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11»urely Vegetable preparation. 
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California, the medicinal pro- 

hich are extracted therefrom 
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■ answer is, that they remove 
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b. They are the great blood 
!life-giving principle, a perfect 
ad Invigorator of the system, 
in the history of the world has 
been compounded possessing 
de qualities of VINEGAR Birrens 
ic sick of every disease man is 
ley are a gentle Purgative as 
nie, relieving Congestion or In- 
f the Liver and Visceral Organs, 
iseases.
will enjoy good health, let 
NEGAE Barrens as a medicine, 
re use of alcoholic stimulante 
a.
I. McDONALD & co., 
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ington and Charlton Sts., New York. 
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klod their bones are not de- 
ineral poison or other means, 
ans wasted beyond repair..
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nost wonderful Invigorant that 
d the sinking system.
Remittent, and Intermit- 

5, which are so prevalent in the 
ir great rivers throughout the 
8, especially those of the Mia- 
», Missouri, Slimois, Tennessee ; 
Arkansas, Red, Colorado, Bra- 
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ist tributaries, throughout ou2 
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I by extensive derangements of 
and liver, and other abdominal, 
their treatment, a purgative, 
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r with which the bowels are 
esame time stimulating the 
the liver, and generally restor- 

thy functions of the digestive
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I, and a hundred other painful 
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will prove a better guarantee of 
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For King’s Evil, White 8wel- 
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athese, as in all other constita- 
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their great curative powers in 

stinate and intractable 02808.
flammatowy and Chronic 
Sin, Gout, Bilious, Remittent 
attent Fevers, Diseases of the 
1, Kidneys, and Bladder, these 
@ no equal. Such Diseases are 
Titiated Blood.
ical Diseases. — Persons en- 
Paints and Minerals, such as 
l’ype-setters, Gold-beaters, and 
they advance in life, are subject 
8of the Bowels. To guard 
I, take a dose of WALEES’S Via 
as occasionally.
th Diseases, Eruptions, Tetter, 
1, Blotches, Spots, Pimples, Pus- 
, Carbuncles, Ringworms, Scald 
Eyes, Erysipelas, Itch, Scurfs, 

ns of the Skin, Humors and 
the Skin of whatever name 02 

literally dug up and carried out 
sm in a short tame by the use of

spe, and other Worms, lurk- 
ystem of so many thousands, are 
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icine, no vermifuges, no anthel- 
ill free the system from worms 
Bitters.
male Complaints, in young or 
1 or single, at the dawn of wom- 
the tarn of life, these Tonie Bit- 
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re. —In all cases of jaunbee, rest 
t your liver is not doing its work, 
sensible treatment is to promote 
on of the bile and favor its re- 
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)the Vitiated Blood when- 
4its impurities bursting through 
n Fimples, Eruptions, or Sores: 
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the veins; cleanse it when it is 
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are, and the health of the system
. I. McDONALD & 0.,
General Agents, San Ffaticisco, Geliferna, 

ashington and Cheealten Sts., New York, 
all L. aggists and Dealers-

bell ; and instead of its being answered by 
a servant the door was opened by Mrs. 
Vallance herself. The single maid ser- 
vant of the family was out for the after- 
noon. Brought this suddenly face to face 
with Mrs. Vallance, George was for the 
moment taken somewhat aback, but in the 
next he felt almost certain that he was re- 
cognized. A quick, slightly startled, half 
doubtful look came into Mrs. Vallance’s 
face.

