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alled Back

DY NUGH CONWAY

a nole rleht to tha denma! ization of this
":t‘ory hins heen purchased by the Madie
son Square Theatre U, of N Y.]

LE WHS BATLY IN ANLUmMn, DO the 1eur
showed no aigns of fading. Everything
was green, fresh and  beantiful,  The
sky was elondleas, and a soft halmy air
fanned my cheek, 1 pansed and Tooked
around me before  Ddecided fn which
direction to go,  Far below my feet lny
the lttle fishing village:; 18 honses
elustered round the moathof the nolsy,
brawling stream which ran down the
valley, and leapid joyously into the sea,
On either hand were great tors, and be-
hind them inland hills coverad with
woods, amnd in front of me stretehing
away undd away was the calm green sen.
The scene wad fair enough, but [ turn-
ed away from it. 1 wanted Panline.

It geemed to me that on suchna day as
this the #iady woods and the running
stream must offer frresistible attrac-
tions; so I found my way down the steep
hill, and began walking up the riverside,
whilst the merry stream  dancesd  past
me, throwing its rich hrown peatstiin-
od waters intoathousand litte eascades
as It shot over and fopmed  rounild the
great bowlders which ilisputed its pas-

E followsd its eourse for about g mile
—now elambering over  moss-grown
rocks, now wding through ferns, now
forcing my way through pliant hazel
boughs—then in nnopenspaes on the |'|»-
rn« bank I saw u gir] sitting sketeh-
ng. Hor back was toward me, but 1
knew every turn of that graceful figure
well enough Lo feel sure she wins iy
wifu,

101 hawd needed oxbrs assaranes 1 hud
bt to look sl ey companton, who sat
noar her and appeared Lo be dozing over
abook, 1 shouk] have recognized that
shiawl of Prisellln's a mile uwnt' ]
like has never bean known on earth,

Lard as T fovnd it to do so, 1 resolved
nol Lo make my presenco Known e
thom. Before L met Pauline 1 wanted
o talk to Priscilliv and bo guided by her
report as to my future method of pro-
epeding.  Hot in spiteof my determina-
ton | yielded to the temptation of
drawing nearer —from where | stood |
pould not see her  fwe—so L orept on
ineh by ineh LT was nearly  opposite
the akoteher, amd, hall hidden ]ll Lhe
undergrowth, I stomd watehing fyn-r Lo
my heart's content,

"i‘ln-n- wus the hue of headth apon her
ehoek—there wis Lhe appearance of
health ln every movement, ad as she
tarned wnd nlmkn nfew words to het
companion there was that in hier look
and in her smdle which made my heart
bound, The wife 1 retucmesd Lo wis o
different being from the giel T il muae-

She turned amd looked  awervoss the
stream.  Carvied away by my jov [ had
entirely emerged  from my  lurking
place.  With the river between us our
eyos met,

Khe must in some way have  remem-
bormd me, Were it but as in sdronm my

faco must have scemed familiar to her,
She dropped her peneil nl wheteh-hook
and sprang to her feet betore Priseilla’s
exelumation of surprise and delight was
heard. She stomd Jooking st me as
though she expected 1 would spesk or
eome o her, whilst the old servant was
sending words of  weleome  across the
nolry strenm

Hid 1 wishodd to retreat. L was now
too late. 1 foned o erossing plaee and
In s minnte or two wis on the apposite
bank.

Pauline had not movedd, bt Priseilla
ran o meel e amld alimost slioak  my
hand off,

*Does she remember  does shie Know
mer* 1 whisperod, as I disongngesd oy
el sl wilkesd towand my wile,

“Not vel; hut she will, | am sure she
will, Master Gilbert ™

Breathing o prayer Uut ey prophecy
might come true, 1 oreachsl "Ill|llil"-
sde and held out iy ol She took
it without hesitntion, mul radsed her
dark eves to mine. How did | refesin
from elaspiig hev to my heart!

*Pauline, -t- yoril Know e

Bhe dropped hor eyes,  “Priseilla has
talked of you.  She tells e vou are o
friend and that ot yon vome | ominst
be content wimd ik no gquostions.®

“But do vou oot remember
fancied you Koew mes just now.™

Bhe slghed. "1 have seen you in
droams —strange  dreams™  As  she
spoke w bright blush  sprewd over her
[RITL U

“Tell me the dreams,” | sakl

“I eanmot. 1 have been il very ill,
for m long time, I have forgotten much

evervthing that happened.”

