
NOBLEMAN OR ACROBAT?
OB

The Cascabe/s in Ahska.

A NOVELETTE. WRITTEN FOR THE SUNDAY CALL. BY JULES VERNE,

CHAIMEIII.
•v\t( tbe spring of ISG7 Count Sergiug Wasslllo-
I
'

wltcJi turned over liisextensive estates lyingwitch turned orer liis ixleusive estates lying

:I/ nejir IVrm,linilli.to the care and keeping
'=*

of a trustworthy manager, and accompanied
\u25a0 l>y a>&gle attedant. Ills devoted body-servant,

.• Ivan, set out upon a long, difficult and danger-
'
out journey. l'asslug over the Ural Mountains•
lie traversed Siberia, crossed Belli Ing Straits and
'

cuter, d Alaska, his Intention being to visit the
\u25a0 most Important trading-posts of the Interior of
-that country, and follow the course ofHie Yukon
Va its headwaters 11 neressaty. The object of
'

this journey was as singular as It was touching.
Twenty years before an elder broltier, Alexis,

.passionately devoted to travel mid exploration,

"li'ad spent several years among Ilie treat livers
aud lakes of Northern British America and had,

.so far ns tlie sleuder tilings ever readied Ills
family, finally lost bts ire on the banks of the
Yukon. In Central A;a-"ka, having become In-
volved Ina dispute with one of the "tyhls,"or
-native chiefs; and cow tbat Count Sergius by
lie death of his lather had come into possession
of trie family estates, lie had been seized wiilian

\u25a0 iim,i!i'inli.il"l«desire to make a journey tough
jii!«bleak and Inhospitable laud in search of
Fume more detune Infoituation concerning the
manner and whereabout! .'1 his brother's aenth.
IIon Betting out for Hie interior Count Semlus

liaa provided himself with as much sold Coin as'• botli he and Ivan could conveniently carry, Ilia
liitt'i'tioubeing to employ native scouts to visit
tbu Indian nii.i;:ei winch might liewitlilu a few- leagues of the line of his route. In tills way he
hoped to maKe sure of discoveiiiiK Hie place of
ins brother's death »ud possibly of recovering
some of Ms note-books and Instruments, tor the

\u25a0 superstitious natives would be loa hto destroy
Ibrro*:

Count Sergius, alicady an accomplished lln-'

initst. lost no lime In acquiring a knowledge of
\u25a0tf.e..ciiino"lt tongue, so that he might be able to'
cei'hls information at first hand, by the middle'

summer lie had made his my up the Yukon'
for ovei a thousand miles. 'Ihis wonderful river,. ten six miles in width, pouring down a vast'

.volume or water, at least a Ihliu more than tlie
.:j]i"i<-,!ii.astonished and delighted him. Its
\u25a0'"mighty waters teemed with fish of duaniic size,

while in.miUs surface floated veritable fleets ot
V;liugircanoes giaceluily shaped and gaily deco-
'.fated. In which sealed long lows of fisher-'
men. who had only to reach out with their rakes
:mil! draw In the harvest. Above tLelr he-ids- niyrtads of sea-gulls, whitening the alt like huge
Hikes of snow, floated lazily about on the look--
out lor Hie wounded li.«h to come to the surface,
m .1 above them still countless numbers 01 the
cowaidly and voracious eagle hung almost mo-
tionless in the air, watchlug fur aD opportunity

. to tub a gull of its prize.

Toward Hie end or June Count Sergius and
V-iHiiiilu:Ivan amv-d lit Fort Yukon, a trad-
Ing 11 \u25a0>?. Here lie enjoyed me first frails ifhis
lii.caiiJ arduous journey, for several ol Hie. "tytils" or chiefs assured him Hint tliey recol-
lected Us brother's passiug Itirough tlielr conn-
Iry. and one ivparticular asserted l.is ability 10
conduct (mint Lieicitu to (lie very village, about
HKy league* funlier up Hie Yuki-n, wln'te the

.- -.lnave ext.lorer bad lost bis life. Count Sergius

. Insisted upon selling out tu.it very day and was
wish difficulty dis-naded lioin so doing by the

n utatious ol Hie ii^vuti at tin' fort that
Kainr.f and his baud bad beeu scouring me
country of Sate, nui hesitating even at murder
.mil fraud Iv older to extort t'.e;»»int>.. Kit i.<[, comuiouly known among the native?
:cf tills legion as -Harriot the Terrible," was an. .escaped Siberian convict, a man of almost super-
-M.man •uengili and lert'City. Unjustly cnu-
\u25a0tiemned, a*lie claimed, to lite-long servitude in
\u25a0Hi.' Hberlan nines, lie bad escaped and taken
-lefiigr in this distant laud, making his boast that. lheie iv ifnot i;u«-iau mldlers eu'oimli in Alaska"
.to recapture him. Though built like a Hercules,

• aud wild and ferocious enough in aspect to merit
Ills name of "The Terrible," yet Karnof in lan-.. guaee and bearing cave evidence that lie might.. rasiiy be, as be asserted he was, of noble birth.

. lie cent word to Count Seigiui that lie hoped to

fcave the pleasure of clasping a countryman and.brother uoble by the hand.- - Ina few u.iys Count Serglus set out fromFort
Yukon, iilian escort of natives, and pursued
'

Ills way eastward. Although the Yukon Is over
2000 ..miles lv length It ceases to be navigable
after railing tuts point, and mindly becomes
i..11low. swill and turbulent. lie grandeur of

,; the mountain scenery, the Immensity of the fields
\u25a0 at ice, the terrificsweep of the mountain torrents

imptessed Count Heiglus deeply, and wltn.. thoughts of bis dead biolher ever present in Ins
mind. It seemed tohim as It be were approach-
ing a sacred shrine where be was to witness
lie happening of something preternatural. And

such. liitrutb, was the case; lor here, in this In-'dian village at the far end of [he world. Count
riiTiilu-.foDud, almost as he bad left them. In-
struments, note books, and even ihe clothes of
Ills10-i brother, for moth anil In-ects are un-
known in this land ofbrief summer.

He lavished gold ut.on the chief who had thus
crowned a long and unpromising journey v. lilt. complete success and employed bun to transport
these sacred relics to fortYukon. As the burial
custom of the laud requited Hie burning of the
Head, there were no remains to be carried back
to i;usiia, bill the daughter of the tybl pointed
out lo him a sraall leathern bag, bauglnE la one
of the houses, which, she assured him on the falib
<>f lepre-enta lons made to tier by her roomer,
contained tbe ashes of a

"
white medicine roan,"

who had been killed while attempting to
inel! a brawl in the Tillage many years ago.

. 1 aim strong enough to remove mountains
may rest upon the slenderest reed, and
Iulna Sergius took with reverent band tins" bag from the cedar post on which It had bung so
lung. UntilIbis service bad been rendered him by
the ehielialn's daughter, the Russian traveler
had done no more than glance at ihe Indian

\u25a0 maiden whose unusual grace and beauty had
somewhat attracted him. In Ibis almost un-
known land woman's position Is little better than
actual slavery, tbe men even forcing item to f:»h
and huui he widow, too, mutt perform partial-
cult c, that is, remain upon her husband's"
funeral pyre until her hair is bin nt off and carry

•'.' bis ashes Ina leather bag around her neck for a
whole year toprove her devotion.
in Wajsillowlich's not slight surprise Kayette' —
such was the Indian maiden's name

—
was

j treated with marked rest ec and deference, and
woman-like, she bad not been slow to take ad-
vantage of It.but Invariablyused Her nulhoiHT
on the side of justice and mercy.

. "Explain to me Ibis strange exception In
iUjeiie'.ifavor," said Count Sergltn to tl.e tybi.

; . "Karoo! loves her," wblipeied the chief.. Count Seigiua Wasiliiowiu-ii was a brave man,
mid yet be felt a nervous tremor play about bis
lips as be recollected that be had taken the
comely Indian maiden by the band led after the
fashion ot bis country even kissed her upon trie
foielhad.

"Listen, master!" cried Kayelte toSer«lus, as
the blush of Indignation set a ricu bloom on her

\u25a0\u25a0 dark cheek, "the chief it deceiving you, else
why should he whisper? Kxrnot s bauds are
red with the blood of my people 1"

As Count gerglus lay upon bis bed of skins
that night tie was awaken d by some one geutly
clasping his feet In token of submission. It
wts Knyeite.- ••

Master," said the Indian girl,
"

the preacher
fromyour laud who lives at Fort Yukon has
\u25a0 old me of the Great Spirit's Son who was nailed
to a tree and speared in the tide, whose blood
lias healed all the world. 1 want to live among
Ins people. lake me withyou; let me be your

\u25ba lave !"• "Kayutie," replied Count Sergin*. '• there are
'no slaves In my laud, Woureu have tbe same
lights'as the men."••

B Isome one must toll."she urged,
"

some
ope mini fish and weave and sew.". :•'A;," answered tne liussian,

"
the women do

their iait.""
1lien let me go with jou," oiled Kay- tie

beseechingly, •\u25a0 let me do as the oilier women
do."

"Anil desert your people?" queried Sereins."They will v t inUs me," was lbs answer.
"One woman is as Rood as another. Ibere are
too many twre now. A little gold willmake them
glad to clve n>e up."

The (Jay was breaking. WassllowHchdrcw tbe
Indian iiiiiidrn toward 1.1111, panned bis arm
arudud her neck, aud, pushing back her tangled
hair, look- d long and steadily at her.

