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CHAPTER XXII.
K.VMF purs run LINKS OF tuk CHAII*

TOGETHER.

"Those were the last written words
writtenin the Bible, and they wrung mj

heart with the force of an uttered cry. It
was as though the unhappy girl.stood be-
fore me, appealing for justice."

Justice she can never obtain. ltevenge
may come. Through me ? Perhaps. The
strange change which has placed her con-
fession in ray hands is but part of a design

yet to be ooroplttcd."Itis not chance ;it is destiny."
For some time after reading the con-

fession, persons and events swarmed inmy
mind in almost inextricable confusion.
Gradually they reduced themselves to
something likeorder. What aro the con-
clusions plainly to be drawn from this
tangle of deceit and treachery ?

"That Harold and Mauvain arc villains1
Itis no ne"w discovery. From the first I
have formed a just estimate of the char-
acter of these gentlemen.

"Best to call them gentlemen. Men
with a true sense and appreciation of man-

hood do not systematically betray inno-
cence. Chivalry is not utterly extinct.
But men are scarce ;gentlemen abound.

"Leontine, mytog, you arc to be en-

vied. Better to be a faithful hound than
a human Icing who lives for the pleasure
•of the hour and cares not who suffers.

"It]is ready a question which is the
higher animal, man or beast."

What did this scornful sculptor say lo
Mauvain? 'Nature throws our sins at
our doors, out wise men make haste to
bury them.' And again :'The true phi-
losophy of life is the pursuit of pleasure.'
Then, indeed, life is a bestial gift,and all
that is fairmost foul.

"Aye,Harold, yon were right when you
sail! that Nature throws our sins at our
doors. Youmay live to prove your words.
AndI,the hunchback, may open the grave
in which you have made haste to bury

your cowardly crime. Your haste was
premature. Your crime lives, and itmay
happen that the hour willcome when its
brutality shall pierce your heart and cause
you unutterable pain. Trust me to direct
it to that end. So strangely do things
come about! Inyour wildest dreams you
could not havo imagined that on this lonely
snow-clad mount (nearer to heaven than
you will ever be) the flight of a hawk
thirsting after my white dove, . thirsting

for its innocent bleed. should be the means
of bringing your villainy to light.

"Clarice and the lady who sought re-

fuge inmy mother's hut on the night of
the storm' arc one. By what process of
reasoning doIarrive at this conclusion ?
For unless the point is definitely fixed, all
the circumstances which surround it, in
which strange fortune has made mc a prin-
cipal agent, vanish into air.

"Fair inits promise was Clarice's life;
m«st unhappy in its fulfillment. The con-

fession in the Bible proves it ;the words of
sorrow that fellfrom tho lady's lips in my
mother's hut prove it. Clarice had achild ;
the lady, also —

a child who was torn from
her, as her sister was. As Clarice's sister,
Marguerite, was torn from her. The lady's
father was dead at the time the confession
was written. Thus, there is as yet nocon-
flicting line in the history cf these two
live

—
which are not two, but one.

"By what means was Clarice's sister
torn from her? By treachery. Itwaa a
plot planned with skill and cunning ; a

plot to whichIhave no clue. And there
must have been another hand init—

a hand
at present hid from me. Patience, lianf,
patience all willbe made clear to you in

time."
Between these sisters existed a devoted

love. More perfect on Marguerite's side \

than Clarice's, for in Marguerite's breast \
beat the stronger heart ; she was the
guide, the protector. Clarice was a child ;
Marguerite a woman."

Hapless Marguerite J Faithful sister !
Had fate led you to Clarice in the hour of
her delusive dream your honest glance

would have pierced its hollowness. Had
fate led you to her in the hour of her
anguish you would have vindicated her
honor and exposed the knave who had be- !
trayed her. Ican see Harold shrinking
from the indignant looks and words of I

Marguerite, whom his smooth tongue is \
powerless to deceive ;Ican see him turn-
ingaway, humiliated at the exposure of the
trick which destroyed the happiness of an '

iunoccat young life.
'• By what means was Clarice's child ;

torn from her ? By death ? No. She
lives, and her name is Evangeline."

In my mother's hut, upon my return
frommy wanderings, Ifound the Bible in
which Price's confession was concealed.
Ail evidence points to tho presumption
that Evangeline is Clarice's child. Inwhat

manner my mother obtained possession of

the child and the Bible time may never
disclose. Death has placed its seal upon
this mystery."

Conjecture here must find a place;
there shall be as few blank spaces in the
picture as possible.

'

"Harold should doher justice, Clarice
\u25a0declared. Itwas a cry of despair forced
from her suffering soul

—
an appeal which,

in the fruit it should bear, was utterly, ut-
te-rly hopeless."

Her grief, her shame, were not for the
eyes of those who had attended her in the
pretty cage provided for her by her lover.
Alone, she, with her child, would traverse*

the weary road. She crept from the cot-
tage at night, with no thought or knowl-
edge of the difficulties, in her way. She
suffered

—
doInot know what she suffered ?

I, a strong man, inured to hardship, meet-
ing itwith scorn, couldnot avoid the smart

of the world's cruelty ; how much less
Clarice, a weak girl,frightened of shadows,
And as poor perhaps as Iwhen she set out
on her journey ? By her side walked a
phantom which all men and women could
see, proclaiming her degradation. Near
her journey's end her strength gave way,
and it. was at this point of her career
that my mother came across her, and
learnt, mayhap, from her fevered lips the
story of her shame. What purpose my
mother had inher mind when bliostole the
child it it impossible for me to say. But

itappears to me certain that upon Clarice's
recovery from her illness she was told the
child was dead. -"

Then, childless and heart-broken, she
found Harold, and with him Mauvian.
ihe was received with tenderness, for the
fatal reason that her child was dead. Itis
almost incredible that there are in the
worldmen who rejoice in the death of a

child.
"Iremember when, at Mauvian's re-

quest, Harold accompanied me to sco the
childIclaimed as my own that, when his

eyes fell upon Evangeline, his face grew
white as death. Did any suspicion pre-
sent itself to his mind ? If it did, he

deemed it convenient to set it aside.
Awkwardcomplications might arise fromtwkward complications might

*

arise
manich a resuirtction in the life of a man

ho male pleasure the be-all and end-all
of his life.

