
THE LANDOFTHEAFTERNOON.

Anold man sits inhis garden chair.
Watching the sunlit wertern -ky;

What i<*e« ht 1" tlvc blue depths there.
Where only the Isles of Memory !ii

•

There are princely towers and onitles high.
There arc garden* fairer than human ken.

There are happy children thronging by.
Radiant women nnd stately men,

Sinking with voices of sweet attune
The songs of the I-aud of the Afternoon.

The old mm. w utchea ft form of clond
That floats where the azure inland** are,

And he sees a homestead gray aud loved,
And a hand that beckons him afar.

O. cheek of rosi_s end hair of gold!
0, eves o( heaven's divineM Uue

'
lx>nghave ye lain in the ernvcyard mold-

But love is Infinite, love iiUnie;
He willlindher— yea, itmust be soon;

They will meet inthe Laud of the Afternoon.
The sky has changi:-<l. and ft wreck ofcloud

Is driving athwart IUtroubled face;
The golden mist is iitrailinghhroud.
Itis cold and lilcak inthe garden place.

The old men smllca un<J droo;.s his head.
The thin hair blows from bis wrinkledbrow;

The sunset radiance has appeared
O'er every wasted feature now;

One sigh exhalea like a breath in Jim.-—
He has tuuud the 1-net ot the Afternoon.—

Unidentified.

SIMPSON'S RANCH.
"Idon't mo no Bense in it nohow." It

v«s the older oftwostalwart "cow-punch-
cra

'
that delivered this oracular statement.

In private life he was once probably Mr.
Smith or Mr. Jones, but this must have
been in days which were prehistoric as far
aii his fellows in the cattle country wire

concerned. To them he was, and lia<l al-
ways been,

"
Br.ni> ho Sam;" ami okl Bill

\u25a0tt, up (hi tii>- Divide, irboM age was
beyond mortal ken, and who was a stal-
wart man when be topped with Uuxton
\u25a0ad trade.! with St. Vruin, Was mi record
as saying that be "allowed that when thet
(.bar youngster come from the States he
hedn't no Other name than

'
Broncho

iani.'" That settled it.
'I'll'! tlmr youngster was a relative

certainly, not :i positive, characterization;
lir Itooncho Ban was a veteran, and he

i it m h>' >-iit on a rode bench, outside
M: \u25a0 mlir '. m cabin, and facing the west.
T<> an Eastern eye his surroundings were
the abomination "f desolation. The cabin

\u25a0 o "I in a narrow valley, near the bed. al-
\u25a0 irv of what might be a stream. To

the e;r:".y banks Inclosing it a few slanted
and distorted cedan were precariooaly

ng, :iuiat \u25a0 distance there ireresome
patches iIHgC brush. As unwi.se, indeed.
wen- ha who ihould look at these things
to the exclusion of distant ones, as be who

1 curiously inspect the squalid streets
ofNaples when by lutingbis eyes be could
see across Lhe beautiful bay to the grand
silhouette uf Vesuvius, with \u25a0Jorrento and
1 ipri in the distance. Here, above the
barren outlines of canyons, shore the

iv wooded foot-hills, above the jagged
outlying peaks, rose in its simple majesty
the great range. Across the exquisite blue
sky overhead drifted clouds as white as the

a snow, and as light and fleecy as
those under which once lay the Mrs ot the
Blest. Itwas near sunset, after the radi-
ance ol an autumn day, and the air was de-
lidoasly dear, cool and bracing.

Broncho Sara was not looking at the
mountain or the sky, but at a gun which
he was cleaning. His companion, a young-

in, and evidently a disciple, had been
watching his skillful manipulation and
lirtwiing to the words of wisdom which fell
trom his lips, for a famed ranch manager

\u25a0was this same Broncho Sam , and fortu-
nate irere the employers, far away in

"
the

States," whose interests were intrusted to
his faithful < are.

Then came a voice through the open door—
a fresh, youthful, ringing voice :"

Just you wait a minute, Sam, and I'll
come out and argue the point with you. |
t have not an idea what you are talking
ibout, but Isay there is some sense in it,

and there was some sense, and there will
be some sense in it; and what is it all
about anyway '.'"

Sam uttered ;\u25a0•! unintelligible grunt. It
could not have b «n one of entire dissatifl-
fac iin,for something like a smile showed
its (If on h:s ni-^i-d features, and was
plainly visible as he looked up and saw
Jack Reynolds standing in the doorway.
A hand.-ome young fellow was he, and a
general favorite inall the region for fifty

.'\u25a0"iin l. Ever since be came out
fromChicago \u25a0 whence the doctor sent him
:ifter a lons illness

—he had added as stead-
ilyto hia Rst of friends as tothe hardness
-.1 his mnscles, the colorin his cheek, and

figure at which he turned the scale.
\u25a0 Blame me ifhe don't jest lay over any

tenderfoot Iever see," said Broncho Sam
one day, xs he stood in an admiring crowd
at the bar of the Arcade saloon in Pueblo.

(ii:n me a show and Iallow I'llmake
him a first-class ranch hand in a year or
two."

\u25a0 lie ain't no slouch ofa ranchman now,
ling to my idee," said a rash new-

comer
Sam looked ai him with an undisguised

. attempt, clearly shared by the bystand-
ers.

"Perhaps he is, an' perhaps he ain't,"
la Ibe.

"
1 allow you oughter know bet-

ter'n I. Yes, Jim,yer may gimme another
i of Ibe \u25a0 ame sort."

'.. it may easily be believed, was the
soul of the ranch, lie interested himself
in the operations, and made a creditable

::,.' :t! tli"lirst
"roundup." He could

won ri.ie the wont of the "bucking"
-. and throw a lariat with many an
man. He was a bit of a dandy, too.

in his way, and did DOt disdain :'. 'iitcord
with pendant tassels around the crown of
an expensive Mexican sombrero, gay neck-

osely knotted and lying .-nil/:;,- under
Hi' £collar of his gray flannel shirt,

or a pair oflout; ridingboots ol exceptional
All tiii~ finery, however, was re-

-1 for other places than the ranch, and
other occasions than the days passed there.
The most cynical of

"
old-timers" found

nothing to criticise in his display thereof
when he rods into Pueblo for a day .>l
combined business and pleasure; and, ina

they fell a local pride in one who
\u25a0 bold a a rtificate ofcompetency from
aSir Hubert as Broncho Sam, and at
une time bi\ by the canons \u25a0*( that
ude, a \ itafale

"
swell."

