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. THE PASSING OF SPRING.

Underneath the dew-damp grasses,
M S
B At lightay through the mold.

When ere long the west wind passes,
With a love-song ages old

And the starry flowers !ew{n s
Have her tender passion to

She will wake and stir the 3
Wear her vesture all unrolled,

Till the love-“ghtutx): her ke'e‘;pg A
Hath enriched Snen o éhuey.

THE BOOKKEEPER.

“ Coward !’

There was a ring of infinite scorn in the
voice, and the little bookkeeper reeled and
shrank under it. He felt bhis insignificance
then, if never before. Why could he not
be a man among men? He had utiered
thie question mentally 2 hundred times,
but he mever feit his littleness as he did
that night when that one word of con-
tempt and scorn feil from the foll red lips
of Janet Lyon. ;

She was the acknowledged belle of the
Muskegon valley, the daughter of the
senior member of the firm of Lyon, Haight
& Co. Janet was not a child of fashion,
but a sirong, healthy child ‘of the pine
woods. Muskegon was the end of the
world to her, and at thesame time of which
we wrile was a mere village, with no rail-
way connection with the outside world.
1t waa yet the lumberopolis of Western
Michigan, and rapidly growing in import-
ance.

It was dt a dance in 2 Jog-house near Ma-

‘ple Top that Mark Farnham received the
rebuke described. A great, hulking logger
had trodden on the skirt of Janet’s cash-
mere and ripped it at the waist. The logger
merely said, ** Blank the dress,” and went
on with his dancing,

* The insulting puppy !’ exclaimed Ja-
net, with flushed cheek. And then,a min-
ute later, she turned on Mark Farnham,
her escort, a little, pale-faced fellow, with
mild blue eyesand eifeminate cast of coun-
tenance, with the one word that opens our
sketch.

What would she have him tq do?

Too well the pale litile bookkeeper knew
the backwoods code. It was his duty to
insist on an apology from the bulky logger,
or flog him for his insolence. This Mark
Farnham was not able to do. He knew the
man who had insulted Janet as a bully and
hard pet from near the Dam, a village on
the river some six miles from Maple Top.

* There’s no use having any trouble,”
said Mark. *If that fellow troubles you
again I'll settle him.”

“ Oh, the 1dea!” exclaimed Janet. “1I
think the next time I go out in company it
will be with a man,” and she turned her
back on the little bookkeeper and began re-
lating her troubles to a group of girls near.
The " set” was .disarranged by the inci-
dent, and another couple was called on to
fill up the gap, and then the dance went on
as though nothing had happened.

Mark Farnham noticed the indignant
glances turned toward him by the back-
woods lasses, and knew that the word cow-
ard was passed from lip to lip.

“ I wonder if Janet would be better sat-
isfled if 1 shoald offer myself a sacrifice on
the altar of her offended dignity. I might

et my head knocked off, but what would
e the nse? I'll see that Damite and make
him apologize, if 1 die the next minute.”

Bat the little bookkeeper was not per-
mitted the privilege of receiving a thrash-
ing for Janet Lyon's sake. A newcomer
bad appeared upon the scene in the person
of Richard Wellington, a magnificent speci-
men of muscular development, with the
dress and air of a gentleman. He was
Lyon, Haight & Co.’s foreman in the great
mill at Muskegon, and a prime favorite
with the senior member of the firm.

“The coward permitted that- ruffian,
River Dan, to insult me grossly. It'll be
a long time before I am seen in his com-
pany again, I can tell you that,” Janet was
saying, as she passed the little bookkeepar
leaning on the arm of Mr. Wellingtorn.

“ Where is the fellow now,” questioned

Wellington.
“ Never mind. I do not care to ses him
again. Let it drop.”

o

Jut 1 will punish the man as he de-
serves. No man shall insult you while I
am around, Janet.”

*“No, no,” and the fair girl clung to the
arm of her Apollo-like companion. *‘It
is not your quarrel, Dick. I shan’t permit

ou to make trouble mow. I know if yoa

ad been in Mark Farnham's place vou |
would have promptly knocked the ruffian |
down. 1 was so ashamed of him. He is |
a little coward.”

Again that word. It cut like a knife,
and the paliid little bookkeeper never be-

the dam with & mighty scething, grinding

roar,
On with irresistible fury swept the mighty
mass, hurled with tremendous fury by the

Close behind the ice came a
mighty jam of pine logs. The river was
fast clogging, and a huge jam was formed

tminst the dam which had lately been
uilt across the river. ;

‘ A jam must not be permitted to form
there,” cried John Lyon, as he saw the
rolling and tumbling mass of logs halting,
choking the river on the brink of the dam.

Among those gathered on the bank was
River Dan from the Dam. : Ty

“ Get yer pick-levers, boys ! he cried in
& loud voice. ;

The logs had already formed a jam, and
the men in red shiits, with picks and
peevies, were flocking to the dangerous
Jam, working with might and main to
keep the mighty mass of Pme moving.

The female portion of Oxbow was out
watching the movements of the red-shirts.
Right in the center of the river, not far
from where the water boiled and seethed
over the dam, was Dick Wellington. giving
orders in stentorian voice. It was a dan-
gerous place, and Janet Lyon’s cheek
blanched as she saw him.

The logs on tbe further shore were kept
moving, and the carrent of the river swept
that way with the fury of an avalanche.
The red-shirts had been weorking an hour
with desperate energy, and many of them
were exhausted.

“Go ashore, boys, and get a lunch ; the
greatest danger is past; Wellington and I
" will hold the fort until you return.”

It was Mr. Lyon who spoke. He had
gone to the center of the river with the
coolness of an old leg-driver. The men
obeyed. The greater part of the logs had
passed, the principal danger being over.
Halt the river was yet blocked with logs
piled to a great hight, forming a jam that
looked impreguable.

Scarcely had the last man reached the
shore, when a wild cry rose above the roar
of the foaming water.

“ My God! the whole jam is going!”

Then came a loud cracking, a terrific
roar, and logs went with a mighty rush
over the dam on the Oxbow shore.

