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“which stood our solicitor in very good
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QUATRAINS. ! 8o Mr. James Fox set to work at once to
ey l make himself agreeable to Miss Brown, yet

It's hope that cheers us with its mys
And makes life'e pathway bright.
It's soap the washerwoinan seys
That makes her labor light.
*Tis True "Hs Pity.
Mixed with theswoetness there’s some gall
In many young men's lives;
The pretty girls are angels all
Until they're wedded wivea.
He's Alwaye on Hand.
When aid to any one you lend
And you are cheated, lo,
How quickly comes along a friend
To say, “1 told you so!”
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without going too far; for he hed by no
means forgotten Miss Laquerton, but he
felt thar it was best to have two strings to
his bow, and tngrefore hﬁ determined to do
his best to keep Miss Xesy in good humor.
This lady, however, was not so0 eastly satis-
fied as the solicitor expected, for now he
had once begun to pay her attentions, she
wanted a decided offer of marriage, and
not being able to get it she took refuge in a
strategem. his consisted in suddenly
making the discovery that Mrs. Johnson's
health was in absolute want of some Gez-
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wquerton pa the unfortunate man
without so mu sa bow. Miss Laquer-
ton, however, was lovely and rich, and Mr.
Fox was not -asily discour-
aged. He kne only afford
to cat the ofiice and blossom into a landed |
proprietor he would have just as good a
chance with her as anybody else, 8o he
yaited patiently in the hopes of one day
yvering the road which leads to fortune
and success.

The firm of Plumley & Fox was a highly
respectable and old-fashioned concern,
which avoided litigation and kept almost
irely to family business. Plumley was
a fairly good lawyer, but Fox’s legal
knowledge was of the most limited charac-
ter, and he was much too lazy to take the
trouble to increase it. So it became to be
understood between them that while
Plumley did the office work, Fox kept the
nts in good humor by calling on them
apropos of mnothing, and am 1z them
with his jokes and stories. This business
was technically termed *“ keeping the
connection together,” and it suited Mr.
Fox very well indeed. It was while he
was thus keeping the conneciion to-
gether that Mr. Fox made the acquaint-
ance of a certain rich old widow lady,
named Mrs. Johnson, and so well did he
play his cards that before long Plumley
& Fox became Mrs. Johnson's family
itors, land agents and confidential
The firm made a pretty good
thing out of Mrs. Johnson. In accord-
ance with the wusual arrangements,
Plumley transacted the business and Fox
became a constant visitor at her house, and
worked his way into her good graces by his
wonderful powers of amusing conversation.
I'here was yet another accomplishment

stead, and this was an accurate knowledge
of chemistry and medicine, which he had
picked up as a boy in the office of his
uncle, the chemist. The horrible smells
young Fox had created in his experiments
and the ugly stains he had made on his
hands determined him to forsake medicine
for law, but he never entirely forgot his
early experiences. He could talk fluently
about every known drug and disease, and
about a great many which had not yet
been discovered. He diagnosed Mrs. John-
son's symptoms at least as accurately as
Mac Bolus, the Scotch doctor, and would
even have prescribed for her had not the
stalwart Scot angrily threatened to kick
him if he did so. But he retained a very
promiinent place in the old lady’s affec-
tions, and it began to be whispered about
that he had an excellent chance of succeed-
ing to her considerable property.

The disposal of Mrs. Johnson’s money
was a matter which had long furnished
speculation of unfailing interest to the
town of Slumborough, and filled many a
yawning gap in conversation at afternoon
teas. Mrs. Johnson had but one relative
in the world, Miss Lizzie Roberts, the
daughter of her late sister. This young
lady, however, it was agreed, had not the
slightest chance of being mentioned in
her aunt's will. A handsome, well-bred
girl, she was left at her parents’ death to
make her own way in the world. inherit-
ing nothing, but the battle of life and the
dislike of Mrs. Johnson, who had not seen
the child since it quitted its baby clothes.
This strange antipathy was traceable, as
some people said, to times gone by, when
Mr. Roberts, Lizzie's father, then renowned
for his manly beauty, had been an assidu-
ous visitor at the house of Mrs. Johnson's
parents. She being the eldest daughter,
and taking all his attention for herself, Lad
felt it keenly as a personal insult when her
sister dared to ‘ snatch him away;” and
even later on, after having made a much
more brilliant match herself, she never
could forgive this early defeat. Death
even had not buried the grudge, which not
unnaturally passed from mother to child.

