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TWILIGHT,

{Written for the Rrcorp-UNION. ]

1 love to sit in twilight
At the solemn close of day,

And watch the rose-hue in the west
As it slowly fades away.

1 love to sit and listen
To the noiges in the street,
To the voices of children
And the tramp of passing feet.

1 love to watch the shadows
As they slowly settle down,
And spread their sombre curtaing
Over all the busy town.

i love to sit ia silence
By the window in my room,

And watch the coming of the stars
That pierce the deepening gloom.

Ye stars that shine above me
As the twilight fades away,

Remind me of dear faces
That | have not seen to-day.

As stars thus shine upon me
While day’s last beams depart,

The faces of my loved ones-
Now shine within my heart.

And He who reigns above us,
And loves and guards us all,
Fills my lone heart with comfort

As 1 let the curtain fall.

Bring, then, no glaring lamp-light,
Or candles burning dim,
But let me muse in twilight
And yield my heart to Him.
Sacramento, November 7, 1883.

—IK.

WEHAT ONE GIBL DID.

Molly Perry woke, the morning of Mem-
orial day, about as cross as it is possible
for a healthy, sunny-tempered girl to be,
and with some reason,

For, to begin with, her waking senses
were first greeted by a strong whiff of to-
bacco smoke wafted into her open window
from the pipe of a lodger below ; and as
she had gone to sleep with the same in-
cense in her nostrils, yon must own that it
was trying, particularly to a country-born
nose that knew the fragrance of wild grape
vines and locust trees. Whatever you may
think, Molly was wrathful, and flounced
out of bed, shut the window with empha-
sis, and sitting down in her rocking-chair,
eyed with strong disfavor a pile of clothes
on another chair. And here was another
reason for her crossness. The night before
she had taken account of stock in the way
of clothes, and found herself on the verge
of bankruptey. ““Not a decent thing
among them except that gray suit,” she
thought, disconsolately ; and the truth is
they were a shabby lot. Barring the gray
suit, a navy blue serge (ragged asto edges,
and shiny as to elbows and back), a faded
cambric, an old black cashmere, hot and
dusty-looking, made up the sorry dieplay.

Why didn't she buy somenew clothes?”
Well, there was no particular reason ex-
cept that she had no money to buy and no
time to make, being one of the forty or
more clerks in the *‘ Mart of Fashion,” on
Washington street, at a salary of $% a

week. Any one mathematically inclined
can do the sum which Moily did each
week :

g4 00

[rinity” (a very humble one) 15

the difference between this

And out of
total and $6 must come boots and gloves
and hair-pins and pocket handkerchiefs

ud everything else, so you can see that the
Quaeen of Sheba was quite safe from a rival
so far as Molly was concerned.

3ut this mention of the ‘‘Mart of
Fashion” bringe me to the cap-sheaf of
Molly’s discomfort. She had expected to
have the dsy to herself, but Rash & Crush,
scenting possible profit from the country
visitors, bad decided to keep open. So it
was a very cross face that looked at Moily
from the little wavy looking-glass, and the
soft brown hair was hatcheled and twisted
with very f

towed on it, and the blue dress
some twitches, The
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Widew Jackson’s second-rate
boarding- »; but we will start with her
this M morning, when, after trying |
her sharp little teeth on some tough steak |
aud tu over on her plate some flabby
fried g s, she fished a fly out of her
3 ok her way to the store.
long forenoon had worn away
v, with a box of tumbled laces
tood looking at a lady who had
th a cluster of violets at her
wistfully of a certain
they grew, cool and
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moist in their green leaves, when the voice | *
f the ubiquitous floor-walker brought her
back to the preseat.
Miss Perry, if you are not more atten.
tive I shall have to report you.”
s L ave you that trouble,” said Mies

lap went the cover on the box,
1t the box into its place,

ent down the long store to
tendered her resignation, to
t at once, if you please.”
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Well, the answers fa poured in, It
seemed as though all womankind had been
waiting for ‘‘an American girl who is a

od plam K M| b

ritical Walte In the meantime, see-
mg tr Ay Was open, she dressed her-
gelf i est and went shopping Satur-
day afterno She chose to patronize
Rash & Crush, where her high and mighty
airs gave unbounded satisfaction to the
clerks, with wh she was a favorite, She

sailed up to the print counter witl
dignity, tarned the goods over, palle
corners crosswise, after the fashion of
women shoppers, depreciating the patterns,
etc., but finally bought print for three
dresses, ginghams for aprons, etc., to the
amount of £3, and counted out witi: great
msjesty the three trade dollara.

“*On, Molly, you know we can’t take
them.” said the clerk. Molly turned to
Mr, Rush, who, sauntering along with his
eves on the other side of the store was tak-
ing in the whole proceeding.

“Mr, Rush,” she said, ‘‘I took these
here day before yesterday, and now the
clerk refuses them.”

Mr. Rush was grimly amused at her au-
dacity, but instead of answering h.el" turned
%o the grinning cash-boy in waiting and
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snapped : ¢ Cash, what are you waiting
for? Take the goods and money this in-
stant !” B

The youthful Mercury disappeared like a
spirit, and Molly felt somewhat as her great
grandfather did at Concord. 3

Monday morning brought a letter which
seemed promising, and which read as fol-
lows :

WuearrieLos, N. H., June 2d.—Miss M. P. We
need a domestic, and prefer one of our own pation.
The {mily consists of mysell and wife auda hired
man. My wife is feeble, and the domestic would
have to take charge of everything. We would pay
83 a week to the right person. If you feel capable
for the place and van bring a recommendatioo, we
should like to have you come as soon as possible.