'
Aman's mind,' he said to me

on the ship which conveyed U3 to the Sil-
| ver Isle, 'is like a prison-house ;there are
[ cells in it whose doore we keep tightly
closed until some momentous event forces
them open, and lets in the light we dread.'

"Had my mother known as much as I
\ she wouldhave ad-led the name of Harold
to those of Mauvain, Ilanf and EvAngeline
written in tha Bible. She may have had
a motive in suppressing it;she was a cun-

ning woman; she knew whom to truckle
to, whom itpaid best to serve.

"An important link has yet to be sup-
plied, and the only person in the Silver
Isle who can furnish itis Margaret Syl-
vester. It is of small moment that in
Clarice's confession she calls her sister
Marguerite. The resemblance between
these two women grows stronger to my
mind the longer Ielwellupon it. Margaret
Sylvester has a child, Gabrielle ;between
this child and Clarice the resemblance is
even more striking;yet Ielcubt but for
my discovery of Clarice's confession
whether 1should have ever regarded itas
other than an accidental resemblance."

Iwillspeak toMargaret Sylvester. I
shall not disclose the secret to her, for the
present at least. Ihave reason to be sus-

picious of all mankind, and were another
human being to share my secret, itmight
be the means of estrajiging Evangeline
from me. Imust be cautious, therefore,
and learning what Iwish to learn, shall
keep my own counsel."

Many of Harold's words recur to me
with strange significance. 'Ilove a woman
passionately; another man steps between
us and makes me suffer.' Did Mauvain
step between him and Clarice? Again:
'No man knows what is before him ;ami
although Ishall part from you and our
little maid with no definite idea of ever
meeting you again, itmay happen that our

lines of life may strangely cross in the

future.' Spoken like a fatalist. Vis,
Harold, it may happen, and then the ad-
vantage willbe on the side of the hunch-
back you despised."
Ifeel stronger and better. To mor-

rowIshall be able to walk to the lower
huts, and to the- house*

—
vain's house

—
in which Evangeline has found a home.

» » * * * «

"Itwas good to get out again into the
fresh air. My birds anil goats and dogs
missed me, Iam sure. My dogs leapt
upon me t.nd kissed me ;my goats rubbed
their bends against my legs ; my birds
came at my call.
"Iret the huts in order, and accom-

panied by Leontine made my way to the
stretch of wood that lies in the rear of the
house occupied by Margaret Sylvester.

There Igave voice to my signal for Evan-
geline, the song of the lark. Evangeline
answered it almost immediately."

She is growing more beautiful every
day, and not less affectionate. Itis a week
since Isaw her, and she was fullof a story
which she related to me with eagerness.
Itconcerned Joseph Sylvester, Margaret's

"These children and IJaiiriello are com-

panions, and there is something in the lad's
manner which has attracted me to him.
His face is frank and honest, and his eyes

Ido not seek the ground when Ilook at

him. Ihave spoken but a few words to
him, and a littlewhile since, upon Evange-

I line's prompting, Iexpressed a likingfor
I the lad. She informed him of this, and

thereupon an incident occurred which
Evangeline was eager to relate to me.

"Evangeline, girl-like, asked Joseph for
a proof of his fondness for her ;she had no

thought of anything serious, but Joseph
accepted the question in that light, and
laying his left hand upon a stone struck it

Iwith allhis force with a stout branch, and
sorely wounded it."'

lt was wicked of mo,' said Evange-
line;

'
Idrove him to it. Iasked him\u25a0c; 'Idrove him to it. Iasked him

to strike as hard as he could, to show me
bow orach he loved mo. He struck his
hand at once, and it was covered with

I blood. Itmust hurt him now, although it
iwas a week ago.'

"'lt was a brave action,' Isaid; 'if
Joseph would do as much for you when he
is a man -'
"'

He will,'quickly interrupted Evan-
geline ; 'be said he would like to die for
me ;but there woulel be uo good in his
doing that.'

"'
Unless it were to defend you from an

enemy,' Isaid."
'An enemy,' exclaimed Evangeline ;

|
'
why should Ihave an enemy 1

'

"'Youhave none on this isle, Iam

sure. '.
"'O, no,' she cried, 'here everybody

loves me, and Iknow no one else. See
—

|Joseph is there.'"
Icalled the lad to me, and spoke

words of praise to him for the pain he had
inllicteel on himself.
"'ltwas nothing,' he said; 'Evange-

line makes out aa if it was a wonderful
thing. Iwould do more than that, with-
out thinking of it.'"

He didnot speak with bravado ;there
was a modest firmness inhis voice rare in
a lad so young.

"'Shall we
'

strike up a friendship,
Joseph,' Iasked.
• "His.eyes sparkled, and Evangeline

pressed my hand."
'.Ishould li*ke to,' replied Joseph.

•"Let it lie so. then,' lsaid; 'then
you andIare friends from this day forth.

But if people speak against me
—

then ?
' '-y'''- -'\; .~"'
Iwould not believe them,' said

iJoseph."
'Examine me well, Joseph; see how

'
crooked Iam—unlike every other man in. :* ... \u25a0\u25a0 . -

l

the isle.'
"'Ilike you all the Letter for it,' he

said, without hesitation.,
"'Then my face, my lad. Even in a

picture you never saw a queerer face than
mine. Think twice ;lam not a man tobe
rifled with. It would be dangerous to

give me friendship and withdraw itthrough
caprice. If you pledge yourself, Ishall
hold you to your pledge.'"'
Idon't know,'said Joseph, witha look

in his eyes which denotcel thas he was
studying what Isaid,

'
whether Iunder-

stand you or not;but Ishould be proud
of your friendship, and ifyou give it to

no,Iwillstand up for you and be true to
you.'"'Oh, then ;people speak against me?'

