
A CLOD OF THE VALLEY.

11.. sad the hills were i;i the sunset!
Bath Allen always thought so, and yet she j
tared to stand and look at them, as poets j
love pain and musicians love minor chords
in music. She had little time even forthis
sorrowful pleasure, for she was the hard-
working wife of a New England farmer;
and if she knew the hills well,it was not

from sitting before them with camp-stool
and easel and , trying to make their por-
traits, as a more fortunate woman with just j
her soul might have done, but from the
chance glimpses that she caught of them
at allhours.

She knew them well, for instance, at

4 o'clock in the morning. She was up j
then, beginning .to get breakfast, and she |
saw the sun kiss the hill-toDS and the day
break forth into joy, and she heard the
birds say good morning to each other. But
the morning gladness seldom found much
answer in her heart. Morning meant lit-
tle to her except getting up before she was
half rested, ami beginning another hard •
day's work.

Sometimes on Sundays, when her day ;
of comparative leisure came, her faith]
teemed kindled by the morning light,and j
she felt in some vague way which she j
could not have put into words, that on ;

these hill-tops an unclothed soul might
'

poise itself a moment for a last look at j
this old, familiar earth, full of plowed j

fields and mown meadows, and toilingmen ;

and women
—

a last look and then By, fly,
fly, on, up, away, into what glories she
hardly dared to think, only the dimvision
of them quickened her tired pulses and
made her (haw a long breath, as ifthe
freedom and the flight were begun already.

But tlie.se visions were only born on
Sunday mornings; and at night she never j

saw anything in the hills but a place for :

graves. Perhaps she Loved them best in j
that aspect. She had, by the time the!
hard day was done, no wings wherewith to
fly, even in thought —

no energy of desire
to carry her soul upward. She longed only j
that tome deep place of rest should open to:
her, and infold her, and let her sleep, ]
ileep, Bleep, and do cock should ever crow, ;
and somebody else, not she, shouhl get the j
early breakfast for the farm hands, who
were always so hungry.

This very day she had given them five
meals

—
breakfast at 5 o'clock in the !

morning, a luncheon to carry into the i
fields with them for the middle of the longJ
forenoon, a noonday dinner, a mid-after- j
noon luncheon, and now, at last, she had !
get out their hearty cold supper in the long j
low kitchen, and she might stand while j
they ate it,she thought, and see the last
my of the sunset fade and die behind those
western hills,and breathe for a few min-
utes freely. But just exactly then came
her husband's voice:

"\u25a0 Ruth,Iwish you'd come and make mei
a. cup of tea." !

For a moment she thought she hated i
him. She will never forget that one mo-|
neat of mad rebellion. What had she
ever married him for, she wondered.
Great, strong lumbering man, who never
bared to look at sunsets and didn't know
what itwas to be tired. A clod ofthe val-
ley—yes, a clod. She had caught the words
from somewhere, and she said them over;
with much satisfaction. And yet she had I
loved him, ifshe would but have sent her :
thoughts backward.

lie had been young and strong and
handsome, with a good farm of bis own,
which his grandfather had left him; and
Ruth, lonely orphan as she was, had been \u25a0

proud enough when he chose her out from
among the other girls and asked her to be j
hie wife. She seldom thought now of the
young romance that clothed those far off
days. Ten hard working years since had
put romance effectually to Bight. They
\u25a0ay a time comes at the end of lifewhen we
remember all things, and the far off seems
the near. Perhaps in that twilight time,
when the soul is gathering up its posses-
sions and getting ready to depart, Ruth
would remember, and walk again in the
fields of memory, where she had been joy-
ously wooed and gladly won. They seemed
far oil enough behind her now

—
those

'

Gelds. .She returned reluctantly toward
the boa \u25a0 There was no grave, a- yet,
ready for her among the hills, and, until
she should find one, evidently there was no
rest.

Tea. indeed ! Was not the cold supper
good enough this hot night, and with
quarts of milk to drink if they wanted it?

'

She went to the back door, and Tom stood
there leaning [against it. Perhaps he was
not quite ho dull as she had been thinking
him. 1i" perceived the weary reluctance
with which sin camp, and he said, kindly:
"It's too bad, both! 1 did hate to ask
you to make up a lire again :but Ican't
cut and the shakes have got hold of me.
I'vebeen workingdown inthe marsh mead-
ow, and Isuppose 1 have got a chill."

Perhaps Ruth's heart was not quite dead I
within her, after all. She sprang to his
aide, and she could feel how he was trem-
bling. His teeth chattered, and yet his
bands seemed to burn her when she touched
them, Her nature was one quick to take
alarm. Sin- was intensely frightened.'"
Iam afraid your very sick," she said ;

but he managed to laugh and say: "No,
be had got a bad chill,but her good ;tea

would Bet him up, and be should be all
right in the morning."

Ruth made the tea. Hot and strong it
was, but it did not warm away that terri-i
ble internal chill. She watched allnight
beside him; and strangely enough, theone
the. that kept her company and would
not be got ridof was that she had called
him. to herself, a clod of the valley. What
if that wa«. a prophecy, and if he would \
never be her strong Tom again, but only a
clod among clods, and next year's grass
would spring rank above him

'
She kept

Baying to herself; by way of comfort, that
»he had been a good wife to him. It was
only that lately she had had to workbo
hard that she had forgotten to love him.
;Barely she could forgive herself for that?
And yet, deep down underneath all her
thougUte, she knew that she could not for-
give herself, and that, it' Tom died, her
\u25a0in would be hateful in her sight forever.1'

. He grew worse through the night. To-
ward morning liebegan to mutter discon- ;
nected words. Sometimes he wouldgroan
\u25a0wearily and say something that would
show to listening Ruth that, ifher litehad
been hard, go also had his. - He had been

working beyond his strength, just as she'
had beyond her weakness to bring plenti-
ful tribute to that deity of;thrift'and sav-
ins: before which the New England farmer
so Ioften bows Idown and worships, though
he calls his god by another name when he
says his prayers. - -.\u25a0.'.„\u25a0\u25a0

With the early morning, Ruth sent for
the village doctor. , The good old man
looked grave. Tom had been working too
hard, and the malaria inthe marsh mead-
ow had soaked into him, when he was tired
and could not resist it, and he was in for a
run of typhus.

\u25a0\u25a0 Will he die Euth asked.
Dr. Holt looked at her and saw how

white her lips were. -He held a bottle up
to the light,shook- it and dropped some
drops from:it iuto a spoonful of -water,

and; made her take" them before he an-
swered her. Then he said: "You must
see : that he doesn't die. Ishan't send a
nurse for him, for no one else willtake
such care of him as you will. But you
must give all your time to him. I'llsend
Matilda 1-Vdiek to do your work. ;She is
stronger than you are, and she'll be glad of
a place, for Ihappen to know she is out of
one just now, and she hasn't a drop of lazy
blood inher veins.""