**Good heaven ! they are lost.”

This ery went up as all eyves were turned
upon Mr. Lyon and his foreman, now the
only occupants of the jam. It did seem as
thaugh they were doomed, but they were
saved for the time as by a miracle. In the
center of the dam a few logs held firm, and
soon all had swept through but this bit of
jam in the middle of the stream. An ex-
panse of foaming water boiled past on
either side, and the narrow jam swayed
and trembled asit hung suspended over
the dam. Below, ten feet, was a sea of
foam, where the water, in pouring over the
dam, was lashed to wild fury on rocks and
stones.

Both men felt the awful danger, almost
certain death, that stared them in the
face.

“There’s no chance for them fellers;
they’re as good as gone, that's sartin,”’
uttered River Dan.

Swaying and groaning, the floating island
seemed every moment ready to go over into

rested over the crowd of startled loggers on
shore.

A pailid-cheeked girl, with streaming
hair, reached the water’s edge and stood
with outstretched hands appealing to strong
men for help. No one moved.

** Are you all cowards ?’ she cried, facin
the maultitude. Brawny men with 1":'3v
shirts were there, but none moved at the
appeal from the girl’s blanched lips,

** No use, miss,” said River Dan. * That
ar jam won't last many minnits. Nebody
kin help 'em. They're goners, sure.”

* Take yonder cance and go to the res-
cue,”

herself had not strong arms held her back.
Weak, moaning, almost fainting, the girl
pleaded in vain.

‘* No use; a boat would go over in a jiffy.

hem fellers can’t be saved.”

** There is one chance in a hundred.”

A Jow voice uttered the words, and Janet
saw a slender form glide past toward a
small Indian canoe that rested on the bank.

When the man gained the foaming edge of
the water he gwung his arms aloft and
eried :

I am going to rescue these man, if possi-
ble.”
“ Goodness ! it’s the little bookkeeper.”
* He'll drown, =sure.”

the light ashen canoe into the river. Seiz-
ing the paddie and fixing the rope so that
it would pay out from beiween his knees,

stream. Strong hands had grasped the end
of the rope, and it began paying out rap-
idly, when Faroham turned and shot rap-
idly dnto the center of the stream.
Heamanaged so that the canoe came

fore feit his utter insignificance as he did i
that night. He was glad when the dance |
came to an end. But Janet was already
tucked under the robes in Dick Welling- ;

ton's cutter when Farnham went for her i 9

to ride ¢k with him.

The pa

Another insuit. |
cheeks of the little bookkeeper |
held two spots of flame as he went alone |
to his catier. |

“Goin’ past the Dam, ain't ye?” i

A stalwart form in red shirt and over-
alls loomed up before the bookkeeper in
the moonlight. |

Farnham at once recognized the man |
who had caused him such extreme humii-
iation this night. IS

“1 am going past the Dam,”’ admitted
Farnham.

“*Alone 7”7

I expect 80.”

“ Mebbe you'd take a passenger?”

“QCertainly. Get in.”

The hnge bully thrust himself nnder the
robe. Farnham seated himself beside him,
and then they went spinning away over the
openings at a rapid rate, »

“'Twas you with that high-strung Lyon
gal, wa'n’t it?"”

“ Yes,” admitted the bookkeeper.

* She looked mad enough when I trod on
her dress. Sich trails I don’t admire no
how. Nosensible virl would wear 'em to |
a dance. Bat then I've been thinkin'I|
didn’t do the squar’ thing to-night, Cap, so |
when you see the gal agin, jest tell her I'm i
sorry I tore her dress; I didn’t go for to do |
it no how. You’ll tell her?” ; {

Farnham said he would. River Dan was
garrulous and did most of the talking, and
the little bookkeeper feit that under his
rough manners the giant river-man had a
good heart after all.

“ You see, I'd been takin' too many
drinks was what ailed me, cap. I wouldn't
insult no respectable gal for nothin’ in the
world.”

The explanation and apology wereaniple,
and all this _had come about without bad
blood, a row, and bloody faces. On the
whole, Farnhan: felt that he had pursned
the wisest course after all.

The little bookkeeper left River Dan at
the Dam, and finished the journey to Ox- |
kow alone.

Mr. Lyon made no mention of the
trouble at the dance to his bookkeeper,
His daughter gave an account of her es-
cort's cowardice, but the lamberman failed
to take that interest his davghter desired,

Matters went=on after the old fashion.
Mark Farnlan bad been a frequent visitor !
at the Lyon house, but since the dance at'
Maple Top he had held himself aloof. !
The littie hookkecper had been hurt in a
tender spot, and be could not forget how
Janet lovked when she uttered the word
coward.

The foreman came often to Oxbow, and

Janet and the handsome Apolio were much
together. The loggers coupled the names
of the two, and intimated that Dick would
feather Lis nest before long. The little
bookkeeper heard, but remained silent.
He could not discuss a subject that was of
& most painfal nature to him. He be-
lieved Janet cared something for him until
that affuir at the Maple Top dance. From
that time she had cut him. effectually. He
had pride as well as the belle of Muskegon,
and from that fatal night they met as
strangers. .
The pallor on the little bookkeeper's face
seemed to deepen. His eyes were hollow,
and his cheeks sunken. He attended to
business

|
i

devotediy, and no one noticed any
<change in iittle Mark Farnham.
The winter passed. Late in March the

ice in the river began to move. Soon a
tremendous roaring filled the ears of the
citizens of Oxbow. People on
the bank to see the ice go out. Itwasa

ight, as the huge cakes, nearly a
m mtm downo‘;u'

i knew you loved himl

down on the upper
jam. Instantly the canoe was s
der and lost, but Farnham sp
surface of the logs, rope in

ickiv fastened one end t«

ked un-
g to the
and

the bookkeeper to go ahcad;
solutely refased to do.

Mr. 1 s, went forward, grasped the
rope and I 1 over hand. to the'
shore. A shouc went up when he
landed.

Next came Dick Wellington. He was
heavy, and the rope sagged badly. Farn-
ham felt the jam trenble at every surge of
the foreman’s body. Suddenly the log to
which the rope was attached gave way and
fell.
the stream.
was rescued.