"'Aud think it a strange tiling that
Evangeline should love ui_ ?

'

"
'Yes.'"
'And invent stories of my life on the

snow mountain, and say itis best to have

nothing to do with such a man as I?'
. "'Something like that.'"'

And in spite of all, yon wish to be
ly friend ?'"'Yes, ifyou willlet me.'"'

You must have a reason. Let me

tnow it.'
'"Evangeline loves you; Ilove what

ie loves.'
"'Give me your hand.' He offered mo

lis wounded land, and Ipressed it;he
did not wince. Evangeline is the link
between us. Itis forher sake Ido what
Ihave never done before inmy life.'
"Iheard Evangeline murmur softly to

herself, '
Iam glad, Iam glad 1'

'"Andnow, Joseph,' Isaid, 'our com-
pact being made, let your mother knowI
wish to speak withher.'

"Presently the children were gone, and
Margarot Sylvester stood before mc. The
moment she saw me she divined what had

cape-el the children's notice."'
You have been ill,'she said.

"Iwas moved by the sympathy ex-

pressed in her voice."'
Imet with an accident,' Isaid, 'and

a:n thankful to have escaped with life. I
9 lor.ldhave been sorry, ifit *3 given to us
to rejoice and suffer in another state of
being, forIdo not want to lose my hold of
lifetillcertain things are accomplished.'"

'The days are peaceful here,' she said,

witha sigh ;
'
life flows on calmly. During

the years Ihave lived on this isle Ihave
had no sorrows but those which oreli-

rilyfalltothe lotof men and women. One
ought to be happy here.'"'

You are surely so, Margaret Sylves-
ter. With husband and children who love
you, surrounded by plenty, attended by

respect and affection, what more can a

woman desire ?'
"'You are right,' she replied; 'it

should be sufficient, and Iought to thank
God day antl night, upon my knees, for a
lot so free from care. What was the

nature of your accident ?'"'
Isaw a flower on the mountain top ;

itshone like gold, ana Iwished to obtain
it. That it was out of my rca;h strength-
ened my wish, as is usual with human
creatures. Attempting to pluck the flower,
Ilost my foothold and fellover the preci-
pice. Saved by the branch of a tree

which 1caught as Irolled down, Iman-

aged to

desire

to my hut. To such a man

"'You arc right,' she replied; 'it

:>uld be sufficient, and Ie-ught to thank
id day and night, upon my knees, for a

so free from care. What was the
ture of your accident ?'"'
Isaw a flower on the mountain top ;

shone like gold, an<; Iwished to obtain
That it was out of tny rea^h strength-

cd my wish, as is usual with human

ratures. Attempting to pluck the flower,

ost my foothold and fell over the preci-
:e. Saved by the branch of a tree

deb 1 caught as Irolled down, Iman-

id to crawl to my but. To such a man

a3Ia few bruises are of no account.'"
While IspokeIwas attentively ob-

serving her ;the resemblance between her
antl Clarice was unmistakable, although
Clarice wa3 formed en a more delicate
mold."'

Yourlife is a lonely one,' said Mar-

garet;
'

why do you not come among us
and strive to win the love of the island-
ers?'

"'Too late, mistress,' 1 replied; 'I
have no desiro for companionship. With
my dogs and birds and goats Iam perhaps
as happy as Ideserve to be. There is
something em my mind, -mistress. Itcon-
cerns Evangeline. Imay open my mind to
you.'"'

Surely. What have you tosay about
Evangeline ? You will not take hor from
mp ?'me..

'\u25a0
'
Ihave no such thought. That wild

mountain is well enough for me, but it is
not a fit place for a flower so tender as
Evangeline. Yet, mistress, Ibelieve I
have only to say to her, Come, and she
wouldobey me withoutquestion. Content
yourself. lam satisfied with the home in
which she is growing to womanhood ;Iam
satisfied with your care of her. But lam
curicus to know why, when wo first came
to this isle, you were so anxious to receivo
her. It is not an idle curiosity, for it
leads to another subject Ishall presently

mention. Why, with children of your
own, did you beg that Evangeline should
be given into your charge?'

j "'Ineed make no secret of it,' said
Margaret, with a wistful look ;

'
she re-

mindeel me ofone whomIloved.'" '
Who was dear to you ':'

"'Very, very dear,' she replied, with
emotion.

I
"'

Ifyou remember,' Isaid, 'on the night

Ifirstsaw you here Iremarked that you
were unlike the other women on the isle.'" '
Iremember.'"

'You told me you were not born on
the isle, and Iasked you to step into the

[ lightso thatIcould see you clearly. But
j for that inspection it is likelythatIshould'
not have consented to allow Evangeline to

Iremain with you.'"
Her curiosity was aroused."'

What was there in me that satisfied'
youIwas a woman to be trusted ?' •

'
Why, mistress, rightly or wrongly,

iit secmeel to me that Ihad seen you

elsewhere
—

in the old world, where the
days were not so peaceful, and where life
Idid not flow as calmly as in this Silver
Isle. Here, said Ito myself, is a woman
who has seen trouble, and knows 'when
quicksands are close by;a woman who has
been through the tire, and has not suffered.
To such a woman Imay safely intrust
Evangeline.' ->"

My words affected her powerfully,and
it was a little while before she mustered
strength to speak.- "'You have seen me elsewhere, yousay.
Ah!how mistaken you are when you say
Ihave not suffered 1 Itis so long since I
have spoken of the old life that the mere
mention of it causes me exquisite pain.
You have seen me in the old world! Was
lalone?'*

.'..
'No, mistress; you had with you a

girl younger * than yourself, who •looked
like your sister. Iheard her name men-
tioned. IfIam not mistaken, it was
Clarice.'"

