
AT ROSLYN.

When poets touch the heart, they touch
To finer issues than the brain
Conceives of either joyor pain:

And their sweet influence is such
_

As comes to buds with vernal rain.

Sculpture may satisfy the eye
With lines of grandeur orofgrace ;
Tainting restore the hour, the place,

\u25a0When tranced with wood, or wave, or sky.

We stood withNature face to face.

-id Music— all tkat spells ofsound.
Enamored of melodious speech,
Rejoice in. calling, answering each.

Music may bring:but more profound
Than these the arts that poets teach.

Their Art is Nature. They divine
Her secrets, and to man disclose :
They taught, or teach, himallhe know?—

First, last, of the prophetic line—
Andwhat he is, and where he goes.

Of many men and many things
Forgetful— priests that shape his creed.
Stout men at-nrms that make himbleed—

lie still remembers him who sines,

Who was, and is, his friend indeed !

Green was the laurel Csesar wore,
But Virgil's wreath is greener now
Than Caesar's: that imperial brow

Isbalder than itwas before,—
Powerless !but Horace, not so thou !

AQuern and player both drew breath
In good old England'sgolden prime;
To-day the sovereign "ithat time

Is Shakespeare, not Elizabeth—
Not Tudor, buthis powerful rhyme.

What homage shall we offer these,

Our Masters, and their deathless song?
Pay them the honors that belong

To founders of great dynasties—
The strong hands tout destroy the strong.

Build monuments to them beside
Earth's mighty one*—their mightiest :
Visit the sjmts that knew them best,

The houses where they lived and died,
The graves wherein their ashes rest !

Master ! The monument we raise
Is other than there piles of stone,

Kuilded by Nature's hands alone,
Before thee "allthy length of days,

"Tis near thee now that thou art gone !

Toet of Nature
'

Thou to her
Wast dearest of this western rac«;
And she whom thou was tirst to trace,

Discoverer and worshiper—
.She folded thee in her embrace !

A child, she led the;- hand in hand,
To watch the grassy rivulet flow.
Where still the yellow violets grow,

Andstill the tall forests stand,
Though that was ninety years ago!

What monument so fitas these.
Which never from their poet's heart
Were absent

—
intheir noisy mart,

Or in strange lands beyond the seas,
Where still he walked with them apart?

Bring these ! 0 bring the forest trees
From Cummiugton toKoslyn now

'

He would be glad to know they Ik>w .'
Above him in the Hummer breeze.

And have their shadows on his brow.
Memorial in Cathedral vast

He needeth none, nor requiem, save
The music of the wind and wave ;

Least such a song as this Icast

Likea poor wild tlower on his grave.

—JR. 11. Stoddard.
The burial-place of William Cullen Bryant.

WIDOW LOCKERY.
I made her acquaintance at an Old

Settlers' reunion. The club, which held
its yearly meetings at Gerehorn, was
composed of the surviving pioneers of:
1839. Allpersons who, either as adults or!
children, had settled in the district coy-:

cred by the organization previous to or;
within that year, were entitled to enroll-j
ment. I

A.group of men were discussing wheat ;

prospects. They seemed to belong to that
class in whom the uncertainty of the!
farmer's hope had bred a condition of,

chronic foreboding. One said the wheat
was too strong, and would allbe "lodged

".
before harvest. Another thought the re-\u25a0

cent rains would produce "rust in the
stalk." A third predicted a hot, dryJtime, that would cause it to "fire at the!
root."

Old Setb Householder had been a re-
markably good shot in his time. We j
paused in our saunter to hear him tell<

about it. He was a grotesque old man,I
with yellowish*, curling hair, hanging over j
the collar ofhis clean calico shirt."

1 presume tiler's agood many old fellers
here, 1

'
said he,

"
that minds about the dog-;

gery Hank Sloan kep' over on the old.State
'

road. He kep' a little stock of grocery,
too, and about once a fortni't he'd he. a I
shootin' match. He'd tie up bundles of
tea, and terbacker, and sugar, and we'd
shoot for 'em. Well, one afternoon in the I
beginnin' of winter

—
itwas the 31st of No-

'
vember, ifImind right—Hank had a shoot. ,
'Cher was just 7:'. of them packages, and!
when the match was "out, and Hank told
'cm c-cr,allbut four was marked 'S. House-
holder.' V:u-. that was rather fair shootin'.
J tell you, gentlemen, it's all in the optic

'

nerve of the eye. Therms whare it Lays." j
The band began playing on the ros- ;

trum, and themultitude moved towards the
music;

"Should auld acquaintance be forgot
Andnever culled to mind ? .. ;

Should auM acquaintance be forgot. .
And the day* of Auld Lang Syne ." ;

The sweet horns seemed to speak the,
very words! !

There was roll-call, answered to in voices,
varying from the robust, mellow tones of
middle age to the feeble quaver of the ;

octogenarian. A brief biographical ;
obituary of a late member was read. Then
the orator of the day wad introduced.
After the speech came the basket dinner j
under the trees. The afternoon was de- ;
voted to music and story-telling. Anaged
farmer named Manning said:
i"Iwas the first white settler in Deer :

Lick township! Things was middlin' on-
handy 'long at first. What rud folks think
now ofdriving thirty miles for a bag of
seed wheat avid two plow pints? Idid
that in '37

—
druv it with oxen, too. It

v. \u0084 powerful hard work clearin' up my
"l:iT>d

—
timber so heavy and h<lp x> scarce.

1had one hired man that did me a heap
ofgo<Ml. He was only a boy, but he was
a good one, strong-fisted and keen-wiite-d.
He'd chop allday and study li:- books till
10 o'clock at night. He's here to-day, \
friends, and maylx: some of you knows
who 1mean. It's Judge Tazewell, there
on the platform. liesplit and laid up the
rails that fenced my first clparin'. He's
been to Congress since, and I'm proud to
b.iv he's as honest a law-maker a> in was
n fence-maker. 1 propose three cheers for
li."rail-splitter of the old Tenth District." j

Th( were given with energy, and Judge
Tazcwcll came down and shook hands with
ITncle Eli Manning.

The President of the Club then asked
how many in the assembly had any \n-r-
--sonal recollection of a two days' hunt for a
lost child in the autumn of Ml.

"Answer Sunday-school fashion." *tid
he, and about half a dozen hands went up.

''I- the Widow Lockery here?" he next
ired.

\u25a0• 1 reckon she is.'" came the answer in
a woman's voice fram somewhere in the

\u25a0

"Mrs. I/Kikory,"continued the Presi-
dent, ''found the !ost child, and if he will
tell ii-all alxMit it,1, for one, willW much
pleased. 1 have a vague impression of the
terror which the hunt produced,' and the
excitement it aroused in my childish
minJ : but 1 do not remember that Iever
heard the occurrence fully described by
anyone who took part inthe search."

II-glanced again in the direction whence
came that prompt response, and sat down.

A tall, straight woman arose from her
seat, walked slowly down the :iis!e between
the rude benches, and tfxik a position fac-
ing the people. She seemed in no hurry
to begin her story, but deliberately took oil"
her starched bonnet and laid iton the gr;ss;i

beside her. She w:u the most remarkable
personage Ihad seen that day. Though
fully70 years old, she was as ere as an
Indian, and gave one the impression of
great physical power, Her iron-gray hair
grew lowover her forehead, and was gath-
ered into a great, rough-looking knot at
the back of her head, and secured in its
jrtiaee bya brass comb. Her complexion
was swarthy, and her dark eyes were

shaded by darker brows which almost m^t
-vlove her prominent aquiline nc;o. lior

lips closed firmly,and her whole face had
an expression of unspeakable sadness.