\u25a0 Her dark lustrous eye* showed no signs of
craft. They returned Ills gaze gently but un-
flinchingly.

"Master, 1 lore you !"
Witiilliowltcb trembled. for lii« chief r words

rang inills ears. "She Is the bride Pi Kariiul the
Teirlble I"thought Count Serglu* 10 himself.

Kayetleseenied to divine the thoughts of the
inau whose arm encircled tier neck.

"Master, fear nothing," she murmured, "Re-
tnni to. Fort Yukon; no ooe will chink mat
Kayette Intends to followyou. Iknow the for-
est path better than the men do. Await me theie.
Once on Hie great river we shall be safe from
K.i of. May1go with you, master?"

Had Kaiuof the Terrible stoud over him with
uplifted hand Count hetglus would have made
the same reply. Itwas:"

Yes. Kayette, you may no with me, and may
Hie Great Bpliit keep you safe from dangers
which my hands are powerless to aveit.""Master, ilove you!" was the Indian maid-
cnV simple and touc&tng ienly.

"iiti very cautious. Kayette." whispered the
Kussiun. "No doubt Karnnf has spies within
tbevllUgs. Krerythini! 011 say and do willbe
leported to him."

MMy father wan an eagle, my mother was a
wolf I"iepii* gayette, alluding 10 Itie symbols
of her family.

-
"I'm as swiit as the one and as

wise as the other."
Hew, that bis search for Information concern-

lug ir.o brother's death In this distant laud bad
been so successful, and also for the reason that
lie was anxious to remove Kayelte, this gentle
and Kympalheiie child ofnature, from tbe dan-
Sera wutcu surrounded ber. Cuuui Serglus made

haste to set out for Fort Yukon. Thinking to
throw Karnof off Hie trial, he Rare out that he
was going to return to Fort Yukon by the usual
route, billalter on« day's march be divided bis
escort Into two parties, Instructing one to follow
the usual trail, while In*,accompanied byHie In-
dians, who were armed, struck Intoanother path

Brave as they were experienced, the ltussian
traveler and his faithful 1 in neither trembled
at thought of an encounter will) the terrible
Karnof, nor yet neglected auy precaution which
mightgive that desperado an advantage over
them. My day their march was conducted with
such skill aud vigilance as to render a surprise
Impossible, while, their bivouacs were made la
localities chosen with all me knowledge of the
trained soldier, soch as'Wassiliowltch was.

As the little party made ready to pass their
last night in the wilderne«s, Count Sergius began
tocongiatuliite himself upon having outwitted
Karuof the Ternbie, the

"
Scouree of the

Yukon," as he was often called, Hut Ivan shook
hi« bead as he took up his earblue and made
ready togo on guard.

"Thou shall not watch again 10-nleht, Ivan,"
said Count Sergius, deliberately; "jet me take
thy place. 1had a good sleep last night. Then
aratn, 1think we shall teach Fort Yukon with-
out fallingin with brother Kalnol."

Ivan would not listen to his master's remon-
slrance and soon dlsappeaied among the gigantic
pines, his pistol ivhis belt and his c;ublue rest-
lug i:;."iibis fureaim.

VYaislllowltcb hud stretched himself upon a
bed of pine tufts, but for meditation lather than
sleep. Ills thoughts were busy with Kayetle's

dm k eyes and voice of velvety softness. This
delightful child of natuie had gilded iuto Count
Seisms' heart so pertly and so mysteriously thai
she was mere befoie he had lime to ask himself
whether be ought to let her lv or not.
A low whistle, thrice repeated, suddenly

leached his ear. 11 was a iiierouceilfd sltttai of
danger from Ivan. Inan Instant Count berglus
aroused the sleeping Indians by vigorous kicks,
right and lelt, and every man sprang behind &

tree in -.hence. Ivan fluted from pine lo pine
Untilhe stead beside his master.

'•How many?" whispered Kins.
"About our numb r.""

Have they discovered us?""
1 think not," was Ivau's answer.

lva tew hurried whispers Count Serglui now
instructed his men to hold their tire until he
should command, intending, so long as Karnof
and his baud kept themselves at long range, to
waste no shots m-ou them.

The outlaw was not slow Indiscoveilng that he
had come upon a toe as wary as he was brave,
lor neither bergius nor Ivan permitted their lite
to be drawn by tin- display of cape upou stlcKs or
coats held out from behind tin* pine trees. In
spile of the warnings uttered by their leader—
easily audible by the Russians— two of Karuol's
men BOW attempted to dart across a clearing,
and thus secure a Bearer position to the enemy.
Ihesharp crack of the two cat bines leveled by
Sergius and Ivan, both skilled marksmen,

echoed through the forest. Cue of the men fell
to Hie grouud like a stone; life other sundered
back lv the shelter ot the pines. Karnoi was
maddened by the sight aud uttered threats of
fearful vengeance.

Could Count Sergius have continued to bold
his lisle baud in the same state of perfect obe-
dience all would have been well; but at this mo-
ment one of the Indians Incautiously exposed
himself aud aball from Kaiuof's iiC stretched
linn dead on the srouud, but uot until he bad
uileicd a wild shriek of terror.

The outlaw knew only too well that the sight
of their dead companion would so demoralize the
Indians as to need but one of his demoniac yells
10 iinthem lo flight. lie was not slow iv giv-
ingIt.

With cries of "Kainnf, Karnof, the Tenlble!"
the natives ;.tiaudourd the liusstaus to their
fate. The outlaw and his half-dozen men
dashed bravely forward. Two of them again
caught the hie of Hie Russian inaikßiiieu and
pitched heavily to the grouud.

Koi t.iiy feel now separated Count Sergius
from the escaped convict of the Siberian mines.
Itwas one of those conflicts ho deadly as to call
lor iio words. It meant death tor neatly evrry
one at veiy b st. A harshly breathed "Ah!"
told Serglns that his faithful Ivan had keen
struck, but the brave man. although he dropped
his r.iiblue, drew a pistol and laid his lash as-
sallaul dead at his feet. Hopeless as the coo-
test now .seemed, neither Count Serglus nor Ivan
seemed iv have a Ihcugul of ctylug out lor
mercy.

•'Surrender, biave Wasslliowltcb," roared Ihe
outlaw; "we want your money, no1 your lives."

Bat Cotuit Sergius Iclt Instinctively tliat the
right of his slain comrades would madden
Karnof to desperation. Aglance at Ivaushowed
his master 1lint llie brave man's right aim was
broken. For au itisianl atailiowtteb'a Heart
tlgbteued, but the mad cues of the desperadoes
Dow assailed bis ears. One of them went down
before his still steady aim, but the next moment
the brave Ivan slauueied back aud fell with a
groan at bis feet.

K;:r.or had leveled a pistol at the BusKlan's
breast when a tall, lithe, giaceful form flashed
before H.e outlaw and ho felt his arm pushed
aside.

"Fire and Kayette's curse willbe upon thee 1"
cried the Indian maiden.

Vim a wave of his hand Karnot held bis men
In check.

"Let Kayette be obeyed," he growled In 111-
--concealed rage, then miuitiß to me ghl be
added: "We only waut their money, Kayelte;
but the Kussiau o«-sei yes death at our bands for
bis stubborn resistance."

Taking up her stand beside Count Sergins Ka-
yetle watched the desperadoes In silence as they
snipped the dead aud ihe livingof their store of
gold.

"Brother Wasolllowiteb, you're a brave man,"
muttered the robber chief, "but dead men tell no
tales," and the outlaw's dagger gleamed Id the
air.

In spite of the animal-like quickness with
which the Indian maiden threw herself upon
Karuof, the blade struck tbe Buulao's breast
and he sank to the ground breathing heavily.

"Monster ! Keast ! Villain!" shrieked the
girl, as she advanced upon the outlaw with
wildlyflashing eyes,

"Silence, Kayette !This Is no place for you;
come with us !"aid Karnof, laying bold of her
arm.

The next instant a rifle shot rang out turn
Close at band.

"Tbeguard !the guard !" whispered Karnof's
men, as they dialed out of sight, followed by
their lender.

Kayette turned, and throwing herself upon ber
knres. lifted the wounded man's bead in tier
aims, and made the forest ring with cries for
help.

A man of about 50, broad-shouldered and
athletic In build, followed by several younger
ones, all cl id in trappers' eaib. was soon by ihe
wounded man's side. He addressed a few words
in the Kieuch language to Couul Sergius, who
could only whisper a response.

"Our houee on wheels is but a short distance
from here," said the stalwart Frenchman ina
deep and sympathetic voice. "Once there we
\u25a0nay be able to save your life," find with these
words be made a motion to the young wen lo
help bun liltthe wounded man.

A quick no, no! came from Kayette, and,
loosening a blanket, which bad been strapped
upon her Mtnuld'-r«. she unroll-ti It.swead it
upon the ground and made Metis to the French-
man tn lift the wounded man upon It and carry
him by laying hold of Us corners and edges.
11l- Fieuchiimii lixed a *rarchlng look u|Vn the
Indian maiden's large lustrous eyes. Tears
were glistening Inthem.'

'\u25a0 Who art ihi'U?" he half whispered.
"Kayetie," she replied without taking her

case from Count Kergliis' pallid features."
linn hurry 1" she added.
In a short half hour the Kt'ssl-m was resting

quietly on a narrow but sort bed beneath the
tool of a littlehouse on wheels.

