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REFLECTIONS,

[ Written for the RECORD-UNION.]
When the curtain of night round the earth is
ddn'n'nnd iet reign
n ace qui s
W:en &ee manifold duties of day are gone, ,
Each fraught with joy or pain,

Then the memory of loved ones I've known in
the past S
Comes stealing ¢'er my mind,
And a halo of beauty is round me cast
Ro tender and refined ;

And the voices of fricnds that have passed away
Are mingled with the breeze

That so mournfully sad at the close of day
sighs "mid the waving trees.

And I feel. often times, that I drift alone
Upon a shoreless sea, .
While the lights that areund me so brightly
shine
Have passed, for aye, from me.

And no sails, now afloat that I meet evermore,
Can seem to me 8o fair, A
As the ones that were lost 'neath the billows
roar,
Or iu the misty air.

But a month, and the meadows were covered o'er
With banks of shifling snows ;
But, to-day ; where they drifted a bounteous
store
Of tender grasses grows.

Though the roses and violets fade and fall
‘Neath winter's hoary frost, : ; ;
Yet the warm breath of spriogtime will bring to

all
Bright flowers as those we lost.
And I know that the comrades that greet me

here,
Are just as true to day.
As the ones who of yore sent thelr rays to cheer
Xy narrow, darkened way.

For the sunshine, so bright, and the summer
rain,
Revive the sleeping earth,
And the warmth of the heart can awake again
Some love of royal worth.

And to-night as I stand where their archways
meet,
To both I will prove true;
While my mem’ry shall cherish old times, I'l]
greet
With cheerful smiles, the nf'l\_v.‘
Woodland, March 2, 1886.

UICHARDS.

A DREAMER OF DREAIS.

James Bond had recached the mature age
of forty when the casual smile of 2 woman
changed the whole tenor of his existence.
He met herin Westbourne Grove, one
autumn afternoon, and though she smiled
not at him. but at an old crossing sweeper,
who was thanking her with excessive
volubility for a sixpence, yet her beautiful
face was so charged with sweetness that
there arcse within him a new sensation
which he could not define.

** Can this be love?” he asked himself
gazing earnestly after the graceful figure
disappearing around the corner. ‘“‘Pshaw
it is absurd. I don’t even know her name.”

He continued his walk more slowly
toward Kensington Gardens, where he was
accustomed to go for his daily constitu-
tional.

“ What is love ?’ he proceeded. “Unity
—the dovetailing of angles—the meeting of
extremes; therefore dependent upon the
logical faculties which alone can classify,
separate and unite. Consequently, without
thorongh knowledge, love is impossibie.
Yet her smile was sweet—yes, it certainly
s very sweet.,”” At the thought of that
:xquisite vision the dull grey eyes bright-
encd, and the sallow, careworn face wore a
peculiarly soft expression.

Jjond rented lodgings—dingy rooms,
littered with beoks and papers, from which

his landlady was forbidden to remove the
dust. He was seldom there, however, for
he lived in dreams, the construction of

which occupied most of hig time, to the
exclusion of more solid work. Why should
he work? He himself did not see the necd,
for the proceeds of a Fellowship supplied
him with food and books. If his cicthes

were shabby it was from want of thought |

rather than from want of means. A tall,
gaunt, black-bearded man, with rcounded
shounlders, he went about like a scarecrow,
a most tempting object for the small boys
in the neighborhood to pell with jokes and
orange peel.

Walking homeward through a back
street he met a namber of them just turned
loose from a Board School. They were en-

gaged in tormenting a cat held firmly by a |

string round its neck. At another time
Bond wonld have gone swiftly by, anxious
only to escape “to peace and quietness, but
now it was different—why, he could not
tell. Some caus e too subtle for ans

* My good children,” he said,
nervously, ‘“you shouldn't do
know.”

ThLey turned and
group ready to asss
e showed weakness or strer

“Why do vou beat the
mal?”’ }

advan
that, you

a dubious

Ooraing as

unate ani-

young i

the red-headed
string.
al, my bov.”
keepin's, you know, g
1 me, 801w

16y
HODpS 1

, but not humane,”
aue. \v il you

med their eyves and grinned
one r. After a he young
spokesman demanded: Yy, guv'nor,
what'll ver give?'

“Ten shil
that enough

Needless to say ghe bargain w
on toe spot. Bond paid the 1

ings. See,

here they

the cat under his arm, and walked off, fol- |

lowed by vells of laughter. In his thread-
bare clethes he certainly looked an
gainly figure at any time, but the strugzles
of the sleek and handsome tabby to iree
herself from his embrace made him a more
than usually remarkable object.

“ Now, why did I buy this creatura?”
he asks himseif. ** Was a hatred of cruelty
the sole motive? No; each act is the r
sultant of two or more forces. Though
the comparison may be carried too far, the
cat naturally sugges
old mai

; why not theold
bachetor’ a1 lonely. There
we get to the bottom of the matter—selfish-
ness under the guise of heneficence.
quite the bottom, however; why more
lonely to-day thav yesterdav? But st
only ‘a fool searches for first causes. 2
ves; her smile was very sweet.”

room, in order t his new pet should en-
joy the cheerful blaze. Abundantly pro-
vided with milk, the eat soon made her
self quite at home. Her master, after si
lently contemplating her for a few min

utes, let his thoughts wander away into |

the realms of fancy.