Then followed some directions about
trains, and the whole was signed in plain,
homely fashion, *‘Your, Bethuel Har-
low.”

“ Wife feeble,” mused Molly; ‘‘well,
she won’t be poking around the kitchen all
the time” (another flash of the Concord
spirit). ‘* Domestic,” not ‘“‘gervant” or
““ hired girl.” That suited.

The result was that a few days later
Molly, armed with a letter from her minis-
ter, was set down the only passenger, at
Wheatfields station,

Squire Harlow waited for the expected
“ good plain cook,” was smitten with great
misgivings at the sight of the stylish young
lady, for to his eyes, accustomed to the
dress of Wheatfields' daughters, the sim-
ple gray suit with its graceful drapery
geemed the hight of elegance, and ke was
not reassured by the question of the sta-
tion agent: ‘ Got company from the city,
ain’t ye'r 77 Bu! it was too late to retreat,
and soon old Dan’l was pulling them
steadily toward home. The Squire said
little, but glanced at the girl occasionally
from under his shaggy eyebrows, It was
a f{air, honest face, which freshened with
every mile in the sweet evening air, and
the gray eyes took in every thing from the
chipmunk on the wall to the lccust trees
with their fragment, drooping clusters.

“Want a piece?’ said the Squire, as
they drove under one. Her face was an-
swer enough; and stopping old Dan’l,
the good man cut a cluster and dropped 1t
in herlap. She thriftly took off her new
lisle-thread gloves to take it, showing
hands so white that the Squire groaned in-
ternally. Those hands wash his dishes and
scrub his floors? Was this young lady,
who was prettier and better dressed than
any other girl in Wheaifields, his domes-
tic? He shook hie head slightly, chewing
a bit of the locuss.

Molly ventured a few questions about
the family, and heard the story of what
was always uppermost in the Squire’s
mind—the story of the lost daughter,
Mary, one of the victims of New England’s
scourge, who had faded away three years
before, since when ‘‘Miss Harlow had
sorter pined.” It was a pathetic little
story told in the laconic New England
way, bat the brown, knotty hands worked
steadily on the reins, and the Squire’s eyes
had a far-away look, as though toward the
country which held his Mary.

Presently they drove up to a comfortable
house, with an air of plenty about the
large barn and wide porch, over which
grew a white lilac. Molly found her miss-
trees a litile woman with faded, gentle
eyes, and soft, slow voice. She looked at
the girl kindly, and held out her hand.
After giving her a few directions, and tell-
ing her where to find things, she added to
her husband, “Tell John to carry her
trunk to the east chamber.” This appa-
rently was something unusual, for the
Squire opened his mouth as though to say
something, but being a man of few words,
shut it again and went out,

Molly, following her trunk, found her-
gelf in a small roem, with a bright rag car-
pet on the floor, white curtains looped
away at the window, home-made linen
towels with knotted fringe on the little ta-
ble, an old-fashioned chest of drawers, and
a low four-posted bed with valance and
patchwork counterpane. The room was
neat, but had an usused look, and Molly
wonderad if the tribe of girls of which the
Sgnire had made mention had marched
through it; but, too tired to think long,

{ she unpacked her small wardrobe, said her

prayers and knew nothing more till morn-
ing, when a trilling of birds and a ray of
her to her first
While

quick glances at the bi\lows of apple blos-
soms under her window, and something
born of the light and fragrance and music
was reflected in her face as she took her
to the kitchen, The wood and kind-
ling were near at hand, the fire started off
briskly with a cheerful air of encourage-
1t, and then Molly considered her hill
of fare, There was salt mackerel, eggs,
stale bread, the inevitable salt pork,dough-
1 and pie, and a pan of cream whose
3 w wrinkled surface bore testimony to
the S 's Jersey.

“ That mackerel won't be fried,” said
Molly, for the of frying at Widow
had been severe. The fingems
that had measured lace and ribbon so deftly
made short work of getting breakfast, and
the Squire, coming in from his strawberry

1ire 8

course
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bed with a paofui of ** Wilson’s,” found it
about ready.
Buat somehow his table had an unfamiliar
The cloth was on straight, the
i forks were laid with mathemat-
ion, an unwonied air of trimness
1is familiar cookery, and—there
was no pie on the table. But there was
mackerei baked in cream, and mashed po-
tatoes and nicely browned toast, and the
doughnute.
““Miss Harlow
out to the table this morning, and
I’ll take her a bite before I eat.”

srvaded

don’t feel able to come
I guess

And so saying the Squire took a plate
and commenced piling things in a promis-

| caous way.

“QOh,” said M Iy ‘‘let me do it. I have
ad a long experi e with sick people.

y must be tempted, you know.”