More than one young lady member of
party of "personally conducted"

tourists had looked admiringly at him
\u25a0.":..;\u25a0! tli.' window of tin' Denver Pullman
as in- s.u or. h.'-- bone near the station plat-form; and the landlord of the Arcade sa-

was understood to have, in i ra
ty, expressed the opinion

that such :m exhibition was good for the
is m' tie- region.

"
Why,

'
said be,

"tharain'l no two ways about it When
them thar tenderfeet an' fancy :\u25a0

in outfit like thet they'll kind o' think
a boss business, an' it IIput 'em

up to potnin' ont here an buy;:: land, an'
Btartin' a boom in ranches an' helpin'
trade. Yer see, they'll think all ranchmen

•\u25a0 him. an' they'll get mighty badly
left; but tint ain't your funeral nor mine.3ay, young feller, wbat'll yer take f Noth-

vVa'al suit yewelf."
\u25a0\u25a0 milea above the ranch where .lack

Bother, "t rather better c
\u25a0-<t as regarded its buildings, which stood

bed of the creek, it belonged
to .t man named simps,.:). >'
liked him: few knew him well. There

roa 1 tbal Simp-. i.i history, and that bis ownership
:iranch « piiode in a

\u25a0r different from that to which his
neighbors had been born, hut \u25a0.:. ri was
that about him which repelled inquiaitive-

il - cattle were numerous and in
good condition ;he was active a

\u25a0 round-up, bat his patronage of the
\u25a0 saloon was the arnntiwai, ami be

•mewha: eccentric in the makii
of wii.it in another and more forma] state
of society would have been avigitio
Those, however, who had enjoyed ;i.
pitalitiesof Simpson's ranch had :kuc!i to
say ot a wife who often WOK "store

-," and of a daushter of about l:>. as
pretty a girl, it was reported, a- had ever
been seen from Denver down to <'\u25a0:-
charas, and as briglr a- !!;•
the plains. Not many had sees her : fewer
still knew her: yet her fame had
abroad. She was txaaously idealized ; she
was held to belong, in a sn;s,\ to the re-
gion; and there was not acowboy on the
nicijro who Wool 1 not have broken a lance
(or, What wai far more nr.icti^u. emptied
his six-shooter usher champion.

Among the visitors at Simpson's ranch
we may be sore that Jack Reynolds was
numbered. His first visit was made at a
notable time in its history. Two days be-

fore (stopping to return <i horse which he
had found straying), he had made the
acquaintance of the family. Simpson him-
self bad suddenly tfone away. He hiid
been in Pueblo, and the I'ostmaster stated
at the Arcade that he had received a large
and thick letter, but he was a little misty
as to the post-mark. That night Simpson
departed. Some people thought he rode a
littleto the northward, and took a train at
a small station. A theory that he secreted
himself ina freight car also found supjiort-
ers. But one individual, and he was half-
iuebriated, had suggested suicide, and he
had been promptly ejected from the saloon
by the force of public opinion.

Months and months had passed, and
Simpson had not appeared. Wonder had
grown as to his whereabouts, much curi-
osity was engendered as to the condition
and feelings of his family, and no little
effort was made to gratify this curiosity.
Whatever the wife ai.d daughter, seemingly
deserted, may have felt, however, they
gave no sign to visitors. No one was
there half so often as .luck Reynolds, and
there was a general, unspoken .sentiment
abroad that this was as it should be;
also that it would be alike improper and
futile to seek for any information about
Simpson from him. No better test, In-
deed, could there be of the esteem in
which he was held than this rare self-
abegnation.

Again several months passed, ami still
there appeared no Simpson. His neigh-
bors were more DU/zled, morecurious, more
hopelessly in the dark than ever, and they
began to feel aggrieved. ISroncho Sam had
been voicing this sentiment, inconversation
with his assistant, when bemade the decla-
ration with which this story opens, and
which was preceded by another.
"IJest tellyer," -aid he, "that when a

man lights out and leaves seeh a good-ap-
pearin wife an' sech a pooty gal as is up to
Simpson's an' dou't send em no word, it's
playing it flown pretty low on em onless
lie's got a blamed good reason for a-doin'
Si>."

That he would discuss this point with
.lack was highly improbable. They talked
of cattle and the season's prospects, and
there was no word of Simpson during the
plain rapper or the placid pipe-smoking
which followed. When they "

turned in,"
the sky was overcast, and during the night
there came a gale of wind which almost
shook the house. It was in the gray of
early morning tiiat a violent knocking at
the door brought all three men to their
feet alert in an instant. Jack was the lirst
at the door, and opened it. A man stood
there holding the bridle of a panting horse.
His words were few and {\u25a0• the point.
There had been a storm and cloud-burst in
the mountains ;the great reservoir which
fed the irrigating ditches was in imminent
peril;there wo'jld be a terrible

"
washout"

in the valley.
"Have you warned 'hem at Simpson's?"

asked Jack, breathlessly.
"No. Icame the other way.
Broncho Sam had his eyes on Jack's

face, and saw the color leave it. He rose
to the occasion in an instant."

Y.r can do it,my boy." said he; "but
jest yer ride like Jehu (iit yer boots on,
an' I'llhave the saddle on Comanche.' 1

Inlive minutes Jack, with his head bent
to the blast, was spurring his horse wildly
up the valley.

11.
There was nothing esthetic about the ex-

ternal appearance of Simpson's ranch.
The architecture of the house was of the
early cowboy period, with suggestion of
that, of the mining camp. There was a
severe simplicity about the roughly-hewn
logs which made up the walks, anaaftbougfa
the freaks of fashion bring many queer
things into popular use, the plastering of
crevices with adobe has not yet been nat-
uralized in polite neighborhoods. Never,
however, should the wise traveler in the
West and Southwest judge of the kernel by
the shell, of the interior by the exterior.
Both Mrs. Simpson and her daughter pos-
sessed the rare anil charming "giftof prac-

Itical management," which Hawthorne has
ascribed to little Phoebe, in "The House of
the Seven Gables.' 1 "I'is a kind of nat-
ural magic," he says, \u25a0• that enables these
favored ones to bring. put the hidden capa-
bilities ot things around them, and particu-
larly to give a look of comfort ami habit-
ableness to any place, which, for however
brief a period, may happen to be their
home."

So did cheap and simple material take
new character and virtue from their hands ;
so were rough walls hidden by chintz of
tasteful pattern and homogeneous tint; so
diil refinement supply the place of costly
equipment. Jack Reynolds realized all
this the lir-t time he entered the building.
To be-sure, he saw itunder favorable cir-
cumstances.

