THE WINDING OF THE SKEIN.
1 held the skein for her one night,
When the shadowy glint of the firelight
Danced fitfuly on the opposite wall.
Polly and I, and that was all,
Were there to see the ghestly ball ;
Tongs and scuttle, hearth-dogs aud cat,
Venus de Milo and mandarin fat,
Table and lamp, and chairs where we sat,
In rhythmic measure went round and round,
In rhythmic measure never a sound,
While Polly's arms, as she wound and wound,
Looked like a fiddler drawing his bow
Across his fiddle to and fro ;
The strings were those of the skein, you know.
I held the skein,

1 held the skein. I'd known her long,
And my heart had learned the same old song
That bearts have sung since hearts were made,
Trilled in the sunlight or sobbed in the shade.
But my lips were mute, for I was afraid
To speak my thoughts. So I held my peace
And borrowed hope, and took new lease
Of a friendship I hated "¥et dreaded might

cease.
For Polly wes oddish and gueer in her ways,
Her yeas were nays and her nays were yeas,
And it often took me days and days
To find out if she was vexed or pleased,
Or if i’d be wounded or only teased ;
But her ladyship was this night appeased :

held the skein.

1 held the skein—the last few strands,
And gs they escaped my outstretched hands
Were stretched out further and further stiil
(You see the yarn might have dropped), until
sSomehow—well, Polly wasn't ill,
Only a little bit tired, she said,
Aud, perhaps, a suspicion of ache in the head
That nestled close under a beard that was red,
But is auburn now. And she calls me Ned,
And says it was very ill-bred
To kiss her, and hold her waist instead
O7 the skein, and she’ll never trust me agzin,
But she has, for yehrs have flown since then

I held the skein.

—[Oakland Weck.

LOST AT THE FLAX MILL

In the beauntiful district of Fannet, on the
coast of Donegal, near Lough Swilly—the
Iake of “‘Shadows—lived two poor families,
celebrated far and wide as the best neigh-
bors ever known or heard of. If Martin
wanted a hand with his harvest, Donnelly
wus ready to give it and ask no wages, and
the kindness was returned when the potato
digging came on. Their wives also lived
in the greatest harmony, and they were
such close neighbors that they met contin-
nally, for one roof covered the two houses.

This long cabin, or rather range of cab-
ins, stood on the banks of Mulrey, an inlet
of wné Atlantic, so land-locked as to look
like a lake. Behind towered gigantic
heather-crowned mountains; in front lay
the high road leading from the sea to Mil-
ford, the mearest market town, a winding
road, bard and white from limestone, now
flipping down into a valley, now mounting
up a sharp hill, and always keeping close
to the blue waters of Mulroy, divided from
it by a shelving bank festooned with wood-
bine. Mulroy was studded with many
islands—islands sacred to the * wee folks;"
islands in possession of the sea-birds;
ands where sleepy, broad-browed seals
basked on warm evenings. Beyond Mul-
roy rose more mountains, the nearer hills
cultivated to their summits the more dis-
tant so pale and indistinct that they were
like smoke-colored phantoms against the
sky. KErrigal, a cone-shaped mountain, the
last point of Irish earth seen by the emi
grants as they sailed to America, and Muck-
ish, the pig's back, were most prominent

n the range.

The Martins and Donnellys did not know
that they were looking at one of the love-
liest landscapes in the world. They thought
Mulroy a wild, desolate place.

Sometimes the deep silence of the place
was broken by the keening of mourners or
chant of priests, and then the children in
the cabins would run out to the road and
lvok up and down.

A long procession wound from the sea-
coast, on its way to yonder burial ground
beneath the chapel at the edge of the lake
—a holy spot, marked by a forest of black
wooden crosses. The priest walked first :
then came the coffin, followed by a motley
company—men in long, gray stockings,
knee-breeches, and brogues, mounted on
shaggy ponies, and women seated behind
them. dressed in Lomespun and scarlet
headgear. The keening woke the mount-
ain echoes, the fairy glen throwing back
the sound to the flax mill that stood, gaunt
and grim, by the roadside: then the crying
and chanting died away and flocks of cur-
lew and plover circling overhead sang a
shrill requiemr. Two of the children were
woni to follow the proces
Martin and Mary Donnelly. They were in-
separable, toddling hand in hand to school,
hand and hand to chapel, playing together,
herding the cows together on the knowes.
They would follow the procession as far as
the flax mill, a mile fro: 1 doors,
and would stay ti
of the countr
ship of the
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wandering sadly to the flax mill, their-old
play-piace, and then wandering back a
with her head hanging down.
found son consolation n
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little bundle to him on a Saturday at the
farm-house.

Things did not turn outas the neighbors
expected. Thefriends did not become loy-
ers; they remained devoted friends, but
they married strangers. Years went by,
The old Martins and Donnellys were “gath-
ered to their fathers,” and Mary and her
husband, and Teague and his wife, lived on
in the old cabins, *‘in-under the roof wi’
other,” and the good neighborhood was the
same as ever. Time ed; they grew
middle-aged, then old ; the days when they
had played at the flax mill were very far
away.

One day Mary was taken very ill—so i}l
that the priest was sent for. She received
the last rites ot the church, and then she
asked for Teague. He was at a distance—
gone to Milford with cattle to sell—would

isl-
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not return home till late. Mary watched |

the door so long as her
*“Is there no word of
constant question. Hi
upon her lips.
A woeful man was Teague when he found
his old friend gone. He walked beside her

‘ht lasted.

gue ?"’

husband after the coflin, apd saw her laid |

low in the churchyard mold, and then he
came back to the cabins, the truest mourner
she had. Bat work had to be done.
though the heart was heavy, and the next
evening he took his flax to the mill.