'•Friends and neighbors," she began ;
and all at once Ifound myself smiling, as
Iobserved many others doing. Never be-
fore did human countenance bo quickly
transform its expression. The dark eyes
twinkled, the corners of the mouth gave a
humorous curl, the lips parted inspeech
revealed a double row of perfect, natural
teeth, gleaming with drollery, and the
whole changed physiognomy was laughter-
provoking.

"Friend- and neighbors: Soein' as how
Mr.Evans has sort b' give out that I'm the
herowine o' this tale o' horror, maybe it
wouldsound better for some one else to tell
it. So much by way of preefaee.

"Itwas Benjamin Nyfer's child that was

lost. Ben started one mornin' inOctober
to get some grindin' done. There was no
millnearer than the one on Taylor's Fork,
twelve miles off, and the way roads was

then it would take him away 'long into
the night to get home. That littleboy o'
his'n, just five years old, took a notion to
go 'long, but his pa wouldn't let him. He
whipped the poor little fellow in the
mornin' for cryin' to go, but when lie
started the child just follered the wagon
and bawled to be took in. The other
young ones toldme that; and that precious
mother o' his, instead o' coaxiu' him into
the house and fryin'him a dough horse,
and twistin' him five or six yards of tow j
string for drivin' lines, just went on about
her work, and paid no 'tention to him till
he was clean out o' sight. 'Long toward
noon Mary Ann Nyfer, the oldest gal,
came over to my house, lookin*real scairt,
and said Sammy was lost. He follered pa
away in the mornin' and hadn't comeback.
Isays right away :

'"•He's all right. Your father's given
in to hisyellin' and took him 'long.'

"But the girl shook her head and re-
marked : Hfl

"'Father never gives in to nuthin'.
He's druv him back, and Sammy's lost.'"

Iwent home with her, and found Luke
Wilson there. We three families lived
pretty cloast

—
all within a mile. Luke

thought just as 1did. that Nyfer had took
the boy a Jong, but the mother and Mary
Ann seemed to doubt it. Wilson said he'd

igo down the road and stop at Fell's and
Harder 1!

—
little Sam had stopped j

to play. Well,he didn't find him,and the I'
good feller hoofed it on tillhe met Nyfer, j

j three or four miles this side the Fork. I
jThere was no Sammy with him. He said

'

i the child had turned back at the big •

1 shingle-tree stum:), about a mile from|
home.

\u25a0\u25a0 When Ben druv up to his house there
was quite a company of the neighbors there i

waitin' to see ifbe had the boy. Asearch !
was started that night with lanterns and i
keji' up till mornin'. Word was sent far
and near, and before noon the next day
three townships were on the limit. Horns'
were blowed, bells rung, and the poor

i baby's name called in hundreds of voices.
!The woods and swamps were scoured and ]

every brush heap and holler logpeeked i'
into. \u25a0

j "
The search lasted another night and I

j another day, till in the afternoon some
1 begun to give out, myself among the num-
!ber. 1 went home and throwed myself
ionto my bed with my clothes on, and slept
las I'dnever slept before. About 10 o'clock
) thatevenin' 1 woke up sudden, just as wide
jawake as I am this minute. My mind
iseemed oncommon clear and quick. 'That
Ichild can't be fur away,' Ithought.

'
He's

: been with the rest to the huckleberry
Iswamp this summer.' The trail leadin' to
,the swamp leaves the main road not far
, from the shingle-tree stump. I'd often j
iheard that lost children would never an- j
! swer when called, but at night when every-
! thing was quiet, they'd cry and make a

\u25a0 noise. It.seemed as though the hull ken-
\u25a0 try had been well searched, but 1 still be-
I lieved he was stickin' somewhere in that \u25a0

huckleberry marsh.
"Now, 1don't want anybody to think I

was a herowine, lor 1 wasn't. Ithink I
j feltmore'n common sorry for Rachel Nyfer, j
i because I'dhad a dislike to her for quite aI because I'd had a dislike to tier for quite a
spell, it growed out of an egg trade

—
1

Iwanted a settin' of goose eggs; she had'
some, and said she'd let me have a dozen

! for two dozen hens' eggs. Well, we traded,
Iand 1 s'posed it was all right, till one day i

she come over and said she thought she
| orter have about another half dozen eggs;. for she'd opened a goose eggs shell and then \u25a0\u25a0

broke two hens' eggs into it. and it wasn't
'

quite full. 'Twould have held easy half
another egg! Icounted out six eggs, and

.she lugged "em home; then Itold Miss
!Luke Wilson and one or two other women
[ that Iwas purty thick with,and we made

no end of fun about it never we go! to- '

, gother.
I

"
1 didn't like the general make-up of

\u25a0 the woman. She had five purty children,
but she didn't seem to take no kind o'
comfort with 'em; just pushed 'em aside
and druv ahead with her work. She and j
Nyfer both seemed to think that all the i'
duty they owed their young ones was to !
make 'em mind from the word go, and dig i

! away like allpossessed^ to make property J
! for 'em. But I was there that evenin' j

\u25a0 when Ben came home without the boy, |
jand !saw them stand and look in each
\ other's faces, like the end of the world
!had come, and neither one could help the

\u25a0 other, Then she went about putting a bit j
!of supper onto the table; but when she set j

\u25a0 out Sam's little tin plate and mug, ail the j
I mother inher broke loose, and she Hung J
; herself down, liud lerin' and Bobbin' in a t'

way I'llnever forgit. Well, stein as howl
j 1kinder misjudged the creeter for havin' j
no heart, Ifelt pushed to make one more
try for that poor lost kid o' hern ; so I:
jumped right ii] and said nut lond :"

'With the lord's help, I'll find him
;. I'.'

; '•Ilitray lantern and shaded it so it let
j;;st a little light down onto the ground.

• Then Iwent over thejroaA Justus Iguessed i
• the boy had done. t;;rnii.' ofl" on the trail1
j at the I'igred-oak stump, and ii.-in down ;
to the swamp. There Istopped and lis-

'
tened, still a? death. Sure a.-, there's'
mercy for a- all above, Ihoard hi a al-
nin-,t right away.

""Oh, ma!" Such a pitiful cull! Then:
he cried ;uui whimpered, very weak, like ;

hi- breath was 'most gone, and his heart
'most broke. I followed that sound ami

; found him easy. He wns mired to hisarm- I
:pits in mud and water. Icouldn't at lir>t

sco how Iwas to ncl to him. There was a. tnxly ofa big walnut tree lyity i:. < on the j

thard ground, r.m! the bark w?..s loose. I
pulled itoff in slits.sn;i<i throwed 'cm onto'
the hummocks, and so bridged my way out

'

to that little yaller heap. Up struggled i
wildwhen 1 first pulled him out; then
gave uj> in « kind of faint. Icarried him j
home in a hurry. There wa.- still a t;oo<i J
many people at Nyfer's. They made some i

milkwarm and put a t;tfte of liquor in it, J
and forced a few drops down his throat, as !

jyou've done to a dulled larab on a win- j
ter's niorniu'. He was bathed and rubbed
and wrapped in soft flannel, and laid in the
baby's warm nest afore the fire. Nyfer
and his rife stood lookin' down at him."'

