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CHAPTER XL
GIVIXG Ay aooocnt OF AX ESGACEMEXT.

The day which was to be rendered illus"
trious forever in the annals of San Fran-
cisco by the Charkup ball was fast draw-
ing near. The sound of hammers and the
liftingof carpets rendered Mr.Charkup's"

palatial residence
"

unfit to live in, and
converted it into a howling wilderness,
wherein greedy carpenters wandered "up-
stairs and down-stairs and in my lady's

chamber." Miss Chiiikuppresided as Cap-
tain-General of the forces, and taught them
how things ought to be done and undone,

until her father scarcely knew the way to

his own room. To all of which he sub-
mitted meekly enough, for he was more
afraid of his daughter than of any other
livingmortal. She was his only guide and
absolute ruler inmatters of social observ-
ances. He had never entirely recovered
from tho bereavement he had suffered
when forbidden to cat with his knife,
and even now he would, when his
daughter was not looking, furtively
make use of that labor-saving implement.
After bo arbitrary a decree he was pre-
pared for anything, if only his daughter

told him that the
"

best people
"

did it.
Then was no reasoning logically about the

doings of people who converted the hith-
erto simple and untrammelcd pro-
cess of eating one's dinner into
a species of game in which cer-
tain absurd rules were to ba observed,
in order to increase the' difficulty. Ifonly
lie ini^h: ab.?orb 1:13 food without being
asked to drive it through a hoop, as a part
of the game, he teas satisfied. Iliadaughter
was better educated than he, and had en-
joyed greater opportunities of seeing the
worldofsociety, so that she could crush
him in an instant by a reference to her
social experiences for, having reached the
pinnacle of wealth, the millionaire was now
haunted by an uneasy hankering after social
posit.!'. and to farther that njbln ambi-
tion ha w»3 ready to obey her with im-
plicitfaith. Itwas allGreek to him.

The ontside world of fashion was equally
convulsed. Husbands wTe learning to ap-
preciate the truth of the maxim of a de-
ceased statesman, that •'lifewouldbe very
tolerable if it were net for its pleasures."
Daily consultations with milliners and
dreijinukers ere held, and the rattle of
the sewing-machine sounded like tho steady
firing of a plato n armed with breech-
loaders. Mrs. Harlay was looking anxious-
ly forward to the eventful day, for sho was
determined that it would be an epoch in
her life, or the wouldknow the reason why,
when she received the followingletter :

Sam Kraxcisco, Juno 10, 117—. •
Dear Mm. Ilarlay: Coultl youmanage to come

across the bay tome to-morrow. Iwant to speak
to you, and willdrive you down to the Cliff House
to breakfast. Iwill meet you at the wharf at 7
a.m.

'
GEORGE."

'Dear Mrs. Harlay,'
"

she mused
—

"it
used to be Eliza and George, between us.
Iwonder if that minx of a daughter has
been saying anything to him!Well,I
willgo, anyway, but Iwouldn't be inhis
\u25a0hoes for something if he is going to act
mean to me." '-\u25a0 \u25a0.*"\u25a0\u25a0

Next morning the dressed herself with
the greatest care. The magnificent column
of her throat was not hidden by an envious
raffle—that device of the stringy- barked
female— but rather set off by a turned
down collar. The shapely beauty of her
tapering hand and rounded wrist
was not obscured, but hightened,
by the long, buttoned gloves, 'of
dainty kid, and sho wore one of those long,
sweeping trains with rustling frou-frou,
which add bo much grace to the gait of a
tall woman. The mermaid, in the bottom
of the deep, blue sea, could not have a more
easy, gliding and seductive motion, and
the sensuous lines of her figure were made
the most of, and yet not too Tiujh, by the
undulating grace of her clinging dranery.
In a word, she was a splendid animal.

So armed with her queen-like beauty,
she started on an expedition which, she
rightly thought, would be the turning
point of her fortune, "to win or lose it
.ill.

"
She was met by Mr. Charkup at the

wharf, in accordance with his promise, and
was quickly installed alongside him in the
buggy, with bis assistance. Away rushed
the spanking team of thoroughbred trot-
ters, that had 00. Idon't know howmuch
money, (I'ieasa ask Mr. Scrawley ; he
enn tellyou to a cent.) Is there any sensa-
tion equal to that of rushing along through
the summer air behind an eager team of
reaching thoroughbreds, hard held and
atraiaiuj; on the bit, their glistening coata
and shining harness tlecked with the toss-
ing i". ! She noticed that he did not
take t!0 leading streets, but rather kept
those jwhich weTO less public and more
retired, but si-e maie no remark, for she
know that trio time was not yet come to
unmask her batteries, and they avoided
with one consent the subject which was
uppermost in the minds of both. Excited
by a passing street car, the pampered
horses broke from a trot into a run and
dragged the vehicle, with unmanageable
bounds aud plunges, over toe rough pave-
ment and rails. With some difficulty, he
pulled them down into tie proper swing-
ing gait, when the lady pressed her warm
hand, as if pleadingly, on his, and said :
"George, dear, are you sure you can hold
them '.' Thoy seem unusually fresh."

When ho felt tha living t;. \u25a0 of her
hand on bis, it thrilled him to his nerve
centers, and he began to fear he wouldba
unable to fulfill the task he had set for
himself, and to think that it would have
been better done by letter and without a
personal interview. He had placed him-
self in a vulnerable position, and he knew
it,and he took refuge in a growlto cover
his misgiving.

'\u25a0 Oh, don't be fool,Elizs. You know
Ican hold them if they were twice as
fresh. It's something new for you to pre-
tend to be frightened," and with a vicious
cut of the whip he set the horses plunging
afresh.
"Ifeel a little nervous this morning,

George. Forgive me, please?" and with
a last gentle pressure of her hand she with-
drew it, and lapsed, with heaving bosom,
into silence. He felt that she was too
strong forhim, with all the advantages of
her splendid beauty and womanly weak-
ness in warm breathing contact with him.
So true is it that women are strongest when
they are weak, and are only not
dangerous when they assume the offensive.
He had made a mistake, but there was no
(jetting out of itnow;he had set out with
the intention of breaking with her, having
been urged thereto by his daughter, and,
simple man, he had thought that, with a
little retwouablo discussion, the matter
could be settled like any other business.
Of course he was prepared to offera gvidom
honorarium for his liberty, and to pay for
his breach of faith as he might for a pair of
ready-made pantaloons. Now, however,
he began to fear that the ordinary rules of
business life and commercial transactions
didnot quite meet the case.

Onward the horses dashed, givinga fleet-
ing glimpse of the Golden Gate on the
right ;onward, over the hard, red road,
untilthe world-famed hostelry was reached.
It was a beautiful morning in early June ;
the hoarse, dull roar of thunder-
ing rollers made the summer air
musical as they _ dashed upon the
beach below, weaving brief lines of foamy
Liee

—
an edging for the dull, gray sea, now

turbid with yellow sand. On the cliffs
beyond the hairy monsters rolled and tum-
bled promiscuously, crying to heaven in
plaintive monotone, giving voice, as one
should say, to the wailing of the melan-
choly ocean.

Neither lady ncr gentleman had much
appetite for the elaborate breakfast, and
the latter feared to open his subject under
the influence of those deep, languid eyes.
On:e only ho sought to make a business
opening for his project."

Those shares Igave you ara crowing
into money "every day, Eliza. We will
raise them to a thousand dollars a ah. re
before we stop."

"Oh, George," she said, "don't let us
talk business now. Itrust everything to
you, and believe you won't play me.
false."
"Imerely wanted to tell you that we

are going to divide the stock. Each share
willbe divided intofive, and that willstiil
farther help to boost them along," and bo

iiia attempt to put matters on a reasonable
commercial footing ended, almost before it
had begun. And so, talking banalities of
every-day lifeand indifferent matters, the
breakfast dragged its slow length along to
its clotc."

Let us go for a stroll on the beach,"
he said,

"
and smoke a cigarette. May I

offer youone ?" tendering her a package."
Perhaps —by and by, when we get

down on the beach."
So thty took their way downwards to

the yellow 3auds and shingly beach, and
strolled along until they found a sheltered
nook where they might sun themselves aud
be seen by none. She seated herself upon
a fragment of rock, and he placed himself
on the dry sand at her feet.

