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WHOM HAVB I IN HEAVEN BUT THEE?

T love, and have some cause to love, the Earth :
She ismy Maker's creature, therefore good ;
She is my mother, for ehe gave me birth;

She is my tender uurse, she gives me food.

But what's a creature, Lord, compared with Thee ?

Or what’s my mother or my nurse to me ?

I love the Air : her dainty sweets refresh
My drooping soul, and to new sweets invite me.

Her shrill-mouthed choir sustain me with their

flesh,
And with their polyphonian notes delight me,
But what's the Air, or all the sweets that she
Can bless wy soul withal, compared with Thee ¢

I love the Sea: she is my fellow.creature,
My careful purveyor—she provides me store ;
She walls me round, she makes my diet greater,
She wafts my treasure from a foreign shore.
But, Lord of Oceans, when compared with Thee,
What is the Ocean or her wealth to me?

To Heaven's high city I direct my journey,
Whose spangled suburbs entertain mine eye—
Mine eve, by uplation’s great att rney,
I pavement of the sky.

Dut what is Heaven, great God, compared with

nee !
Without Thy presence, heaven's no heaven to me,
—{Francis Quarles (1635)

FRLUESSTEIN'S PLANE-TREE.

[Right Hon. Sir Francis Bond Head, P. C,, K. C,
H., and Knight of the Prussian military Order of
Merit, born st Hermitage, near Rochester, 1st Jan-
uary, 1793 ; died at Croyden, 20th July, 1875. He
served with the Royal Enginecrs at Waterloo, and
under the Prussian General Ziethen at Fleurus. In

1825 ne wok char;

J
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Upper Canada, where he repressed an internul rebel-

lion, and repelied an invasion of *‘sympathizers”
For this important s rvice
and amorg other honors covferred upon him, he
; and in 1867 he was

from the United States.

was created a Baronet in 1838
made a Privy-Couccilor, His chief works are :
‘‘ Bubbles from the Brunnen of Nassau” (from which
we quote); ‘“‘Life of Bruce,” *‘The Emigrant,”
‘A Faggot of French Sticks,” *“A Fortnight in
in Ireland,” * Stokers and Pokers,” “The Royal
Engineer,” “ Narrative of His Administration in
Upper Canada,” etc. He was awarded £100 a year
in recognition of his services to literature. )

What more than its castle attracted my
attention in the village of ¥rauenstein was
an immense plane-tree, the limbe of which
had originally been trained almost horizon-
tally, until, unable to support their own
weight, they were now maintained by a
gcaffolding of stout props, Under the
pareatal shadow of this venerable tree the
children of the village were sitting in every
sort of group and attitude ; one or two of

their mothers, in loose, easy dishabille, |

were gpiuning ; many people were leaning
against the upright scaffolding; and a
couple of asses were enjoyingthe cool shade
of the beautiful foliage, while their drivers
were getting hot and tipsy in a wine-shop,
the usual sign of which is in Germany the
branch of a tree affixed to the door-post.
As I had often heard of the celebrated
tree of Frauenstein, before which I now
stood, I resolved not to quit it until I had
informed myself of its history, for which
I wall knew Ejbad only to apply to the
proper authorities; for in Germany, in
every little village there exists a huge
volume, either deposited in the church, or
in charge of an officer called the Schuld-
heisz, in which the history of every castle,
town, or object of importance is carefully
preserved. The young peasant reads it
with enthusiastic delight; the old man
reflects upon it with silent pride ; and to
any traveler searching for antiquarian
lore, its venerable pagesare most liberally
opened, and the simple information they

contain generously and gratuitously be- |

stowed.
On inguiring for the history of this beau-

tiful tree, I was introduced to a sort of |
doomsday-book about as large as a church |

B:ble ; and when I compared this volume
with a little secluded spot so totally un-
known to the world as the valley or glen
Frauenstein, I was surprised to find that
the autobiography of the latter could be go
bulky—in short, that it had so much to
say of itseif. But 1t is the common weak-
ness of man, and particularly, I must ac-
knowledge, of an old man, to fancy that
all his thoughts, as well as actions, are of
vast importance to the world ; why, there-
fore, should not the humble Frauenstein
by pardoned for an offense which we are all
in the habit of committing ?

In this ancient volume the rigmarole his-
tory of the tree was told with so much ec-
centric German genius, it displayed such a
graphic description of high-born sentiment
and homely life, and altogether it formed
80 curious a specimen of the contents of
these strange sentimental village bistories,

ye of an association for working
the gold and silver mines of Rio de !a Plata. A ride
of six thousand miles supplied the materials for his g .
“ Rough Notes of a Journey Across the Pampas” | throngh the village, at the end of which
) He was next appointed Assistant Commis-
sioner of Poor-law for Kent, and then Governor of

Timidly he looked round—for, from some
reason, he appeared to fear all men;
yet, in comapassion for his feeble compan-
ion, he wished to conduct her to some
secure hut, where her tender feet might
rcpose, There, under that ivy-grown
tower, stands a lonely house belonging to
the lord of the castle ; thither staggered
the unhappy man with his dear burdgn,
but scarcely had he entered the dwelling
than he was seized by the Prince, with
whoee niece he was clandestinely eloping.
Then was the noble youth brought bound,
and where this plane-tree now spreads ite
roots flowed his young blood ! The maiden
went into a convent : but before she dis-
appeared she had this plane-tree planted
on the spot where the blood of her lover
flowed ; since then it is as if a spirit life
were in the tree that cannot die, and no
one likes a little twig to cut off, or pluck
a cluster blosgsom, because he fears it would
bleed.”

“ God’s will be done!” exclaimed sud-
denly the old Count, and depasted.

