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CHAPTER XXV.
A WONDERFUL DISCOVERY.

¢ With these thonghts in my mind, and
careful not to utter a word aloud lest I
should woo Leontine to her destruction, I
continued my descent. I had committed
myself to a perilous enterprise. The links
of the rusty chain rasped the skin off the
palms of my hands, and I had need of all |
my strength to preserve my hold. - Had 1
not found here and there a resting-place
for my feet in the jutting rocks, and ad 1
not been inured to danger, I should not be
here now to make this record.

I reached the end of the chain, and,
with a sense ot great relief, I saw beneath
me an opening in the face of the precipice.
The chain was just long enough to enable
me to swing myself into this harbor of
safety—a comparatively easy task because
of the trees which grew in its mouth.
Utterly exhausted, I sank upon the ground
and allowed myself time to recsver my
breath, which had been almost spent by
my exertions and excitement. Then I
surveyed the position in which I found
myself.

“The place in which I was sheltered
was a cave formed by Nature. From the
hights above its mouth could not be seen,
and even outwards from the sea it was
scarcely possible it could be distinguished,
in consequence of its being thousands of
feet higher than the water level. No light
came from within; the cave was in deep
darkness. I listened a moment ; a mourn-
ful wail came to my ears ; it was Leontine,
calling for her master; I did not answer
her. It afforded me satisfaction to think
that I had left on the rocks above some
pertion of the food I had brought with me
from my hut, for I knew that Leontine
would await my return.

““The afternoon was already far ad-
vanced, but I was determined not to aban-
don the adventure at least until another
sun had arisen. Too much time would be
lost in returning now to wmy hut, and in-
deed T felt that I had need of rest before
I attempted to climb the rocks by the aid
of the chain. In a couple of hours the
sun would set; the night would be dark,
but there was nothing to fear, My blanket
was strapped round my shoulders, and I
had sufficient food for the next twenty-
four hours. I had also taken the precau-
tion to bring with me the means of obtain-
ing light ; I was thus well prepared for
present emergency.

¢ So deep was the darkness in the inte-
rior of the cave that I struck a light before
For

I made a move inwards. some little
distance the roof was man high ; the path |
was partially encumbered with loose stones |
and brushwood, but these I easily cleared

away, and stepping forward cautiously, |
ground to avoid a

and making sure of my g
possible pitfall, I soon succeeded in pene-
trating so far into the cave that the light
of day was entirely shut out. I had the
completest assurance that in time I should ;
come upon an outlet of some description in |
the fact that there was no foulness in the
air. The walls of this natural tunnel were
dry and free from slime, and whep my eyes
became accustomed to the gloom, I derived
assistance from the varying densities of
shade, which almost served the purposes
of color. Slowly I made my way onwards,
meeting with no obstacle to my progress
which I was not able to surmount.

‘It was a strange journey, and the ad-
venture altogether the strangest in which 1
bad ever been engaged. The profound
stillness, the knowledge that I was hidden
in the very bowels of the earth, and that I
was treading a path which, if it had been
trodden by mortal, had not been trodden
for canturies, the fancies which thronged
my brain and the grotesque shapes which
grew out of the darkness—these, coupled
with the uncertainty -of the result, filled
me with exultation; and even when I
heard a faint sound for which I could not
account I had no feeling of fear. I paused
occasionally and listened, in the endeavor
to discover its nature and the direction
from which it proceeded. But the tunnel
was of eccentric form, winding now this
way, now that, with abrupt turns which I
was compelled to follow, and the sound
geemed to proceed now from one direction,
now from another, and now to cease alto-
gether. I had no compass, and did not
know which was east, or west, or north, or
south. At one time the sound resembled
the singing of birds, at another the rust-
ling of leaves ; it was good that there was
nothing discordant in it ; the impressions
it produced were always pleasant and
agreeable.

T lost count of time; I could not tell
whether I had walked, and crept, and
crawled. for an hour, or two, or twelve.
The mere dwelling upon the subject con-
fused me the more. I was certain but of
one thing —that the path I was treading
led downwards, and that every step I took
brought me nearer to the sea level. Some-
times the path was very steep, and taxed
my strength severely, but I was equal to
every difficulty, and continued my adven-
turous journey without hurt. Monotony
was destroyed by an exhilarating sense of
danger.

‘“ After a time I begar to make discov-
eries. A short distance before me I saw a
reflection of bright color, and when I
reached it I found that it proceeded from
withont. There was a cleft in the rock,
and through this opening I beheld the
rays of the setting sun. The space was
not wide enough for the body of a man,
and I steod at the narrow window, and
drank in the fresh air, and watched the
color die out of the western sky. Before
me stretched a vast expanse of cloud and
water, and both for a little while were
luminous with light ; then gradually crept
on the darkness of night, and the solemn
ocean lay beneath and beyond, enveloped
in impenetrable, mysterious shadow. At
that moment I was imbued with a truer
sense of the mighty grandeur of nature
and of the insignificance of man. Unceas-
ingly, unerringly move the silent forces of
nature, majestic and unmistakable, heed-
less of the fret and moan of pigmy mortals.
In set forms of speech I have never prayed;
but at fitting moments my soul has
breathed ite prayer, and this was one, So

| vester partly into my confidence.