She looked at him with her bright smile,
and the Squire gave in at ouce, and watch
with nde a tray was brough
clean } pread over it, ece of the
1 ¢ on a plate, the cream
5 laintly over it (M 1 secn too

seemed to
on them by an ava-
; then came a little plate
glice of brown toast, a
r, & cup of coffee, knife,

f plates where the n

nave been lauuched

i buster

en she whisked into

with a saucer ol

them to the con-

ne gaid, as the Squire

kling she

in with a

al glass,

3 of honor in the middle
> Squire, with hi

ait my wife, She’s

or haviog things fixy.”
Harlow had mi
riOowW had i

frying, and wond¢

ssed the accustomed
d in a feeble
pork.
, Bethuel,” she said, as her hus-
“the tray down beside her, *‘ how
lly believe I am haogry.”
Squire went back to his own
breakfast so happy that he entirely forgot
the absence of the pie,

Weil, this was the beginning, and though
s afterward was not all cream and straw-
es and white lilacs, and though bread
ould gometimes burn, and pastry fiatly re-
fuse to be flaky, and though unused muscles
sometimes ached with the new work, yet
the girl kept up a brave heart. The Squire
and his wife were uniformly kind, and the
istter who had suffered as much from lack
of cheerful society as from amny physi-
cal cause, gradually grew stronger, and
would si¢ through the long summer fore.
noons in the great airy kitchen, placidiy
knitting or paring apples, and thongh
she sometimes looked wistfully after Molly
as ehe tripped from the pantry to the cellar,
sud longed for the girlish figure which nsed
to flit about the same way, her heart took
great comfort in the Jbright, cheerful stran-
ger. And theSquire hearing the fresh youog
voice singing about the house, would givea
great eigh for the lost voice, but somehew
the old house seemed less lonely to him,
and after a while his first question wounld
be, *“ Where's Molly ¥ The plain country
society readily took her in and censidered

folly couidn’s find

her high authority in the matter of *“ loop-

| stem cane in the fingers of his right hand,

| remain each on its own side of the fence,

ing” of overskirts and *‘ doing up” of hair,
and at last no merry-making was complete
without Molly Perry.

Those of you who have followed this
story with the expectation of some absent
son or nephew, or younger brother of the
family appearing and taking Molly for a
wife may as well stop here, for nothing
whatever of the kind happeuned, for the
Squire and his wife had no sons, and their
nephews and brothers were all married
long before Molly's day. It is true that
some of the smart young farmers of the
region round about tied their horses occa-
sionally at the Squire’s gate, and it is
equally true that Molly said ‘‘ No” to some
gf them, though they one and all swear by

er.

This story is not written to induce all
clerks and shop-girls to rash into house-
work, for not one in twenty would be capa-
ble of doing as Molly did, and not one in a
hundred would find such a home ; it is
written simply to show what one girl did.
[Hester Stuart, in Harper's Bazar.

THE PLUG-HAT FEVER,

‘‘ Have you ever been attacked with the
plug-hat fever 7’ asked an old gentleman
the other evening, and, without waiting
for a reply, went on to relate his own ex-
perience, and to tell the result of his own
observations, ‘I never knew a young
man who, when he had reached an age be-
tween 18 and 25, but what he had the
plug-hat fever to a greater or less severity.
He will suffer a great deal, too, before it
breaks out and he gets a tile on his head.
Thaen he euffers severely for several days
after he gets the hat, and he is conceited
enough to believe the eyes of the whole
world are upon him. He will wish for the
first day or two he hadn’t got it, and then
again he’ll pluck up grit enough to wear it
in spite of everything. Next to the mus.
tache ambition, the plug-hat fever surikes
to the very vitals, The first symptoms of
the fever makes its presence known by the
victim’s visiting some hat store, and trying
on half adozen silk hats, and looking ad-
miringly at himself in a mirror. He will
put it on square, then cock 1t over to the
right side, then hang jt on his left ear,
and smile with satisfaction at the image of
himself under the hat in the mirror. A
young calf under a new shed could not
feel prouder of itself than the young man
with goose.down on his upper lip when he
first beholds his manly brow in a looking-
glass, supporting a shiny silk hat. It is too
overcoming for anything, and in a great
many instances it is more overcom-
ing than becoming. Buat then they must
have ’em, no matter about the price. Fi-
nally the hat is purchased, put in a hat
box and conveyed to the young man’s
room with the greates: of care and fond
expectations of the masliness it will give
the wearer in the near future. For a
week, maybe, he will exercise the hat by
wearing it in his room for a few hours ev-
ery evening., Finally he gets his courage
to the proper pitch, and on an auspicions
Sunday evening gtarts for church with the
hat setting nicely on the top of his head.
He knew he would attract attention, and
the first street urchin he meets calls atten-
tion to it by shouting ‘Shoot the hat.’
Now, how did that young heathen come to
notice anything new or novel in the hat?
It is easily explained. When a man wears
a plug hat on the street for the first time
he gives himself away by his I'm-on-dress-
parade air. He will walk as carefully as
though trying to balance a pail of water on
his head, and expecting every moment that
it will tip off and douse him. It don't
equeak like a new shoe to attract atten-
tion, but it stiffens up the gpive in an unu-
sual and unnatural degree, It takes sev-
eral publiq appearances in the new plug to
again limber up the epine to its normal
coundition, Arriving at church the young
man hesitates for an instant about going
in, but remembering an appointment to see
a young lady hohme, he braces up, stifily
holds the determined-to attract-attention

silk hat over his right fore arm,
and mentally BWears vengeance
on the wusher who prances him

up to the front pew in the center of the
church for no other purpose than to call
attention, in his mind, to the new plug.
Eight out of ten first-time-I-wore.a.plug-
hat young men will become o agitated that
instead of putting the hat on the floor out
of the way, will place it on the seat and
forget to remove 1t when the usher shows
some one else in for the sole purpose, in his
mind, of having them sit on it and wreck
it, It’s a good thing to have the first plug
wrecked in this way, because the first hat
has got to be wrecked, but it is generally
done by some kind friend who eneaks up
behind, jambs it down over your
eara and is away before you fairly
understand a brick block hasn’t tumbled
onto you. A plug hat is probably the most
dressy hat, but heavens ! how a man saf-
fers when the fever first fully develops it-
self to a head.”