The daughter of the house had come out
to meet him as he approached. When she
saw it was her own favorite horse he had
brought home, her face was lighted up by a
smile which went straight to his neart.
Before his Visitcame to an end he discov-
ered that her name was Edith. What more
be discovered about her, no one but him-
self would know ; but it could not have
been otherwise than pleasant, for he
arrived at his home in the highest spirits.
He counted the days untilhe thought he
might call again, and he made them as few
as he possibly could. It was strong evi-
dence ofBroncho Sam's partiality for his
young friend that he took but mild excep-
tion to what must surely be a distraction
to an embryo cowboy ; but then Sam him-
self had .-een the young lady, and her
grace and sweetness had made an impres-
sion on even his case-hardened sensibili-
ii-.
"Thar ain't no kind o*use in talking

about it.
"

he -aid ; "
it's human natur.

I'm an old man now. but I was young
Once myself, an' .1 know. He's a fellow
tbet'sgot sand, an' she's a real good ap-
pearin' gal, an" 1 allow it ain't no one^S
business but theirs."

Tli« road up the galley was narrow and
rough; one side was often much higher
than the other ;the prickly cactus bushes
trenched on it . and many furrows and
boles lavas pitfalls before the rider. All
riders, however, had not such horses as
Comanche. He knew what was expected
of him. With a splendid .stride be went
over the difficult path as ifover English
turf, clearing thin treacherous gully with a
spring, swerving to avoid t!.;it pile ofearth
washed down by the evening's rains, leav-
ing one landmark after another behind in
hia ;..\u25a0 idlong iouree. The, talk to this day
of the time in which he made the dis-
tance.

Jai b sat him likethe good horseman that
hi- was. His excitement was intense, let
every faculty eeemed under perfect control.
One thinks and remembers ;it gnch times
withunwonted quickness and vivid
N.>t knowing what duty or peri! await.lhim, nerved for whatever it might be, he
still found himself wondering whether
Sam and the older man could get the

\u25a0 to i place \u25a0\u25a0; safety. Then he
thought —

for what seemed to him a long
time,'.'!:! wa^ probably a few seconds of
his far-away home. Then the absorbing
theme of what he must soon encounter
took '-he place of ail else. The bone
began to breathe a 'ittlu hard, but his !
pace never ilackened. At one time
.luck fancied he heard hoofs behind
him, but he dismissed the idea as ab-
surd. The next moment !.c \u25a0

thing which made his heart beat :.i\u25a0:.
What had shown !(«\u25a0!;' in the gray lig
dawn aa a slender turbid rillwas I
large Stream, and growing higher
moment. Instinctively he Called to bis

!\u25a0' :vi the noble uuima'. sped on;
the wate) was around his feet. 1 . • was
a turn in the valley where it narrowed B
surging torrent reai bed i.is s.
rounded the point '\u25a0;' the cliff. In live
minutes he slackened hia pace, for there.
parting the Boot) which eddied around it,
tugged and !\u25a0•;"•• a) it bnrled log" and- and tree trunks at ;t. was Simp-
tons raßCb, ami at the window in the

ride was Edith.
In the lee. as it artra, oi the bonai

water was comparatively quiet and shallow.
In a second be was al the window, the
horse standing still, with heaving Banks
and laboring breath. Then
time for ceremony, but thi «---j-r« —i=;n of
joy on the girl's face told its story, and he
managed to reach litr hand with !- - I
a few words i'..-s,.i at first Her mother
had spent the night with a sick Child .it a
ranch on the lull. At daybreak, alarmed
at the prospect ofa

"
wash out," the hands

had gone to look after the stock, and the
Mexican w*:uan to escort her motherback. t;.i ti t!:.. Rood had eotae suddenly
and cut oil' their return.

Jack always said his plan ofrescue wa-.t
pure inspiration. At the right, s,Tarated
from the house by a wide and deep torrent,
the pound doped trom a mesa. Could he I
reach, that slope? He looked around the

corner of the house, the horse barely main-
taining his footing. Half way up the slope,
and a few rods above the house, stood the
stout stump of a cedar, and his lariat hung
at his saddle-bow. How he blessed
his practice with it! The first
fast was successful —the loop lay over
the stump and a pull tightened it.
In a moment he was at the back
window; in another, Kdith, stepping
from the sill, sat behind him, and clung
to him. Again he guided Comanche to
the corner, and wound the lariat around the
pommel of the Mexican saddle. He
drew a long breath as he rode into
til.- torrent. The thoroughbred was
swept off his feet before he had gojie
ten yards, but he swam strongly and
boldly : the lariat was taut as a bow-
string, but it held. It seemed an Lour
before the middle of the stream was
reached. His heart beat fast ; the girl
said nothing, but he felt her clasp
tighten; and still the horse swam on,
and the torrent, balked by the stout
lariat of its prey, actually aided their
escape. They

"
neared

*
the slope:

Comanche gained his footing; they were
saved ! Jack had never taken bis eyes
oil' the horse's head and the knot on the
pommel, and he had never seen a
stalwart, bearded man gallop down the
slope and jump from his horse just before
they gained the land. Now. to hisamasc
ment, thisman lilted Kdith from Comanche
and folded her in his arms. Shortly he
raised his head."

You needn't loolc so sort o' surprised,
young feller," said he; "you bet it's all
right. 1haven't got a card case about me,
but my name's Simpson, and—and—

"
His rnannet changed in a second.

"
God

bless you, for .'is plucky and clever a thing
as Iever saw in all my life. He will bless
you, too, for you've saved the life of my
little girl,that's the apple of my eye." Still
grasping his daughter tightly "with his Itft
arm he wrung Jack's hand, and the tears
stood in his eyes.

Just then, with many a crack and groan,
and almost, one would say, a cry of dis-
tress, Simpson's ranch-house was torn from
its frail foundation and swept down the
valley."

Never mind ; let her go," cried he,"
I'llbuy adozen blamed old shanties like

that for you to-morrow, if you want 'kin."
Next day all the neighborhood knew thai

Simps, .11 had come back, and why he went
away ; bow the partner who had defrauded
and nearly mined him years before had
written him from his sick bed in his ref-
uge in Manitoba: how he had made resti-
tution :how Simpson had been for months
beyond the region of mails and telegraphs :
how he had come home and ridden up the
valley behind Jack."
ididn't know you were ahead of me, "

he told him. "Of course it was my horse
you heard ;but 1 knew a short cut to the
mesa, and turned oil' by it: but you Wire
too quick forme. Oh, "yes 1 know ;it's all
right. Iwouldn't cross the little girl, any-
way. I;' she is willing,Iam; and ifshe's
going to leave her old father, I'm mighty
glad she's going to have a man to take care
of her that's got Band."