(HAI'IKK 11.
At trie close of the great civil war a hirolling

bund of 1-iciicli acrobats and jufrplern, eoasist-
Ine of husband, wile, three children and "man
of all woik "—tood, honest people, a- Industri-
ous as they were I.HuI, made their way
tin-ouch the United States, livini;Intheir travel-
Ing show-car, and Catherine in a golden har-
vest at county lairs and at places of summer re-
sort.

The \u25a0' Ca>rabp|s" had reached Sacramento, and
as their Mi-one MX was pretty well tilled the mat
dv pays took micii a sudden hold of them that
they resolved to hasten back to Hie seaboard and
embark for la belle Fiance, bui ui>nn the very
eve of tli- irdepanuie their ationc box was brok-
en Into and rilled ol Its contents. They thus
found tbeniftelvei absolutely pennllrss over 4000
Ditles from Louie. Alter long deliberation th<y
reached the conclusion that 1lie only coime open
to them was to reiiiiuto France by land by pass-
inn ihiciiiiliBrliiMiAmeilca and Alaska, cross-
liiK liehrluß bnalt on th« Ice and making their
Way U> Kurope ihrouiilt Siberia.

riyhtitiiiiif!,Oshine and occasional exhibitions
they hud succeeded in reaching me banks of the
great livi'i-of Alaska, but not without xuflei
many liardshlus and racing many dancer*.
untie nailing for tin- night inthe vicinityof Fort
Yukon Cussar Cascaliei had been aroused by the
repoito riiearnis. Awaklne his sous the mile
party 11

- •1 caught up their rifles and dashed
boldly IntoIlie wood- inanswer 10 cries for help.

Although both Cascabel and til* worthy wife
had some knowledge of surgery, they found It
Impossible to Mop tbe bleeding of Ibedauger-
wound in (1,1,1 Serglus' bicasi. The poor man
grew weaker, and death seemed Inevitable, when
Kayette entered the car with a handful of herbs,
which »i:f piocreded to pound intoa jellyand
Rinly to the wound, liavint; lirsl wasi en Itthor-
oughly with fold water. The bleeding ceased at
once, and In a day or so tbe edge* of the wound
lost the angiy aud Inflamed look which they bad
bad, and itwas evident, even to the unpradlced
eye. Him the simple remedy applied by the In-
dian maiden had arrested suppuration, and that
In a lew days Count herglus would be entiiely
out of danger.

Kayette could barely be coaxed to spare time
enough from her waidilnx at bis bedside to

snatch Ifew hours' rest. The fatigue and soli-
citude sei a strangely refined mid syinnntliciic
look in tbt; maiden's face— a look which touched
Mine. Casiauei's heart ijuiie as deeply as it did
Was«i!ii>witen'9. Ihe tender and Impressionable
naiineof the French woman was most keenly
and pleasurably moved by this gentle and lov-
able child of natuie, and Knyette opentd her
large black eyes as it Ina dream at ti:e caresses
which Mmi-. Cascabel fainy rained upon her.
Nor were the other members of the Cascabcl
family laeeards Inthe race tor Kayette's* affec-
tions. What with li;e kl-ses and eaiesses which
lell lo her shaie In this litlle home on wheels,
and Cascabel's refusal to ui'imit her to perform
tlie menial services which all women In her land
were taught to ipgaid almost as a privilege,
Kayiie went ahum seemingly half in doubt as
lo her own existence, her baud would no sooner
be laid upon th \u25a0 handle of a pail or a hatchet
i!-.in Jean would apparently drop out of the
clouds aud exclaim:•• I,et me do that for you, Kayetle; that's a
man's work."
Itdid not require Mine. Cascabel very long to

discover that Jean's Interfeicuce to spare Ihe
Indian maiden the fatigue of manual labor was
not based upon auy broad sentiment or respect
for tlie female sex. Ihe young Kietiehmau, now
In Ihe iicb bloom of early manhood, at once felt
the power of Kayelte's beauly, Ihe gleam of her
daik eyes, the singular grice of her movements,
the melody of her voice aud playful child-
like simplicity of her nature. Sor would
Ihis discuvery on the pan of Mine. Cascabel
have occasioned her the slightest solicitude, for
whenever she and her husband watched the ex-
qiutie symmetry of Knyette's figure, as sh» vied
wild ihelr little, daughter Napoleone In per-
forming feats uf balancing, the piattlcal and am-
bitious acrobat was sure to wbtsper to his wife,
'what a superb addition to oui troupe," had It
not been lhat the same keeuness of vision
which detected Jean's love for the Indian maiden
made discovery of hers for Count Sergius. True,
.lean was younger and haudsonier, but Count
Seiulus had ransomed her from a wretched life
or menial labor lv which she would be condemned
lo 101lunceasingly for her husband while he
lived, and drag his ashes around with her should
she become a widow.

Din were they not quits? Had not Kayetto
doubly repaid this obligation first by warding oil

Kan. ol's dagger so thai it failca to reach Ihe
Kussian's heart, and secondly, savlne him again
by arresting the ebblug away of his life blood ?

"The apiMiem fairness of this leasonlng could
noi bo questioned. Aud yet, tills was not the
whole case. "Child of nature, though she Is."
obseived Mme. Cascabel to her husband. "Kay-
etle will not be slow '.o discover tbat this is a
choice between a penniless young man of hum-
ble birth and a geulleman of rank aud wealth.
Our Jean Is as good as gold, but it's a kiud of
gold which cau't be coined luto money, unfor-
tuuaieiy."

"Rlclit, wife," said Cascade!, thonghtfuily.
"It's strange but it's true that Ihe very first
question which faces this Indian girl upon her
stepping within the realm of so-called civiliza-
tion Is me most difficult one a young woman is
called upon to solve, namely, a rich husband
with esteem or a poor one with love."

"Nobleman or acrobat." sighed lime. Cascabel.
The moment Wnsslliowitch was. able to stir out

of the little house on wheels he found willing
arms stretched out on all sides for him to lean
upon. The story of the CascabeU' 111-luck in the
United .states touched him profoundly, and he
promised them that the- moment h • came within
the reach of the regular ,mail service he
would draw upon his bankers mid defray their
expenses back to Europe. These honest and
hard-working peoole, however, would not listen
to such a proposition. The mo«t mat he could
brine them to accept was his quota of the ex-
penses of the journey to the const, across Betn-
ing strait and through Liberia, for Count Serglus
realized that It would liea difficult matter forhim
Inbis weakened condition and deprived of the aid
of liiifai'hful Iv.in to make Ins way bark into
Ilussi.l Kgiilnwithout the care and ntieudance of
the Ca.scabels and the help of the little House on
wheels wben he was too illto walk.
In» word. Count 5 igins determined to stick

by Ills benelaciors as long as possible, and not tO
part with them In Burooa without forcing them
to accent a substantial token of his gratitude.
Cascabel'a plan was to replenish bis strong box
by givingexhibitions at several of the principal
cities ot Siberia, Tchita. Irkutsk, Tomsk,
Ekaterinburg, etc., especially when he found the
annual fairs inoperation, and by these means he
hoped to re enter Europe without being obliged
to acceit even a loan from Count Sergius.

The RusslAO saw that there was no use tiylug
tore.ison with people as stubbornly honest as
the Cascabels, who, unlike the usual mil of
lioniaulty,absolutely refused to draw profit from
the misfortunes ofa fellow-being, aud, therefore,
be made no further reference to the subji-ct, but
simply accepted what they offered him and
Kayelte

—
a place In their family urn! a shelter

beneath the roof of the little house on wheels.
Sboitly after the arrival of the traveling Per-

formers and their distinguished guest at Tort
Yukon. Count Sergius' friendship, almost atlec-
tlon, for the Cascabels was lvan InsUtut turned
Into malignant 111-will by a discover; which
threatened to destroy at once aud forever a
dream of future h«iipiness, a dream which pic-
tured to bis mind the Indian maiden, trans-
formed mid Mined by art ami education, mid
resplendent In the garb ot civilization. Installed
as mlstiess of his manor at IViiv. Coining sud-
denly upon Kayelle be found Jean by her aide,
and iiiny a glauce w.is needed to tell him thai
\u25a0tie was listening to bis words of lore. ['or an
Instant, and an instant only, Count Sergtus for-
got that he owed his life to th; C'ascab- U. and
had ho stood by Jean's side as Unit young man's
lace sank slowlydownward until his cheek re-ted
against the Indian maiden's liuli,the Kusslan
might In the storm of rage and jealousy which
was beating on his brain have stiuck his rival
dead at bis feet, lie fell that IIwas uol safe for
him to stand aud look upon the lovers even at
that distance, mid tinning quickly away he
plunged into the foiest and -ai.k trenibllug and
exhausted upon the trunk of a fallen tree. The
bcene that Wasslliowilcb had juat witnessed had
a line fold bitterness in it lor him. lie had
imagined that KavetuTg love for him was of that
depih and iurliy Impossible of growth in civil-
ized life,a love that would not lessen beneatb
neglect or even *tiii>es;a love that look no note
of age or comeliness; further he looked upon her
givingear to Jean's Millas proof of her law of
nioial sense, a flagiaul violation ol her self-im-
posed vow to love and serve him while lire en-
timed, and last of all his vanity felt the hurt
thai Kayelte should not hnve hesitated to turn
from nobleman to acrobat; that ber instinct
should not have told her better, eveu as the dons
of a gentleman's home recogulze their master's
peers and treat them accordingly,

"Count Sergius, I've been looking for you
where."

Itwas Jean CascaDel."
You look pale, dear friend," continued the

youuir Frenchman; "Is your wound troubling
you."