Just as the story was finighed a young fel
low with ekin-tight pants, tooth-pick ghoee,
arme curved go as to make his body look as
though it was a parenthesis, with a pipe-

while a shiny, latest loud etyle of plug has
was on his head, passed, ¢ Poor fellow,”
remarked the old man as he pazsed into the
hotel, ““if he only had brains enough to
cover the point of a cambric needle his hat
would be quite becoming. They all get
the brain fever, though, regardless of the
absence of braine,”—[Peck’s Sun,

———ae s

Socian Equarity.,—In an interview re-
ported in the Atlanta (Ga.) Constitution,
1n regard to the status of the colored peo-
ple, Mr. Beecher gaid : **I think that any
man will etand with men just as he is en-
titled to stand by what he is worth as a
man, As for social equality, that is a mat-

ter of taste, and no legislation can regulate
it. As for his civil rights, he should have |
all he is entitled te, but it is foolish for |
either side to force an issue on that point |

either the men who would deny his |
rights, or men who would insist on his |
taking privileges that he does not care for. |
The matter of civil rights is one that will :
regulate itself. Decently dressed people |
of any race will ride in the best cars, and
in other ways go among people who dress

well, Shabbily dressed people will go
among other shabbily dressed people,
and here will In fime ©be no
distinclion on account of race, Of

course, I refer to their treatment on rail
way traine and at public houses, I do net
believe that the negro cares for social equal- |
ity, and I believe that the two races will

There are instancas I could name in other
coantries where white men have preferred
to marry mulatto girls and claimed that
they made gentle and affectionate wives.
I do not loek for anvthing of the gort here ;
but suppose it should occur, who is going
to ebject? If race prejudice shorld be
wiped out, and white people should prefer
to associate with colored pecple, what
would you do about it?”
e T PSS e e

A ““hard shell”
in Alabama preacbed a great sermon from
the text : * Now there were set six water-
pots, containing two or three fur skins
apiece !”  After church he was asked
“ where he got them ‘fur ekins?'” “ Got
em ?” said he, “'in the Bible ; and if you
book-lesrned fellows would read your Bible
more, and other books lese, you'd kunow
mor'n you do about preaching,” At the
next annual convention this same ** hard
ghell” was in distress at the sermon
preached, and went to a brother clergyman
with the question: *‘ What shall we do, my
brother, with our young ministers—they
are all getting =0 full of book learning?
I'm afraid they'll die with the swelled
head !” *I don’t know,” was the answer ;
*‘put there’s one thing we can do. If
their heads swell ton much, we can just
bind *‘two or three fur ekins’ about them,
and I guess that will take the swelling
down.” He subsided.—[Rochester Post.
Examiner.

CrUSHING A COLLEAGUE

. e

A wise woman will often accomplish the
hest reanlts with least money, This is exem-
plified by using Eleciro-Silocon, the noted
gilver polish, Its cost is trivial, It pro-

duces unsurpassed brilliancy, Is parfactly
harmless,

A SOLEMN CONVERSATION,

“My dear,” said Mr. Spoopendyke,
turning in his chair and contemplating his
wife with a solemn expression on his
visage. ‘“‘My dear, what would you do
if I were suddenly called away by the

ious ?” lt:xclaimed Mrs,
Spoopendyke, dropping her scissors and
lo%ioing up with a jerk. ‘* What put that
idea into your head ?”

“ Don’t you think they are just asliable
to come fishing after me as any one else ?”
demanded Mr. Spoopendyke, sitting up
straight and rumpling his hair ominously.
“ P’rhaps you have got some kind of a no-
tion that the rest of the world have a cor-
ner on this angel business, and that I'm
short on a rising market., What I asked
was, what would you do if I should be
called home without any particular amouns
of warning ?”

“You needn’t be afraid of that,” smiled
Mrs. Spoopendyke. ‘‘It is a great deal
more likely that I will go before you do.
Why, you are good for forty years yet, and
you know I am not very strong.”

¢ Got it all fixed, haven’t you ?” remon.
strated Mr. Spoopendyke, straightening
bolt upright, and glaring at his spouse.
¢ Baen making all the arrangements for the
dissolution of this family without consult-
ing anybody, haven’t ye? I tell ye, mo
man knoweth when the last measly hour
cometh, and if you think your candle has
got any longer wick than mine, you're way
off your nut, you hear?”

*“Yes, dear,” murmured Mrs. Spoopen-
dyke, soothingly; ““if you should die,
dear, I think it would kill me.”

““ Now you're talking,” grinned Mr,
Spoopendyke, somewhat mollified by this
concession on the part of his wife. ‘‘You
know the best of us is habls to go any
moment, and you can’t tell when I am
likely to be szooped up. Think you'd cry
much ?” and Mr. Spoopendyke folded his
arms and assumed an aspect of great resig-
nation, as though he already heard the
bells ringing for him.

““Why, of course,” replied Mrs. Spoop-
endyke, rather puzzied by the drift of the
conversation. *‘ I should try to think that
you were better off, but it would be nat-
ural for me to shed tears,”

 Just 8o !” grunted Mr. Spoopendyke,
“ And if the natural tears didn’t hold out,
I suppose you'd chuck in a few artificial
ones rather than not keep up your end of
thestick ! What makes you think I would
be better off ?” he continued, as he caught
the full force of the reflection that there
might be some conszolation for his widow in
the faith that he had done a pretty clever
thing by dying. *‘ Be glad, wouldn’t you,
to see me launched into the grave like a
fence post? Be a great deal of comfort to
you to know that you would never see me
again, or hear my voice any more ?” and
here Mr. Spoopendyke broke down under
his emotion, and covered his face wita his
hands.