The day the engagement was announced
in Pueblo the Arcade saloon did the larg-
est business of the season. From the
Sheriff ofthe County down to the humblest
cowboy on the range, everybody was
pleased. Kroncho Sam celebrated the
event in accordance with the rules of the
Moderation Society rather than those of
the Total Abstinence Organization."

That that's as pooty a couple ez yer kin
lind in this yere country," said he; "

an'
Simpson he'd come back an' done thesquir' thing; but Iain't caught on to his
stayin' away an' sendin' no word. Isay
thar warn't do sense init,no how." [A.
A. Hayes, in Harper's Bazar.

DOMESTIC RECIPES.
Graph Pickles.

—Filla jar with alternate
layers of grapes and sugar, and cover with
cold vinegar.

No -egg Cooeiss.
—

One cup ofbutter, one
of milk, two ofsugar, half a teaspoonful of
bicarbonate of soda, half m teaspo nful of
cinnamon or nutmeg, with Hour enough to
roll.

Muffins.
—

One quart <>f Hour, one tea-
spoonful nf soda, two teaspoonfulsof en am
ol tartar, half cup of melted butter, two
beaten eggs, a pinch of Bait, one pint <>l
milk ; acid the butter last : tillthe hot bui-
tered rings and hake.

Hasty Ccp Pvddiho.— Beat four spoon-
fulsof llour with a pint of milk ami tour
t>Kus to a {,'ocnl batter, nutmeg and sugar to
taste ; butter tlu' teacups, till them three
parts lull and send them to the oven. Will
bake in a quarter of an hour.
i'(tkki:(.'akk.

—
One cop of molasses, half

cup of sugar, and one teaspoon ol Boda dis-
solved inone cup of strong liquidcoffee ;
one cup ofbutter, fivecups offlour,one cup
of raisins chopped, one nutmeg, one tea-
spoon each of doves and cinnamon.

Stuffsd Cabbage.
—

Cot out the heart of
a line large cabbage, fill the vacancy with
Cooked chicken or veal, minced very fine,
highlyseasoned, and rolled into balls with
yelk ofan era. Tiethe cabbage firmly to-
gether, and boil in a covered kettle two
hours.

Mustard I'i.Kt.K.^-llalf a peck of small
cucumbers, half a peck of green string
beans, one quart of peppers, two
quarts of .small onions; cut all in small
pieces ; put the cucumbers and beans in
a strong brine and pour on two pounds of
ground mustard mixed with one pint of
sweet nil and three quarts of vinegar.

Ham Cooked in Cidxs.
—

I'm a pint of
cider and acap ol' brown sugar into enough
water to cover the ham ;boil three hours, or
until the skin willpeel oil'easily. Remove
the skin, cover the ham with a crust of su-
gar, and bake in a slow oven three hours.
Dissolve a cup of sugar in a pint of cider,
and bas?te the bam frequently while bak-
ing. Ifthe cider U very sweet, use. ie.ss su-
gar.

Soft Cookies.
—

Take one coffee-cup of
butter, three, of sugar, one of thick cream
and four eggs; mixthe butter and su^ar.
then add the eggs and the cream. Take a
pint of sifted Hour and a teaspoonfol of
soda ; mix well and stir in the other ingre-
dients, sufficient of it i,imike the paste or 1

dough stiff enough to roll out: cut in
squares, impress with a fancy mold and
bake in a slow oven.

Mrs. I.in.olh's LjuionJeixy.— Take half
a box ofgelatine, one -cant cup ofcold wa-
ter, one pint of boiling water, one cup of
sugar, half a ilar.L'. cup of lemon juice, one j
square inch stick :\u25a0!' cinnamon. Soak the
gelatine in cold water tillsuit. Shave the
lemon rind thin, usin>- none of the white.
.Steep it with the cinnamon in the pint of
boiling water ten minutes, then add the
soaked gelatine, sugar :uul lemon juice, and
when dissolved .--train.

< 'itron C>. ks.—six eggs, beaten lightand
the yelks strained, two cups oi sugar, khrce-
.Hi.liters cup of butter, two and one half
cup- of prepared dour, orenough to make
a pound-cake batter. With some brands
you may need three cups ; one-half pound
citron cut in thin shreds ;juice of an
orange and one teaspoonfol grated peel;
cream butter and sugar; add the yelk-, the
whites mid Boor by turns, the orange, and
lastly the citron, dredged with Hour. I.eat
all up hard and bake in two loaves.

An Internal Revolution
Which enables the stomach to thr.>w oir
the yoke of <!;.-(. \u25a0j-ia. is effected 11jr .\u25a0i_r 11

the aid of Bostetter'fl Stomach Hitters, a
dm tt efficient ally In warring with all
disorders which affect the digestive organs,
the liverand the bowels. When the dy.-.-
peptic experience! heartburn, wind on the
atotnach, or any of the other fatuiiiar
symptoma of bis malady, a wineglaasfu] of
tin- matchless stomachic will dissipate
them, and a pursn&noe of the remedy bring
about acore. 'ionstipation an!1,bili' aroess,
evily ;o the relief of which aperients and
cathartics arc inadequate, also yield to this
tine alterative. TJe restoration of aj-petite
and nightly repose, and the disappearance
of those nervous lymptoma that habitually
:i!inr>y the chronk suflem from dyspepsia,
also ensne ':j"':ithe use of the Bitten,
Which is likewise a standard remedy and
prerentireol Feverand acne, rfaeamatisßi,
kidney and bladder troobua and debility.

Tim most efflcadooa stimulants to excite
(!\u25a0\u25a0\u25a0 appetite are Angostura Bitter*, pre-
pared by Dr. J. <i. I!.Siepvrt &Sons. Be-
ware of counterfeits. Ask jour grocer or
druggist fat the genuine article.

A correspondent of fbe Napa Hrpurter
saya wild pigeons are very numerous ait
over Berryeaaa valkv. llecently three
gentlemen, in a few hours' shooting,
kOled over Hi" of these binls.

IF IWERE YOU.
Why did ho look so grave ? she asked,

what might the trouble t»e?"My littlemaid," lie sighing said,"
Suppose that you were rae.

Ami you a mighty secret owned,
!'ruy tellme what you'd do"
Ithink I'dtell itsomebody,"
she said,

"
ifIwere you!"

But stillhe sighed and looked askance.
Despite her sympathy."
Oh, tellme, little maid." he said
Again, "

ifyou w«to me,
And if you loved a pretty laas,

Oh, then, what would you do?"
"Ithick rdgo and tellher ao,"

Srtid she; "
if1 were you."