*‘That’s an odd man!” said the most
venerable of the peasants, eyeing the stran-
ger who was hastening away ; ‘‘ he must
have something that heavily oppresses his
soul, for he speaks not and hastens away;
but, neighbors, the evening draws on apace,
and the evenings in spring are not warm.
I think in the white clouds yonder, toward
the Raine, are still concealed some snow-
storms ; let us come to the warm hearth.”

The neighbors went their way, while the
aged Count, in deep thought, passed up

?

he found himself before the churchyard.
Terrific black crosses looked upon the trav.
eler—the graves were netted over with
brambles and wild roses—no foot tore
asunder the entwinement. On the right
hand of the road there stands a crucifix,
hewn in rude art. From a recess in its
pedestal a flame rises toward the bloody
feet of the image, from a lamp nourished
by the hand of devotion,

‘““Man of sorrow,” thus ascended the
prayer of the traveler, *“give me my son
again—by thy wounds and sufferings, give
me peace—peace !’ :

He spoke, and turning round towards
the mountain, he followed a narrow path,
which conducted him to a brook, close un-
der the flinty, pebbly, grape hill. The soft
murmurs of its waves rippling here and
there over clear bright stones harmonized
with his deep devotion, Here the Count
found a boy and a girl, who, having picked
flowers, were watching them carried away
as they threw them into the current.
When these children saw the pilgrim’s

reverend  attire, they arose—looked
{up—seized the old man’s hand,
land kissed it ‘““God bless thee,
children!” =said the pilgrim, whom

the touch of their little hands pleased.
Seating himself on the ground he said,
**Children, give me to drink out of your
piteher.”
“You will find it taste good ont of it,
| stranger-man,” said the little girl ; ““it ig
{ our father’s pitcher in which we carry him
| to drink upon the vine-hill. Look ! yonder
he works upon the burning rocks—alas !
| ever since the break of dav; our mother
| often takes out food to him.”
| ““Is that your father,” said the Count,
{ “who with the heavy pickaxe is tearing
up the ground so manfuily, as if he would
{ crush the rocks benea*h ?”
| e Yes,” said the boy, ‘“‘our father must
| eweat a good deal before the mountain will
| bring forth grapes; but when the vintage
comes, then how gay is the scene !”

** Where does thy father dwell, boy %"

*“ There in the valley beneath, where the
white gable.end peeps between the trees :
come with us, stranger-man ; our mother
{ will most gladly receive you, for it is her
| greatest joy when a tired wanderer calls
{ 1n upon us,”
| *“Yes,” said the little girl; ¢ then we
{ always have the best dishes; therefore do
! come—I will conduct thee.”

So saying the little girl seized the old
! Count’s band, and drew him forth—the boy,
| on the other side, keeping up with them,
| sprang backwards and forwards, continu-
| ally looking kindly at the stranger; and
thus slowly advancing, they arrived at the
hut.

The haus-fran (wife) was occupied in
blowing the light aches to awaken a slum-
bering spark as the pilgrim entered ; at the
j voices of her children she looked up, saw
the stranger, and raised herself immedi-
ately ; advancing towards him with a
cheerful countenance, she said :

** Welcome, reverend - pilgrim, in this

that I venture to submit the following | poor hut—if you stand in need of refresh-
literal translation, in which the Germar | ment after your toilsome pilgrimage, seek
idiom is faithfully preserved at the ex- it from us; do not carry away the blessing

pense of our English phraseology.

The old Count Kuno seized with a trem-
bling hand the pilgrim’s staff ; he wished
to seek peace for his roul, for long repent-
ance consumed his life, Years ago he had
banished from his presence his bloomisg
gon, because he loved a maiden of ignoble
race. The son, marrying her, secretly
withdrew. For some time the Count re-
mained in his castlein good spirits—looked
cheerfully down the valley—heard the
stream rush under his windows—thought
little of perishable life. His tender wife
watched over him, and her lovely daughter
renovated his sinking life ; but he who
lives in too great security is marked in the
end by the hand of God, and while it takes
from him what is most beloved, it warns
him that here is rot our place of abode.

The ** haus-frau” (wife) died, and the
Count buried the companion of his days ;
his daughter was solicited by the most
noble of the land, and because he wished
to ingraft this last shoot on a noble stem,
he allowed her to depart, and then, solitary
and aione, he remained in his fortress. So
stands deseried, upon the summit of the
mountain, with withered top, an oak !—
mose is its last oroament—the storm sports
with its last few dry leaves,

A gay circle no longer fills the vaulted
chambers of the castle—no longer through
them does the cheerful goblet’s ‘‘clang”
resound, The Count’s nightly footsteps
echo back to him, and by the glimmer of
the chandeliers the accoutered images of

his ancestors appear to writhe and move on !

the wall as if they wished to speak to him,
His armor, sullied by the web of the vigi-
lant spider, he could not look at without
sorrowful emotion. Its gentle creaking
against the wall made him shudder.
*“Where art thou,” he mournfully ex-.
claimed ; ‘‘thou who art banished ? O,
my son, wilt thoa think of thy father, as
he of thee thinks—or * * art thou dead ?
Aud is that thy flitting spirit which rus-

tles in my armor, and so feebly moves it ? |

Did I but know where to find thee, will-
ingly to the world’s end would I in re-
pentant wandering journey—so heavily it
oppresses me what 1 have done to thee! I
can no longer remain— forth I will go to
the God ot Mercy, in order, before the
image of Christ, in the Garden of Olives,
to expiate my sins !”