The little bookkeeper stood alone on the
jam, which was now tumbling and threat-
ening to fall to pieces. Farnham's face
blanched. He seeraed to realize that he
was deomed.

Dick was near the shore and

‘* Another canoe, quick! Go back. Dick !

Wellington, and save Mr. Farnham {”

It was Janet who spoke, but the dripping
Apollo turned away with a shudder,

** Not for a farmx would I risk my life out
yonder again.”

He was not called upon to do so.

A great. crash
erowd on shore.
occupant, had disappeared.

“The man is past all earthly help.”
was Dr. Gould who uttered the words, as
he rose from contemplating the battered,
bleeding form on the =and.

From below the dam the little bookkeep-

er had been drasged from the river, bleed- i
He lay at the feet of
Janet Lyon, who bent with streaming eyes '

ing and inseusible.

above the dripping body.

*Speak to me, Mark, speak!” meoeaned
the belle. The white hids unclosed and a
pair of bine eyes looked into the face of the
kneeling girl. A smile touched the purple

lips. :
“1 saved him — Dick Wellington! 1
It was for your

, sake, Janef. I know you will forgive me

for being a coward n«
“On, Mark ! Mark!
A faint tremor mioved his frame as the

girl attempted to raise the little book-

keeper's head. A moment later she held a

dead weight in her arms. The zreat soul

of Mark Farnham had gone from the small
body furever.

Oxbow did itself proud at the funeral of
the little bookkeeper, and one
mourner there was at least—ihe
Muskegon.

elle of

a cold refusal. Sonre people wondered why
Janet Lvon never married. Does the reader
wonder ?—[J. M. Merrill in the Carrent.

THERE is more experience, time and

brain work represented in the preparation
of Hood's Sarsapariila than in any other
medicine. Itis this which makes Hood's
Sarsapariila superior.
. Bor few articles have reached such a
world-wide reputation 2s Angostura Bitters.
For over 50 years they have been the
acknowledged standard regulators of the
digestive organs. Their success has incited
imitations. Besure you get the genuine
article manufactured only by Dr.J. G. B.
Siegert & Sons.

2 AYER'S Sars-pcnlhth' is the gest ‘medicing
or every one in thespri mi ts an
a'lavel:aywﬂl ﬁggl:m&el:a’mfm
e eruptions, boi im eczemas, etc.,
that break out on thl:agn—the effects of
disorders in the blood, caused by sea diet
board ship.

and life on

rapidly-risi waters, which . the warm :
springy rainl;ghad augmented _to a mighty !
flood.

the boiling waters below. A dumb horror §

Janet would have rushed to the rescue

About the man’s arm was a coil of rope. |

" Some of you take an end of this rope. |

But Mark Farnham heeded not the com- |
ments of the crowd. He seemed to realize |
that time was precious, and at once pushed !

the little bookkeeper began paddling up the

: of the swaying'

this he ab- !

Instantly the rope flew far out into :

and roar sickened the ]
The jam, with its lone

It:

renuine '

When Dick Wellington asked }
for her hand two months later, he met with

SUNDAY EASY CHAIR,

BUNYAN IN PRISON. .
When Bun; in the prison patient sighed,
The sights y& sounde of cheerful day denied,
The legend says he ovce, in careless whim,
'Iooke’:om s chair which filled the corner

dim

A little rail; and lo! he deftly made
A rustic flute his loneliness to ald;
And oft as ey’ning gloom around ,hlm
And shadows slanted in the dark'nic
When visions of his wife or daughter blind
Sore tried his faith, and tem: ts un-

The rail removed from its retreat wonld be,
With some sweet strain to make Apolivon fiee;
Then Hope her pinions would again expand.

feil,
ecell,

And Dou! Castle change to Beulah d;
But wg:glﬁe ¢ sounds that marked each day’'s

The un'ninﬁaniwr could ne'er divine.
Oft as he tried their hidden source to trace
: He tried in vain—the rail was in its place!

In bondage here, by sin and sorrow tried,

‘We, too, as Zion's children must abide;

But, oh, despondent one, forlorn and sad,

Is there no ** Way " to make the journey glad ?

8;{, did the Father for His child design

A life of care, a precious life like thinet

Behold in every blade of grass that blows,

i In every stream that wakes the vale's repose,
In vonder sparrow fiying to its nest,

A theme for music in & thoughtful breast;

With voice in common, one and all declare

Themselves the objects of the Fatker’s care,

Learn thou the lesson, and thy joyful guise

Shall men behold and praise with wond'ring

eyes.
—{g 8. McCurry in the Quiver for March,

‘We attract hearts by the qualities we dis-
play; we retain them by the qualities we
possess.

I never think be is quite ready for an-
other world who is altogether weary of
this.—{Hattie A. Hamilton.

The vilest, cheapest, most causeless and
utterly irrational of all vices is the vice of
profanity,—[Rev. R. H. Howard.

Any philosophy of right that always
helps the canse of wickedness must be er-
roneous.—[Rev. Dr. R. W. Patterson. :

We are hanging up pictures every day
about the chamber walls of our hearts that
we shail have to look at when we sit in the
shadows.

To rejoice in another’'s prosperity is to
give content to your own lot; to mitigate
i another’s grief is to alienate or dispel your
own.—[Edwards.

There is no reason to suppose that death

i will influence character any otherwise than
! as any important change in our mode of
| existence may always be expected to modify
! it.—[John Stuart Mill.
i A little girl was asked why she worked
i so hard one evening. She replied, " My
| candle is almost burnt out, and 1 have not
i another.” Life, like a candle, soon burns
~out, and we have not another,

! Sorrow is not an accident, occurring now
1and then; it is the very woof which is
| woven into the warp of life, and he who
. has not discerned the divine sacredness of
sorrow, and the profound meaning which
is concealed in pain, has yet to learn what
! life is. The cross, manifested as the neces-
sity of the highest life, alone interprets it.
[F. W. Robertson.