"Mylittlemaid, 'tis you." he said,"
Alone are dear to me."

Ah!then she turned away her head.
And ne'er a word siiid she.

But what he Whispered in her ear,
Ami what she answered, too

—
Oh, DO, Icannot tell you tliis;
I'dguess, it 1 were you !—

iclmmbers-' Journal.

OUR YOUNG FOLKS.
NOT AIIOVE WORK.

Chief Justice Marshall was a great and
good n?an. Qood men are not prood hum,

for pride is an indication of a little mind.
ChiefJustice Marshall was not too proud to
wait upon himself. He was in the habit
of going to market himself, and carrying
home his purchases.

( iften might he be seen returning at sun-
rise withpoultry in one hand and vegeta-
bles in the other, in the most homely
fashion.

On one of these occasions a fashionable
young mail was swearing violently because
he could find no one to carry home his
game. Judge Marshall stepped dp,gently
rebuked him, and asked him where lie
lived. When he heard the reply he said :"

That is in my way, and Iwillcarry your
game borne t'>r you."

When they came to the house the young
man inquired: "What shall [pay you?

"Oh, nothing,'1 said the Judge;'" you
are welcome. Itwas all in the way, and it
was no trouble to me.

'
"

Who is that polite old gentleman who
brought home my game for me?" asked
the young man of a bystander."

Oh/ saM he,
"

that waa Judge Mar-
shall, chief Justice of the United States.""Why did he bring home my game?""

He did it," said the bystander,
"
I?up-

po*e by way oi teaching you not to tic
above attending to your own business."
[Truth in Life,

akoi't nraziHG.

The Hungarians have always bad a curi-
ous custom of saying,

"
God bless you," to

aperson whosneezes. One night a Hun-
garian family in New York, four men, two
women and :i4-year-old child, were Bitting
at sapper, when the child began to sneeze.
Immediately all the knives and forks were
held in mid-air, all eyes were turned to-
wards the sneezer, and alltongues poured
forth a torrent of blessings. The child
meezed live times, and live times did her
companions implore the Almighty to bless
her. Then she folded her hands in her
lap, and said earnestly to each one. "

1
thank you, mother; 1 thank you, aunt:
Ithank you. Lotus; Ithank you, Geysa; ]

thank you, Paul;I thank you, Stofano."
They, in return, smiled and nodded, piled
her plate with extra danties and cautioned
her never to forget to ask God's blessing
on one who sneezed, and to thank those
who asked bis blessing on herself, should
.-In- (ail to do so, it was intimated that
death by choking might be the result of
such ingratitude.

THE JOYS OF CAMEL RIDING.

A few days ago Ihad my lirst ride on a
(\u25a0nine!, ;i!i(l1 thought it would lip my last.
It was tn go to <>ur camp. Hint I got cross-
legged upon an Arab saddle, insecurely
fastened by strings, upon the back of ;t

great lumbering, bump-back brute. Ino
sooner attempted to take myplace on the
saddle, than the camel, which was lying
prone, into which position he was forced,
began granting like an old village pump
violently worked. At the same time he

Iturned hi.i prehensile lips aside, grinning
like a bull-dog, and showing a grinning
row of teeth, which besought to close upon
me. 1 not aboard without accident, and
had not inn;; to waitlor a rise.

The first movement, as he liftedhis fore-
legs, nearly sent mo over backwards; the
:u it, as in1 straightened his hind-legs, stili
more nearly tipped me over his head. I
had been warned to hold tight, but it was
only the clutch of desperation that saved
me. After several longes the brute got
fairly on his legs. •

1 he reins consisted of a rope around his
Deck for steering, and a string fastened to
a ring thrust through his nostrils to pull
up his head, and to itop him when he was
\u25a0Ming too fast. My camel began to move
forward, and thereupon I oscillated and
seesawed as ifseized with seasickness or
cramp in the stomach. Involuntary as the
movement was, an hoar of it would, Iam
sure, have mad' 08 abject a victim of me
as the worst sufferer on a Channel passage.
ILondon Telegraph.

A PRRFLKXKO CUBTOMKB.

A Buffalo paper states that a young lady
of that city went toafloiist to buy some
Bowers, she bad hardly entered the place
before she bearp a shrillvaice like that of
un old lady say.

"
Shut the door. Don't

you know any better" It's cold outside."
Very much overcome with mortification

and embarrassment, she looked about for
the speaker, saying,

"
Pardon me, madam,

but the. wind blew SO, 1 could hardly close
the door."

"Well, mindyour eye, Miss, and don't
do it again," repeated the voice, when to
her groat astonishment the young lady
found that she had been conversing with a
well educated and certainly very familiar
poll-parrot Annoyed at the bird for de-
ceiving her so, the young lady turned her
back to the cage and was intent on exam-
ining .-time dowers'. Suddenly the same
voice, or whatseemed to be, said to her:"

What can Ido for you. Miss."
"Ifyou hold your tongue I shall be

gratified above all things," replied the
young Miss, turning around as .-he spoke,
and discovering the lady proprietor stand-
ing inher presence, imagine her mortifi-
cation at tiiis double blunder. Shu mis-
took a parrot fora lady, and a lady for a
parrot! Yet itis very ivident that' if she
iiad been really polite she would not have
lost her temper at the pranks of an inno-
cent poll-parrot, ami therefore would not
have hastily used the language which
was meant forthe bird, though really ad-

ed to the lady.

StartlingFigures.
With all that h:is been slid and written

com imiog the enormity of the debris evil,
ilbaa failedin a great measure tobe com-
prehended, because without occolar evi-
dence it has been almost impossible for the
mind to grasp the terrible situation. The
party that composed the river excursion a
few weeks ago from Sacramento t<> the
mouth ofthe Feather river became entirely
nati'itietl without entering the latter river
and taking the chances of mooring upon
the nndbai