He had alreadv given a name to the
Fair Unknown, and that name was Eulalie
the pretiiest one he could think of. He
cted her in her home, surrounded by
smiling faces—father, mother, sisters,
brothers—all uniting
the beautiful Eulalie; and then Le saw her
in another home no less happy, himself
her vis-a-vis and sole admirer. Someh
or other the cat purring on the hearth rug
at his feet seemied to bea link between
them. It was absurd, no doubt; h ied
to struggle back into a more rational mood
bat all in vain; he seemed to have driited
into another sphere in wkhich reason was
uanknown.

Next marning B

W

went out into the
Grove again. He out of sor(s, he told
himself, and wanted a walk badly.
yet he lingered among the shops, laoked
absently into the windows, and with fur-
tive anxiety at the passers by.

side of the street was Enlalie -a gueenly
woman, tall and stately, charmingiv
dressed, with a fringe of dainty little brown
curls on her forehead, and a face like an
angel's. People turned to look at her as
she went by; bad they bowed down before
her Bond would scarcely have felt sur-

rised. She was atiended by a conple of
E:mds.nuc men—one deferential, the other
more cbservant of the sights aronnd. Her

brothers, commented nd, who had!
squeezed himself into a doorway, and

peeped timidly at her over the bonnets of
two elderly ladies. As each passing cab
momentarnily shut herout from his sight
his breath came fast and thick ; he almost
feared lest he should never behold her
again. He saw her enter a shop, and pres-
ently come out again. Quite unconscious
of the existence of her shabby admirer, she
proceeded on her way, and soon disappeared
in the crowd.

Then with the desperate courage which
is perhaps most common in timid men,
Bond plunged into the shop and asked the
assistant her name.

un-

L Anndh
ts woman ; she is the!

"1 Oh!
Though the weather was by no means !
cold he had a fire lighted in "hissitiing |

to render homage to !

And |

? But of a
sndden he turned scarlet, for on the other |

“ Yon mean the lady who was laoking at
these gloves?”’ inquired the dapper youth,
pausing in his task of returning them to |
the box in order to stare with evident
amusement at his guestioner,

*The lady!” repeated Bond, absently. !
There was but one in :he whole world for
him. *“ Yes, yes, ot course.”

“ I don't kuow her name, sir.” :

Bond looked disappointed. But seeing a
pair of gloves which had just been tried on
he pounced npon them eagerly. What was
this strange thrill that went through and
throuzh him? * The touch of a vanished
hand?’ Sympathy? Surely he was tray-
eling the road of knowledge.

“] want a pair of gloves,”
“* These will do very nicely.”

* They are ladies, sir,” suggested the as-
sistant.

* Oh, they’'li do. My hands are not large.”
He blushed as he spoke, for they were
huge.

* Shall I put them in paper, sir?”

“Paper! Yes, wrap them up carefully.
Gloves are apt to be soiled in the pocket.”

It was not a very rationai act he had just
committed, and yet he contrived to coverit |
neatly with little pretenses and so disguise |
its real purport. Was not he a student of
human nature? and was not the band an
index to character? and was not the glove
an index to the hana? Here, then, he was
starting at the beginning of things, as be-
came a sound philcsopher. So, for the pur-
pose of his study, he had the gloves on the
table before him and riveted his gaze upon
them. He even pressed them passionately
to his lips, an act that made him blush as
deeply as if Kunlalie herself had witnessed
it. Had notshe touched them? and ah!
what a sweet smile she had! Logic could
not fathom that, but be recoznized (s truth
nevertheless.

During the ensning fortnight Bond went
out every morning in the hope of getting a
brief glimpse of the charming Ealalie, and,
when successful, returned brimful of hap-
piness. The rest of the day he invariably
spent in building castles, constructing new
settings for his gem. It was a delightful
occupation, this continual intercourse with
his divinity. Though she knew him not,
probably had never even seen him, they
two lived an ideal life together. Wherever
she went this shabby book-worm whom, it
may be, she would not have deigned to no-
tice, accompanied her in fancy; he dined,
walked, talked and laughed with her: Le
invested hier with every virtue, set her in a
perfect home, and provided her with every
comfort, content himself to be her devoted
slave and minister to her wants.

In accerdance with this theory Bond at-
tributed to Eulalie qualifies the very oppo-
site of his own, or rather, what he supposed
to be his own, for he set a very humble
vaiue upon himself. He made lier out to
be all that is pure and lovely. * She is gen-
erous,” he said; * did she not give a six-
pence to a crossing sweeper? I never gave
a sixpence to a cressing weeper in my
life. My temper is vile, hers is sweetness
itself. Did I not see her smile? She is
the most beautiful woman in the world. I
am theincarnation of ugliness.” He looked
in the glass and saw it was true. And so
he had no difficulty. in constructine his
golden image, before which he, a vile creat-
ure of clay, meekly bowed his head and

did obeisauce.

he said.

of this solitary student for an unknown
woman, whose influence, unconsciously
exerted, had gone far beyond the limits of
her persocnal acquamtance. Had it done
nothing else it would have raised him
above the dreary level which he had so
long occupied, but it presently took a more
practical turn. When he beheld his cheer-
less room, the cat, the oniy homely thing
in it, and thought of that perfect home of
his fancy, there flashed into his mind the
question, Where is the money to come
from? and what am 1, to aspiré to such as
she, even if 1 had the money? This |
thought fell upon him like a thunderclap ; |
it threw him into a stupor out of which he
d trembling,

Awakened to the reality of his dream.
the strong man girded up his loins, and put
forth the strength which had hitherto lain
dormant. Though be couid not forego the
vleasure of seeing Eulalie every day if pos-
sible, the afternoons and evenings were
henceforth devoted to work. Many years
before he had begun to write a book, which
he had not had the energy to finish: he
now took it up again, and worked at it dav
and ni 1

Fame and fortune opened out

before him ; useless before, they had be-
come priceless, for did they not lead to—
how lood coursed in his vei

1t—Eulalie!