As he jogged along the limestone road in

his cart he was suddenly aware of a figure !
seated beside him on the bundles of flax. !
He thrilled with |

How had she got there?
terror, and it was all he could do to look

round and see who was his companion. |

Anold woman? Yes; and her red shawl,
the gray hair, the features, the blue eyes,

which had never lost their brightness, all |

reminded him of Mary. He looked closer.
It was Mary certainly, and he must con-

quer his fear and speak to her for the sake!

of their life-long friendship. Must
be 2 restless wanderer because herold eo
rade failed her? No—a thousand tim
So, with & tremendous effort, he
his dread. 3

“ Mary, darlin’

“ It is, Tengue.

“An' what i
frae your rest? q
an’ he gave you the viat

Mary

conquered

The voice he knew so well answered in !

accents that pierced his heart.
* There's nae rest for me.

I flew up to

the gate of heaven, but I wouldna be let in, |

an’ I'm flying about the world in the cold
an’ the rain, or lyin’ aback o' thon thorn
bush. Think on me, Teague, in the night
time when you ones is comfortable by the
fireside, an’ pity me an' help me for the
sake of we'er old friendship.”

* Help you!" cried the poor old man:
‘“sure I'd gie my heart’s blood to help vou;
but how isit tobe done? An’ why wadyon
no' be let into heaven, a good livin’ woman
like you?”

“T'il tell you, Teague,” replied the spec-
ter; ‘‘that’s what I'm here to tell you. It's
true that I went about my duty regular,
an’ knelt wi’ the congregation in the chapel
Sunday after Sunday,an’]l was r tit
for a good livin’ woman, but in all my
lifetime I never prayed. My lips wonld
be movin’, but my thoughis would be away.
When I was a young girl I'd be thinkin' of
my sweetheart or my dress or the dance at
the fair; when I was a married wonran I'd
be frettin’ about the childer, thinkin’ ane
o' them would fall into the fire or another
would be drowned in the well when 1 was
out, an’ when I was old there was frets an’

nd- |
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foretold that it |

re 13 yeurs old, |
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gone, !

was her !
nawme was the last |
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!anxieﬁes still ; but, anyway, in all them
1 years I never prayeé, so I canna be let in.”
i ** Mary, Mary, poor soul! What is it I can

do for ye?”’ s

* Listen, Teague. Go to his reverence, '
Father Dan, an’ pay him to offer uptwa |
masses for my sinfol soul; but the mwon- -
ey—"" |

“*“The money, Mary? It's here,” touch- |
ing his pocket, * aye, if it was twiste as;
much—it's here. But bow will I know
that the masses is accepted, an’ that ye'll be
let into heaven 7’

The figure began to fade away, and the
voice was fainter,

“If I am forgiven, the night after the sec-
ond mass is said for me, I'll conie to you in
the form of a white bird, and I'll stand in
the window,at the foot of your bed, an’
sing you a beautiful hymn before I fly
away to heaven.”

The voice died away softly, and, just as
ihey reached the flax mill, the figure dis- i
appeared. Weary though Teague was that |
night, he went straight to the priest after
supper and told him the strange tale. |
Father Dan took the money and promised |
to say the masses, encouraging Teague to
hope that all would be well with Mary.

* Come back an’ tell me if she appears to i
you again,” said he.

Some days later he had a second visit
from Teague.

“Well, my good man,” he began, “did
you get any word from that poor soul ?”

“1 did, your reverence—I did.”

“ An’ how is it wi' her now?”

“Thanks be to your reverence an’ the
Lord, she's got toher rest now! It was in
the night time, an’ I'was lyin’ on my bed
wi’ the blessed rosary in my hands, prayin’
constant, when 1 heard the flutterin’ ¢
wings at the window, an’ then a bheautifal
hymn, like ane 0’ them hymns that is sung
in the chapel on Easter day, was sung, an’
so I knowed Mary was going to heaven.”

* Did she speak, Teague ?”

“¥een a word. The hymn sounded |
fainter an’ fainter, till it was like a wee+
gentle sough o’ wind off the longh, an’ I
was content in my mind to think that Mary
was at rest.”

The flax mill on the Mulroy road was
the scene of another ghostly appearance.
The reader must transport himselt in imag-
ination across the ferry opposite the mill !
to the farm lying beneath the hills, from
whence there was a good view of Teague |
and Mary’s houge, and the wild range of |
mountains behind it,

Rose Dillon was tha prettiest girl in the !
wnole country, and she had many admirers
among the rich farmers—any one of whom
would have pleased her parents better than i
the suitor she chose. James Majilton was
a handsome young man, but he was not
rich—he had only the flax miil and a poor
small farm and three cows. How vexations
it was that Rose should set her affections
upon him, when she could have been mis-
tress of a-slated house and fourteen cows.

Father Dan was entreated to use his in-
fluence, and he did say a word or two, rep-
resenting the wordly advantages of Mike
and Sam, Teddy and John. But it was all
to no purpose. ~ Rose blushed and persisted
in clinging to James.

“ Put your commands on her, your rev- |
erence; she willna go against the church,”
said the father.

**No.no; that is not to be done,” replied
the priest. “Jamesis a good boy, he pays
his dues regular, an’ diligent at his duty,
an’ obedient to his church. He deserves a
good wife. Let Rose have him.”

After that opposition ceased, of course,
and a day was fixed for the wedding.
Plenty of corned beef and cabbage, bacon
and eggs, tea and whisky were provided ; |
two fiddlers were engaged ; the neighbors
were invited to the feast: and all was go-
ing merry as a marriage bell, when James
was suddenly taken ill. The priest was |
sent for, and then a messenger went ..cross
the ferry to summon Rose. Alas! there
was no time to say farewell. James was
unconscious when Rose reached his bed-
side. To describe her wild grief would be
impessible. Hanging over the corpse, she
let her tears rain upon his placid face, un-
heeding the grave reproofs of the women.

