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ALONE.

Alone, with life’s shadows around me;
Aloue, in the Floom of the night,
1 git in my loneliness dreaming
Of pleasureslong hidden from sight;
And 1 sigh for the days of my childhood,

For those bright, cherished years that arel

gone,
Those years that brought sweet, joyous glad-
ness,
Intermingled with laughter and song.

Alone in the shadowy gloaming,
When all nature is silent and still
Bright thoughts of the past come to cheer me,
And my heart with sweet ecstacy fill.
In a vision I see the old homestead,
With its walls so gloomy and gray—
But the Jight of the morning recalls me,
And the vision fades quickly away.

Alone, all a'one o'er life’s pathway,
I tread with faltering feet;
For the way is dark and dreary,
While a fear in my soul doth creep,
Lest 1 make a mistake in the turning,
Which leads to that Land pure and fair,
Where the loved ones of childhood are waiting
To joyou:ly welcome me there,
Mgs. NELLIE BrooM.
West Oakland, February 23, 1887, «

THE MAJOR'S STORY.

[The following sketch, which was written by
Eret Harte, and published in the New York Sun
gome years ago under the title ¢f * The Man
from Soleno,” has recently. with a few names
altered, been played off on the New York Mirror
by a person named M. B. Curtis, as original,
and signed by him as such. 7The fraud was
prompily exposed by the Sun and conceded by
the Mirror ;]

The Major told it to me in the smoking-
room of the Pullman car, on my last trip
from ’Frisco.

‘It was a bitter cold Christmas Eve.”
said the Major, “a good many years ago,
that he came toward me in the lobby of
the Academy of Music, between the acts—
& figure more remarkable than anything in
the opera. His clothes, no two articles of
which were the same color, had the appear-
ance of having been purchased and put on
only an hour or two before—a fact more
clearly established by the clothes dealer's
ticket which still adhered to his coat collar,
giving the number, size and general di-
mensions of that garment somewhat ob-
trusively to an uninterested public. His
trousers had a straight line down each leg
as if he had been b>rn fiat, but had since
developed, and there was another crease
down its back like those figures children
cut out of folded paper. I would say that
there was no consciousness of this in his
face, which was good-natured. and but for

a certaln squareness in the angle of the
jaw, utterly uninteresting and common-
place,

“You disremember me,” he said, briefly,
as he extended his hand, *'but I'm from
San Jose, in Californy. I met you therein
the spring ot ’57. 1 was tendin’ sheep and
yon was burnin’ charcoal.”

There was not the slightest trace of any
intentional rudeness in the reminder. It
was simply a statement of facts, and as
such must be accepted.

“ What I hailed you for was only this,”
he said, after I had shaken bhands with
him. *“T saw you a minit ago standin’
over in yon box—chirpin’ with a ladv—a
young lady, pert and pretty. Might you be
tellin’ me her name ?”

I gave bhim the name of a certain noted
belle of a neighboring city, who was
especially. admired by the brilliant and
fascinating young Wallford who stood be-
side me,

The man from San Jose mused for a mo-
ment and then said: “ That's so! that's
the name! It's the same gal!”

* You bave met her, then?”1 asked, in
surprise.

“Ye-es,” he responded slowly; “I met
her about fower months ago. She'd been
makin’ a tower of Californy, and I first saw
her aboard the cars this side of Reno. She
lost her baggage checks; I found them on
the floor, gave them back to her, and she
thanked me. I reckon now it would be
about the square thing to go over there and
sorter recognize her.” He stopped a mo-
ment and looked at us inquiringly.

“ My dear sir,” struck in Wallford, “‘if
your hesitation proceeds from any doubt of
the propriety of your attire, I beg you to
dismiss it from your mind at once. The
tyranny of custom, it is true, compels your
frier 1 and myself to dress peculiarly, but
I can assure you that nothing could be finer
#han the way the olive green of your coat
melts in the delicate yellow of your cravat,
or the pearl gray tint of your trousers
blends with the bright hue of your vest,
and lends additional brilliancy to that mas-
sive oroide watch-chain which you wear.”