Dissatistied with the condition of his
rocms, he had them s So, much to
the i 1 delight, the
dust the furniture put in

order, and a tolerable air of comfort re-
stored. It was by no means the perfect
| bome be had depicted, 1 any
| rate,

{ The cat—th
it him
)

at

one step n

> bond of union be-

night gre
tinto two, be 1 <
| work no longer. Vainly
allay his fears by as
gone out of town on a

18t ,and s0 imself
was not merely a creature of his i
ination. Roaming the stree I:
day he searciied for his unknown 1
1 her n¢ she had va
s mysteriously as s

At length in desg
the shop where he
He had seen her ti 3 since.
The same dapper assistant was arranging
gloves in a box, and the whole scene was
so exactly the same that Bond paused in
bewilderment, half-inclined to think the
past few months had been a dream. Ad-
vancing to the counter he stammered o

“ Have you seen her lately ?
Whatare you staring at?
I mean.”

“Been her!” exclaimed
with a flash of remembrance.
ah! that's a good joke.”
with a most objectionable langh.

* A good joke!” said Bond absently.
don’t understand you.”

* You read the pape

“1don't.

> {¢it that §

see her

‘ into it.
, he again entered
had asked her name.

1t
The lady ?
Yon know who

|
i
|

the assistant,
“Thelady !
He ended

*1
re, I suppose, sir.”
Speak plainly, man.”

{ “The lady”—he grinned as he spoke—
*“has just been tried for obtaining goods on

false pretenses.”

{ " Youlie.you cur/

as lightning his clinche

outed Bond. Quick
1 fist shot across the
; counter and fiattened the astonished youth
against the shelves behind.
{ Acrowd collected in a moment. “Drank,”
i saisd one. “ Mad.” said snother ; and those
behind began to press forward, and those in
front to sheer away. In truth, this gaunt
creature with the flaming eves looked vio-
lent enough for anything. Amid a general
clamor for the , the proprietor of the
shiop fortunately appeared upon the scene.
He was not going to have a fuss made
there, he said; so Bond was hustled Dito
the s Het ed when he got «
the erowd.
{  “Tried, poor thing!” he shouted back.
* But she was arquitted.
aequitted.”

ear of

1 cwronr 3 o
4 Swear siie was

“She was guilty, though,” cried the as-
istant, viciously shaking his fist from the

doorway.

“ Pure and sweet and beauntiful

“ Guilty, or I'l1 eat my hat.”
i “‘Shutup, you idiot,” cried the proprie-
. tor. And shaking the youth by the shoul-

ders, he pushed him back into the shop.
i Bond scarcely knew how he got back to
| his rooms. IHis pile of manuscript iay on

the table; the cat sat purring before the
fire; everything was precisely as he had left
it. Bat oh! heow different it all seemed!
He dropped into a chair, and the veins
stood out in his pale forehead, and his hands
worked convuisively. Eualalie in.a felon’s
j dock! Could men be so mad, %0 cruel, so
unjust? It wasimpossible.

One solitary idea now took possession of
him—to find Ealalie, though with what

There was a strange pathos in the love !

sonally superintends a school, which st

object he did not determine. | By a strange !
chance he met her in the street next day; |
! met and scarcely recognized her. Moving |
! swiftly and stealthily alonz as if she feared |

to be seen, with her hair in disorder, her |
face no longer touched by that art to which |
it had largely owed its beanty, and her
dress o}ld snh sloven]yl,ﬁ;.:‘}:le was indeed
dreadfully changed. started back
! when he saw hesr?‘}:is face deadly white;
{ he pressed his hands te his heart, it gave

{ those symptoms grou

such a painful throb; he could scarcely be-
lieve his own eyes.

His earnest gaze seemed to discompose
her, for shie dropped a faded old umbrelia

in the mud, whereupon he rushed forward, |

picked it up acd handed it to her, She
took it without a word of thanks, a scow!
being all she gave him. Then she hurriea
away, leaving him in pained bewilderment.
He could only repeat over and over again,
* Her smile was very swoet.” ;

“ A bad un, sir.” said a. policeman who
bhad been watching this little scene.
regular bad un.”
tion of the retreating woman.

But Bond was already out of ear-shot,
hurrying after her in ebedience to an irre-
sistible impulse to offer her all he had,

yearning to tell his love and acquire the |

right to protect her. Though hisideal was
little more than 2 memory, the woman re-
mained and, in his eyes, she was still baau-
tiful. With her by his side lie cared not
what the world said. Never had his lov
been stronger than it was at this moment.

But though he dived down one obscure
street after another he could not find her.
And at length, murmuring to himself,
“ Ah, yes, her smile wes very sweet,” he
wearily drageed himself back to his lodg-
ings.

Once again, and for the last timie, he saw
her. It was on the following afternoon.
He was sitting at the open window, ab-
sently caressing the cat upon his lap, when
she happened to pass by on the opposite
side of the street. Looking up at the win-
dow she suddenly stopped and stared, Be-
fore he bad recoveres from his surprise she
stretch.ed out her arms and cried :

" Oh, my pussie! Nell, Nell, won't you
come to me?”’

The cat sprang through the window and

crossed the street in less time than it takes !

to write the words. There could scarcely
be a doubt about the ownership. The ani-
mal, with arched back and straightened
tail, was delightedly rubbing itself against
her shabby dress, and she was bending down
talking to it as if it were her child.