Wassiliowltch shook his bead."
i(Hint Berglus," said Jean solemnly, "I'm

glad 1thai you alone. 1have something to sty to
you, something very Important to me. Your
answer may make me (he most miserable of men,
or It may till my heart with Joy and Inspire me
with a couture to abandon my father's calling
and eutei upon some mure honorable career, lor
I'ma giaduale «1a college and entitled to tilla
moil; houoiable position in Hie, Couut beiglus,
IloveKayette."

"And does Kayette love you?" asked the Rus-
sian, » itItan emphasis to measured acd a rising
Inflection so marked that Jeau drew back Ilka a
man suddenly realizing that he has committed a

\u25a0a crime.
"Alas, Count Serglits." murmured the young

Frenchman, "Ifear that she does not."
"Jean, Jean, your pardon, your pardon 1" ex*

claimed Waulltowttetl, with illconcealed joy,
spilnglni!up and throwing his arms around the
young man's neck." v>iiy,Count Sergius, Idon't understand—""

That's no. that's so, my friend; let me ex-
plain," added the Kusslan, making an effort to
calm himself.

"
You see, .Inn. you could baldly

exbrt-ei thai this mere child, not yet seventeen,
that slit* should know wiiom to choose. Let me
tell you what 1intend to do with her. t'puu re
mining to Russia 1 s.iall place Kayelte insome
.v uiluary where her Intelligence, which seems to
me unusually alert and capable, may be properly
d-veloped. Ifshe displays the aptitude that I
nope lor,and ber disposition, too, proves to be
sweet, mid amiable, 1shall spare no expense in
transforming this child of nature Into an accom-
plished and enlightened woman, coufeirlng my
\u25a0mine upou her and acknowledging her as a incin-
bei of my family."

Jean CascaU-i listened to these words with
parted lips and bated brealb, as a condemned
wretch dunks lvthe woidsuf a sentence eagerly,
although he knows they mean death. Eveiy syl-
lable bad slabbed him Inthe hem t, every sen-
tence had laid a ciusliiUE load upon bis breast.
lie was upon the point of lullingoil tils knees
and stammering out a prayer lor mercy when
Kayelte burst upon them like a frightened deer.

"Kainil! Kami!!" was all thai she could say
for itmoment.

Count Seigius passed bis arm gently around
her and strove to allay her excitement.

\u25a0\u25a0i Hi. master, master!" she exclaimed, "save
me, save me! 1 know all. Kainlf the Terrible
Has threatened my lather wild death unless be
helps lo recap me me. My people will come to-
morrow tochallenge tbe Cascabels to a trial of
skill with them. Karulf will be among them,
disguised as au Indian, and masked. They will
Watch for a chance and bear me away with
them. Mivame, master, I'd rather die than go
back; than leave you; Come, let's fly! let's es-
eapedowa ibe river. 1know Hie banks; there
Is no lime to be lost."
iin t'-.us cbuked ibe maiden's voice, and she

trembled like ..u aspen leaf in the .Russian's
arms.

••Courage, couraze, Kayette." murmured
Count Setglus.

"
with our friends the Cas-

cabels and tbe n<;enis at 111* fort we need not
foal Kainvf. We are nil well aiin*d,and now
thai we know tbelr plot,Ithink there willbe no
tumble In defeating It. Itwould be worse than
toll) to attempt to escape In canoes, for they
have ten to our one. and would soon over-
lake aud destroy 119. Come, Kayelte; come

.1:.. let us go and make preparations to meet
the outlaw, hasmil, the inurdeie/ of my faithful
Ivan." »"

Master," whispered Kayette, "I'm not
afraid any more."

CHAPTER IIL
A troupe ol lii'llau -. gorgeous In red paint and

bristling wlilifeainris, made Us appearance the
next day at l'*oiIYukou;and while- Hie women
were uccuiiied in erecting the wigwams aud Bet-
line the tail poles, which, by tbelr height, de-ii:
uaiellie rank of itio-e inhabiting Him tents, lite
chief, accompanied by Klr-Fti, ills magician or
Juggler, mad* bis way to the traveling show-car

of the CascabeK and Informed the Frenchman
that his people were ready to begin the friendly
coolest which was to decide Hie question of skill
as acrobats and Jugglers. Cascabel and Count
Sereins received the visitors with great dignity,
and after Hie pipe of peace had been smoked
and an exchange of presents Dad been made, the
I-it-ucliinin InvliedIlls frlendiy rivals to assem-
ble that afternoon on the dealing Id front of Ills
littlehouse on wheel*.

AtIlie appointed huur the Indian performers
were lupine, and presented a very uncouth but
wlibal picturesque appearance. Their clothes
were decorated with figure*, embroidered Id
bright colors, of eagles, whales, coons, wolves,
porpoises, frogs, etc., according to the family to
which the wearer belonged, while eagle feathers,
net crest-wise, reached from their heads to their
feet. Their laces were completely bidden De-
neath huge masks of terrific aspect.

While .Mine Cascabel And her daughter, aided
by Clun, the contortionist and man of all worn,
becan a verycreditable performance of "LaMar-
seillaise" with cornet, piccolo, cymbals, drum,
etc., Cascabel himself, clad \u25a0 in Bean-colored
lights, which displayed 10 line advantage Ills
superb chest and shoulders, advanced to the
center of the clearing, and began a series of
feats of strength which elicited many grunts of
applause troin the assembled Indians.

Mle. Xapoleone then pave an exhibition of
her grace and skill as a dancer on the tight wire,
but the performance failed to Impress ill* lu-
diaus as of any special merit. Doubtless they
looked upon the charming Freuch girlas quite
out of her sphere in such a contest, and their si-
lence was meant as a bint to Cascabel thai he
might employ his daughter to a better advantage
by setting tier at woik catchiue fish and inepar-

Ing food for the family. Jean Caseabel now
thought to retrieve the foituuei of the day by a
display of his wonderful skill as an equilibrist,
and Itmust be admitted that many of his feats
evoked quite a chorus of appiovlug grunts from
the Indians, but the chagiiu of (be Fieuch per-
formers may well be Imagined when they saw
Flr-Fu, the magician, taKe up bis position be-
fore the long Hue of men and women squatting In
frontof their wigwams and begin a series of the
most bewildering feats inbalancing auu juggling.
The air was alive with with a flightof Inanimate
objects which seemed to obey his willas ifthey
were endowed with me.

The Indians greeted bis triumph with deep
and oft repealed grunts of satisfaction, mid to
their credit be it said the Cascabels, Count
tierglus and the agents from the post rewarded

I'u's wonderiul efforts with unstinted ap-
plause.
Id"i Jean ! lie stood utterly spiritless and

humiliated before the beautiful Kayeile, who In
-,::\u25a0\u25a0 of her aSectiou for her new friends gazed
with undisguised pleasure upon the dazzling
rapidity and endless variety of Flr-I'u's teats.

fount Kins saw plainly how Jenn was suf-
fering, and he recognized, too, the fact thai this
deleat would exeicise a great Influence upou
liayeltu's feelings toward the young Frenchman,
aud the itutsiau was thankful for this unex-
pected assistance InlescuiDg the Indian maiden
11tun the fascination of Jean's youthful ardor.

Cascabel preserved a calm exterior, but bis
huge chest rose and fell beneath the terrible
pressure or the chained storm within.

'\u25a0 To think," he muttered to himself,
"

of the
renowned Cascabel family being beaten by a
band of painted savages in tills out of the way
corner of the world. IT*shameful 1" Then
turning to his sou ho slapped him good naturedly
ou Ihe shoulder aud cued out in stentorian
voice: "Come, my boy I Come, Sandra and Clou
huh Napoleons, all of youI A la pyramids
huinalne !"
Ila: children sprang forward at the call, and

no sooner had Cascabel planted himself firmly
on bis feel than they began to scale, his massive
shoulders and take up their places with that ease
and ceitulnty which constitute the charm of
these really daugeious feats of strength and
agility.

To crown the pyramid tbe lithe and active lit-
tle Napoleoue was tossed alolt by the powerful
acrobat, caught by her brother Jean's sure hands
and placed upon bis head nearly twenty feet from
(he ground, where she mood sinning a idkissing
her bauds to the astonished audience, which re-
warded her skill and courage with quite an out-
burst of grunts and solemn nodding* of the
bead. It was evident (bat the wonderful ease
and rapidity with which the French family had
formed (he "human pyramid" had really niton-
Isned the Indians, for they held a hurried con-
sultation to determine how they should oliset
this splendid aciobalicfeai. Ihe whispered con-
ference was soon over, aud one of the masked
Indians, of herculean build, strode oui upon

the clearing, and, facing Cascabel. braced his
gigantic body to serve an foundation for a rival
pyramid. Will) less grace and agility than dis-
played by ihe Frenchman, but with tolerable
certainly of movement, the Indian acrobats now
Degau to clamber up Into position. Count Ser-
glu>, Mine. Cascabel and Kayeile watched the
buildingof the group with almost breathless at-
tention.

'•We are beaten 1" murmured Mine. ( ascabol,
with suppressed emotion, as she saw the Indlau
pyramid lowering one story higher than that
formed by (lie Caacabel faintly.

Adeep silence fell upou the assembled crowd
of Indians and whiles, bo complete was the
victory that the Indians witli a magnanimity
hardly to be expected utieied no grunts of
triumph, and slowly and carefully the two
"human pyramids" which had been facing each
other were demolished until the last peiloimer
leaped lightlyto the ground.

At ibis moment a baud was gently laid upon
Con m brig.us shoulder. I.»<\u25a0 Kayeile.