“Why do you be cryin’ that way, Rose
Dillon? Sure you know that your lament-
in’ will keep him frae his rest.”

They alluded to the belief of the poor |
Roman Catholics that the inordinate grief |
of survivors troubles the departed soul and
weighs it down so that it is unable to soar
toward heaven.

“Wad ye keep the poor fellow flyin’
about the world 7" asked her grandmother,
who had been brought across the ferry to
attend the wake. ‘*‘Sure, sure, ye wouldna
be that cruel to the poor boy that loved ye
true? Lay back thon sheet, girl, an’ drap
nae mair tears over him. Iha’' knowed it
done.”’

And then followed a long list of exam-
ples, the experience of close upon ninety
years.
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mers repaired to it with their loads. G
nie Dillon spun her yarn ; her daughter
law milked and churned; the farmer !
plowed his land—all settled down to their
| daily toil except Rose. She continued to
| cry 1ncessantly, regardless of remonstrance
| or rebuke.
{ _ It happened that her father followed her
down to the ferry one evening and found
her gazing at the flax mill so fixedly that
t she did not hear his footsteps.
* What is it you
| asked.
i ‘*Oh,father, do you no gee?”
| Naething ava, Rose.”
*“It's James that's standin’ yonder on the
| shore lookin’ over at me, an’ while he lifts
| bis hand an” waves to me. He's there ev-
i ery evenin’ and I still come here to meet
him. the only tryst we can hold now.”
* There's naething there but the ould
¢ walls o’ the miil an’ the whin bushes an’
the boat drawn up on the shore. Come
awa’ to your work, girl, an' help your poor
mother that's slavin in the byre lane.”
Rose went back to her work that time :
but she was always escaping to the ferry,
and always found gazing at something
others could not see. Itsoon became known
iin the country that James was a troubied
i soul, kept from his rest by his sweetheart's
| tears; and Father Dan himself was called
upon to interfere. What said—what
weighty arguments he used, what com-
{ mands  he laid upon were not
known; but she listened und obeyed, and
her tears were dried.

But she faded away from that time; and.
although James visited the mill no more,
it was believed he was beckoning to he
i A year had not passed before the

f meeting one another, said:

| “ Do vou know what I'm just do

ing ? Rose Dillon's got to her rest
It wastrue. The chapel beli was kneil-

ing for her; she was gone to meet Janes

upon the further shore~—[All the Year

Round.
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How Women Difter from Men,

At least three men on the average jury
are bound to disagree with the rest, just to
show that they've got minds of their own;
but there is ro disagreement among the
women a5 to the merits of Dr. Pierce’s
*Favorite Prescription.” They are all
unanimous in pronouncing it the best
remedy in the world for all those chronic
diseases, weaknesses and complaints pecu-
liar to their sex. It transforms the pale,
haggard, dispirited woman, into one of
sparkling health, and the ringing laugh
again “ reigns supreme’’ in the happy
household.

Tue “E ition Universelie de Part
Calinaire ” awarded the highest Lonors 1o
Angostura Bitters as the most efficacious
stimulant to excite the appetite and to keep
the digestive organs in good order. Aqk
for the genuine article manufactored only
by Dr.J. G. B. Siegert & Sons, and beware
;o¥ imitations.

' man, it will bring man to God.

{ but only when duty calls;
| alone, may we expect to be safe.—[Newman
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SUNDAY EASY CHAIR.

ALOSE WITH MY CONECIENCE,
1 sat alone with my counscience,
In a place where time had 3
And we talked of my former living
In the 'ands where the years increased :
And 1 feit I shouid have to answer
The question it put to me,
And to face the answer and question
Throughout an eternity.
The ghosts of forgotten actions
Came floating before my sight,
And things that I thought were dead things
Were alive with a terrible might ;
And the vision of all my t life
Was an awful thing to face—
Alone with my constience, sitting
In that solemnly silent place.
And I thought of a far-away warning,
Of a sorrow that was to be mine,
In a land thatthen was the future,
But now is the present time.
And I thought of my former thinking
Of the judgment day to be,
But sitting alone with my conscience
Seemed judgment enough for me.
And 1 wondered if there was a future
To this land beyond the grave ;
Butlno one gave me an answer, -
And no one came to save.
Then Ifelt that the future was present,
And the present would never go by
For it was gut the thought of my past life
Grown into eternity. :
Then 1 woke from my timely dreaming,
And the vision passed away,
And I knew the far-away warning
Was a warning of )’eBterdu‘y;
Aud I pray thatl mai not forget it,
In this land before the grave,
That I may not cry in the future,
And no one come to save,
And so 1 have learnt a lesson
Which I ought to have known before,
And which, though I learnt it dreaming,
1 hope to forget no more.
So I sit alone with my conscience
in the place where the years increase,
And I try to remember the future
In the land where time will cease.
And 1 know of the future judgment,
How dreadful soe’er it be, ;
That to sit alone with my conscience
Will be judgment enough for me.
—|Spectator.

He who controls his thoughts is a com-
mander of armies.

Human ability and human responsibility
never puart company.

An account must be given not only of
our labor, but also of our leisure.—{Cato.

The rose prayed {.r a gift and the Lord
gave it thorns; the ruse wept until it saw
the antelope eating lilies,

There is no degree of merit so high as to
place man beyond the reach of temptation
or to prevent him from rising stili higher.
{Dr. Follen,

Do not be surprised if, in your first efforts
at doing good, you are not very largely suc-
cessful. Usefulness is an art, a science, a
trade.—[Talmage.

Satan selects his discipies when they are

! idle, but Christ chose his when they were
{ busy at work, either mending their nets or
i casting them into the sea.—[Faron lon.

The ideal charity is that rare and large
thing which is at ease, and is at work up
and down and around itself. Itis, in fact,

i an atmospliere rather than an avenue.—[E.