Bond was not slow to grasp the situation.
He rose hastily to explain the circum-
stances under which he had bought the cat
from 2 lad, whom he had believed to be the
rightful owner. He was trembling 1n every
limb, for had not his spportunity come at
last, as some one has said it always will
come to the man who waits? Blundering
down the stairs he whispered to himself :
“Even the cat loves her and she loves it.
I knew she was good and pure and lovely.”

I must apologize,” he began, advancing
awkwardly, ** Miss— Miss-—"

" Mrs. Travers,” she said,
antly.

“ Mrs!” he gasped, staggering back. Then
she was a married woman! This thought
affected him even more pginfolly than the
one that followed it. SonYe time before he
had read in the paper ajcharge of swindling

rather defi-

brought agains.a Mrs. Travers, described |

as a member of a gang of fashionable shar-
pers. “Then you are a widow,” he cried
with startling energy. * Oh, in pity’s sake,
' you are 4 widow !”’ §

sShe laughed-.scornfully. Pointing to a
seedy-looking individual who was ap-
preaching, she said :

** Here comes my husband. Now, pray,
what have you to say against me? Just say
it right out before him, if you dare.”

Poor Bond slunk away to his darkened
room. His dream was over; his life was
spent. He relapsed into his old book-worm
habits, wore clothes as ancient as ever, and,
to the despair of his landlady, renewed his
edict against dusting. The life had gone

out of him, and, three years after, strangers |

carried him to his rest in Kensal Green, his
landlady the only mourner. A plain tomb-
marks the spot where he sleeps,
i perhaps, some happier dream,
ftier ideal, which the world can

‘er tarnish nor can time destroy.—[Tem-

{ pie Bar.

WOMEN 07 THE WORLD.

It is estimated that there are about one
hundred female medical students in Paris.
The Mother-in- Law is the title of a paper

published in Pueblo, Mexico, by a com- |

pany of young women.
the men.
The decorator under

This

whose superyision

the chapel of the Nebraska Univarsity was |

recently remodeled is & woman, Miss Sa-
rah K. Moore. Sheis also at the head of
the Art Department of the University.,

The Countess of Aberdeen is the patron
ess of a society of young girls employed in
the workshops'and factories of Aberdeen.
The society is of the club order, its object
mutnal benefit and entertainment.

A colored girl admiited to the privileges
of the University of Toronto has matricu-
lated, having passed in mathematies, his-
tory, geography, classics and English, and
obtained second-class honors in French
and German.

Miss Prideaux
house sury
Green Children’s Hospita!, Londen
successful over nineteen male candis
for the posi. She isa* Bachelor”
icine and Bachelor of Sur
University.

being

who was recently ap-

el
of Med-
gery of London

One of the most energetic women of the
South is a Miss St. Pierre, who, in addition
to owning and managing one of the largest
if not the largest farm in Florida, runs a
colliery, controls a paint mill, has recent
opened a marble quarry and 1s now prepar
ing i
mak

1g of iron.  Added to all this she per-

1S set up on her own estates. What
woinen may do why may not many ?

ne

Western women are as full of energvand !

the spirit of progression
contemporaries, as the
show : In Towa 955 women own and direct
farms, 18 manage farms, 9 own and direct
stock-farms, 20 manage dairy farms, 5 owr
green-houses, 9 ro market-gardens, 13
serve as County | Superintendents, 37

s are their male
Howing list wil

ina

YO

manage high institutions of learning, 125!

are physicians, 5 attorneys-at-law, 10 minis-

ters, 3 dentists, 110 are professienal nurses, |

and 1 is a civil engineer. A woman also
does the largest fancy grocery business in
the State. Her business amounts to 280,000
annually.

The Baroness Burdett-Couts’ soup kiichen,
established in 1883 in London, is now quite
self-supporting. The fare dispensed at the
iinal price of two cents per pint is
lesome and nutrious, and is highly ap-
preciated by the poor of the neighborhiood.
The following is the formula used for mak-
ing thirty gallons of soup: Fity-five pints
of split peas. fifteen pounds of carrots, six
pounds of turnips. six pounds of onions and
seven pounds of leg of beef chopped fine.
Add the stock made from twenty-four
pounds of small meat-bones boiled for
eighteen hours, and season with celery
seed, salt and pepper.

If We Want to Work We Aust Sleep.

The restoration of energy, which sleep
alone ean afford, is necessary for the main-
tenance of nervous vigor, and whereas the
muscular system, if overtaxed, at last re-
fuses to work, the brain under similar cir-
camstances too frequently refuses to rest.
The sufferer, instead of trying to remove or
lessen the caunse of his sieeplessness, com-
forts himself with the hope that it will
soon disappear, or else has recourse to alco-
hol. morphia, the bromides, chloral. ete.
fe and necessary as these remedies

i often are (I refer espe(:iany to the diugs),
there can no question as to the mischief |

which attends theiwr frequent use, and there
is much reason to fear that their employ-
ment iu the absence of any medical anthor-
ity is largely on the increase. Many of the
** proprietary articles” by druggists, and in

| great demand at the present day, owe their

efficacy to one or more of these powerful
drugs. Not a few deaths have been canszed
by their use, and in a still larger number of
cases they have helped to produce thie fatal
resuit. Sleeplessness isalmost alyays ac-
companied by indigestion in some or other
of its protean forms, and the two conditions
react upon and agzravate each other. If
rest cannot be obtained, and if the vital
machine eannot be supplied with a due
amount of fucl, and, moreover, fails to util-
ize that which is supplied, wental and bod-
ily collapse cannot be far distant. The de-
tails of the downward process vary, but the
result i¥ much the same in all cases.
Sleeplessness and loss of appetite are fol-
lowed by loss of flesh and strength, nervous
irritability alternating with depression, pal-
f“wm" and other derangements of the
i2art, especially at night, and many of
ed together under
the old term 'k iasia”” When
this stage has been reached “the border-
lands of insanity” are within measurable
distance, even if they have not already been
reached.—[The Fortnightly Review.