"You are—George Herder," she an- 
swered in a lost voice, which despite the 
effort made to control it, trembled. She

"This is Wednesday; I think I will go 
Friday. When I have got my things out 
of the ship, and arranged one or two small 
matters of business, I shall have nothing 
further to keep me in London, and I am 
anxious to see my old aunt. She is almost 
my only relative now left. I was a favor-

has maintained herself and family ever since: 
and very nobly she has done it. As regards 
her engagement with Mr. Vallance there were 
not wanting people in Plymouth who hinted

THE GIRL HE LEFT BEHIND HIM. the company formed the staple of the evening’s 
-------------------------------------------amusements. The host and hostess received 

The good ship "Tamar" was bearing up chan- Herder with agreeable geniality; but as the 
nel before a brisk southwest wind. The passen- people about him were all entire strangers, it

their doubts at the time, as to whether she had 
ever received such a letter as I have men-

gers were gathered or deck, conversing in could hardly be otherwise than that George
little groups, as they stood watching the green should every now and then feel somewhat at a
English shores, lying bright and still in the loss what to do with himself. Ile had exchang, tioned from the young fellow in Australia,
afternoon light. But one stood apart from the ed a few commonplaces with an old Indian | "Was that the general report? ‘ asked Her-

ite of hers, you remember." •
"I think you are perfectly right in visit- 

ing her at once," Hammond answered 
quietly.

The Friday evening following found 
Herder at Plymouth. Early next morn- 
ing he visited his aunt and one or two old

rest, leaning over the stern taffrail, gazing with officer to whom he had been introduced, and der.
fixed eyes and thoughtful face. He was a man was standing in a corner of the room gazing Well it was not uncommon to hear the mat- 
of about forty-five years of age, of somewhat rather aimlessly about him, when Hammond ter talked of in that way.
spare build, with an ample brown beard and came up and said : "I’in afraid this isn’t very 
br nze-tanned cheeks. A near scrutiny would ilively for you, but I think we need not stay any 
hive revealed something of sadness in his eyes longer. I’ve explained matters to Mrs. Norcott. whom I have a greater respect and liking than 
at the moment, as though the prospect of again ! I just want you to 1

"And what is your own opinion?"
“There is no lady of my acquaintance for - 

friends and then made his way in the led him into a little sitting-room.
Bear this Indy play, and then for Mfrw. Vallanee," answerei tammend, uudistar his ho G which to Dr

r would not believe anything unworthy of her miles out of town, among fields and low

But it is perhaps too much to expect from hills, and Herder found it again without
average human nature, and I don’t claim any difficulty. George walked round the house, 
thing ileal for Mrs. Vallance, that a woman stood gazing over the low garden wall for 
should be able to keep up a strong affection for a while, and then strolled away in the 
a man away in Australia for a number of years, direction of the hills in the rear. By-and- 
and under the cheerless conditions I have des by he came upon a stream flowing between mond. We did not stay long, and I kept
cribed, with nothing to feed it on but an oc- grassy banks, and shaded by willow trees, a good deal in the back ground, for I knew
casionn1 letter. No doubt, the girl’s sentiment The recollections of the place came fully 
lasted longer than the young man’s. Possibly, back upon him now, and he recalled point 
she may not have received such a letter, and after point in the land scape. A boy who 

hMcnaitio e me de approach to CA a Tik Tivcht- 
may have had its effect. Her father’s worldly gent face and brown waving hair.
circumstances too, which were latterly not in a ‘Good sport this morning?" asked 
very prosperous state, would very likely have Herder, accosting him.
an influence in the matter."

"You knew me again very quickly, Mrs 
Vallance." George began in a rather hur-

setting foot on his native land, from which he we’ll go. She is one of the best amateur ried manner ; as quickly as I did you. I
Lad been absent for many years, was not wholly pianoforte-players I know, and I always coni- 
one of pleasure. It was not only the green sider it a treat to hear her. You used to be

saw you the other day at Mrs. Norcott’s." 
"Were you there? How did I never 

see you?" Her voice was still not very 
firm.