“Shall 1 tell your*

“Not now - not now,™ she  eried, sag
erlv. “Wait, and it may all come back.”

Mad shoan inkling of the truth?
Were the dreams she spoke of but the
strogeles of growing memory?  Did
that bright ring which was still on her
fAnger suggest (o her what had happen-
ol Yes, | wonld wait and hope,

We walked back together, with Pris-
cilla following ot a proper distance.
Pauline seemed Lo accepl my sociely as
though it was a perfectly npturml thing
o do so.  When the path grow steep or
rugged, she held out |wr luund for mine,
a% Lhough its support was her vight.
Yot for o long thae she said nothing

*Where have vou eome from? she
wsked at Last

“From a long, long journey of many
thousands of miles,"” )

*Nos; when | saw your face yon wore
always traveling,  1Md you tind what
you sought?™ sho asked eagoecly

me? 1

*Yea, | fowud the trath I Know
everyihing*

*Tell me where he (5%

*Whaere who 8%

"Aunthony, wy own brother—ihe boy

they killed,  Where s his grave¥®
“He 13 buried by the stde of his moth-
er.”
*Phank Gold!
over him.”
She spoke, iF exoltedly, quite sensibly,
but [ wonderes) shie wias not cvaying for

I shall b able o pray

Justiod Lo e meted oul o the mur
dervrs.
o oyou wish for vengeance on those

who killed him *

“Yenguinee! what good can vengeance
do?  Iowill et being him back o e,
It happened long age. When, | know

not; but now ik secms ysars ago. Gl
may bhave avenged him by now.”*
“He hus, ina great measure.  (ne

died in & prison raving mosd; ancother 18

in chains, working Like a slave; the
third, ss vet, s unpunished *

“1t will come (0 him, sooner ov later.
Whish b iaw®

|

“Mncari."

She shuddered at the nameand «aid no
more. . Just before we reached the house
in which they lodged, she said, softly
and beseechingly:

“You will take me to Haly—to his
grave

1 promised, only too glad to find how
!nslrlwlh-vly she turned to me W prefor
the request.  She most remember more
than she gave herself enadit for,

“1 will go there” she said, “and  ses
the place, and then we will speak of the
past no more”

We were now al the garden gote, |
took her Ll in mine,

“Panaline” T said, “try—try to remem-
ber me,”

A ghost of the old puzzled ook came
intes her eyes: she pansed. her disengaged
Bl over ber forehesad, and then, with-
ont n word, tarned  away and entersl
thie hiotise,

CHAITER XV,
FROM ORIEF Y0 JOY.

My tule s deawing to wnend.althongh
I eonld, for my own pleasure, write
chapter after chapter, dolailing every
acourrence of the next month-—deserib-
Ing every look, repeating every wornd
that passed between  Pauline and my-
self, but if 1 wrote them they would be
saered from sl persons save two-—-my
wile and myself,

If my situntion was an anomalons
ono 16 had at least o certain charm. It
WS i new woolng, none the less snter-
taining and  swesl because its objeet
happened to bealrendy my wife in name.
It was like o lundowner walking over
hix estate and in every direction finding
unsuspeeted  beauties and  nuknown
mines of wealth, Every day showed me
rresh chiarms in the woman | loved,

Her smile was a joy greater than 1
had ever pictured, her langh o revela.
tion, Togaze into those bright un-
clotded eyes and strive Lo loggrn their
sevrols wis a rewnnd that repaid me for
all that I sufTered.  T'o tind that her in-
tellect, now restorsd, was 00 to be
matehed with any one’s -to know that
when te time csime T should e given
not ouly a wile, beantiful in my eyes,
above all wormen, but o companion and
a sympathetic friemnd - how ean [ de-
werihe my raptare?