“Al
Iie winked in the direc- !

. SLAVERY REMINISCEXCES.

Eariy Experiences as Related in the Au-
tobiography of Cassius M. Clay.

My father being the largest ¢lave owner
. in the State, I early began to study the sys-
, tem, or, rather, began to feel its wrongs.

Whilst 1 was yet a boy, my sister Eliza
: being very fond of flowess and their cul-

tare, I had my miniature garden also ; with
| great delight living close to natare, and |
feeling that serenity and passive happiness '
which she always lavishes upon those who {
; love her. One day whilst absorbed in my |
favorite pastime I heard a scream. ahd,
looking up, what was my horror to see
Mary coming into the yard with a butcher’s |
knife, and her clothes all bloody! All the
servants, from every cabin, big and little, !
ran wildly around in tears, with exclama- |
. tions of grief and terror.
i Who was Mary? A handsome mulatto
| girl, of about 18 years of age. who hai

|
[}
i

€ been engaged years ago as one of the flower | structible.

! gardeners. She was a fine specimen of a |
| mixed breed, rather light colored, showing !
! the blood 1n her cheeks. with hair wavy, |
as in the case with mixed whites and |
blacks. Her features were finely cut, quite |
Caucasian; while her cyes were large, |
black, languid and unconscious, except
when some passion stirred the fires of her
African blood, when they flashed as the
lightning through a cloud. It was Mary
who had assisted in laying out my garden. !
A peach tree, then planted by me, was in
full bearing long after I was married, be-
ing more than a foot in diameter.

After some years she was sent to the

;gaking of the diamonds in Washington,
r. Patton says that while Mrs. Stanford
has undoubtedly the largest and most val-
uable collection, the necklace which John
R. McLean, of the Cincinnati Enguirer, pre-
sented as amarriage gift to his bride {nee
Miss Beach), is not surpassed by any éx-
cept the one he has iust succeeded in com-
pleting. Many of the stones Mrs. McLean
wears belonged to Adeclaide Neilson, the
actress, who bad a very rare collection, and
sold them at auction upon retiring from
the stage. Mrs. L. Z. Leiter has three of
the finest diamonds in the country, which
cost $15 000. She wears them in ear and
finger rings. The Astor diamends in New
Yerk are also very valuable, but are hitand
miss gems, collected without any aitempt
at uniformity. J. J. Hill, of St. Paul, has
the finest collection in America.

Gold Indestructible.
Gold may be said to be everlasting, inde-
The pure acids have no effect
upon it. Airand water are alike prohib-
ited from working its destruction; while to
baser metals they bring decay, to gold they
areinnocuous. Bury it through long ages,
and when the rude tool of the excavator
again brings it to light, while everything
around it has returned to duast frem whicn
it sprang; while the delicate form it adorned
has become a powder so impalpable as to
be inappreciable ; while the strong bone of
the mighty warrior crumbles as you gaze
upon it; while the trusty sword lies a mass
of shale rust, the delicate tracery in gold
which adorned it, or the finely-wrought
tiara which encircled the lofiy brow of the

house of an overseer, at one of the separate | damsel, is there in its pristine beanty, per-
plantations, to cook for the whites, the | fect as when it left the workman’s hands
hands and the overseer, his wife and two | and became thejov of her fleeting moments.
or three grown daughters. Mary was very | Yes, days, years, centuries have rolied by ;
bioody, but not hurt. Payne, for that was | mighty empires have risen and fallen ;
Lis name, was a drunkard ; and, returning ! dynasties that dreamed their power to be
home after sprees, made it his custom 10 everlasting have passed away ; armieshave

. Wr el |
is liard on

rgeon of the Paddington |
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i Camp creek, in 1

" | neck, and

r the constraction of furnaces for the |

* 1 mortal remains arose

abuse Mary by words, which was not sub-
mitted to in those days by any slaves when
coming from ‘ poor white trash,” as they
called the nou-slave-holders, and so she in l
urn used 2 woman's tongue in such a way
as to arouse the anger of the whole family. |
Mary was sent into the kitchen ar else- |
where, while the family, having made afl!
preparations to bar up the doors, prepared |
to -punish the woman scverely, and, as the |
jury afterward decided, to kill her. They ;
called her in and sent Ler up-stairs to shell :
the seed-corn for planting. All the field
hands were out at work. But Mary, sus-
pecting mischief, knowing Payne’s temper,
secreted a butcher knite in her bosom and
went sullenly to her work. As she antici-
pated, they soon came up and all attacked
her. She attempted to run down stairs and
out of the house; but, finding the door
securely fastened, she turned upon them,
and slew Payne, and at length succeeded
in making her escape. She came home to
the family. The whole community was in
{ arms, and Mary taken to jail in a few
Lhours. But my father being a man of |
fortane and a ‘“‘long head,” Mary was
finally acquitted, and set free.