Tears flowed down her face as L^pokc
these words.
"'lt is true,' she sobbed, and turned

away."
Ididnot intrude upon her grief. The

link was supplied, and the chain is com-

plete.
{Tobe continued.)

CANDELARIA.

Something: About the Esmeralda Ki.es
and Columbus District, Nevada.

Caj-tdelaiua (Esmeralda county), (
Nevada, June 11, 1880.

"
\

About a month ago, foreseeing the ne-

cessity of shaking off the dust of the dear
old Comstook, Itossed up a four-bit piece
as to whether 1should go to Tombstone,
Arizona, or to Candelaria, Columbus dis-
trict. Itcame "heads" for the new Ne-
vada district, and in twenty-four hours

. afterward one of your olel Sacramento
printers named Hunter and your obedient
servant started for Candelaria. Of course
Iknow nothing whatever of those rich
districts in Arizona that are attracting so

much attention and capital from San
Francisco and the East, and therefore 1
willhazard no statement or conjecture as
to whether the rich Tombttone finds will
prove a second Comstock or not. Per-
mitting the Tombstone district to rate as a
second Ceinst. ick, however, Iclaim right
here to christen the Columbus district
Comstock No, .1. Ialso wish to say that
while 1 believed many of the published
descriptions of this camp to have been ex-
aggerations, and so pronounced them in
Virginia, Ilooked for something pretty
good nevertheless. One of my incentives
for wishing to come here was the build-
ing of a railroad by D. 0. Mills froma
point on the Virginia and Truckee Kail-
road to this district, some 1-10 miles or
more. My impression is, from what I
know of I). 0. Mills, that he is the most
careful capitalist upon the Pacific coast,
and wouldnot build a railroad through a
sage-brush country unl.ss there was a big
liud at one cud of it. Ithink this is
good reasoning for an average Comstocker.
Isuppose you are aware that there aie

over two hundred men working on this
new road, and that rails and ties, etc., will
Boon arrive.

BUT TO THE MINES. ~'l
Ihave visited all of them since my ar-

rivalhere, and from what Ican see, and
from what Ican imagine by what is al-
ready in sight, Iam of the opinion that
this willprove to be as great a discovery
as the Comstock has ever been in its best
days. The miningbelt proper of this dis-
trict is from five miles long to nearly one
mile wide, and is spangled with true veins
of ore. In many respects it is the most
promising lodeIhave ever seen ;and when
you consider that Inever lost a day on the
Comstock for nine years, and never Mas

out of Virginiabut once for thirteen years,
you may concede, as Iclaim, that Iknow
something about what Iam talking about.
Itis quite dry here, and woodis some dis-
tance off; itcosts no more than itdid in
Virginia before the building of the Vir-
ginia and Truckee road, though, while a
cord of itwilloutlast two of that from the
Sierras. Upon the completion of Mr.
Mills'railroad expenses for wood and tim-
ber, and all kinds of machinery and im-
plements of mining, will be greatly re-
duced. There arc several oldComstocki
hero who descant upon the absence of
water ;yet surface water can be hail any-
where under twenty feet insufficient quan-
tities for millsupplies.

AMONG THE MINES

That at present attract great attention is

the Mount Diablo mine, which has a shaft
270 feet in depth, and shows nearly 1,100
tons of rich ore in drifts, witha bottom in
solid ore anil a widening vein. The ore
from this mine averages about $30 to the
ton, although Ihave seen some samples
that went up into the thousands. Infact,
the new shaft at a depth of 143 feet cut
through a vein of ore nine feet wide giving
an average of $375 per ton, a ton of picked
going as high as 91,050. The Northern
Belle is another favorite, and Ishould not
1* astonished to hear of a bonanza in this
mine, as wellas inMount Diablo, auy day.
A large proportion of the ore from this
splendid mine averaged §00, and none goes
under $40. That on the 000-foot level runs
right along at §50 ; it reminds me of the
Gould &Curry inthegood old days of '06. I
can see one year's handsome dividends right
at a glance. The shaft is now down just
151 feet, and a great deal of the ore will
average §90 to the ton. Another excellent
development is tho General Jackson, which
is located near the Mount Diablo. This
mine has an incline from the surface nearly
170 feet of ore-body, from two to four feet
wide, averaging between §S0 and §140 per
ton. As inthe Mount Diablo, the bottom
of the shaft is in a splendid ore body, and
changing for the better as the shaft goes
down. There are many mines being devel-
oped with perfect satisfaction, and that you
willhear mighty good tilings from in the
course of a few months, especially one they
call Saratoga, which is next to the Mount
Diablo

—
my favorite. They have started

in pretty well for a new sage-brush town—
\u25a0

twenty-one mints with pay-ore on their
dumps ;one railroad inprocess of building
and another contemplated ;a bank (the
11nik of Candelaria), a newspaper (the True
Fissure), a postoffice. Wells, Kargo &Co.'s
express, a number of substantial buildings,
an increasing population, and a multiplicity
of other accessories. If this ', letter is ac-
ceptable, and you use it, you will again
hear from An Old Joint.

THE ERRAND.

Do me the courtesy,
Thou tall white rose :: Nobody knows

Bow the* rain comes down
In the town.

Now, inmy mind, Isee
Adeep eyed e'irl
Watching tlio whirl

From her window-pano
Oi the mm.

Slender as thou, is she,
Allways as pure,
As white, lie sure,

With thy perfect grace
Inher face.

Do mc a courtesy,
Thou artless rose :
Nobody knows

How the raincomes down
lvthe town.

Knowing her value, she
Has itillno art,- Opening herheart

For the common eye \u0084 ;
To espy.