I stood at the narrow window in the rock,
and thought my prayer of worship, and
wonder, and gratitude. Isolated as I was
from sight or companionship of human
creatures, I was not alone. The heavens
and the sea were with me.

¢ Intending to be up with the sun, I un-
strapped my blanket, and, wrapping it
round me, lay down and slept. The soft,
mysterious sound ran through my dreams,
and created fancies which did not disturb
my rest.

“Early in the morning I was astir,
strong and-refreshed ; and then to my de-
light I discovered that I was not to con-
tinue my journey in utter darkness. Light
came through other clefts in the rocks.
Downward and ever downward I pursued
my way, and at noon (as near as I could
judge) the natare of the sound which had
accompanied me for so many hours was
revealed to me. It was a waterfall from
the topmost hight, creeping and rushing
down the moss-clad range—here boldly
leaping into space from jutting rock, here
broken into a hundred rivulets, here united
again, and beautifying the air with spray
and foam which caught rare color from
sun and moon and ran with it, laaghing, to
the sea. I bathed in it thankfully, and
filled my gourd with the sweet water.
Shortly afterwards my progress was sud-
denly arrested, and I could proceed no
A chasm stopped my way, and
means of descending it. The
attempting it without ropes was
too great. I had no option but to retrace
my steps, and I did so with the fixed
determination to return with such appli-
ances as were necessary to prosecute my
discovery to the end. As I anticipated,
Leontine was waiting for me, and her
delight, when she saw me climbing up to
her by means of the chain, was uabounded.
It was midnight before we reached my
hut.

“‘ Many weeks were occupied in getting
together the articles that were required. I
had to obtain them from the islanders, and
I proceeded with caution, so that they
should have no suspicion of the task I was
engaged upon. I think I might have
spared myself the trouble of believing that
they might take an interest in my doings
and goings to and fro, but distrust was in
my nature and I could not rid myself of
it. During the interval I twice descended
the chain, and devoted some time to the
clearingaway of the loose stones and brush-
wood which somewhat impeded my pro-
gress; and the labor of descending and
ascending was so great, and caused me
such pair that I made a ladder of ropes

further.
I had no
danger of

and slung it over the rocks by the side of
the chain,

““I was compelled to take Joseph Syl-
He
and his people being out fishing saw from
the sea a figure climb the face of the preci-
pice. The distance was too great'for them
to distinguish my form, and they agreed not
to mention the subject to the islanders
‘No
person but you lives on the mountain,’ said
Joseph Sylvester to me, having sought me
for the purpose of conversing with ine upon
the subject. .

¢“¢No,’ I replied, ‘only L.

‘¢ Last night we were out fishing,’ said
the lad, ‘and we saw a figure creeping
down the mountain. My grandfather did
not know whether it was a man or animal.’

““¢*Did you see,” I asked, ‘by what
means this man or animal was effecting the
descent. It is no small thing to do; one
false step would be fatal.’

““ ¢That it was that made us wonder,’
said Joseph. ‘We saw nothing but the
figure creeping down, and then suddenly it
vanished in the darkness.’

*“* You have not spoken of it to others,
Joseph.’

“iNo,” said the lad; ‘Grandfather
Matthew thought it might be you, and that
you might not wish it to be known.’

“ ‘It was I, Joseph, and I do not wish
it to be known to others than yourselves.’

*“ “You may be sure we will not mention
it, then ; but it is a strange thing to do.’

““ ¢ Do I not live a strange life 7’ I asked.

st Xen'

¢‘  Then if is natural I should do strange
things. The mountain and I are friends.
No one knows it so well as I. Joseph, I
will confide in you. *Generations ago a
dark and terrjble deed was committed on
that mountain, and the bodies of those in-
volved in it lie unburied in unknown
depths, Say that it is a whim of mine to
find their bones and give them burial.’

““*Is that really your purpose? asked
Joseph, his clear eyes looking into mine.

until I was spoken to concerning it.

““ “ Press me not too closely, Joseph ; set
it down to that, and let it content you.
One day, perhaps, you will learn all my
secrets, but you must not seek to know
what I wish to conceal. Rely nupon one
thing ; what I do is done with good in-
tent.’

““ With that I changed the subject, and I
have every reason to believe that the Syl-
vesters have complied with my wish.
Nevertheless, from that $ime I have chosen
dark nights for my descent.

““At length everything was prepared,
and having so arranged that I could be
absent from my hut for a week, or longer
if necessary, I set out with the intention of
completing my discovery. I had previously
conveyed a quantity of food to the spot
where 1y -ourse had been arrested ; ropes,
chains and tools were also there, so that I
had but little to burden myself with. I
had taken other precautions as well.

‘It occurred to me that I might meet
with an accident which might prevent my
return ; in plainer words, I might meet my
death. In that event, there were certain
things I wished done,

‘I sent a message by one of my pigeons
to Evangaline, and told her to meet me at
the foot of the mountain. She met me
there. I had my dog Leontine with me. I
told Evangeline that I had work to do
which would prevent me from coming to
the valleys, and even from communicating
with her, for fourteen days.