Sidney Payne Clay, our oldest brother,
who had been educated at Princeton Cel-
i lege, New Jersey, and had returned home,
] was an emancipationist as well as a Pres-
i
N
|

byterian. By my father's will he was ap-
pointed chief executor. As was the cus-
tom in all the border slave States, Mary !
i was, by his will, ordered to be sent South,
{ L suppose to make murder odious. Now,
the most astonishing feature of the slave
system was the delusion that, as it was
legal, it was mozally right; whiist all the
timents of the soul and the force of the
1 prociaimed it wrong. For ‘‘the
greatest of all rights,” said the elcaquent R. |
J. Breckinridge, * is the right of 2 man to
himself.” This doectrine, joined to some |
passing remarks m the Bible, written in an
age when slavery was the result of a com-
nmon barbarism, confused the strongest in-
tellect and led to the most conflicting re-
| sults. Never shall I forget—and through
{ all these years it rests upon the memory as
the siamp upon a bright coin—the scene, |
when M was tied by the wrists and sent |
fraan home and friends and the loved feat-
ures of her native land—che home of her
i y and girlish days—into Southern
| nent forever ; and yet held guiltless |
! ury of, not- her ‘ peers,” bat her op- |
| pressors! Never shall I forget those twnl
| faces—of my brother and Mary—the op-
1

t

|
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s, when he was seen and
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the * lost
master
public
and
on Joe with |
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county, then a i

icks

1, and movin

remote and sparsely § lated county, are
said to have whipped Joe three successive |
i days; and finaliy, when he died under

{ the lash, they tied a large stone to his
sank him in that deep stream.
But the stone, heavy enough to sink the
| freshrbody, was too hight when the gases of
i decomposition were generated, and Joe's |
o the surlace andre- |
the prison-house to |

]

| vealed the secrets of
{ the world. Bat at of that > Slavery, !

like necessity, knows no law. But the!
Hendricks family were driven, by the irre- |
pressible instinuts of the human soul, into
exile, and y went West, where the mem-
y of thecr
iIn early times tk se of an 1ron collar !
was 1o prevent the slave from running off. |
The collar on Joe had a bell on it, so that|
veryone could see or hear it, and the collar
| (being riveted on at a smith’s shop) could '
not bhe taken from the runaway’s neck |
without great danger of discoverv. Noth-
ing shows thé degradation of the lnsl!
jcause ” more than this custom, which was |
i generally a loned before my time. Yet !
tin Lexington, in 1845, whilst I edited the]
True American, hearing one night some
disturbance in my hen-house, I seized 1y
pistol and went out to see the cause. To

full of chickens. He belonged to a ** mild-
mannered man’ of oy acquaintance, who
ran A hemp factory. The man said, in
reply to my questions, that he was poorly |
fed, and that he cught to help himself to
better fare. 1 told him, with some indig-
nation, that he ought not to comie to me,
who was the friend of his race, torob. To
which he replied: ** Mars' Cash, I did not
think you would hurt me.” This reason-
ing was not at all satisfactory ; but the low
moon cast a few rays through the trees,
and I saw the bright prongs of a steel
collar as long. on each side of his neck, as
the horns of a “Texas steer. My rage,
which was at first almost deadly—standing
with pistol in hand—turned into pity; and
I let the poor fellow go with all the chick-

ns. Was I not also politically guilty ?
This nerved me to a more deadly warfare
azainst the  lost cause.”

A 840,000 Necklace.

A diamond broker arrived in Washing-
ton on Friday with a $40,000 necklace,
ordered from him long ago, and the stones
of which he has been vears in collecting.
It is not for Mrs. Whiiney, as some of the
nawspapers have said, but for the wife of a
private citizen in Washington, whose name
the broker will not give. The necklace has
forty-one blue-white stones, and it is said
to be the largest collection of absolutely
perfect gems that has ever been made in
this country. The central gem, and the
only odd one, is seven carats in weight,
and cost $2500. The rest are all exact
pairs of graduated sizes, and the smallest
ones cost apiece. Mr. Patton, the
broker who has made this collection,
sought the whole world over for the stones,
as his contract stipulated that each one
should be absolutely faultless, and he says
that he has examined $10,000,000 worth of
jewels to complete the selection. There are
many larger and more valuable stones in
Washin%on than appear in this necklace,
but Mr. Patton claims that in the perfec-
tion of the individual stones and the ex-
actness of the matching there is nothing in
this world to compare with it.

All of the stones are old. Some have
been picked out of other necklaces, ear-
rings and pins. Some were secured in
Rome and others in Antwerp, while two of
5o (hak had bane 1 poemsieian oF & sy
pin tha in possession of a y
at Nashville, Tenn., for many years. In

ivc:'y pyramids ther

ne and the criminal was lost. | ¢

my surprise, a negro man had both hands ! P

marched conquered and become nerveless
with decrepid old age; cities teeming with
population and commerce have become the
dwelling-place of the owl and the bat ; the
lves, raised to the
pride of power and destined to be forever,
have crumrbied and are crumbling, and yet
the thin filament of gold bas stood un-
changed.—[Sir Henry Viviau.

R e e
St. Jacows O1n cured rheumatism in the
Government Hospital, Caleutia.

WORTHY
Of Confidence.
AYER'S Gimins mearly 36 coscime that,

parts of the world, has proved its effi-
cacy as the best blood alterative known
to medical science.