When we reach our Father's house we
shall look back and see that the rough-
i visaged teacher, disappointment, was one
of the best gnides to train us for it. He
' gave hard lessons, plied the rod, and

i
|

i stripped off much we valued that we might’

travel freer and faster. Dear old rough-
{ handed teacher, we will build a monument
to thee yet, crown it with garlands, and in-
i scribe on it, * Blessed be the memgory of
! disappointment.”—{Dr. T. L. Cuyler.
‘ The mother-bird for days has been call-
ing the young eaglets from branch to
| branch, that they may try their wings and
i know their mode of motion and their
. strength. But now she stands on a lofty
crag, and ber call comes ringing down to
!the vale beneath. She would have her
i fledglings rise. No longer must they beat
' the air near shrub and branch, but above,
where jagged peaks pierce the sky, and
where only birds of daring spirit and
mighty wings can cleave the ethereal solit-
udes, must her royal progeny soar and
dwell. Thus does the Spirit calls us from
i the lower level of our present spiritual
condition to hights of piety. 3lessed is he
- who, when he hears the call, listens to the
voice and rises toward God.—[D. B.J., in
The Examiner.

i

|

{ It seems to me that the,  moral and intel-
\ lectnal life of the civilized nations of
! Europe is the produet of that interaction,
i
i
|
i

sometimes in the way of antagonism,
; sometimes in that of profitableinterchanee,

of the Semitic and the Aryan races, which
i commenced with -the dawn of f]istnry,
when Greek and Phonician came in con-
tact, and has been continued by Cartha-
ginian and Roman, by Jew and Gentile,
down to the present day. Our art (except,
perhaps, music) and our science are l‘he
j contributions of the Aryan; but the es-
: sence of our religion is derived from the
Semite. In the eighth century B. C., in
: the heart of a world of idolatrous polythe-
ists, the Hebrew prophets put forth a” con-
! ception of religion which appears to me to
| be as wonderful an inspiration of genius
as the art of Phidias or the science of
; Aristotle. ““ And what doth the Lord re-
i quire of thee, but to do justly, and to love
{ mercy, and to walk humbly with thy
{ God?” If anyso-called religion takes away

i02. | from this great saying of Micabh, I thank it

: wantonly mutilates, while, if it adds thereto,
i I think it obscures the perfect ideal of re-
ligion. But what extent of knowledge,
what acuteness of scientific eriticism, can
i touch this, if anyone possessed of knowl-
edge or acuteness could be absurd enough
to make the attempt? Will the progress of
research prove that justicéis worthless and
mercy hateful? Will it ever soften the
bitter contrast between our actions and our
aspirations, or show us the bounds of the
; universe, and bid us say, * Go to, now we
comprehend the in‘inite 2'—[Prof. Huxley,
in Popular Science Monthly for February.

| STATE UNIVERSITY.
A Brief Buminary ot aten(s of the New
H Register.

The Register of the University of Cali-
{ fornia has just been issued. It makes a
: volume of over 150 pages, and contains in-
formation concerning the various branches
of the University, the faculty. courses of
study, etc. The following is gleaned from
! the Register

The second term of the present academic
year begins on the 4th of February. Class-
day will fall on Friday, June 25th; com-
mencement on Wednesday, June 30th.
The first entrance examination will be held
during Thursday, Friday and Saturday,
July 1st, 2d and 3d, and the next academic
year will begin on September 23d. ;
There are tLis year in the Academic Sen-
ate fifty-eight members.” Ot these, forty-
one are professors, one is Dean of the Law
Faculty, one is a lecturer, thirteen are in-
structors and two are adsistants.
{  Of assistants, demonstrators and other
' officers, not members of the Academic Sen-
ate, there are thirty-eight. This list in-
cludes the assistants in the Colieges of Ag-

ricalture and Chemistry, the acting pro-
' fessor of municipal law, the assistants and
the dispensary stafl’ in the College of Med-
! icine, the demonsirators and clinical in-
structors in the College of Dentistry, the
librarian of the University, the curators of
the University Museum and the Medical
College, the Superintendent of the Machine
Shop and tlie gardener in the College of
Agriculture.

There were in the University during the
first term of the present academic year 11

adnate students, 232 undergraduates stu-

ents, 136 studects in law, 54 students in
medicine, 37 students®in dentistry, 46 stuo-
dents in pharmacy, making a total of 513
in the Universicy Tomitting names inserted
- more than once).
’ COURSES OF INSTRGCTION, ETC.
In the departnient of instruction there
are offcred to the sindents of the University
; by lecture, by recitation and by lal tory
, €xperiment, ten courses in philosophy,
nine in history and political economy, two
{ in philology, five in Greek, six in Latin, ten
t in English, three in German, three in
French, two in Spanish, ten in mathemat-
ics, nine in physics, ten in chemistry, three
in Lotany. two in geo! and zeology, six
in mineralogy, petrography and economic
geology, five in mechanical drawing and
mapping, seven in mechanical engineering,
six in civil engineering, two in astronomv,
three in mining, metaliurgy and assaying,
three in agriculture and entomology, three
in military science, thirteen in law, sixteen
in :xﬁdnou(:g atinydry, ten in me(;icine
an tistry (five in dentistry proper), and
“eight in , making a total of 161
courses in the University.
! _The L ‘now contains over twenty-
eight thousand volumes. The museams

:

contain important collections in fine arts,
classical archaciogy, ethnology. zoclogy,
entomaoiegy, botany, historicai geology,
paleontology, petrograpby, economic ge-
ology, wineralogy, metallurgy, models and
agriculture, . ;

The Bniversity has now the following
laborateries in operation : One for c!.xem-
istry ; one for physics; one for miner-
alogy and petrography ; one for mechanical
engineering, inémfinga machine shop, a
carpenter and pattern shap, a shop for fine
work, a eteam-fitting apparatus, a foun
and blacksmith shop, an engine room an
an experimental laboratory; one for as-
tronemy, containing a six-inch equatorial
telescope, a epectroscope, a three-inch
transit-and-zenith telescope, a chrogometer.
a sidereal clock, etc.; one for assaying, con-
taining the different kinds of improved
furnaces, batteries, .petroleum engiue, ca-
lorimeter and electric pyrometers, Oertling
and Becker assay_ balances, etc.; one for
metallurgy in procéss of equipment, to con-
tain & rock-breaker, a stamp-battery, a
pulverizer, ¥Frue and Krom concentrators,
ete.; one for agriculture, devoted to the
analysis of soils, etc.; and a special agri-
cultural laboratory for viticultural experi-
ments.