''Master," whimpered the- maiden, "never be-
fore have 1»een mv people build so high a
pyiamid. Alone they could nut have done it.
We have no chief mion*; enough to bear such a
Crushing weight.'

"You mean
"

queried Wassiilowltch start-
ingup aud tilinghis eyes upon eliu's placid
face."

That Kainor acted a* foundation for them,"
added the maiden, "

that my people Blood upon
the bioad and muscular shoulders of tbe out-
law."

Count Sergtus turned his gaze across Ihe clear-
Ing to Ihe spot wbeie the Indian performers bad
just descended fiom their places in the pyramid.
Above the others' heads lowered (he gigantic
clilel who bad enacted tin* part of foundation.
As quicklyas possible the. Russian Utew iie.ir to
the spot. ujilei the pretext of addressluc some
conversation to the Cascabels, but Inreality to
gut a closer look at the [allchief, In older [C de-
termine if possible whether the ledoubtable
Kainiif were really concealed behind the ma**,

of frightfulugliness and under the lauiasllcally
decorated costume.

Although Count Serglus had not been long
among the Alaskan Indians he had made close
btudle**! of their manners and customs and had
acquired a widespread fame among them as a
white "medicine man" of great skill, wraith aud
Power. As the tall chief walked lov.aid his
wigwam(he ltussiau watched his gait most lu-
teuUy, aud from the manner in which Ihe sup-
posed Indian set bis feet upon and raised them
from the ground. Count iseiglu* was more than
ever convinced that Kayeite was right; Ihat
this red-handed outlaw was really enamored of
tbe Indian maiden, aud was resolved at risK ot
Ills life to snatch her liom the bauds of her
white friends.

without even letting the Cascabels know of
Kayeite's discovery, lest they might by their
looks of surprise lead the Indians to think that
Kurnol's disguise had not succeeded in conceal-
ing ills identity, the Uusilau turned to one of the
Indiana .iii.isaid quietly :

"BidFit-Fu come to me little house on wheels.
Tell him that Ins while brother, who obeys tbe
same master as he, desires to speak with him."

In a few moments Flr-Fu followed by seven!
of the masked peiloimers, drew near to the
traveling show-car, doubtless expecting to re-
ceive presents from (ho hands of the wealthy
traveler.

Count Serums had withdrawn to the lklle house
on wheels at (be approach of the Indians, and
when he appeared after an absence of several
moments, Cascabel lad his don Jean notices that
his naturally solemn countenance wore eveu a
graver aspect. They were somewhat surprised
at this and exchanged Inquiringglances.

Wassillowiich advanced towaid 1 n-I and
made a ee?tur« of welcome, which the magician
teturned with equal dignity.

"Flr-Fu." began Ibe ltussian, speaking In
measured tones, and keening his eyes fixed upou
lUo Indian's lace, "thou knowest me.''"

Yes, master," wa» Hie reply; "ttiou art my
brother. We have the same treat fattier at m.
Petersburg."

•\u25a0 True, Flr-Fu," continued Count Serglus,
"and tliuu knowest me to bo a chief among my
people and tlial our fattier love? me? And ibou
lias heard, too, how the poles of my wicwam
reach the clouds, and that many thousand head
of CHitlo graze upon the broad lauds of my
estate?"

Flr-Fubent bis head In silent affirmance.
"And tliou hast heard, too," resumed the Rus-sian, "that Iam skilled In the mrs of the

medicine man, that 1 can read the faces of the
silent, hear me beatings of men's hearts and
know their Keciet thoughts?" -

Fir-Fn again bent his bead.
"Listen, brother," Count Sergiu*. folding

Ills arms and live,lnn IIs naze upon the magi-
cian, "Iknow what thou thlukeat Iknow not, I
know that Karnol i

-among your baud, disguised
man Indian and wearing the curb of the eagle
family."

Inspite of his wonderful self-control Klr-Fn'sImpassive and stony femur** quivered beneath
tiie steady and piercing gaze of (he white chief.

"Amloot wise, Flr-Fu?" asked the Russian."Wise, but y. t Inerror," replied the magician
recovering himself and reluming Count Serglus'
rii/i- with a bold front."

Dost thou tellme. KirFu," cried the Russian,
raining hit vole* and advancing a step nearer Ius
magician, "dost thou dare tell me that Karnof,
the outlaw, Is not among Hit band I"
"1dare aud 1do!" answered tin:Indian Idsol-emn and measured tones.
"Hear me. Great Spirit,"exclaimed Count Ber-

BUs, raising his arm alott and facing the mast-elan, "l<-t thy servant's baud be laid In wrath
upon this speaker of false words, let his limbstremble with mysterious pain, let his lying
tongue quiver until It li.is learned to speak the
tru1ii.' and us lie uttered these words, the Kus-
si.m seized the magician by the bands.

With a shilek Of agony, Flr-Fu inrew himselfupon the ground, almost dragging V\:i<><iliiuwltcli
down with him. Ills eyes rolled widely from
side to side, his tongue protruded and Ills legs
twitched convulsively. -

Count Sergius clung unwillinglyto his victimas he lay writhing on the ground in tin- presence
of the other .Indians, who stood transfixedWith fear at the sliange sight beforo them. They
expected every Instant to see the magician yield
uptheKhost beneath the wrathful spell wuicli
the Great medicine man had putuoon him

"Mercy, mercy." gasped FlrFu; •••pare me
matter, spare me. My lyingtongue shall sin no
\u25a0mire. Thou knowent all, •lion knowest all."
IThe Indians were now quite an much surprised
to see Count Serglus lime the magician to hi*
feel aud hear him cry out as he wared bis handsIncircles before the uour wreieh'a face: "Peacespirits Away, torment him nomore 1"

By this lime another croup of the masked per-
formers bad drawn near to toe Catcubulb' show-

car, attracted by the piprclnt;shrieks uttered l>y
the magician, among them Karnof himself. The
outlaw stalked about with an audacity not only

natural to him, but born of Ins belief that no hu-
man aye would be able to peuetiate his disguise.

Ina few whispered words Count Sergius in-

formed Cascabel which mask It was lhat con-
cealed the outlaw's satage featuies, and as
Karnof passed in front ot them Ihe Russian laid
a hnud upon Ins shoulder and cried out:

\u25a0\u25a0Karnof, by virtueof my rights and privileges
as a Kussiau nobleman, aud by the authority of
my Imperial master, the Czar of all theKusslas,
Iarrest you as the murderer of Ivan lllytch!"

The, outlaw raised his hand to strike the
speaker, but suddenly a grip ot steel fastened
upon Itand twisted itdownward. Itwas Caesar
Cascabel, ihe acrobat.

Karuof turned with a muttered curse aud
locked arms with the Frenchman.

"Father, take care! KhaliIhelp thee?" cried
Jean, spiiuglng forward."

No, my son, stand back," roared Cascabel.
"leave Jiim lo me. He upheld iheir pyramid,
but be must go down now!"
Itwas a superb contest of strensth. Karnot

was much the taller man. but it was plain to be
seen arter a few seconds that he had met his
m.iich pi ih" piiwt'ifulFrench acrobat. Adeep
silence fell upon the assembled crowd us the
wrestlers swayed from side toside, their huge
muscles swelling and knotting, their giant
breasts rising aud fallinglike a storm los«ed sea.
Their breath came aud weut with a rushing
sound as they put forth their mighty eltoMs to
crush the life out of each other. Kaiuof's sole
thought now was to brea< away from the Freuch-
man's grip and escape, aud to this end he sud-
denly stooped and, seizin? his antagonist, lifted
him bodilyinto the air with Intent to hurl him lo
the ground and fall upon him. Hut Cascabel.
with a lightning-like qulcknuss, sit 'irk Karnof
with his heels at tbe Instde of the knee-joint a
fearful blow which paralyzed the outlaw's legs

so lhat they beut like wax beneath him, aud,
stacgcilng back, he fell heavily to tbe ground,
with tho Frenchman on top. And still Karuof
was not yet vanquished. With a cry of rage he
sprang foi Cascabel's throat. But the acrobat
had guessed th" outlaw's Intent, and, bounding
up. lie smote Karnof's leg a terrific blow with
his beel. cracking the bone. This ended the con-
test. The robber chief now lay helpless at the
feet of the Frenchman, who, stooping down, tore
the mask from his face.

a- Kayette's gaze fell upon those terrible
features, now distorted by pain aud rage, she
tillered a suppressed ciy of horror, and swooned
way.

'•
Listen to me," cried Karnof, hoarsely, as he

writhed ia pain, "that girlIs mydaughter, and
as a subject of the Knsslan 1- mpotoi 1forbid you
to lake tier from me."

Al that instant a cannon shot from the fort
caused every eye to turn in that direction. The
royal standard or Russia no longer hung from
the il.ip-i.it:,but lv Its stead the banner of the
American republic was waving its lines of fire In
llie \u25a0\u25a0 .. is '\u25a0'•

'•Peace, murderer !"exclaimed Count Rorßlus.
\u25a0' His Imperial Majesty Is no longer master bere.
You shall lie banded over to ihe American au-
thorities to be executed foi the murder of Ivan
lllytch. Ifthis clrl be your daughter, as an es-
caped convict aud outlaw you bave forfeited
your light to act as her lawful guaidiun aud pro-
tector."

"He has spoken falsely." cried Mme. Cases-
I.el, Indignantly. "The gill is the daiighiei of
Count Alexis VYasslliuwltch.""

.My brother," munuuied Count Sergius, as
the blood fled from his cheeks.