Allknow, as well as we,
The secret troth
Rinding us both

—
Or they would surmise

From her eyes.

Go thou, and, secretly.
Inthine own way,
Tellher, this day,

Though ( d̂ark, is white
By her light.

Dome this courtesy,
Thou silent rose :
Nobody knows

How- the rain comes down
Inthe town.

'

—[James H. Morse.

'
The Sutro (Nov.)'lndependent makes the

following boast :'Sutro is the most popu-
lous town inLyoncounty, and the monthly
pay-roll of the Sutro. Tunnel Company is
at present equal to at least one-third of
the combined amount paid out for labor
each month by the mining companies along
the entire Comstock lode. -..riyy.

Ask your druggist for Hammer's Cascara
Sagrada Bitters.

THE HOUSEHOLD.

HOME ADOJUUKJENT AND DOMESTIC ECON-
OMY—AJU, AROUND THE HOUSE.

[Correspondents Of tin's department **"illnot be Uttf.
itui in their irjiistlfts,but conciseness is prefer-
able, anil hut one side at a [-Hire must be written
upon. Questions pertinent to tliis department
willbe answered inibis column.]

To Keep the Hands White.
"The hand is essentially the instrument

of touch," wrote Balzac in his
"Physi-

ologic dvMarriage." "The. hand having
alone executed allman has conceived until
now is, in a certain way, Ation itself. The
entire amount of our capacity passes
through it; the hand transmits lite and
leaves traces of magnetic power. Nothing,,
not one of our features can be comparetl to
itfor the richness of its expression. In a
word, itpresents an inexplicable phenome-
non, which might be termed the incarna-
tion of thought." These lines should
suffice to make the marvelous power of a
beautiful hand wellunderstood, as also the
fact of the necessity of neglecting nothing
that might preserve or increase this power
which nothing can replace. The whiteness
.aid fineness of the skin forms the principal
beauty of the hand. Put fiftygrammes of
bitter almonds intoboiling ale!*, so as to
be able to take off their skins easily ;let
them dry, and then pound them in a mor-
tar. Pound separately thirty grammes of
cherry buds, an equal amount of orris root
and starch. Mix these powders with the
blanched almonds ; add the yolks of four
e?ggs to this and mix it again, wetting this
paste with two hundred grammes of alco-
hol and twenty drops of essence of rose or
any other essence. Warm this mixture
over a slow fire, stirring itailthe time, for
fear it should stick to tho vessel. You
then put this paste in a jar, keeping it in
a dry place, in order that it may become
sufficiently dry to be reduced to powder.
You can use this powder to wash your
hands, but it is better to employ itdry,
and to rub the hands with it night and
morning, which will give the skin all the
whiteness aud softness that it is possible
for it to acquire. It can also be used to

'
make wrinkles disappear.

—
[The Parisian.

i

"Hints on Kitchen Floors. ,"
Grandmother

"
gives alittlelecture on ;

kitchen floors in the lluralNew Yorker, ;

from which we quote: If you have a \u25a0

painted floor, keep eoap and soapsuds off
ot it, for it spoils the brightness of the
paint, makes it soft and then it peels off,
leaving tho floor looking worse than if it
had not been painted. Wash with clear j
hot water. If your floor has not been j
painter!, keep soap off of it, for it gives
ita dirty, grimy look, and keeps growing
worse all the time. Just take clean, hot
water, put a teaspoouful oftapirit of am-
monia intoa three-gallon pail of water, stir j
it,and, with a clean, long-handled mop, rub *

the floor all over, then wipe it off with
clean water. Itwilltake a little while to
get the gray out of the boards, but it will
come out after a time, and yon willfind it
far easier to keep your floor whiteand nice
thin when it was cleaned with soap-suds. I
Another thing, when you get your floor all
washed, if you would ring your mop out
of the clean water, and go around the room
and wipe the drips all oil' the base boards,
and take a part of the mop anil wipe out ]
the crevices, you wouldsave a great deal
of bard work, and back-ache, too. i<

\y. Useful Information.
K.n.'rir.iiTidy.—It is pretty anel very

durable, With No. 10 cotton cast on 31
stitches, Ist row;knit 15, narrow, knit
13, make 1, knit 1;2.1 row, purl 15, purl
2 together, purl 13, make 1. purl 1;3d
row same as Ist :4th row same as 2d ;sth
row same as Ist ;6lh row same as Ist;7 ..
row same a._ 21, etc., reversing the li'fn
row 60 that it willcome in ribs. The
strips may be knit any length desired ac-
cording to the size you want your tidy;
also, you can vary the number <-: strips.
Sew or crochet the strips together and fin-
ish witha fringe at both ends.

Moldy* Rooms.— Butter, cream, milk
and flour are peculiarly liable to absorb
effluvia, and should therefore never be
inmoldy rooms, or placed where there are
sour liquids, aromatic vegetables, such as
onions, cabbage and turnips, or smoked
fish or bacon, or indeed any kind of food
or.,thing of strong odor, lest they lose their
flavor. But, alas, how much more essen-
tial is itthat the utmost care be used in
the prohibitionof bedside food and drink
in the nursery and sick room, a practice
fraught with constant danger to the sick
and of spreading disease to the well.

—
[The

Sanitarian.
Petroleum for Covens.— Dr. Moubre,

writing to the Gazette dt*Hopitaax, gives
his experience of petroleum capsules in
simple and chronic bronchitis. This bal-
samic had been brought before the Thera-
peutic Society by Dr. Blache a year ago, j
at the suggestion of a Paris chemist, who
named it Gahian oil,in order to prevent
public prejudice. Each capsule contains
25 centrigrammes of pure petroleum, the
ordinary oil not being used, as ithas to be
distilled in contact with sulphuric acid to
render it fitfor lighting purposes. At the
Hospital BeaujoD, where these capsules
have been freely ordered for chronic bron-
chitis, a rapid diminution of the secretion
and tits•of coughing were observed. In
tuberculosis this medicine gave encourag-
ingresults.