(extracted from

SARSAPAR"—LA the root of the

entine Honduras Sarsuparilia) is its
se, and its powers are enhanced by
the extracts of Yellow Dock and Stil-
lingia, the Todides of Potassimin and
Iron, and other potent ingredients.
your blood vitiated by derangements
of the dizestive and assimilatory func-
tions? is it tainted by Serofula? or
does it contain the poison of Mercury
or Contagious Discase?
THE leading physicians of the United
States, who know the composition
of AYER’S SARSAPARILLA, say that
nothing else so good for the purifica-
tion of the biood is within the range of
pharinacy.
ONLY by the use of this remedy is it
possible for a person who has
corrupted blood to attain sound health
and prevent transmission of the de-
structive taint to posterity. :
THO RO UG H L cftective renovation
of the system must
include not only the remcval of cor-
ruption from the blood, but its enrich-
ment and the strengthening of the

vital organs,
REL'ABLE wilnesses, all over the
world, testify that this
work isbetter accomplished by AYER'S
SARSAPARILLA than by any other
remedy.
" that is corrupted through dis-
BLOOD ease iy made pure, and blood
weakened through diminution of the
red corpuseles iz made strong, by
AYER'S SARSAPARILLA.
the hlood and building
PUR!FYING up the system require
time in serious cases, but benefit will
be derived from the use of AYER'S
SARSAPARILLA. more speedily than
from anything else.
for which like effeets are
MED!C'NE falsely claimed, is abun-
dant in the market, under many names,
but the only preparation that has stood
the test of time, and proved worthy of
the worldP’s confidence, is

Ayer’s Sarsaparilla,

PREPARED BY
Dr.J.C. Ayer & Co., Locwell, Mass.

Sold by all Druggists: Price $1;
Six bottles for $5.
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0 1Y OLD PATRONS.

STILL OFFER MY VALUAEBLE BERVICES
i are 0 unfortunate as to require them.
With & mind matured and enriched by studiesof
an adveuced order, I can safeiy say ttlhereis
i in the catalogue of hnmau iils

at to a successful zsue

st you. My

£t nereased by extensive
expe 7 able to treat you with
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street, san

Cure il ©880s, oT NO pAY re-
ired tion, personaily o ttey,
book. Comf ents

Infrmary

, 225 Sutler street, adjoin.
& Christian Association

Offce Bours-From 2 A. M. 108 P M

Sy Bipioma hange in my office.

Purch 3 on Physiology and Marri
ag2. Forsale Lyall deqlers.
JOSSELYN, M. Id,

02-3pt!

Ladies

Do you want a pure, bloom-
ing Complexion? 80, &
few a 8! cations of Hagan’s
MAG BALM will grat-
ify you to your heart’s eon-
t. It does away with Sal-
lowness, Redness, Pimples
Blotches, and all an
imperfections of the skin. It
overcomesthe flushed ap,
ance of Lea fl:%ue and ex-
citement. It es a lady of
THIR N-

and
that it is impossible to de
its applieation.

—TEw|—-

“EVERIT" FOLDING BED!

I place this BED before the public as the mast perfect PFOLDING BED in
the market, and invite an inspection of its merits.

WHILE FEELING THAT I HAVE NOW THE CHEAPEST STOCK OF FURNITURE
IN THE MAREKET, I CAN ALSO ASSERT THAT MY LINE OF

F'ine FPurnniture

Shows some of the MOST ELEGANT DESIGNS which have been brought out this
seuson.

I CAN SELL YOU A NICE

Chamber Suite of Seven Pieces

EFOR $S$18¢

AND FROM THAT PRICE UPWARDS.

And in Parlor Work I offer a NEAT SUITE OF SEVER PIRCES for $40, and if
you want something very fine I can sapply yoar wants.

JOHN BREUNER,

~—PROPRIETOR OF THE—
LARGEST AND CHEAPEST FURNITURE HOUSE IN THE STATE!

Nos. 604, 606, 608 !§_:‘)street, Sacramento.
G EX. YW ACEIEOIR ST,
&i¥ LEADING JEWELER OF SACRAMENTO.

SIGN OF TOWN CLOCK.
No. 218 § streot 2 e OB n Bacoramento

T BLUNE © FLODBERCG,

WATCHMAKERS & JEWELERS, 428 J street, het. Fourth and Fifth,

4%~ Dealers in WATCHES, JEWELRY AND DIAMONDS. Repgiring in all its
branches a Specialty, under Mr, FLOBERG. Agents for ROCKFORD WATCH COMPANY. d9-3pt?

~

NATIONAL GROCERY STORE.

CHRIS. EHMANN, Proprictor,

Nos. 1028 and 1030 J street, Corner of Eleventh............... .eeee.Sacramente
WHOLESALE AND RETAIL DEALFERS IN

CHOICE FAMILY GROCERIES, GENERAL PRODUCE, GRAIN & FLOUR.

A% We buy for CASH, so that no House can undersell us.
market rates.

Produce taken in exchange ag

(OF THE LATE FIRM OF CASEY & CRONAN)

No. 280 XE STREET, COR. OCY¥ TEIYIIO.
: CON_HTAN’I‘LY ON HAND A LAR(.;E AND FINE .'\.‘Th','l( OF :

Whiskies, Brandies, Champagnes, Cordials and Liguors of all Kinds,

SOLE PROPRIETOR OF THE SACRAMENTO SODA WORKS, jad¥-4pém

MISCELLANEQIS,

HOTELS AND RY¥STAURANTS.

NOTICOE:!

FURNITURE

—— AND——
GOLDEN EAGLE HOCTEL,
| Corner Seventh and X streefs,
CARPE TS| i,
Free 'Bus to the Cars.
S, Propristor.
——FOR THE— b semsiatond_sbntoe:icimbediabt

D CONVENIENT
e best fam-

from the d

NEXT THIRTY DAYS!