"Aye," continued Mine. Cascabel. holding up a
small gold medal attached to » chain, "and
here's Hie proof of It. As Iopenrd Kayette's
dress to enable her to breathe more lieely,I
found this chain arouiid her neck. 'J he coin
bears the arms of the noble family of Wussillo-
witeh."

Warnol's savage feature! turned white as
chalk.••

.speak, man!" exclaimed Cotait Sereins. "Is
this the i n h .' Is tula girl my biother's
dauchtei '.'"

The outlaw bowed hl« head and whispered,
"yes." and ihen his limbs twilclied, his eyes
rolled upward In bis bead aud foam covered his
bloodless lips.

"Ho Is dying of poison," said the Kussian,
calmly.
In a few moments the outlaw had censed lo

breathe, and at command ot Count Sergius the
Indians laistd his glaul loini in Ihelr aims aud
boie him away.

A* Wassillowltcb held the beautiful Indian
maiden, his brother's* daughter, wrapped m a
s, i:.iicil.i.icc, iit-Shi Ca.si'iib'l's voice aioused
him.

'Count SerclDK," n.ild the Frenchmnn, "I
I. "\v not what your inlontinns tat as regards
h.yette. but Ido know Hut my sou loves her

\u25a0 and that he Is quite wo'tliyor lier, even if she
liaa the blood of the Was-iilowiicii Intier veins."

The liiisonn looKfd up Inqnlrtngly."
While it is true," coniinued Cascabel, "that Iurn nf huiuble urigiu.yet pennlt me to Inform

you.my honored filend and proiecior, that Cor-
hella Cascabel Is nf nohle blub, tlie daughter of
v Fn-ncli Maiquls, I,u Kochc-Fourcade; that
while Iwas perforinlni: m ihe old city of Uljoii
she fell inlove wlihme .md tied from her almost
princely home to brcome my wife." a.•'Kayette," said Count Spiuluh, with a sadsmile, "you know all. choose for youiself."

Aud the Indian maldeu sirelrhed out bur hu-.d
and laid Itwithin .Iran CascaUel's.

Copyright, ISM,by the Author? Alliance ;all rights
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THE END.

"
larreit you a* the murderer,"Jle found Jr'm Zy hit side

• > « .\u25a0.'.. /.\u25a0\u25a0

Ji' Jrll heavily to thr ground.

ALa Pyramids Ifumalne.

A FOUK-LKAF CLOVER.
Written for Tbk Sunday (all

i^\fjX early summer sunset InNew En-
t-I*«l"*s

" eland. A brown, unpainteti farm-• gland. A brown, unpainted farm-
-*,\\*house. Two sentinel elms before it.
Anorchard, withblossoms and tender leaves,
at one side picturesque barns, one after an-
other. Sloping hills toward the sunset,
down which the cows were coining home.
Beyond the road a river deep and wido
and still, mirroring the trees which grow
along its bunks; a railroad bridge spanning,
the river; fields stretching away every-
where

—
where later in the season cum

would grow golden, and clover blossoms
would Dud their white ami pink faces.

A girlof18, swinging in a hammock fast-
ened between two maple trees, a farmer's
daughter, a useful, practical girl, not a
dreamer of dreams. To her the sun gave
light and heat. It ripened the cora ana
made the cut grass ana clover into hay and
dried the Monday's washing.

But this day as she swung in her ham-
mock she was building air-castles, wuhlng
and dreaming day dreams, as all women do
sooner or later.

Down tin* road her eyes wandered, and
rested upon a rather pretentious white
farm-bouse close upon the banks of the
river. The setting sun made each pane of
glass glisten as if the house was illum-
inated ny a thousand lamps.

Only six weeks ago, and John Graham
had come to visit bis brother, the owner of
the farm-house on the river banks; but
some way Erne Blako and John Graham,
the young miner from Colorado, felt as if
they bad known each other for years.

There had been a May-day party—boat-
rides on the, river, and walk! in search of
flowers.

Up the road came the young man in
corduroy suit and felt hat.

Kiln1lefther hammock, and stood with
Druid, her mastiff, at her side, outlined
against the western sky. Her rosy cheeks
grew rosier, aud her dark eyes grew
brighter as Druid bounded to meet the
young man.

.New Kugland people have many super-
itititions, mucus of good or evil. Perhaps
they are a legacy from the Puritan days.
A dog bowline In the dreary night will
make a mother clasp her child more closely
in her arms, and breath a prayer for her
dear ones.

The new crescent moon must be seen
over the right shoulder to insure good for-
tune. To be seen over the left Is sure to
bring bad luck unless, indeed, one has sil-
ver in the pocket.

And clover leaves— the live-leaf is to be
shunned, the four-leaf welcomed—when-
over one is found good fortune is sure
to follow; and more, if before taking It
from the stem a wish is made,
it will come to pass If the for-
tunate finder . does not speak,

-
ex-

cept in answer to a question which can
be answered in the affirmative. Then the
clover leaf should be put in the finder's
shoe. The greetings passed, John Graham
said, "I must leave for Colorado ; Iam
wanted at the mines." The 'roses faded
out of Effie's cheeks.

Down among the clover at her feet she
knelt and exclaimed, "Afout-leaf clover, it
willbring good luck."

She raised her bright eyes to John's, one
moment, as her little brown band clasped
the stem cf the four-leaf clover.

"X must not speak until you ask ma a
question to which lean answer yes, tben I
will have my wish."

The young Westerner had never heard the
New England omens, but as she broke the
fragile stem be said. "Will you be my
wife?" Surely the clover blossom threw
that pinkness ou l.iiii-1

-
cheeks as she an-

swered yes. \u25a0', .
Her wish was granted, but she had for-

gotten to put the four-leaf clover in her
shoo. okace hiubahd.

Some years ago Mr,O'Hara bought a tract
of wildland near liientwood, Contra Costa
County, for $5 an acre. .Itwas covered with
chaparral of dense growth, and the ques-
tion was bow to;clear it.

-
Mr. O'ilara

solved the matter by taking a heavy iron
roller drawn be four horses and crushing
the chaparral to the ground. Then a ,fire
was started, and the work of clearing was
done quickly and cheaply. \u0084 Since the pur-
chase one-half the tract has Ibeen «old for
$30 an acre. ; ;\u25a0 ;-.; '\u25a0:'/:

FALSE HAIR
FOR WOMEN.

Theodore de Banville Chats About

Fair Heads and False Locks.

Marguerite de Navarre and Her Blonde Pages.

The Ladies' MiDy-Hucd Wigs— Baldaeti

inMan the Badge of Servitude.

Written for The Sunday v >; i.

r»N the past woman put her foot on the
Ijjhead of the serpent; today she has put

.IrJ it upon the head of man. Not only has
she reduced him to slavery, which amounts
to nothing— for a well-dressed and well-fed
slave may be altogether happy, if he does
not yearn for freedom— but she has forced
him to co about uniformly clad in black to
express that he is in mourning for his lost
sovereignty, while she decks herself inpur-
ple, silk aud satin of every hue, feathers,
jewels aud all that iudicates the intoxica-
tion, the dazzle and tumult of joy.

But the enemy once vanquished the say-

age never fulls to scalp him. Hence woman
has scalped her eueiny, within the measure
of her means, be itunderstood, aud taking

into account the conditions of modern life.
Of course, she could not actually take Uis
hair, since he has none to speak of, but she
has usuri ed, requisitioned and turned to
her own use all the tresses, all the braids
and all the curls, condemning man, the
workman, the toiler, the serf, to show his
cranium as bald as the speech ofa member
of the French Academy. And adorned
thus with wavy locks as black aa night or
as resplendent as the sun, she looks down
from the boxes of the theater with insult-
ing contempt upon the orchestra stalls
where the men's skulls resemble a sea of
polished billiard balls, which gives ground

to suppose that France, the country of
D'Eunery aud Monsieur Scribe, produced
only ./Eschyluses!

There have been rare ages in which man
has been the master— others, more numer-
ous, in which woman has arrogated the
power herself. Well, in each age— and
there is no exception to this rule— those of
the two who have reigned and governed
have taken to themselves all the Jttlse bull
aud left the others the choice between cot-
ton caps, more or less embellished, and
nothing at all.

THE FIIISTDASH FOR FALSE HAIR.

After the definite conquest of Gaul, the
women began to assume real Importance in
Kouiaii society: hence they hastened to
have wigs made for themselves out of the
flaxen hair cut from the heads of Gallic
females. Itwas to accomplish this result
that eight hundred towns had been taken
by assault, three hundred nations defeated
and two millions of men killed or made
prisoners. But the Ki.nian ladies then
realized a hichly desirable ideal, for they
were able to show the patricians and actors
by whom they were beloved, the brunette
adorned with blonde hair, which was the
rage and the charming fad.

In the seventeenth century man was the
master. Atthat period adventurers wedded
princesses, the males wore embroidered
coats and satin pourpoluts covered with
ribbons. They triumphed. Apollo's car was
drawn by women, and in token of tyranny
and victory he kept for himself all the wigs,
the blond curls of which magnificently
swept his white or scarlet coat aud the glit-
terius steel of hU cuirass.

Before, at the time of that superb renais-
sauce when women reigued by right of
beauty and also by that of science

— it
willbe remembered that ilatie Stuart at the
a::e of 14 years made a stn;;h inthe hall of
the Louvre, publicly declaimed a "speeche
in Latyu which she hud mayde

"
in the

presence of King Henry, the Queen and all
tlie court

—
and particularly by the grace of

the poets, the immortal Ronsaras, Alarguer-
iteide Navarre, so beautiful that Lasqui, the
Polish Embassador, spoke of putting out
his eyes that lie might no lunger see after
having seen her, made innumerable wigs in
order to show that everything belonged to
her.