But, doctor, she wants high wages.- I
can't afford"

—
The doctor cut her short. You can \u25a0

aflbrd anything, Itake it,better than that
Tom should die, and it's your business to
keep him, alive, and to think about that
and nothing else.'' . '.\ ?:;'**

Dr. Holthad his way
—

he usually did—
and before noon Matilda Fosdick was qui-
etlygetting the men's dinner, and Ruth was
watching beside her husband, in their cool,
shadowy chamber, where she had slept so
many short nights through beside him, to

1 waken tired and serf-pitiful at the crow-
\u25a0ingof the morning cock, and begin her j
work again.

She never remembered now whether she
was tired or not. She had only one
thought

—
Tomlive,or would he go

to that wide-armed infinite rest of which
she used to dream, and leave her to be
that loneliest of God's poor creatures, a

childless widow1 Tom did not know her
:at all in those long watches. Some- I
times he would call her, and then he would
say, wearily, "She can't come; she's al-
ways busy. Poor Ruth !"

Perhaps he has been sorry for her,
through itall, Ruth thought, though she
had never been sorry for him. Surely he
had not meant to be unkind, only it was
the custom of the farmers' wives to do j
their own work, when they were young j
and well,and to toilindoors even more |
steadily than their husbands did inplow j
field or hay field. Only, in Ruth's case
she had been a kind of mistake. She
should have been born in another world,
where people made poems, and pictures, j
and music, and she would have found j
some part for herself to take there ; for, i
surely, she had not been suited— she, with V
her light figure, and her haunting black
eyes and her low voice, like the voices that j
speak to us in dreams

—
for a life of toil

and moil, beginning at 4 o'clock in the :
morning and ending only at bedtime

—
a

life of cooking and washing, and making |
butter, and scouring kitchen floors. And j
yet she loved Tom. She had forgotten
that she loved him when he wsis busy and
strong, and she was busy and tired;but
she remembered it well enough now, |
when he lay there burned up with fever,
and more likelythan not never to speak
to her again.

Once she went away from his bedside, at
midnight, and looked out of tiie windowat
the hills she loved. The moon was in the
west and ithung lowover the. hilltops,full
and bright and revealing — moonlight
can be revealed

—
not with the pitiless

:mockiug glare of aday that seems to say :
\u25a0\u25a0 Look and see all things; there isnothing-

-1hidden that Ido not make known but i
iwith that subtler revelation that leads the |
soul on into uneonjectured spaces and new
worlds.

Ruth's heart beat fast, and a sudden
rush of tears filledher eves. Tom had'
been illtwo weeks then. What would the
Iend be ? Was he going out, by and by, |

\u25a0 into this moonlit, unknown world, and
:would she lose him thus forever, and never j
| find him again in the whole of long etcr-

!nitv, because she had not loved him I
1enough ? Just then his voice reached her'ear, and itsounded like the voice that had

Iwooed her in summer twilights of long
ago."

Pretty little Ruth," it said.
"

Come,
Ruth."

Was he. then, sane at last, and did he
know her? She went to the bed, and the
lightof the night lamp shown upon her
face. Tom glanced at her eagerly, and'
then an impatient look cam* into his
eyes.'-
Iwanted Ruth," he said, "my little

\u25a0 Ruth ; but she is always too busy to come,
|always''

—
then he began to mariner

;vaguely, and she saw that his mind was
again whirling, whirling, in that whirl-
Ipool of delirium which had caught and'held it, and seemed ad if it would never
let itgo.

And four weeks more went on
' and

brought no comfort. Dr.Holt's face grew .
graver with every visit. Ruth's very soul
seemed failing within her. She had no
father or mother or

—
she had only

!Tom. A shadow of great darkness grew
round her. She shrank from the desola-
tion to come, as one shrinks from a. cold,
sleet-laden wind, Ifonly Tom could come
back from this city of dreadful night
where he was wandering, wouldshe think

[any task too hard?
Again the moon was full. The summer

had gone by, and it was the harvest moon
|which hung low in the western sky. Dr. \
IHolt was asleep up stairs. In his evening
jvisit he bad said that the fever would turn'
before morning, and they should know

', whether the id 1 would be life or death.
He would stay so as to be within instant
reach of any call. He was no longer'
young and he needed rest, so he would go
,tosleep until he was wanted. Ruth alone
jwas wakeful as usual. Tom was sleeping,
las he had been for many hours. When he j
came out of that Bleep they would know
:what was to be bis fate.

Again Ruth leaned from the window
and watched the hills clothed with the

!splendor of the moonlight. And tltcmoon
jrevealed farther and farther depths of
{worlds beyond worlds. These hills it
blessed and shone on were no places of
graves to-night.

'

They were, indeed, as
she had thought on Sunday mornings,
jcoigncs of vantage, whence the soul might
(sigh well,and take its far, glad flight.. But not yet

—oh, God grant not yet ! And
as she watched, Tom's voice came to'
her, weak and taint, but his own natural
ivoice. •

"Kuth, little woman, your tea did me
good. Have you been waiting here all
night, poor, tind Ruth 1"

All nightI Aye. what a night
—

six
weeks of night! And now was the morn-
ing come? She stole trembling to the
bedside and looked into Tom's honest eyes,
quite free now from the flame of fever
which had burned ;in them so long. Was

:he safe after all .'"
Oh Tom!" she cried, and then her long- •

tried strength gave way, and she sank on
her knees and began to sob Idly."

Heigh!Heigh! this will never doI
said Dr/Holt's voice. ;No one had called

\u25a0him, but he had a true doctor's knack of
[awaking just atIthe right time. "This
won't do! .You have saved my patient's
life, and now (

Ican't have you killhim."
"Have 1 been very sick, then ?". asked

wondering Tom." Well, rather. You haven't .known a
human creature for six weeks, and that

ilittlewoman there has just watched you
night and day like an angel ; no, Imeat!
like iwoman; and you owe it to her, if
you ever get off this bed."'

\u25a0'.'? Get oil'this bed! Of—course— l'll"—
but Tom was sound asleep again, and did
inot say what he would do. But idoknow
jwhat he did do afterward. lie found out
[during jhis |long convalesence that Ruth
:had qualities of her own besides a pretty-
face and a good temper; and that she was £

worth far more as a companion than she
could be a.s a housemaid ;and, before his
wife had even guessed at his intention, he
had hired Matilda Fosdick to stay on, in- j
definitely, and do the hard, heavy house- j
work, which had been sadly too much for
poor littleRuth. He settled it allquietly,
and told of it afterward.

"But,Tomf said Ruth. .
'•But, Ruth," answered Tom, '\u25a0 Iknow

what is right. We have money enough t"
be comfortable, and why should wonot be
fo? Plenty of women can make butter
and scour floors, but no one else can be
Ruth; and Iwant Ruth to have a lair
chance to be herself, and to make flowers
grow instead of ppb

And do you know, Idon't think Tom
has ever been a clod in the valley after all,
but only a thrifty New England farmer,
to whom it had nol once occurred to think
th:'t one woman had different need.; and

rent powi mother
—that, as to

money, enough is ; Ias a i:\u25a0-'.
—

and
that he himself could possibly lead asome-
what diiti-rent life t'rom thai of his fathers
before him.

—[Loujse Chandler Moulton.

THEY NEITHER TOIL NOR SPIN.

They neither toilnor spin:they wear
i .Their loveliness without a care ;

As pure as when the Master's feet
Were set amid their perfume sweet.