So spoke the aged man—enveloped his
trembling limbs in the garb of repentance—
tosk the cockle-hat—and seized with the
right hand (that formerly was accustomed
to the heavy war-sword) the long pilgrim’s
staff. Quietly he stole out of the castle,
the steep path descending, while the por-
ter looked after him astounded, without de-
manding ** Whaither ¥’

For many days the old man's feet bore
him wide away ; at last he reached a small
village, in the middle of which, opposite to
a ruined castle, there stands a very ancient
plane tree. Five arms, each resembling a
stem, bend towards the earth, and almost
touch it. The old men of former times
were sitting underneath it, in the still
evening, just as the Count went by ; he was
greeted by them, and invited to repose. As
he seated himself by their side, ** Yon
have a beautiiul plane-tree, neighbors,” he
said.

““Yes,” replied the oldest of the men,
pleased with the praise bestowed by the
pilgrim on the tree; ‘‘it was nevertheless
PLANTED IN BLOOD !”

*“ How is that ?” said the Count.

“* That will I also relate,” said the old
man. ‘‘Maoy years ago there came a
young man here in knightly garb, who had
a young woman with him, beautiful and
delicate, but, apparently from their long
journey, worn onf, Pale were her cheeks,
and her head, covered with beautiful golden

which you bring with you farther.”

Having thus spoken, she conducted the
| old man into the small but clean room.
When he sat down, he eaid—

‘“ Woman, thou hast pretty and anima-
ted children; I wish I had such a boy as
that ! ”

“Yes!” said the baus-fran, *‘he re-
sembles his father—free and courageously
| he often goes alone upon the mountain,
| and speaks of castles he will build there,
Ah! sir, if you knew bow heavy that
weighs upon my heart! ”—(the woman con-
cealed a tear),

**Counsel may here be had,” said the
{ Count ; ‘I have no son, and will of yours,
| if you will give him me, make a knight—
my castle will some of these days be
empty—no robust son bears my arms.”

‘“ Dear mother !” said the boy, ¢ if the
| castle of the aged man is empty, I can
| surely, when I am big, go thither ¥

‘“ Aud leave me here alone ?” said the
mother,

*“No; you will also go!” said the Loy,
warmly ; ‘“ how beautiful it is to look
from the hight of a castle into the valley
beneath !”

‘‘He has a true knightly mind,” said the
Count ; ‘“is he born here in the valley 7"

‘‘ Prayer and labor,” said the mother,
‘‘is God’s command, and they are better
than all the knightly hopors that yon can
promise the boy ; he will, like his father,
cultivate the vine, and trust to the bless-
ings of God, who rain and sunshine gives.
Knights sit in their castles, and know not
how much labor, yet how much blessing
and peace, can dwell in a poor man’s hut!
My husband was oppressed with heavy sor-
row ; alas ! on my account was his heartfelt
grief ; but sincehe found this hut, and works
here, he is much more cheerful than
formerly ; from the tempest of life he has
entered the harbor of peace—patiently he
bears the heat of the day ; and when I
| pity him, he says, ‘ Wife, I am indeed
| now happy I" Yet frequently a troubled
thought appears to pierce his soul. I
watch him parrowly—a tear then steals
down his brown cheeks. Ah ! surely he
thinks of the place of his birth—of a now
very aged gray father; and whilst I see
you, a tear also comes to me——so is perhaps
now “’—

At this minute the little girl interrupted
her, pulled her gently by the gown, ahd
Spoke—

*‘ Mother ! come into the kitchen ; our
father will soon be home.”

‘* You are right,” said the mother, leav-
ing the room ; ‘‘in conversation I forgot
myself.”

In deep meditation the aged Count sat
and thought, ‘“ Where may, then, thie
night my son sleep ?”

Suddenly he was roused from his deep
melancholy by the lively boy, who had
taken an old hunting-spear from the corner
of the room, and placing himself before the
Count, said—

““See! thus my father kills the wild
boar on the mountains—there runs one
along ! my father cries ‘Huy!’ and im-
mediately the wild boar throws himself
upon the hunter’s spear ; the spear sticks
deep into the brain ! it is hard enough to
draw it out!” The boy made actions as if
the boar was there.

‘““Right so, my boy said the aged
man ; ‘‘but does thy father, then, oiten
hunt upon these mountains ?”

““Yes ! that he does ; and the neighbors
praise him highly, and call him the valiant
extirpator, because he kills boars which
destroy the corn.”

In the midst of this conversation the
father entered ; his wife ran towards him
pressed his sinewy hand and spoke :
“You have had again a hot laboring
da},‘ ”

'

-

heavy pickax light in hand when I think
of you. God is gracious to the industri-
ous and honest laborer, and that he feels
;mly when he has sweated through a long

.y.)l

**Our father is without !” cried suddenly
the boy, threw the hunter’s spear into the
rcom, and ran forwards. The little girl
was already hanging at his knees,

““ Good evening, father !” cried the boy ;
‘* come quick into the room—there sits a
stranger-man—a pilgrim whom I brought
to you.”

‘*Ah! there you have done well,” said
the father ; ‘‘ one must not allow one tired
to pass one’s gate without inviting him in.
Dear wife,” continued he, ‘“ does not labor
well reward itself, when one can receive
and refresh a wanderer ? Bring us a glass
of our best home-grown wine—I do not
know why I am so gay to-day, and why I
do not experience the slightest fatigue.”

Thus spoke the husband—went into the
room—pressed the hand of the stranger,
and spoke—

** Welcome, pious pilgrim! your object
is 50 praiseworthy ; a draught taken with
80 brave a wan aust taste doubly good !”

They sat down opposite to each other in
aroom hali dark—the children sat npon
their father’s knees,

‘“Relate to us something, father, as
usnal,” said the boy.

‘*That won’t do to-day,” replied the
father, *‘for we have a guest here—but
what does my hunter's spear do there?
have you been again playing with it?
Carry 1t away into the corner.”