Very beautiful she looked, raising from
time to time her speaking hand and round-
ed wriat to remove the cigarette, showing
liberal glimpses of ssndle-d foot s.nd blue
silk stocking, looking imperious love as
queenly, solt-tycd Juno may have done.
She felt that he was at her uiercy as he sat
below her on the sand, drawing uneasy
lines withthe point of a stick, andIthiiik
that he felt it, too."

George," she began,
"
Iwant to tilk

to you. Look at me, please, and don't
make me nervous by scraping.""

What is it, Elza?" he asked, laying
aside his drawing materials and looking
upward intoher eyes.

'•Ifeav you came here with the inten-
tion of treating mo badly." .She was de-
termine'! to have an explanation with him
now, wken sho felt that the trumps were
allin her hand."

Treatiug—treating you badly, Eliza.
What do you mean ? Have Iever treated
you badly ':"No, George," and she dwelt fondly on
his name, "

you have not, so far; but men
are so changeable and false, and, indeed, I
am liio.^t afraid of your daughter.

'
•' Well, to tell the truth, she did say

thatIhad better break off with you." It
must be confessed that it was cowardly of
him to try to shift the blame on to his
daughter'^ shoulders, but even great Sam-
eon was cowardly when shorn of hia strength
by Dslilah."Oh, it was she ! was it? Ithought so.
But after all, George, who is she to come
but A'een you and me ? Are we not Eearer

to one another th.°.n any daughter can be to
her father ?"

He was wavering sorely. Had he been
candid and told her the real reasons which
his daughter had put forth, it might have
been better for the success of his project.
His daughter had told him that he would
bo disgraced forever in society if he mar-
ried

"
that woman ;" that she was disrep-

utable, and had one or two or half a dozen
husbands, for all one knew, scattered about
the country, and she had vowed that she
never wouldenter her father's house again
if

"
that vile woman" was to be mistress

there
—

all delivered with a magnificent
ascending Bcale and climax of feminine
indignation. But unfortunately, or fortu-
nately, one does cot say such things of a
woman to her face, however much one may
be compelled to give them mental
assent : but if he had had the
courage or the cowardice

—
call it

which you will
—

to have done so, he might
have found a short road to his object. .She
would, inthat case, naturally enough have
lost her temper and recklessly have put
herself in the wrong by abusing him in her
just anger. When she had "taken itout

"
in this manner ho would have gotten out
of the scrape, if not iv the quiet, business-
like way he had planned, stiilin some un-
dignified fashion, and at the cost of some
personal mortification. But reflecting that
theao strong measures were not open to
him as a man, he thought that he would
again try tho business aspect of the case
as a f.-rlorn hope."

But co'iliin't some arrangement be
made, Eliza? Iam wiiliagto do anything,
in reason."

"For shame, George !" she blazed out.
"to think of offering me money after I
have lain awake long nights thinking of
the happy times in store for us, and now
you oiler me mouoy ! For shame !

"
and

her bosom betrnn to heave and the great
sobs to ri»e. Was she Beting ? Indeed I
scarcely know, bat Ido know that if she
was not averse to highten the effect a lit-
tle, nevertheless there must have been a
strong undercurrent of feeling which car-
ried h\'v along. .She was a woman who
ha ifought a hard tight with a cruel world,

c was a woman still,.iml we willnot,
if y, \u25a0 can help it,be as cruel in our con-
structiou of her weakness aa that same
world. He was conquered when he saw
tho rising 6obs. He straightened himself

\u25a0Ay, and clasping her fiercely, said :
'• My darling, you are worth the balance of
them put together."

X.'n whilst he was doing so, he knew
that he was mad ; he knew that he woul.l
be compelled to succumb to the pressure
of hia daughter's authority, backed by that

cjißiiia of society which lie was
cowardly enough to dread, but he was
simply powerless iv her hands at that
moment. You, geutlc reader, willknow
that, in endeavoring to mount the social
Olympus, ho was striving after an empty
bubble, for it is perfectly possible for a
man to soe a great deal of tine company
and jet not be insociety at all. People will
come to him if he feeds them daintily and
receives them luxuriously, but they willno
mure admit him to the penetralia of the
sacred fane than the ragged gamin who
watches tho parade from the pavement,
unless he happens to be of the initiated.
Tho barriers of truo society aro invisible
and cannot be broken down by violence or
taken by storm, while they are pissed at
once aB'J withouteffort by those whoknow
the magic secret. No inatttr how often
they may induce a prophet, priest or king
of the subtle craft to come at their call,
those who have not this knowledge will
never enter the sacred circle ; no matter
how much they may forgather with the
initiated, they will forever belong to the
profune vulgar. He, of course, did cot
know tbese things. He did not know that
he was tighting against an intangible bar-
rier, ever shifting but ever present, and he
deemed that society was at his beck and
call in right of his great wealth, if only he
did not pass such bounds as respectability
recognized and hU daughter laid down. I
even suspect that the substance, doubtful
as it was, which he was resolved to put
away from him, was better than the vain
shadow he was pursuing. Sho was rtck-
less enough. The bloom of womanhood
h.id been rubbed eff by contact with the
world, and she was ready to do almost
anything to compass the end she had in
view;but she was truo to him, and she
vaa ready to take him for better or for
worse, if he had not a five cent piece be-
tween him and starvation. But even while
yielding for the moment to the influence of
her beauty, he knew that he would have
to put her away from him, and so was
doubly false : whilst she, poor woman,
thought, without much misgiving, that she
had carried her point, and went on her
homeward way rejoicing.

CHAPTER XII.
BEYOND TUB RIVER.

Ihave said that Mrs. Harlay went home
that day with high heart and hope ;but,
alas, sickening fear and doubt succeeded,
after a day or two of brooding and inac-
tion. A secret dread of the impalpable
forces, which she knew were acting against
her in her absence, and the fact that she
was powerless to light them, rendered her
doubly uneasy. The special form which
her uneasiness and impatience of inaction
took will appear from a couversation she
ha 1 \u25a0\u25a0v:th GertM Blakf, in her own parlor.

"Gertie," she asked, "have yon ever
been to see any of these clairvoyants or
spiritual mediums across the bay ?"
'"'So," Baid Gertie, opening her eyes
with quiet wondtr. "1 a!« ays thought
that they were considered humbags. If
they can foretell the iuture, why don't

Ithey speculate in stocks and get rich with-
!out any fuss or bother }":

"Oh, but Ihear the most wonderful
| things of thatMadame Ophelia. She gives
:the most wonderful manifestations of her
intercourse with the spirit world. Let me
see. Ihad her advertisement in my hand
a few minutes ago. Yes, here itis," tak-
ing up a copy of the Trumpet.

"
Iwill

read it to you :
Madame Ophelia d'Elsinore, late ol Paris and

London, who has exhibited before all the crowned
he&dd ofEurope, is now prepared to tell fortunes,
cause love and give spirit seances at her room.-*,

Sacramento street. Everything In the strictest
confidence.

"What do you think of paying her a
visitand having our fortunes told? Itwill
be amusing, and Iam moping myself to
death with the blues."
"Iscarcely like it," said Gertie, re-

j luctantly, "Ithink it is nonsense in the
< first place, and if it is not it must be

wrong.""
1can't see what there is wrong about

it," said Mrs. Harlay. "We can wear
thick vails, and nobody willrecognize us,
even ifit were a much frequented street,
which itis not, at least in that place, and,
then, she can't eat us, you know."

"Perhaps she won't eat us, as you say,
butIcan't see what good it willdo us.""

Oh, do stop making your stupid ob-
jections," broke in Mrs. Harlay, impa-
tiently. "'You are enough to drive one
crazy. Can't you see that Iam tired to
death of the dullness of this place, and
want something to stir my blood ? Let us
go over there this afternoon." :

"Very well," said Gertie, "if you will
have it co ;butIdon't half likeit."