The rammer hills rejoice to see
'.' Their carven censers swingiug free. *

.'They wait within the gates ofdawn
Tillallthe watching stars are gone,

Thon open cups of honey-clew,
To greet the morn's returning hue.
0 fair, whilevirgins, clothed in white;
0Lilies, fresh from looms of light,

1dearly love you, for the word
That -i';; you. noted ofthe Lord.

1love you when, ingold and m \u25a0!.
The sunset colors o'er you spread ;

Or when, likefairy tils ofsnow.
The river rocks youtoo and fro.
You are the Masters llowcrs to me ;

'. His smile upon your grace Isee.
My transient discontents 1hush,
Ifbut my garment's hem ye brash.

And everywhere your fragrance brings
This message Iron; the Kiugof ICiugs.

"
We neither toilnor spin, and ye
Who spin so loug- and wearily,

-" Who toilamid earth's grime and dust, ;.;';' -
Behold—a hallowed . re of trust."Oh, pause ana hear the Father say
His -.-.\u25a0.. guides to-day !

'\u25a0 While world: in matchless order move,
ye shall not slip from sovereign love , •

"
For He who bids the planets sweep,
Cures for the tiniest babe asleep."—

[Margaret E. Sangster.

Adventure with a Panther.
A Bombay shikaree narrates how he

| om c actually fell into the claws of a pan-
i ther, and lived to tell the tale. After de-
. scribing the incidents of the hunt up to'

the tim< when the beast broke cover, he
Bays :
"Ihad to wait until the panther" was

within a few feet of me, and then iput my
rifle down to his bead, expecting to roll
him over like a rabbit (as 1had succeeded
in doing on other occasions), and then
place uiy second bullet pretty much where
ipleased. To my horror, there was no re-
port when the hammer foil! The next
moment the panther, with an an^ry roar,

:sprang on me. J.r<fcLritiironwith the claws
Iof one fore paw driven into my riuiit

shoulder and the other round me, he tried
to get at my head and ueck, but Ifortn-

inately prevented this by raising my left
arm, which he instantly seized inhis huge
mouth. Ishall never forget hh sharp,

Iangry roar, the wicked look of the green-
i ish-yellow eyes, withinsix inches of mine,
J the turned-back ears, his fetid breath
upon bit cheek, and the feeling of hU ;
huge fangs closing to the 'none through my j
arm above the elbow. Iendeavored, by ,
giving him my knee in the stomach, to :'
make him let go. Those who have ever :

Ikicked a cat can imagine what littleeffect j
j this had. It was more like using one's j
| knees to a football than anything else. ;
j The panther, with a roar, gave a treraen- •

dous wrench to my arm, hurled me some ;
fivepaces down tiie side of the hillprone
on mr face, bringing my head in contact

with a tree. .Stunned and insensible, Ilay.
jsome seconds on the grounds, and the
:brute, thinking me dead, fortunately did;
Inot worry me, but, passing over me, went

\u25a0 for the- retreating police constable who had
ibrought me into the difficulty. 1 rcmeui-
mer,when 1came to, raising myhead from
the ground, leaning my tort head against

Itiie tree, and smiling with a certain feeling
of grim satisfaction when my eye caught
the retreating form of the constable nut]

the pursuing panther down the hill,and 1
thought the policeman's turn had coin".

The civil surgeon of the station probed
the teeth wounds in the. arm, and found
that at the back of the arm ran right to

'
| the bone, and was an inch and a half >;. •;..
The two wounds on the inner side, in or j

• to the biceps, were one an inch and a
quarter and the other an inch deep. The j
daw-wounds on the right shoulder were
not serious, i.nd had fortunately justmissed
the large artery near the collar-bone, in-
jury to which whould have resulted in my

:bleeding to death in a very few minutes." ;

Shot Down by a Cannon Ball.
11. Boutibonse, the French savant, served

in Napoleon's army and was present at
many engagt menta. At the battle of
Wagram, in 1809, he was in the heat of the
fray; tiie ranks aronnd'him had been |
terribly Lhinned by shot, and at sunset he
was nearly isolated. While reloading
his musket he was shot down by a cannon .
balL His impression was that the ball had |
passed through Jiis !ee.s below his knees, \u25a0

completely severing them, for he suddenly .
funk down, shortened, as he believed, to
the extent ofabout a foot in measurement. ]
The trunk of the body fell backward on

I the ground, and the man's senses were par-
j alyzed by the shock. Thus he lay, motion-

less, among the wounded and dead all
night, not daring to move when conscious-
aess partially returned, lest the toss of

i blood should lie fatally increased That
he felt ho pain lie attributed to the slun- :
ning ellLvt of the shock on his nervous
system, and he was still mcntiliy too
numbed to be able to i>ason as to why he

'
had not bled to death. At early dawn he
was aroused by one of the medical staff,
who came round to help the wounded.
"What's the matter «;i:iiyoa, my good
fellow?" said the surgeon. "Ah. touch
me tenderly, doctor," replied M. Bouti- j
bouse; "a cannon ball has carried off my
legsP 1 The surgeon examined the limbs
referred to, and then j:ivin'.' him a good
Bhake, said, with a laugh, "Gel up with I
you, there's nothing the matter with your
legsf M.Boutibouse- sprang up in utter

nishment, and stood firmly on the less
which lie had thought lost forever. I
felt more thankful," said he,

"
than [ had

ever felt in the whole course of my life be-
fore. J had not a wound about me. Ihad,
indeed, been shot down by an immense can-
non bail, but instead of passing through
my legs, as I firmly believed it had, the
ball had passed under my feet, and had
plowed :inote in the edrth b im nth at least

Ia foot in depth, into which my feet sud-
;di nlysank, giving me the idea that Ihad

been thus shortened by the loss of my |
legs."

—
[London Family Herald.

A Nice Place for Bachelors.

On Friday morningIlooked out of my \
cabin window to find that we were tied up!
at the most yellow wharf that Iever saw,
and in front of .1large, bam-like building. I
]did not dream that we were at Asun- 1

cion, but going on deck found that the barn
'

was the Custom-house for Paraguay, and j
that when we went ashore we were in the
city of the republica. incognita. A verynice
littlecity we found it to be. Not that it is J
pretty or pretentious, or worth visiting—'.;
but it is an enterprising, republican, go- !

ahead place. Most of the houses are small !
and old, and are built without any regard 1
to being on the street. You cannot mi- j
agine a more irregular iLssembhii^c iof
houses, but the symmetry with which the

, public buildings are built<•<.'\u25a0• this. The
President's

"

house, Government-house, j
arsenal, barracks and Custom-house stand !
on wideboulevards and, with the exception
of the latter, are as wellbuilt as the sim-
ilarbuildings in any .American city of the
same rank. : The word \u25a0 "asuncion," you
know, is not Spanish for

"
ascension." as we

used to believe when school boys, but for j
assumption, and in the case of the Para- j
gnayan city is .wellbestowed, for.it is not j

:often inSouth America that there can -be i
found a city that is more assuming politi-
cally,socially and generally. Appropria-