How far this saying may have been true
or not, one thing is certain—poor Lizzie
had not the ghost of a chance of ever see-
ing a single penny from her aunt’'s money-
box; her claims were clearly quite out of
the question. There remained, then, only
Miss Nelly Brown, Mrs. Johnson's lady
companion, and James Fox.

James Fox knew from his partner,
who had cautioned him in a friendly way,
that Mrs. Johnson was not going to divide
her fortune, but would leave the whole of
it to her “ truest friend,” though she had
evidently not yet made her mind up as to
who deserved that title. More than once
had Mr. Plumley been suddenly summoned
to draw up a new will ; so slight an annoy-
ance as a cold cup of tea having caused her
to destroy the one in Miss Nelly's favor.
Then two day’s negiect on the part of Mr.
Fox, and a constant supply of hot tea at
the hands of Miss Nelly again reinstated
this lady in Mrs. Johnson's zood graces.
Mr. Fox, therefore, had cause for
anxiety as to what would be the exact state
of atfairs when the old lady was finsally
called upon to join the majority.

2 Witgosuch an old woman,” he said to
himself, “ who is ready to make a new
will any day and to burn it the next, there
i3 no depengence; one’s future han n.gon
& whim ; a remedy must be found. The
safest thing would of course be to make
love to Miss Nelly; she is rather ‘thirty-
ish,’ and not altogether attractive; still, if
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to have exhausted her remaining energy,
for she died not many days after.

Mr. Fox, who had been appraised of the
state of affairs by his partner and friend,
almost lost his senses; still, his excitement
did not prevent 1 from
money in hat-bands and er
ing as mournful as if the sorrow of th
whole world rested on his shoulders.
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only be comforted by 1 ‘ Jamie,” as she
now called Mr. Fox. But the latter seemod
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her atall,!
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friend. To her astonishment Mnr Fox at-
tempted to comfort her by saying, with
cool civility, ‘1 hope you may socn meet
again with such & happy home as you have
bad here till now.”

On hearing this, Miss Nelly's tears sud-

! denly dried up, and, with cyes dilated with

astonishment and ¢
you whom I exj
happy home!”
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anger, she cried: *“ It is
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*Ido not deny that I
such ideas; but of late

Everything alters in

ions not do the same? That is what we
call progress.”

Upon this he bowed and left Miss Nelly
crying and fainting in an arm chair.

He did not hear anything of her till a
few days later, when a gentleman called
upon him, saying that he had been in-
trusted with Miss Nelly Brown’s affairs,
and suggested that perhaps Mr. Fox, before
they went further, would prefer making
some private arrangement about his breach
of promise of marriage with his client.

* And what proof of that promise has
Miss Brown, except her saying so?" asked
Mr. Fox.

“Oh,’ answered the young man,
have seen a box full of letters from

* Have yon read them ?”’ continued
Fox, sarcastically.

* Not yet,” replied the other, *“ but I have
seen the box.”

* Well, you had better go and read them
first, before you take any further steps, and
if you can find a single line from me to
Miss Brown I am quite willing to let her
have ample damages without their being
awarded by a Court of law.”

There was something so diabolical about
Mr. Fox that the young defender of inno-
cence found it best to retire for the present,
leaving his opponent to rub his hands tri-
umphantly and build castles in the air
about the country seat and the horses and
carriages he was going to buy in order tQ
dazzle Miss Laquerton, whom he felt justi-
fied in seriously thinking about now.

Miss Nelly had meanwhile been in-
formed of the conversation at Mr. Fox's
office, and, with an indignant exclamation
about “such incredible untruths,” she went
to fetch her letter-box. There, sure enough,
were the letters, all in little packets, neatly
tied up with blue and pink ribbons; but,
strange to say, she could not see an ad-
dress, and, oh heavens! when she she un-
did the packets they contained nothing but
paper—ail white paper without a single
word on it. The wily lawyer had evident-
ly deceived her by some demoniacal trick.

The shock was so great to the poor love-
sick Iady that she had searcely the courage
to show herself when the will was to be
read, but she ralied at last, hoping against
hope that it might still be in her favor,
when she could treat with scorn and con-
tempt her faithless lover and hig paltry
damages.