Yot it was araptore not anmodified
by doubts pod fenrs. 1 may be that my
charnoter Ineked that very useful tradl
called by some  self-conslidines, and by
others conoeit,  The mome | sawto love
and admire in Pauline, the more T ask-
o myself how T eould  dire to expect
that so peeriess u creature wonld oon-
descond 1o gecept the love and the life
I wished to offer er, Whoe was [ to
win her” T was rieh. it istrae, boe 1 felt
sure that riches would not buy hery  pf-
feetion - besides, as 1 had not told her
that hier own wealth  wis swept away,
she faneied her fortune was as large ns
my own, She was voung, beautiful,
andd, 8o far us she knew, free and amply
wovided for, No, 1 had nothing to of-
or her which was worthy of her aceep-
tance.

I quite dresded to look forward to the
moment which must sooner or later
come—the moment when I must, ignor-
ing the past, ask her once more to -be
my wife, On her answer would hang
the whole of my future life. No won-
der 1 decided to postpone the ordeal un-
til I felt guite certain that the result of
it would be favorable toome. No won-
der that when with  Panline, and reall-
ring the value of the prize | almed ot 1
grow quite hnmble and deprecintory of
what merits 1 may have possessed.  No
wonder that al times T wishod that 1
wora gifted with that pleasing assurance
which sits s well on many men, wl,
the mad opportonity being ¢ R CalL]
to o o long winy toward winning a wo-
s heart,

Time d opportunity
not wanting in my case,

I hndd taken up my quarters near to
her, wind from morn to night we were in
each other's COpany We windered
throngh the narrow  Devonshire  lanes,
with thedr Iuxsuriant banks of  ferns on
cither side.  We elmbssd the ruggeld
tors, W lishedd with more or less st
cess The raphd streams,. We drove Lo
et heer W reund aned shetelied - but ns
you we hid not talked of love: though
all the whitle my  wedding-ring was on
her tnger,

It requiredd all my  authority o pre-
vent Priscilin telling Pauline the truth,
On this point 1 wis tirm, Unless the
past came back of its own aceord, 1
wonld hear her say she loved e before
my Hps cevealed it to her,  Perhaps it
wis the ules which at tmes came to
me, that Pauline remembersd more
than she would own to, Kept me stemwl-
fast in this resolution.

1t wies curions the way in which she
at onee fell into friendly, unconstrained
intercourse with me. We might have
known sach other from childhood, so
perfectly natural and unembarrassed
wins her manner when we were together.
she made no demur when | begged her
to eall me by my Christian  name, nor
i she object to my making use of her
own,  Had she done so 1 cannot think
in what 1uul:: | should have wddressed
her. Although | had instrocted  Pris-
cilla to call her Miss March, the old wo-
man stoutly objected to this, and com-
wounded motters by speaking to and of
ln-r a8 Miss Panline

The dnys slipped by —the I|.|t st
days my Hfe il as yel known, .Juru.
uwoon and eve we were together; aod |
fear woere objects of great curiosity to
our nelghbors, whio no doubt wondersd
whal relations existod between me ansd
the beautiful girl at whose side | ever
Wiks,

1 soon foumd thatl Pauline’'s natural
disposition was gony and bright. 1t was
towr soon yel o expect it Do reassert i
solf, vel I was not withoul hopes that
betfore long that look, telling of sad
memories, which so often  crossed bher
fuce would fade away forever, Now
anid agnin a pleasst smite bt ap her
(e, wod meviy words slippesd from het
lips. Although when reason lirst e
turnesd to her, i seemed us 1f her broth-
er's death had occurred but the day be-
fore, | felt sure that, after a while, ahe
understood that years huad passed sinee
the fatal night., These ywirs were o
her wenpped oo st they seemed as
dreams.  she was Leying to recall them,
beginuing at the beginuing: and 1 need
n-_u:, say with what alacrvity | lent my
L1

By common consent we avoided the
future; but of the past, or all the past
it which | was not concerned, we spoke
freoly. All the events of her varly years
she now remembersd  perfectly:  she
could account for everything up to the
Lime when her brothey was strock down

after that came mistingss; from which
she emerged o dud bersell in a strange
room, i, and being nursed by a strange
nurse.

several days passed before Pauline
questionsd me as to the part | had play-
ol i her elonded life.  One evening we

ul lenst were

BwvnAL G e WP Ot A LIICKLY  wooaea
hill, from which we could iust. eateh a
glimpse of the sea, now reddened by a
lorions sunset. We had been silent
or some time, and who can say that
our thoughts were uot more in unison
than any words we could have spoken
whilst our strange and uncertain rela-
tions continued. [ looked at the west.
ern sky until the glowing tints began to
fade, then turning to my companion [
found her dark eyes gazing at me with
almost painful earnestness.