Raich,' said he
—

and she looked up,
her black eyes n-swiinmin' .i'\u25a0:\u25a0\u25a0• all|
a-tren ;le. Then he took her into his arms .
and held her eloast.

'
Raich, we hain't

]loved one another enough^ and we hain't
L loved our children enough. There's that

that's U-tler'n money and hind, and for the
rest of our lives we'll try and keep holt of

"And Ibelieve they did. The little
l*>yhad a fever, but bo came out nil ritrlit!
at .\u25a0;. Miss Nyfur riicd about five years j
after that, and he ok the familyand went Jbark East.

''•' course Iwouldn't have told •

this story just as Ihave if any of 'em had
be" round."

i The people had listened closely, and |'
when Mrs, Lockery put on her bonnet and i

1resumed her seat, the hush was so profound I' that we could hear, high above our be.vi-. ;'
tlie twittering clamor of a nest of young
'

tanagcrs, to whom the mother bird had
brought a worm.

( The next to address the assembly,. whs a
noHe-looking old man with silvery white ;

hair. Itw.-uiLuke Wilson, or 'Squire Wil-
son, as he was generally called. He had a
firm, intellectual head, and when he spoke
bis language was correct and wellspoken.'"

The widow Lookery," he began,
"

has
disclaimed all right to the titleof heroine.
Do not let the verdict he rendered tillJ
have finished what 1 am alwut to relate.
My friend and neighbor for forty years
will.1know, pardon me if Ifor one* lift
the veil from the passage of her experience
to which she seldom alludes, and of which
many in this audience have never heard.
Nothing has been told here to-day, nothing
could be told, more strongly illustrative of
the courage and endurance of the pioneer
spirit, at least of the 4>irit of one brave
pioneer.

"One winter evening, many years asro. a

stranger presented himself at the cabin of
Thomas and Rath Lockery, and begged a
night's lodging, liewas aCanadian, com-
pletely tired out, and far from well. Ix>ck-
erv nor his wife had it in them to turn a
sick strangerfrom their door; so they gave
him supper and a bed. The next day lie
was unable to rise, and before night l>e
broke out with the small-pox.

"The following morning when Iwent

out to feed my cattle Ihappened to look
towards l.ockery'.-*, and saw on a sharp rise
of ground, half way between the two
houses, a woman standing ar.d beckoning
to me. It was my ncighlnjr here. Iwent
toward her. but while 1 was some distance
away she halted me and told me in a few

Iwords about the man with the small-pox,
ami charged me to watch the road and
warn the community. She said she had
been inoculated and would not take the
disease, but she feared for her husband and
children. That 'lay Irode eleven miles to
the nearest doctor. His wife cried and
would !">t lithim go. He read his books
for nn hour whilemy horse rested, and then
made up a package of medicine for me,

and Istarted back. Ileft the medicines
and stimulants on the scrub-oak hill,and
Tom came and got them.

"As ltntlihad feared, her husband and
!two children were taken down. Several of

the nearer families then offered to t:ike all
li-ks and help her nurse her sick, but she
firmlyrefused their assistance.

•\u25a0 "Ican get along alone.' she would say
from her post »n tile hill. 'The Lord gives

] me strength tor all 1 have to do, and this
Ihorror mu.-t not spread. 1 Everything she
!needed was furnished promptly and abun-
!dantlv, and this was all she would sulicr us
!

to do." The stranger had the disease in it«'
mildest form, but Lockery and the little

\u25a0 boys, Amos and Willy,were hopelessly bad
from the first. One morning the poor wo-
man called to me that both the children
Iwere dead, and told me to have twocoffins'
brought to the hill that evening at dark.

'<
ireorge < Jiles and 1 dug a short, widegrave
I:tt a spot on the place where she desig-
nated ;and that night she took those cof-
fin.-' t'j her cabin, put her children into
them, and buried them with her own
bauds I One morning some three weeks
Inter, as I went out of my house just at
daybreak, isaw Mrs. Lockery waiting on
the hill. She looked changed and bent,
and her hair was loose and flying in the
wind. Ican see it all now. The sky was
such a clear, pale gray, and she looked so
dark and wild against it ! Iran to my old
post, from which 1 had bailed her dailyfor
weeks.""'

Thomas died at midnight,' she culled.
1Make his coffin as light as possible to
have it strong enough.'"

Then 1 shouted back :"
\u25a0 Ruth Lockery, you have done enough !

(rile- ruid 1 willcome to-day and bury your
dead.' At this she threw up her arms and
uttered an awful cry.

\u25a0' Don't do it, for the love ofOod ! ['ye
gone through all this alone, that no other
place need be desolated a-* mine has been.
Don't let it be for nothing! It shall not
!*\u25a0 for nothing! Il:iman or woman dares
to come near that awful house I'lldraw
my rifleon them !'"

The Canadian was by this time well
enough to render her some assistance, and
together they coffined and buried poor
Tom. They .hew the body on a stone sled
over the snow,and laid it in the new grave
betide the other. The next day we saw a
red flame -ho.>t up through the timber, and
we knew Ruth had fired her cabin and all
the little effects it contained. There
wasn't much, to he sure

—
nothing that she

valued after what hud gone before. We
left a pound ef sulphur and two suits of
clothing on the hill by her order. The
stranger got into fresh garments after Ruth
had smoked them well. Then she cut hi-;

hair short, and rubbed bis head with sul-
phurtill,she said afterward, she knew he'd
carry the scent into the next world with
him. He :»>k a gun and a pouch of pro-
vision and went away, promising solemnly
to enter no human habitation lor at least
a month.

"The weather had turned very mild-
it was the last of March

—
and Mrs. Lock-

erv begged us not t.. ask her in tor a little
while longer. S!ie built herself a wigwam
of poles and hark: we took her some bed-
ding, and for three week.- she lived out of
ci 'Mir-. 11, changed her clothing
again and came among us, pure enough,
weth iught, to mingle with the angels of
heaven. The people got together and
built her another house, and furnished it
with everything for her comfort. She
lived alone \u25a0 :\u25a0-, a brave, cheerful,
actively helpful life; then she adopted a
friendless bane, whom she re.-irnl to woman-
hood, and who is now well married, and
gives to Mrs. Lockery in her old age a

love and < Jut geline Teal.
in i> :r Contin

THERE IS BLACK IN THE BLUE OF
THE SKY.

An arti.-t one day at his easel stood.
Ami sketched witha pencil free,

The (told of the meadow, the en of the wood,
And the purple ii«d gruy ot the sen

A child looKed over, v little way back,
And questioned Ilie artist, "

Why
Do yon mix with yotircolors .itouch of bluck.

When you j.:i<:iithe blue of the sky
'

"Or.'.y berime I-cc it.my child;
Iam painting the sky as itis;"

And he \u25a0 . id to himself, and smiled :"
Itisciieot cartii's mysteries .

Sot the lilylUelt wears a perfect white.
Nor the red rose an unmixed dye;

There is light in shadows, mid shadow in
\u25a0

Andi>l«c'k in the blue of the sky."

There are films over nature everywhere,
TO un.l refresh our night.

For . rtal eyes werenot made to bear
The liuzzle of shadi Ii

-
light.