• i" ma are voted by Congress, and that body
also fixes the salary of the officials. The
President receives $6,000: the Vice-
President, $3,000 ; the Ministry,. 1,600;
Congressmen, $500, and Judges of the Su-
preme Court, $150. ':'•\u25a0. The |population jis
about 300,000; and what isstrange about it
is that there arc only about30,000 men and
270,000 women. Of course the females are
the fanners, producers and laborers. They
-.7orkslavishly and \u25a0 are very poor. While
the men sit .-.; home and drink and smoke,
they indefetigably toil Mid-support the
famine*.— [Correspondent Springfield Re-
publican, :

A boy who was ;recently bathing in the j
river Wedlock, in.Manchester," bug., got
out of his depth and swallowed some of
the water, which Iwas particularly filthy.
Though immediately, rescued Lv \u25a0 another
lad, he expired shortly,'afterword. I- Death,

\u25a0\ it is stated, resulted not - from drowning,
;but frompoisoning. ;;

SUNDAY EASY CHAIR.
I_ _, SCIENCE AND FAITH.'{;':

IScience insounding phrase can tell >
' Just how wefive;and why:

" ,: \u25a0

But never yet hath soaring Science told -:'\u25a0
;-;How 'tis wedie. ;.•\u25a0•.. t ;.

How mind tomatter is resolved ;;
. Howlight to darkness fades ;'.;\u25a0:

Howmental chaos over wisdom mounts,

Amiddeath's shades.; :
How vital force that rules the world . .
tct&ilInmi-t career is checked :.:

~ . \u25a0ss^ftSw
How storm oat-riding barks and wavelesa seas

At last are wrecked, y .
At questions such, proud Science halts . -
wt~ Her iueffoctmil breath : \u25a0 \ \u25a0

But Faith cats through the Gordian knot, and
• . cries, S3
'."There i.> no death." . .•\u25a0':—

(Boston Transcript.

Ido not under!:.'.:.- to Bay -.I
Thai literal answers come fromheaven ;

But Iknew this, that when 1 pray :>
v A comfort, a support, is given,
That helps me rise o'er earthly things
As birds soar up on airy wings.

Invain the wise philopher
•. Points out to me my fabric's Caw :.
In vain the scientists aver

:- That all things are controlled by law.
Mvlifehath taught me, day by day,. '
That itavailcth much to pray.—

iEOa. Wheeler.
Love is the Holy Ghost within;
Hate, the unpardonable Eiu !
Who preaches otherwise than this,
Betrays his Master with.1kiss !—

[Christus— First Interlude.

Improve the morals of the time. Itcan
[be done. Itmust be . done now. Fortu-

nately, enough good men see the need ofit
to make a practicable betterment possible, i
The way to proceed iithrough the church- j
es, and itis the duty and the part of wis-
dom for the entire newspaper press, jwith
its measureless power :for good, to point
the way to the masses of th •people. :The
Church is the mother of the art preserva-
tivethe arrangement of movable types.
This noble scion of the Church may now
not only return the obligation which it
owes, but likewise protect its own charac-
ter and good name from the dangers of the

i future. On the outbreak of the war, every
group ofmilitiamen became the framework
of a formidable body of goldiers. Now
even the non-religious manlof integrity

!Sees the need of an aggressive campaign |
\u25a0 against the invading spirit of vice,,instil- j
jverity and thriftlessness. An era of
decency is at hand. The church has

!patiently and faithfully trained its little
Igroup of militiamen, although the Man of
!integrity has looked onalmost with hostile
!eve. But now even he himself is per-
plexed with the situation. He had sup-
posed that his neighbor, who enjoyed j
his own little joke at the expense of the

IChurch, would see the serious side of that
j embezzlement last week in the counting-
;room of the Man of Integrity. But now
jthe Man of Integrity wakes to his
'own remissness. Under a state of things
i to which lie has given an open support he !
; finds Conscience vanquished, captured —

j
ilittle feared as to be released on parole.
He has allowed the churches to stand like ]
hospitals — this difference, that the
masses have been ill,and the healthy iso-

ilated a* though they were groups of lepers. |
It is indeed high time forhim to act. Let!

jhim give the Church his prompt and effec-
tual support, even though he may not sub- :'
scribe to its creed. The Church is ajji- *
imated by a desire to make the growing ('

aeration honest and worthy. The
jChurch teaches that a man may not barter ;
Iaway his soul for money. The Church I• teaches generosity. The Church teaches
jhumanity. Allof these ideas are losing
;place as axioms guiding men intheir bust- j
| ness relations. As restraurant life has a |
• tendency to encourage selfishness and j
]vitiate good table-manners, *<> the refusal j'
of the citizen to ally himself with a strong, i
moral society of his fellow-mortals breaks !
down a part of the structure of society. It
is allbuilton the Church, and why expect
Ithe superstructure to remain linn ifthe
: foundations are to be undermined?

—
I [Chicago Current.

The continuous, undhninished responsi-
bilityof every man for his own actions'
must be insisted on at every step of his

\u25a0 career. He may destroy himself, but he
j can never destroy or impair his responsi-
Ibilityfor his action.*. He may bring him- !
f self, by his unbridled indulgence, into j
!bondage never so galling and pitiless; he
!is responsible not only for getting into it,
ibut for staying inita single day. Iwould
!never dare abate one jot or tittle from the'

full measure of this responsibility. Pity
jthe slaves*of appetite we may and should ;
i encourage, and incite and entreat them to
!break

—
stretch

—
their fetters, it is. our'

duty and should be our untiring effort to j
!do. Extended hands and cries of help,!
!yes ;but excuse them and say they can't j
!help it? No; never, never!" Will yen
isay that by long sinning a man may anni-
;bilate his responsibility and come at last]

\u25a0 to the point where he may do evil, and (

': that continually, without blame? Such a. doctrine onlyneeds to be stated in order to |
|show how monstrous it is. Intruth, the I
jdeeper a man's bondage to his appetite the j'
greater the guilt, which accumulates every I

ihour he continues in it,and the more tre- J'
mendously argent his duty of immediately |

\u25a0 breaking off his sins by righteousness."'
Iwould encourage all who are inbondage I
!to the appetite for strong drink to hope .'

and strive for fulland speedy deliverance, !
jIwould encourage none to expect mercy j
:onthe plea that they cannot help yieldingi
\u25a0to temptation. It is a false pica, Old j
jZeno's slave, crying out in excuse and
!justification of,his crime: It was fated I
Iforme to steal," is the typical wrong-doer j
!of every age and clime. But there is j
', always some avenging Nemesis to say with
jZeno himself to every such self-justifying!
!sinner: "it is fated for you to be pun-
Iished, too."—[Rev.G. C. Noyes, D.D.;

'

| When Luther was in the 'hall, about to
jbe ushered into the presence of the assem- i

biy.a veteran knight,George Freundsborg,
'

j -bed him |on the shoulder, and said
'kindly,

"
.My ]•-•'monk, my poor monk, I

ithou
*
liast a march and a struggle to go

|through, such as neither Inor many other
j captains have seen the likeof inour worst
Icampaigns, But if thy cause be just, and
ithou art sure of it,go forward, in God's''

name, and fear nothing! lie willnot for-1
!Bake thee !'' A noble tribute froma brave
j soldier to the courage of the soul !