“Don’t you feel well, dear?” asked
Mrs. Spoopendyke, timidly., ¢ L2t me
make you a cup of tea and you'll soon get
over your bad feelings.”

“ Never mind,” whispered Mr. Spoop-
endyke, in a broken voice, ‘‘I suppose
you'd get the most expensive mourning
you could find, and have it made up as be-
coming a8 the life insurance would permit,
wouldn’t you.”

“ Certainly, dear, if you wish it,” as-
sented Mcs., Spoopendyke, “ Oaly I don’t
think I could have it ready in time for the
funeral, I could borrow a black dress un-
til mine was done, but —"

¢ And I suppose you could hire some
grief to help you through the allotted
period of bereavement, couldn’t you?”
nissed Mr. Spoopendyke, forgetting that
he was theoretically dead, and bouncing
oft his chair : * There wouldn’t be time
to get on all the flounce and rufflss be-
tween my death and burial, and you'd
have to rent appropriate expressions of
profound melancholy ? Is that the way
you want to be understood? Couldn’t go
to my funeral unless you could outshine all
the other dod gasted widows in our set!
That the idea’ycu want to coavey ! Thoat
all the consolation you want to pervade
my last hoar with ?”

*“No, dear,” ccoed Mrs. Spoopendyke,
somewhat at a loss to express herself;
“ what would you like to have me do ?"§

“Do!” roared Mr. Spoopendyke, who
had expected the prospective widow to
burst into tears at the suggestion of his
demise, * What do I expect you to do?
Go fishing! When the Trump of Immor-
tality sounds for Spoopendyke, and he re-
plies, *Lord, the remains are prepared for
the sacrifice !" I expect you to get a lot of
old hens together and have a candy-pull !
Understand it now? Does that dying re-
quest convey to your mind any intelligent
idea of the last wishes of the defunct?
Think you could carry out that bequest
without getting the molasses all over the
corpse 7’

: Yes, dear,” eighed Mrs, Spropendyke,
struggling to keep the tears back, as in her
imagination she conjared up the vision of
Mr. Spoopendyke lying in his coflin with
his peor face all stuck up with treacle,
“QOnly I wouldn’t like to Rave a fire in the
house when yeu were dead, because it
would be go hot for the mourners, and, you
know, a corpse ought to be kept as cool as
possible in this warm weather.”

“So it ought, hadn'tit?’ yelled Mr.
Spoopendyke, rather startled by this prac-
tical suggestion that he might not keep
long in a warm house, ‘‘ And the mourners
ought to be kept comfortable if they are
going to enjoy the proceedings?” he con-
tinued, rememberiog that in the enumera-
tion of the reasons for not building a fire
the feclings of the bereaved were consulted
before the effect on the late lamented.
“That busts the scheme, No candy pull
over the remains of Spoopendyke! Can’s
ye think of something else? I say,” he
howled, as & new and particularly bright
idea struck him., *‘You might havea game
of “Aunt Sally’ with me! Setmeupina
corner and throw sticks at me, and then
you could have in some ice-cream for the
mourners ! That would keep all hands
cool, and bust the hind eights off any
funeral that ever came off in these parts!
How does that strike you? Think you
could manage to put up with my loss on a
racket of that kind 7’ and Mr. Spoopen-
dvke placed his hand to his ear as if
anxions not to lose a word of his wife’s
reply to this sensible proposition.

““ Wouldn’t you rather have me get
gome flowers, dear, and fill your poor
coffin up with fragrance !’ asked Mrs.
Spoopendyke, looking up to him affec.
tionately.

“No ! roared Mr. Spoopendyke, as the
grim aspect cof crosses, wreaths, and an-
chors in tuberoses presented itself to bim.
“1 don't want any measly flowers. Think
I’'m going to lie still in a box, while a lot
of dod gasted old women, headed by a
prancing widow in a borrowed dress march
past and shy vegetables at me? Think I'm
an opera singer, to hoist up in my coffia
and bow every time a measly idiot fires a
dandelion at me, and have some ope in the
back end of the church yell ‘Speech!
That your notion of a funeral? With your
idea about death, all you want is a pair of
silver handles and an autopsy to be a rail
road accident !” and with this complicated
illustration of his wife's views of immor-
tality, Mr, Spoopendyke glammed the door
after him and went to the races.

“] don’t care,” murmured Mrs,
Spoopendyke, as he departed. ““] don’t
care. At all the funerals I have at-
tended they bad flowers, and if we dont
have some when my poor husband dies,
they'll say we didn’t have any friends
or money. Anyway, I hope he don’t
die before I do, and then he’ll know
what trouble it is to hunt up his own
things, snd what it is to be without any-
one to put them away for him,” and, with
this gentiment, Mre. Spoopendyke put her
husband’s razor strap behind the clock and
his pipe into the shos bag, and then sat
down to wonder how sbe would look in
mourning for *‘the departed.”—{Drake’s
Travelers’ Magazine,

i

Fog relieving throst troubles and coughe,
*“ Brown’s Bronchisl Troches ” have a world-
wide reputation, Sold only in boxes, Price,
25 centa.
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Waar S Wourp Do.—They were
sitting on a log near the Rock
““‘And you love me ?” he asked. *‘Can you
ask it ?” she answered. ‘‘I like to hear
you say the sweet words over and over
again,” he gurgled. *‘Then I do love you
and love yoa,” she twittered. ‘‘And I
must leave you to-morrow.” ‘‘Don’t say
it, dear heart, don’t say it.” ‘‘And what
will my darling do when® I am far away?
What will she do in these lonely evening
hours without me?” ‘*Ahem !” eaid anold
bachelor, getting up from the dark end of
the log, and starting off to the hotel. “I'll
fell you what she’ll do in these lonely
hours without you ; she’ll be sitting right
out here on this same log with another
mash, making as big a fool of it as you
are.” Then he went out into the dark-
ness,

THE GREAT GERMAN
REMEDY

FOR PAIN.