THE LICK OBSERVATORY.

In the paragraphs relating to the Lick
Observatory the following important in-
formation is given:

The building and instruments now com-
pleted and in position are : The observers’
house, the transit house, the photo-helio-

raph and photographic house, the north
some and the 12-inch equatorial re-
fractor, the meridian circle house and the
63-inch meridian circle, many auxiliary in-
straments, such as chronometers, sidereal
clocks, ete., and a number of portable tele-
scopes.  The observatory library is already
supplied with many scientific works.

’I‘}hP crown glass disc for the 36-inch ob-
jective bras at last been successfully cast by
M. Feil, in Paris, and i# now in the hands
of Alvan Clark & Sons (who already pos-
sess its flint companion), undergoing the
process of polishing. They are now (De-
cember, 1883) testing the objective by arti-
ficial stars in the shop, and expect, two
or three months later, to have it ready to
mount in a temporary tube for tests by
heavenly baodies. 1f no accidents prevent,
it will be finished during the vear 1886,
One and a half or two years will then be
required for mounting 1t. ?

The great dome to cover the 30-inch re-
fractor will be constructed of steel plates.
The entire dome will be- seventy-five feet
in diameter and weigh about ninety-three
tons.

-—-—

Where the Carp Came From.
Mention was recently made in the
REcorp-Uniox of the great number of fish

at present in the Sacramento, including
carp and shad. The presence of the latter
fish daid not create surprise, unless it might
be at the rapid manner in which they have
increased since they were * planted”’ by the
Fish Commissioners. 1t was different as to
the carp, as it was not known that any
breeding ponds of considerable size existed
near the Sacramento. The following com-
munication, from J. Craig, published in the
Woodland Demoerat of Thursday. shows
where a portion of them, at least, came
from :

‘“ Noticing in your paper of yesterday an
account of the capture of a lot of German
carp in the tules below the mouth of Cache
creek, and the surprise as to where they
came from, 1 will say thatin 1881 I brought
from Sonoma county alot of breeding carp,
and placed them in the large pond en what
is known as the Gordon ranch, hoping to
get a supply sufficient to stock the waters
of Cache creek and Willow slough. Atthat
time I put in 24, The following year some
miscreant pnt a charge of giant powder in
the pond and blew them up, killing several
hundred young ones, as well as some of the
larger ones, which were found the next
day floating on the top of the water. The
next year, during a freshet, guite a num-
ber made their escape, got inio Cache
creek and were seen at different times dur-
ing the summer along the deep holes be-
low Moore's dam. This winter, the water
being very high in the slough, they have
had no trouble in getting out and into
Cache creek and the tules. They have,
notwithstanding the use of giant powder,
survived, and were gnite plentiful in the
pond where first planted until ike high
water. I am sorry that snch chivalrous
sportsmen as the parties named should not
have had enough pride in the siocking of
our waters with £o valuable a fresh fish to
have foregone the sport of shooting them,
and permitted those that have scattered to
have stocked the waters of Willow slough
and the deep bolves in the tnles. They are
wonderful breeders, and if let alone will
goon be plentiful, and, being almost as
gentle gs tame ducks, can be easily exter-
minated. unless the lovers of spor: are
chivalrous enough to let them: have ashow.
I am sorry that others can’t feel enangh
pride in the stocking of our waters to give
them a show to get a start, before com-
mencing on them.”

e :
Healthful Dress for Women.

The great trouble with our feminine
mwode of dress is that the warmth is un-
evenly distributed over the surface of the
body. The waist, hips, and lower back are
much over-heated by the lapping of the
upper and lower garments, while the head,
throat and extremities are usually only
balf protected. To this cause alone can be
traced a great part of the ill-health of
American women. Women often break
down from overwork: but working at a
disadvantage in corset and heavy skirts
has a great deal to do with ii. We cannot
do so much nor do it as well as we could if
public sentiment permitted women a hy-
gienic mode of dress. Skirts reaching to
the feet are an undoubted hindrance to free
and easy motion; but as the petticoat is
bere, and has come to stay for a long time
at least, we muost study ways and means
for making it as little harmful as possible.
Kverybody knows that men owe much of
their good health and success to their na-
tural and suitable style of dress. Now what
women want is to secure the benefits of
men’s genera! mode of dress in their under-
garments, using over these the ordigmry
dress, in its most sensible form, as the
badge of womanly modesty.

To_ specify—the first garment put on
should be some kind of a knit union suit
with long sleeves, which is elastic and
covers nearly the whole body. Uniess this
is very heavy and warm, ii should be sur-
mounted by another flannel union suit of
cloth, at Teast in this northern climate,
Then should follew a light flannel skirt,
made in princess siyle, without any heavy
trimmings. In moderate climates there is
nothing better fur this purpose than Jersey
cloth, and for cold eclimates eider-down
flannel. Both wash well. and have s knit-
ted web, which enables them to be fitted
perfectly and yet give every muscie of the
body full play. If the dressis in one piece
so much the better; if in two pieces, sew
short, strong tapes to the seams of the waist
just above the waist line, make battonholes
in them, and place corresponding buttons
on the loose yoke or band of the light-
weight dress skirt. The idea is to have the
whole body evenly covered, with few, if
any, bands around the waist, and all the
weight depending from the shoulders. Let
the clothing be as light as consistent with
perfect warmth.—[gousekceper.

faved by Buckwheat Cakes.