"Easily enough; I was with Fred Ham-

English shores that he saw as he gazed from fond of music; I think you’ll like this." 
the vessel’s deck ; all day, ever since the ship ‘ The piano stood at the opposite end of the 
haul passed-Plymouth, a vision, summoned up room. While Hammond was speaking a lady 
by the memories which the thought of that seated herself at it and began playing. As 
town brought back, had been floating before Herder looked at her, he started so evidently 
his eyes. He saw a cottage on the outskirts of that it did not escape his companion’s notice, 
the town with a garden sloping to the sea. In Was it possible that he knew that face and 
the soft twilight of the June day two figures, a figure? The lady was middle-aged, of a rather 
youth and a girl, stood in the garden beneath small and slight figure, with a face not regular:

JA

no one. I did not see you till just before 
we left, while you were playing,”

The meeting might have seemed to a
casual on looker a very ordinary one, and 
to one of an emotional nature, who was 
aware of nothing further than that thethe lime trees. They were bidding each other ly moulded, but soft, refined and expressive ; 

1r-well with many protestations of undying brown hair, with a ripple in it, and brown eyes, 
love and-constancy, spoken from the heart in The face had lost the rounded curves of girl- 
the case of both. Circumstances were sending Ihood and all the color that once mantled in it; 
the youth from his home to try his fortune in 
a far-away land. But he would return, and

two were old friends, less cordial than tho 
occasion warranted. But Herder was an

"Not first rate," and the speaker lifted undemonstrative man, not through slug- 
gishness, but through shyness of tempera-There was a short pause, during which the the lid of the small creel that lay on the 

two men puffed their pipes in silence. Then grass beside him for the stranger’s instee A , . , Herder said : "I think a life spent as mine has tion stranger s inspec-
George could not be mistaken. The light from been, has at least one advantage over yours : norming e.

Fred—it is not so apt to make a man become ‘: This used to be a good sport, and this 
Iso rapidly skeptical about everything, as one is not a bad morning either, a little bright, 
passed in cities ; not so prone to think that perhaps, con inued Herder.
people are much the same everywhere, or so "The river isn’t so good as it was once, 
content to assign the least noble motives for I think, sir; at least if all the stories old 
human action. Now, in this case of Mrs, fishermen tell of it are true; daresay 
Vallance, I am able to inform you that both these old chaps either forget orexaggerate. 
common report and yourself were wrong, at T ACL 8.: C 850. least in one important respect. Miss Maurice g good I sh sometimes though 

its, airs that used to haunt him for days to- that was the young lady’s maiden name, I think, generally higher up than this. Do you 
gether, and that still came back on him now though you did not mention it- id receive over fish here, sir? I never saw you." 
and then ? % such a letter as you describe from her friend "I did once," answered George ; I think

That plays naDnitally ,- leer Tre. in Australia ; a letter, too, that released her I knew every yard of it from this to the 
That Lady plays ly, observed Iler. completely from her engagement." |Bridgend In.. Is the inn still to the 

"And how on earth do you know all fore?"
this?" asked Hammond. , , | "Oh yes; but I suppose it would be old

"For the simple reason that. I am the Marley who kept it when you were a hoy, 
sir? His nephew, Fred has it it now." 

"Ah ! so old Dove is gone.
The two fell into a conversation about

the eyes had somewhat faded and there were
ment; and Kate Vallance’s life, had been 
such as had tended to subdue in her the 
outward expression of emotion. George 
Herder narrated to his listener the chief 
events of This colonial life; and Kate re- 
lated her history since the two had parted.

"You will stay to tea with us, Mr. Herd- 
or, will you not, and wait till John comes 
back." Mrs. Vallance said, and George 
consented, although he was due at his 
aunt’s to a six o’clock dinner.

John Vallance’s sport improved as the 
day wore en, and he lingered late by the 
river. His mother and sister with George 
Herder, were standing in the verandah of 
their cottage awaiting his return, and John 
saw, as he drew near the house, the third 
figure of the party.

"John," said Mrs. Vallance, when her 
son had approached, "this is an old friend 
of mine, who tells[me that you and he 
have already met.

There seemed to John Vallance to be 
not a little mystery about the stranger, 
but ho was content to leave events to ex- 
plain themselves. Herder staid a short 
time after ten at the cottage, and then took 
took his leave. A day or two after, he 
was there again with his aunt.