(>;ir ti<u~pl«tir>Ti and our complaint
—

Awakening !»oth tanile ami sigh.
There are human faults in the huliest lint:

There i.- black in the blue of the sky.
What then

\u25a0

Are the skies indeed no;blue.
Lilies white, nor the rose* red

Slmll we doubt whither ever the crystal dew
liron? p.-itris on the path we trend'?

We may dwell where there is no blur in the air.
No veilover lart'i, by and by.

But good is cood, always and everywhere,
Though bl.'ifk may steal into bine sky.

We have read from the leaves of an old-fa*h-
ione<l book,

-
Of One in the glory un-^en.

Whose a&7.v the poor seraphim dare Lot brook,
Befoi y.hi>m tiie boavens unclean.

And the hope of Immortals i.« in the though
Of a Iruth and a Love so h«h

Thiti possible evil sullies them not ;
No black in the blue of their sky.—

Lucy I-areom.

"Said Aaron to Moses
Let's cut off our noses."

Aaron must have been a sufferer from
catarrh. The desperation which catarrh
produces !.« often sufficient to make people
sf-y and <io many rash thin and many
continue suffering just as ifno such cure
as Dr. Safe's Catarrh Remedy existed. It
cures every case, from the simplest to the
most complicated, and all the consequent
of catarrh. A person one; cured by Dr.
Sage's Catarrh Remedy willnot be apt to
kike cold ft-T:iin, a^ it leaves the mucous
membranes \u25a0..,, strong. By drug-

Hirer's [Kidney and Liver] Uf.mkpy is
no

'"
hit or miss" compound oroldwoman's

mixture. It i.- prepared by a scientific
pharmacist, with a full knowledge of the
powers and virtues ofeach ingredient in
the class of diseases which it cures. It is
purely vegetable, and can not harm the

. \u25a0\u25a0\u25a0•..: or the most feeble invalid,

OUR YOUNG FOLKS.
KEEP TKYIKG.

Ifboys should get discouraged
At lessons or at work.

And say. "There's no use trying."
And all hard tasks should shirk,

And keep on shirking, shirking,
Tillthe boy became aman,
Iwonder what the world would do

To carry out its plan '.'

The coward inthe conflict
Uives up «t first defeat;

Ifonce repulsed, his courage
Lies shattered at his feet.

The brave heart wins the battle.
Because, through thick and thin,

He'll not give up as conquered,
Ho fights, and tights to win.

So. boys, don't get disheartened
Because at first you fail;

Ifyoubut keep on trying,
At last you willprevail.

Be stubborn against failure,
Try!try! and try again;

The boys who've kept on trying
Have made the world's best men.—

[EbenE. Rexford.

THANKSGIVING WITHOUT MOTHER."
IniURt go, children. I'm sorry toleave

you to pet the dinner alone, but sister is
sick, and it can't I*helped. .She needs
me most. I'm very Borry papa didn't get
home.'"

May we have a pie, mother
—

a whole
mince-pie

—
for our dinner?"" yes, certainly. A mime-pie and a

pumpkin -pic, too. But cat your turkey
and potatoes first. Keep the oven as hot
aw it is now, and the turkey will lie done
at 1 o'clock. Thicken the gravy i'1 the
pan. You know how to do that, don't you?
You'llhave to give up having any pudding.
Idon't believe you could make it ifI
stopped to tell you how. AnilIcan't do
that. There's my train coming now. Ik-
as happy and as thankful v you can.
Good-bye."

"Good-bye! Good-bye! Good-by-e-e-e P*
called the little girls, running after her to
the top of the hill. From there they
could .see the cars stop at the station, and
their mother getting in, and. as littleNell
said.

"
hear 'em sniU" a-s they started

again.
When she «\%s really gone they ran

hack to the house tosee to things. Nannie
and Serena felt rather doleful at the idea
of a Thanksgiving day without mother.
They lounged on the sofa and lamented.
But'littleNellie got the broom and be£an
to sweep the kitchen.

"Turn, dirls," said she, bravely and
cheerily,

"
don't be lazy to it! Idess we

tan dit a Fanksdivin' dinner if we try !"
Nellie was backward iilxiut talking, but

she was a wise little maid for all that,
Nannie and Serena laughed and roused
themselves."

Ibelieve Iran make a plum-pudding.
Come, Serena, let's try. Mother won't rare.
It's only just tojroll a lot*of cracker and
and stir 'em into milk witli sweetening
and sp:ee and

—saleratus, 1 You roll
the crackers and I'llpick over the raisins.""

Imust beat up some eggs, too," said
Serena.

"
Mother puts in ey^rs, 1 know."

"So she does. Put plenty of sugar in.
We like it sweet.""

1will;" and Serena scooped the sujar
in with liberal hand-."

How much saleratus ?" she asked. '"1
don't know. J guesß about a teaspoonful,"
said Nannie. S> the teaspoonful of sale-
ratus went in. The plums were ready
now. They were liberal with those, you i

may \>c sure.
"There! 1 believe it's all ready. A lit-

tle nutmeg on top. So!"
"Itwon't so in the oven," said Nannie,

in dismay, having carefully borne the
brimming dish to the stove.

"What's to

be done, now ?''
"It'llgo upon the grate, Iguess," sug-

gested .Serena. They jmt the grate in
place and found it would go on it.

"We ought to pet the potatoes next, Ii
suppose," said Serena.

"O,Ihate getting potatoes. I want to
play a little while now," said Nannie."Let's go 'in in the barn ami have a game
of

'
hide-and-seek.'"

*"
But we must take care of the turkey

and the pudding."
'• We'll stuff the stove full of wood, and

then it'llkeep right "ii cooking," said
'

Nannie.
Serena thonght that would do, so they

filled the stove lull<>f wood and left it.
There i- something about

'"
hide-and

seek," and some other games, that makes
two hours seom only ;l^lontr u> one, SO the
children stayed out longer than they
thought.

When they came in the fire was out.
"< ) dear: our turkey! There i^n't a

M>ark of lire!""[t's done, anyhow !" said Serena, who
waa .it the oven door.

"So 'tis !"riiid Nannie, joyfully.
"

But
the pudding's burned all to death .' I^i'ik
at it!" And she drew it forward.

lt wns black enough on the top.
"\u25a0 Perhaps it'll be all ri^ht under that

black crust. We can take that oil,"
gested Serena."

1 must build nj> the lire ns;ain to lxiil
potatoes and thicken the gravy." But
when the tiro \v;i> built and the turkey was
t:ikcti from the oven there was m> gravy to
thicken. Ithad all dried away."

Idon'l care for potatoes ifIcan't have
gravy. Let's not w;iit for them. I'm
awful hungry."

Nellie wan there with her little basket
ut' potatoes all ready, for she i\;i<\ gone di-
rectly ti< the cellar for them when they
eari'.e in. I

"Mother said e;it potatoes and turkey
first," she pleaded. Nellie was cons ien-
tiuiis, and always obeyed her mother to
the very letter ifshe could.

"She w-.tildn'trare, if she knew how it
is, f guess. I'm half starved! I can't
wait," said Nannie. And she put the tur-
key in :i platter and carried it to the
table.

J'.ut Nellie tugged out the littlepot, ami |
put iton the stove, and washed some po-
tatoes, and put them into it.and wnitcii.

Nannie and Serena ate a wing apiece
and a slice off the breast. I'.i;t somehow
the turkey cliiln't taste half so good as
usual. It seemed ilry.