** You have there,” said the pilgrim, “a
young knight who knows already how to
kill boars—also vou are, I hear, a renowned
huntsman in thie valley; therefore you
have something of the spirit of a knight in
you.”

““ Yes !” said the vine laborer ; “‘ old love
rusts not, neither does the love of arms;
so often as I look upon that spear, I wish
it were there for some use. . .. formeriy. . ..
but, aged sir, we will not think of the past.
Wife ! bring to the revered——"

At this minute the haus-frau entered,
placed a jug and goblets on the table, and
said—

** May it refresh and do thee good !”

““That it does already,” said fhe pil-
grim, * presented by so fair a hand, and
with such a friendly countenance !”

The haus-fran poured out, and the men
drank, striking their glasses with a good
clank ; the lttle girl elipped down from
aer father’s knee, and ran with the mother
into the kitchen ; the boy looked wistfully
into his father’s eyes smilingly, and .then
towards the pitcher—the father understood
him, and gave him some wine ; he became
more and more lively, and again smiled at
the pitcher,

‘“ This boy will never be a peacefal vine-
laborer, as I am,” said the father ; ** he
has something of the nature of his grand-
father in him—hot and hasty, but in other
respects a good-hearted boy—brave and
honorable. Alas! the remembrance of
what is painful is more apt to assail one
by a cheerful glass., If he did but se:
thee—thee—child of the best and most
affectionate mother, cn thy account he
would not any longer be offended with thy
father and mother ; thy innocent gambols
would rejoice his old age ; in thee would
he see the fire of his youth revived again ;
but——"

*“ What dost thou say there?” said the
pilgrim, stopping him abruptly ; ‘‘explain
that more fully to me.”

** Perhaps I have already said too much,
reverend father ; but ascribe it to the wine,
which makes one talkative. I will no more
afflict thee with my unfortunate history.”

‘* SpEAK ! said the pilgrim, vebemently
and  beseechingly ; ““srEAK! who art
thou ?”

** What connection hast thou with the
world, pious pilgrim, that you can still

) trouble yourself about one who has suffered

much, and who has now arrived at the port
of peace ?”

“SpEAK ! ” said the pilgrim; “I must
know thy history.”

“ Well,” replied he, ““let it be. I was
not bora a vine.laborer—a noble stem has
engendered me, but love for a maiden
drove me from my home.”

““Love?” cried the pilgrim, moved,

‘““Yes. Iloved a maiden, quite a child
of nature, not of greatness. My father was
displeased—in a sudden burst of passion he
drove me from him—wicked relations who,
he being childless, would inherit, inflamed
his wrath against me, and he, whom I yet
honor, and who also surely still cherishes
me in his heart—he—"

The pilgrim suddenly rose, and went to
the door.

*“ What is the matter with {hee ?” said
the astonished vine-labcrer ; ‘ has this af-
fected thee too much ?”

The boy sprasg after the aged man, and
beld bim by the hand. ‘‘Thou wilt not
depart, pilgrim ?” said he.

At this moment the haus.frau entered
with a light. At one glanceinto the coun-
tenance of the vine-laborer the aged count
exclaimed, ‘‘ My Sox !” and fell motionless
into his arme. As his senses returned, the
father and son recognized each other. Ade-
laide, the noble faithful wife, weeping,
held the hands of the aged man, while the
children knelt before him.

‘“ Pardon, father !” said the son.

*“Grant it to me ! ” replied the pilgrim,
‘“and grant to your father a spot in your
guiet harbor of peace, where he may
end his days. Son! thou art of a
noble nature, and thy lovely wife
is worthy of thee—thy children will
resemble thee—mno ignoble blood runs in
their veins. Henceforth bear my arms,
but, as an honorable remembrance for pos-
terity, add to them a pilgrim and the pick-
ax, that henceforth no man of high birth
may conceive that labcr degrades man, or
despise the peasant who in fact nourishes
and protects the nobleman,”

”

AxpY Jonnsox's Farra.—Colonel Gran-
ville Moody, the well-known Ohio Meth-
odist minister, who was generally known
throughout the country when serving as
Chaplain in the Union army during the
war as the ‘‘ Fighting Parson,” spent yes-
terday among hisjfriends in St. Louis. He
has retired from the ministry, being over
70 years of age, but he still maintains that
a prayer he delivered when closeted with
Andy Johnson resulted in bringing about
the defeat of the Southern army and in
eventually terminating the war. He says
that Johnson sent for him and asked him
what to do. He replied, promptly, ‘‘Let
us pray ;” and pray he did until he worked
the spiritual faculty of the statesman up
to a white heat. After the prayer, so the
parson’s story runs, Johnson sprang to his
feet and said, ‘‘ Moody, by ——, I think
that prayer will pull us through.” And
the prayer, according to the parson’s be-
lief, did pull the Union army through, as
it eo happened that, from that time on, the
Federal troops fought their battles with
greater success, At another time the
fighting parson, while urging his comrades
to make acharge, shouted, ** Give them —
thunder, boys.” He has been a very suc-
cessful minister in his time, but since the
war has labored under the belief that the
Almighty, himself and Andy Johnson
should be given the credit cf bringing the
war to a close —[3t. Louis Republican.

A Test oF ENDURANCE.—A novel ex-
periment to test the endurance of the offi-
cers of the Cavalry Brigade of the Imperial
Guard stationed at Warsaw was performed
a fortnight ago. Ten officers, chosen by
lot, and their commander, General Strou-
koff, rode {33 miles on a course laid out
around the Mokatoff Plain, adjoining War-
saw, between the hours of 6:30 A. M. and
5:30 p. M. They changed their horses as
often as they wished, in most cases five or
six times, and rested only twenty minutes
during the day. They were weighed before
starting. and at the end of the trial all were
found to have lost except General Strou-
koff, the average loss being about four
pounds. Neither the men nor their horses
appeared to be much fatigued.