\u25a0 God can make the grief a grace, the
,burden a blessing, and light up the disap- I
i pointment so that itbecomes the torch of
!hope. The red itself shall bud and blos- ;

Bom and bring forth almonds, so that the |
Ivery things that chasten us shall present
, beauty and fruit.

— change. .
Lifeis not made up of great sacrifices or!

\u25a0 duties, but of littlethings, in which smiles \u25a0

iand kindnesses and smallobligations, given
!habitually, are what win and preserve the

heart, a secure comfort.
Pleasure- is necessarily reciprocal ; no!

one feels who does not at the same time
jgive it. |To 1- pleased one must please.
jWhat pleases you in others willingeneral
jplease them in you.
i:The sweetest word in our language is
ilove. ,The greatest word in our language :

lisGod. The wordexpressing the shortest
jtime is now.

"

Ths three make our greatest \u25a0

Iand sweetest duties. .'

Ilook upon jindolence a.3 a. sort of sui- j
cide; for the man is efficiently destroyed,
though the appetite of the brute may sur- !

jvive.—[Chesterfield.
The life of 'man consists not inseeing

visions and in dreaming dreams, but in
j active charity and in'willing service.—
:[Longfellow.

1 have seldom known any one who de- ,
serted truth in trifles that could be trusted
;inmatters of importance.

When alone, guard your thoughts ;in
the family, guard your temper; in com-
pany, guard your words.

j...Angry words are .'; fuel to:the ;flame of
wrath, and make itblaze the more fiercely. \u25a0

:\;Every day should be distinguished by at
least one particular act of love.:

%The sun is photographed dailyat several j
astronomical observatories.",., h J, •

Teach the Boys to do Housework.
The followingsuggestion* axe riven by a ;

writer in the Aietr England farmer:Ij
have often wondered why mothers do not
more generally teach their boyß u> do
housework, and thus in many cases, secure
the best ofhelp. One of the saddest of tin-
many sad sights in this work', is thai of a
poor, wearied, over-worked mother, slaving ,

herself to death to wait upon herboy^irho
are sitting around in her way or learning
tile ways of cvi! on the street, when ;; •

might and should be her efficient help
'J he larger the family, the inure help she |
ought to have. Even in families v.'
there are girls, the domestic education of.
the !oys should no( be omitted, unless, as is j
the ease in most fanners' homes, there is
plenty of outside work todo. Manyin
ere n< '\u25a0'•:\u25a0 \u25a0< the household training, even of
their daughters, thinking it less trouble to
do all the work themselv a than to teach

irchildren. Thifisagreal mistafce,one
thai works evil inall directions Ofcourse
it wouldL ra u.i hertodo aiithe
reading and spelling, and examples in
arithmetic for her scholars, than to teach
them to do the work themselves; bal it •

might not behest for them. Itrequires a
iideal of time and patience to train a

colt for the various duties which will de-i
volve upon him r- the courseof his life;
but itSrould hardly be considered good
management to let him grow up without
such training. To be sure, the oyex-will-
iiiL'nvss of the little ones to help is some-
times rather trying, especially when one is

'

in a hurry ;but let them do what they ran. \u25a0

praise them when they do well,encourage ]
them to do better, correct their mistakes;
patiently and see if the result ia not satis-
factory. Tiie burdens of life should be
more equally borne. Parents should allow|
themselves, as well as their children, time j
for readm?, writing, music, etc. The j
scarcity of good helpisone of the standing !
complaints of civilizedlife. Ifthe children—boyß a* wellasgirls —

were systematically j
trained to do housework, as they should be, !
this difficulty wouldsoon be obviated. Be-
sides the present help, such training would j
be of the greatest advantage to them'when :
they have homes of their own. Ido not
believe that any one ever had reason to re- !

gmt the possession of a thorough knowledge i
of housework.

Sunken Cities.
There, are numerous legends of sunken '•

cities scattered through Ireland, some of
which are of a most romantic origin, and
are believed by the superstitious people.
Thus, the space now covered by the Lake
of tnchiquin is reported in former days to
have been a populous and flourishing city;
but for some dreadful and anabsolved
crime, tradition says, itwas buried beneath
the deep waters. The "dark spirit" of its'
King still resides in one of the caverns !
which borders the lake, and once every
seven years at midnight he issues forth,
mounted on his white charger, and makes
the complete circuit of the lake— -a per-
formance which he is to continue until the
silver hoofs of his steed are worn out. when
the curse willbe removed and the city re- ]
appear once more in all its bygone condi-
tion. The peasantry affirm that even now,
on a calm night, one may clearly see the
towers and spires gleaming through the
clear water. With this legend we may
compare one told by Burton inhis History
of Ireland: "In Ulster is a lake thirty
thousand paces long and fifteen thousand
broad, out of whichariaeth the noble north-
ern river called Bone. Itis believed by
the inhabitants that they were formerly
wicked, vicious people who lived in this
place, and there was an old prophecy in:
every one's mouth whenever a well, which ;
was therein, and was continually covered
and locked up carefully, should be left;
open, so great a quantity of water would j
issue thereout as would forthwith overflow j
the whole adjacent country. It happened \u25a0

that an old bedlam coming to fetch water |
heard her child cry. upon which, running :
away in baste, she forgot to cover the j
spring, and coming back to do it,the land j
was so overrun that iiwas past her help, j

and at length she, her -child and all the J
territory were drowned, which caused this
pool that remains to this day." Giraldnsj
Cambrensis, too,'notices the tradition of
Lough Neagh having once been a fountain '

which overflowed the whole country, to
which Moore thus alludes:
"

On Lough Heagh'a banks, at the fisherman \
straya

When the deer cold eve's declining.
lie sees the round towers of other d \u25a0.>»

In the wave beneath him shining."

How Wooden Spools are Made.
The birch is first sawed intosticks four or j

five feet long and seven-eighths of an inch j
to three inches square, according to the j

size of the spool to be produced. These \u25a0

sticks are thoroughly seasoned. They are
sawed into short blocks, and the blocks are
dried in a hot-air kiln. At the time they
are sawed a hole is bored through them.
One whirlof the littleblock against sharp i

knives, shaped by a pattern, makes the !
spool at the rate of one per second. A j
small boy feeds the spool machine, simply I
placing the blocks in a spout and throwing
out the knotty or defective stock. The ma-
chine is automatic, but cannot do the sort-
inur- The spools are revolved rapidly in
drums and polish themselves. For some
pnr] oses they are dyed yellow, red or
black. They are made into thousands of
shapes and sizes. When one sees a spool
of thread

"
lOOyards" or

':200 yards" the.se
words do not signify that the thread has
been measured, Bui that the spool has been
gauged and is supposed to contain so much j
thread. When a silk or linen or a cotton j
firm wants a spool made it sends :; pattern !
to the spool maker. The pattern gives the ;

Size and shape of the barrel and of the head j
and bevel. These patterns determine the
amount of thread that the spool willhold, i
One factory turns out 100,000 gross of
spools per day, and consumes 2,500 cords of.
birch annually. Thirty-five hands axe em- j
ployed in the mill. During the winter 250 ;

wood-choppers axe sometimes employed.