"Idon't want any more. Let's try the
pudding.

So they cut away the hard black crust,
;'.n. iunderneath was soft and full of plums. |
•\u25a0 1 guess it's all right," said Serena. But \
when she tasted, sin- made a wry face.

•' What's the matter? And why does it
look so queer and greenish, Iwonder?"

"Pshaw!"
-

\u25a0 i<i Nannie, "it must be
good. Iiiiin sugar and plums \u25a0

I'm sure."
\u25a0• Well, t:t.-h' it."said Serena.
Nannie tasted. She made :i wry face,

too.
•' idon't know what ails it. Pm sure ! 1

guess the saleratus was t'«> strong, or o tea-
Hjioonful in too much. Bnt >>c »:•-» pick
out the plums."

'
S*> they picked plums from out the pud-

din :. ar.ii ate pie for dessert.
'i hey were :i!l done before Nellie had

her pototoi a n idj to eat. But *\iv waare- j
w:i'ii,-.i i'.ir waiting, for just as she was
ready to sit down ;i footstep was heard on
the piazza, a glad, hearty voice say-
ing :

• Well, little girls! Father did get
'

home to eat Thanksgiving dinner with you
after a

How glad they were to see him. And he
was very hungry, and couldn't have en-

.' ) Ig dinn r half so much without the
\u25a0 And he looked into the dripping-

pan, :u-,.l <:ii<l tho gravy wasn't spoileCL It
. needed Borne lu>t w;itt-r to make it ;ill

.. So he and Nellie ate together, and
had n very nice dinner.

•\u25a0 With' •> blessing to it."as Nellie re-
marked.

Nannie and &rena sat .-.; tlir table, and

tried to make believe that they were eat-
ing, too. But tliouu'li they shared the
blewinff,and were thankful, t0... i hope,
:., . couldn't ] BsiWy manage to dispoa
a se \u25a0ond Than :sgiving dinner.— [Jay Alli-
on, in Youth's Companion.

\ new motor driven by the explosion "i
small charges of gun-cotton ban Seen pro-
duced in England, :i;i<i is >:ud to be appli-
cable wherever small poweia are required.

SCIENTIFIC NOTES.

M. Andriep" contends that hail is pro-
duced during ascending whirlwinds.

Experiments with the electric light in
forcing plant growth are disappointing.

During the next 250 years, it has been
computed, there can bo only one total
eclipse of the sun

—
that of August 12, 1999,

which can be seen inEngland.
The lime required to pass from an egg to

an imago varies, greatly. Thus the bee
consumes less than twenty days, while the
cicada requires seventeen years.

A: a meeting of the Royal Geological
Society of Cornwall, England, Professor
Warrington Suivth drew attention to the
temperature oi' deep mines, especially those
of Nevada, the great heat of which he as-
cribed to chemical change* gokur on inthe
lode itself.

It is reported that Professor O.Sara, of
Christiana, received two years ago Borne

mud taken from the bottom of an Austra-
lian lake by a Norwegian geologist. Re-
cently he placed the mud in.small aquaria
and succeeded in producing from it quite a

fauna of Australian fre.sb water inverte-
brates.

Plate glass was discovered in an a.vi-
dental wav, in 1688, by a man named The-
vart. Iiis attributed to the breaking of *
vessel containing melted glass, :iportionof
which found its way nnder a large flag-
stone, which, when subsequently removed,
was found to consist of a plate of glass.
This suggested the idea of casting glass in
plates.

Kolk'd gold is thus manufactured : An
iinjot of braaa i- cast, and while it is y«.i
hot a thin layer ot' «old alloy is poured
upon it. When the ingot thus covered be-
comes cold iti? forced betweensteel rollers
until a long thin ribbon is produced, of
which the proportion of ji<\u25a0!<! and hras6 is.
of course, the same as that of the ingot.
The percentage of gold is often redi ed
very low

—sometimes two and three per
cent. This rolled g<>ld in cheap bracelets
and watch chains lasts for u-;i years.

Dr. Lenz proposes to determine temper-
atures at a distance by the telephone. Two
stations are united by two wires, one of

! iron and the other ot' silver, soldered _to-
j father :lt both ends. When the Boldering
Iof the iir-t station i-at a different temper-

ature from the soldering at the second sta-
tion a thermo-electric current is produced
in the wires. If a telephone and inter-
rupter are introduced into the circuit the
telephone will speak until the moment

i when the observer at the second station has
raised or lowered the temperature ot' the
soldered junction until it is identical with
that ot' the other at the first station.

TWO WAYS.

There arc two ways to live on earth
—

'1 wo ways tojudge to act
—

to vie*1
":

For all things here have double birth—
"A right ami a wrong— a false and true.

Give me the home where kindness seeks
To make that sweet which Bcemeth small

Where every lipin fondness speaks,
And every mind has a care forall.

".rump on the scale." the butcher said
I'hto a miss one day,

\u25a0\u25a0 I'm used to weighing, and." suid he,
•\u25a0 I'lltell you what fou weigh.

'
'•

Ah. yes." came quirk the sweet reply.
I-rom lips seem mud*1 to kiss :"

I'm >-i;r< \u25a0 that would not t»e
First time you've weighed amiss

The butcher blushed :ho hung his head
Anilkliett DOt v- i:;r. to -\u25a0!>

'

li.- merely wished :\u25a0> weign the gin—
Himself was given awaj

—[Boston Transcript.

The "Exposition Universelle de !:;-t

Culinaire" awarded the highest honors to
Angostura Bitters, as the mosl efticacioua
stimulant to ixcite the appetite, and tokeep
the digestive organs iii l">o.! order. Ask for-

niiine article, manufactured only by
Dr. .1. G. ii.Siegerl iV Sons, and beware of
imitations.

(lUBE FOB
'lOCGH OK COLD.- '.

-
•'. <\u25a0

there is the
-::u:;: si uneasines of the

chest, withdifficulty ofbreathing, or indi-
cation of cough, take during the Jay a few
"Brown's Bronchia] Trouhes.' 25 cents
a b"-v.

ftANfED—LOST—

LOST—JANUARY I"th, IN GOING FROM
JLJ Eleventh and H to Hale Bros., a Gold
Bracelet, shape of a whip. The Under will
please leave at 714 Eleventh »treet. jals-3t*

ANTED—BY A YOUNG MARRIED MAN,> > a situation as Salesman or Book-keeper-
wholesale or

-
retail house

—
city or country:

thoroughly understands general merchandise:
best ot city and country residence. Addressc E. MORRIS, P. O. jal-Mw*

\VANTED—MEN AND WOMEN TO START> > a new business at their homes; easily
learned inan hour: no peddling; 10 cents »o m
cents an hour made daytime or evening. Bend
10 cents for20 samples and a package ofgpoda
to commence work on. Address 11. G. FAY,
Rutland, Vermont. d3O-lm

\rOTICE.—A LIBERAL REWARD WILL BE
Xi paid for the recovery of the bodv of
THOMAS BRYTE, who was drowned in the
river Monday night, December 'i!d. i.v:ito
information lit6'ji J street. d.>tf

TO FARMERS.
\\TK HAVE ON HAND a LARGE NUMBER
V\ of first-class ranch hands, just from the

Western State*; also, some Scandinavian and
Gcrmnu farm hands, who can milk, plow and
chop wood; also, help ofvarious kind?. both
male and female. Send in your orders and they
willbe filled immediately. HOUSTON & CO.,
Emp'.oymeiil Office, Fourth aud Kstreets. -.\u25a0«

ramento. jcl3-lptf

FOB SALE—TO LET.