Mr. Fox, although he considered himself
already master of the house and every-
thing 1n it, felt considerably excited on the
moruing of the day appointed for reading
the will, and when Mr. Plumley, as chief
executor, sat down and slowly got his
spectacles out, his junior partner came
over so faint and his heart fluttered to such
an extent that bhe fancied all his hopes
and beautiful castles in the air were
crumbling away as in a dream. Why did
not his old friend at once read the docu-
ment? Why did he make the suspense so
unbearably long? Why did he continue
to stare first at the paper in his hand, then
at those around him, and then once more
at the paper without uttering a single
word; and then at last, when he did
speak, why did he stammer, **I—I do not
know; I see nothing—in fact, it is the same
paper, but—?"

Could it be? < Yes, sure enough there
was the paper on which the will had been
made out, but there was nothing upon
it now; it was merely a blank, a white
sheet!

“ Good heavens! With what ink did you
write out this will ?"" burst out at last Mr.
Fox.

* With what ink ?"" repeated the old gen-
tleman’ indignantly ; * with your ink. As
I found the inkstand up stairs dry, «nd the
old lady was in suoch a deadly hurry, I
rushed down myself to get some, and see-
ing your bag in the hall, I took from it the
little inkstand which ycu always carry
about.”

Mr. Fox turned deadly pale, and without
saying another word vanished, like his ink,
before anybody had found tire to ask for
an explanation. When the rest of the com-

y had composed theruselves again, Mr,
g?\-;mley said:

“ T know that the testatrix has destroyed
all former wills. so that there is none at all
in existence, and, by law, therefore, the
ﬁroperty will go to the next of kin. I

now, also, that Mrs. Jchnson no rela-
tives whatever except Miss Lizzie Roberts.
8he is consequently sole heiress.”"—[Lon-
don Truth.
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[ OUR YOUNG FOLKS.

MEADOW TALK.

A bumble-bee, yeh,Y #3 gold,
Sat perched on a red-c.JVer $0p,

When a grasshopper, wiry dns 0id,
Came along wn&: & skip aud a lop.

* Good-morrow I’ cried he, ** Mr. Bumble-bea,
You seem to have come to a stop.”

** We people that work,”
Baid the bee with sferk.
*“Find 2 benefit sometimes In stopping:;
Only insects like you,
Who have nothing to do,
Can keep up a perpetual hopping."”

The grasshopper paused on his way,
1 thoughtfuily bunched up his knoes;

o trouble this sunshiny day,”
h he, * with reflections like these ?
I follow the trade for which I was made:
We all can't be wise bumble-bees.”
““The
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had been obeyed, and agggn agreed to fol-
low the lawyer's advice.

“ Now, I wish you to go on in this way—
do everything you can think of for her, and
to-morrow moruing, after yon have got the
fire built, say to her : ‘Amanda, I have not
done for you what I ought to do, and I am
gorry. You have done a great deal of hard
work for me, and Idon't ask you to do it
any longer. I have got the rheunmatism,
am getting old, and won't stay in your way
another day.” You must say it just as lov-
ingly as you can, for you know we must be
able to show that while you are affectionate
and do everything for her comfort and
happiness, she is cruel and hard. Just as
you are coming away say to her ; ‘Amanda,
1f you get sick at any time, and you will let
me come, I will do all I can for you." Now,
if vou will do all this heartily, and she is
still hard and cruel, we shall have a good
case against her.”
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BEFORE PE

The chisel was employed for inseribing
on stone, wood and metal. It was so sharp-
j ened as to suit the material operated on,
and was dexterously handled by early art-
ists. The style, a sharp-pointed instrument
of metal, ivory or bone, was used for writ-
ing on wax tabiets. The style unsuit-
able for holding a fluid ; hence a species of
reed was employed for writing on parch-
ment. These styles and reeds were care-
fully kept in cases, and the writers had a
sponge, knife and pumice stone, compass-
es for measuring, scissors for cutting, a
puncheon to point out the beginning and
end of each line, a rule to draw and divide
the lines into columns, a glass containing
sand, and another with writing fluid.
These were the chief implements used for
centuries to register facis and events.
Reeds continued to be used until the eighth
century, though quills were known in the
middle of the seventh. The earliest author
who uses the word * penna” for a writin
pen, is Isadorus, who lived in that centu
and toward the end of it a Latin sonnet
“To a Pen,” was written by an Anglo-
Saxon. Butthough quills were known at
this period, they came into general use
very slowly; forin 1433 a present of a bundle
of quills was sent from Venice by a monk
with a letter, in which he says: “Show this
bundle to’ Brother Nicolas, that he may
choose a quill.” The only other material
to which we would refer is ink, the compo-
sition and colors of which were various.
The black was made of burntivory and the
liquor of the cuttlefish. We are not pre-
pared to say what other ihzredients were
used, or how it was manufactured, but
these ancient manuscripts prove that the
ink was of a superior description. Red,
purple, silver and gold inks were also used.
The red was made from vermillion and
carmine, the purple from murex, and the
manufacture of these, especially the gold
and silver varieties, was an expensive and
lucrative business.