“ ¢ You have aever seen one of my huts,’
I said ; ‘ would you be afraid to come+up
the mountain with me ?’

‘“She laughed at the idea of being

afraid, and with an eagerness which showed
how she had longed for the opportunity,
[ took my hand, and said she would come at
once,

T conducted her to my lower hut,
where I had collected all my animals and
birds, and T asked her if she would visit
the hut every three days, to see that they
wanted mnothinz. She gave a delighted
consent.

¢ ¢May Joseph come with me?” she
asked.

T answered no, not in the performance
of this task ; he might accompany her to
the foot of the mountain, and wait for her
there. .

‘¢ But,’ I continued, ‘if at the end of
fourteen days you do not hear from me, let
Joseph accompany you to my hut at the
top of the mountain. There you will find
a sealed book which you will give to Mar-
garet Sylvester. She will know what to
do with it.’

¢ Evangeline gazed at me with a look of
alarm.

“ ¢« You are not going to leave us? she
said. ®

¢ You would be sorry to lose me, Evan-
geline 7 I asked. :

*¢ Her eyes filled with tears, and T hast-
ened to assure her.

“ ¢There is nothing to fear,” I said;
‘you have but to follow my instructions,
and all will be well. You would not wish
that I should choose another in whom to
place my fullest confidence ?’

¢ ¢No, indeed,’ she replied, with a iittle
sob. -

¢ ¢<That is why I have spoken so you,
and I tell you again there is nothing to
fear. I love only you; next to you, Joseph.
You, see, my dear, I want to try you. You
are growing, Evangeline ; to-morrow you
will be a woman.’

¢« To-morrow !’ she exclaimed.

“<Why,’ I said, gaily, ‘of course to-
morrow, which means in a little while,
So to-morrow you will be a beautiful
woman, and I shall live to take pride in
you, and to help your happiness in many
ways. It is but fair, my dear; you have
helped me in my darkest hours. No, there
is nothing to fear ; only do this that I ask
you.’

“¢Yes,’ she said ; ‘I will do it.’

“<Here,” said I, ‘take this smooth
branch, and cut in it a ncteh every morn-
ing, commencing with to-morrow. Before
you cut the fourteenth notch, which will
mean fourteen days, you shall hear from
me. You are looking at Leontine ; shall I
give her to you?

¢ (h,’ she said, ‘it is too much.’

#¢No, my dear, nothing is too much
from me to you. I wounld give you my
life if it would help you. I give you Le-
ontine ; she is yours. You will find her
faithful, but not more faithful than her
master.” I stooped and kissed the dog.
¢Call her,’ I said.

¢ Evangeline stepped a few paces away,
and called ‘Leontine.’

“ The dog looked into my face wistfully ;
I nodded, and pointed to Evangeline, and
the faithful animal went at once and stood
by the side of Evangeline, and licked her
hand. Tears were in Leontine’s eyes. It
was a dog’s sacrifice ; man could not have
performed and endured it more nobly.

¢“So, all being arranged, I set out for
the final attempt, and, this time, alone,
I started at night, and by neon of .the fol-
lowing day I reached the mounth of the
chasm. The remaining portion of the day
was occupied in fastening the ropes by
which I intended to make the descent.
It was only a matter of time ; no other
difficulty presented itself. Then, after a
few hours’ rest, I lowered food and water
(learning in this way the depth of the
chasm), and grasping the rope, carefully
felt my way to surface-ground. It was
more easily accomplished than I expected.
I stood upon solid rock, and, looking up-
wards, fancied I could see a dim rift of
light at the very top of the mountain. In
that case the range, from top tc bottom, was
holiowed out by nature. At that moment
it was not a matter of importance to con-
vince myself whether this was really so,
and I applied myself to what was of more
interest to me. Having reached the depth
of the chasm, was there any outlet down-
wards? Yes, and not difficult to find a
road, most circuitous snd eccentric, lead-
ing direct to the sea-zhore.

‘“No smooth velvet sands met my eyes,
but a scene as wild as I had ever gazed
upon. The shore-line was dotted with
caves into which the sea rushed with
tremendous force. The waves, broken by
hidden rocks, seethed and hissed against
the ancient walls, and reared their foaming
crests in anger; and as they receded to
the calmer haven which lay beyond the
treacherous rocks, the water ponred in
torrents from every crag and basin and
sped swiftly after the retreating seas. Then
there was peace, and the caves glistened
with diamond spray, lit up with rainbow
color; but in a few moments the waves
rolled inwards, with undiminished force,
to renew the eternal conflict, and the air
was filled with fury and wild confusion.
At the mouth of one of the largest of the
caves—whose full extent,%rom the point
upon which I stood, I could not ascertain
—were huge masses of sea-weed, clinging
to the rocks with such tenacity as to resist
successfully the tremendous onslaught of
the waves ; and as the sea attacked their
thick brown belts and bands, they curled
and writhed and gasped, like a myriad
tawny serpents fighting desperately for
dear life in the embrace of a merciless
enemy.

““Grand and terrible as was the scene, it
did not present itself to me on this occa-
sion in its grandest and most terrible
aspect, for the tide was running ount. It
was fortunate for me, as in two or three
hours I hoped to be able to reach the lower
shore ; at present it was impossible to do
so, and I could do nothing but wait.