8. Phelps.
Does any man wound thee ? )
forgive, but work into thy thought intelli-

! gence of the kind of pain, that thou mayest

never inflict it on another spirit,—[Mar-

! garet Fuller.

There is a state of heart which makes
truth credible the moment it is uttered. It
is credible to some men because of what
they are. Love is credible to a loving
heart ; purity is credible to a pure mind.

IT a canoe be connected by a cord with a
distant ship, one in the canoe may draw
himself to the ship, if he cannot draw the
ship to himself. So, as has been said, is it
with prayer. If it do not bring God to
And this
is alwayvs welil for man.—{W, P. Breed.

It is said that at the battle of Waterico a
wealthy merchant of Brussels, who had
been allowed access to headquarters, asked
Wellington whether he was not exposing
his person to great danger, as shot and shell
were falling around. The General replied :
" You have no business here, but I am per-
forming my duty.” So let us never go
into spiritual danger from idle curiosity,
then, and then

Hall.

One of the most wonderful things in the
word is this power of men to draw them-
selves a line beyond which they never
dream of counting themselves responsible,
across which they look and judge with cru-
elist criticism the men who are really fight-
ing the world’s sins and troubles on the
other side, as if of them there were no more
to be asked than just that they .should be
perfect in their own self-limited world of
elegant uselessness. Never a brave re-
former tried to break down a poepular sin,

or to build up some new and needed pro-

taking on
which a
but these

himself the responsi-
true man ought to
self-appointed seribes
round hkim to ecriticise his
and ridicule his blunders, but
never lift a hand to show how they, too,
would biunder, if they let thetnselves step
outside of their safe and limited and petty

life. This, I think, is the way in which

bility

gather

methods

i most men of the world look at Christianity,
| and at the efforts of

their brother-men to
live a Christian life. “ I am no Christian,”
says the practical man; “ I do not pretend
to be pious or religious.” And then he

- i looks up in your face as if he had settled
; fhe whole question, as if his entire business
{ thenceforth were i
{ what sort of a Christian yon were, and how

to stand by and see

yvour piety came nn.—-—[i‘.hillipi Brooks.

THE BELLS OF THE SOUL.
Within each curtained heart a bell
_With golden voice is swung ;
"Tis said its tones more richly swell

in bearts that are nolonger young.

They gently mark the flight of years
That pass on joyous pinions by ;
On youthful heaits and careless ears

Their echoes all unheeded die.

But borne along time’s onward roll,
We catch a muflied minor scrain,
Till through the chambers of the sonl
More clearly rings the sad refrain.

The bells ring low when lovers part
And have a hope to meet again ;

But when love dies they rend the heart
With throbs of agonizing pain.

C’er ocean depths from distant lands
By gentlest tcuch these bells are rung,
And yet anon by shadowy hands
Across the grave the cords are swung.

For friends departing bear them bound
Toother bells within their hearts ;

And so their knells more loudly sound
As one by one our loved departs,

Oh. wondrous power ! oh, magic bell!
That vibrates throngh each human sou!;
Its secret workings none may tell—
No hand 1ts mystery unroll,

But in the land of life and light,
Attuned in symphony sublime,
These mystic bells may all unite
In one grand harmouy of chime,
© —{Good Housekeeping.

PRESIDENT GARFIELDS REMAINS.,

They Are Quietly Transferred to a Mag-
nificent Sarcophagus.

The dispatches announced on the 6th of

last month the placing of the remains of

: the late President Garfield ina sarcophagus.

An Eastern exchange gives the following

; concerning it from a Cleveland dispatch of
£ 3
{ that date:

Cemetery presented a beauti-
resque view this morning, the
passing back and forth in front
of the Garaeid vault, and a1l was silence as
the tomb. Suddenly three conveyancesap-

ecared on the scene, which brought a
g:\ndmxxxu bronze sarcophagus, the under-
taker and four répresentatives of the press.
No one else was present but James R. Gar-

1 field, Lieutenant Edwards and the soldiers

stationed at Garfizld Post.

The transfer of the remains of the late
Presudent James R. Garfield has been under
consideration for some time, and the
gathering .was for this purpose. The
casket which contained all that s mortal
of the martyred President rested in its
usual position in the vault, and its shellac-
stained sides presented a natural appear-
ance. Withered flowers were there. and
evideness on‘every hand showed that the
illastrious dead was remembered by loying
friends. *

The casket was not opened, but was qui-
ety placed in the sarcophsgus under the
dircetion of the undertaker. The outer

. covering was then hermetically sealed, and
, the remains were lost to mortal view for-

ever. Th hagnus was then returned
to the vault, where it will remain until the
handsome monument which is to be erected
"i e‘n;;mo hol the }};onored dead is com-
P ;i 9 sarcop isa work of art
and is the finest article of the kind eve-
manufactured in this country. It isof sohd

Not only |

_-disease, inherént weakness, or age, it

bronze metal, handsomelr ornamenied. and
weighs 450 ponnds, Tie® top is pertialiy
oval, and massive bands ran 2long the sides
and end. The entire sarcophagus rests on
four lions’ feet, one at each corner, indi-
cating strengch,

A handsome tablet of superb workman-
ship was placed on the top of the sarcopha-
gus. Itis6 by 15 inches. was designed by
Tiffany, and cannct be duplicated for $400.
One man was constantly employed for
forty-five days in doing the chasing work.
On each end are lilies; oak leaves and
acorns ornament the projections in thecen-
ter, while lichen and calycanthus are inter-
twined, giving a bezutiful effect. The tablet
is symbolical of the dead President, sym-
bolizing, as it does, his love of home by the
lichens, his love of mankind by the caly-
canthus, his purity by the lily, and his
courage by the oak. The cost of the sar-
cophagus was $2,000. The military guard
about the vault will be continued until the
latter part of next Juge.