In the afternoon they started, equipped
so as to attract .-.a littlenotice as possible,
and muffled in thick, opaque vails. When
they arrived at the cave of the sorceress
(or ghost-monger shall we call her?) they
were shown into a luxurious apartment,
heavily carpeted, with a marble fountain in
the center, where gold fish played and the
crystal water fell with rhythmic cadence.
Deep, soil couches lined the walls, and
thick blinds were ready to shut out the
vulgar daylight, in order to secure that"

dim, religious light" which modest spir-
its love. There id no one who would be
rude enough to expose their nakedness to
an unfeeling world, for they come fromre-
gions where dry goods are not. After a
sufficient delay to impress the visitors with
a sense of her importance, Madame Ophelia,
etc., entered. She was an ethereal-looking
person, of slight build but symmetrical
figure, and considerable personal attrac-
tions ; for it is a curious fact that the
spirits do not like ugly women, and to this
extent resemble imperfect mortals of the
more earthy sex. Madame Ophelia (her real
name was said to he O'Phelan, but that is
nobody's business but her own) scrutinized
them closely.

"Itismadame who to the spirits has
recourse is it not

"
she said, to Mrs.

Harlay. She had picked up a smattering
of French in the course of her wanderings,
and affected that idiom, or, when ignorant
of it,she inverted the natural construction,
which sounded equallyuncommon, and. on
the whole, rather supernatural. Mrs.
Harlay assented, and the oracle proceeded :"

Madame, to unvail willplease. The
spiritual essences anything willnot reveal
to those who only half confidence give."

Mrs. Harlay submitted with a suffi-
ciently bad grace ; she did not half like
revealing her identity to this person, but
then she reflected that the sorceress must
already know it, for was she not the bosom
fri?::dof allthe ghosts beyond the river
where vails are dispensed with because
they are useless. Unvailed, her identity
was apparent enough to the most earthly
mortal of us all, for her known liaison
with Charkup had given her a certain
notoriety inSan Francisco, and, as Ihave j
tried to impress on my readers, she was a
woman who, once seen, was not easily for-
gotten. The bosom friend of the ghosts
seem satisfied, and with a click the blinds
were closed, and they were left in what
seemed absolute darkness, at first, until
their eyes grew accustomed to it. Gertie
Blake was a little frightened ; sha was
always rather afraid of the dark, and,
when she heard a soft strain of music that
seemed to come from the corner of the
ceiling, she thought she was unpleasantly
near the confines of the other world;and
ifa spirit had corns and tweaked her by
the nose, as is their playful habit,
she would have screamed aloud and
rushed to the door if she could
have found it. Presently, however,
they began to see a little; the prophetess
had thrown herself on a couch in the cen-
ter of the inner room, which communicated
with that in which they »at by folding
doors, permitting a full view after their
eyes had become accustomed to the dark-
ness. She began with graceful gestures to
draw her hands over her eyes alternately,
anil seemed to yield gradually to the; oc-
cult influence, with copious eighs and sen-
suous contortions. Her voice came ingasps
&nd starts, as if the machinery wanted
grease or the devil was in a bad humor."

Amagnificent hallIsee," gasped the
unvailed prophetess.

"
Around are bronzes

jof the rarest and paintings of the most
icostly. Liveriedlackeys on deep carpets
Iglide to and fro. In the distance a palace
|of glass, where plants of the zone tropical
wave. Madame stands in the center of
the hall. Is it that it is the hall of

imadame, for example ? Ithink that, yes—
but no, not yet. There is a gentleman

with madhine. He turns the back to me.
He is tall, and strong and broad of shoul-
der. It arrive;! to liioEsiecr to kneel him-
self down to madam?. He points to the

!Bplendid hall, tothe costly paintings, to the
palace of glass, to himeelf, and offers them
all to madame if only she willbe his
wife. He rises ;he clasps her inhis arms ;
she contents.

"
This was very satisfactory and fully as

much as could be expected for the money,
a.3 the prophetess seemed to think, for she
woke up from her trance, and said that she
could see nD more just then, but would be
happy to see madame on some future occa-
sion, when the spirits might have more to
Itell—for a consideration. Spirits must live
jas well as other people. As Mrs. Harlay
and Gertie Blake issued from the
|hallowed precincts of the spirit world,
Itwo men were walking on the oppo-
site curb, one of whom said : "Surely,
Jack, Iknow that figure;itmust be Mr.«.
Harlay !"

"And the other, my dear Charlie, is
your little friend Gertie Blake. Iwould
swear to her walk anywhere."

"Soiti3! What is that place they are
J coming out of ?

'
"

Why, Ithought you knew ! That is
| the den of one of the most notorious
spiritist women in town," answered Jack
Holmes."

Let us go up and have our fortunes
told. It willbe heaps of fun!"said Charlie.

"Not much !" burst out Jack. "Of all
| the degrading forms of superstition, mar-
ried to sensualism, that is the lowest.

"

"How do you know Have you ever
triedit ?"

"No,Iam not an expert in juggling,
butIbelieve those who have tested it. Be-
sides, the intolerable bosh they put in the
mouths ot illustrious dead men la enough
to convict them without more.""Well, old man, Isuppose you feel bet-
ter, now you have spoken your piece.""Well,Isuppose Jso," said Jack,

"
but

Charlie, Ihave got a little piece of advice
whichIwant to give you, even if it does
not do you any good." •

"Go ahead, old man. Discharge your
groaning conscience of its precious load !"
and Charlie bowed his head in preparation
for a moral showerbath.

."Well, it is about Dawlish. Idon't like
to see you so much withthat man, Charlie.
He is a bad lot. Ihope you are not mixed

Iup withhim in any business dealings."
"Oh,Idon't believe he has ever done

!anything very bad."'"
Well, he has kept clear of the State

;Prison so far, but for your sake Ihope ho
won't much \u25a0 longer—that is, if he doesn't
fetch you up there alongside him."

"lean take care of myself, Ireckon,"
said Charlie, a little huffyly.

"
Bat you

never did, and never will,understand busi-
iness, you speechifying old donkey, you.""

Perhaps not ;butIthinkIcan tell an
honest man whenIBee him, which is more
than Ithick yon can, you obstinate young

| donkey, you. \u25a0 Iwarn you to take care of
him, for he is dangerous.

"
"Have you any more good advice to

|offer ?
"

laughed Charlie.
"
Ilike to take

jitinquantity, for it keeps !splendidly. '\u25a0 I
;have a large assortment, already labeled
j Jack . Holmes' best advice, warranted to
;keep untilcot wanted."

"Iwill reserve my remaining stock of
\u25a0\u25a0 pearls untilIfind some animal which is a'
better judge of theirquality." .

In the meantime our lady friends hur-
ried homeward on the wings of street- car

!and ferry-boat. /But not allithe speed of
Ithose :slumberous ,conveyances could out-
strip the consciousness of guilt which pur-
sued them ; they r feltjasif \ each casual
passer-by must iind damning evidence of
their nefarious doings intheir bearing and
appearance ; nor were they ,happy ;until
they found themselves hob-nobbing over a
cup of tea.

-
Mrs. Harlay was pleased,

Ion the whole, with the result of her expe-
Idition. ,She had been told things which

she hoped and prayed might come true, and
which were ca*y of beliefinconsequence,
and she was as yet

-
ignorant of the rude

commentary on lier experiences of the day,
contained ina letter whichBridget brought
in, whilst they were discussing them, jShe
seized it with a trembling hand, for she
knew the handwriting of the superscrip-
tion at a glance, and, having asked permis-
sion of Gertie, road as follows:

San Fiuscisco, June 14, IST—.
Mrs. '\u25a0 Elizabeth Harlay—Dear Madam: After

much anxious and careful thought. Ihare come to
the unwillingconclusion that it is belter for the
welfare of one and the other of us, both here and
hereafter, that we should part. Ifear that a fur-
ther continuance of our intimacy wouldbe of serious
detriment to our character and reputation, which
are now above reproach, and wouldonly end in em-
bittering my domestic relations. Of course I«n
aware that, n coming to this decision, Ihave
risked offending you seriously, but 1 trust and
fee! that it willonlybo the irritation of a passing
moment, when you reflect how unworthy waa the
object you have forgone so nobly. Nevertheless I
am willing, to far as in mo lit», to cif-r whatever
atonement

—
of pecuniary or other character— may

be deemed reasonable, and to that end, dear
madam, Ibejf that you will do my lawyers, the
Mean. Manning & Granger, the honor of an carl.,
call. Hoping, my dear madam, that these things
willreceive your favorable and reasonable consider-
ation,Iremain, my dear madam, yours most truly,

GEOUGE I). CHiKKUP. j
With an angry feminine expletive she

flung the letter across the table to Gertie,
saying :

"Read that. Reasonable consideration,
forsooth !