LEGISLATORS TO RENT-ONE SI'ITE
of front rooms; ;Uso. single front c ion

-
all

nicely furnished, at 12^6 Third street, l-16-lw*
I7IOR SALE-FIRST-CLASS UPRI iHTg^_J_^
C Pianos, uew, for 800, in install-r>i|Ti
ments of 510 per month, Imported Roenlsh;
finest in the world. Set- thorn before buying.

jdlOiw A. J. POMMER, .'<\u25a0\u25a0.• J street.

FOR SALE—PEvVING MACHINES-DOMES-
tic.Singer, White. No. B and others, sold on

easy installments. Kent, 5- pel month All
kinds repaired. Needles and attachments for
any machine DOMESTIC MACHINEOFFICE,
No. oof) J street. • Jal6-4w

-
GARLAND RANGE, IN USE ONLY THREE
\| months, for sale cheap, or will take your
stove intrade; also

- good Carpets cheap. Call
at once, CHAS. M. CAMPBELL, 409 K street
Jiut received, two New Ash Sew; willsell clieap.

apl9-lptf

FrRNISHED KO( MS AT 619 K STREET.
between Fifth and Sixth. Ilire finely-fur-

nished robins, en suite ;aLso siuxlerooms The
hoii>e has been relurulshcd new throughout,
and will bo kepi In tile best style; none but
Unit-class patrons solicted Mb. and Mks. Kli-
WIN UUNI-R. ja'.'-lm

HORSES FOR SALS CHE ATc^_
the Union Brewery, Twentieth ',U*iJ^

and O streets. dl'.t-tf CJ<~2\.
I7IOR SALE A HALF OR WHOLE INTER
£ est in the Western Hotel Hacking; Two

Carriages and Four Horses H.-id Harness. For
farther particulars Inquire .it the office or ofthe
\u25a01river. uH-;f

ZIS-VXj 33STATEI

FIRE AND LIFE INSURANCE,
INBEST COMPANIES.

A CHOICE FRI'IT AND GRAIN FARMS,
i)\lrsusiiiß from fl 000 to 1,000 Also, 10
CITY DWELLINGS For Sale and to Rent, all
desirable locations Rents and Bills Collected
fora fair Commission.

<a*MONEY LOANSon Real Estate Negotiated
i;. N.BVGIiEir/Airexit

Oflice: "Mike Bryte's liuildins." southwest
curner J and Seventh ats(upstairs). jalC Iplin

-A. C A O A.D
C>P FINE

JUST IMPORTED AND FOR BALE AT
STOCK TON,by C.P. CROW. jnlllplm*

NOTICE.

>TOTICE IS HEREBY GIVEN THAT IN
X\ pursuance of an order of the Superior
Court of the county of Sacramento, State of
California, made and entered on the 12th day of
January, A.I).1355, in the matter of the Estate
and Guardianship of lIENRY OSCAR BEATTY,
Jr., a minor, the undersigned, guardian of said
minor, willsell at private sale to the highest
bidder for cash, payable on delivery of deed,
deed at expense of Her, inone parcel subject
to confirmation by said Superior Court, '\u008411 the
right,title and Interest 01 said Henry Oscar
Beatty, Jr., in an undivided one-half of Lota
One and Two (Iand 2), in the block or square
bounded by Twenty-second and Twenty-third,
N and 0 streets, of the city of Sacramento, Sac-
ramento county, California, Said sale "illbe
made onor after the 21st day r.f JANUARY, A.
D. 1885, and bids oroffers In writing forsaid real
estate willbe received at th« office of i'.. attj>t
Denson, 427 K street, Sacramento city,Califor-
nia,or may be deliveied tot! \u25a0 undersigned per-
sonally, at any time prior to the 21st da) ofJau-
uary, l»85, or to said sale.

W H. BKATTY,
Guardian of Henry Oscar Beatty, a Minor.

Dated Sacramento, January 12, 13iia. JalB-lw

VINEYARD AND FRUIT LAID FOR SALE
In Placer County.

r OFFER FOR PALE 75 ACRES OF LAND,
newly and well fenced, situate 1 mile south

of Loomi (formerly Pino),2 miles from Roeklin
and 25 miles fromSacrament 1 city,and imme-
diately upon the line of the Central Pacific Rail-
road. Commnnication by rail with Sacramento
three times a day. The land lies next to a 40-
-acre productive vineyard, and every farm ad-
joining and in the immediate vicinity is being
cleared and planted to vines and trees, and
Loomis promises to be the center of anextensive
vine and fruit growing community. The soil is
easily cultivated, deep and retains moisture
when cultivated, and doesnot need irrigation,
but ifneeded, mi irrigating ditch runs across it
at its highest point. Price, KX) per acre. For
further particulars inquire of W. D. PERK or
D. M. WALKER, ol Rocklin, and E. W. MASUN,
at State Capitol Sacramento. d.ii-lp

FOR SALE'
BY

SWEETSER&ALSIF,
Real Estate and Insurance Agents,

No. 1015 Fourth street, bet. J and X,
SACRAJIEXI C

50 Acres, one and onr-linlf miles Booth
of the (""\u2666-' '• fecdot 1863 leii a deposit ot
sediment one acd one-half feel deep all over
it,mating itespecially adapted for fruit; has
a few acres in Grapes; Dwelling and Barn.
Price, 8100 per acre. A bargain, being the
only small tract to close to thecityat the price.

AI«)

We have r» trnct or 400 Acres wit!i!n
8miles of the city, that willbe put in subdi-
visions of 20 and 4o acres: the soil is from four
toten feet deep and a sandy loam; 160 acres
willr«i.*v Vegetables without irriL.-ntina': liner
Fruit and Grape land cannot be found; as much
can be produced as upon land inother locali-
ties that commands a price of 1250 per acre.
The Sacramento market being superior to the
farmer of any in the State, no commission
merchants topay and higher prices obtained,
willsell these tracts from #60 to 370 per acre,
taking third cash. Small iarmscommand
a greater profit to the producer, seller and
purchaser than any other. A net profit of$100
per month can be easily made from ten acres
oi laud ifproperly attended to.

200 Acres one-third of a mile from lone;

3 acres inVineyard and Orchard: 7 acres good
Alfalfa Land; the best improvements in Ami-
dor county; large Dwelling, 8 rooms, Stable,
Tank House, etc.; all Farming Tools; 10 head
of Horses, S head of Cattle, 60 Hogs, etc.; goo.l
forGrain or Fruit, tnorp especially forGrapes.
Price, 517,,"K,0; $",E»X)cash: balance on time.

AI.PO—
Tlivpe Acres in town of Froepnrt. Surra-

mento county: Dwelling; Stable; small Or-
chard for family use; a profitable custom-
made business in Boots and Shoes has been
built up and is offered wi;h the property.
Price, R.560.

\r- Ilotel. with all flipFurniture, doing a
good business, located Ina thrivingand grow-

ins BgricuHural town, on line of railroad.
Pnc« >'. '.-\u25a0 willtake one-half cash.

Farming lands of all kinds in the best
locations in the State, from S2 per acre and
upwards.

-F.\l> FOR CATALOGUE.