* Agriculturist ” writes to know how to
keep seeds from the depredations of mice?
Answer—Keep the mice full of cheese,
which we believe they prefer, when they

can get it, to seeds,—[The Judge,

HOW TO SWIM,

A writer in Knowledge gives these direc-
tions : The swimmer is supposed to be
simply balancing himself in the water when
he prepares to try the movements now to
be described. Placing the hands together
close to the breast, with the wrists touch-
ing the collar-bones, or nearly so, the palms
downward and in horizontal plane with the
closed fingers, the swimmer launches his
arms forward to their full reach in front of
him, gtill keeping his hands together,
While be is doing this he kicks his legs out
backward to their full extezt, and so as to
throw the feet as far apart as possible. Of
these movements only the latter is propul-
sive, The former merely brings the arms
to the right position for their backward
propulsive stroke.

But though the legs and feet being kicked
out backward produce a propulsive effect,
especially if the fect are well planted, as it
were, against the water during their back-
ward sweep, yet it is not in thia motion
that the legs do the most effective part of
their propeiling work, The arms are now
to be carried backward with a powerful
sweep, the hands being held in a slightly
cup-shaped form and the stroke= being taken
with just so much downward movement,
and no more, as i8 necessary to counteract
the tendency of the head to sink when the
support of the hands is removed, While

the hands are thus brought toward the
hips, the legs are to he brought forcibly
together, like the legs of a pair of shears

when we close 1t, It is in this
movement that the legs produce theic
greatest propulsive effect, an effect

which many who think they koow how to
swim entirely lose, simply kicking their
legs straight ont backward, and then draw
ing them up under them for the next
stroke. This drawing up of the legs un-
der the abdomen must only be begun when
the legs have been forcibly brought to-
gether, both perfectly rigid tiil they are
in contact,

The closing movement of the legs is
completed while the arms are doing their
backward stroke. The legs are then
drawn up.under the stomach, the feet be-
ing bent back as we stand on tiptoe, while
the hands are brought to their first position
by passing from the hips to the chest, the
palm and fingers ae it were gliding over the
body. Then the movements described are
repeated. The arms are thrust forward as
before ; the legs are kicked out; then,
while the legs are brought forcibly te-
gether, and afterward carried forward, the
arms take their propulsive stroke backward
to the hips. Then the movements are re-
peated, andso on, i/l the swimmer is tired,
or thinks it well to change his siroke,

SEEK

health and aveid sickness.
instead of feeling tired and
worn out, instead of aches
and pains, wouldn't you
rather feel fresh and strong ?

You can continue feeling
miserable and good for no-
thing, and no one but your-
self can find fault, but if you
are tired of that kind oflife,
you can change it if you
choose.

How? By getting one
bottle of BRowN’ Irox Bit-
TERS,and taking it regularly
according to directions.

Mansfield, Ohio, Nov. 26, 1881,

Gentlemen :—1 have suffered with
Pam in my side and back, and great
soreness on my breast, with shoot-
ing pains all l%mu:h my body, at-
tended with great weakness, depres-
sion of spirits, and loss of appe-
tite. I havetaken several different
medicines, and was treated by prom-
inent physicians for my liver, kid-
neys, and spleen, but I got no relief,
1 thought I would try Brown’s Iron
Bitters ; I have now taken one hottle
and a half and am about well—pain
in side and back all gone—soreness
all out of my breast, and I have a
good appetite, and am gaining in
strengthand flesh, Itcan justlybe
called the king of medicines.

Jon~ K, ALLENDER,

Brown's IRON BITTERS is
composed of Iron in soluble
form; Cinchona the great
tonic, together with other
standard remedies, making
a remarkable non-alcoholic
tonic, which will cure Dys-
pepsia, Indigestion, Malaria,
Weakness, and relieve all
Lung and Kidney diseases,

THE WONDER OF HEALING!

The Extract is the only
Gata I'l'h ® gpecific for this disease,
Cold in Head, ete. Our * Catarrh C ” spe-
cially prepared to meet serious cases, contains
all 1he cnrative properties of the Extract; our
Nasal Syringe, inv-luable for use in catarrhal
atfections, is simple and inexpensive.

REEUMATISN, N3URALGIA, Neofhorveer.

aration has
surad 80 many cases of these Qistressing com
plaints as the Rxtract.

Bleeding from

Hemorrhages. B, fom

mach, Nose, or from any ca: is speedily con
irolled and stopped. g 52 o
Use the

DIPHTHERIA AND SORE THROAT, gzo.on

oromptly. Itisa sure cure. Delay is dan geTeus,

For Piles, Blind, Bleed 1 it is
:he greatest kuown'remcdyl.n‘ S

For Ulcers, 01d Scres or Open Wounds its
Aolion upou these is most remarkable.

Cautlen.—PONT'S EXTRACT has been imi-
ated. T he fcn uine has the words *“ POND'S EX
TRACT" Glown tn the glass, and our picture
radeinark on surrounding buff wrapper. None
he r s genuine. Always insist on haring
POND S EXTRACT. Take no other preparation

dtis never sold in bulk or by measure.

—
SPECTALTIES AND TOILET ARTICLES.

POND’'S EXTRAOT .....
Toilet Cream... $1 00 | Ca:

Deatifrice .. 30 | Plaster.... ... 23

Lip Salve... 23 | Inbaler (Glass

Toilet Soap 3 30¢).......... 108

Cakes) ....... 350 N-luls’yrlnuo 23

Ointment........ 30 | Med’ca’d Paper ‘27
Family Syringe, S1.