A GTrEAT SR AT

EMPLOYED

; NO CHINESE
REINRICTION! e

Corner K and Tenth streets, Sacramento.
As I have te REDUCE MY STOCK to ;

make room for Several Carloads of
| FURNIIURE to arrive.

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

And, in fact, the same REDUCTION ON ALL
FINE GOODS. A= 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.

£z Poard
! Single Meals,
{ Fine Wines at the Bar
Free Omuibus to ¢
{ Cars pass the doo Ei
felo-tf CHARLES A. JE)

inutes.
INS, Proprietor.

CENTRAL HOUSE,

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

g
James DaYlS BoARD ‘mr'w“rk.
4} BOARD AND LOD!
N 3 (EALS ... .ot

s R HORNLEIN BROS., Proprietors.
NOS.411 AND 413 K ST. P sapste

BRANCH STORE, 315 K STREET, |

ot Cars from Depot pass the doorevery
tee. ja2i-t?

SACRAMENTO, CAL. C ’\P‘:;'AL..F-“";‘:;
= 3 oy Satal A e
85~ SEND FOR CATALOGUE. <62 SACRAMENTO.

e JaGHpom

D K STREETS.
i

o

\ A F 0 R N IA i Ap-Free Omnikus to

=
}
i
» e L jai
¥ b AW 0. rahlak
1 R
&5

WESTERN HOTEL,
NOS. 200 TO 219 K STREET,

ettt - Vst remetami i)

ily Hotel of Sac-
nient to Post-

{ Places of
i class in 8 Appo
: from the Hotel.

First-
ree coach to ang
ND, Proprietor.

UARANTEED A POSITIVE CURE FOR
: Catarrh, Cold in the Head, Hay Fever, Rose
l Cald, Catarrhal De sand Sore Eyes. Restores
: the sense of taste smell; removes bad taste
i and unpleasant breath, resuiting from Catarrh.

Easy and pleasant to use. Follow directions,
and a Cure iswarranted by all druggists. ABIE-
TINE MEDICAL COMPANY, Oroville, Cal. JOS. |
HAHN & CO., Agents for Sacramento. fe9-3p2n

DR. WOOD’S
LIVER REGULATOR!

—THE—

URIVERSAL YEGETABLE PANACEA
0F CORCENTRATED EXTRACTS,

Prepared from the Active Medicinal
Properties Contained in

Mandrake, Dandelion, Butternut, Black %
Root, Bog Bane, Bitter Root, Blood TO T_ 5 PUBLIC‘
:

Root, Calisaya Bark, Barberry
Bark, Sweet Flag, Indian
Blankets Cleaned, from 50 to 75¢. a pair.
Lace Cartains Cleaned, from 50c¢. to 81 25

i AMERICAN EXCHANGE HOTEL,
{ S,\.\'SA)ME STREET, SAN FRANCISCO, CAL.
This Hotel iz in the very center of the busi-
ness portion of the eity. The traveling public
will find this to be the most comio:tabie and re-
spectable Hotel in the 7. _Board and room,
$1, 81 26 and $1 50 per day.” Hot and Cold Baths
Free. Free Coach to and from the Hotel.
013- CHAS. MONTGUMERY & BRO.. Props.

ST. DAVID’S,

715 Howard 8t., near Third, San anﬂnro.,
FIRST-CLARS LODGING HOTEL, CON-
] . taining 190 rooms; water and gas in each
i room; no better beds in the world; no gnest al-
i lowed to use the linen once used by another; &
large reading-room: hot snd eold water bathy
free. Price of rcoms : Per night, 50 and 75 centx,
T week, from €2 upwards. Open all night. ¥,
HUGHES, Proprietor, At Market-street Ferry
take Ommnibus line of zireet cars for Third an
Howard, jiv2-TuThEtf

Hemlp. Wa-a-Hoo,
Golden Seal, ete.
For the Epeedy and Permanent

Relief of the
most hopeless cases of

a pair.
P Dheordered Digestion, Siek Hendache, " | Bid Gloves Cleancd, 10¢. & pair; or two
Geéneral Debility, pair, 15c.

And all other diseases arising from a Biliots
State of the gwmachﬁ)r en inactive or
yer.

REDINGTON & CO.,
San Francisco,..............Wholesale Agents.
&3 For sale by all druggists, 0l5-3ply

FRANK E. STEVENS,
Piano Tuner, Northern California.

DDRESS, 527 J STREET, SAC-
ramento, or Chico, Butte
Orders by mmcoprompuy
gans, in rolid walnui cases, eight stops, double
reed Marshall & Wendeﬁl Pianos, manu-

, 865.
factured at Albany, New York, warranted for

fi , $235. For cash only. J. F
OB.OI}EB. Music Deﬂer.mnmento. ydm-q;u

Kid Gloves Dyed, 30c. & pair,

A%~ Ladies should call and get the present
prices torall kinds of work now being done at the

SACRAMENTO

Steam Dyeing and Cleaning Works,
%09 AND 911 K STREET.
[Established 1870.] J. LA{NG, Proprietor,

mri-Sptf %
NEW WOOD & COAL YARD,

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

E?OUB-FOOT BECOND-GROWTH OAK DE-

livered for $7 0 per Cord. Stuve Wood,

50. Wellington, Seattle and Jone Coals.

Also, Coke, Charcoals and Kindling at the low-

, est prices. Weights and imeasures guaranteed.
ml 4plm JAS. McCAW, Proprictor.