AN TLLUMINATED NEST.

The nest is in itself a beautiful and inge-
nious piece of work. The upper portion
as divided into two chambers, one for
Mother Baya while she is setting, and one
for Father Baya when he has earned the
right to rest by having provided his wife
with food. The lower portion of the nest
is a general living-room: for the whole fam-
ily assoon as the little ones have grown
strong enough to leave the upper chamber.
Here is a home that might well be all that
the most exacting could require, but hav-
ing provided for creature comfort the baya
has yet to gratify its sense cof the beautiful.
The little mother is hardly settled down
when the male bird, having put the finish-
ing touches to the nest, darts forth and re-
turns with a fresh lump of clay, which he
affixes to the inner wall of the nest. Then
quickly away again to capture one of the
living sparks of which there are myriads in
the tropics. The firefly is secured to the
Inmp of clay, and lights up the little home
with its phosphorescent glow. Another
and another are added, until the patient
little mother has light enough to cheer her
during the long dark night. After that
one or more of the animated diamonds are
fastened to the exterior, there to glitterand
flash for the delectation of the outside
world, for the baya is no selfish lover of
art. He does not lock his treasures up in
his gallery, but is willing to share his en-
joyment with all. And what pleasure he
does give can be easily comprehended by a
slight effort of the imagination, which has
only to picture a quaint little hut with
overhanging eaves nestling in the gloom
of a tangled tropical forest. From the
eaves gently wave the i:a_vly illuminated
bird nest lanterns, shedding a soft, happ
home light on the poor little cottage, whic
loses its wretchedness for the time being,
and is transformed into a fairy palace.
[Harper's Magazine.

o

A Cure for Divorce Fever.

A colored man named Matt presented
himself at a lawyer’s office with the inten-
tion of engaging the services of the lawyer
in procuring a divorce from ‘“‘the old
woman, who was a torment.’ The story
told, the lawyer asked hisclient if he would
follow his advice. He agreed, and the fol-
lowing directions were given :

- cﬁo home, pnteparea large quantity ;)f

indlings, up to-morrow morning early
and b(uisi 5:: fire, keep it going, think over
all the things you used to do for her, and
do every one of them just as well as you
can. Keep it up two cays, and then come

in. You see, we must have powerful
proof that she is unreasonable and cruel,
and that you do everything for her.”

A few days brought Matt back to the

Ao
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| difficult.

lawyer, but appareutly much 3
' He assured the lawyer that his directions
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TRUBTING.

T used to question y,Inly of the palh
y fagtsteps m‘f]-
Bat now I am content, and Well assured
1t leads to God.

I veed to wonder why sueh weary y'ail

7 Oppresscd my form;

But since 1've found it ia the Master's Caoes,
'Tia easier borne.

I used to wonder why my hopes ware dread—
My song birds flown:

But now I know my missing treasures are
Immortal grown.

I used to
thoughts,
Ileath’s slumber deep;
But now it seems, as to & wearied child,
A blessed sleep.

I used to wonder what bleak, rugged heights
My feet must scale;

Anad if in ficod, or fire, or tempest gore,

My strength would fail?

I used w quesiion; now, I gladly trust
My Lord to lead;

Not stch." just to follow on,—

| and that
{ need to be revived.-

i another stroke of the cl

| there is a crying need in our time.

{ keep clean.

n the Christian Intelligencer.

There is

ian life that doesn’t
[D. L. Moody.
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In many p
this come to n iind : “ How much shall
I value this on my deaih-bed?'’—[President

| Edwards.