‘“ In the meantime I was not idle ; there
was food enough for eyes and mind. The
contrast between the fury of the sea within
the caves and its peacefulness a short dis-
tance beyond the line of hidden rocks was
wonderful. Doubtless those who were
acquainted with the sea which surrounded
the Silver Isle were well aware of the
danger of this shore line and were careful
not to approach it. No boat could live in
the turmoil of these waters; a moment or
two would suffice to dash it into fragments.
No chance, therefore, for human life, which,
in such a struggle, must be drawn inevi-
tably to its swift destruction.

“ Firmly fixed in the rocks, at a distance
of thirty or forty feet, was an object which
attracted my attention. It wasin the form
of a hugecross, and seemed to be fashioned

of wood. Weed, and moss, and shell-fish
encrusted it ; the action of the water had
worn it into holes here and there, but it
was not rotted.

‘“ How ran the legend of Evangeline and ‘

the brothers? The man who had played
the part of Cain had, in his remorse, cut an
enormous pine-tree into the shape of a

cross, and had carved upon it the figure of !

the Saviour. This work, which cccupied
him for twenty years, he intended to set up
on the highest crown of the mountain of
snow, as a warning to sinners and an ap-
peal for mercy. He was not permitted to
complete his work of expiation. At the
supreme moment, when the last finishing
touch had been given to the labor of a life-
time, he and his symbol, in the midst of a
fearful storm, were hurled from the hights,
The islanders declare that it was a divine
judgment upon him. That may be left for
theologians (for their own satisfaction) to
decide ; what interested me most was that
there was truth in the bare details of the
story, and that its confirmation lay beneath
me.

“The man’s death was swift and terri-
ble and merciful, and doubtless his bones
were swept out to sea—a fitting resting-
place.

“T watched the waves recede inch by
inch, and when I deemed it safe to doso I
descended the sharp rocks, and stood on
the lower floor of the cave. Tempting
pools lay here and there, and I bathed in
ong and renewed my strength, thinking
with exultation that I was the first living
man whose foot had ever touched this
shore. Not only the cave which held the

work of a sinner’s repentance, but a Hun- |

dred others, were left in peace by the re-
treating sea, and the rocks upcn which the
gigantic sea-weed grew were also left in
peace to recover from the fever of the
struggle for life.

““ My first task was to examine the Cross
and the Figure carved upon it.
this distance of time, and worn and over-
laid as it was, I saw that it was a grand
work, and could have been executed by
no man weak in mind or body. <ts con-
templation led me into reflection upon the
character of the Cain of the Silver Isle.
He loved, he sinned, he suffered, Love
drove him to ‘the commission of an awful
crime ; his life was not a life of littleness;
his death was sublime. And his repent-
ance was not the death-bed repentance
which priests falsely declare will expiate
aud atone for a life of sin ; it was a pun-
ishment self-inflicted and long-endured in
blood and pain and mental agony.

‘“ Impossible not to admire the life of
such a man. Impossible not to admire his
death. A hero, he.

“The Cross had fallen into its natural
position, and stood upright.

*“ The points of the rocks glistened with
light ; the shere was strewn with shells of
great beauty. Color and form were here
in rare perfection.

““So full of novelty was the position in
which I found myself that for a time I paid
no attention to a particular color which in
calmer moments would have drawn and
fixed my attention. Looking at it idly, and
with no suspicion in my mind, I saw that
it was of bright yellow, and I judged it to
be sand of the sea of a richer color than
that which lay on the shore. But presently
I noticed that, except in particular cpots,
there was no trace of this brighter color,
and that it presented itself only in crevices
of the rocks, into which it had been thrown
by the action of the sea. I took a pinch of
it in my band, and to my surprise, dis-
covered that it was of infinitely greater
weight than ordinary sea-sand, that it was
of irregular formation (again unlike the
sand of the sea). and that it was of metal-
lic substance.

‘¢ A metal, then.

“ Gold !

*“ The idea, flashing suddenly upon me,
staggered me for a little while, and I could
not grasp its full meaning.

‘“ How could . this precious metal have
found its way into this strange and un-
likely region ?

I langhed at myself for the question,
and looking around, as though for an
answer, it seemed to me that Nature was
deriding me for my ignorance and pre-
sumption.

¢ In itself, gold was of less value in the
Great Scheme than almost any of the other
objects by which I was surrounded—the
like which -crept and crawled, and lived
only for a day, and then died. In their
life, flowers beautify ; in their death, they
fertilize. =~ Weeds, rank things of the
earth, repellant insects, all have their
uses ; but gold is gold, and remains always
the same.

‘‘ That man should have made of it ex-
ceptional value is of small account. Why
should not gold be found in the Silver Isle?
Silver was found kere, and Mauvain was
the first discoverer. Manvain discovered
silver. 'Why should not Ranf discover
gold ? .

*“ The islanders might think little of it,
might even be displeased at the discovery.
Golden grain, in their eyes, was infinitely
more precious— the grain that waves in
cornfields, that glistens in the eye of the
sun, that whispers of plenty, or rather of
enough, and contentment—that was the
grain which ministered to their happiness
and which they valued most. But not to
all is given such wisdom. In this isle the
gold around me was valueless, mayhap.
But elsewhere ?