Swelled Kiii.i:Bakkelb.
—

A Board
of Officers, with Captain Greer as Presi-
dent, has tested a lot of rifles at the ;
Springfield armory to determine the cause |

of the bulging of the barrels, which oc- ;
casionally occurs in practice. They j
find it" due to the fact that the i
muzzle has been stopped by sand, |
caused by resting the muzzle in wet
sand, or in dry sand after the gun has
be ome foul from iiring. This arrests the ;.
passage of the ball, so that the pressure is
increased at the point of swelling, it is
curious that sand produced this result
where wooden plugs, ''.riven in tightly and '.
swelled by steam, failed to do

-
i j

Intkbjesttnq Relics.
—

Jlr. 1\ trie, ex- !
cavating at San, has been examining very ,
carefully tome houses belonging to late j
Egyptian, Greek and Roman inhabitants!
built over the ancient remains for which
he be ::m to dig. The contents of each j
house are kept separate, and atiord a very
curious study of household interiors. Fria-
ble articles were photographed on the
spoj. Portrait statuettes of pet dogs and
cats, as well as of members of the family
have been found in some cases. The
tombs have yielded woven mummy cloth
with a pattern like Turkey carpets retain-
ing it- colors, especially the red, and many
fine glass mosaics more or tees broken.

A student of the colors of flowers, lions.
Schnetzler, contends that only one color-
ing substance exists in plains, and that
the various colors of flowers are due sim-

ply to the modifications made in this sub-
stance by the acids or alkalies contained
in the plants themselves.

ffAsrED—lost—Form

SITUATION WANTED—TO RUM A RANCH,' (5 \u25a0by a good reliable man. who understand!
stock thoroughly andall kinds of farming. Ad-
dress J. STOP Sacramento.

- :>";''*_
OSr-SE-il-SKIN PURSE INGOING FKOM
-'Second and J "along L street to Seventh;Second andJ ai rng I rentn;

the same .contained a small sum of money.
The finder will please leave Ihe same at J. C3
SEPULVKD.V, drag store, uorthe:ist corner Sec-
ond and iv streets, and be rewarded. . dj-2t*

\tTANTED —A
'

RESPECTABLE YOUNG
YtJS woman to he to do housework: refer-

ence required. Inquire over D. O. .vn.l.y
Bank. . dt-St*

W"B3>-A POSITION IN A PRIVATE
>V family, to do alt kinds of sewing, by a

Riddle-aged widow lady: 110 objection to the
country. Adoress Box

-tT, Sacramento, Gal."
\u25a0\u25a0\u25a0\u25a0\u25a0•..\u25a0\u25a0\u25a0• ,<ia-iw«

A GENTS WANTFD-FP.OM S3 TO So A DAY
jtV made by cauvasstrs selling our goods; no
household complete without them. Call or ad-
dress CALIFORNIA MAJSTJFACTUBJNa COM-
PANY, v \u25a0;'. Kftrect, upsLiirs, Koo'ui :»>. Sacra-
memo dB-lw*

VfOTICS TO ?LAU«HTKK-HOrBE3 AND
J_\ Butchers: Wanted HAIKfrom Cattle nmt
Horses' Tails toMake Hair Itope. Inquire IVES
RUKI,Alley. l"irst and Second, O and i'streets
(No. iftiO). Parties can send by Express. C.0.0...
ainl money will be promptly forwarded at th«i
rate of six cents per pound lor the hair. lvi*

TO FARMERS.
\\[EHAVE ON HASH A 1 ARGK NUMBER
\\ of i-:-iela.-$ ranch hands, just from the

Western States; also, some {Scandinavian and
German farm bands who can milk. plow atid
Chop wood; also, help of various kinds, both,
male and 'eniale. Send inyor.rorders and they
willbe nlled immediately. HOUSTON A CO.,
Employment Office, corner Fourth and Xstreet?,
Sacramento, je!3-lptf

FOB Si..;: LET.
(£/• ;-AAFARM FOR SALE—«I ACRES
V*).^)V»V laud: Vsacres Choice Bearing Vinu-
yard;

-
acres Orchard; 2 acres Alfalfa; Cln Ber-

ries; good Irrigating I'aeil ties; nice Cottag*
House: good Hum and other buildings: Mtuato
close to sacramento. Torsos and further partic-
ulars Inquire of CARL S mOBKL, 321 J street.

d4-12t«
T.-OK SALE— SMALL DAIRYuj_. ..
V r.auch. c'oiisiftlusiif ::\u25a0<\u25a0 acres; *fe*?^O60 acres of good All'olff* land; 20 /tify

acres inAlfalfa; a few acres of hops: /imKll
large Barn and good louse, with 30 bead of
Dairy Cows: imiles from this city. Term?,
easy For particulars Inquire of GKU. F. PAR-
KEK, 1007 Fourth street >!:-iw*
rPO LET-TWO it!;-:1 USD ROOMS, WITH

i 1 use ofParlor, Dining-room and Kitchen;
I 717 G street. d3tf

rpO LET—FURNISHED, A FIVEROOM <4&£l.1 Cottage in pood locality, to small |i.|jjj
family. luqr.ire at lioom5. tutter Build- v'iUL
Ing, or at premises. \u25a0\u25a0\u25a0\u25a0 :Istreet. d2-tf
,-A head of Large work mules *^
>)w For Sale, on F street, !''\u25a0\u25a0•'» •t^rs\
Sixteenth and. freventeemh. Sacra- V'tV
mento. Inquire of R. C. ifONTGOM-«"^H»
i:i;v,at the Capital Hotel. dl-lw*

*7f?A FOR SALE-NO, 15-.^<«a.OIOU. Blacksmith .-'no;. and
>H^-.7-irTJ>

Tools. Inquire of HI'NTIN .! --.33<^L,
HOPKINS & CO. ni7--'w« SSS—ZSaa
I7IOK SALE AT S-J.SOO-- A WELL l.tl-^s^.P cated anO rented Dwelling-house. i>;;:;|
Terms, 800 cash down; the balance ouJtiUJi.
easy installments at alow rate of Interest, in-
quire of

-
ROBEL, 821 J Street ii.-'-i2t

T7OR «ALE-PASTUi:E LAND:DNTMPROVBD
I. Vineyard and Orchard lands; improved
farms of allkinds, from 10 acres to MO acres.
Apply toCAKI.J-IKOBEL, :;.i!l J street. u2l-lm

L7K>R SALE—A half OR WHOLE INTER
C c-! in the Western Hotel Hacking; Two

Carriages and Four Horses and Harness. For
further particulars inquire at the office oroftha
driver. nll-tf

QQ YARDS CARPET. NEARLY NEW, FOR4,0 »:>-' cheap. Call at oin-e at CHAS. M.
CAMPBELL'B, 4 .' X street. Also, New andPe-c ond-h»nd Farniture: Repairing and ; pholster-
ing. (jiveme a call. See our new .Sham Holders.

apl9-lptf -\u25a0\u25a0\u25a0;

ASSIGNEE'S SALE.
I T WILL SELL, AT PUBLIC AUCTION, ON
IIthe premises, nt 2 o'clock p. v.. DKCKM-

!;!;: 6a, the L. <;. Tbonipson & Co.'«
I cultural Works, Stockton, consisting
I01 Wood and Iron-working Machinery, Build-

ings, etc.; also, the Leasehold interest to the
\u25a0 ground the buildings cow stand on This 13

a splendid ojportunlt? for anyone wisliiug to
engage in the manufacturing business. It is
well located, and the late lire having burned
out one of the largest planing mills in the city,
makes this property more desirable. The works
can be kept running constantly on outside job
work. \u25a0.---.—

For fullparticulars, write or callonthe under-
signed. . v .