To the believer every providence is but

ble rock, s

ping it for its position in tl
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All that we call modern civilization, i
sense which deserves the name, is the ¥
bie expression of the transforming power
of the go -[J. A. Froude

God h not speak prose, but
> us by hints, omens, in-
ferent resembl

lying all around us.—[Emerson.

Not a day passes over the earth but men

women of no note do great deeds,

speak great words and suffer noble sorrows.
Of these obscure Leroes, philosophers and

Inar the greater purt will never be
known till that Hour when many that
were great shall be small, and the small

i great.—[Charles Reade.

A gentleman was one day relating to a
Quaker a tale of deep distress, and conclud-
ed very pathetically by saying: I could
not bat 1 for him." * Verily, friend,”

feel

{ replied the Quaker, * thou didst right in

that thou didst feel for thy neighbor; but
didst thou feel in the right place—didst

i thou feel in thy pocket ?”"—[Selected.

For the holiness that fights against sin,

| battles with temptation, keeps unspotted

from the world and lays self on the altar,
Itis a
sympathetic spirit going about doing good,
yet it has no sympathy with evil customs
and fashions of the world. It strives to
Against the downward pull of

Bost man's letter and a bunch | the world it braces itself up and says: **If
of complaints, and then I {othersdo this, yet will not I.”" It dares to
begin ick pins into my map. | be singular and 1::11-‘_ﬁlnunu‘blo. It keeps
I know just the route which a letter | out of places where it would be smirched,

would take to go from Bo
City, and I stick pins along
this course. Then I take the next com- |
plaint. Perhaps this iz from a man who |
lost money transmitting it from Mobile to !
Chicago. Very wel I trace out the line
such a letter would take. A third, perhaps,
was sent from New York to San Francisco,
the fourth from New Orleans to Buffalo,
the fifth from S ) Philadelphia,
and so on. 7 long, the map

i i The pins |
v, but we no-
e, between |
Il the lines
he thief is. Know- |
aling is going on, we |
rusted man in that divis- |
to trust somebody, you know |
e i3 trouble in his section, and
] lookout. We in-
1d associations of the |
cle d we are,y s, able to spot
the man at once. Atother times it is more
But we always fetch him. De-
tection is certain.

* But don't the clerks know of this sys-
tem ?”’

* Perfectly well,"” replied Colonel Sharpe.

*“Then why do they steal ?”” was asked.

“ Ah, there you ask me too hard a ques-
tion,” said the Inspector,” I'm sure I can’t
tell. I only know they do, and the history |
of almost all casesisthe same. A postal |
clerk will be tempted, and will steal a letter
that he feels has money in it. For the next
few days he is scared to death. He thinks
everybody reads his guilt in his face, and
he is certain he wi h: caught and put in
prison. He resolves never to steal another
letter, and possibly he does not. But gen-
erally in about a month or two his fear and
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to sketch out |
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tice on I <
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unite. That's wl
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advise our
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quire into the hab

remorse have worn off.
not been caught and is not suspected. A
good chance comes, and he steals another
letter. This time he does not wait a month |
before he tries it again, and before long he
is stealing all the letters he gets hold of
which contain money. About this time I
am sticking pins into my map. It is sure
death, BSBometimes we get. more than one,
as fishers will now and then land two or
three fish at once when the biting is very
lively. 'We caught three in two weeks once
in different parts of the country, when we
supposed we were after only one.”

* But why do men keep on stealing when
they see others caught, and understand that
the machinery of detection is so perfect ?”
again asked the reporter,

‘* As I said before,” replied the Inspector,
“that I can't answer, except in this way:
Every rogue thinks himself a little smarter
than anybody else. He sees that others
are caught, but he thinks that he is too
cunning, and can cover his tracks."”

Across the Deep, to the Far West,
On steamboats, cars and stage-coaches, Hos-
tetter’'s Stomach Bitters is carried as the
most importantitem in the materia medica
of the traveling public. Itdeprives vitiated
brackish water of its hurtful properties and
execrable flavor, counteracts the pernicious
effects upon the stomach of bad or indi-
gestible food, remedies cramps, heartburn
and wind upon the stomach. TItis a fine
defense against malarial disorders, nullifies

the effects of excessive heat, cold and damp,
relieves sick headache, and is an incom-
parable cure for costiveness and biliousness.
The fatigue of travel often tells most dis-
astrously upon invalids and convalescents,
occasionally to such an extent as to jeopar-
dize life. Persons in feeble health, appre-
hensive of bad effects from travel, will, if
provided with the Bitters, be far less likely
to have their fears realized.