Herder had been more than a month at 
Plymouth, when one afternoon he made his 
way to the Vallances’ cottage with a fixed 
purpuse in his mind. He found Mrs. Val- 
lance sitting alone in the little garden in 
front of the house. George came direct to 
the matter. "Kate," said he quietly, but 
not without a tremor in his voice. "I don’t 
know whether I can offer you the same 
sort of love as I did long ago.
I suppose a young fellow’s love is neces- 
warily somewhat different from that of a 
middle-aged man’s, but I can promise the 
true affection of one who has not thought 
of any other woman since he gave up hope 
of you. Can you accept it? I am going 
to London to morrow, to write and ar- 
range matters with my business men in 
Australia. I have staid in England "about: 
as long as 1 had intended. Am I to return 
to my bush-life, or to remain here for good. 
It depends upon you."

Kate Vallance placed her hand in Her- 
der’s. "Then I think we should all like 
you to stay, George, she said."

It was but a few minutes after this, that 
John and Katy Vallance returned from an 
afternoon’s walk.

"John, said Herder, with his hand on 
the boy’s shoulder, step-fathers are not 
not always represented as popular people 
either in books or in real life. But sup- 
posing I were to become yours, would we 

the worse friends, think you ?"
"No, sir, I think not," answered John, 

with simple heartiness; ‘I have never 
knwna father, and I will gladly take you 
for one.’ •

not wanting lines upon the brow ; but surely
take the gill, his accepted wife, back with 
him ; and meanwhile she could wait contented- 
ly assured of the strength of his constancy and 
her affection. He had gone away, and—well, 
events had not turned out quite as the youth 
and the girl had intended.

George Herder had then looked forward to 
returning to England with somewhat different 
feelings from those which he was at present 
experiencing. Instead of thoughts of wedding 
bells, he was coming back with no deeper sen- 
timents in his heart than a desire to see once 
more the friends and home of his boyhood, bé- 
fore finally settling in the country of his adop- 
tion, where he had formed stronger ties, he 
thought than any that now existed for him in 
the land of his birth. And yet a dimness 
gathered in his eyes as the past came back 
upon him, and his memories were neither 
gloomy nor misanthropic.

. On the afternoon of the following day the 
“Tamar” dropped anchor off Gravesend. Most 
of the unmarried men on board went on shore 
at once, and among them George Herder. On 
reaching London he took a cab, and gave the 
man the address to drive to. He was set down 
in Hereford Road, Bayswater, at a house in a 
terrace. He gave the servant who opened the 
door his name, and following her upstairs, 
entered the rooni into which she showed him.!

a bracket above the piano fell upon the player 
and revealed her face and figure in clear out- 
line. She played an arrangement of Irish
melodies, old and familiar airs all of them, but 
so delicately and sympathetically played that 
the whole room was hushed to listen. Were 
not some of these old airs once his chief favor-t

der to his companion, with an effort to appear 
calmer than he really felt..

"Ah! I thought you would like her," an-
swered Hammond. “The music is simple young fellow that went to Australia." 
enough, but whatever Mrs. Vallance plays, is: "You, George!" exclaimed Hammod, 
played in a way you don’t often meet with." starting from his chair and staring in his 

"Vallance ! are you sure that is the name?” companion’s face. "How is it I never 
asked George, and the disappointment in his heard a word of this before? I thought 
voice was evident • we knew most of each other s affairs, as 

"Perfectly, replied Hammond, a little sur- "Well, Fred, for a year before I became 
prise: , NT know her very well. Why do you engaged to Miss Maurice, you were in 
doubt it ? Germany with your mother and sister,

"Oh it s of no consequence; I suppose I was and I was away, you know, before you
mistaken, but it’s very strange." Icame back. . . came slowly back and filled his mental vi-

hat is strange?" said Hammond. "You "It was rather strange, George, that I sion. He asked his companion’s name.
never heard your name mentioned in the "John Vallance, was the answer. "May 

i matter, and there was nothing to make me i I ask yours, sir ?" 2
think of connecting you with Miss George seemed to hear the words with 
i Maurice’s friend. You knew Mrs. Vallance no feeling of surprise, but he was consei- 
again, then to-night? I could not think ous that his interest in the youth beside 
what made your manner so odd." I him deepen d with the confirmation of his 

! "Yes, I know her. She is much changed suspicion. lie hesitated a moment and 
then told his surname.

trout fishing and all pertaining to it. In 
a little the youth left the pool and moved 
slowly up the stream. Herder walking by 
his side. What was it in the tones of his
voice, every now and then, that puzzled 
Herder with a faint sense of familiarity? 
IIo looked more narrowly at his compa- 
nion’s face, and as he did so, another face

seem greatly interested in Mrs. Vallance, 
George. What is the mystery?"

