,":..-

\u25a0\u25a0\u25a0' "Itnought Iwould please you by buying, ;

a peignoir. : Here itiv -Shall 1 wear it to
'

-
the meeting tt'-night?" a_ja-.#lie :ltittb<;e_qtlyrr

the n.lsht gown "=:"- >f \u25a0 "V. "Mrs. Gfuniphy," hesald, withasudde.n
calm, "you hire gone cnizv > leave the
room, yon iinuro(le<t ;;Ofiildre._i, ;

• leave." '.*C_ie^,alJ -,ipdftfr/''-i'Ut-'Mifj-:(_Ui>oiplirf!!''
Sent, the c'ririi^Utan in xxith 'the io6*;li_i:che, y

drops, and in\u25a0 few minutes Mr. Grtlinphy •
.\u25a0

was snoring limrtly,anil tluMiieetiiiK atEu-. ;
rekai Valley.was iiiliiiisone of ii.-iprouiiaiint \u25a0;'\u25a0
speaketsy '--'-ri-i. •'\u25a0 -y ':'7'y. ,7-7- .--\u25a0 .'.

Suspension Bridge over AlamcdnVrerk.

SCA'OZ.

Sunoi-.^ritool. .. ..yy^yiyxy-

J'.otul through the glen.

AN ELEGANT
PEIGNOIR.

Effect or Grumpliy's Perusal of
tlio Advertisements.

A. Garment That His Wife Kast Have in
Order to Put on More

Style.

Written for The Sunday i'ai.i..

Mr*OW, Mrs. Gruniphy, it is about time
•> that you should commence to dress
.' up, in fact, put on a little more

style. You must have one of those new
garments Isee advertised, an elegantly em-
broidered peignoir. Ithink that will be
something a little better than Smith's wife
can wear, and itwont do to have them crow
over us.""

What kind of a garment is a peignoir,
my dear?" asked Mrs. Grumpily.

Mr.Grtini:hy gave her a scathing look."
Isupposed you knew it was a dress."

Mrs. Gruniphy looked relieved. "Youmust
get up in those fashionable terms. Mrs.
Grumphy. Learn a little from me, so that
you willnot feel out of place In any soci-
ety.""Yes, my dear," said Mrs. Grumphy,
meekly. - '

"Don't go 'around with your back hair
hanging down and

—
and no collar on in the

mornings. For a prominent politician's
wife to be seen in such guise does not speak
well for him or Eureka Valley." :

But, my dear, you know Ihave been
sick." ißtiHsQi

"Sickness has nothing whatever to do
with politics. Why, my will is so strong
that if all my nerves were racked with pain
and stretched like strings on a fiddle, I
could command them to-be still, and play
upon them likea musical instrument, ifI
had political duties to perform— to preside
at a meeting, make a speech, or any other
important task to fulfill."* Airs. Grumphy looked at him with won-
der and pride as he swelled out his manly
form to the utmost.

-
" "But, my dear, Iam only a weak woman.
Icannot be expected to have your strength
of mind. .Myaches and pains make me cry,
and 1couldn't go to— even a church
festival while Iwas in pain."_ Mi.Grumphy smiled. "Andyet you wo-
men want the ballot! Why, yon would stay
at home even on election day, if you had
any little ache— even the toothache." And
Mr. Grumpily looked disgusted.

"1 never said Iwanted -the ballot, Mr.
Grumphy, but Isuppose if the time ever

comes when a woman gets the pre Metis
privilege Ishall do my duty." sunt Mrs.
Grumpily, a little offended. . -..

"Well, 1intend you shall come »{!*.»> tne
,to all the open meeting* ;itwill teach you
against that time, and besides itlooks ','iter
for a man to have an intelligent wile with
him. Itshows he Is some account, nut a
poor, old bach livingInone room."

.This little speech cheered Mrs. Grumphy
up wonderfully, so Mho went to the door and
bid hor husband au affecllouato good-by,
and watched tillhe got on the cars. ._•

"Now, If thero Is such a thing as a hand-
run' peignoir In town I'llget Itto wear to

the meeting with Grumphy to-nlght," she
said, as she went about her morning work

with considerably more energy than usual.
A little before lunch she was dressed in her
best and inone of the large dry-goods stores
on Market street."

What can 1show you," asked the polite
floor-walker.

"A— peignoir, ifyou please," said Mrs.
Gruniphy, rattier hesitating on the pronun-
ciation of the word.

The dignified gentleman smiled. "Oh,
ah, yes— this way, please," and he led her
to the extreme end of the store. "Peig-
noirs, please/ be said to the young man in
attendance.

"About what price, madam?"
"Show vie some." said Mrs. Grnmphy,

with tha air of a millionaire's wife. _
When he placed a comparatively small

green box on the counter, and she saw
nothing but underwear around her, she
thought there must be some mistake.

"Here is a very handsome one, lace and
embroidered yoke, pretty collar and cuffs."