We arc told by Tallauinnt dcs Reaux that
she kept a troupe of blonde pages, whose
locks were cut eff to deck that divine head.
We should have been very much less in-
formed had we had only lirantome, fur he
hud vowed to his Queen an idolatry beside
which that of Monsieur Cou-in for iime. de
Chevreuse and for Mine,del/onguevilie was
totally Insignificant Iv fact, the good
llourdeville admits the wigs, since there was
no means of doing otherwise, but through
excess of adoration he invents for Mar-
guerite a head-dress which she never pos-
sessed. "Ihave .seen her also deck herself
sometimes with her natural hair, without
adding to Itany artifice of the wit;-uiaker,"
says lie, brazenly, and this pious falsehood in
favor of the adored Marguerite will bring
tears to your eyes even at this distance of
time.

THE BOKUrOC PEUIOD.

In1\u25a0\u25a0>.\u25a0' i, in the romantic period, the glory
of the men effaced that of the womeii; in
consequence false hair was forbidden to the
trembling Eloas, as slender and flexible as
the willows, so it happened that, forced by
her genius to remain eternalH' young, the
greatest modern actress, to conceal her
white leeks, was compelled to employ a dye
with a base of lead, which, entering into
the p res of the skin, acted as a poison and
killed her.

Uut, under the second empire, the women
took their fullrevenge. They directed pol-
itics, named the officials and raised their
little sofas to the dignity of thrones. The
first act of their reign was to inaugurate
the wearing of wigs of all hues, red, blonde,
yellow, fresh butter cidor, pink, corn color,
sometimes even violet, aud thus award
themselves unalterable beauty. It is true
that the actresses started the fashion, but
the great ladies were not slow to follow in
their fnotslpps. One of the first actresses
who frankly, audaciously assumed the en-
tire wig, with a Mower stuck straight up in
it like a tree amid the grass, was that beau-
tifulBlanche, who died so young and whom
we saw, in a wild operetta by Ilerve, armed
like a Minerva with a casque* and cuirass of
gold. She had so many imitators that false
hair has to-day become a recognized portion
of a lady's costume which she changes with
her dressos.

NONE TOO POOR FOR FALSE UAIH.
People complain, nnd with reason, of the

lot of certvn wcnien. There are those in
this great city of Paris who tot] day and
night pricking, wounding their little fingers
inorder to make thirty sous with which to
support themselves and their pale, ill-nour-
ished infants, on whose foreheads the mys-
terious mark of death is already visible.
There an; many of these women poor enough
to lack the two sous necessary for the pur-
chase of the charcoal to asphyxiate them ;
but not one of them is so poverty-stricken
as not to have the wherewithal to buy false
hair.

Every morning in the populous streets
you ran see the wives of artisans, of small
shop-keepers and of workmen, also servant-
uirls and shop-girls, in tattered earments
and with shoes often In holes; but all of
them have on their heads mountains, peaks,
Jung-Trans, Alhanibrns, edifices of false
hair, shining, adorned with gawgtws, con-
structed by the hand of a special architect,
and for this indulgence in luxury the money
is always forthcoming, us they must sail
along with tbe tide of fashion, cost what it
may.

Meanwhile man— the workman bearing
his loaf of bread under his arm, the states-
man, the artist inquest of glory, the theat-
rical manager searching for 8000 fiancs
every morning— follows his nose Ina victo-
ria, or v iiicfe, or on foot, with his head
as bare us that of the divine Anadyemene.
And now do you understand the meaning
of that bellicose, ferocious and menacing
inscription painted Inbig,provoking letters
on so many of the Paris shop-windows—
"Hair for Ladies"?
Itis comiuering woman who init speaks

to subjected mankind and says: "Idiots,
pack of fools, you could, like us, cover your
bald omniums with false locks; but you
will not do it, because you are too stupid,
too timid, too cowardly and besides, be-
cause we women will not leave you a sin-
gle hair! Our war-cry is: 'llalr for
Ladies,' and itis our intention to keep itup
as a declaration of principles, and as a sign

that woman in Hip nineteenth century na>i
subjected man. You are sentenced to go

bald-headed as a token of servitude.
The.ophile Gautier, who was a man or

genius, found the means of protesiine,
nauieiy, to keep his own locks, like those
of a god, until he reached the age of 00
years. liut, by this audacious rebellion, be
set all the women agiinst him and so never
got into the French Academy.

TIIKUPORE OK BANVILLE.

BAD MANNERS.
A Lady Complains of the Lack of

Consideration Shown.

jjL'-W'JlliL you just look nt that!"ex-
A/If5 claimed a lady to a eectleinan who
Sll^llj ŝat by her in a crowded street-car,
and as she spoke held up to his gaze her
parasol."

What Is It?"he asked politely, although

at that moment he apparently could not
notice anything sufficient to account for his
being so excitedly asked to observe the
article."

Why, can't you see that it has been
broken, and that that woman who just
stumbled over it was the one who did it. I
declare, it's exasperating, the amount of
rudeness that one meets with nowadays,"
and the indignant lady paused to take
breath.

did it happen?" sympathetically"How did it liappeu?" sympathetically
asked tbe gentleman.

"I'm sure 1don't know; my parasol was
not sticking out in tier way,1can say that
much, Hut some people are so clumsy.
Instead of looking where she was going, or
thinking to lift tier feet, she simply stum-
bled along, until she brought up against
my parasol, and now you see it, smashed
right across the

'
point. Well, 1 suppose

that parasols are often In the road," con-
tinued the lady, changing her voice and
giving a nervous little laugh, as ifashamed
at having been betrayed into showing so
much irritation. "Ioften wonder if we
can cause you gentlemen as much annoy-
ance withour sun-shades and umbrellas as
you often do us with your walkiug canes.""

Tray consider me too gallant to give ut-
terance to anything disagreeable," re-
sponded the listener;

"
but Iwillsay that

itis as much as a man's eyes or bis new tile
are worth to walkalongside of some ladies
when they are sailing along under the pro-
tecting rays of a full-spread parasol. At
the same time Imust admit that many men
don't know how to carry a cane, and when
they're not sucking the handle they are
carrying it stuck through the crook in the
elbow, so that if they make a sharp turn or
a sudden step backward the cane will he-
come a great bore or a battering ram, or
both at once. Ithink with you that there
is a great deal of unintentional discourtesy
in the world. Ican't believe that people
are purposely impolite—that is, not all the
time. Often they are; but the majority of
the happenings that vex us so are the re-
sult of sheer thoughtlessness."

'•You are right," said the lady, "and I
earnestly wish that something might be
done to teach people to think, lam con-
vinced that the great mass of people never
get over the streak of selfishness that al-
ways manifests itself in early childhood,
aud which is the object of so much dis-
cipline on the part of faithful teachers and
observant parents. Perhaps Iwas born
under a particularly unlucky star, but I
seem to meet witha great deal of just such
un experience as this is.

"Have you ever noticed how often two
ladies willstand on a comer waiting for a
car? Itis easy to see from their altitudes
and glances, even ifone be not near enough
to catch their conversation, that they in-
tend to take the front seat on the dummy.
1 have seen this again and again,
and then Ihave seen some great

man rush down from behind them,
swing, himself into the coveted seat

before their very eyes, and comfortably
settle himself down to a seltish enjoyment
of room enough for two, while they are
forced to retire to the interior of the car.
Then how often at a party one is shocked
by evidences of the grossest rudeness. 1
was at a large reception Riven last winter,
and, do you know, one of the young ladies,
a member of an old and hitherto well-bred
family,made herself particularly obnoxious
to a large number of people by her en-
deavors to save seats at the supper-table
for some- of her tardy friends. ialways
blush for my sex whenIsee anything like
that. Then, at the Mechanics Fair how
often have seats been drawn back and self-
ishly kept for absent friends while a steady
parade of tired folklooked loiigiDgly—yes,
some even stopping and asking to be per-
mitted to occupy the seat fora little while,
only to be told in tbe curtest of tones that
'this chair's engaged.'
"Itpositively is not safe to stand before

a theater or the pavilion entrance in a
crowd, for there are always enough rough
spirits present who delight in pushing or
elbowing and making a panic if possible.'
1have had my pet corn trampled upon with
never a word of apology, although the pain
has been so excruciating that 1 could not
forbear a wince withits involuntary 'ouch.'
Then have you ever noticed how so many
people force, their way to their seats in a
theater? They come in late, and in pass-
ing through the crowded spaces, they give
not a thought to those seated in front of
them, but drag themselves and their wraps
to their places, aud bump and knock the
hats ofall who are in {rout. Iwont stop to
say anything about the habit that some
have of going to the places of amusement
to bold a conversazione. That is a griev-
ance too well known to need more than a
passing mention."

"Well, I'lltell you what Idread a good
deal," said her listener, "and that's the
llowingfringe on a lady's garment, for it's
certain to catch upon a button, and if It
should happen to become entangled upon a
man's coat-button, the lady always looks as
'ifshe thought the man oueht to whip out
his knife and free her at once by sacrificing
the button."

"And have you ever observed," remarked
the first speaker, "that a great many men
sit with their feet crossed in crowded cars,
so that every time a lady passes in or out
her skirts must wipe against the travel-
soiled boot? 1know that while you may
think that some ladies take up ever so
much more room in the cars than they are
entitled to, you must admit that they can't
compare with what a man can do in that
line when he really exerts himself. There
is a way that the men have of implanting
themselves in a corner and pointing their
knees toward the diagonally opposite corner,
and it seems to take up enough room for a
lady and a little girl."