-
for an indefinite time. A les-

ion was taaeht then- to which we propose
to apply a few figures for the purpose •\u25a0!
p.' .-'!,ting to the mind- what has really
been ae. omplished by the hydraulic miner.
The steamboat captains and the excursion-
ists Stated (if we mistake nut) that the
steamers Boated from fifteen to twenty feet
above the level of anto-hydraulic times,
owing to the fill. Now, to lie entirely
within the truth, we willcall the !il!twelve
feet. The river Gram the mouth of the
Feather will average 400 feet in width to

iBay, and the distance isai least l"'1
miles, but it anything is Iwlring in the
length we will throw in Feather river with
ita •' Irty miles of tilled uj> anil choked
channel, to make it good measure. \\ <\u25a0

leaveout of this count the 50,000 or more
acres ofbottom land, covered from fiveto
fifteen feet deep with tin tame material "ii•
in' Cosumnes, American. Bear,Yuba,Mo-

ketamne and Calsveras riven. We find in
the l'X> miles described 93,868,688 cubic
yards of debris. This amount, spread out
three feet de(p, would eOVCt at\ ana of 10,-
--753 acres of land, or 59.289 acres one toot
indepth, which is sufficient to ruin it for
all practical purposes. When inS.in Fran-
cisco a few weeks since we submitted the
figarea to A. D.Btarr, ofthe great wheat,
millingand abippins; firmofBtarr A Co.. ..f
Soutli Vallejo and wheatpott, and whoob-
tain their sopptin very hugely over these
interiir waters, and who are" thoroughly
familiar with them. Mr. Starr did not seen
surprised, bat said that he had no doubf :i.s

much more lay deposited in Bufcwm bay,
Baying nothing of what had gone into San
Pablo and San Francisco hays. When the
ruin is placed before the mind in acres and
territory, itmust carry conviction, but the

'

ruin of the rivers and turning them over
the valley, forecasts a spectacle too awful
to contemplate.

—
[Slitter Farmer.

A Mining Camp in '49.
The mines put all men for once upon a

level. Clothe*, money, manners, family
connections, letters of introduction, nevvr
before counted for so little. The whole
community was given substantially an even
start in the race. Gold was so abundant,
and its sources seemed for a time so inex-
haustible, that the aggrandizing power of
wealth was momentarily annihilated. So-
cial and financial inequalities between man
and man were together swept out of sight.
Each stranger was welcomed, and told to
take a pan and pick and go to work for
himself. The richest miner in camp was
seldom able to hire a servant; those who
had been glad to serve others were digging
in their own claims. Tlie veriest green-
horn was likely to uncover the richest mine
in the gulch as was the wisest ex-professor
of geology ; and, on the other band, the
best paying claim on the rivermight sud-
denly

"
give out

"
and never again yield a

dollar. The poorest man in the camp
could have a handful, of gold-dust for
the asking, from a more successful
neighbor to give him another start and
help him '\u25a0 hunt for better kick." No one
was ever allowed to suffer: the treasure
vaults of the Sierra were too near and
seemingly too exhaostlees. "To a little
camp of 184.S

"—
so an old miner writes me—"

a lad of sixteen came one day, footsore,
Weaiy, hungry and penniless. There were
thirty robust "and cheerful miners at work
in the ravine, and the lad sat on the banks
watching them a while insilence, his face
telling the sad story of his fortunes. Atlast
086 stalwart miner spoke to his fellows,
saying :

'Boys, I'llwork one hour for that
chap ifyou will.' At the end of the hour
$100 was laid in the youth's handkerchief.
The miners made out a list of tools and
necessaries.

'
You go.' they said,

'
and buy

these and come back. We'll have a good
claim slaked out for you. Then you've got
to paddle for yourself.' Thus genuine and
unconventional was the hospitality of the
miner's camp.

—
[Mining(amp

Care of Children.

Prominent among the mischievous blun-
ders in the management of children, is the
custom of leaving their arms bare. A
baby's arms require as much protection as
its body, and ifit be delicate the hands in
cold weather may be protected, they re-
quire it as much as the feet. This would
be the case even in adult?, only that they
place their feet on the wet. cold earth.
Whenever they take to walking on their
hands and carrying their feet up. they will
be obliged to wear boots on their hands
and kidgloves on their feet. As the bale-
has both feet and hands in the mothers
lap, there is as good reason for protecting
the one as the Other. 1 speak of the dress
tor the damp and cold seasons. Itshould
be added that during the cool summer
evenings too much care cannot be exercised
in protecting the baby's arniH und should-
ers. Ifthe mother desires to exhibit her
darling's beautiful skin, lot her cut out
a bit of the dress over its abdomen ,
and when the neighbors come in, let her"
show the skin thus exposed. This will do
but little harm, but in the case of the arms
and legs, we have parts far removed from
the lungs and such parts require special
protection. Take the glass part of the
thermometer out of the tin frame, and put
the bulb in your baby's mouth. The mer-
cury rises to98. Now on a cool evening
place the same bulb in its little hand, and
l>re-s the tiny hand about it. lam sup-
posing it has naked arms. The mercury
willsink to (X) or less. Need Isay that all
the blood which has to make its way
through the diminutive and tortuous ves-
sels ofthose cold arms must become cold

'

And need Iadd that as the cold currents of
blood conn- from both arms back into the
vita! organs, they play the mischief there
If you would preserve 3'our child from
croup, pneumonia, and a score of other
grave affections, you would keep its arms
warm. A thick woolen sleeve, which tits
the littledimpled arm down to the hand,
is !he true expedient.— [Dio Lewis' Nuggets.

BillNye to Lecture Abroad.
Though Ihave been supplicated forsome

time by the people of England to come
over there and thrill them with my elo-
quence, my thrillerhas been out of' order
lately, so that i did not dare to venture
abroad.

Having at last yielded to the entreaties of
Great Britain, I have decided to make a
professional farewell tour of England with
my new and thrilling lecture, entitled"

Jerked Across the Jordan, or the Sadden
ami Deserved Elevation of an American
Citizen."

This lecture treats incidentally of the
ease with which an American citizen may

rise \u25a0'\u25a0\u25a0 the Territories, when !ie has a Btrine
tied around his neck, with a few personal
friends at the other end of the String. It
also treats of the various styles of oratory
peculiar to America, with specimens of
American oratory that have been preserved
and dried especially for this lecture. Itis
a good lecture, and the few straggling facts
scattered along through it don't Interfere
with the lecture itself in any way.
Ishall appear incostume during the lec-

ture.
A; each lecture a different costume will

be worn, and the co-mine worn at the pre-
vious lecture willbe promptly returned to
the owner.

Persons attending the lecture willnot be
identified.

Polite American dude ushers will go
through tile audience to keep the Hies away
from those who wish to sleep daring the
lecture.

Should the !.cture be encored at its close,
it willbe repeated only once. This encore
business is being overdone lately, Ithink
[Boston (ilobo.