‘] was bewildered at the prospect held
out by this discovery. It was mine; not
another should share it with me. Power,
fame, the adulation of men, the smiles of
beautiful women, the pleasures of the
world in every intoxicating form, were
mine. They were here, in my grasp. I
could purchase them, and enjoy them, and,
if I cared, revenge myself on those who
had inflicted misery upon me.

‘It is right that I should set down here
some idea of what passed through my mind
when I first held the golden sand in my
hand. It shows me in my true light—
of the earth earthy, sordid, and prone to
temptation, unable to resist it when it held
out hope of pleasure. A very weak and
miserable mortal.

““Bat it is not out of pride that I set
beneath the above confession my belief
that there are in me two beings, and that
1 have overpowered and vanquished the

grosser of these. For a time, in excep-
tional moments, such as those I am de-
scribing, this unworthy self starts forward,
and whispers cunningly and urges to un-
worthy aclion ; but only for a time; for
soon my better self asserts itself, and
thrusts out of sight that worser half of
m which too often leads to his destruc-

*(To be continued.)
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THE HOUSEHOLD.

HUME ADORNMENT AND DOMESTIC ECON-
OMY_ALL AROUND THE HOUSE.

{Correspondents of this department will not be lim-
ited In their epistles, but conciseness is prefer-
able, and but one side of & page must be written
upon. Questions pertinent to this department
will be answered in this column.}

A Letter of Inquiry.

Eps. Recorp-UnioN : Among your nu-
merous lady readers of the Household
Department there are no doubt many who
have, at one time or another during the
last few years,spent a few weeks or months
at Monterey, and to these ladies I now ap-
peal, with your permission, for information
on various points, I have planned for my-

gelf and family and a few congenial friends
a month’s vacation, to be spent at Monte-
rey, and have chosen the month of Septem-
ber as the time. The chief reason why I
delay my trip to the very end of the season
is becanse the month of September is, to
me, the most trying one of the whole
year ; the dryness and dust are at their
maximum hight, the heat more oppressive
and the lack of ozone greatest in our part
of the valley during this last month ef our
long, dry summers, and the system less
able to resist the climatic influences than
at any other season of the year. To escape
these influences, and to lay in a stock of
energy and health instead, is the object of
the contemplated trip. We propose to
hire a few plainly-furnished reoms, do our
own cooking and live in a primitive and
thoroughly enjoyable fashion, doing what-
ever we please and devoting ourselves
| wholly to calm enjoyment. But last Satur-
; day’sarticle on Monterey has given us quite
| a scare ; has Monterey become fashionable

already, and hence too grand, too expensive,
| for our humble selves? 1 hope not. I
sincerely hope that Santa Cruz, may, for
| many years to come, keep her fashionable
| ecrowd of aristocratic idlers, and leave
| Monterey to the humbler tourists who can-
| not sport three fresh t vilets per day and
| have their victuals cooked by a French
| maitre de cuisine.

Information on the following points may
be welcome to others as well as to myself,
and if there are among your correspond-
ents any ladies who are willing to answer
my questions through your columns, I
shall be very thankful: Of course I prefer
to hear from ladies who have actually been
| there and speak from experience.

1st. What is the rent for small cottages,
say of three or four rooms, very plainly fur-
nished, or of a like number of rooms in a
private house, and are such cottages or
rooms to be obtained ?

2d. What are the current (summer) rates
for fresh milk, butter, eggs and meat?
Are fresh fish and fruit pientiful, and are
the latter dear or cheap as compared with
Sacramento prices ? Are fresh oysters ob-
tamable, and at what price ?

3d. Is there in the immediate vicinity of
the town a goed chance for fishing and
boating, safe enough for ladies to share
this capital fun?

4th, What are the climatic conditions of
Monterey in Séptember—is it safe then for
impaired lungs, and are there any fogs and
storms to be apprebended ? Are the nights
and mornings cold and damp? So much
for the present. All information will be
gratefully received by TELZA.

Sacramento, July 8, 1880.

* [Our correspondent, we trust, may re.
| ceive answers from lady correspondents, as
| she desires. In the meantime we proffer
| the knowledge we have on the subject, and
{ it has been the result of personal expe-
| rience. There are three ways of living at
Monterey : At the new hotel al eady de-
seribed in the Recorp.UxioxN, tenting,
and at Pacitic Grove Retreat, in cottages ;
the latter place is vnchanged, except that
it is not now controlled by a church organ-
ization. It is as rural and primitive as
ever, and the simplicity of life there is the
same as heretofore. There is an absence
of fashionable requirements. Boating and
fishing are pleasures easily followed, and
with comparative safety. Fishing is a
common sport, and fish are plentiful.
At the Retreat one can livein the hotel,
where the fare is plain but good. Rooms
are rented at about $5 per week, and the
visitor buys meal tickets and boards at the
hotel restaurant at from $5 to $7. Cot
tages, neat and comfortable, can be had at
about $50 per month, furnished. A double
tent on the grounds, furnished, costs about
$30 per month., Tents cannot be pitched
on the grounds of the cottages, nor can
one pitch his own tent in the grove with-
| out paying a rental rate. The market sup-
| plies are quite equal in prices and variety
to those of Sacramento. The mornings
and nights are damp, and fogs are fre-
quent. Storms are not frequent, nor at
the grove is the wind felt to any incon-
venience. From March 1st to July 1st the
climate is most equable at Monterey. At
all times it is milder than at San Fran-
cisco., In August and September the nights
and mornings are chilly. |