"
she continued ; "and that man

solemnly promised to many me, in this
very room, not six months ago, and that
promise he renewed only the other day."

"Itis a heartless and cruel letter,."
said Gertie ;

"
but itis only what one must

expect from a man. They are all bad and
false. They are always ready to throw a
woman over for the smallest considera-
tion." \u25a0

"AsifIcared for his pecuniary com-
pensation. Heaven help me, itis adding
insult to injury."

"Nevertheless, it is not by any means
the worst feature in' the case," said Gertie,
calmly, for not being angered by a per-
sonal injury she reflected that Mr. Char-
kup's baseness and the lady tears might
be converted into bread and butter, which
after all is not so apt to disagree withone
as a husband."
Icould have worked my timers to the

bone for that man, and now he turns me
off. If he had been poor he never would
have done it.""
Ibelieve," said Gertie,

"
his daughter

is at tho bottom of it, arid his ownhideous
snobbishness."

"Tho pitiful little minx, with her im-
ported airs and graces. Embitter his do-
mestic relations indeed !I'llgot even with
her yet, ifIknow myself.""
Iwould not do anything violent, ifI

were you," said Gertie inher cold-blooded
manner, which had about the same effect
that a drop of water on a hot stove pro-
duces. Itmerely makes ithiss."
Idon't know what you call violent

but Iknow where Ican touch her on the
raw, and Imean to do it."

Poor woman !She had been hanging od,

for what seemed a long and painful period,
to the outer edge of respectability, in
hourly fear of being pushed off into the
abyss by those who daily thank God they

j are not as others aro ;and now, just as she
| was reaching after firmer ground, she felt
Iitall slipping from beneath her feet, and

she was resolved to pull something or
somebody along withher inher fall.

( To be continued.)

WHEN DOES SUNDAY BEGIN AND WHEN
DOES IT END ?

Theologians were horrified when first in-
formed that our planet was a sphere The
question of antipodes exercised them for a
long time, most of them pouring ridicule
on the idea that men could exist with their
feet turned toward us, and with their
heads pointing downward. Ithink it is
Sir George Airy who refers to the case of
an over-curious individual asking what we
should see if we went to the edge

jof the worldand locked over. That the
earth was a. flat surface on which the sky
rested was the belief entertained by the

j founders of all our great religious systems.
Even liberal Protestant theologians stig-
matized the Coperciean theory as being"

builton falliblephenomena and advanced
by many arbitrary assumptions against
evident testimonies of Scripture." New-
ton finallyplaced his intellectual crowbar

j beneath these ancient notions, and heaved
them into irretrievable ruin. Then it was

!that penetrating minds, seeing the nature
Iof the change wrought by the new astron-
j omy in our conceptions of the universe,
| also discerned the difficulty, ifnot the im-
ipossibility, of accepting literally, the
IMosaic account of creation. They did
jnot reject it, bat they assigned to it
a meaning entirely new. Dr. Samuel
Clarke, who was the personal friend of
Newton and a supporter of his theory,

\u25a0 threw out the idea that "possibly
the six days of creation might be

; a typical representation of some greater
periods." Clarke's contemporary, Dr.
Thomas Burnett, wrote with greater
decision in the same strain. The Sabbath

;beiDg regarded as a shadow or typo of that
Iheavenly repose which the righteous will
enjoy when this world has passed away,
"so these six days of creation are so many

| periods ormillenniums for which the world
Iand the toils and labors of our present'
state are destined to endure." The Mosaic
account waa thus reduced to a poetic
myth— a view which afterward found ex-
pression inthe vast reverie.) of Hugh Mil-
ler. But if this symbolic interpretation,
which is now generally accepted, be the
true one, whatbecomes of the Sabbath day ?
Itis absolutely without ecclesiastical mean-
ing; and the man who was executed for
gathering sticks on that day must be re-
garded as thevictimofarudelegal rendering
of a religious epic. There are many minor
offahoots of discussion from the great cen-
tral controversy. Bishop liorsley had de-
lined a day "as consisting of one evening
and one morning, or, as the Hebrew words

!literallyimport, of the decay of lightand
the return of it." But what then, it was
asked, becomes of the Sabbath in the Arc-

iticregions, where light takes six mouths
!to "

decay," and as long to
"

return ?'''
Differences of longitude, moreover, render

j tho observance of the Sabbath at the same
j hours impossible. To come people such
questions might appear trifling;to others

! they were of the gravest import. Whether
the Sabbath should stretch from sun-
set to sunset, or from' midnight to mid-

jnight, was . also a subject of dis-
cussion. Voices, moreover, were heard
refusing to acknowledge the propriety
of the change from Saturday to Sunday,
and the doctrine of Seventh Day observ-
ance was afterwards represented by a sect.
The earth's sphericity anil rotation, which
had at firßt been received with such af-

j fright, came eventually to the aid of those
Iafmcted with qualms and difficulties re-'

garding the respective claims of Saturday'
and Sunday. The sun apparently moves

ifrom east to west. Suppose, then, we
\u25a0 start on a voyage round the world in a
westerly direction. In doing so, we sail

| away, as it were, from the sun, which fol-
!lows and periodically overtakes us, reach-

\u25a0 ing the meridian of our ship each succeed-
!ing day somewhat later than if we stood
j still.-:'' For every 15° of longitude traversed
!by the vessel the sun willbe exactly an
jhour late ;and after tho ship has traversed
1 twenty-four times 15', or 360"

—
that is to

Isay, the entire circle of toe carth
—

the sun
< willbe exactly a day behind. Here, then,
| is the expedient suggested by Dr. Wallis,
F. R. S., Savilian Professor of Geometry
in the University of Oxford, to quiet the' minds of those indoubt regarding Satur-

Iday observance.' He recommended them'
to make a voyage round the world, as \u25a0 Sir

!Francis Drake did, "goingout of the At-
| lantic Ocean westward -by the Straits of
] Magellan to the East Indits, and then from
: the east, returning by the Cape of Good Hope
'. homeward, and letthem keep theirSaturday-'< Sabbath \u25a0 all> the way. When they come
1 home to England,,they will:find :their
;Saturday to fall upon ourSunday, and they
;may thenceforth continue ;to observe their
iSaturday-Sabbath on the fame iday with
us."—[Professor . Tyadall, ,in Nineteenth
Century. .•"\u25a0-:-\u25a0\u25a0._- .•/..- .:

Dr. L'xoar's Liquor Axtoot*.carefully prepared
of the best QuillBirk by M. 3. Hirnurr, druggist,
9%TnunAtito. irfba o*>l«^i-»(*h1cure fordrunkenness.

Hajuisk's GltcwoliorTar, forcouela «cd coldi
ir/it;

NEW PUBLICATIONS.
REVIEW OF LATEISSUES PROM AMERICAN

AND EUROPEAN PKESSIS.

Magazines of the Day—Fiction—Popular
Literature— F.ecent Translations—

Standard Voiks— Music.
:>''(^^o¥ : —1-
The Personal Life ofDavid Livixqtone, LL.D.,

D.C. L. By William Garden Elaikie, D.D.. LL.
D. Hew York: Harper 6: tiro-", San Francisco :
A.L. Bancroft &Co. 1vol., royal Bvo, tuusUn.
The reading worldwillvery cordially wel-

come this work. Any means of becoming
better acquainted with the character cf the
great explorer are agreeable to;the reader of
the wondrous^ accounts of his African re-
search; s. Hisdiscoveries and explorations have
been given to tho public inhis own book?, but
his modesty led him to Buy little in these of
himself, and those who knew him beat, as Dr.
Blaikie wellsays, feel that little is known of
the strength of his affections, the d-pth and
purity of his devotion, or the intensity of his
aspirations as a Christian missionary. The
growth of his character and the providential
shaping of his career are also matters of re-
markable interest, of which not much has
yet been known. Dr. Blailcie has presented
a more complete history of his life than has
yet !appeared. Many chapters of it are
opened up of which the public have hitherto
known little or nothing. Ho has not
deemed it necessary to dwell]on events
recorded inhis published travels, except for the
purpose of connecting the narrative und mak-
ing it complete. Even on these, however, it
willbe found that not a littlenew light and
color baa beea thrown from his correspond-
ence with h's friends and his unpublished
journals. Dr. Blaikie's work is a scholarly
production, and a fitting netting for the life
record of Livingstone.