The right is reserved to reject any or nilbids.
nl7-td H. (". SMITH, Assignee.

FARMS FOR SALE.
Containing 170 acre*, on Sacramento

river, at Xi!; Horn Landing; 100 acres till-
able: a pood Dairy or Fruit ranch; adapted for
the heaviest growth of Alfalfa. Price, Sao
per acre. Willexchange forcity property. Also,

For SG.OOO, a Foot-lull Ratneta of 144
acres; 20 acres inFruit, consisting ol Peaches,
Pears, Nectarines, Plums, etc.; 30 acres Grain
land; 135 acres cleared; Dwelling, Barn, etc.;
take one-half cash. Also,

for ¥9,'~00, 1C :?-» acres, all inVineyard.
adjoining town of Davisvilk,Yolocounty, and
fronting on Putah creek; the bet of land;
grapes when bearing produce 6 tons to the
acre. Alto,

For ©2 per ncrp. .180 acres 2 miles
from.Soeretto'.vn. inPlacer county. Also,

For £15,000,' 364 acres in Tolo county, on
Sacramento river: 30 acres in Apples and
Prunes; 40 acres in Alfalfa; 8 miles north of
Sacramento; Dwelling, Large Burn. etc. Also,

i For $135 per acre, -10 acres of splendid
Fruitor Grape land, 1% mile* fromcity limits.

S
A

WEETS£R &ALSIP,SWEETSER&ALSIP,
Real Estate and Insurance Agents,

No. 1015 Fenrt'n street, bet. Iand X,
SACKAMKNTO.
SEND FOR CATALOGUE.

g'J-lplm .- -

MONEY TO LOAN!
ON REAL ESTATE AT A LOT RATE OF

interest, by PETER LOHL,325 J street.
nl-tf

We take pleasure in in-
J forming you that the vari-
ous lines of 2TOVELTE3S

\u25a0for HOLIDAY TRADE,
which we Lave selected
with great care, are now

j open for inspection, and a
cordial . invitation is ex-

, tended to all to call and
examine them. \u25a0

Yours respectfully,

H.S.Croct(ffftCo
. —

\u0084 . ,
—

Novelties :
lOlive Wood Goods,
%. Parchment Goods,

Ivory Goods.

IArt Sonvenirs,
\u25a0; Dressing: Cases, .

Fine Bronzes.

ICMstmas Cards, . •
"

Sketch Books,
Jewel Cases, etc.

Ncs. 208-10 J ST., SACRAMENTO.
dl-lplm: .\u25a0

VVATERHOUSE &LESTER,
;'

—
DfFOKma of

—
•—O-J-GrOJSr XjTT3Vi:3EtS:3R;

\u25a0.:. AND CAKKIAGE TKHUMTNGS,\u25a0

709, 711, 713 and 715 J Street,' Sacrament ('\u25a0

Nos. 16 to 22 Beale 5treet...........'....5an Francisco
No. 159 Front Street....;....rjyl-tf]..._.... ::New Yor

HE ANNUAL'MEKTING:OF .TnE a
Stockholders

MEETING OF TIIE a
Stockholders of the Masonic Hall_*A—.

Association, ot Sacramento.: California, /t/T
willbe held at the Masonic Temple.south- \u25a0'. \u25bc ;\u25a0
west corner Sixth and X streets, en MONDAYI
EVENING,December », 1884, at 7 o'clock. '\u25a0

-
J. B. WATSON, President.

W. B. Davis, Secretary. n2i-10U

( -W VGENERAL NOTICES.
!'Dr.LaMars' Seminal Pills cure all cases of. Seminal Weakness, Nervous Debility, Loss of.Mental and Physical Vigor, Impotency,- Invol-

untary- RnHsijiong and all disorders caused by
IOver-indulgence, Lndiscretion and Abuse. > Dr.
1 Laiars' I»ills are no mere Temporary Stimn-;laut. but a completely Restorative Tonic. They.buildup the whole system, strengthen andre-
:store the sexual organs, and give c new lease of. life—with power to enjoy it—to all who expe- !Iriouce the blessed benefits ofUieir potent power.
!Price, S2 50 per bottle. Sent by mailon receipt of
-price, orby Express, C. O. D. Address all or-j.ders, A. McBOYI^K&CO., Druggists, Ban Fran-cisco, P. O. Box 1952. ;^---.\u25a0\u25a0: n5-lm

E. Laract, Fr«>iieli Hnk.-ry. .1 street, be-I tween 12:h and 13th. All kinds of Bread. Pics
jand Cakes. The onlygenuine French bread.o9-wn

Go toGolden Oyster* Chop House,
Cl6:st.,ibrSn Chops, LarjreEastern Oysters,

\u25a0 Open day and t, ADAMDAiIM,PropjnI4-lm-• •-
'f:Ijiinnhorjj'sPerfume, Ednia.

E.nndborg>B I'erfuuie, Jfarcchal Slel Kos?.
liun<tbors*a P«rftuni Aipine Violet.
Lundborg's l'erfnine, Lilyof th« Valley.' ..mi-

; Ifafflicted withSore Kyes \u25a0••\u25a0 Dr. Isaac'
THOMPSON'S EYE WATEK. Dru^ists sell it
at2s cents. . 011-lyS

j Fur and Sealskin Garments C. C.. Shavne, the weli-kuown Wholesale Fur Manu-Itielurer. 103 Piiuce street, New York, willsell
ielegant Fur Garments at retail nt lowest cash

\u25a0 wholesale prices this season. This . illafford a;splendid opportunity topurchase strictly reliable- burs direct from manufacturer, and save retail-
!ers' profits. Fashion '.'\u25a0 a . mailed free.
I sia-lSilnwS
!.. Lleblg Co'.'s « (><; i Buef Tonic— "My
ipatients derive marked and decided benefit from. it," says Professor J. M. UAHNOCHAN, U.D.,
iProfessor Surgery, New York Medical College.
\u25a0 For bad inthe mouth. bad breath, heart-:burn, pain Instomach and bowels llauileucy,
:constipation (symptoms of dyspepsia and brok-
en-down digestion), it is invaluable. Also, in

I biliousness, malaria, debility, livercomIla
-

j sick headache. .; •
nl'J-InWS

j Advice to Mothers.
—

Mrs. Wlaalow'a
SOOTHING SYRUP should always be used when

jchildren are cutting teeth. Itrelieves the little
isufferer at once ;itproduces .natural, quiet sleep
:byrelieving the child from pain, and the little

cherub awakes "as bright as a button." It is
!verypleasant to taste, iItsoothes thechild, soft-. ens the gums, allays allpain,relieves wins, reg-
[ ulates the bowels, and is the best knownremedy

fordiarrhea, whether arising Iron teething or
;other eautes. Twenty-live cents a Dottle,

dIS-IyMWB \u25a0

Kedding's Kussia Salve lias wonderful• healing power over all fiej-h wounds, scalds,
, tore Joints, etc. • oU-lyTaThS

m
I 1

Burnett's Coeo»llM xofiens the hair when
harsh and dry; soothes the irritated scalp;
affords the richest luster; prevents the hair. from falling off; promotes itshealthy, vigorous
growth. \u25a0 d2-lmTiiThS

E'en though the face l»e not so fair,
And beauty may be allbut Sown,

Dear ladies, yon Deed not despair,
/ IfSOXODONT you make your own;
And brush your teeth and mouth withskill,
You'll fascinate and conquer still.

lyTuThS

Com*, and be cured
—

Lame, Heat
!and Blind,by the Great Magnetic Bealcr, MRS.