Tan Americas Stud Hook.—The fifth
volume ';i

"Tin;American Stud Hook
"

is
in manuscript form, and is being tilled up
and kept complete to this date With all an-
imals which have been reported to the
author, wirihas announced repeatedly that
in order to insure proper entry and classifi-
cation, all foals, with date of foalin&ses
and color, with name of sire and dam. and
when the latter has no name sufficient
crosses to BOtne well-known animal in any
of the volumes of the work heretofore
issue 1 to identity the same. with barren
mar- s and alt deaths with date, must be j
reported to the author, as he cannot and
willd it take them from other publications.
This is imperative, and those who wish
their slock in the work must act accordine-
ly. This decision is arrived at inorder that
the responsibility for errors may be traced
to the proper BOnrce. Allthe errors in the
i Bed volumes bavo occurred by taking
the information from sources other than
the owners. This course is also necessary
that we may protect our right in the boot
and secure accuracy. Several of tin- prom-
inent breeding establishments have not yet
made reports for the present year, which
should be done without further delay.
[Turf, Field and Farm.

\u2666-\u2666-
—

_^___^_

Shows tub Gxitoul a Tncx.—Rear-
Admiral Luce, of the United States navy,
ai.d General de Trobriand, of the army,
lunched at a restaurant. The check was
:?:; :;.\u25a0">. Ass bill was handed to the waiter,
and presently lie returned with a check
and change on a plate. A si note, a dime
and 5cents layatop of the Blip ai paper,
under which was concealed a ball oouar.
The General tookuj> the note, left the i.~>
cents as a tip, and eot up to depart with his
friend.

"
Stop I

"
thundered the Admiral

t;> the Waiter. "Set down that plate."
"Yes, saire." responded the Frenchman."

Now,General, look a! this and learn a
the Admiral continued. "The

change out of the $•"> ought to have
amounted to $J •;-">. Yon L-ot only $1, and
gave US cents to this rascal. You never
thought of the missing halfdollar. Where
do you suppose it Ear Iwill show you."
and he drew the check otr the plate, dis-
closing the coin lying tangly underneath."

Our grimacing thiefhere would have had
i! -ate in his pocket by this time if left to
complete the operation. Ifyouhad stopped
to count your change, and discovered that
it was short, he would have picked up the
plate, deftly drawn aside the check, and
shown you that the right amount was
there."

Ittoreported in army circles that Fort
Klko, M.T.. is about toAc abandoned, ai d
the valuable farming land bow held as a
reservation by the Government, \u25a0•( v. b
there i- a large tract, thrown open to settle-
ment or disposed of at auction.

There are 12i3 convicts in the Ttah peni-
tentiary, more than ever before in the his-
tory of that institution.

THE OLD HOME.

The western sun was RildingThe grund oldmountain tops.
The dew was Scully kissing
1he heather inthe eopw.

The poplar trees were whispering
broru their majestic hight,

Like pmrds who pass the watchword
Through weary hours of night.

Tiie kine from fragrant pastures
Wound .-lowly round the hill.To meet the mountaiu brooklet
And tuke their evening till.

The little sbettend hamlet
I-ay Bleeping a.s of yore.

The old known homestead standing
With heavy oaWeu door.

The garden and the Orchard,
The busy hum of beet,

The fragrance of the I.li-num,
Prom peach and apple trees.

The creak ofdripping lmcket
That slowly rose and fell,

The sweet Km.-s anil the cowslips.
That grew beside the well.

The rose* and the lilacs
The odor trotn the thyme.

The climbing honeysuckle,
The scarlet '.ruinpet-vine.

The blood-root growing only
111 Warm and sheltered spots,

The meadow path all bordl-red
withbine forget-me-not*.

The oldgate where at evening
Iused to take my Maud,

And lingered till the darkness
Ilud gathered o'et the land.

Alljoin lo weave together,
And adil to memory 1!chain

The links s.> roughly brokeu,
By time, and toil, and palu.

l:ipleasant lands wherever
My feet may chance to roam.

No Bowers DOTStum; landscape,
Ni>place willseem like home.

—[Josephine Canning, in tiood Housekeeping.

The President of Mills College,
'\u25a0 lit; certainly is m>t handsome," said a

little school teacher Thursday evening in
the Pint Presbyterian Church of Oakland,
as she looked al Homer B. S|>ra;;iie, the
new President of Mills College, a.-i he sat
upon the platform. The lecture was ad-
'lrv.-Milparticularly to the Teachers' Insti-
tute of Alameda county, but many persons'
Dot teachers availed themselves of the op-
portunity to hear the new President of toe
Western Vasßar,forheha!j a great reputation
in*New England as a speaker, when be
stepped to the stand and looked calmly
over the audience there was applause. He
told the teachers that the lecture he would
deliver was prepared for the graduating
class of a normal school. He began in a
conversational way to tell of John Milton,•
be poet, the theologian and statesman and

scientist-and the great teacher. No; man]
sentences 'bad the lecturer spoken before
the audience perceived that his reputation
\f not founded on smoke, lie speaks in a
soft but dear voice, rapidly but distinctly.
He never hesitates fura word. The spii-

tences, in charming English, pour from his
lips as smoothly us old wine from :iBagon.
His memory is stored with names, dates
and incidents, ready to In:used at any mo-
ment He read from no manuscript. He
quoted at length, with hut one or two ref-
erences to a diminutive note-hook. He re-
Called events of history, battles, men, p< ri-
ods, as readily as ha would have told the
date of his birth. The Life and Times of
Milton was the theme of the discourse, the
foundation of an ornamental and yet
stanch superstructure, lie toldp articu-
larly of the life of Miltonas a teacher and
of his works on education, which wire not
appreciated until centuries after his death.
Then the political lifeof the blind teacher
ma mentioned, and thin the day- when
from his datkneßS came "Paradise Lost,"
the f^reat work of h<B life. After an epi-
tome of the grand deeds and the pure, 110-

--hle life ot Miltonhe cried : "This was the
teacher, Milton." lie ended by reciting
the words of the blind poet, beginning : "I
have naught to fear. Tiii.s darkness is but
:ishadow.""

lie is handsome," said the littleteacher.
San Francisco Call.