LADIES, read pages 13, 18, 21 and 26 of ow
Now Pampnlet which accompanias each hottle
OUR NEW PAMPHLET WITH HISTORY OF OUb
PREPARATIONS SENT FREE ON APPLICATION It

POND'S EXTRACT (0.,
14 West 14th st. New Yorl-.
C. A. D. GRAY,
Practical Cutler,

Twporter and Dealer in all kinds of .
CUTLERY FIREARMS, AMMUNIFION, Ete.

& Cutlery carefally Ground, Polished and Repaired,

No. 408 J street, bei. Fourth and Fifih,
0l1-3pim

GENERAL NOTIOES.

mm—__m mm

HOTELS AND RESTAURANTS,

S
THEGREX

LRMANREMED..

RHEDMATISH,

f/euralgia, Sciatica, Lumbago,
Backache, Soreness of the Chest,
unf, Quinsy, Sore Throat, Swell-
ings and Sprains, Burns and
Scalds, General Bodily
Puains,

Tooth, Ear and Headache, Frostee
Feet end Ears, and all other

- e
Pains and K:zhes.

o Preparation on earth equals St. Jacoms On
&3 a safe, sure, simple and cheap Externa
Remedy. A trial entails but the comparativa'y
trifling cutlay of 50 Cents, and every one sufferirg
v«lixh pain can have cheap and positive proof of its
claims,

Directions in Fleven Langnages.
80LC BY ALL DRUGGISTS AND DEALERF
IN MEDIZINE.
A.VOGELER & CO.,

Baltimore. Hd.. U. §8. ..

<

Peruvian
Bitters!

It Wil Do It.

Food will lodge in the interstices between the
teeth, and it becomes a source of their decay. SO-
ZODONT will gislodge such deposits, and prevent
the mischief. All parents sheuld provide SOZO-
DONT, and thus secure the health of their chii-
dren’s teeth. n7-3tTuThs

e — :

Annual Meeting of stockholders of the
People’s Savings Bank will be held MONDAY
EVENING, December 4, 1582, at 7 o'clock, at the
bank office, southeast corner J and Fourth streets.

[02 1Im] WM. F. HUNTOON, Cashier.

e o U

Dr. La Mar's Seminal Pills cure all
cases of Nervous Debility and Physical Prostration,
such as Loss of Vigor, Nocturnal Emissions Impo-
tency and the many distressing ailments caused by
Indiscretion, Dissipation and Self-Abuse. This peer-
less remedy invigorates and builds up the whole
eystem, repairs waste and arrests decay. To the
Feeble and Infirm, to the Prematurely Uld, and to
ail who need a Health-Giving Tonic *Lxir, DR. LA
MAR’S SEMINAL PILLS are confidently recom-
mended. Price, §2 50 per bottle. Sent by mail on
receipt of price, or by express, C. 0. D., to any
address, secure from observation. Addiess all or-
ders to A. MCBOYLE & CO., Druggists, 504 Wash.
ingtou street, San Francisco. Postoffice B)x 1952.

n2-3m
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For the Ladies.—Piease ask your phy-

sician his opivion of PURE CALIFORNIA PORT

WINE, PEPSIN AND CALISAYA BARK combined,

as a Tonic and Cure for Dyspepsia or Indigestion. If

satisfactory, try HALL'S BEPSIN WINE BITTERS,
au24-6m

——

¥chi Ban, San Francisco, doubled in
size, 18 the largest Japanese sale exhibition in the
world. SHATTUCK & FLETCHER export their
printing inks to Japan, receive Japanese goods in
return, and this is why Ichi Ban survives on low
prices. Logical, isn't it? Wholesale and retail.
Goods for every branch of retail country trade.jyd-tf

AMUSEMENTS,

Spiritualism.
METROPOLITAN THEATER.
One Night Only---Sunday Bvening,

NOVEMBER 12, 1882,

THE MILLER BROTHERS

ILL HOLD A GRAND SPIRITUAL REVI.

val, assisted by other wonderful and newly-
developed Mediums, who invite the closest investi-
gation, performing all the tests on the lighted stage,

Witheut the Use of any Cabinet.

No Rope tying, no Handeuffing, everything on the
Open Stage. The following are some of the marvel-
ous marifestations which usually take place in the
presence of these mediums :

A Table rises and fioats in the air: a
Piano rises clear from the floor, and is
played by invistbie bhands,

LEVITATION —The medium is raised from his
chair and floats over the heads of the audience,
while spirit forms are seen hovering around him.
Spirit hands and forms are plainly seen and recog-
nized by their friends. Flovers are brought and
passed to the audience by hands plainly seen.

MATERIALIZATION —Forms from the Spirit Land
appear, while the mediums are held hand and foot. A
committee is chosen from the audience to secure
the medium, and while in this condition spirits will
materialize and dematerialize in view of all present,
and those who wish can shake hands as they are
about the hall. Spirit forms walk about in full view
of the audience.

THE WONDERFUL SLATE TEST--Messages
written by an invisible hand before the eyes of the
audienca,

CLAIRVOYANCE OR SUPERNATURAL VISION
—A book is opened by a persen chosen by the audi-
ence at whatever page he may see fit, and is read by
the medium while on the stage, without seeing the
book. Sealed messages read and answered by the
medium., Masical instruments will float in a won-
derful manner, playing as they go.

Scores of other tests equally marvelous. Comeand
see for yourself. Take no one’sword. Believe your
own eves® Be guarded by your own reason.

As there are no reserved seats it will be well to
come early to avoid confusion, annoyance and possi-

appointment.
rs open at 7, commences at S o'clock.
AKE INVITED.