Relieves and cures

RHEUMATISM,
Neuralgia,
Sciatica, Lumbago,

‘ BACKACHE,
(R HEADACHE, TOOTHACHE,
SORE THROAT,
QUINSY, SWELLINGS,
SPRAINS,
Soreness, Cuts, Bruises,
FROSTBITES,
EURNS, SCALDS,

And all other bodily aches
and pains.

FIFTY CENTS A BOTTLE.
Sold by all Druggists and
Dealers, Directions in 11
languages.
The Charles A. Vogeler Co
(Successers to A. VOGELER & CO.»
Baltimore, Md., U. 8. A

THE PHILOSOPHY OF HEADACHE.

THE STOMACH, THE BOWELS AND THE
LIVER ARE RESPONSIBLE FOR EVERY PANG
THAT RACK: THE HEAD. REGULATE, TuNE
AND HARMONIZE THE ACTION OF THESE
ALLIED ORGANS WITH TARBRANT'S SELT-
ZER APERIENT AND YOU CURE THE COM-
PLAINT AT JTS SOURCE. SOLD BY ALL
DRUGGISTS

m15-1yTuThS

Tenistigo, Canada West, Ont., )
October 30, 1882, )
Messrs. FLEMING BRoS.:

Sirs— Your pills eame all right, and I can say they
are a good bilious pill. I bave used a great many
pills, but Ican say Dr. C. McLane’s Pills, manu-
factured by Flemwing Brothers,are genuine. And,
gentlemen, you have my thanks in sending. Igave
some of those pills to my neighhors for a trial.
One of my neighbors got three pills. He said they
did help him He felt the next day like a pew man.
He wishes me to send for fifty cents’ worth for him.
So gentlemen, 1 wi'l do all I can to introduce Dr.
C. McLane’s Liver Pills, manufactured by Flemming
Brithers. You will find inclosel one dollar for
more of your good pills. I wish you could send me
a sample of your Vermituge by mail. I think it
will take well here.

Yours, with respect,
Wwa. H. Duaax,

Please send soon.

West Sandlake, N. Y., )
October 30, 1882. §
Fleming Brothers :

Dear Sirs—Inclosed you will find one dollar,
for which you will please send me more of your
Dr. C. McLane's Liver Pills, I trust you have re-
ceived the pay for the last two boxes I ordered
and received. I would only say, they have done
me more good than I could express. I feel much
better now than I have for two years past. Send
them goon. More herealter

Yours truly,
REv. PHIL. SPARTH,
West Sandiake, N. Y.

THE OXLY GENVINZ

McLane's Pills

Are the Dr, C, Mclane's Liver : ills,
PREPAKED BY

FLEMING BROS,, Pittsburzgh, Pa

je2-iyTuThs&wly

SOLID FACTS.

Dr. Benson’s Skin Cure concists of internal and
external treatment at same time, and it makes the
skin white, soft and smooth, It coutains no poison-
ous drugs. £1, at all druggists,

Elegantly put up, two bottles in one package, is
Dr. Benson's Skin Cure, All druggists ; sure cure.

Makes the skin soft, white and smoeth. Dr.
Benson'’s Skin Cure. Elegartly put up.

Hair and Scalp diseases thoroughly cured by Dr.
C. W. Benson’s Skin Cure. None like it.
Tender Itchings in any part of the bady cured by
Dr. Benson’s Skin Cure. 'fis the best. X
mrl-1yTuThS&wly

symptoms and Cure,
The sym:toms are : Moisture,
like perspiration, intense itch-
i sed by scratching,
essing, particularly at
; seems as if the pinworms
awling in and about the
rectum ; the private parts are
sometimes affected. 1If allowed
v to continue, very serfous results
may follow. ** SWAYMNE'S
ul N] OINTMENT " 18 a pleasant, sure
ﬁME/":fC.I ] Also b!“rl "l'f.i cr; Iteh,
Z - alt Rheum, Scald Head, Ery-
THE CR URE FOR <inielas, Barbers’ Itch, Blotches,
IWGPILE ill sealy, crusty Skin Diseases,
Sent by Mail for 50 cents; 3
boxes, 21 25 (in stamps). Address DR. SWAYNE &
SON, Puiladelphia, Pa. 8old by Druggists.
je2 1yTuThS&wly

Fay. ’,“"‘T ~1‘1-i.(z»a — Though shaken

tf:_; jé G B 8 & - ,“'-“-‘t",\ joint and fiber
& " caitsraTeo

¥ with fever and ague,
orbilious retaittent,
the syetem may yet
be freed from the
walignant virus
with Hostetters

>

Stomach Bitters
Protect the system
against it with this
enefleont anti-spas-
modic, which is far-
thermore a supreme
remedy for jiven

conr pla:nt, constipa
tien, dyspep
bility, rheur
kidney troubles and
¥ other ailments. For
a'e by all druggists
:|”| dealers gener-
] ally.

jy1-1yTuThS&wly
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OREAM BALM
e EL N Effectually cleanses

(A the head of catarrbal
B virvs, causing healthy
secrctions. It allays
8 inflummation, pro-
teets the nasal pas-
# from acditional
colds, compietely
heals the sores and
8 restores sense of taste
el and smell.

g Apptied with the
Finger.
27¥ Thousands on
the Pacific 8lope
testify to its priceles
value,
KOT A LIQUID OR SRUFF.
A few aoplications relieve, A thorough treatment
Agrecable to use, Send for u:ull_lur;
ents, by mail or at druggists. ELY
3, Druggists, Owego, N. Y.
of-1lvTuThSawly

THINK OF IT NOW !