... ,“Have you known Mrs. Vallance long.
As he did so, a man rose from the table at Fred?"
which he was seated, glanced for a moment at "Yes; and I have the pleasure of knowing 
the stranger and then came quickly forward, her pretty intimately. There is somewhat of 
and grasped him by both hands. I a little history connected with her,,Le 

oRE Lalyon Weleone bunck Is there? Woulyou mind telling it to Than wan to be oxpectel. ”Ihentdhind 
to Eng I I can’t tell ee at me, if it is not a private matter ?” a girl of twenty, with a bloom on her 

cing you again, ol ellow | ‘Certainly, if you wish, it is no secret. But cheek like a June rose, and eyes like sun- 
Did you get my telegram?" asked JIerder. we can’t tell here. Let us find Mrs. Norcott, shine. Both the rose-red and the light in 

-Y es, I got it. I have been talking to my and make our adieus." | her eyes have faded ; but she is still Kate
landlady, and she can let you have a bedroom, "I can tell you what I know of Mrs. Val- ! Maurice, the same sweet looking woman
here, if you like, and we can share this 100m in lance," said Hammond, when the two men had I knew long ago. One thing only made
common. The arrangement might suit you for reached their lodgings and were again seated, me hesitate to-night as to whether I was
the present at any rate. What do you say ?" each in an easy chair, at the open window for not mistaken, after all, and I don’t under- 

"It will do capitally," answered Herder. It it was summer time, “in a few sentences, for istand it yot. I heard in Australia that will lie convenient our leing together, for we it is after all a winple enough atory: When, Ewing n Ileper othere was wothe 
., , I need to Mrs. Vallance was a girl of twenty, she was mistake about the name."

, be piloted about London, too i I ve forgotten engaged at Plymouth, where she resided, to a "It was a mistake," said Hammond, "but 
any way greatly, and I find many of the places young fellow a few years older than herself. I can see how it probably occurred. The 
changed. He went to Australia and started sheep farm-tittle of the firm of which Mr. Vallance

thought of that, too. I’m not very busy ing, I believe, but his success was by no means 
just now, siwe can have a good deal of time as rapid as he had hoped for. Years passed 
together. I shall be free every afternoon by on, and still there seemed no prospect of his 
four o’clock. being soon able to return to England. At last

Fred Hammond held a position of some re- the girl received a letter, in which her affianced 
sponsibility in the civil service. Next day -

"Herder," ref eated the youth ; "I know 
that name. There’s an okl lady, Miss 
Field, who lives near us, a great friend of 
my mother’s, who has nephew named Her- 
der. She often talks of him. George, she 
always calls him. But he’s in Australia; 
been there for ever so long."

Herder did not answer; the two resum 
ed their talk upon fishing, and from that 
it turned upon other subjects.

The two had now reached the Bridgend 
Inn, a small old-fashioned hostelry, fre- 
quented by anglers, standing close to the 
bank of the stream, where it was crossed 
by a rustic wooden bridge. Herder and 
John Vallance entered the cool little sand- 
ed parlor, and George ordered some re- 
freshment. The host brought them cold 
meat, bread and cheese, and a jug of beer ; 
and of these simple viands the two made 
a merry lunch together. It’s time I was 
making my way to Plymouth again. 
There used to be a shot path back to the

have much to say to each other.

was a junior partner was Griffith and 
Ewing.

"Yes, the more easily, as it had passed 
through several months by the time it 
reached me.’

And I suppose that letter of yours 
pressed the real state of things with 

when at the time?’