“Tell me,” she said, “tell me what 1
ahall find when that lost time comes
back to me?"

Her fingers, as she spoke, were play-
ing with her wedding-ring. She nl?ll
wore it, and the diamond keeper I had
placed above it; but she had not as yet
asked me why it was on her hand.

“Will it come back, Panline, do you
think ¥ I asked.

“1 hope so—or stay;should I hope so?
Tell me, will it bring me joy or sor-
rowr"

“Who e¢an say—the two are always
mingled.”

She sighed and turned her eyes to the
ground, Presently she ralsed them to
mine.

“Tell me,"” she said, “how and when
did you come into my life—why did I
dream of you'?”
m"‘\'uu saw me so often when you were

“Why did T wake and find your old
servant taking eare of me?”

*Your uncle gave you into my charge.
I promised Lo wau-z over you during
his abgence.”

“And he will never return. Ile Is
punished for his erime —for standing by
when the poor boy was murdered.”

She pressed her hands to her eyes, as
if to shut out the light.

“Pauline,” I said, wishing to change
the current of her thoughts, “tell me
how you saw me in dreams; what yon
dreamed of me?”

She shuddered, =1 dreamed that yon
were standing by me—in the very room
—that you suw the desd., Yet I Knew
that it could not be s,

“And then?™

“I saw your face muny Himes—it was
n]wuin traveling, traveling  through
clouds. T saw your lips move, and yon
seeined to say, *1 am going 1o learn the
trath'—so I wilted putlently Lll you re-
turned.”

“Nou never dreamed of me before?

It was growing dusk, 1 was uncertain
whether it wys the deepening  shnde
from the trees which made her cheeks
look darker, or whether it was s blush,
My henrt was beating madly.

“1 cannot tell! 1 don't know., Don't
ask mel”™ she sadd na troubled  voice,
Then she turned.

) "“II grows dark and chilly,  Let us go
in,

I followed her, 1L was so completely
the rule for me o spend the evening
with her that 1 did not even wait for an
Invitation. 1t was oor custom to play
and sing together for an hour or two.
Pauline's tirst expressed desive afterher

recovery had been for a plano.  Bellev-
ing hergelf to be an heiress she had felt
no seraple in asking for all she wanted,
and my instructions to Priscilla being
that no money was to be spared in
ministering to her comforts, a plano
had been sent from the nearest town,

All her skill had returned to her, Her
voles had come back even stronger and
more sweel than of old. Again and
again she held me entranced as she had
held me onee before, when 1 little ex-
pected the fearful ending to her song,
or that my fate and the singer's were so
closely Interwoven.

1 was surprised, therefore, when this
evening she turned on the doorstep amd
sald: “*Not to-night.  leave me, plense,
for to-ndght.”

1 urged no objection, 1 took her hand
and bade her farewell until the morrow.
I wonld go and wander by starlightand
think of her,

As we |!ilrtl'1| she looked at me
strnngely, almost solemnly,

“Cilbert ™ she suld, speaking in Ital-
fan; for Priscills was now standing  at
the open door—“shull | pray for the past
to return or that | ~hnullll HEVEr rennem-
ber (t?  Which will be the best for me
—anil for your"

Without waiting to hearmy reply, she
tidedd past Priseilla, who stood waiting
ur me to follow hey

*Good-night, Priscilln,” 1 said, "1 am
uot coming in”

*Not coming in, Master Gilbert! Miss
Pauline will be vexed.”

“She is tired and not quite well, You
had better go o her,  Good-night.®

Priscilla came out to the doorstep and
closed the door behind her, There was
something in bher manner which told
me she meant on this rtioular ocea-
sion to resume what she could of that
authority she hiud been delegated to ex-
ercise over me during my tender years
—an anthority I did not dare Lo dispute
until long after 1 had been invested with
ackets and trousers. [ have no doubt

mit she wonld have liked to seize me by

the eollar and give me 4 sound shaking.
As it was she was obliged to content
herself with throwing a world of sor-
rowful indignation into ber volee,

“she may easily feel il poor young
ludy, when her husband lives st one
honise, and she at another.  And here's
everybody round-about trying to find
out what relation you two are o each
othier—upsking me all sorts of questions
and 1 musin't say you are husband and
wife”

“No—mnot vel.”