DR. WILLIAM*,at the Oxygen Depot, G. J'
ttiect. Treatment free to the poor from 9to 10

j a. ii. n-9 Im*

FBUITS, SEEDS AND PRODUCE.

PACIFIC MARKET,
IC. I/. OBRISTXANSON, 725 J STIIEET,

DEALER INALLKINDS OF YE •\u25a0 m _^etabtes. Fruit,Poultiy and Game, Kf^^Si,
Ahio, Eastern Oysters. >BivfiXiA.

nlB-lm \u25a0-/i.'-f.

! D. DeBERNARDI & CO.,

IGEXEIIAL,COMSrjSSION MKBCHAStTB,
and SHIPPERS of AILkinds of

:FruitH, Vegetables aud General Produce.
• Carifnl attention given to the Selection and
j. Peeking of Choice Fruits fordistant markets.
IXos. 308 and 310Xstreet, Sacrameuto, Cal.
j_^______^_

jelO-lplra \u25a0\u25a0

'

j W. R. STRONG & CO.,
i /COMMISSION MERCHANTS AND DEALERS
j \J in
; tii:m>s, FI{UITS&GENERAL peoduce

I Proprietors cap: NURSERIES, Sacramen-
!to, CO. Seed and Trea Catalogues sei Iiree on
japplication. Nos. G, 8 and 10 J Htieet, Sao
irameato. a? '*

SACE.IMESTO BKASCK

i' PACIFIC FRUIT COMPANY,
J. F. FARNSWOPvTH, Agent.

I100 C, IOOS and 1010 Second »t.,Sacramento
\u25a0 \T7"HOLISALEANDCOMMISSION DEALERS]
I>y inCalifornia Green an«iDried Fruits, Nut*,
IRaisins, Honey, Oranges, Produce, etc. Partic-

ular attention paid io the fillingof orders for
and shipments ofallkinds ofFruits intheir ec a
son Principal office,» 8 and 410 Davis slieet,
San Francisco. \u25a0 jaB-lplm

A. JSOOSEE.
~

sTgKKSOmT"

S. GERSON & CO.,
\u25a0 COMMISSION MKKCHANTS AND
i\JC Dealers in
!Imported sad Domcstia T"rults, Vegeta-

bles, Nuts, etc.,

NO. 220 J BIKEE4,

1 Between Second and Third, Sacramento. [Jy2-lm

! LYON & CURTIS,
! (Successore to I.VOX & BARNES),
iCOMMISSION MERCHANTS AND DEALERS
\J in

Produce, Vegetables and Frultß,
POTATOES, BEANS, BUTTER, KGGS, HONEY,

POULTRY, KTO_

__^

Nog. 117 to 123 .T Street. Je23-lptf

IKtTCENEJ. GREGORY. C.C.HAUNTS. GKEGOBT

GREGORY, BARNES & CO.,
(Successors to Gregory & Co.),

No». 130 and 138 J Street.
1 TXTHOiSSAUS DEALERS INPRODUCE AND
! VV Fruit. Full stocks ofPotatoes, Vegetables,
', Green and Dried Fruits, Beans, Alfalfa,Butter,
IEi{gs, Cheese, Poultry, etc., always on hand. Or-
• ders filledat lowest rate?. jel2-tf

I

f
COLLARS

1 %

\^T CUFFS I
lA oJ

1»r EEARiNQ THIS MARK

B^ -J/z^« ASE THE

I^*7s v FINtST GOODS
%]%4x * EVER MADE,

f being AH Linen, doth

I / « £?& Linings and Exteriors.

. VJ6r
"

Ask for them. ,

j aiv2;'.lyTnThs

! JB^^' DJL.H EN L'CY'3 Wj|j! BEST ';

i#^^%1Ifsl«
• Wi -^A'^^WWiNiOKFEPEIA
/ Ug__M X^#Jr w^^ft-*-****

ssn3PiV\\ fes&xsS lff;y*~wi sleep.

j mm S*p S^g si$0M **«*«*
j'."* 1Sirnt >lt.'<Inriffinn^ftrmiH^T5

--
HOrEFvJL.

W\ \u25a0•\u25a0) '^i?21 &o*lUf «3i i \u25a0»*"• IRSI \u25a0mJtin&AJB- *%b Mioruocicts_ _
HILL,

jNob. 1301 to 1333 J street, Sacramento.

.Tl'fANUFACTUREK OF^jraUtiv^ "\u25a0
1MCarriages, Buggies, Es-^SS^.Ipress, Thoronghbrace audfai^vn^"--I^'
Quartz Wagons. Dealerin oak.-5

-
j£-ii-* =»-

Ash and Hickory Lumber; Hubs, Spokes, Fel-
lies, Bows, Btms, Shafts and Foles. Manufact-
urer of the '.'LIGHTNING" HAYPRESS. Send
for Catalogues. \u25a0-: .

-
: m23-lptf

NEUBOURG & LAGES,
Star Millsand Walt House. :.:

HOPS,*. MALT, PRODUCE, GRAIN, FEED
\u25a0-. and Brewers' Supplies. , . :"

1018, 1018, 1030 Fifth«it., Sacramento. _
eg- Exchange Sold on allthe Principal Cities

!ofKurooe. \u25a0'-, -.:-•••\u25a0,\u25a0.
- '\u25a0: \u25a0 \u25a0•nl-lntl -

ANHEDSER ST. LOUIS
-

ON DBACGHT,:AT \ '\u25a0\u25a0',: \u25a0\u25a0\u25a0'. '\u25a0 '\u25a0'\u25a0•'•\u25a0'^
GRUHLEE'S SALOON,

!No.53!; J street, [jeSQ-lplm] y Sacramento

\u25a0 PILES rPILES!! PILES S
ISure' cure foriBlind, Bleeding and Itching
Files. One box has cured the worst cases of A)

years' standing. \u25a0• Ho one need ;suffer five min-
utes after using William's IndianPileOintment.
Itabsorbs tumors, allays itching, acts as a poul-
tice, gives instant relief. Prepared forl'iles,

itchin? Of the private parts; nothing else .".Sold
by druggists, and mailed on receipt 01 price, SO
cents and 51. ;For sale by KIKK,GEAB\ &CO.

oU-lvTuThb