ST ST

IEMARKABLE PHENOMENON.—At about
midnight on July 29th a remarkable phe-
nomenon was seen at Jonkoping, Sweden,
over Lake Wettern. A strong luminosity
was suddenly shown in the north, where
some very peculiar clouds—lcoking like
icebergs—were seen almost to touch the
water. From these clouds electrical dis-
charges continually proceeded, imparting
to them a bluish, phosphorescent light,
somewhat ruddy near the water and in-
tensely yellow at their sides. It seemed
like a constant discharge of fireworks from
the lake. It was remarkable that the light
as is generally the case with an electrical
discharge in the atmosphere—did not as-
sume the form of bunches of stream-

ers, but at one time flared wup in-
tensely, and at o¢ther times formed
narrow bands across the clonds.
Above the Ilatter there was a faint

bluish reflection. The lake lay as calm as
a mirror, and though an optical illusion
was uncommon in these parts, the western
shore seemed close to the town, while the
eastern disappeared in the clouds. Except
the electricity-laden clouds in the north,
the sky was clear, stars shone and the tfull
moon was bright. Below the latter the
sky seemed faintly red, compared with the
intense electric light. At Katrineholm the
same phenomenon was seen in the north-
east. Here an intense glare was seen
above a cloud, assuming the appearance of
two gigantic lustrous trees, which re-
mained thus for half an hour, when it
changed into a variety of forms. There
Was no noise accompanying the phenom-
enon, which lasted in both places for
about an hour. It is not probable that the
phenomenon could have been of anroral
nature on account of the brightness under
a full moon.—[Nature.

Hogrsrorp's Acip ProsPHATE.—Tonic for
overworked men. Dr, J. C, Wilson, Phila-
delphia, Pa., says: “I have used it as a
aﬁgﬂ uanig, and §n&|rﬁcularia‘tlhede—
and dyspepsia of overwor! men
with satisfactory results,” g

{ dred sensualities.

| appoinimer

and finds such enjoyments in its prayer-
service, its Bible study, its deeds of charity
and the innocent joys of life, that it does
not hanker after the play-house and kin-
Walking in the spirit,
it does not stoop to the lusts of the flesh.—
{Dr. T. L. Cuyler.

How we prize the life that now is—this
mortal life; this life of uncertainty ; this
life that is fast fleeting away ; this life wit
all its environments, with all its limita-
tions, with all its aches and pains and dis-

1

life; how we long to retain it; how we
would like to invest it with immortality,
and dwell here forever. How loth we are
to part with it! With what reluctance,
with what unavailing protests we yield to
the inevitable! Yet this life to which we

| thus cling is not worthy of mention in com-
| parison with the life possible to us and

promised to us—the life we bave even now,
and shall have forever, if we have Christ—
a life unlimited ; a life that has all eternity
for its fuller expansion ; a life that knows
no aches, no pains, no disappointments, no
death. Is it not strange that so many may
be found who have no appreciation of it;
no deep yearning for it; who so little prize
it that they refuse it when it is freely of-

| fered them without money and without
{ price ?>—[Christian Intelligencer.

I shall never forget the feelings I had
once when climbing one of the pyramids of
Egypt. When half way up, my strength
failing, I feared I should never be able to
reach the summit or get back again. I well
remember the help given, by Arab hands,
drawing me on farther; and the step I
could not quite make myself, beeause too
great for my wearied frame, the little help
given me—sometimes more and sometimes
less—enabled me to get up, step by step,
until at last I reached the top and breathed
the pure air, and had a grand lockout from

the lofty height. And so in life's journey
we are climbing. We are feeble. Every

one of us, now and then, needs a little
help; and if we have risen a step higher
than some other, let ug reach down for
our brother's hand and help him to stand
beside us. And thus joined hand in hand,
we shall go on conquering, step by step,
until the glorious eminence shall be gained.
Ah! how many need help in this world—
poor afflicted ones; poor sorrowing ones;
poor tempted ones, who have been over-
some, who have been struggling, not quite
able to get up the step ; trying, falling ; try-
ing, desponding; trying, almost despairing !
O, give such a one help, & little kindly aid,
and the step may be taken, and another
step may then be taken : and instead of dy-
ing in wretchedness at the base, he may, by
a brother's hand, be raised to safety, and
finally to glory! Your mission is to be
Christ to such, to take such by the hand;
“for to you to live is Christ.”—[Bishop
Simpson.