*Well, 1I'm going to, Master Gilbert,
I you won't tell the poor young l;«l{. 1
shall, 'l tell her how you brought her
howe sud sent for me o take care of
her—how you tended bher and wisiled on
her all day long —how voushut yourself
up tor hoer sake, never seelng an wld
friend’s fiuee, Oh ves, Master Gilbert,
U tell her all; and 11 tell her bow you
wenl into ber room  and Kissed her ere
vou started on that fool’s journey,
wherever it was,  She'll  remembes
everytbing fast enongh then”

=1 communand vonr Lo say nothing.”

“I've heeded (oo muny commaiuds of
yours, Master Gilbert, to mind break-
Ing one for vour sake, Il do it and
tike the consegquences.”

Feeling that the explanstion, if made
by Priscilla, would not only sweep away
a preal deal of romance, but also might
precipitate matiers and make them far
maore ditliewlt o adjust tomy own silis-
faction, I was bouwmd to prevent her
carrying out her threat. Knowing from
old experience that although the good
soul could not be driven, she could be
led, T was obliged Lo resort to cajolery.
8o 1 said, as one asking a boon—

*You won't if 1 entreat und beg you
not W, my old friend. You love me oo
much 10 do anything against my
wi d

Priscilla was not proof against this

peal, but she ur me to proclaim

10 true stiste of affairs as sO0n as possi-

“And don't be top sure, Master Gil-

Dere,” she concluded, “as 1o what she
remembers or doesn't, Bometimes |
think she knows a deal more than yon
mﬂmw."
hen she left me, and [ went wander-
ing about thinking as to what meaning
to attach to Panline's parting words,
“Which will be the best for me—nani
for you?" —to forgetor to recall? How
mneh did she forget—how muchodid =he
recall? Tl those rings on her hand
not shown her that she was n wife?
Could shie lu-.il,n guspecting whose wife
she wus? KEven If she remembered
nothing about our strange hurried mar-

riage, nothing about onr subsequent
life together. she found herself after
that interval of oblivion, as it were, un-
der my charge; found that [ knew all
the tragic eircumstancoes of her broth-
er's end, that I now returned from o
journey of thousands of miles, under-
taken to learn the fatal particulars, Al
thiongh she might not beable to aceount
for it, she must by this know the truth,
Keeping the ring on her linger showed
that she did not digpute the fact that,
somehow, ghe was wedded,  Whocould
be her husband save me?

Yes, by the evidence the situation of-
fered, I determined that she had arrived
at the right conclusion; and the hour
was at hand when I should learn if the
knowledge would bring her joy or sor-
row.

To-morrow I would tell her all. I
would tell her how strangely our lives
hecame linked, 1 would plead for her
love more ionately than ever man

et plmulal. I would prove to her how
nnocently [ had fallen into Ceneri’s
sohemes—how froe from blame [ was in

wedding her whilst her mental state
was such that she was unable to refuse
consent. All this she should learn, and

{.hvn I would hear my doom from her
Ips.

Il would urge no plea based upon m

legal right to my wife. 8o far as [ coul
muke her she should be free, Nothing
should bind Lher to me except love, If
she hadd none to give me | would tear
myself from her, and at her wish see if
steps could not be taken to annul the
marringe—but whether she elected to
remain my wife in name, to become my
wife in reality, or to sever overy tieher
future life, with or without her knowl-
edge, shonkl be my care, By this time
to-morrow my fute should be known.

Having settled this I should have re-
tired to rest; but I was  In no mood for
sleep.  Again and again | recalled her
last words and commencod one of thoso
welghiings of hopes and fears which al-
ways means self-torture.. Why if Pau-
Hne had guessaed the truth, l:mi she nol
asked me about ity lHow could she
spend hour after honr with me, know-
ingshe was my wife vet not knowing
how she became so?  Would her words
admit of the interpretation that she
dreaded what she had to learn? Did
she wish for freedom and eontinual for-
getfulness? S0, on andon until I made
myself quite miserabile,

Muny & may on the eve of learning
whether his love is to be accepted or re-
jeeted hos been racked as | was that
night, but surely no lover pave myself
ever lived, who was Lo receive the mo-
wentous answer from the lips of & wo-
man who was already his wife,

The hour was late when [ returned
from my solitary walk. | passed Pau-
line's window, and standing gazing up
at it I wondered Iif she, too, were {lnu
awake and thinking and declding about
our future lives. Ah well, to-morrow
would put us both out of suspense!