"Why. this is a night—
"

exclaimed Mrs.
Grumphy in horrified astonishment, but
just checking herself in time not to let the
clerk see -

her ignorance. "Yes, that is
very pretty, but—l—l'll take a less elab-
orate one." Now, she did not need such a
thing, as her wardrobe was well supplied
with that article, but she would buy one to
pass her mistake off easily. He showed her
several. \u25a0 She examined them closely, and
found "Peignoir" in gilt letters on a little
paper pinned to the neck of one, which she
ordered sent home. Then she left.

Aha! what a joke she bad on her dear,
wise Gruniphy—it was almost too good to
keep, but as she was no gossip, she kept it
to herself and had many alittle unconscious
laugh during thedny that almost frightened
the children, who saw her laugh -nothing
and knew she had been ill.

Mrs. Grumphy had a nice dinner ready
when her "Pet" came home and was nicely
dressed to receive him. But, good gracious!
what was the matter? His hat was drawn
over his eyes, his handkerchief nearly cov-
ered his face and he almost staggered.

"What is the matter, Pet?" Mrs. Grum-
phy exclaimed, before he was fairly in the
house.

"Toothache!" and he slammed his hat to
the end of the room and threw himself
down on the lounge.

That's too bad;have you tried anything
for it?" asked Mrs. Grumphy, sympatheti-
cally.

"Don't he a fool, Mrs. Grumphy; I've
tried— tried—a thousand remedies. Every
clerk in the store told me a perfect cure.
I've stuck a pin in the nerve. Ouch!. I've
—I've plastered my face withcobbler's wax.
Pve held brandy inmvmouth till—till1can
hardly see, and oh, it is just raging," and
he got up and kicked the footstool across
the room, then nursed his toes awhile.. "

Let me put on some vinegar and brown
paper," said Mrs. Grumphy."

Do you take me for Jack and Jill?""
Don't lie so stupid ; It's my tooth," ex-

claimed Mr. Grumpily, kicking over a
chair. The children allgathered around.

"Got the toothache, pa?"- asked the
comedian. Mr. Grumphy glared at him.
"Why don't yer pull her out?" but his pa
made a dive for him, and as he slipped from
his hand Mr.Grumphy fellon the floor.

"NowIsuppose 3011 are all" satisfied
when vou'vo nearly killedme— ouch!"

Bear itpatiently, my dear, and come to
dinner."'

"Patiently! why, you would make a
saint mad. Ain't Ipatient? and he
slammed the pillowoff the lounge and the
fancy tidies unto the floor.
."Come, come, eat a littlebit—""

Mrs. Grumphy, 1 shall commit murder
Ifyou don't let me alone. Dinner be

—
hanged." _nWM_>#B_l

"Butyou must have strength to speak at
the meeting to-night."

"The meeting can go to the bottom of the
sea. Oh I"roared Mr. Grumphy.

"Dressed inhis best suit of clothes," sang
the comedian under his breath.

\u0084 "Why, Grumphjr, is that the command ofnerves you boasted of? Is that the musical
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MRS. GRAHAM'S
Cicnter and Elder Flower Cream ij

The lady Is much mistaken who thliiJfS she has
''

thoroughly cleansed her face -because she baa Just
'
:

washed It with water awl soap. To prove It— -
ber tbeo use a Utile CUCUMUKR. AND XlI)KH
FLO WEB CREAM, by rubbing li t-hur-ucUty In the" \u25a0

skln and then wiping her face welt witha towel..-
The result— as seen on the towel—proves it. Soap
and water scarcely remove* tbe Impurities from the!
surface of the skln; they never penetrate - and .
cleanse tbe pores; besides, soap .is a calls tic, and.
dries and withers and:turhs the ski.v- dark. '.Indeed,

-
many eminent der/nUolo#i:rt'_i_Kd.3O far as to declare ;
that a woman .should- neve :rapp>>?soapahd;\vate_r.tq •-.'
her face ifshe wishes- top-reserve afresh ctfinplexloo.".*."
and youthfulai^ea^ncfi.'' '\u25a0'}'- '\u25a0\u25a0_'_:- '. -'*-.

,Cncumber aid .Elder \u25a0 Flowei Cream ;'
I:o3Sesseis Tl.|i-rtll<)/'l'il!-J:.-j;li!K-'i.l.i|'l:c.lt-'.i-jHli__;. qn.riUt.i.f •' :'

"•possible; ';-it-'i*i'r,on'ip-i.'-.''-d 'if.mVlk.'oraliixtMV'!H-:.jmi'
,e.'o.f,\*-:

fUriim'^r iiideitriv of- \u25a0--UiVrHlr<v.jri:; :lr,rlt;nmam:s
-

rlru".v.,r. \u25a0«)!!»(•;\u25a0 K-lrV-crnili'/ioi-iliirilfat <r;=tth<;.r sitbstanre: ,-
which '.•iMi.ri'l In „-;i!_-> v.ay dri.,w\u25a0ubti or ,l-ar_.ir!> till) -:

BSlU"OT.(:nuri« \u25a0'!\u25a0 tTr.irstil -of hair.(», lire!.,l'H\ 'Itv*.-
-. iniitjii-rgreasy v cWmjny.; nor h!u-kv, \u25a0\u25a0li_ r.i'.iLd'^s-'.ibo.-V „
•VilliliMiilllulf-y1- <<>!!. ,i-i ! Hi riM^lMir:BW-.tex- .'."
:tiire-a!i,r!r|il«oni-,rkirtri.iii!{..a free lj-.:OMi iMiilkieri.-.iiiri

---
youthful.ipiik-fbg.: \u25a0_:

-..-Nilliirlii-V-:t(it-net-Klirirapictu'witlrfiiittt. Pr^?.;|l-:l:'.''---\u25a0'
r.:-vFor sate --li-i-r \u25a0driiicf'-tr';:.i:,I.]v:.:«.'-;-rt»; rirrr.,!-'\u25a0\u25a0:». rjl-es-;...;..
-.KKiiVr-visi: (rRAI-IAM csia,i)-ii.>;i-j..c>.-!,. tvi t-v^
r_ri

;

r..:s.Tii i-.raiit-.i.vi-..->.-r ;::-r.r.-.-':".-':-.-:i -;.\:,h:-':-.'-i 7-~ \u25a0\u25a0\u25a0:.\u25a0; 777:,.:.y.i
S*)n4str>ii-!i-..ti) Mrs! Graham for -ter litt.KF.riukr . "

-Jlww to -Uit) U«autl(-ul." •'• :. jel It lui-

jperfect mmm
THE REMARKABLE SUCCESS :

or

HE. A.RUPPERT

Beauty-How Acquired
THE PRINCIPAL TALE-BEARER OF: AGE IS

'
the skin of the human face. To regain a :youth !~'

.fulappearance we must state this outer skin _-otf,; r'-"-*
r and form a new one entire. Mine. A. Ituppert's '•'•'\u25a0
world-renowned Face Bleach does this without In-:'.''.
Jury or harmful effect, cuttkig the callous fillingV"from ths pores, and drawing one completely all die-:.'
colorations and impurities. One bottle. $_\u0084 three
bottles (usaalljr required toclear the compleiion). \u25a0'..'\u25a0
$5; sent to any address on receipt of price.- Send.,*'
4c postage for full particulars to MMX A.RUP-"-
PERT. 121 Post street, parlors 7and 8,orer O'Con- _•'
nor, Moltatt &Co.'s, myiia SuTh tty':

Wi

LADIES, .\u25a0

A BOON FOR YOU!

ACCOMPLISHED ATLAST.

IAbsolute safety and the most' perfect ;v:X
r-Dr. J. W. Kirkwood's Ladies' Scientific. Sue- •

tion and Force Syringe. ABo.:- to 1..'..03. , '

Indorsed by physician's. nnd onthus ias'.ically ...
recommended by those whohave used it.,
. Descriptive circulars sent on amplication to
anyone sending their address-. and stamp. ;.'--'\u25a0.\u25a0•\u25a0\u25a0

-Price,
,KIKKWOOD HARD EUBBEE CO, Murphy

'

Building, Rooms 123 and 124, No 1236 Market ::
street, Sin Francisco. . .: ::i{^/ji/^^ji'^iV

Lady Agents wanted inevery town.-,, •"•\u25a0 \u25a0

mye Tusiitt" '.-"\u25a0; -j>\u25a0'\u25a0\u25a0?'\u25a0'•. ;\u25a0;.. /..'\u25a0/,>-.;'»:

ILike ;:my Wife
- to use * i

POZZONTS
. "\u25a0'—\u25a0\u25a0\u25a0"\u25a0\u25a0\u25a0»

'
inlIIJHIiIMhiirß;''- ;;

MEDICATEDV/

COMPLEXION
POWDER

Because itimproves her
looks and is as "fra^'*'o

grant as violets.
SOLD EVERYWHEtie;.^

mrll lyTnThSn -.. .. < \u25a0T.'::-:-'^

Weekly Call. $1,25 per leaf

JACOBS QJ|
ft.fk'i/^i' Cures
M||§r Backache.

'

JsMwsB&»> Backache.«l^lPi»_lackaohe/ Z
Martinez. Cal., October 2,1888.

Icould hardly walk orHe down from lamo-
back:, suffered several weeks. St. Jacobs OU'
permanently cured me, other remedies hat*

-
Mfailed todo so. \u25a0 FRKD.HITTMAN.
/

-
\u0084
, Cloverdals, Ind.. Feb. 8,1887. Froaabad cold pains nettled in my back'

and Isuffered greatly ;confined to bed andcould hardly iaiveor turn. Itried St. JacobsOil, which cured me. Ido not fKtrrecurrent!!!.;.;. --"'.-<.. i-'.a.RKiNaiiiMi'iS.