Cure of Pneumonia.
Mr. D. EL Barnaby, of Owego, N. V, says that

his daughter was taken with a violent cold,
which •nninated with Pneumonia, and all the
best physicians gave the case up and said she
oould live but a few hours nt iim^i. Bhe

\u25a0\u25a0 v In this •\u25a0\u25a0>;M:';.j!i when a friend recom-
mended DR. WM. BALL'S BALSAM TOR THE
LONGS, and advised her to try it. she ac-
cepted it as a last resort, and was surprised to
Bnd that itproduced a marked change for the
better, ami by persevering Initsuse apermanent
cure wasoflbcted. (e34-isly&wly

BULBS! BULBS!
\u25a0\7C". X*.. Strong «*; Oe>.

nAVEJTJBT RXCBIVED A FINK STOCK OF
Choice German and Eastern Bulbs; also,

Japan lilies, which they offer nt New York
prlt i-. and lower than generally sold elsewhere.
Now Is the time to piint. Thote desiring sn >uld
order at once, while the stock is tomjleto.

nS-jw

SERXiIIXr.
rilllKBTAKDARDTROTTER, B1 RK- k
Iquest, willmake a Full m uon from*!V^n

tliis ilate until the Ist of DECEMBER. a—I-JL
For particulars, Inquire of UtO. MARTIN,

Agricultural Park.
Thapsfn— Record, 2:2;i;Pansy, 221—both colts

hyBEKLIX.
' ______

H. W. EARLE,
QDOUD Unt MULMB Di

STOVES, KANGES and TINWARE.

MANUFAUTUKUR OF TIN AND SHBET-
iron Ware, Galvanized Iron Tanks, Pumps,

etc; Plumbing and Gas Fitting; (icneralJobbing.
HO2 .1 ntrx.'t, foj I1p1m1... S:i<r:iliicnt<>.

A PKRPECT SHOE
FOP. LADIEB, HISSES AND CHILDREN.

OUR PRODUCTIONS RETRESENT THE PER-
fection ofShoemaking. T^ook !urtmr Name

on the SOles: I..t T. cxii BINS, New York.
m6toJy6toltoJalMWTha ______

PENNYROYALPILLS
"CHICHESTER'S EPJGLISH.

"
T'k- Ori^iiinl anil Only (iriminr.

PtT- anilnlwrnvnBMlmbte. PewlgelfwwftlfImlUUwm.
v, . , LADIES. A«k jimr lirumUt '\u25a0\u25a0'

\u25a0•(hloliri.il r'» Kn|cll«h~ni.lUka BOOlhor,otEi: U
rUanUn in tetur (a rt'turn mull.

NAME PAPER. CMahMtor ( linnlral«»..•riS VI«.IU.m,>gJur.-,l-hllutlu., )• \u0084

SoMh] l>rtiitiil»t« <•»< r> M-hi'rr. Ul \u25a0; '•< hlch...
tcr'n KusUMti" I't-nio r«»>ul IMIIm. TMk*v

n5-lyTuThSiwly

LADIES OF SACRAMENTO

AND VICINITY. \VF. SHAM, BKRKAJTKR
keep »n hand make to order for ladies the

latest style of Cufl '.'...v^. with
"

Rutry Fasten-
in^s," using some Heven different *hadeK of the
best hnportcl Kid: SJSO, Si vt ral colors of (!astor
Buck, including Bl»< !; ntu\ :.n \u25a0:i Bnished Buck.
Gents' Working, Driving and Street Gloves oi
allkinds made. Don't mistake the place, 1019
Ninth street, Odd Fellows' Temple. The only
place in the city where they ki;"whow to make
a iroo-1 clove. Allwork warranted heavy glove
li!!\u25a0; sewed. DODGE'S 3ACUAJiENTO ULOVB
F.Vi!TORY. ok ifIv1hS

McMUNN'S ELIXIR OF

Is the pure extract from Qw drug from which
iill the hurtful properties ar' removed and the
medical ones retained. No headache, eortive-
ness or ricknesa ofthe stomach attend it« use.
I'rlre,."•(> c^nn. AUdrugjrt'W. n5-lyTuTb3

i% «• l"^XT ONLY. A.Quick.Perma-
IVII"* IXJ natrt Cure forLostManhood,
IVl__l Debility,Nervousness, Wea-

kness, iry. Indisput
able proofs. Book lent sealed, tree. ERIE MKb
CO.. Wf-FAl.o, x y. oi'.l-mnTuThri

Man and Beast
Mustang Liniment is older tnan

most men, and used more and
more every year.

MISCEIJiAJJEOUS.

GOLD MEDAL.
*

TBS EAULE WINKKY WAS AWARDED A
Oold M.'.hil tin the ltiHt Display or

Witu-K, at the State Fab of1885. Ihe best
qualities of California Wines, l'ort. Sherry,
Reisllng, White Wine, Angelica, Claret, Zinfan-
del, and Grape Brandi constantly on hand and
sold al the lmvi«tcash prices. Hoods delivered
at the depot, steamer, or any jpn.it of the city,
irithout eitni ebarge. M.s. NEVI3, Proprietor.

o'.i 4pifinThS

The only Iraown rpedflc. forEpileptic Fits.-gti,
Ofl-AliM)forSpjsias and Fallingaickncas.*t* l
Nervous Weakness qcicl:lyrelieved end cured.)
Eqnnllcd bynone indelirium of fever."v* •«
JWNcuir.ili'^s senno oi' di'iciise md 9icknes?^
Cures cgiyblotches end stubborn blood aotes.l
Clean?e« blond, quickens E'.uggbh circnlaiioTi.
Eliminates Boils, Carbuncles and Scalds.-&» \JSyl'i rraancntly andproraptly cures paralysis.
Yea, Itid a charmiag and healthful Aperient./
Kirta Hcrofnla and Kin^s Evil,twinbrothers. I
Changes bad breaih togood, mnoTing canseA
t®^Koct3 biliousness and clears complexion.^
Ctiarp:n<r rc.«olvcat and matchless !axßt've.~m
Itdrivca SlcU Headache liketho wind.'©*
k '..'"c'ontaias no drastic cathartic or opiates.
Promptly cnrc9 Bhemnatism byrouting it.'SK
Restores life-givingproperties to the blood.-&»
iignatanteco tocnri-all ce^ooi disorders. t*VBeßable when ail opiates fail.-$3
Refrofihes the mind and hwlgoiates the body.
Cures dyspepoia ormoney rexonded.' 11,
JJfyCndors-od Inwritingby overllrty taonpand.
iA-ailingphy.jiciaua inU. S. and Europe."^itl
Leading detgjmen inU. S. and Europe."^*
Dlseserg of the blood own ita conqiivror.^B
Forsjlc ty ullleading urajjgiat^. $l.M.^t\

The DR. S. A. IJCITiiQND .\ERVI.\E CO,, St. Jcscp h,Ho
jorre-i|ii>ni;.'ii<"C: freely answered by Physicians

For testimonial.; and em uiurs sei-l Ktamp, i

New style large bottles, $1 50 per
bottle ;ibur_bottles for $5.

KiRK, GEARY &CO.,
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