Jasestown (N. Y.), February 8th.—A few
days ago the 6-year-old son of C. M. Shortt,
of Sugar Grove, swallowed a toy knife
while nsing it as the dart of a blow-gun
formed of a hollow metal pen-holder. The
knife, which was open, measured an inch
and five-eighths in lengih, and went into
the stomach handle first. Assoon as the
boy's grandfather, Emri Davis, heard of the
accident, he prescribed a diet of buckwheat,
having read just the nighf before how a
young Californian had got rid of a knife
which he had swallowed, bE eating heartily
and frequently of hdlf-cooked buckwheat.
The little boy was given all the buckwheat
cakes he could eat, and no doctors was
called in. Though complaining of queer
sensations in his bowels, the-boy said he
felt no pain, and fifty-eicht and a
half hours after the knife was swallowed it
made its exit, completely incrusted in
buckwheat. Itis believed the patient will
suffer no permanent harm from the acci-
dent, though it is unaccountable that none
of the intestines were punctured, as the
point and edgze of the knife blade were
very sbarp. The thocry is that the buck-
wheat, by distending the bowels and in-
crusting the knify, made the harmless pas-

sage of the lattey/ through the digestive sys-
tem possible.

Ex-Gov. Onx Bowre, of Maryland, says
that St. Jacdbs Oil is a marvelous pain-
cure.

OUR YOUNG FOLKS.
THE SPARROW.
T am only a little sparrow—
A bhd{u low degree ;
My life is of little value,
the dear Lord cares for me.
He gave me a ceat of feathers—
It is very p'ain, I know,
With never & speck of crirmeon,
For it was not made for show :
But it k me warm in winter,
And ii shields me from the rain ;
‘Were it bordered with iold or purpie,
Perhaps it would make me vaim
Ihave no barn or sterehouaa,
ngn:gher SOW DOr reap ;
ceme a w's ion,
But never a sesmo keexf.wmwn

I fiy through the thickest forest
light on many a spray ;
1 have no chart or compsss,
But I never lose my way.
And I fold my wings at twilj ht,
Wherever I happen to be ; ¥
For the Father is always watehing,
And no harm can come to me,
—[Happy Hours,

THE LAST BRAR OF THE CATSKILL RANGE.

Until within a very few years bears have
been often seen in the Catskill mountains
near the two heade of the Delaware river
fall, when berries wcre ripe and corn in
the milk. And occasionally they lost their
pelts, for we have some hunters of the old
stock left.

But they are rare visitors now. About
Thaaksgiving we had a light fall of snow,
barely enough to make an excuse to start
sleighs to running.

One crisp morning, about that {ime,
young Will Papino, living two miles east
of Stamford, and directly under the steep-
est part of Old Bear Mountain, now mis-
named Utsayanto, came tearing into town
to tell the sportsmen that a huge black
bear was playing and tumbling abcut in
the snow near the foot of the mountain,
just above his father's house.

Jerusalem ! Such a hurry and scurry
you never saw among the shooters of the
town. I had the sciatica, and could not go,
g0 Dell Warner, ane of our best shots, got
my forty-Gve calibre Sharp's rifle and
Jjumped into the cutter with Billy Ives for
driver. Billy carried a tremendous old
Queen Anne, with twenty-four No. 1 buck-
shot to the load.

Erskine Secley, a keen sportsman, and
the owner of the best dog in the county,
doubled in with Aruna Maynard, and a Mr.
Green mated with Harvey Wood, another
of our noted shots, and away they started
after Bruain.

There was not much time lost getting
there, and sure enough, when the party
got to Papino’s, up the hill nearly 2 half a
mile, near an old Lay barn, the monster
was seen.

The shotgun men were not quite so anxi-
ous to close up when they saw the huge
black beast slowiy walking about near the
edge of the woods. It was debated whether
shotguns were just the thing for bear-hunt-
ing. This gave Dell Warner the start. He
shouldered the Sharp and, backed by the
valiant Ives, started up the hill.

He got within about four hundred yards,
set his sight for the distance, and as the
bear had stopped playing and seemed to
watch the party, he knelt down, took deliber-
ate aim, and. to use his own classic lan-
guage, “ let sliver.”

The bullet struck the snow just under
bruin’s nose, and must have knocked his
eyes full, for he wheeled around and around
as if pretty mad.

Without rising Warner coolly put in an-
other 45-100-500 cartridge, and, allowing
for windage, let drive again. This time
Bruin got it hot, and as all the sportsmen
were on the run up the hill to join Warner,
velling at every jump, the bear limped off
toward the woods, turning once in a while
as if it thougbt of fighting it out instead of
retreating.

“ Don’t let him get away, Dell !’ shouted
Seeley.

* No, for goodness' sake, no !’
nard. ¢

“ Not if Ned's rifle is worth a snap!” said
Dell, and he got a reat over the shoulder of
Billy Ives, and as the bear mounted a
shelving rock he fired his last and fatal shot,

The bear rolied over and over down the
rock, and when it reached the bottom it
was still.

Just then an old settler, Carlos
Van Housen, who was woodchopping on
the mountain, came tearing down throngh
the woods with his ax on his shoulder and
fire in his eye. He got to the bear just as
Warner and the rest came up, and his
voice could have been heard a mile when
he yelled :

* What in sheol have yon been shooting
my Newfoundland deg for?”

Deil stood like one suddenly struck with
lightuning. He looked sadly down at his
prize and asked the old settler if its life was
insured—if it was not, he would pay for it.

And that is the last bear seen in our
range,

cried May-

LIFE IN A SNOWFLAKE.

Some imaginative and wonderfuliy
learned German scholars tell us that every
snowflake is inhabited by happy little be-
ings, who begin their existence, hold their
revels, live long lives of happiness and de-
light, die and are buried, ail during the
descent of the snowflake from the world of
clouds to the solid land. These scholars
also tell us that every square foot of air
possesses from twelve to fifteen millions of
more or less perfect little beings, and that
at every ordinary breath we destroy a mill-
ion, more or less, of these happy lives. The
sigh of a healthy lover is supposed to
swallow up about fourteen millions. They
insist that the dust, which will, as all
know, accumulate in the most secure and
secret places, is merely the remains of
millions and billions of these little beings
who have died of old age. All this, of
course, is mere guesswork. But I doknow
that the snow in some parts of the world
is thickly inhabited. I have seen new
snow in Idahko black with little insects.
People there call them snow fieas. They
are as lively as possible, and will darken
your footprints, walk as fast as you may.
They are found only on the high mount-
ains, and only in fresh and very deep
snow. They, of course, do not asnoy yau
in any way. They are infinitely smaller
than the ordinary flea, but they are nota
whit less lively in their locomotion.—{8t.
Nicholas.