NOT WHAT THEY SEEM.

A Sergeant, His Nine Rooms and His
Twenty-four Secldiers.

An exchange tells this story of a French
sergeant to whom was intrusted the over-
sight of twenty-four soldiers, and who,
doubtless, had the chance to find out for
himself the truth of Longfellow’s statement
that “things are not what they seem.”

In the building which they soldiers were
to occupy there were nine rooms, so he ar-
ranged his wen in the following manner,
taking care to keep the center room to him-
self, so that he could thus manage a sort of
a warlike * puss in 1hle corner.” =

e g = By this disposition of his

313 l ? | men, the bmmergeant had
—— nine stationed on each face
of the building, and so flat-
tered himself that it was
well guarded. By and by
3 | 3 | g {the soldiers grew tired, and

e not seeing any signs of dan-

ger, they knocked at the door of the center
room, and asked permission to alter the ar-
rangement, so that they mickt have a little
amusement.
The sergeant gave consent on condition
that there should be always nine men on
each side of the houge, and then retired to
rest,

rounds, and found
thus :

He counted carefully. | 4

There were nine on each |

side, so he went peacefully '

to bed again, quite satisfied |

with the conduct of his |

men, and litide imagining

that four soldiers had gone | {
for a walk in the town, as i
you may see if you count the numbems in
the plan adjoining.

Not long afterward the truants returned,
bringing with them four friends. There
were now twenty-eight men in the build-
ing. For the second time the sergeant
went his rounds, and found the rooms
occupied as follows : :

5 | o | “Nine on each side,” he
© | 7 |thought; *‘certainly I am a
lucky fellow to have such a
) | 5 [trustworthy set of men un-
3 s me.”  And yet there

the men arranged

| der
——!——|——'were four more soldiers than
= | o /there were at first, and eight
g s moré than when he first went
round. Truly “things are not what the/
seem.”
Soon after the sergeant had retired, four
more fresh soldiers came in, so the num-
ber of the detachment was increased to
thirty-two. Once more the vigilant ser-
geant went round. Once more he round
nine on each side, and went back to his
room without suspecting mischief.
Why should he be doubtful when there
were always nine on each side?

By and by four more men came in, and
the number in the building was raised to
thirty-six. The men were at
first afraid that tLey wnuld‘ : ,
be found out, but afier a little}——|—|——
while they managed to ar| . =
range themselves so that the| ‘ | t
magic namber should still be ____1__-._
found on each side—neither 1 W 1
more nor less. J

And so, for the' fourth time the sergeant
counted, and was satistied.

| ! id by their suc-
1 puzzling their leader.
men agreed that half
!d leave the building,
nly eighteen remaining be-
rihimi. While they were gone
ithe sergeant came round for
{the last time and found the
arrangements as follows :
What more could a m:mi

‘ll

—Ithe

|
;\h m

wish ? There were nine| 5
each side, and vyet
were six men less than
first, and eighteen
than when he last went|
round, 5
It is » explain how the sergeant
was deceived. 'he corner rooms are
counied on two sides of the house at once.
The more there are in rooms, the
fewer there are in the whole huilding, and
the fewer there are in the corner rooms the
more there are in the Louse,

L1
there| —

)
atj 0
{

o

0
less| ——|—r ——
1] )
l

easv i

these

-
How to Aveid a Cold.

An eminent physician gives the follow-
ing practical advice: “ To be able to stand
cold one must eat such kinds of food as will
give plenty of heat, and must also accustom
the system as much as possible to cold.
Heat-forming foods are rice, sago, tapioca,
potatoes, the grains of wheat, oats, barley,
and especially maize. 1donot recommend
fat, because it is difficult of digestion, but
™ moderation it is useful. Oatmeal por-
ridge, eaten with butter and sugar, forms a
good cold-resisting breakfast. Then rice,
with peas, barley, and a little oil or fat,
makes a good dinner; whilst for tea, some
brown bread, with butter and preserves,
will do. To accustom the body to cold,
one must not wrap up too much, but make
the body adapt itself as much as possible
to the cold. The human system possesses
in the brain a center for the government of
the heat of the body, by which it is always
kept at one uniform heat. If we heat our
bodies by hot nks, heaps of clothes, hot
rooms, etc., we give this center littie to do.

But if we expose the body to cold air,
take our food nearly cold, and do not
clothe too heavily, we keep this in good
condition, and it will keep the body warm
if we give it the necessary food, and is
ready for sudden exposures. The body can
be accustomed to cold by means .of air-
bathis or exposing the nude body to the
air. This can be done by taking exercise
at the same time, and so no cold will be
felt. In connection with keaps of clothes,
I may say that I have cured two or three
weak chests by making the persons throw
aside the chest protectors (which are a
snare) and sponge the chest dailv. When
cold do not rush to the fire, but takea
sharp run, stamp the feet, and throw the
arms across the chest, making the fingers
hit the back—like the cabmen do. Avoid
hot fluids, of tea andjsoups, which give a
fieeting feeling of warmth. They are very
good if you want to restore a numb per-
son. Butif you are not much in the open
air, take your food nearly cold. and the
sys=tem will then supply the required heat,
and you will find you can stand the cold
much betier than if you took hot drinks.”

; -~

It has been proven that white labor is

scarce in Santa Rosa,

HAIR

Possesses a vitality of its own that often
outlives the rest of the physica! organism.
More frequently, however, cither through

falls off, turns gray, or fades early.