ALL

ni0-2t

~ AUCTIONS.

(CINCHONA RUBRA))
THE FINEST RBITTERS IN THE WORLD
THEY RFFECTUALLY CURS

MALARIAL DISEASES!

Vitalize the System, and arrest the ravages of the
ireadful Alcohol Habit, * DIPSOMANIA.”

277 Ask your Pruggist or Wine Merchant
| for them. 812 3p8m

THE GREAT SAUC
OF THE WORLD.

A& PERRIN

Imparts the most delicious taste and zest to

EXTRACT
of a LETTER from
a MEDICAL GEN-
TLEMAN at Mad-
ras, to his brother
at WORCESTER,

May, 1851, 4
“Tell LEA & PER-
RINS that thelr
sauce 1s highly es-
d in India, &Y
idis in my opin-
ien, the most pala-
table, as well ¢
the most whole-
some sauce that is
made,”

SOUPS,
GRAVIES,
FISH,

HOT & COLD

S MTEATS,

GAME, &c.

Bigmatura is on every bottle of GENUINR
WORCESTERSHIRE SAUCE
Bold and used shroughont the world.

JOHN DUNCAN'S SONS,

AGENTS FOR THE UNTTED STATES.
NEW YORK.
T S S SR

(OAYS TR

ﬂ (g DR-

Q 3 TS
BEFORE — AND — AFTER
Electric Appliances are sent on 30 Days’ Trial,

TO MEN GNLY, YOUNG OR OLD,

THO are suffering from NErvous DeRILITY,
/  LosT VITAL K NERVE FORCE AND

ViGor, WASTING W
of a PEusC
OTHER CAUSE
rationof Hea
The grande enth Century.
Sendatoncef free. Address

YOLTAIC BELT €3., MARSHALL, MICH,

nd all those diseases
resulting from Asvses and
a [ I

iUARANTEED,

M. &, REIVES
ELECTRIC

1AIR

Tonic.

HIS VALUABLE

remed. 18 a sure l

ure for BAYIDDNESS, |
* prevents the Hair from
falling out, eradicates

_— Dandruff, and as a |

equal. SR
A SINGLE TRTAL WITL CONVINCE THE MOST
SKEPIICAL.
477 Far Sale by Ali Druzgists, 53
n4-3olmTaThS

MATHEY CAYLUY

Used for over 2 rs with great success by the
physicians of P. New York and Londen, and
superior to all others for the prompt cure of all
cases, recent or of long standing. Put up only in
3lass Bottles containing 64 Capsules, each. Price7s
cents, making them the cheapest Capsules in the
arket

market.

Prepared by Sold

N &Cl}i.e Every-
Paria whera,

dicostug 1ur aadics’ and Chiidren’s Hair, it has n» |

AUGTION SALE.

SHERBURN & SMITH
AUCTIONEERS,

——W1L

L SELL——

Sataraay, Nevember 11th,
At 10:30 o'cleck A. x.,

At Salesroom, No. 323 K st :

HAIR-CLOTH PARLOR SFET,
LOUNGES, CENTER TABLE;
COTTAGE CHAMBER SETS,
BEDSTEAD AND SPRING BEDS,
BUREAUS, TABLES, CHAIRS ;
WARDROBRES, SOFAS, STOVES ;
CROCKERY AND GLASSWARE,
CUTLEKY, PLATED-WARE, ETC.

— —ALBO——

A FINE LINE OF

Comforters, Etc.

—_—

Consignments for thege sales solicited.

£F Sale Positive. =3
nl-tf

SIBERIAN
BALSAM |

=——CURES ——
CATARRH, ASTHMA, CROYTP,
COUGHS, COLDS,
AFFECTIONS OF TAE BRONCHIAL
TUBES AND PULMONARY ORGAaNS,
DISEASES OF THE KIDREYS
AND URINARY ORGANS,

It Reaches the Disease Through
the Blood and Removes the Cause,

& Clerzvmen, Pubdlic Speakers and
Vocalists, affected with Hoarseness or Loss of
Voice, will find almost instantanecus relief from a
gingle dose of SIBARIAN BALSAM.

For Sale b;—z;l_l Druggists.

026 Im3pTuThS

KNOWLEDGE IS POWER!
READ!

The untold miseries that result from indiscretion
in early I'fe may be alieviated and cured. Those
who doubt this assertion should purchase and read
the new medical work published by the Peabody
Medical Enstitute, Boston, entitled the sels

ence of Life : or, Seif-Preservation, It is
kot only a complete and perfect treatise on Man-
hood, Exhausted Vitality, Nervous and Physical
Debility, Premature Decline in man, Errors of
Youth, ete., but it containa cne huudred and
twenty five preseriptions for scute and chronic dis-
eases, each one of which 1s invaluable, so
proved by the author, whose experience for 21 years
1s such as probably never before fell to the lot of
any physician. It contains 300 pages, bound in
beautiful embossed covers, full gilt, embellished
with the very finest steel engravings, guaranteed to
be a finer work in every seuse— mechanical, literary
or professional—than any other work retailed in
this country for $2 50, or the money will be re-
funced. Price, only §1 25 by mail. Gold Medal
awarded the author by the National Medical Asso-
ciation' Illustrated sample sent on receipt of six
cents. Send now.