There is work for all of us. And there
is special work for each, work which I can
not de in a crowd, or as one of a mass, but
as one man, acting singly, according to my
own gifts, and under a sense of my perscnal
responsibility. There is, no doubt, asso-
ciated work for me to do; I must do my
work as part of the world’s great whole, or
as & member of some body. But I havea
special work to do, as one individual, who
by God's plan and appointment has a sepa-
rate position, separate responsibilities and
a separate work ; if I do not do it, it mnust
be left undone. No one of my fellows can
do that special work for me which I have
come into the world to do; he may doa
higher work, a greater work, but he cannot
do my work. I cannot hand my work over
to him, any more than I can hand over my
responsibilities or my gifts. Nor can I
delegate my work to any association of
men, however well ordered and powerful.
They have their own work to do, and it
may be a very noble one. But they cannot
do my work for me. I must do it with
these hands or with these lips which God
has given me. I may do little or I may do
much. That matters not. It must be my
own work. And by doing my own work,
poor as it may seem to some, 1 shall better
fuifill God's end in making me what I am,
and more truly glorify his name than if I
were either going out of my own sphere to
do the work of another, or calling in an-
other into my sphere to do my proper work
for me.—[Ruskin.

GRS S e
Class In Civil Service Reform.

““What is a well deserved holiday ?"

“ Our administration en}ioyiug a month
in the mountains fishing.’

* Q?nect. Next boy. What is junket-
ing?

“Any member of the opposition admin-
istration attending the funeral of his old
father.”

““That's right.
man ?"”

“ The gentleman who runs our caucus in
Ward Four.”

“Yes. And what is a pot-house poli-
tician ?” :

*“ The heeler nominated for President by
the other party.”

“Right you are. What is a psan of
victory ?” 3

“ Three cheers for our candidate.”

“And what is a hideous how! from a
score of drunken throats ?”

‘ Three cheers for the other candid te.”

*What is meant by ‘the mi ions of free
hearts and honest hands upon which rest
the {x}og?e and destinies of the Republic? "

L "-

“And to whom does ‘the groveling
horde of blatant dem: es that wallow
in a fetid cesspool of festering corruption’
refer ?”

“Them."

“ Correct 2il round. To-morrow bring
your blue books to school with you and we
will%':kout what is good for you. Re-
member, on your way home, the opposition
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members all live on the shady side of the
street. The pupils will find ya basketful;f

area as they pass out. |
Now be good boys and don't create any dis- ]

The class is dismissed.”"—{ Bur- |
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THE GREAT GERMAY
REMEDY

Relleves and cures

Neuralgia,
Sciatica, Lumbago,
BACKACHE,
HEADAQEE TOOTHACHE,
SORE THROAT,
QUINSY, SWELLINGS
SPRAINS,
Soreness, Cuts, Erulses,
FROSTBITZAS,
EURNS, SCALDS,

And s other bodily acies
and pains.

8old by all Druggists and
Dealers. Direciions in 11
languages.
The Charles A. Vegaler Co
(Sacoessors to A. VOORLER & CO
Baltimsre, Bd., U.5. 4

AMARITRy
/| NEgviNE

| [ERVE)
(GOHQUERSR.]

A SPECIFIC FOR

W~ EPILEPSY, SPASHS, -#=
CORYULSIORS, FALLIHG SICKNESS,
ST. VITUS DAREE, ALCHOHOLISH,

OPIUM EATING, SYPRILLIS,
SCROFULA, KIRES EVIL,

UBLY BLODD DISEASES, DYSPEPSIA,
RERVOUSNESS, SiCX READACHE,
RHEUMATISH, KERVOUS WEAKHESS,
KERYOUS PROSTRATICH,

BRAIN WORRY, BLOOD SORES,
BILIOUSKESE, COSTIVERESS,
KIDREY TROUBLES ARD IRREGULARITIES,
BB 1.50 per tottle, 2t drggicts. “ZAEG
TR DR. 8. A, RICHHOXD NERVINR €9., Prop's,
ST. JGSEPH, MO.