AHistory of Stockton, fromits organization to the
present time, including a sketch of .-an Joaquin
cojr.tj-. By Gro. U. Tiukhaui. 1 vol., Bvo ;
muslin ;pp. 207. San Fianaicco :\V. M.Hiuton
&Co. 33.
This is a very pretentious volume. It is

neatly printed, and freeiy illustrated with
\u25a0tee], photographic, lithographic and wood
Idales. Itis certainly a very complete work
in the sense of its bearing affirmative evi-
decces of hard labor and dilligeut research
having been expended open it. The style of
the writer is simple, clear and concise. He
treats hit) subject an a friend of the city, and
some partisan statements appear to be very
strongly put. The claims ami advantages of
Stockton he presents boldly, and he
compares them, in certain reject.*, with
those of other cities. The chief value
of the work is found in its very
elaborate history of pioneer California, j
the struggles of the early immigrants, the j
contests as to rulership, the conquest of the
country, accounts of the Indian tribe?, the
California grants, tho conditionof society and
traie of the country just prior tjthe discov-
ery of (fold, the Territorial Government, the
organization of tha State Government, etc.
The work is creditable to the industry and
skill of the author add should, we think, be
prized by the neopl a of our neighboring city
as a book that presents the history of their !
municipality and much of that «f the State
ina clear and orderly manner, and is full of
valuable data and statistical gleaning

Zizo'o Journeys IN Classic Links. Boston:
Kotos & Lauriat. Sacramento :W. A. & C. S. |
H«ughton. Quarto ;pp. 31S.

We can scarcely conceive of a better or
more attractive bonk to place in- the pos-
esiion of a boy as an

'
incentive to the read-

ing of history or works of travel in foreign
lands. This volume, ina boy's way, takes |
the boy reader into Italy, Greece, Spain and
France. Htzekiah 'Buttenvorth knows his
readers, knows how to interest them,
and how to awaken their curi-
osity without satisfying it to the
extent of checking the desire to drink deeper
at the spring of knowledge. The volume ia
richly illustrated, there being scarce a leaf
without a tine illustration either of modern
city, ancient town, historic sketch, portrait
or view of wonderful ruins orgreat art works.
Scotch Skrjjons; 18S0. D. Appleton & Co., New

York;1vol., Svo ;iiiutjlin

The volume in hand is a collection of ser-

mons of the clergy of the Scottish Church,
intended to prefect specimens of the slyle of
teaching in that religious body, but it does
not claim to represent either the fullextent
of that teaching or the rarig3 of Subjects in
which,intheir publicministrations, its authors
are in the habit of discoursing. But itserves
to indicate a growing tendency and to show
the direction in which thought v moving, i
There are in the volume twenty-three ser-
mons by I'evs. Story, Stevenson, Temple,
1;•iii, Menzies, McFarlarj, Mackintosh,
Knight, Nicoll, Caird, Cunningham and
Ferguson.

From the publishing house of Oliver Ditson
&Co., Boston, we have new sheet music as |
follows:

"
Don't be Sorrowful, Darling," (40

eta. )by J. P. Webster ; a very attractive
title, and apparently a Rood song, as id I"

Fairer Still,"(40 cts.) by Giro Pineuti. and !
also "We Parted by the .River Side," (40
ota.) a b:u and chorus, by Will S. Hays. i

The lively "Bernhardt SchotUscne," (lOcts.)
with picture title; "LeaAnimos Schotlische,
(35 cts.) by C. JI. Wilbaur; and Witches
Dance," (SO cts. ) by G. Ausgabe, make a i

pleasing trio of piano pieces. There is i

also a good number of "The Mu-
sical Record," with its usual two|
pieces of sheet music. In addition are these
pieces: "The Old Love and the New

"
(40

cents), by Frank Musgrav?, with a fine pic-
ture title;sacred Bong, by L. O. Emerson,
"Tha Land of Light Afar" (30 cents);
"Waiting" (35 cents), by Blumenthal, with;
words by Helen Burnside. With these coma
also a fine new French quadrille, "L9Polo

"
(00 cent?), by Charles d'Albert ;a bright
galop, by J. J. Pound, culled

"
Illusions ;"

and a march i.ihonor of the President- elect,
called "General Garfield'a March to the
White House

"
(40 cents), by C. Hauschild.

The
"

Merchant's Legal Guide
"

is the
title of a compact voluma by Douyl i-1 &
Mintos, of the mercantile agency of Dun,
Wiruan & Co., New York. Itis issued by
D. Apyleton &Co., New York. Itcontains
a brief rynopgis of the collection laws of all
thebtaua of the Union cod Canada. The
information is given in the form of questions
and tnewers. It is unquestionably a useful
book and supplies a real want, but should
not be mistaken as a law book, or one that
relieves the business man from the necessity
of counsel in cues of disputed or neglected
obligations.

~

From D.Appletan & Co., New York, we
have of Appleton's new Handy Volume. Se- |
ries,

"
Mcshallah !" A flight into Egypt by

Charles Warren Stoddard, the well known
correspondent. Also, "P,,vet-ina," an en-
trancing story translated from tha French of
Madame La Princefse O. Cantiicuzane-
Allieri. The Handy Volume Series is one ci
the most prominent of the many cheap forms
of publication, by means of which popular
fiction and sterling standard literature are j
placed within easy reach of the people.

From T.B. Peterson &Bro., Philadelphia,
we have the "Autobiography of Vidocq, the

French Detective," with an introductory
chapter byDr. E. Shelton Mackenzie. Vi-
docq was in hi*day the most famous of de-
tectives. His personal deeds and perils as
depicted in this volume are 60 marvelous as
almost to surpass belief, but it is asserted
that, though his book appeared when most
of the people named in it were living, none
of his recitals were ever contradicted.

From A.L.Bancroft & Co., San Fran-
cisco, we have of

"Harper's Franklin Square
Library

"series, a series of fixed popularity,
undoubted" worth and marvelous cheapness,"

White \Ving«," a novel, by B. H. Buxton;
Three Recruits," a novel, by Joseph Hut-

ton, and "HeThat WillNot When HeMay,"
a novel, by Mrs. Olipbant ;

"
Horace Mc-

Lean," by Alice O'Haulon ;"Early History
of Char'"T James ;Fox," by George Otto
Trevelyan, M.P.

From A.L.Bancroft &Co., San Francisco,
we \ have from Harper Bros.' press, New
York,' a copy of

"
Hatringtoa's Graded

Spelling Book
—

Part 1." by H. F.
Harrington, , Superintendent of Public-
Schools, New Bedford, Mass. It claims to
be baaed on laws which govern the growth of
a child's intelligence and his acquisition of an
available vocabulary, and that the true meth-
od is to train the eye in spelling, as wellas
the memory.
"

"MyHero" is the titleof a love story by

Mrs. Forrester, whichcomes from the press
of T.B. Peteraoa & Bros., Philadelphia. It
is sufficiently thrilling to captivate the lover
of love Btories. The plot ia novel, the action
rapid, and the situations frequently dramatic.

"La Grande \ Florine ".is a novel of
Adolphe Beiat, and 'is a sequel to "The
Strangles of Paris." It is translated frcm
the French by Geo. D. Ccx, and is from the
press of T. B. Peterson 4 Bros., PhUadel-
phia. '-.\u25a0,-;.'..;\u25a0\u25a0. ,.;. \u25a0\u25a0'\u25a0i"-.\u25a0'-\u25a0\u25a0.: \u25a0\u25a0;.'\u25a0,

\u25a0 '•;\u25a0.-.:•'"
From Blum's Orchestra. San Francisco, we

have the
"

Pirates ef Penzance Lancers," as
played by that orchestra and arranged by
Louis Bodecker. It is from the press of J.
W. Gibson &Co. :./\u25a0 ;\u25a0.-?\u25a0 -;•

,From I. K.jFunk & Co., New York, we
have of the Standard Series "Raskin's Let*

I ter to Workmen and Laborers
"

(intwo parts),
and "On Self-vulture," by John Stewart

jBlackie. These Usues are so cheap that no
oue need deny hinself their possession. Tie
aeries is one of the Ixstof tho ue-v bjstim of
publica'.ion, and ia rapidly growing in iu.-
portafice and popularity."