SWEETSER & AL3IP,
SACRAMENTO, d^lp

MONEY TO LOAN!
ON REAL ESTATE, AT LOW RATE OF

interest, by PETER BOHL, No. 525 J street....... jaS-lptf

"pioneer LIVERY STABLE7
T. D.SCKITEB, ... -

Proprietor.

HACKS ON CALL AT ANT KOUR,./%
day or night Coupes, Phaetons, &Vf-?r»

Rockaways, Barouches. Buggies, with" '\u25a0'''\u25a0

the best roadsters to be found in my livery
stable on the coast, for hire. Horses Kept it
livery at reasonable rates. Liv«ry Stable on
Fourth s*:e»t, b< *>veen Iand. J, jyi-U

GENERAL NOTICES.
Canary Birds for sale at No. 1112 F

street, Sacramento. dil-lm*

Dr.I/aMar**Seminal Pills rurp all cases of
Seminal Weakness, Nervous Debility, Loss of
Mental and Physical Vigor. Impoteney, Invol-
untary Emissions and all disorders caused by
Over-indulgence, Indiscretion and Abuse. Dr.
La Mars 1 Pills are no mere Temporary Stimu-
lant, but a completely Restorative Tonic. They
build up the whole system, strengthen and re-
store the sexual organs, aud give a new lease of
life—with power to enjoy it— all who expe-
rience the blessed bene-ts oftheir potent power.
Price, S2 SO per bottle. Sent bymail on receipt of
price, or by Express. C. O. D. Address all or-
ders, A. McBOYLESiCO., Druggists, San Fran
Cisco, P. O. Box1952. n5-lm

E. Laniet, French Bakery, J street, be-
tween 12th and IRth. All kinds of Bread, Pies
and Cakes. The only genuine French bread.olMJm

Iti'inbon;'* Perfume, Ednis.
linndborg's Perfume, Uarechal Niel Rose.
Limilimrjj'sPerfume, Alpine Violet.
JLumlburg's Pertnme. Lilyof th« Valley,

mxvlv

I.one .Ago, says the X.Y. "Commercial
Advertiser," Baron Liebigmade himselt famous
for discovering beef extract, and now the Liebig
Company is again successful in its combination
of beef, coca, rare old sherry and iron, forming
Liebig Co Coca Beef Tonic, a valuable rem-
edy for those debilitated or afflicted with indi-
gestion, liver complaints, asthma, shattered
constitutions, orbilliousness. nl9-H3

While the fields were roaming over,
Breathing new-mown hay and clover.

We'll thinkofher, as is our wont,
Whose teeth and breath are. every day,
White as white clover— sweet as hay,

And all from using SOZODONT.
Je26-lyTuThS

Rarneft's Co<-o:iine promotes a vigorous
and healthy growth of hair. It has been used
inthousands ofcases where the hail was coming
out, and tins ntver failed to arrest its decay.
Use Burnett's Flavoring Extracts— the best.

Jal-lmTuThS
Redditm'-, Rnfisia Salve lias proved its

efficient v by test ol three-qnarters of :icentury.'' * 011-lyTuthS

IfafiSJcled with Sore Eyes use Or. Isaac
THOMPSON'S EYE WATEK. Druggists sell it
at 26 cents. 011-lyS

BiJSKLN'O HOUSES.

NATIONAL BANK

D.O. Mills&Co.,
SACRAMENTO, CAL.

iCAPITAL 5300,000.
SBS

j EDGAR MILLS President.
FRANK MrLLER Cashier.

DIRECTORS:
D. O. MILLS, EDGAR MILLS,
W. E. CHAMBERLAIN, C. H. HUBBASD,

FRANK MILLER. 016-»pif

CHAS. CEOCKET., R. C. WOOLWOKTH, W. H. CROCKER.

CROCKER, WOOLWORTH&CO.

322 Pine Street San Francisco,

Carry on a General Banking Business. Co; -
respondents in the Principal Cities of the
Eastern States and inEun jy6-4plm

CALIFORNIA STATE BANK.
t)oa«t a Geneml Banking Business._____________

*3- Draws Exchange on all the principal
cities of the world. ________

OFFICERS:
President N. D. P.riiFor"T
Vice-President. FREDERICK COX
Cashier A. ABBOTT

DIRECTORS:
C. W. CL VRK, GEi>. C PERSISB,
JOSEPH iTEJTENB, J. R. WATSON.
K.1) lIL'EOUT. FREDERICK COX,

A. ABBOTT. anfi-

ITTOBNEyS-AT-LAW.

W. IS. TKKAJJAVELX,

A TTORNEY-AT-LAW.— OFFICE, NO. 603 I

stri t >vS-tf
JOHN T. CARET,

ATTORNEY AND COUNSELOR- AT-LAW,
J\ willpractice inall State and United States
Courts. Office, upstairs over No. i>'> J street,

southwest corner of Seventh; Sacramento. joj-tf
ADD.C HINKSON. I.W. ARMSTRONG.

Residence, 2327 Hst Residence, Stl" O si
ARMSTRONG & IIIXKMIN,

4 TTORNEYS-AT-LAW, NO. 027 J STREET,
J\_ Sacramento,

NO. 627 J STREET,
Sacral] enl \u25a0 CaL j.i'"> tf_

S. SOLOS HOLL. 1.. S. TAYLOR.
TATLOK &lIOU,* TTORNEYS-AT-LAW, 630 .1 ST., SOUTH

west corner Seventh and J, Sacramento
city, Cal. iaS-tf -*

Gkovs L.Joir:."«'N. A. C. Fbeejcajj.
George K. Bates.

FKKEStA2f, JOHNSON Ar BATES,
4 TTORNEYS-AT-LAW, 928 FIFTH STREET,

J\_ Sacramento, and No. 401 California street,
San Francisco. nl-tf

W. S. BEATTT & 8. C. DKSSOH,
A TTORNEY3 AND (XJUNSELORS-AT-LAW.

Metropolitan Block, K. street, be-Offices: MetropoUtan Block, K street, be-
tween Fourth and Filth,Sacramento. Entrance
next door

-
o Metropolitan Theater. 01-tf

C. L WHITS. A. L.HART.
HART

* WHITE,

A TTORNEYS AND COTJNSELOBS-AT-LA'W.
J\ Offices at the southwest earner of Fifth
and Jstisets, Sacramento, California. jeli>tf

LIQUOR DEALERS.

EBNER BROS.,

tMFORTERS AND WHOLESALE DEALERS IK
WINKS AM)LIQUOBS,

110 and 118 K st., bet. Front and Second, Sac.

AGKXTS FOB THE CELEBRATED

POMSrETCTf AND GKKNO CHAMPAGNE.
je-25-lplm

CASEY & CRONAN,

TMPORTERS AND WHOLESALE DEALER ;
\u25a0WINTS3 AM) LIQUORS.

PROPRIETORS EAGLE SODA WORKS.

No. CO K Street Sacramento.

I fef-Iptf

T Z3C OS OTFICE
OF TIIK

COLLECTOR OF
'

COUNTY LICENSES
IS IN THE

New Building of Hall of Records.
*9-Office Hours: From 9 a. ii. to 12 M.-£3

jalG-:-:t ['. F. DOI.AN.Collector.