To decline taking a sure remedy when sick,
{s to court suffering and invite death. For
testimonials and circulars send stamp.
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New style large bottles, $1 50 per
bottle; four bottles for $5.

KIRK, GEARY & CO.,

AGENTS, SACRAMENTO.
S1¥ TuTh & wly

Frightiul Gase of a Colored Man.

I contracted a fearful case of blood poison in
1883. 1 was treated by some of the best physi-
cians in Atlanta. They used the old remedies
of Mercury and Potash, which brought on
rheumatism and impaired my digestive organs,
Every joint in me was swollen and full of pain.
When I was given up to die, my physicians
thought it v-nul&i be a good time to test the vir-
tue of Swift's Spocific. When I commenced
taking 8. 8. 8. the physician said I could not
live two wedks under the ordinary treatment,
He commenced to give methe medicine strictly
according to directions, which continued for
several months. I took nothing else, and com-
menced to improve from the very first. Soon
the rheumatism left me, my appetite became all
right, and the ulcers, which the doctor said
were the most frightful he had ever seen, began
to heal, and by the 1st of October, 1884, I was a
well man again. 1 am stronger now then I ever
was before, and weigh more. S. 8. 8. has saved

me from &n early grave.
LEM McCLENDON,

Lem McClendon has been in the employ of the
Chess-Carley Company for some years, and I
know the above statements to be true. At the
time he began taking Swift's Specific he was in
a horrible condition. I regard his cure almost
miraculous. W. B. CROSBY, Manager,

Chess-Carley Co., Atlanta Division,

Atlanta, Ga., April 18, 1885,

For sale by all druggists,

Treatise on Bloed and Skin Diseases mailed

free.
THE SWIFT SPECIFIC CO..
N. Y., 157 W, 23d st. Drawer 3, Atlanta, Ga.
fe5-1y&wly

A PERFECT SHOE
FOR LADIES, MISSES AND CHILDEEN,
UR PRODUCTIONS REPRESENT THE PER-
fection of Shoemaking. Look for our Name

on the Boles: J. & T. COUSINS, New York.
m6t0]y6dsitojal M WThs
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1ENTO BANK,
ZANK I8 THE CITY
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on 1 Vst
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Hoe Chisel TootiaSaws, ete.

Eagie YVinery,
Eighteenth St bet., O and P, Sacramento,
M. 8. NEVIS, Proprietor,

Ii NOW IN OPERATION AND IS PREPARED

to purchase G: ustantly on hand

LADIES OF SACRAMENTO
ND VICINITY. WE SHALL HEREAFTER
keep on hand mak
latest style of Cuff G}

1 ‘* Rutry Fasten-

ings,’" usinz some sev t shades of the
best imported Kid; olors of Castor
Bu neinding Bla finished Buck.

Genis’ Working,
all kinds made. Ilon
Ninth street, Odd F
place in the city whe
a good glove., All w
hand sewed. DODGE'S SACHU
FACTOR

reet Gloves of
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v how to make
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INTO GLOVE
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Callor » qud yon w convinced. All
commi ions confider C. G. STRONG,
MDD ird street, San isco, Agent for
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SAUCE

{THR WORCESTEREIIRE)
Imparts the most delicious taste and zest to

EXTRACT SOouUPSs,

of aLETTER {rom A
a8 MEDICAL GEN- GRAVIES,
FISH,

TLEMAN at Mad-
HOT&COLD

ras, to his brother
at WORCESTER,

MEATS,
GAME,

May, 151
e e T
WELSH=

LEA & PEERINS' =
that their sauce is §
RARERITS,

highly esteemed in
India, and isinmy
opinion, the most
palatable, as well 8

Signature is on every boftle of the genuine.

JOHN DUNCAN’S SONS, N. Y,,

AGENTS FOR THE UNITED STATES.’
Jyli-1y8

HUmPHREYS
EOMEOPATHIC

Veterinary Specifics

Cure Disesses of

i .
Horses, Cattle, Sheep
DOGS, HOGS, POULTRY,

In use for cver 20 years by Farmors,
Stockbreseders, Horse RB. l{, de.

Used by U. 8. Covernment.

&3~ STABLE CHART &8
Mounted cn Roliers & Book Mailed Frees,

HBamphreys' *ed. Co., 109 Fulton 5t,, N, ¥,
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