Receipts.

Scrambled Egos withCheese.— Grate
any ordinary sharp cheese, a tabiespoouful
for every two eggs ;put -some butter in a
frying paD, and, when melted, throw in
the cheese, stir for a minute or two until
the cheese melts ; add the eggs, pepper
and salt, and mix with a fork untilcooked.
This is a nice side dish at elinner, or may
be served at breakfast with fried bacon
and baked potatoes.

Oatmeal Pudding. —
Take one pound

best oatmeal, one quart now milk warmed.
Stir the oatmeal into the milk anel let it
stand over night. Then butter a basin, put
in the oatmeal and milk, stir in a spoon-
ful of baking-powder, and afterward tie
over the basin a .well-floured. cloth, and
boil for two hours. If eaten as pudding
proper, serve it withcustard sauce, current
jellyor treacle. Ifit is to be eaten in the
place of meat— for good meat it is—use to-
mato sauce.

- . Ty,-

TnE Qoeek of Puddings.— One pint of
crumbs to one quart of milk,one cup of
sugar, the yolks of three eggs beaten, the
graded rindof a lemon, nnd a cup of raisin's.
Bake tilldone, butnot watery. \u25a0 Beat the
whites of the eggs to a stiff froth, and stir
in a teacupful of sugar. Spread over this
a layer of jelly, pour the whites of the eggs
over the pudding, and replace in the oven
to be baked slightly. To be eaten without
sauce.

A Pretty Dish of Apples.— Take ten
large apples, boil them till quite soft ;
peel and pulp them, mashing them.till
there are no lumps. Mixin half a pound
of powdered loaf sugar, and beat them up
for half an hour ; then beat the whites
of two eggs with a whisk, and mix with
the apple ; then mix with one half a small
pot of red currant jelly,and withthe other
any essence or flavor which '\u25a0 you may ap-
prove.|Now, if it has been well mixed,
one* portion will be quite pink, and the
other stiffand white. Then "pile them on
a glass dish, taking a1spoonful of each al-
ternately. :

Egg'Soup. Put two large teaspoonfuls
of lard in a pot ; when hot add two of
flour and two onions cut up fine ;when the
Hour is brown put as :much boiling water
iv the pot as you desire for soup ;add 'salt
and pepper, and letitboil for ashort time;
break into the soup tureen five or six eggs ;
beat them up well, and then gradually
pour in the soup, stirring the egg while
doing so. Toast two thin slices of bread,
cut them into small squares, fry in butter
and pour into the soup. jjBefore sending to
table a littlevinegar may be added or net,
as taste dictates. ..-A ';,:"'-'.'

'

Hammer's Cascara Sagrada Bitters cures
fever and ague.

EXPERIMENTING ON A CORPSE.

'--.'A. half dozen Connecticut doctors ob«
tamed possession of the body of Edwin
Hoyt, the murderer hung at Bridgeport
recently, for the purpose of making scien-
Itific experiment* with a battery. An
electro- galvanic battery was applied to- the
nerve which governs the muscles of respira-
tion, by which process real respiration was
performed, the lungs alternately iuhaling
and exhaling air, with a slow regular mo-
tion, so strong that breath was felt dis-
tinctly coming from the mouth and nose.
The corpse now seemed to be simply a
person sleeping, except the breath-
ing was not so heavy as that of a living
person would be. When the success
of this experiment hael been fully
demonstrated, the action of the bat-
tery was otherwise employed. The
muscles of the forearms, upper arms and
shoulders were caused by the electric cur-
rent to contract with a great deal of force,
causing the arms to double up and strike
out inthe directions of natural impulsion
in a very lifelike manner. But these
simulatiousof lift-by the corpse

—
breathing,

striking and waving its arms about— were
less .-tai tlingthan the next effects produced,
which were upon the muscles of the face.
As the electrodes were applied to exposed
nerves governing different sets of muscles,
the dead man opened din eyes witha ghast-
ly stare, closed them again, rolled the eye-
balls in their sockets, moved his eyebrows
ftp with an astonished stare,' and frowned
savagely. Then they changed the currents
so as to excite the muscles of his mouth
and nose, causing him to twist his nostrils
with a scornful sneer, compress them, open
his jaws and shut them with a vicious
snap, and work his mouth as if he were
trying to say something. Openings were
made inthe chest and the electric current
was applied to the heart, but without
effect. That great muscle had ceased
working forever, and not the slightest an-
swering throb could be awakened. In all
other respects the experiments were re-
garded by the physicians as successful^ but
irere was the limitbeyond which they might
not go in making death a burlesque life.
After the lapse of an hour and a i.alf the
experiment was repeated with equally
startling results. A dissection of the body
showed that the neck was broken by the
drop so that the spinal Corel was exposed,
ami death must have been instants
and painless.

—
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MISCELLANEOUS.

PLEA BALSAMICINHALANT.
ttiavrAottiaxa ET

J. Eewes, Sacramento, Cal.
-:•:imi i:i -; fob AILinM'YSI'.S

OF till VISiL CANITIES,

THROAT AM»LIAI.>-

m.: Pneumonia, Asthma, Catarrh, Kronrhitis.
'Mi-Jc-m Consumption, Diphthcrii and Croup. Will

.so cure Miasma] Fever, and ar-y lii*-*.-^^- which
arises from IMfUKITYOF THE JBLOOL":-

The vapor of 'tin* Inhalant being voLitiJs, fillsall
cavities of the lung», thus permeating and devising
the blood. This vapor, through too circulation
reaches all parts of the system, thus removing
ilim-.i-on of organs with whichitdoes not ce-me iv
Immediate contact. Inmany cases, it has removed
diseases of the Stomach, Liver,Kidneys Bladder.