TG

A DRUE®STS STORY.

Tsaac €. Chapman, Druggist, Newburz, K. Y.,
writes us: ‘I have for the past ten vears sold
several gross of DR, WILLIAM HALL'S RAT.-
BAM FOR THE LUNGS. I ean say of it what
i eannot say of any other medieine. I have
never heard a cusiomer speak of it but to praise
its virtues in the highest manner. I have
recommended it in & great many cases of
Whooping Cough, with the happicet effects. I
have used it in my own family for many years;

fact, alwaye have a bottle in the medicine
closet ready for nse. fe2s-isly&wly

Ladies

Do you want a pure, bloom-
ing Com nl; 80, &
few a tions of Hagan’s
MAGNOLIA BALM willgrat-
ify you to your heart’s eon-
tent. It does away with Sal-
Redness leple%
Blotehes, and all an
imperfections of the skin. It
overegfmestheﬂnshed
ance hu}, m ‘and ex-
THIRTY appoar but TWEN.
THIRTY appear but’ -
gradual,

IMASKS! MASKS! MASKS!

OF ALL KINDS AND OF

C. A.

S AWITEI.I.

Dealer in Books, Periodicals and Stationery,
Nos. 708 and 7i0 J STREET......... esassgessean srened 1O5-SPLS]

EVERY DESCRIPTION, AT
s,

SACRAMENTO.

. WACEHEHORS T,
&LEAD!NG JEWELER OF SACRAMENTO.

SIGN OF TOWN CLOCK.
No. 818 J stroet. ... o2t ... Sacram ento

EILUNE c« FLOBERG,

WATCHMAKEES & JEWELERS, 428 J strect, bet, Fourth and Fifth.

A%~ Dealers in WATCHLES, JEWELRY

AND DIAMONDS. Repairing in all its

branches a Specielty, under Mr. FLOBERG. Agents for ROCKFORD WATCH COMPANY. @ Dt

NATIONAL GROCERY STORE.

CHRIS. EHMA

Nos. 1028 and 1030 J street, Corner of Eleventh..........

NN, Proprietor,
come e Sacramento

WHOLESALE AND RETAIL DEALERS IN
CHOICE FAMILY GROCERIES, GENERAL PRODUCF, GRAIN & FLOUR.

&3~ We buy for CASH, so that no House can undersell us.

market rates,

Preduce taken in exchange at
nls-2p

NE. C R

O INT A ]

(OF THE LATE FIRM OF CASEY & CRONAN),
No. 280 K STREET, COXR. GO TIZITIRD.
CONSTANTLY ON HAND A LARGE AND FINE STOCK OF

Whiskies, Brandies, Cham

pagnes, Cordials and Liquors of afl kinds,

SOLE PROPRIETOR OF THE SACRAMENTQ

EODA WORKS, jal-ipim

MISCELLANEOT'S,

HOTELS AND HESTAURANTS.

NOTICE:!

FURNITURE

——ARD—

CARPETS

= FOR THE——

NEXT THIRTY DAYS!

A GREAT

REDUCTION

As I have to REDUCE MY STOCK to
make room for Several Carloads of
FURNITURE to arrive.

-

A Bedroom Set (special) for. . . . .$16
A Parlor Set (special)....... .34
Chairs. . ....... .from 50 cents up
Carpets. . . . from 25 cants per yard up

And, in fact, the same REDUCTION ON ALL
FINE GOODS. "As I keep the LARGEST SE-
LECTION OF GOODS in any Store in Northern
California, and buy my goods from first hands,
you will find that it will pay you to visit my
establishment and select your goods.

James G. Davis,

NOS.411 AND 413 K ST.

BRANCH STORE, 215 K STREET,
SACRAMENTO, CAL.

&y~ SEND FOR CATALOGUE. “éa
816 $p8m

THE CALIFORNIA

JUTE HILL COMPANY

AVING PERFRCTED ITS IMPROVENENTS
and added largely to its machinery, isnow
in a position to make contracts for Grain, Wool,
Ore or other Bags, Burlaps of every width or
weight, Twines, Guuny Cloth or Potato Gunuies,
Hop Cloth, etc. :
Particular attention is requested to their
double-sown Eureka Grain Backs, specially
manufactured $o meet the requirements of the
Combined Harvester,

These Bags possess elements of strength and |

durability that render them far superior to any
other Bag on the market,
WILSON, WHITE & CO.,
Selling Agents,
316 California street.

GRAIN SACKS FOR 1886 |

YHE UNDERSIGNED HAVE ON SALE AT
_ lowest market rates, for spot or forward de-
livery, Calcutta, Oakland and Calilornia Jute
Mill Orain Sacks; 40, 45> and 60-inch Calcutta
Burlaps; 3% and 4-B California Wool Bags.
WILSBON, WHITE & Co.,
316 California street.

INDIAN PRODUCTS.

/JYHE UNDERSIGNED

ARE PREPARED TO

execule eommissions for Jute, Jute Butts or
Rejeetions, Saltpeter, Lingeed, Shellac or other
Indian productions. No charge for cabling for
quotations. Calcutta correspondents, Messrs,
Schoene, Kilburn & Co.

WILSON, WHITE & CO.,
fe2-3plmTusS 316 California street.

Comfort,
Convenience,
Economy,
Arndad Safety

COMBINED IN THE

“QUICK MEAL" STOVE

SOMETHING NEW!

That every housekeeper in Sacramento county
ought to have. Call and examine at your
first opportunity.

No. 17 =X sTIXRERET.
fe23-4plw* L. A. RALEIGH, Agent.

T0 MY OLD PATRONS.