Tue SxiN.—To improve the appearance
of the arme, they should be washed in
luke-warm water, thoroughly dried, and
then well rubbed with a soft brush, or
lightly with a bair glove; this will assist
in producing that roundness and symmetry
which are so desirable. To produce white-
ness the arm must constantly be covered ;
at night wash in the manner described,
then rub the arms with the best and
mildest soap-wash, and put on white kid
gloves. Repeat this for a week, and it will
sroduce a softness almost magical, in or-

inary cases, though in some it must be
continued for a longer period. This
process will usually insure softness and
whiteness of the hand—though the de-
gree of whiteness must, of course, in
-some degree, depend upon the natural
complexion. Habits will also have a great
effect ir facilitating or retarding its effi-
ciency ; the less the hand is used or exposed
the softer and whiter it is likely to be-
come, A beautiful whitening paste may
be prepared by taking one pound of sweet
almonds, one-quarter pound of bread-
crumbs, half a pint of water, half a pint
of brandy, and the yolks of two eggs.
Pound the almonds with a few drops of
vinegar or water, to prevent them from oil-
ing, add the crumbs of bread, which moist-
en with the brandy as it is mixed with the
almonds and the yolks of eggs; set this
mixture over aslow fire, and stir continu-
ally. It makes a choice article for the la-
dyl‘s toilet.—[Mrs. R. W., in Home Jour-
nal. - :

CaraMeL For CoLoring Sour.—Cooks
in general have an idea that anything new to
them, and not absolutely necessary, must,
as a matter of course, be troublesome.
Caramel is a simple thing to make and use,
and very convenient when the proper color
is not otherwise obtained. To make it,
melt a tablespoonful of butter in a smooth
frying-pan, putin three times the quantity
of brown sugar, and cook and stir until
the mixture is a very dark brown, but by
no means allow it to burn. When dark
enough, pour in hot water by degrees and
boil the syrup for ten minutes; it should
be so thick as' to just run after cooling.
Bottle and cork tight ; use cautiously, asa
very little goes a great way. A few drops
will color a large amount of soup or gravy,
anud a small bottle wili last a long time.

Roast Lawe.—If the fore-quarter is to
be roasted, stuff it, or not, as you choose.
The hind-gnarter is roasted plain, and its

oodness depends mainly on the cooking.

ave the fire brisk, so that the ontsige
will be crisp and the meat well done
through without drying. Put half a cup
of boiling water in the pan, baste fre-
quently, and allow ten minutes to the
pound, Cover with a sheet of paper to
prevent scorching. Ten minutes Efore
serving, season to taste with pepper and
salt, dredge with flour aud rub the surface
with melted butter ; let brown and serve
steaming hot.

CHICKENS IN GARDENS.—By chickens we
do not mean fowls generally, but the newly-
hatched broods, which will flourish fam-
ously if allowed the range of your flower
and vegetable beds. Shut the mother héns

in roomy coops near the garden walks ; see
that they are shaded by trees or shrubs,
both as protection from the noonday heat
and the possible invasion of hawks, who
are fearlegs if the ground is entirely ex-
posed to “View, but wuo are shy ot the
swaying limbs and fluttering leaves of
trees. The chickens eageily searching for
worms and insects, are within the mother’s
call, and can easily hide, at a warning
note, among the leaves and grass. The
exercise, the fresh air, and the sturdy inde-
pendence gained at an early age in this
way, are as healthful and growth-promot-
ing as is *he natural insect food which they
gather for themselves ; and this added to
the rations furnished by the owner of the
flock, they will astonish you by their rapid
and healthful development. The first six
weeks of a chicken’s life will settle the
question of an early or late maturity more
effectually than any after care and pam-
pering can possibly do. Give the young
ones a good start and half the battle of life
is already won.—{ American Poultry Yard.
CreaxsiNG.—The French woman cleans
her gloves, light boots, ribbons, silks and
laces, aill at the cost of a few cents, and
with surprising success ; they pass for new
on any inspection but the closest, and are
worthy to do so. Alcobol will wash kid
gloves without even staining them or leav-

gloves are simply drawn ugpon the hand
and carefully rubbed with a piece of clean
flannel wet with alcohol until the soil is re-
moved, and then hubg up to devy, and
afterwards slightly stretched, when the
original color reappears. A French woman
never buys a lining for a new gown; she
cuts up her old gowns and skirts instead ;
she unpicks and stitches up again, turns,
irons, and renews, until every inch of the
stuff has served half a doz:n purposes, and
there is not an unworn thread in the whole
garment. A French woman is always no-
ticeable *for her clean linen—cufls and
collars always white and fresh -bLut then
she works them herself, and thus procures
another large feminine luxury at a small
cost.