<-|'K»> _Jl.l__;i_ |g
The Inhaling exc*re-i*e is invigorating :lncreai«tnf

the force of circulation, while the medicinal pri-p-
-fities of the Inhalant .in frvtilyabtorbed througU-
aut the system. . \u0084 ;. :

,
Diseases of the Thr-Mtl and I.iinjs

L"an inno waybe treated with such success ** by
epplvimr the remedy directly to the parts dice-used,
iiz-, BY INHALATION.

NAMES OF BACRAMENTAN3 CURED Of
the •Asthma, Catarrh, Bronchitis, Cousump.
lion, Miasma] Fever, lliphthcria and ueumouia, by
ihe use of Hcwes' Balsamic Inhalant:

A.S. Hopkins, Fifteenth aud Mstreet*,bronchitis;
J race Hopkins, catarrh and diph'lieria : 8. F
Hopkins, gravel and diphtheria; E. C. Hopkins
[salesman in Hou^htcu's book store, "it,and 77 J
itreet), diphtheria ;Mrs. Frauer, corner Fourteenth
utd .- streets, asthma (a chrome case oi 41)
i*eters* standing, cured in two 'me-nlhs);
J. Hatch, Tlhi! street, between I, ami
M,pneumonia; A. G-nnc-r. alli-y, between Second
md Third, i. nnU M strcctti, asthma; M.'-Barberi
merchant, comer Eleventh and J streets, '-.•mit,
lent fever ;Kobert llorribach, corner Fourth and M
aitiirr'u;Miss U Kerr, Sixth street, between Lmid
I. i-ni.ii fever; Mrs. S. Emory, corner Second -nd

X streets, consumptioo ;J. L. Blite-h, Pastor of
Baptist Church, clerical sore thre*at ;Mar**: Thomp-
son, M street, between Fifteenth and Sixteenth,
pneumonia ;Nellie Tliompson, >1 street, between
fifteenth and Sixteenth, croup; Mrs. i.'.en,
ft'asbiiigton, consumption: W. 11. L. Haven,
Washington, catarrh (a chronic ease of nine years).

to THE PUBLSC.
Afteri. faithful trial,andupon a fall investigation.

1state Willi coutiilcnee that Ihave use tha Inhaler
of Air.11-ues, and f.nd it .isure am. speceiy remedy
or any throat troubles, and 1 believe it is valuable
in many of the complaints of humanity. Let all
sufferers try it.

J. L. BUTCH, Sacramento, Cal.
Ihaila severe attack of Minsmal fever, which was

broken up in twenty-four hours, by the free used
Ileitis' Balsamic Inhalant.

MISS L. KERR, Sixth street.
Myright lunghad been badly effected fora year-

had become ulcerated, win by- the use of Hewed
Inhalant twomonths 1 was entirely cured.

Mia. E. li.HAVEN,
Washington.

Baring had the catarrh for three yean Imade use
of Hewes* Balsamic Inhalant, In two months had
become much better ;in four months 1 Bud myscl
Blfectiuiliy cured.

ROBERT HOKNBACH,
Fourth street, near SI, Sacramento.

HEYVES' ECLECTIC EYE SALVE
GIVES INSTANT RELIEF!

Ji;"I'or Sale by Sncrtmienlo Ilr.-i^l.i-..i*-l

Inhalant and I'y Salve manufactured by J.
SEWES, Fifteenth and M streets, Sacramento.
L'ountrv residence, Ophir, Placer unity,Cal.

RESIDENCE FOR SALE.

IOFFER FOR BALE MY RESIDENCE,^ftSk
X No. 1818 (I street, between Eighteenth pt**}!
and Nineteenth, Saeranicnto City, 'II.t; JaElft.
ert.i is120x160 feet, an '. could, \u25a0:. de-sirrd, be divided
Intothree excellent building lots, -IOxIOi) feet each.
The house is one of (he mo elegant and commodi-
ous in the city, and lues all the modern improve-
ments. The outbuilding* are ample and the grounds
highly Improved, and covered with choice varieties
of fruits and flowers. Willsell for pert cash, and a
mortgage on the property 7 r the wee. Further
Information may be obtained on the pr mlses, or by
Inquiring of CLINTON 1.. WHITE at the northwest
Cirner of Seventh and .1streets.

i-,-- Ine *;-, MiS ii.J. Wll.Jvl' .SON.

. SiMSVIOND'S
\u25a0-:\u25a0;''.-:\u25a0 -:. ::

-
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rjIXPERIKKCK HAS SHOWS that nabob
JjWHIsKY is one of the best medicinal prepara-
tions known, and is highly recommended ly the
Faculty for all casts "i Nervomneds, Weakness,
Dtbil ty, l>;.!*iKpHiri, Indigestion-, etc. lis jwpu-
larity throughout th Fa^tcrn .tea has been preat,
and it e«>mes to the Pacific coast in 'orsed by the
certificates of Dr. S. Dana Hayes, Suite As?B>er of
Mm* schusetts, and Dr. 11. C. Louderback, of St.
Louis, Mo. These certificates arc io>t direct in
their statements, averring that the NABOB
WHISKY is, without exception, the purest article
that can be used either medicinal] or for In..idea-
tion and Nervous Affections, and can be used with
the utmost oo*n__ ace. The analysis shows that this
WHISKY is free from flavoringoils, acids, metal-*,
or other deleterious substances. Dr.Hayes further
Kays that it is pure, of superior quality, and suitable
fur dietetic and medicinal purposes, Such recom-
meut-ations are il:• strongest that can be furnished,
and as there are thousands of letters testifying to
the merits of t.ie WHISKY as a family remedy and
tonic, no further proof of it-1* excellence need bo
Riven, Since the NABOB MEDICATED WHISKY
has been introduced the Medical Faculty has J B-
covered properties which make It valuable as a

ADAM_,McNEILL __ CO.,
Sole Ascnt Sai-raiacnto.
\u25a0\u25a0\u25a0--\u25a0- -ry ju!)2taw*2mWS

|^ W CELEBRATED J? |M^

r

• fe^ fc*. STOJ3IACH _^ £g$

\u25a0

*I0 Ha »
Appetite, refreshing sleep, the acquisition of flesh
and color, are blessings altenda t ujion the repara-
tiveprocesses which this priceless invigorant speedily
Initiate!and carrier to a successful conclusion. Diges-
tion is restored and sustenance afforded to each life
sustaining organ by the Bitiers, which is inoffensive
even to the feminine palate, vegetable in composi-
tion, and thoroughly safe.