Address PEABODY MEDICAL INSTITUTE, or
DR. W. H. PARKER, No. 4 Bulfinch street, Bos-
ton, Mass. The author may be consulted on all dis
eases requiring skill and experience,

75-1yTuTh3&swlyWs

MiSS MINNA FLEISSNER,
- TEAGHER OF e
VOCAYT. MUSICOC

No. 1116 Twelfth street, bet, K and K.
o2l-islw

STEINWAY & SONS PIANOS

HEYVAN, SBOLE AGENT, I St
e Btrect, bet. 8ixth and Saventi; W -
opposite Court-house. PIANOS TOf ¥ #

LET. Plancs sold oa (ngtallments,

|

{

§T. DAVID'S,

FIRST-CLASS LODGING-HOUSE, CON-

tains 155 rooms; 715 Howard street, near
Third, San Francisco. This house is especially de-
signed » e 4 comfortable home for ladies and gentle-
men visitiang the city from the interior. No dark
rooms. Gas and running water in each room. The
floors are covered with body Brussels carpet, and all
the furniture is made of solid black walnut. Eacn
bed has a spring mattress, with an additional bhair
top mattress, making them the most luxurious and
healthy beds in the world. Ladies wishing to cook
for themselves or families are aliowed the free use of
a large public kitchen and dining-room. Servants
keep upa fire from 6 A. M. to 7 . M. Hot and ecold
baths ; a large parior and reading-room, containing
& Grand Piano—all free to guests. Price, singie
rooms per night, 50 cents ; per week, from §2 up-
wards. House open all night

R. HUGHES, Proprietor.
At Market-street Ferry, take Omnibus line o
street cars to corner of Third and Howard.
oz TuTStf

QOLDEN EACLE HOTEL,

ORNER SEVENTH AND K STREETS SAC-
/ Tamento.—"st-class in every respact. The
Largest, Finesy and Best-Ventilated Hotel in the city.
RATES—$2, §2 50 ana 82 per day, sccording to
room. Wree Bus to and from the Hotel.
J. MONASSER (late of Dervar),
Provrietor.

HOTEL LANGHAM,
ORNER FOURTH AND L STREETS, ACRA

né-4plin

mente—Strictly first-class, on tne Enropean plan.
T. D. Scriver's Carriages will take al! passengers free
of charge from Depot to Hotel.
nl-4plm TERRY & CO., Managers.

UNION HOTEL.

ECCND AND K STREETS, SACRAMENTO
b Cal. Rooms, 50 cents and §1 per day. Bpech{
rateg by the month. Billiards, choice lquors and
cigars. Hot lunch daily from 11 4. m. till 2 p. w0,
W. O. (““JOE”) BOWERS,
nl-4plm Proprietor.

RESTAURANT DE FRANCE,

- K STREET, ADJ
427 the Metropolitan

handsome Private Roor )
LOUIS PAYEN, T
Formerly of the Hnufl'ilg F’?’“?et_

"“‘-"-‘;‘-“,‘,"3_,-_, m
MISSISSIPP! KITCHEN.
OYSTER AND (HOFP EHCEUSE.,

Third Streel, Between J and &,

TV EXT BOOR TO RECORD-UNION p '.r(
A

office. Open day and night.
A. J. SENATZ, Proprietor.
al16-4plm

_’i
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At MA

=& A EREAT FA\ e SSaa
FOR MEDICINALXFAMILY USEASWELLAS FO
HEALTHY, FLEASANT DRINK THER IS MO WHISKY £

*OLD JUDGE
FOR SALE BY ALL GROGERS & LIQUOR DE

NEWMAR S prcics
' - R GG U
P 13 RUEQ‘_B;L,C:ES:ORS 0
=== KANE,OLEARYACO
WHOLESALE LIQUOR MERCHANTS

221 %223 BUSH ST. SAN FRANCISEO. CAL.

Friend & Terry

LUMBER

COMFANY.
ESTABLISHED 1853.

SUCAR PINE, REDWOOD, ORECON & TRUCKEE PiNE,

At Wholesale and Retail, and

Manufactured to Order at the Mills of the
Company.

Algo Doors, Windows, Blinds, Shakes, Shizgles,
Bolts and Ties.

MAIN YARD AND OFFICE,
No. 1310 Second Street, near M.

BRANCH YARD,

Corner Twelfth & J 8ts., Sacramento, Cal.
aulf-4pfm

PHENIX MILLS,

CEQ. SCHROTH & CO., PROPRIETORS,
SACRAMENTO, CAL.,

Manufacturers of finest brand o

NEW PROCESS FLOUR.

LSO, CORN MEAL, CRACKED WHEAT
Oatmeal Buckwheat and Graham Flour.
nl-4ntf

A. HEILBRON & BRO.

HAVE REMOVED
Their Cffice from 619 J Street

TO THEIR NEW STORE,

21T and 213 J Street.

"FRANK CLARK,
TN DERT.A TR,
Fe. 1017 Fourth st., bot, J and K,

Always a oemplete stock in store. Country
orders recelve prompt attenuion. 2 4plm

FRITZ & MILLER,
ENDERTAKE RS,
FFICE IN ODD FELLOWS' TEMPLE,
Ninth and K streets. Complete stock
UNDERTAKERS' GOODS oonstsotly om
hand. City and country orders promptly at-
tendod to, day or night, st resscnable rates. “al

A. J. VERMILYA,
County Corsmer and Undertakew,
Hassemoved to Ne. 399 J street, bet. Fifth and
Sixth. ou hand a 3 assortment of
Metallie
Qoffins.

R. H. BYERS,
UNDERT A B,

No. 609 K st., bet.Sixth and Seventh,
SACRAMENTO.
&7 Shrouds and Burial Clothes, Coffins and

s
Trimmings, Metailic Burial Casesan
Interments made in all the
Bodies Embalmed for Shipment.

cets,
Cemeteries,
anZl-4ptf

ROLLER SKATES

ND OTHER NEW l.\‘\'ll.\'-ﬁ

tions. WIESTER & 1 0,, +°
No. 17 New Montgomery street, D
San Franciseo, Cal né-1m

3