Ayer’s Hair Vigor
Cures the diseases of the scalp and hair;
strengthens hair that is naturally weak;
nourishes and invigorates torpid hair roots,
causing a new, vigorous, and Mixuriant
gro of hair on bald heads ; and restores
Pristine ‘freshness, color, and lustre to
aded and gray hair. :

AYER'S HAIR VIGOR isalso a

Toilet Luxury

Superior to all other preparations for the
dm';esing of the hair. p{: im liancy,
silken softness, lustre and nxm'ﬁll ce of
wth, and not only cures Scald IHead,
%ng Humors, Tetter Sores, Dandruff,
ete., but averts them, and prevents the
hair falling off and turning gray.
PREPARED BY
Dr. J. C. Ayer & Co., Lowell, Mass.

Sold by all druggists.

About an hour afterward he went his |

THE GRAPE CURE.

SAL-MUSCATELLE

IN AMERICA

WITHOUT TEE EXPENSE OF AN
EURQPEAN JOURNEY!

The crystallized salts, asobtained in a pure state
from grapes and choice fruit, in & portable, pal-
atable, simple form, are now presenied to the
public of America =8 the grancest resolvent of
impure blood, corrector of the liver and regu-
lator of the bowels—the natural promoter of

HEALTH AND LONGEVITY.

SN

Eminent physicians elaim this achievement a
new era in the allicd seience of medi ine, as it
furnishes the blood with iis natural salines that
are Jost or eliminated every day.

SAL-MUSCATELLE

A POMSITIVE, NATURAL

Sick Headache and
Dyspepsia Cure.

Sal-Muscatelle is Nadure's cwn produet. It sup-
plies to the system the want of sound, ripe grapes
and fruit ; is is the simplest and pest preventive
and cure for all functional derangements of the
liver and its kindred ailments: prevents the ab-
sorption of malarial diseases—feversof all kinds;
counteracts the eftect of bad air, poor drainage
and impure water; a powerful oxydizer of the
blood; a natursl specifie for all skin eruptions,
sick headaches, biliousness, nervousness, men-
tal depression, and will remove the effects of
accidental indigestion frem excessive eating
and drinking. Have it in your homes and on
yourtravels. It is a specific for the fagged,
weary or worn out.

Prepared by the
* Lexpox Sar-MuscaterLe Co.,
LONDON, ENGLAND,

Beware of imitations. The genuive in “ blue
wrappers only.” 28

&g~ Send for circulars to G. EVANOVITCH,
General American Manager, P. 0. Box 1968, New
York City. Mention this paper,

For sale by the following druggists in Sacra-
mento: G.S. WAITE, corner Sixth and J: J. C.
SEPULVEDA, corner K and Second: R. E. GOG-
INGS, 94 J; A. C. TUFTS, corner J and Tenth;
WILLIS & RAY, Ninth and K. mr6-1v8

A
A Go/élm fhl!'cplihﬁ SMSL
7 @il $1000000.00.
Smis$ 500.000.00,

San F i Cal

an Francisco, Cal.

2 sony fan. Ist, 1886.
ASSETS:

——
Bank Preniises, - - 156,000 09
glhelrineuli;:"i‘;wi - 85,556 27

and Association, Gas 5

and Bank Stocks, - 90,502 18
Loans and Discounts, 2416,113 237
Due from Banks, - 206,928 09
Money on Hand, - - 609120 71

$3,508, 120 62
——
£1,600,000 60

—

LIABILITIES:

Capital, paid up, -
Sur lusl;-‘und.p oL 500.000 20
Undivided Profits, - 7A14 TS
Due Depositors, - - 1,894.389 76
Due Banks, - - - - 106316 14

£3,508,120 62

We are pleased to announce that ihe
past year has been a prospercus oune for the
Pacrric Baxx,

Besides Paying the usual 10 per cent. per
annum dividend to shareholderg, it has added
another $£50,000 to the surplus fund, making
Capital and Surplus over one and a balf million
dollars, R. H. McDonald, Pres,
ia25-3p2mTus

W. E. CHAMBERLAIN & T. A, ROBINSON,

LIFE SCHOLARSHIPS, 87
Full Business Course,

8ix Months’ Conrse, including -Shorthand, Type
Writing, Telegraphy, Modern Languages,
English and Mathematical Branches, and the
Complete Business Course, $75.

SEND FOR CIRCULARS.
ja7-4p2mTuThs

PENNYROYAL PILLS

“CHICHESTER'S ENGLISH."

The Original and Only Genuine.
£afe and miways Reliable, * Beware of worthleas Imitations.
Iudispensable to "AE|ES. Ask your Pruggist tor
“Uhichester's Eng ** aud take no other, or inclose &
(stammps) to _us for particulars in ielfer by return mail.
NAME PA PE %. Chichester Chemical Co.,

23818 Madison Square, Philada., o,

Seld by D

ter's Eng

sta every where. Ask for “Chiches-
ye {lls. Take no other.

" Pennyroyal P!
ni-1 y_’l‘u_ThS&\vl y

Gents' Clothing Reduced As Pollows:

Overcoats Dyed and Pressed.

Euits w “

Coats * £

Pants " -

Vests o - *

Overcoats Cleaned and Pressed..

Suits v s> o

Coats “ “ “

Pants P i i

Vests s 7 s o A
&%~ All shades are fast and ot Tun on

white material. Goods called for and delivered

FREE OF CHARGE in the city. Country orders

promptly filled.

SACRAMENTO

Steam Dyeing and Cleaning Works,
$09 AND 911 K STREET.

[Established 1870.] J. LANG, Proprietor,
mr4-3ptf -

NEW WCOD & COAL YARD,
No. 516 and 318 L street, between Fifth
and Sixth,

UR-FOOT SECOND-GROWTH OAK DE-

livered for §7 50 per Cord. Stuve Wood,
$ 50. Weilington, Seattle and Ione Caals,
Also, Coke, Charcoals and Kindling at the low-
est prices. Weights and measures teed.

ml-4plm JAS. McCAW, mmr.

H. P. OSBORN’S
Wood and Coal Yard, No. 806 I street.

NGTON, 8!
Tone Cogls.