The night being still and warm her
window was open at the top,  Defore |
turned pway a fancy seized me. I plek-
ed o rose from a bush in the garden and
managed to toss it throngh the open
saslt,  She might tind it in the morning
and guessing from whom it ewme might
wear it, 1t would be s good omen.

The blind shivered as the rosebud
struck it: then, fearing discovery, 1
turned and ed.

The morning broke falr. 1 rose with
hope in my beart and scouted the fears
of the night. At the enrliest moment |
cottld hope to find her I started insearch
of Pauline. Ste had just gone out, |1
wscertained in which way, and followed
her.

1 found her walking slowly, with her
head bent, She grected me with  her
usial quiet sweelness, wud we wilked
on side by side. 1 looked in vain for
wy rose; and was fain to comfort my-
mit by thinking it must haye fallen
Neverthe-

where she could not see L
less, 1 was troubled,
And there wus worse In store for me.
Her hands, nugloved and  with the fin-
ers interlaced, were carried in front of
‘iu-r. I was walking on her left side,
and I saw that the hand nearest me was
denuded of its rings. The golden circlet
which had shone until now like a beacon
of hope, lud disappeared. My heart
sank, The meaning was only too clear;
when coupled with her words of last
night, who could fail to understand it?
Although shie kpew herself o be my
wife shiv whrhed 10 throw the yoke aside,
Pauline loved me not—the truth which
was gradually ereeping from the misty
past would bring her sorrow —now that

she remembered, she wished to forget.
The rings were cist aside to show e,
if possible, withoul words, that she was
not to be my wife.

How vould 1 speak now? The answer
husdd been given before the question bl
been put,

sShe saw me Jooking at that little
white hand of hers, but simply dropped
her Iashes und saud notining. No doubt
sl wishied me to spare her the  pain of
an explanation. U1 conkd nerve myself
to i, perhaps the best thing would
to lave her as speedidy as  possible—
leave her to return no wore,

Moody and despondent as | felt at the
discovery just made, it wis not long be-
fore | found & great chiange in Pauling’s
manner,  She wis not the sine,. Bome-
thing had come hetween us, something
which entizely dispelied the old friendly
intercourse: changing o into lttle ore
thun conventional politeness.  Shyness
and constramt npow  msde themselves
manifest in every wond and action—per-
haps, in mine also. We spent the day
together as usoal, but the vompanion-
shilp must have boen  irksome o both,
s greatly was s lnmtnll? changed for
the worse. That night 1 went to bad
wrelchod.  The prize [ bad striven for
seemmned to be snatebod away just as |
husd hopesd o win !

No severnl days l‘ml. Pauline made
no sign, or eertainly none | could con-
stroe fuvorably. | eould bear this state
of things no longer. Priscilla, whose
sharp eyes saw that something was
amiss, pestered me beyond endurance;
and spoke her mind so  roundly that [
bogan o suspeel she had already exe-
en bher threat of lmll:::l Pauline
ovunhit:ﬁ: andd 1 felt inch toattrib-
ute my ure to the old woman's of-
folouspess in making s premature reve-
Intion. Al ut‘l:l have gone well had |
been given another week or o fortnieht

to win my wife's heart. 1 began fo be-
Jieve that she was grow ing unhappyithat
my presence troubled her. Not that
she evineed any wish to avoid me; in-
desd, she came 8o surely at my

and call as to suggest a shadow of the
obedience she had always given durin
those days upon which "I now drenrded
to dwell, But I felt she wonld be hap-
pler and more at ease in my alisence.
S0 | resolved to depart.

I knew that my only way was to car-
ry out my determination at once, Hav-
ing made the resolve, | would act upon
it next day. T packed up my things in
resdiness. [ arrunged by which coach
to go. Ishould have three hours in the
morning to give Uriscilla my final in-
struetions and to bid my wife adieu for-
ever,

I conld not go withont explaining
gome things to her. 1 need not pain
hier by alluding to our relationship, but
I must inform her that she was not the
heiress she believed. T must tell her she
had plenty to live upon without saying
that I, her hushand, would uqu y it
When this was arranged, furewell for-

ever!
[To be Continuad.)