"But you must admit in your turn," said
the gentleman, "that nothing can be more
ungracious than the way some of the fair
sex act than when asked by \u25a0\u25a0\u25a0\u25a0 conductor to
move up. And lam sure mat they would
not move up did he not stand and watch
them until they do. Ihave often looked at
a row of them, scattered all alone one side
of a car, and wondered if they would make
room for some lady, but not one of them
would budge an inch. At such a time as
that it does me good to see a lady assert
herself and demand her rightby asking the
discourteous ones to give place. As for
movinggo as to permit two people who have
entered the car together to sit together, that
is absolutely out of the question. They
wont do it.""Well," said the lady, "although Ibegan
this discussion with a growlI'mgoing to
end it pleasantly, and so I'll tell of -a
courtesy that was extended to me to-day.
Ientered a car with a friend; she found a
seat and so did 1. Then we spoke to each
other, speaking across a lady who sat be-
tween us. And would you believe it, as
soon as the car stopped at a junction she
said to inn: 'Wouldn't you like to ex-
Change seats with me so as to sit beside
your friend?' Ithanked her and took ad-
vantage of her offer. So you see there are
some good manners left after all.""
Isuppose a good deal of it all depends

upon the attitude that we present to other
people," said the other, and the lady
agreed. D'azile.

A peculiar fenture of Santa Cruz life for
nine years has been the annual rose fair, or
floral festival, held in May. The exhibi-
tion last mouth was of unusual merit, as it
was in charge of three benevolent socie-
ties, the Woman's Aid, the Catholic Ladies'
Aidand the Woman's Keilief Corp. Dur-
ing the four days the fair was held the
Sauta Crui Surf was the recognized organ
of the managers and its columns were full
of bright local intelligence. The paper has
now collected the best items and has issued
them in a handsome form .as a Rose Fair
edition that makes a neat souvenir of a
most successful affair.
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MISCELLANEO US. >

A Word About' Catarrh.
"It Is the mucous membrane, that wondertil

semi-fluid envelope surrounding the delicate tis-
sues of the air and food passages, that Catarra

makes Itsstronghold. Once established. it eats Into
the very vitals, and renders life but a long-drawn \u25a0

breath of misery and disease, dulling the sense of
hearing, trammeling the power of speech, destroy-

ing tha faculty of smell, tainting the breath, and
killingthe refined pleasures of tasto. Insidiously,

by creeping on from a simple cold Inthe head, itas-
saults the membranous lining and envelope^ the
bones, eating through the delicate coats and causing

Inflammation, sloughing and death. Nothing short
of total eradication willsecure health to tho patient,
and all allevlatives are simplyprocrastinated suffer-
ings, leading to a fatal termination. Saxtobd'!
]'. mi i.CD bk,byInhalation and byInternal admlu-
Istratlon, has never failed ;even when the disease has
made frightful Inroads on delicate constitutions,
hearing, smell and taste have been recovered, and

the disease thoroughly driven out.".
Sa!.-i»ohl)'s Radical Curb consists or one bottle

of theUAi>ic.w.CrKK,ouel>ox C.v rAKuiiAi.

and one ImpouvkdInhales, neatly wrapped luono
package, with fulldirections; price, f1.00.
i'.irxi-.Klinn&Cbticmicax Corporation, Boston.

WEAK, PAINFUL BACKS,
Kidney and Uterint rains and Weaknesses,fWEAK,PAINFUL BACKB,
Kidney and Uterine fains and Weaknesses
relieved inone minute '\u25a0>- the Cutirura
Anti-Pain Planter, the tirst and oil/
pain-killing plaster. New. instantaneous
Infallible. The most perfect antidote to

Pain, Inflammation and Weakness ever compounded.
Vastly superior toall other plasters. At all drug-
gists, 25 cents; live for $1;or,postage free, of r*oT-
TKK DltUO AXD CHKMICAI.CuKFOKATION,ltoStOO,
Mass. oclS M,,TliSuly

ON EXHIBITION THIS WEEK.
A Tonne; Lady with One Side of Her Fare

Cleared of Freckle*. Other Side a* It
Wai. Ladies Should Nut Mis* This Op-
portunity of Convincing Themselves
That Mine. Hup|iert's TVMr!d-TJeno« ned
Face lilearh willDo AllAdvertised.

'

,MME.A. RUPPERT'S WORLD-RE-
t NOWNED FACE BLEACH

Is NOT a COSMETIC, but a thorough
cleanser of the complexion, having the same ef-

fect on the face as our wearing apparel, by friction,
has on the rest of the body, thus gently removing
the dead, callous cuticle that covers the pores,
cleansing the latter of all poisonous linings and
drawing from beneath the skin allImpurities or dls- .
colorations that have been accumulating there for
years. Having this action, It cannot fail to clear
anyskin and remove entirely freckles, moth-paten,
black-heads, chronic pimples, eczema, acne, rough-
ness and any decolorations orblemish of the com-
plexion. Face Bleach has keen thoroughly tested:
horrible complexions cleared byIts use for pnblie
Inspection. Face leach sent to any addreM on re-
ceipt or price: one bottle, *.'; three bottles (usu-
ally required to clear the complexion). $5. Send
4 cents tor postage for complete particulars and
catalogue of wonderful Pace Bleach. MADAMEA.
KUFI"KKT,121 l"ost street, rooms 7 and 8.

_Jels_lt

LADIES
Who Valua a Refined Complexion

MUST USE

POgOjtS
MEDICATED

Itimparts abrllliant transparency to the
Skin* Itemovea all pimples, freckles* and.
iliacolorat inus, andmakes the skin delioate-
-1v soft and beautiful. Itcontains no l.me,
whito lead or arsenic. Inthree shades;
pinkor flesh, white and brunette*

FOB SALE IST
111Druggists and Fancy Goods Dealers Everywhere.
BEWARE OF IMITATIONS.

mrll lyTqThSn
'

A BOON FOR YOU!

ACCOMPLISHED AT LAST.

Absolute safety and the most perfect methed
—Dr. J. W. Eirkwood'gLadies' Scientific Suc-
tionand Force Syringe. ABoon to L\3iej.

Indorsed by physicians and enthusiastically
recommended by those who have used it.

Descriptive circulars lent on application to
any one sending their address and stamp.

Price, JftS.
KIRKWOOD HARD BUBBEB CO.. Murphy

Building. Booms 123 and 124, No. 1236 Market
street. San Francises.

Lady Agents wanted inevery town.

Jeg SuTu tf

Sick Headache
i \u25a0- .Positively Cored by

Ift RTFDO the.* unio PUU.

!___ Ll\O They also relieveBis

WHPrmw tres3 from Dyspepsia,

yHll/rTQ Indigestion and Too
EH IVbK Hearty Eating. Aper
IfiPILLS* f<*t remedy for Dlizi

hßsi^DcS Dcss > Kauseft, Prows
-

Iw™**"™ in***.Pad Taste in the

Mouth, Coated Tongue, rain Inthe Side, TOR-
PID LIVER, *c. They regulate the IWels
and prevent Constipation and Pilot The
smallest and easiest to take. Only one pilla

dose. Purely vegetable. Price £3 cents. I
cum icmsnn co.. ftcp'it,»w t^.

»I>'.H suiuihJtwv tt '_

DR. LIEBJ6 & GO.
"let Us Reason Together."
IN THESE DAYS OK HOTHOOBK DEVELOP-

ineatol youth, the race for wealth, jtrin. over-
worn, youthful abuses, excesses and the like. itc*

show old TOO fast. Young men Instead or beln(
robust vigorous and ambitious, are weak, nervous
and debilitated, and men In what should be the very
prime of lite, And themselves utterly proitrated.
Thkuk is a ckrtai.v cuke tor this, and any m.\a
prematurely weakened cau satisfy himself ot this
fact by trying
Dr. Liebig's Wonderful Invigorator.
DX. LlKliluA CO. treat successfully InKlectrla

Remedies and Homeopathy every form of bi'EttlAL
i-KIVATEorCUKOMU DISEASE.

DIBKA.SES or hex, however Induced, mlno mat-
ter how Inveterate, speedily, thoroughly and per-
manently cured. Becent eases radically cured In
lew days.

The reason that thousands cannot get cured of
WEAKNESS, LOSS OK VITALITYand the result at
abuse, disease and excesses. Is owing toa complica-
tioncalled PKOSTATITIS, for which Dr.LIICBIIfS
INVIUOKATOR No. a Is the onlycure. Trice. ii
per bottle, or six for 10. To pruve the wonderful
power of the VIUOKATOU a fl-botUe willb*
given or sent free; most powerful electric belts sant
free to patients. Call or address LIKIHd I>lSr"E:«-
-8AKYKOK IMSKASK3 UKMEN, 400 Geary St., Saa
IfrancUco.UiU. \u25a0 \u25a0.-\u25a0..-. aeasuVfetl

•XXrmAX XtrXEHHX

SUFFERINCI FROM THE EFFECTS OF Tor/TIl-.
rui errors, early decay, wasting weakness lostmanhood, etc., should use I> VMIANA. BIT-

TK.KS, the great Mexican remedy; gives health
and strength to the 3exiutl organs. . no7t!tod

Fair white hands,
Brightclear complexion

Soft healthful skin."
PEARS'— Great English Complexion SOAP

—
Sold Eterywlierß."
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