. SCOTCH, SPLINT
“nhm Pineand

rcb"."x;marme
K Wood deli:

Oak .and

prom .Tn.lr;‘q;-illo.ﬂ. : )

MASKS! MASKS! MASKS!

OF ALL KINDS AND OF

A-

Dealer in Books,

c-

S AW TE I,I.

2 Periodicals and Stationarv,
Nos. 708 and 710 J Sl‘llm.............................[mﬁ 3puty

EVERY DESCRIPIION, AT

SACRAMENTO.

& . TWACHIEIOIRST. —
LEADING JEWELER OF SACRAMENTO.&

SIGN OF TOWN CLOCK.

Wo. 818 JF street. ... ..jo2dstl

v BAaoravaento

EI-UNE

WAYTCHMAKESRS & JEWELERS, 428 J street.
&3~ Dealers in WATCHES, JEWELRY AND DIAMONDS=.

FLOBERG., £

bet. Foyrth and Fifth.
Repairing in all its &5

“ranches a Specially, under Mr. FLOBERG. Agents for ROCKFORD WATCH COMPANY. qo- ptt

NATIONAL GROCERY STORE.

CHRIS. EHMANN, Proprietor,

Nos. 1028 and 1030 J street, Corner

WHOLESALE AND RET
CHOICE FAMILY GROCERIES, GENERAL PRODUCE,

so that no House can undersell us,

&9~ We buy for CASH,
market rates,

of Eleventh...

cenreeneeS20ramento
IL DEALEES IN

GEAIN & FLOUR.

Produce taken in exchange at

NE. C =

O N AN

{OF THE LATE FIRM OF CASEY & CRONAN),

No. 280 X sSTREIT,

CONSTANTLY ON

Whiskies, Brandies,

CCGIR., OX TEITTIID.

HAND A LARGE AND FiNE STOCK GF

Champagnes, Cordials and

SOLE PROPR(ETOR OF THE SACRAMENIO S0DA wonus,

Liguors of all kinds.

jasid-{iptm

MISCELLANEOTS,

BANKIN

NOTICE:D!?

FURNITURE

=——AND——

CARPETS

e FCR THE=——

NEXT THIRTY DAYS!

A GREAT

REDUCTION

As I have to REDUCE MY STOCK to
make rocom for Several Carloads of
FURNITURE to arrive,

R Bedroom Set (special) for. ... .$16
A Parlor Set (special)........$45
Chairs..........from 50 cents up
Carpets. . . . from 25 cents per yard up

And, in faet, 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 haunds,
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, 315 K STREET,
SACRAMENTO, CAL.

£ SEND FGR CATALOGUE. =&
__Jal6-3p6m

1A

|
!
|

YUARANTEED A POSITIVE CURE FOR |

A Catarrh, Cold in the Head, Hay Fever, Rose
Cold, Catarrhal Deafuiess and Sore Eyes. Restores
the sense of taste and smell; removes bad taste
and unpleasant breath, resuiting from Catarrh.
Easy and pleasant to use. Follow directions,
and a Cure is warranted by all druggists, ABIE-
TINE MEDICAL COMPANY, Oroville, Cal. JOS.
HAHN & CO., Agents for Sacramento. fe9-3pSm

0 Y 0LD PATRONS.

STILL OFFER MY VALUABLE SERVICES
g if you are so unfortunate as to require them.
ith a mind matured and enriched by studiesof
an advanced order, I can safely say that there is
hardly a disease in the eatalogue of human ilis
that I cannot treat to a successful issue.

LADIES—I am always ready to assist you. My
past knowledge has beer inereased by extensive
experience. 1sam now able to treat you with
the certaintyl of success. No case peculiar to
yvour delicate organism isbeyond my sure control.

My Femsale Monthiy Medicines are superior {0
auy offered heretofore, and wiil be warrauied 1o
have the desired effect in all cases

Those of the public who need my services can
depend upon gentlemanly, honorable and seci-
entiiic treatment at reasonable rates.

I addsess particularly those who have been in-
gu-ed by youthful indiseretions, and those who

ave contracied local discases,

Persons affiicied can if they prefer, consnlt
me by letter, detsiling the symptoms of the dis-
ease or trouble, and receive medicines by ex-
grcsa, with full instroctions. All Jetters must

2 directed: J, H. JOSSELYN, M. D,, 226 Sutter
street, Ean Francisco, Cal.

Cure warrented in all cssos, or no pay re-
quired. Consultation, personally or by letter,
gratis. Send for hook. Comforiable apartments

or ‘Eatients at my Infirmary (when desired),
with experienced nurses.

Congultation Parlors, 226 Sutter street, adjoin.
ing the Young Men's Christian Association
Buildine.

Office Hours—From 2 4. ¥, to 8P, &

My Diploma hangs in my otilce,

Purchase iny Essay on Physiology and Mari
age, For sele by sil newsdealers,

J. H. JOSSELYN, M. D,

02-3ptf

DR. WOOD’S
LIVER REGULATOR!

—TH Een

URIVERSAL VEGETABLE PANACEA
OF CONCENTRATED EXTRACTS.

Prepared from the Active Medicinal
Properties Contained in
Mandrake, Dandelion, Buiternut, Black
Root, Bog Bane, Bitter Root, Blood
Root, Calisaya Bark, Barberry
Bark, Sweet Flag, Indian
HemF. Wa-a-Hoo,

~ Golden Seal, etc.
For the Speedy snd Permanent
most hopeless cases o

Dmpsl-, Jaundice, Chills and Fever,
rdered Digestion, Sick Headache,
General Debility,
And all other diseases from a Biliots
State of the If)sitgmnch or an inactive or
ver,

REDINGTON & CO.,
San Francisco, Wholesale Agents.
&3 For sale by all druggists. 015-3ply

PIONEER LIVERY STABLE.
T.D. SCRIVER, - - - - - Proprietor.