Although much is said about the impor-
tance of a blood-purifying medicine, it may be
possible that the subject has never seriously
claimed your attention. Think of it now’

Almost every person has some form of serof-
wious poison latent in his veins. When this
develops in Scrofulous Sores, Ulcers, or
Eruptions,or in the form of Rheumatism,
or Organic Diseases, the suffering that en«
sues is terrible. Hence the gratitude of those
who discover, as thousauds yearly do, that

Ayer’s Sarsaparilla

will thoroughly eradicate this evil from the
system,

As well expect life without air as health
without pure blood. Cleanse the blood with
AYER'S SARSAPARILLA.

PREPARED BY
Dr.J.C.Ayer&Co., Lowell, Mass.

Sold by all Druggists; $1,six bottles for $5.

wiil cure
Price, &
BROTBE

MISCELLANEOUS,

If afticted with Sore Eyes, use Br. Isaac
THOMPSON'S EYE WAI‘ABE’ Drugygists sell it at
25 cents. o6-1y8

Redding’s Russia Salve meets with
wonderful success in ali cases of skin diseases.
02-1yTuThS

A Card.—To all who are saffering from
the errors and indiscretions of youth, nervous
early decay, loss of manhood, ete., I will
send a reci that will cure you, FREE OF
CHARGE. This great remedy was discovered by a
missionary in South America. Send a self-addressed
envelcpe to the REV. JOSEPH T. INMAN, Station
D, New York City. nl8-4plyTuThs

Advice 1o Mothers.—Mrs. Winslow's
Soothm? Syrup should always be used when children
are cutting teeth. It relieves the little sufferer at
once ; it produces natural, quiet sleep by relieving
the child from pain, and the little cherub awakes as
“ bright as a button.” It is very pleasant to taste,
It soothes the child, softens the gums, allays all
pain, relieves wind, regulates the bowels, and is the
best kncwn remedy for diarrhea, whether arising
from teething or other causes. Twenty-five cents a
bottle. nl18-1yTuThS

MAIL LETTINGS.

NOTICE TO CONTRACTORS.

POSTOFFICE DYPARTMENT, )

Wasaixeroy (D. C.), October 15, 1883, )

PRéPOSALS WILL BE RECEIVED AT THE
Co. tract Office of this Department until 3 p. M., of
JANUARY 5, 1884, for carrying the mails of the
United States upon the routes, and according to the

schedule of arrival and departure specified by the
Department, in the State of CALIFORNIA, from
JULY 1, 1884, to JUNE 30, 1888. Lists of routes,
with schedules of arrivals and departures, instruc-
tions to bidders, with forms for contracts and bonds,
and all other necessary information will be fur-

nished upon application to the Second Assistant

Postmaster General

W. Q. GEESHAM,

Postmaster-General.

ROBERT CREEN

w.
(ForMERLY OF KLEBITZ & GREEN),

OLICITS THE PATRONAGE OF SACRAYEN-
») tans visiting San Francisco. His place 1s the

“ Gem ” 8aloon, 221 Sacramento Street,
Between Front and Davis,

SAaAaAN FPFEAawWwCIsoo.
aull-1pSmTu1hS

ST. DAVID'S.

FIRST.CLASS LODGING - HOUSE, COXN.
tains 173 rooms; 716 Howard street, near
Third, San Francisc [hi i 1
signed # s coraforta and g
men vigiting 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. Each
bed has a spring matiress, with an additional hair
top mattress, making them the most luxurious and
bealthy beds in the world. Hot and cold
baths ; a large parlor and reading-room, containing
a Grand rano—all free to guests, Price, single
rooms per night, 50 cents ; per week, from 32 up-
wards, House open ali night.
R. HUGHES, Proprietor.
At Market-street Ferry, take Omnibua line of
street cars to corner of Third and Howard
jy2 TuTSu

ON EVERY, GASE."
"=—THE MILD POWER CURES.—

UMPHREYS’

OMEOPATHI Cor—

SPECIFICS.

n use 30 years.—Each number the ¢ pecial pre-
geription of an eminent physician.—The only
Rimple, Safe and Sure Med cines for the people
LIST PRINCIPAL NOS. CURES, PRICE.

1. Fevers, Congestion, Inflamations,.... .50
2. Worms, Worm Fever, Worm Coll 50
3. Crying Colic, or Teething of Infants 50
4. Diarrhea of Children or Adults...... «H0
Pysentary, Griping. Billious Colic,..! «50
Cholera Morbus, Yomiting,...... ... «50

. Coughs, Cold, Bronchitis,............. 50
Neuralgla, Toothache, Faceache,.... 50

Headaches, Sick Headaches, Vertigo 50
Dyspepsia, Bililous Stomach,........
Sum)tesued or Painful Periods,....
Whites, too Profuse Periods,.......... o0
Croup, Cough, Difficult Breathing,...
. Malt Rheum, Erysipelas, Eruptions, .50
Rheumatism, Rheumatic Palns,.. . .50
. Fever and Ague, Chill, Fever, Agues
. Piles, Blind or Bleeding,........ o
Catarrh, acute or chronic; Influenza

precrsimm oLk S ETTS

20. Whooping Congh, violent coughs,.. .50
1. General Debility, Physical Weakness.50
7. Kidney Disense,....... e deie o ity