H..me, Ssvect Home;
"

the tfUe of a new

volume containing John Howard Payne's iu.-
rnorUl poem. Itis from the press of Lee &
Shep^rd, Boston, and ia richly illustrated
withengravi lga by Andrew, from designs by
Mi=s L.B. Humphrey. Itia on elegaat yet
not Cjtstly quarto volume.

GARIBALDI'S ENGLISHMAN.

He was a tall, spare man, with magnifi-
cent eyis glistening under an open brow,
made all the larger by the hair being
brushed la:k from it. He had a gray
beard, with u.oro white than brown init,
on his Lrnasf. Ho seemed from 58 to 60

Iyears old then. As Garibildi was opening
one of his campaign?, an Eu>.iUhinan came
to him, wearing a broad-brimmed hat,
lined with green in front to protect his
eyes, aild carrying a large cartridge-box
tilled with cartridges and a powerful field-
glass. His equipment was completed by
r.u excellent double-barreled rifle. "Gen-
eral Gariba'di?" asked he. "lamhe,"said
Garibaldi somewhat roughly. "lam Sir
John WilliamPeard." "Well!" "Audi
have come toask the favor of serving under
your orders." Garibaldi looked his re-
cruit over. "Humph?" said he, "to
serve under my orders ? You know what
itmeans, serving under my orders?" "No.
But if you will have the goodness to tell
me Ishall know." "No pay." "That
makes no matter. lam rich."

"
Thirty

miles to march a day,on an average."
"
I

have excellent lege.
"

"Plenty of fight-
ing." "That is what Ihave come to
find." "Absolute obedience to my orders."
"Humph:" "There, you tee, it willnot
suit you."

"
Iwould rather lightafter my

own fashion." "What ia your fashion?'"
Iam an excellent hunter." "Ah!" "And

lam a capital marksm..n." "Well?" "I
should like to tight withyour sharpshoot-
ers." "Very well! You shall tight with
my bharpahcoters." "Ishould likealso to
keep my own costume, which suits me per-
fectly." "You shall keep it." "I
should also like

"
"Oh! the deuce !

You want too much. If Ihad
been as exacting as you with M. do La
Marmora, Ishould never havo begun my
campaign."

"
Very good," said Sir John,"

Iwilltight on my own hook."
"

Fight
on your ovrn hook; you are right, is will
be best. 7

"
Sir John bewed to Garibaldi,

and Garibaldi bowed to Sir John. The
tight at Baresi took place the next day.
Garibaldi sent his sharpshooters in, but
with all the ha»te they cou'.d make they
found that Sir John had already engaged
the enemy. Aa wo have said, he had de-
clared war against Austria, and was tight-
ing oil his own hook. Not only was bo
lighting on hia owu hock, bu; he fought
after his own fashion. He stood erect,
without any cover, and paid no more atten-
tion to the balls that whistled about his
tall form than ifthey had been mosquitoes.
He took aim as quietly as if ho had been
out hunting, tired, lowered his gun, took
his field-ulas3 to see the effect of his
shot, made a negative or approving
movement of his head as lie was discon-
tented or satisfied, loaded again, took aim,
fired, looked through his glass, and again
showed his satisfaction or disappointment
witha shrike of his head. The enemy in
retreat and Garabaldi master of the Held
of battle, as he always was, Sir John's
only occupation was to look up his dead
and wounded, whom he know just as one
knows out shooting the rabbits that he has
knocked over cleverly or only injured.
His dead and his wounded recegnizvd, and
duly entered in his memorandum book,
Sir John started after the Austrian", anr!,
thanks to his long legs, was soon up with
the advance guard. Garibaldi let him go
on sharpshooting inthis way after his own
fashion during two or three lights without
appearing to pay aDy attention to
him. But as Garibaldi loved brave
men above everything, he walked up
to the Englishman one day, in the midstof
a heavy lire, and said; "Sir John, let
me congratulate you. You are a brave
man."

"
Iknow it,"said the Englishman."

And more, you are my friend." "Ah!
that," fcaid Sir John, "Idid rot know,
and lam infinitely grateful to you. But
excuse mo one moment ;there is a devil of
an Austrian over there' that Ihave taken a
fancy for." Sir John put his ntle to his
shoulder, and the Austrian for whom he
had taken a fancy, shot in the heart, made
a step forward and fell on his face. Sir
John took his glass, examined his Austrian,
made a little gesture of satisfaction, and,
turning to the General, said aa he held out
hia ha;,d, "Good morning, General. I
hope you feel well to-i!ay '\u25a0' Prom that
day on Sir John Pcard was never called
anything but

"
Garibaldi's Englishman."

[Le Figaro.

BEAUTY MAKERS.

"How to bo beautiful" is the question
that has engrossed the feminine mind from
the earliest record of civilization. Indeed,
the subject antedates civilization, as sav-
ages in every quarter of the globe testify.

IEven females among the Hottentots, uni-
versally conceded to be the lowest beings
in the scale of .humanity, deck themselves
hideously, with the desire and expectation
of improving their personal appearance,
and all barbarians of the other sex do the

Isame thing. It must be admitted, too,
that, considering the disparity between
their intelligence and appliances, they suc-
ceed better in relieving natural defects
than do their enlightened sisters ofEurope
and America. The Papuan and Comanche j
maiden hardly fail more signally in
their rude attempts at Belf-adornment than
do many of the would-be belles of St. Ger-
main and Fifth avenue. Art is one thing
and artificialityis another, but the m.iss of
women on either side of the sea inter-
mingle them inextricably. Trying to hide
nature instead cf aiding her, they are
driven upon the merely meretricious.
They endeavor to make artifice supply the
place of taste, and are necessarily defeated
in their aims. It seems as if women were
resorting more every year to artificiality.
They have even ceased to attempt its con-
cealment. What used to be private has
now grown public. Tradesmen and tricks-
ters continually advertise wares and ways
by which they pretend to beautify their
patrons. Circulars are issued to the
effect that they have opened elegant
private parlors for beautifying pur-
poses, and women's custom is eagerly
solicited. Pamphlets disclosing how to be
beautiful can be bad gratis on application ;
the pamphlets containing, of course, a list
of the articles which their issuers, always
keep on hand. Allforms of beautifying

i are applied by
"

lady artists," constantly
inattendance. Every kind of human hair
goods, such as Marie Antoinette switches,

; Roman braids, Sarah Bernhardt waves,
chatelaines, perfections, coquettes

—
what-

ever these may be
—

is nnctiously men-
tioned:also cosmetics, including Eugenie's

i Secret of Beauty, in three shades ;Velou-
tine face-powders, also in three shades ;
Creme Imperatrice and Creme d'Amondes,
for hands, neck and busts. Besides'
these wonderful and

—
to masculine intel-

-1 ligence—inexplicable things, liquid vegeta-. ]ble face and liprouge, warranted indelible,
\u25a0 Aurora or Golden Fluid for making hair a
> golden blonde ;Albumine, for producing

the new auburn shades, with other mar-
\u25a0 velous d«coction«, are paraded to begaile

\!feminine vanity out of its dollar?. The
gilded bazaars that offer these seductive'

ibeautifiers take pains to inform the petti-.I coated part of the public that they will'
I findat all times polite salesladies at their• 1 service. Circulars of this sort are no more
i remarkable for orthography than for good

\u25a0 i taste. jThey show by their phraseology
11 the class of persons to whom they appeal.
!Excessive vanity of person and want of.!breeding are the natural companions of
Iunculture and artificiality. Reckoning the

1 j boundless facilities provided . in this city
'| for "the accomplishments of the person,"'
I as the circulars put it,'itis not strange that

1 so many women of \u25a0 the ordinary class are
1 iinduced into self-nglificatioa through hope
fof being made beautiful.—[N. Y.Times.
>

— —
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—
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i BißTirD's ISTAU.IBIJI Ixjzctiok.