BTILL OFFER MY VALUABLX SERVICES

if you are so unfortunats as to requirethem.

ith & mind meatured and eariched by studiesof

a0 advanced order, I can safely say that there is

hud}y a disease in the catalogue of human ills
that I cannof treat to 2 successful issve,

LADIES—I am always ready to assist you. My

past knowl been increased by extensive
experience. Iam now able to treat you with
delicate o:.nlsm isbe Ngd tmtl?
your Ol yond my sure con
My Female ﬁmbly Mediclnu are superior to
any offered heretofore, and will be warranted to
have the effect in all casea

Those of the public who need my services can
demndnpon gentlemanly, honorable and sci-
ml-ddmpuﬂ‘cﬁiul th :ergte;. been in.

ose who have -
by omhfnllndizcreﬁons,md those who
s can "‘u they rnel'ex'.x g)naxﬁt
me etter, detailing the symptoms of the dis-
ease Or trouble, and receive medicines by ex-
instructions.

with All letters must
directed : J. H. JOSSELYN, M.

D., 225 Butter

cnnwmud S Cati
w. in all cases, or DO pay re-
q or bymleucr,

Send for book. Comfortable apartments

Ewuny Infirmary (when desired),

tation 226 Sutter street, adjoin.
% the Ym%s Christien Association

Office Hours—From 9 A. M. 0S P, X'

in
age, wmwﬁm

PACIFIC HOTEL,

Corner K and Fifth Streets, Szcramento,.

ENTRALLY LOCATED AND CONVENIENT
to all places of amusement. The best fam-
ily hotel in the city. The Teble always sunplied
rilh ttge ‘})esz the xn;.rkct affords. Sireet cars
rom the depot pass the door every five minutes,
Meals, 25 cents. fc. F.[sm(; LETON, Prop.
e25-t

NO CHINESE EMPLOYED
~——AT THE—
STATE ITOCUSE,
Corner K and Tenth streets, Sacramento,

e

&%~ Board and Lodging,
Single Meals, 25 cents; Singl
Fine Wines at the Bar. Billiar 2
Free Omnibus to and from the House.
Cars pass the door every six minutes.

feld>-uf CHARLES A. JENKINS, Proprietor,

CENTRAL HOUSE,
8i8 and 820 K st., bet. Righth and Ninth

to §12 per week,
¢ Rooms, 50

BOARD, per week ..........
BOARD AND LODGING.
MEALS

HORNLEIN BROS,, Proprietors.
£&F- Street

five minutes.

Cars from Depot passthe door every
ja2i-tf

GOLDEN EAGLE HO7TEL,
Corner Seventh and K streets.
A-8TRICTLY FIRBT-CLASS =

Free 'Bus to.and from the Cars.,
W. 0. BOWERS, Proprietor,

CAPITAL HOTEL,
SACRAMENTO,
UOXNEER SEVENTH AND K STREETS,

jab-t!

BLESSING & GUTHRIE, Proprielors.
£3~Free Omnibus 0 and from the o2
RS e ja!.'—::'_ﬂ P ;
WESTERN HOTEL,
NOS. 209 TO 212 K STRERT,
YHREE BLOCKS FROM RATLROAD DEPOT.
. Leading Business and Family Hotel of Sao-
ramento, Cal. The most convenient to Post-
office, Express and Land ¢ flices, all Courts and
Places of Amusement. Meals, 25 cents. First-
class in all its appointments. Free eoach to and
from the Hotel. WM. LAND, Proprietor.
a2o-tf

AMERICAN EXCHANGE HOTEL,
g;\.\‘.“(),\lh STREET, S8AN FRANCISCO, CAL.
{ &) This Hotel is in the 1 center of the busi-
| ness portion of the city. The traveling publie

will find this to be the most comfortable and re-
spectable Hotel in the city. Board and room,
€1, €1 25 and $1 50 per day.” Hot and Cold Baths
| Free. Free Coach to and from the Hotel.

013- CHAS. MONTGOMERY & BRO., Props.

ST. DAVID’S,

715 Howard St., near Third, San Francisco.
FIBRST-CLASS LODGING HOQTEL, CON-
A taining 190 rooms; water and gas in each
room; no b r beds in the world; no guest al-
iowed to the linen once used by suother: a
large reading-room: hot a cold w I
free. Price of réoms :_Per night, 50 an e
g‘r week, from $2 upwards. Open all night.
UGHES, Proprietor. At Marketstreet Ferry,
take Omnuibus line of street cars for Third and

Howard. iy2-TuThStf
-

PACIFIC
Wheel & Carriage Works

Jg. F.EXLI:, Prop.

s

OFFICE AND FACTORIES

Nos. 1301 to 1323 J strest, Sacramente,

ANUFACTURER AND
. Fine Buggies, Carriages, Phaetons and

IMPORTER OF

o\
Wagons;

fauitiessly constructed;
grades;

varied in price;

varied in
with a well-earned
reputation for SERVICEABLE QUALITIES, that
make them favorites among thousands. - Have
just received Several Car-loads of First-class
Buggies und Phaetons; for VARIETY OF
STYLES, GRADES AND PRICES, I offer greater
inducements than sny dealer on the coast

SEND FOR PRICE LIST AND CATALOGUE,
fei3-4pim

NEW WQOD & COAL YARD,

No. 516 and 518 L street, between Fifth
aud Sixth.

X UR-FCOT EBECOND-GROWTH OAK DE-
livered for §7 50 per Cord. Stuve Wood,

$6 50. Wellington, Seatile end Jone Coals.

Also, Coke, Churcoals and Kindling at the low-

est prices. Weights and measures guarantoed,

_Judd-dplm JAS. McCAW, Proprietor.,

“LONE FISHERMAN.”

FINEST FIVE-CENT CIGAR IN THE
Market. Also, & fine line of Imported and
West on hand, at 225 K street.

_jaf-islm R. H. PETTIT. Provrietor.
Cure without Medi-
cine. Patented Octo-
ber 16, 1576.

¥ - One box will cure

the most obstingate case in four days or less.

Adan’s Soluble Medicated Bougies.

No nauseous doses of cubebs, copaiba or il of
sandalwood, that are certain to produce dyspe;
sia by destmying the coatings of the stomach.
Price, $1 50. Soid by all t& or mailed on
ipt of price. For further particnlars send
e A ss. (]
83 John n.hrew York. cu
- n21-1yTuTh8