2%. Nervous Debility .s . 1.90

30. Urinary Weakness, Wetting the bed .50

32. Disease of the Heart, Palpitation. 1.00

Sold b‘y druggists, or sent by the Case, or sin-
gle Vial, free of charge, on receipt of price.
Send for Dr.Humphreys'Book on Diseace. &e.
(u»Ingesl, also Itlnstrated Catalogne FREE.
Address, Hnmg‘hreyu’ Homeopathic Mede
fcine Co., 109 Fulton Street, New York,

Crossiman’s “pecific Mixture

‘ ITH THIS REMEDY PERSONS CAN CURE
themselves without the least exposure,
change of dict, or change in appiicaiion to business
The medicine contsins nothing that is of the least
injury to the constitution. Ask your druggist for
it. Price, $1 a bottle. m10-1yWS

O7IETY BADGES, JEWELS AND CHARMS
W& of every kind, in gold, silver or metal, at NA-
THAN JOSEPH'S, 641 Clay street, SOLE AGENT
IN SAN FRANCISCO for the Universal Badge and
Regalia Co. Workmen’s badees in solid gold for

. po- tree. le badge C. O. D. Trade
:‘I‘Pmm_ Single badg o7 WS

Used in the _Tﬁmas Conoerts !

DECKER

BROTHERS®

PIANOS.

&% Used by Leading Professionals Everywhere. ‘&Y

KOHLER & CHASE,

Sole Agents, [aull-3p3mTuThS] San Franeisco.

ECONOQMICAL IN FUEL,

AND GUARANTEED TO

Bive Perfect Satistaction Evervwhare,

ACHARTER 0AK

MADE ONLY BY

Excelsior Man'fz Go,

ST. LOUIS, MO.
IMPORTERS AND DEALERS IN

TIN-PLATE, WIRE,
SHEET IRON

- AND-
EVERY CLASS OF GOODS USED OR SOLD BY

TIN AND STOVE DEALERS.
SEND FOR PRICE LISTS.
SOLD BY

L. L. Lewis&Co.

SACRAMENTO,
J¥17-1yTuThS&wlv

A Skin of Beaunty is a Joy Forever,

PR. T. FELIX GOURAUD'S

Oriental Creamor Magical Beautifler
-]

iB_c-ﬁe;lol
an, Pim
!recklﬁ

Moth-Patc

and every
g lemish om
;ﬂ-_f veauty, and
defles detece
tion. It hag
stood the test
of thirt

Yropu'nlo
s propai
made. A

7 Siu X e cept no coum
terfeitof similar uame, The distinguished Dr. L, A,
Sayre said to a lady of the haut lon (a Ment)!'

AS WELL AS
Besutifies the
Skin,

PURIFIE

“As you ladies will uss them, I recomv
‘Gouraud's Cream’ as the least harmwd of all
Skin preparations.” One bottle will last six montd
using it every day. Also, POUDRE SUBTILE
moves superfluous hair without injury to the &
Mus. M. B. T. GOURAUD, Sole Prop., 48 B
strect, New York. N
For sale by all Drugyists and Faney Goods
Dealers throughout the U- ¥., Canadas and Europe.
&3 Bewsre of base imitations. §1,000 Reward fo
siTest and proof of any one selling the sme,
nis-lylaws&wlyeow

RIC BELT, or Repenerator, {s made
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TON REMEDY CO.,
7.14th & New York.
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“WEAK AXD UNDEVELOPED PARTS
©Of the Muman Body Eniarged, De-
veloped and Strengthencd,” Ete.,

S AN INTERESTING ADVERTISEMENT LONG
_run in our paper.

In reply to inquiries we will
idence of humbug about this.
are very highly in-

Qac

The glory of a manis

¥ his strength. If you
are weakened down

throngh excessive

study, or by early indis-

cretions, Allen's Brain Food will perma-
nently restore all lost vigor, and strengthen
all the muscles of Brain and Body. §, 6for
85.—At Dpaggists, or by mail from Allen's

Pharma-

MoMUNN’S ELIXIR OF
OPITUNE

3 THE PURE EXTRACT FROM THE DRUG
from which all the hurtful properties are re-
moved and the medical ones retained. No headache,
costiveness or sickness of the stomach attend its
wse. Price, 50 CENTS. All druggists.ml-1yTuThS

AN EXTRAOCRDINARY RAZOR

AS REEN INVENTED .BY THE QUEENS

OWN CO. of England. The edze and body
is 8o THIN and FLEXIBLE as NEVER TO R¥-
QUIRE GRINDING and bhardly ever setting. It
glides over the face likea piece of velvet, making
shaving quite a luxury. IT IS CREATING A
GEEAT EXCITEMENT in ¥urope ameng the ex-
perts, who pronounce it PERFECTION. Two dol-
lars in buffaic hanale ; three dollars in ivory. Every
razor, to be genuine, must bear on the reverse side
the name of NATHAN JOSEPH, 641 Clay street,
San Francisco, the only place in the United States
where they are obtained. Trade supplied. Sent by
mail, 10 cents extra, or C. 0. D.

THE QUEEN'S OWN COMPANY, having en-
larged their factory, are now making PEARL and
IVORY CARVING KNIVES, TABLE and POCKET
KNIVES, HUNTING KNIVES and SCISSORS of
the same quality as their marvelously wond
TRZOT. a7-tiws
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