—
Tie famous. French remedy for gosnrbcßS, (fleet, etc. M. S

, iHammer, Sacramento, agent {orPacific coast. Sent' '
C. O. D. to any address. v •

'
\u25a0 Hammer's Cltc:r:m.». of Tar, :for counts an J

9 j COM3, cont&ina no opiates or aatrinjjeuta. The beet
, preparation out forchildren.
' '

>!AMMnx'iiCASCARA Sausada EITTXBSforh&llitUl
oor-atioation. ' . "..

"'
."' '. ;:• .> > _./, ;\u25a0

-
« \u2666

, '
Rkklats ran Liver with Hammer's CiScara

IEagiada Bitters, as4health la the result. \u25a0
'

-i.
- - ...

THE QUIET HOUR.

TANGLEES1 COKREB AND PUZZLESS' CON-
T&IBUTION BOX.

Cbarade?, rnigmaf, Eiddlts, Puzzles, Word
Squares, Answers toand from Cor-

respondents, and Eolations.

Answers to January Bth.
913. Sa;a City.
914. Palace.
915. Manufacture.
91C. To all "ahappy New Year."
917. Baron.
91S. Once (one C).
919. Central down, Miscu;across, same:

second line
—

across, Aia;fourth—
act. \u25a0

The FO3 Prize.
Herewith we give the Toe prize char-

ades. The names of the authors arc m
sealed envelopes anil are unknown save to
them, and willso remain until the awards
are made.

924. (A.) ByConsonant :
As from the regions of the north
A tidal ware comes rollingforth

Ladcu'd with icy breath :
Chi'lin^ the last so bright <md fair,
Uri'.^-iirirto fruits and flowers rare •

Early decay and death :
So o'er the placid human soul
The raginjr waves of firstmay roll

With demon fury rife;
Changinsr our sunlight intogloom,
The melody cf lore and home

To >>ad, discordant strife.

Misguided whole !thy spirit gay
Through years of Buffering and decar,

Kestless, yet never free,
Hast won for thee a checkered fame :
We praise thy worth, thy failingblame,

And drop a tear for thee.
925. (B.) By B.:

When spring arrays the groves in green,
And decks the fields with flowers,

And Flora spreads her spicy sheen
Throughout the woodbine bowers ;

Then primal holds predominant sway
For sweetness in the vale

Adds fragrance to each flowery spray,
And Ecents the pofigintr gale ;

And when the shades of evening close,
Over hilland verdant green,

llosplciKL.it final gently throws
Ktfulgeuce o'er the seene

—
Allnature seems to lullin rest

Beneath its magic tway,
Save lovers young, withpleasure blessed

En route for my whole's first day.

920. (C.) By Dick :
Oh, sweet waa the first second, first to the maid :

And my whole uhe might well v- derstand,
Second, third to convey— that

"though roses may
fade, .

Still their fragranco is shed o'er the land ;
And though time iii:,s the brightness of that

lovely eye,
Lotc and truth give a beauty that never will die."
027. (D.) By Avis:

Ahouse without first would hardly be horne
—

Though but a refuge for cast-away treasures,
And memory lingers, though far weroam,

Around this scene of our childish pleasures.
Itnamed, arc know in days of yore
An author versed in classic lore.
Once a dividing Una at table, next ;

Also one whom winds and storms have battered.
Say what we may, we can but be vexed

When wo see itcarelessly scattered,
For we all believe, scoff as we will, .
'Tis a veryunlucky thing tospill.
My whole, keen and sharp as Damascus steel,

Is a rare crjft which Dame Nature bestows ;
And trio' training improves, still we must feel

Tis "gilding fine gold,and painting the rose ."
This giftno tangler should despise,
Who hopes to win the Quiet Hour prize.

92S (E) By B.No. 2:
When buds and leaves are swelling,

And rills inmeadows murmur.
First frames her curious dwelling-.

Andsiegs of coming summer.

Xext bears uton its kindlyface
No blemish, stain, or bin;

fts outward workings' allcan trace,
But the prompter lies within.

Third 13 a term applied to man
Of definitions many ;

H*n>aybe sec v1 third, and can
Be bad as a bo^us penny;

May wisdom's bidden mines explore,
And lof y stations til.

May be a waif cast on life's shore,
Exposed to every ill.

When elves and fairies held high court,
'Mid the sweet-scented clover,

Aleader in the merry sport
Was- whole, the night-time rove-.

929. (F.) By Ray :
With frowning front or shifting sand
Itread on Neptonc'« path,

And when the storm-;rod lifts bis hand
Iface his fiercest wrath.

My next abrevia'.cs a name,
Well known to you and me ;

Or half reveals the glories
Of the bright celestial sea.

When mighty Xature first awoke
From her chaotic sleep,

And through vulcanic shock and smoke
Shed light upon the deep.

With master mind in throe of birth
To shape her wonderous plan,

She planted d.•. p within the earth
Mylast, for future m in.

When zephyrs soft, from perfumed bowers,"
Down by the southern sea,"

Bring odors rich of fruit and flowers, \u25a0

They speak of whole to mo.

930. (G.) By Ginger :
Inlabored letters my first is often given,
Anon—and 'tis flashed by what the cloud is riven.
Tis borne by fleetest runners to the distant tribe;;
'Tis bought ami sold and blackened with a golden

bribe :
'Tis told by busy gossip's tongue to hurt of souls,
And takes c.f worth and virtue the heaviest tolls.
Alas! that ere of crime and carnage it should tell :
Alas!that oft itdoleful rings from fun'ral bell.
The second'; Well— 'tis of many a tint aud shade,
Now coarse rs sand, now soft as softest silk, tho

grade.
'Tis known wherever knowledge holds her lofty

seat,
And yet 'tis tossed and spurned upon the dusty

street.
Its uses make busy commerce more busy still,
Crowd both the niitrt and quay, and fill the mer-

chant's till.
On thief and on forger itturns the prison locks.
Itmakes, itBulls, itBears, the treach'rous mining

stocks.
Boxes and tables, barrels, bucket*, houses, tubs
Itmakes

—
aye, and 'tis said It's even seen in hubs— I

Its many uses, 'sooth conumerous are. 1find
Iweary of the task, to reckon upinmind
A tithe < fall the things of which it forms a part

—
Papers, petticoat?, shoes, bats, casts and works of

art.
Nor dare I,nor can Itell of the uses baso
That poor second mutt plead guilty of, in its case :
How it is the medium for poisoning minds,
Destroying bodies, fouling souls, and other kinds
Of things on earth, the good and pure do mostly

prize,
And the better things wehope for beyond the skies.* * « •. •

\u25a0\u2666-..-

The whole a compound word ;and 'tis I'm verysure
Both good and bad— is lofty,lowly, richand poor,
And

—
short, of itnomore Ican fairly hold

Th.lllof the firstand eraond I've already told;
For all of either, of which Ihere hay« treated,
Of my whole may well and trulybe repeated.

With Saxe, of all mankind Iclassify the lot,
Those who wisely buy my whole, and thote who do

not.
Note.

—
Answers to correspondents and

correct solutions will not appear until
next week ;contributors' communications
on filewill then receive attention and re-
aponee.

"iv

A Railkoad on Ice.
—

A railroad is to
be built on ice in Kupsia. Cronstadt is
five miles from the coast, and eighteen
from the Capital. In the bummer comm-
unication is easily and cheaply main- |
tamed by means of steamers, but when
the Gulf of Finland becomes coated with
ice, Cronstadt has to depend for transport

'

to and from the island upon a number of j
rough little sledges, never trustworthy !
and always dear. The inconvenience of
this stem has led the Baltic Railway
Company to obtain permission of the Gov-
ernment to throw a li^bt. line of rails
across the ice to the island. The
undertaking willnot be beset withany se-
rious obstacles, and it is believed that it
can be successfully accomplished in eight
or nine days. As toon as the ice is re-
ported sufficiently strong by the engineers,
gangs of laborers willproceed to lay down
slsepers on the flat frozen surface, freezing
them into position by means of a few
buckets of water. The rails willthen be
fixed on, and light trains willconvey pas-
sengers aDd goods direct to their destina-
tion. The only real difficultyabout the
enterprise is the ability of the ice to sup-
port heavy weights, but as it is rarely less j
than a yard thick in this quarter of the |
Gulf of Finland, and is supported at inter- i
vals by rand -banks, the engineers them-!
selves anticipate no trouble on this score.