ACKS ON CALL AT ANY HOUR,
o e o Buggies, with
WRYE, - ches,
he ‘best roadsters to be found in any Livery
gi.ble‘o‘:tx the eon.;tl, for him.ul!:'ae;:b in
very at reasonable rates. Live e o
Lourth street, between I and J. o Ie'a'-tfn

}lelief of the

CALIFORNIA STATE BANK.
Dces a General Banking }

Business.

& Draws Exchange on all the principal
cities of the world.
OFFICERS:
President N
Vice-President.,
ORRltiey. il

«.N. D. RIDEOUT.
FREDERICK COX.
A. ABBOTT.
DIRECTORS:
C. W. CLARK, GEO. C. PERKINS,
JOSEPH STEFFENS, 1. R. WATSON,
N. D. RIDEOUT, FREDERICK COX,
A. ABBOTT. mé-tf
SACRAMENTO BANK,
THE OLDEST SAvINGS BANK IN THE Crry,
Corner J and Fifth streets, Sacramento,
YUARANTEED CAPITAL, £500,000.—PAID
UX up Capital, $200,0600. Loaus on Real Estate,
july 1, 1855, §2,044,818. Term and Ordinary De-
posits, July 1, 1835, $1,965521. Term and Or-
inary Deposits received, and Dividends paid in
Jannary and Jjuly. Money Loaned upon Keal
Estate only. This Bank does exclusively a
Savings Bank business. Iuformation fu‘nij:ed
on application to W, P. COLEB AN, President.
_Ep. R. HAMILTON, Cashier, fe24-is0mn
'S SAVINGS BARNK.
PROPLE'S SAVINGS BANK
Office—No. 400 J street, Sacramento.

Capital Stock Paid Up.....$225,237 00.
Interest Paid on Deposits Semi-Annually.
&% Money Loaned on Rea! Estate Ouly,

WM. BECKMAN, President.
Wu. F. HUNTOON, Secretary. feS8-6m

NATIONAL BANK

D. 0. Mills & Co.,

BACRAMENRTO CAL.

CAPI'CAL AND SUERPLUS. ........8480,000,
ED@AR MILIA.........

8. PRENTISS S¥ITH...
FRARE MILLER.....
CHAS, F. DILLMAN,

wseassessnasanses. ETOEIdEME,
e President,
't Cashier

D. 0. MILLE,
W. E. CHAMBERLAJ

EDGAR MILLS

CHAS. P, DILLMAN
3 3¢ \.\XITu' jall-4ptt
CHAS. CROCKER, R.C. WOOLWORTH, W. H. CROCKER.
CROCKER, WOOLWORTH & CO.

BATNIEINIRE.

Pinestreet, ... ... ... San Francisco.
Carry on a General
respondents in the
ern States and in

a0
R

ing Busivess. Cor-
ipal Cities of the East-
v d6-4plm

HOTELS AND BE

GOLDEN EAGLE HOTEL,
Corner Seventh and X streets.
&STRICTLY FIRST-CLASS w8

Free "Bus to and from the Cs
W. 0. BOWERS, Prowurietor,

PACIFIC HOTEL,

Corner K and Fifth Streets, Sacramentos

CEHTR;\I.L‘\' LOCATED AND CONVENIENT
to all places of amusement. The best fam-
ily botel in the city. '
with the best the ma:

rom the t pass the
Meals, 25 cents. C

ma-tf

NO CHINESE EMPLOYED
e AT THE~——

STATE IOUSE,

Corner K and Tenth streets, Sacramento,

: o

A5~ Board and Lodging, $ to £12 per week.
Single Meals, 25 5; Single Rooms, 50 ecents,
Fine Wines at the Bar. Billiard Room attached;
Free Omnibus to and from the House. Street
Cars pass the door every six minutes.

felo-tf CHARLES A, JENKINS, § roprietor.

CENTRAL HOUSE,

818 and 820 K st., bet. Eighth and Ninth

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

HORNLEIN BROS,, Propristora.
R~ Street Cars from Depot passthe doorevery
five minutes, 3 jal2i-tf
CAPITAL HOTEL,
SBACRAMENTOQ,
CORNER SEVENTH AND K STREETS,
BLESSING & GUTHRLE, Propristors
A& Free Omnibus o apd from (he Cors B9
- jaisf :

WESTERN HOTEL,
NOS. 209 TO 219 K STREFT,
THRF_E BLOCKS FROM RATLROAD DEPOT.
Lesding Business and Family Hotel of Sac-
ramento, Cal. The most convenient to Post-
office, Express and Land Gffices, all Conrts and
Places of Amusement. Meals, 25 cents. First-
class in all its appointments, Free coech to and

irom the Hotel. d\\' M. LAND, Proprietor.

20-tf

AMERICAN EXCHANGE HOTEL,

JANSOME STREET, SAN FRANCIRCO, CAL.
5 This Hotel is in the very 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 Coid Baths
Free. Free Coach to and from the Hotel.

ol2- CHAS. MONTGOMERY & BRO.. Props.

ST. DAVID'S,

715 Howard St.. near Third, San Franciscos
FIRST-CLASS LODGING HOTEL, CON-

ng 190 rooms; water and gas [ each

room; no better beds in the werld; no gnest aj.
lowed to use the linen onee used by another; &
large reading-room: hot snd cold water baths
free. of rooms : Per night, 5 and 75 cents,

U

? week, from $2 upwards.  Jpen all night, F.
GHES, Proprietor. At Market-sireet Ferry,
take Omnibus line of street ears for Third and
Howard. iyz-TuThSts

H. G. BLACKMAN
( ORMERLY WITH OHICKERING & SON,
Boston), Authorized Tuner with W. C.

Lewis & Co., %18 J street, Sacramento, Californie,
' mri-lm

E’S’.
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