CONBUMPTION CURED,

An old physician, retired from practice, having had
lludln hin hands by sn Bast lodia misslonary the
.“..'c ¥ i, 1’;‘" :::m"
and pormanent cure of Consumption, Bro: chitls, o
wrrh, Asth and all throat and Lung Aftections, slso
& positive and radical oure for Nervous Debility and all
Nervous Complaints, atter having tested its wonderful
eurntive powers In v # of cnwes, han felt it his
duty to umke it known to his suffering fellows, Acto-
u«l‘ by this motive and & desire to redeve buman sul-

1 will sond free of eharyge, to all who desire |
Ish or French, with fal
directions for g and using, Sent by wall by
aidressing with stamp and naning this paper, W. A,

lo'l'l.unfw Power's Block Rochester N.Y nim
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DR. LIEBIG'S
FRIVATE DISFENRARY.
400 Geary BL, Sen Franclsco, Cal

Couducted by Qualified Physicians
and Burgeons—n gular Gradustes.

£ Tne @ldest Specinlisg in the
United States, whose Lire-Love nx
Prnikscn, perfect method and pe, .
miedlcine, insure armesy and FRR-
warmar conea of all Private, Chronls
and Nervous D seases, Affections of
the Blood,
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ases, Brx Beeay,
nod Physieal Weskness, Fa
tug Memory, Weak Eyes Sunt:
ed Development, Impediments

to Marringe
es ar youl follles, or u:
canse, =pesdily, safely
privately cared.

YOUNG, MIDDLE-AGED & OLD
mon, and sl who need i odical BRI and KExperience
sonsult the old European Fhysician st once. His opin-
lon costa. nothing, and may mve future misery anyd
h When i to viwit the eity for trest-
ment, medicine can be senl everywhers
free from observatlon, It s ¢

hywican who gives lon to
[mennis ui s great »
atat pecipist vy i
w est Npecialis whom
every Known good remedy s uscd The
Age and Experl koo hinopl of smpreme
Imporiance.

2. Those who eall gee no one but the Doetor. Con
miltation FREE and sneredly confidential. Cares
which have falled in obitalning relief slsew bere sepect
ally solicited  Female dlsentes supcemfully treated
The Doclor wiil & ta forfeit §1,000 lor & case
undertaken, oot eured, Cull or write. Hours. Dally
frm A M. tod P.M, 8§ 1o § evenlnge; Sundays,
10 to 1% on Exap vou vum Sanimaniay Uvioa w
Meain | Sexr Fuen.  Address ss above.

DR. LIEBIG'S
Wonderful German Invigorator

Perwancit's prevents all Unnstursl Losses from the

slem, tones the perves, strengthoos the muscles
ehockes the wasto, Invignrates the whole system and
rostores the sificted 10 Health and Muppiness,

The rosson so mWAny osn not got cured of weaknoss
anil the ahove diseases I3 owig lo & complication,
mlled PROSTATOHNRIEA, which regulres pecotiar
treatment, DR LIEBIO'S INVIGORATOR | the ouly
enre toe Prosrarormims, with peculiar Epecial Treat
ment, used at the LIEING DISFENSARY.

VARICOCELE

Or Wouny Verss of the Berotum. O/ten the unsus
pectoid caume of Lost Manhood, Dability, ete.  Scminwl
weakness and 1te comrpl oa'lon Prosterren.  The above
disosscs cun ooly be curcd by Dr. Lichlgs Invigorater
No. 2 andl the I'r. Liel Ig Varirocele Compresser.

£Price of the Invigerator, ¥, Cue of slx
botties, #10, Sent to any wdiress, covered seourel
from observation.

Most powerful electrle belts treo to patients.

To Prove v Wosperos Powen or man INVIGOR
ATOR & #2 Borrus Gives o Sexy FHEE. Consuitation

ftrev and private.
Call or sddress LIERIGC DISPENSARY.

00 O-ra Ktreet,San Francisco, Cal,
Private sntrance, 4086 Mason street, four blocks
Geary Street from Kearny, Maln entrancs thy
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