Ox 
youlover—whose same I never happened to hear

George Herder’s time was chiefly occupied in 
looking up the few friends in London with 
whom he had kept up an acquaintance by cor-

—stated that he could not possibly say
"town from here, across the hills. But I 
don’t think I could find it myself, now."

"Yes," answered John; I can put you 
upon it in a few moments. I shall keep 
along the river for a bit longer, I think.- 
There’s the road, sir. Keep straight 
ahead and it will take you into the town.

"I am to be in Plymouth for a few day- 
longer," said Herder, and I hope we shall 
see each other again."

"I hope so too, sir," answered the boy 
heartily.

he would be in a position to fulfil his promise "Exactly: you have got the gist of the 
old letter quite correctly. When I wrote that, 

friend of the father’s came a good deal about I saw no prospect for years to come of 
the house, and it was soon evident that he was being able to marry. When things did at 
attracted by the daughter. Vallance was a length take a turn in the right direction 

with me, I made fair progress. And now.

to her. About this time, Mr. Vallance, an
respondence. Hammond and he had finished
dinner in their lodgings and ha I 
pipes, when the former said;- 
gagement for this evening, whi 
now to think of getting off. Sc

produced their 
‘ve got an en- "And Katy," continued Herder, turning 

to the girl and drawing her to his side, ‘I 
know you will say the same as John."

Next morning Herder was in London, 
and on the evening of the same day found 
himself at Hammond’s lodgings. Fred 
listened to his friend’s brief statement 
with a quiet smile. When it was finished 
he said: ‘A month ago, you remember, I 
asked you how your little story was to 
end, and you gave me but a doubtful ans- 
wer. I had my own thoughts at the time, 
though I did not venture on rophecy. 
You answered me now in the most satis- 
factory way. I congratulate you George, 
nost heartily, and a I I ask is, that you 

.et me be "best man."
_...............Thus endeth the happy meeting by the 
lie rang the union of two willing hearts

it’s too late partner in a long established mercantile house 
me very good in London, and was reputed to be rich. He though I am not a wealthy man, I have as 

much as I had any right to expect."
"Well, George, how is this little story of 

yours to end?" And as Hammond spoke 
he looked quietly into his friend’s face, but 
with not a little curiosity.

"Ah, how?" answered the other, and the 
friends again for a little relapsed into 
silence.

"Is Mrs. Vallance staying in London for 
any time, do you know ? inquired Herder 
presently.

"She has been paying a short visit to

fi lends of mine who live in a square close by. was a kind hearted and estimable man in many 
ways. The parents looked favorably upon his 
suit and when he proposed for the daughter’s 
hand, she accepted him. They were married. 
In little more than two years afterhis marriage, 
the house to which Vallance belonged, to the 
astonishment of the mercantile world, stopped 
payment. He never recovered from the shock, 
and in a year after the firm had suspended 
payment he died. His widow was left almost 
entirely dependent upon her own exertions

have a sort of musical party and 
I aim on just such terms with t

i conversation, 
them as to be

able to use the freedom of taking 
if you would care to go.’

"I don’t mind going with you

ou with me.
The two new friends parted very cordi- 

ally, o
Before Herder reached the town again. 

The had resolved to visit Mrs. Vallance.- 
When he had parted from his aunt in the 
morning, she had told him he should d 
so. The events of the morning had had 
the effect of quickening his in’ention. He 
knew well the cottage in which Mrs. Val 
lance lived ; he had been directed to it by 
Miss Field, and he had to pass it in re- 
turning to his aunt’s house.

for a short 
introducingtime, if you can use the liberty

me to Jour friends," said Herd 1
"All right, then; we’ll finish

it will then be about time to fix ou rselves."
pipes, andw/

Mrs. Norcott entertained a sufficient num-
ber of guests that evening to fill Mrs. Norcott, and is to return home inier drawing- 
rooms comfortably witout crowding. Music

for the support of herself and her two young 
children. She removed to Plymouth again, 

conversation and cards for the 1 ore elderly of ‘began to give music lessons, and in this
day or two. she told me," replied Ham 
mond. "When do you think of going 1. 

way Plymouth yourself?"
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