GREEN Preas.— Shell the freshest of
green peas, being careful to keep them
free from dust, so that they will not need
washing, as this destroys their sweetness.
Cook in enough boiling water to cover,
with a little salt and a lump of white su-
gar. They will be done in tweniy minutes
if fresh and tender ; half an hour is long
enough for any that are fit to eat. Drain
them, season with salt and pepper, and put
a lump of butter in the center of the dish,
or beat half a cup of sweet cream with a
teaspoon of butter and pour it over them
in the dish.

QUEER BATHING SUITS.

Imagine, if you car, the anxiety of the
thousands of New York women who mean
to bathe, and who know how hard it isnot
to be hideous while doing it. They are
racking their brains upon devices for mak-
ing themselves at least presentable, if not
bewitching, in wet clothes. A good pro-
portion of them will give up the grave
problem and appear, when the time comes,
in the ordinary loose blouse and trousers,
in which no mortal woman can look other-
wise than decidedly unenchanting, Once
drenched, these garments droop in a man-
ner that utterly puts to naught whatever
shapeliness the woman inside may possess.
But there are many who will not give itup
so. The fashionable dressmakers are beset
by their customers on this subject, and the
outcome is considerable novelty in designs.
It should be borne in mind that, if a
woman be perfect in bodily outline and
brazenly audacious, she can without much
trouble conquer the difficulty, for
she has ouly to dress herself in tight-
fitting garments of the usual flannel, or
in loose ones made of cotton (which when
wet will cling to her skin), and she will
reveal herself a thing of beauty. A start-
ling bathing costume of this improper sort
was shown to me by the designer, a Fifth
avenue man-milliner, and he says that he
has already received orders for more than
thirty substantial duplicates. He is a man,
and [ a woman ; therefore I dared not ask
bim to be explicit in telling me about the
character of the prospective wearers, but it
stands to reason that they cannot amount
to much, The costume was displayed for
my benefit on a living model—one of those
perfectly formed creatures whose geod luck
in that respect yields them $10 per week
for standing to order in dress-making es-
tablishments to try things on. The body
garment was ostensibly a single blouse of
pinkish gray flannel, but it was really a
most artful contrivance. ‘Instead of being
straight and shirt-like, it was cut in to fit
the waist almost tight, so thut when wet it
would only have fulness enough to
wrinkle a little, while really fol-
lowing every curve of the figure. A belt
encircled the waist. The skirt was very
short—not long enough to fairly sit down
in—and here another clever deception was
introduced. The material was, as a slight
concession to decency, left just long enongh
at the front and back to cover the actual
body ; but at theside it was cut away well
up on the hips. The trousers were moder-
ately full around the upper legs, but
tapered off rapidly to the knees, where
they became skin-tight, over the calves,
terminating at the ankle. Thus the efféct
of tights was produced from the knees
down, but without changing the material.
The feet were left bare. The sleeves were
moderately tight from shoulder to wrist.
There was no trimming or plaiting any-
where. The girl looked nude, yet she was
completely covered with the cool, gray ma-
terial, and the cut was sach that a wetting
would not render it bedraggled or baggy.
Its style was what the boys call *‘ gallus,”
and warranted to wash. There was some-
thing else about this costume that it is
quite necessary to tell of. Corsets are
hardly ever worn under bathing dresses, be-
cause wetting of the flannel of the outer gar-
ment reveals their preseuce, and no woman
would hike to have it known that she
bathed in them. On the other hand few
are so lean as not to fall out of shape with-
out them. Well, to preserve the shape of
the wearer of this costume, a corset has
been made of fine wire, netted in large
meshes and fitted neatly to her body. This
odd corset was perfectly pliable, yielding
to the movements of the flesh, yet main-
taining graceful outlines. The girl was
put into a variety of attitudes, to show me
how apparently untrammeled this wire-
work inclosure left her figure. It was, I
am bound to say, a great success. Of
more respectable bathing costumes, the
prettiest are made of two or three differ-
ent colors of soft flannel. The shapes are
about the same as before, but there is a
new use of bright hues, and a tendency to
use trimmings profusely. A pufiing, sus-
tained by fine wire or hair-cloth, is em-
ployed to some exteat, and has the ad-
vantage of sustaining its shape when
wet. For misses, up to the age of
12, bare legs to the knees are deemed
permissible ; but the objection to this is
that, like bare arms, they soon tan and
even blister in the sun. Those women who
stick to decent costumes for bathing may
console themselves with the assurance that,
at the best of theresorts, flagrant disregard
of the proprieties will not be allowed. It
is strange, but true, that I never saw so
much that was objectionable in this matter
auywhere as at Ocean Grove, the great
Methodist camp-meeting resort down be-
low Long Pranch, Girls who were almost
adults, disported themselves on the sand
and in the surf, with legs bared to the
thigh, and even women’s knees were naked-
ly visible. More than this, it is the cus-
tom of that economical resort to go from
the residences to the shore ready dressed
for the surf, and so avoid the expense of
hiring bath-houses. To meet a party of
females in the street, ciad only upward
from some point bewixt hips and calf, was
somewhat shocking to an unaccustomed
stranger. Nothing wrong was intended,
of course, and the practice was simply an
indicationof freedom from restraint.—{New
York Letter.