'&Qi~DR.HE LEY
rS W| j BEST \',—- -•- rxTBAcroF _>^s TONIC'

S3 /i?r _^^SS(. 7 til OONQOERa

H >W^M_gl?__^SV?i illDYSPEPSIA
'

iaii _t->*>\ /S-iisyfiSa lu~*-w\ 1 sleep.
! i,.". • i'.' , ' IMAKES THt ;

K^^^^lSS^S^^fi weak
Ifai^^M^^^^^^^Si^gjStrong

l^%™"S^^ |__*|3 3^^iD^p^ndent
>.yj»gX--^L-^JE-^--an--M3aSa hopeful.

&1 i '
AND

~ ~
Ml FOR SALE

V5J' H"i'»t W& BY ALL

r^J j^ ORU3OI6TS

ELIAS eKUBLEB. OWO. BEP.NHAP.D.

POSTOFFICE EXCHANGE.
No. 325 K street Sacramento

(A few doors below the Postoflice.)

CHOICE WINES, LIQUORS AND CIGARS
1 served. This -nloon ha? just been fixedup

inhandsome Etvlc. nnd willbe kept first-class.
jals PKRNHAKD &«Ri:ilLliK.Proprietors

NOTICE TO FAMILIES.

TAKT. TIME BY THE FORELOCK I 1 AM!
now prepared to fun is kind? of Mood

Iand Coal at the lowest rates, by the cord or car-
load. Call and get price*.

£ \u0084S BORN>
PropriEtor H. P. Osborn's Wood and Coal 'Vard,

,s.« Istreet. &u»ptf

DISSOLUTION NOTICE.

THE COPARTNERSHIP HERETOFORE EX-
-1 Istinß between WM. BOYNE **&*&%>•HOISBKRG, and known as the flnn of »M;

BOYNE &C0.," doing business at No. 712 X
street, Is this day dissolved ™utS?lvwF*Sivi
(JEO. HOLSBtRG retirimf. \VM. BOYNE wIU

f continue the business, and collect allbills due
:and pay nil the liabilities ofsaid firm.

November 27, KM..; -£ BOYNR
d27-4plm <.;EO. UQIMM3

PILES! PILES!! piles:::

Sure cure for Blind, Bleeding and Itching
Piles. One box has cured the worst cases of

--
years' standing. No one need suffer five min-
ute- after using William's Indian Pile Ointment.
Itabsorbs tumors, allays Itching, acts as a poul-
tice, gives instant relief. Prepared onlyforPiles,
Itching of the private parts; nothing else, SoM
by druggists, and mailed on receipt of price, 50
cents and 51. For sale by KIKK,GEABY <* CO.

011-lvtuThS
:i ._ ===ss=====

RAILROADS, STEAMERS, ETC.

CEHIRALPACffICRAILROAD.
Commencing Sunday, November 23,ISS-!,

A.<l; UNTIL PTKTHEB NOTICE,

Trains and JtoatH will Leave Sacramento
AS FOLLOWS:

1:00 (Daiiy)
—

Accommodation Train
to Stockton and Lathrop. Connect* nt
Lathrop with B. P. Emigrant Train to
The Needles, Deciing, ElPaso and New
Orleans.

6:00 \u25a0*\u25a0\u25a0 M (Daily)—Sin Francisco Passenger
Train, via Benicla. Second-class pa>i*n-
per cars to San Francisco attached.

7-00 (Daily)—Accommodation Train
to Marysville, Tehama, Rod Bluff and
Delta.

7-"0 A.M.—(Daily)
—

C. P. Pacific Espress, via*~
Beuicia to San Francisco. Connects at

Bui! im for Vallejoami Calistoga.
9:00 A

-
M.—(Daily)—<J. Y.Emisrant Train to

Osden, Council Bluffs and Kast
10*00 A- m.—(<>r as soon thereafter «c practi-

ca'uie
—

Sundays excepted). Steamer to
Ban Francisco, touching at all way ports
on the Sacramento river.

11:80 A. M.—(Daily)—Oregon Express to
Woodland, Williams, Willows, TehaToa
R.;d Bluff, Redding and Delta (Portland
Oregon).

11:10 A.M.
— —

Baa Fr.inei«i»o Passen-
ger Train. Connects at Gait withPassen-
ger Train to lone, and at Lathrop
with Passenger Train to Merced,
M»dera. Fresno and Tulare; connects
also at Kill";forSan Jose.

12:40 **•M.—(Daily)—l/ocal Passenger Train*
to Auburn and Col fax.

2:30
—

(Daily)—Bed Bluff Passenger~*
Train to Marysville, G'hico, Tuhama and
Bed Bluff.

Q:->0 P. (Dally)—San Francisco Passen-
per Train, via Benicla. Connects at Sui-
bud for Vallejo. Connects also at Suisun
(Sandavs excented). for Calistoga.

•>:l5 P. Sl.— (Sundays excepted)
—

Local
Train to Stockton and Lxihrop.
Connects at Lathrop with the South-
em Atlantic Express to Madera,
Mojave. The Needles (A. & P. K. R.),
Newhall (Santa Barbaja), I/is Ange-
les, Cotton (Son Diego), xuma, Mari-
copa, Tucson, Deming (A., r. & S. v
R. R). £3 Paso (T.&P. Ry.), fan Antonio j
an :New Orleans.

7.0,1 P. M (Daily)—Passenger Train to
Woodland and Knight's Landing.

7:35 p. st
—

(Daily)—< AtlanticExpress
to Colffli, Reno (Carson and Virginia),
Battle Mountain (Austin), Palisade (Eu-
reka), Ogden, Council Bluffsand East.

Sacramento ana PlacerYille R. R.
7:30 A. M.—(Sundays excepted)— Local Pur-

Benger Train to Folaom and s;hiug*e
Springs.

4:00 P.M.—(Sundays exeepted)— Local Pas-
senger Train to Fcl&oin.

A. N. TOWNT! General Manager
T. H. GOODMAN Gen'lPass'r and Ticket Ag't

\u25a0 1 1- 1ptt

OCEANIC STEAMSHIP CO.
F'iK HONOLULU.

mHK SPLENDID NEW 3,600- r. ._
J. Ton Stsasiihips willleave the ,<-^-^i^,
Company's Wharf, corner SteuartS, JT
and Harrison sticett. at 3P. M.. •**s*?*<l&E£ss ,
HABIPOSA .-JANUARY Ist
AXiAXSDA. '...-- JANUARY 15th

Freight, i*;- Per Ton.
*»-Kscuriion Tickets at Reduced Rates. For :

passage or further particulars, apply to J. D.
SPREOKSI-? &BROS., Agaauj, B27 Market s-'reet,

corner Fremont. ols-l:

SACRAMENTO
!i:uiur)l,Uotcli!:isx &Stalker,

MA>XFACTCBERS OF

DOORS, WINDOWS, BLINDS, HOLDINGS,
Finish Door and Window names. Brack-

ets Scroll Sawing and Turning. Stair Work a
specialty. Comer of Front and Q streets, Hac-
rmnento. fe22-4r.la

WILCOX V WHITE ORGANS jjt-—

took First Premiuci i"l.-tiiitP"^;*3J^B
ir.1-.M. L. K.HAMMKK.*2('.IT-J

street, Bole Agent forPacific Coast. 1
' *

V »

Fine Acconlcons. Violinsand Banjo« a specialty.
One Becond-hana Upright and two Second-hand

Iqr.are Pianos for sale cheap. aui-