* ;
—

Is Doubt.— An Odd Fellows' Lodge inI
Ohio had the misfortune to lose recently a
very deserving member, who fought with
distinguished bravery in seventeen of the
most hotly-contested battles during the I
late war.' The funeral was numerously at-
tended, especially by brethren of the Or-
der, who subsequently paid honor to his i

memory by pissing the following resolu- I
jtion :

"Resolved, That we ! will cherish
his many virtue*, pass bis :imperfections,
and try to imitate his patient endurance, !
and finally trust all is correct."

Hammer's Gltceboli of Tab has been
before the public for the past six year?, and
its constantly increasing demand is tb6 beet I
testimonial ofits success,

tbopio FEiJrr laxative.

(\u25a04, w*. >v'l<*<\. V/Vl

UNLIKE PILLS
And the Usual Purgatives,

IS PLEASANT TO TAKE,
And willprove at once the most potent
and harmless SYSTEM RENOVATOR
and CLEANSER that has yet been
brought to public notice. For COSSTZ-
PATIOxV, BILIOUSNESS, HEAD*
ACHE,PILES, and all disorders arising
from an obstructed utate <\u25a0/ the system, ie
IBincomparably the best cvratlce extant.

TROPIC-FRUIT LAXATIVEis put
up inbronzed tinboxes only. Avoidimi-
tation*. Ask your druggist for Descrip-
tive Pamphlet, or address the proprietor,

J. E. Hetherixgton',
New Yorkor San Francisco

THE ONLY GENUINE

ELECTRIC BELTS
Hands ami Appliances for the cure of Nervous,
Chronic, and Special Diseases, are manufactured
by the

PULVEEIAGEER GALVANICCO.
513 Montgomery 31., San Francisco, Cal.

Send for free Descriptive Pamphlet and "The
Electric Review'" containing fullparticulars.

t3,Avoid venders of bogus lic'.ti and Appli-
ances of every name and nature, especially tha
tricky concerns who pretend (on paper) to send

t-caQcd Electric Belts, etc, on trial

\u25a0 -Si E2j|:

«f> rnjf*

11lli|l1111 Br ((i'/y ill

PERRY SAWS'
PAIR! KILLER

IS A PURELY VEGETABLE HEMED*
For IKTSRKAL and EXTE3NAI. Use.

t.l59' If81 t *"D I"8 nmrfaiUd when us*.
rAIn RSLLcK scocXuni* tomv,.i •;>--

tiontinc'osuis each bottle, and itpexfectlu *!/•«r«
in the vtott inexperienced hands.
nAlftl KSLI&n Throat, Oonirh-, Chill*PAJM UlLLtn Throat, Con«i»,CMlta,
fMarrhffim l>yscntory, Cjuujim* Cholera*
ur.-i all liottel Complaints.
*>:iVu I/IS!C&'lS'TirK BEST rerncd>

Sick Uendnche, i'nininli"-Ituckorejuloi
KuruTimtisra* und iSenralKio.
11 1SBS L'3l • ITS •\u25a0 •\u25a0 -\u25a0-'<•> • «6i';tr.(> BESTPAIN KlLLESiitiNbu::>T>iu>i:. 1}
hrlu^ tp*'Ay ami parrn-iient rctitfin I'llcas«3 01
Urnises, Cuts, Sprain •> i">everu Barna. eta
P.ISf!

''
?S !K£ is t!w '.reil-trte.l nnd traits

rAll*K.ll^Srr- vt tho Hecbßnks,
Farmer, Pliuiter,Sailor, and tofactaUcHwM
wasting a nedicine always* fthnnii.aci -\u25a0\u25a0\u25a0/- t»
u»« ernally or externally withccrtalntj

C '.'*K.I'funr'ycan cffani toInwithout th'3In.
va!i!jr,:<;reuie-ly Inthss hmise. 1t.4 price brings It
v. i'Uia tho rench cf r.U,«nd It will aunuailjr cay«
li'.nyttxan its cost in doctors' bills..- r.:!b/ dnitKliu «t BSc. COc 01.J 111 bof.'.i.

?SRSV DAV3!&$orj,Prcvi<l9noe,R.l.
Proprietor*.

Jy3lly2awS\V

THE GREAT SAUCE
OF THE WORLD.

Slcrnature Is on every bottle of OEIVIFI!VE
WORCESTERSHIRE SAUCE.

Imparts the most delicious taste rod zeut to

EXTRACT I.\u25a0
ofa LETTER from B
a MEDICAL GEN- M
TLEMAN ct Mud- \u25a0§
raHtohi- t>rotherat KM SOUPSj

Worcester, ffr^L
Mar. 1661. jtMtQik.URAVIE-i.

••Ted LEA&PER- gl'twega _
IJ-.

KINH that tneir HP"^^FIHU>
,auce is bfehlrHejgip-ivy,, A COLD
esteemed in India, <;\^L~Sn
and is,inmyopto ijjlffiijfSiS MEATB,
ion,themo«tpiJat- pi..;;' . Jy| .able, as well as the Jglllp t;A:>fE> *-'c'
most wholesome BHHBeauce that ismade." „»

Sold and used 'Urcr.^-liout the world,

JOHN DUNCAN'S SONS.
AGENTS FOR THE UNITED STATES

NEW YORK.
JulfllawlyJ ;V;£.S

HEWES 5

ELECTRO-BALSAMIC
\u25a0\u25a0.."IXHAISNT—

CURES
—

PNEUMONIA, ASTBMA, CATARRH,
BUO.VCIIITIS,

INCIPIENT CONSUMPTION,
DynpepDla, IMi>Mhrr!.i, nrnubrnacoas

4.'r«H|i, Swollen Tons!!*, «l(iiiiiy,

'All Throat and Lung Troubles,
KIDNEY DISEASE,

on jQx.

AND, IN CONNECTION WITH THE KATH,

MIA3HAL FEVER, CHILLS AND FEVER.

tST Also, by Cleansing the Blood, curM Car*
liui.rli, ifdirections, as (.dven in pamphlet, are
s.rictly followed.

Ifpersistently us?il in place ->f Cigar, tha uroms
cleanses the poison from the Longs, and eurett tho
hinker for Tobacou.

HEWES' ECLECTIC EYE SALVE
GIVES INSTANT RELIEF!

IS"Send for (Ani|>nl-t. TEI

J. linuis, H afveef, bet.c Finrcntb and
hlxlrr.-illi.SarrnmrnJi*, Cal.

'••'•\u25a0\u25a0-::.')- ni-iawtfa .

A POSITIVE CURE
. WITHOUT MELICINES.

ALIAN'SSOMKLU«KDH:.ITrnSOL«::ES,

Patented October 10, 1879. One box.
No.1willcure any caw in focritfft '.'Hie.

\u25a0\u25a0 No. 2 willcure the ma '. obstinate caau, no mutter
of how long standing. . -

Ko nauseous c«»i*^ of «übcb», oopai .oroilol
saudalvirK>d, that are certain '\u25a0.<> produce dyspepsia
by destroying the coati; gs <>f the stomach.
-;Price, SI 50. Sold by all [>roar;<i;!'«. ormailed on
receipt of price. For further ) itrtigular.-". f.vna for
circular. J. 0. 'ALLANCO,"No .'3 **»i>f«*
New T'.rk. P. O. Bo» \.ISS. dlMr<«>TnTM_

MANHOOD RLiSTORSP-
-4

"
VICTIU or EARLY m^RV:>KS< Z,

/\'.causntr nervons d-bilitr, pn-tr*t':re 0.-ay,
etc., having .I"'every (rn-sn «n,';lr,
has discovered »s!mv!c ii.-.'.m f.»->-.Kre. <*\u25a0<"\u25a0''"! ;
willsend fr.o»o his teiW-'VUcrsr*. i-*™7^J- J

\u25a0

KESYEd, No. S3 Oathaai -utct, New ior».