For sale by al! ugcis :s and dealers generally.
Jul-lmTu'lliS

FEIEHD ft TEEBT
LUMBER COMPANY.

MANUFACTUKERS, WHOLESALE AND RK-
jLjX tail Dealers .in every kind and variety
of BUILDING and FINISHING TIMBER and

LUMBER.
* tS Cargoes, . Car-loads and Special Orders
promptly tilled, and shipped direct from the
OREGON, REDWOOD and SUGAR PINE MILLS
of the Company.

No. 1310 Second Struct,

MILLS
my.

at, No. 1310 Skcokd Stbbst, ksar M.
Branch Yard, Corner Twelfth and J Streets.

\u25a0\u25a0-
\u25a0'\u25a0\u25a0 \u25a0 . . - - ml3-2pini .

LICKHOUSE,
SAN FRANCISCO.

On the European Plan !

'-.\u25a0-.' ELEGANTLY FURNISHED ROOMS!

—
="•-

FIRST-CLASS 11IJST 11 ll'.M,

Under the supervision of the experienced and skill-
fulcaterer, JACKSON JORDAN, aa proprietor.

m22-2plm WM. F. HARRISON, Manager.

DRY GOODS.

CHEAP DRY GOODS !

IVTAKENOTICE
OF

Our Unusual Low Prices
—

•*J_kW^9P>vHVS^P«HMBi
tS We respectfully call attention to our VERY

LOW Pi.ICE. in

conooooooooooooooooooopoo on_ DRESS goods SI!
uuuouvouoouuu ouoimuoouuuuoti'i

SUSS, EOSIESY,

DOI'^^CTJEC: __J*OQ3OJS

It costs you nothing to call, and where you can
got the most and best for tho money ia tho place to
buy. We make noidle brags, but mean business,
as our stock must be reduced previous toour con-
templated c!iar.j*e.

IntilFurther Xolice, we Mill*ellt

MOSQUITO BARS (all

EOSIESY,

V.BOe

e;s .cjjco goobs

v oothißg to call, and where yoncan
md best for the money ia the place to
Jcenoidle brags, but mean basinets,
mist be reduced picricus to our con-
mge.

nrthi-r X'oficc. litwillsell :
JARS (rillcolors) f-Oc

15 yards print si
WHITE ROCK 9c
LONSDALE 9c
BLACKSTONE '..'.'.'..D.
FRUIT 10c
NEW YORK H1LL5.......... .[.....'... 13c
10-4 PIQUOT SHEETING 3'2-ic*
9-4 SIIEEII.VG... : SOjc
84 SHEETING , 2<Jje
FIGURED LAWNS.... 12 ya*"ds for Si
DRESS GOODS at HALF PRICE
GRENADINES 10, 15 and 20 cents per yard
BUNTINGS SO cents per yard
ALL-WOOL SIIOODAS, 18 inch .' 50 c-Jeiit*

Andso on right through our entire ttock.

tS Don't fall to embrace this rare op-
portunity lo get cheap coods.

S. LIPMAN|GO.,
FIFTH AXDJ STREETS... .SACRAMEXTOI. LIPIVSAN & CO.,

'TH AXDJ STREETS. ...SACRAMENTO
PORTLAND, NAPA CITY,
VIRGINIACITY, NEW YORK CITY.

n>27-3plm&swlawS :7*.*;>/. :

Ciias. H. STEVENS. J. T. GRimTTS.

G.H.STEVENS&GO.'SIH. STEVENS -KQ.'S
3E»-Ol»"__ri_-______.

DRY GOODS HOUSE!

IMMENSE STOCK

I |~DRESS~GOODS !

15c to $1 50 per yard,

I&§j_l________ j__i__S

SATINS
ASD

DRESS TRIMHIXGS,
IN ALL THE NEW STYLES AND COLORS.

I tS. IYe Guarantee prices as low as any

Ihonse on the coast. We have never hum*
bugged the people in the past 15 years.

Call and Examine Goods and Prices, or
Semi to DS Tor PRINTED PRICE LIST and
SAMPLES. ——

ALSO—
—

BUTTERICK MONTHLY FASHION PAPER, FREE.

tS Orders filled same as ifin store. *SS*

SHOE DEPARTMENT!
yiiij. --if FINEST STOCK OF

LADIES' AND CHILDREN'S SHOES IS
*-T THE .CITY. A;V;_,'.

Prices very lowes', as we buy only frommanufac-
turers. • . ;"Af'-t-ifi

tSSEND FOR SAMPLES ANDPRICE UST TO

C. H. STEVENS &CO., Ti
COB. EIGHTH AND.1STS., SACBAMEXTO.

<v...-.-milSplmSswlawW
~~

_E"_A_lL»_E___:'S

MILWAUKEE BEER
/"CELEBRATED FOR ITSiPURITY, EXCEL-
\_j lence and uniionnity of quality. For sale by
all dealers. . '-- '• r. y.:;? :.*;.::.{.*

WILCOX, POWERS &CO.
tS SOLE AGENTS FOR SACRAMENTO. "__,

liilß Tplili