ANxSTHETIC. — The new anmsthetic,
bromide of ethyl, to which reference was
lately made, is steadily making a reputa-

tion as a safe and efficignt agent,
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POPXrUIATS

DRY G0ODS EOUSE!

IMMENSE STOCK

—— () e

DRESS GOODS'!
15¢ to §1 50 per yard.

SATINS
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DRESS TRIHMINGS,

IN ALL THE NEW STYLES AND COLORS,

27" We Guarantee prices as low pe any
house on the cosst. We have never hume
bugged the people In the past Ib years.

Call and Examine Goods and Frices, or
Send to us for PRINTED PRICE LINT and
SAMPLES,

— A LS —

BUTTERICK MONTHLY FASHION PAPER, FREF.

&7 Orders filled same as if in store. &3

SHOE DEPARTMENTI

FINEST STOCK OF

AND CHILDREN'S
TRE CITY.

LADIES' SIOES AN

Prices very lowes', as we buy only from manufae-
turers.

427 SEND FOR SAMPLES AND PRICE LIST TO

C. H. STEVENS & CQ,,

COR. EIGHTI AND J STS,, SACRAVENTO,
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OSTETT

CELESRATED

STOMACH

ITTE

Serve an Injunction on Disrase
By invigorating a feeble constitution, renovating a
debilitated physigre, and enriching a thin and in-
nniritious circutation with Hostetter's Stomach
Jitters, the finest, the most highly sanction. d, and
the most popular tonic and preventive in existence.

Fer sale by all druggists and dealers generally
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SIMMOCND’S
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ABOB

—PIURE—

-
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XPERIENCE HAS SHOWN THAT NABOB

WHISKY is one of the best medicinal prepara-
tiong- known, and is highly recommended ty the
Faculty for all cases of Nervousness, Weakness,
Debil.ty, Dyspepsia, Indigestion, <te. Its popu-
larity throughout the Eastern States has been great,
and it comes to the Pacific coast in orsed by the
certificates of Dr. S. Dana Huyes, State Assayer of
Mas:achusetts, and Dr. H. C. kouderback, of Bt.
Louis, Mo. These certificates ure most direct in
their statements, averring that -the NABOB
WHISKY is, without exeeption, the purest article
that can be used either medicinally or for Indiges-
tion and Nervous Affections, and can be used with
the utmost confdence. Theanalysis shows that this
WHISKY is free from flavoring oils, acids, metals,
or other deleterious substances. Dr. Hayes further
says that 1t is pure, of superior quality, aud suitable
for dietetic and medicinal purposcs. Such recom-
mendations are the strongest that can be furnished,
and as there are thousands of letters testifying to
the merits of tae WHISKY as a family remedy and
tonie, no further proof of its excellence need be
given. Since the NABOB MEDICATED WHISKY
has been introduced the Medical Faculty has d.s-
covered properties which wmake it valuable as a
BLOUD PURIFIER.

ADAM ‘', McNEILL & CO.,

a
Sole Agent ................... Sacramento
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THE GREAT SAUCE
OF THE WORLD.

:Z; M) ®
& (el W |
Signature is on évery bottle of GENUINE

WORCESTERSHIRE SAUCE.

Imparts the most delicious taste and zest to
a TS, O

a

MEDI %

a CAL GEN-
TLEMAN at Mad-

rasto his brotherat -
WORCESTER,
May, 1851,

“Tell LEA & PER-
RINS that tneir
sauce is highly
esteemed in India,
and is, in my opin EE
ion, the most palat- FEEY 7"
able, as well as the =2 GAME, &c.
most  wholesome
- sauce that s made.” .

Sold and used throughout the world.
JOHN DUNCAN’S SONS,

AGENTS FOR THE UNITED STATES
NEW YORK.
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RIAN

SOUPS, -

SPENCE

STEEL PENS

Of the Very Best European make, and unrivaled
for Flexibility, Burabiliry and Evenness
of point.

| REAL SWAY QUILL ACTION! |

In 20 Numbers. A com;lete Sample Card, for
trial, by mail on receipt of 26 cents.

A Sample Card of 10 of the Leading Styles, for
trial, on receipt of 10 cents,

Ivison, Blakeman, Taylor & Co.,

Nos. 138 and 140 Grand sireces, New York.
jul9-law

RESIDENCE FOR SALE.

OFFER FOR SALE MY RESIDENCE, de==
No. 1818 G street, between Eigzhteenth i
and Nineteenth, Sacramento City. The prop- A&
erty is 120x160 feet, and could, it desired, be divided
into three exceilent building lots, 40x169 feet each.
The house is one of the most elegant and commodi~
ous in the city, and has all the modern improve-
ments, The outbuildings are ample and the grounds
highly improved, and covered with choice varieties *
of fruits and flowers. Will sell for part cash, and a
mortgage on the g\;operty for the balance. Further
information may be obtained on the premises, or by
inquirix;g of CLINTON L. WHITE at the northwest
corner of Seventh angd J streets.

| ma-lawity MRS M. J, WILKINSOX