To my surprise the man from San Jose
did not hit him. He looked at the ironical
Wallford with grave earnestness, and then
said, quietly : y

“Then I reckon you wouldn't mind
showin' mein thar?”

Wallford was a littls staggered. but bow-
ing ironically, led the way to the box. I
follow: d the man from San Jose.

Now, the belle in question was a gentle-
woman—descended from gentlewomen—
and after Wallford's ironical introduection,
in which the stranger was not spared, she
comprehended the situation instantly. 5

To Wallford’s surprise she drew a chair

“to ber side, made the man from San Jose

sit gown, quietly turned her back on Wall-
ford, and, in full view of the brilliant andi-
ence and the focus of a hundred lorg-
nettes, entered into a conversation with
him. :

He persisted in keeping the conversation
on the lost baggage checks, and every
bright attempt of the lady to divert him
signally failed. At last, to everybody's re-
lief, he rose, and leaning over her chair,
said :

' T calklate to stop over here some time,
miss, and you and me bein' sorter stran-
gers here, maybe when there’s any show
like tisis goin’ on you'll let me——"

Miss Morrell somewhat hastily replied
that the muitiplicity of her engagements
and her brief stay would probably prevent
it, and begged to be excused. The two
other ladies held theirr handkerchiefs to
their mouaths, and were staring intently at
the stage, when the man from San Jose
continued :

“ Then maybe, miss, whenever there’sa
show goin’ on that you'll attend, you'll
just drop me word to the Fifth Avenue
Hotel to this yer address,” and he pulled
from his pocket a dozen well-worn letters,
and taking the buff envelope from one,
handed it to her with something like a bow.

« Certainly,” broke in the facetious Wall-
ford. “Miss Morrell goes to the charity
ball to-morrow night. The tickets are but
a trifie to an opnlent Californian and a man
of your evident means, and the object is a
worthy one. You can, no doubt, easily
gecure an invitation.”

Miss Motroll raised her handsome eyes a
moment. ‘‘ By all means” shg said, turn-
ing to the man from San Jose, “and as Mr.
‘Wallford is one of the managers, and you
a stranger, he will, of course, send you a
complimentary ticket. I have known Mr.
‘Wallford long enough to know that he is
invariabiy courteous to strangers, ;md a
gemleman." She settled herself in her

chair and fixed her eyes on the stage.

The man from Sae Jose thanked the man
from New York, and then, after having
shaken hands with everybody in the box,
turned to go. When he reached the door
he looked back to Miss Morrell and said:

“ Jt was one of the gueerest things in the
world, miss, that findin’ them checks—"

But the curtain had just risen and Miss
Morrell was absorbed. The man from San
Joee carefully shut the door and retired. I
followed him. :

He was silent until he reached the lobby,
and then he said, as renewing the conver-
sation : “ She's a mighty pert gal—that's
s0. Sbe'sg'ust';u_\f' stripe, and will make a

tavin' good wife.’

. 1 thonght I saw danger shead, so I hast-
ened to tell him that she could bave ber
pick and choice from the best society, and
was most probably engaged to Wallford.

“That's s0,” he said, quietly, without the
slightest trace of feeling; “it would be
mighty queer if she wasn’t. Bat I reckon
Tl steer down to the hotel. I don’t care
much for this yellin'.” [He was alluding
¢o a cadenza by one of the most famous
prima donnas of the day.] “ What's the

o

‘He pulled out his watch. It was such a
glaring sham, so obviously bogus, that my
es were fascinated by #f. *‘ You're lookin’
3 that watch,” be said. “it's purty to

. look at, but she don’t go wosth a cent, and

Y ice was $125. I gobbled her upin
;c:atglm street, day before yestsrday, where

Itbey were sellin’ them very cheap at anc- i

tion.”

“You've been ontrageously swindled ;
watch and chain are not worth $20,” I said,
indignantly.

‘“ Are they worth $15?" he asked,

vely.

** Possibly.”
3 ‘““Then I reckon it's a fair trade. Ye gee
1 told them I was a Californian from San
Jose, and hadn’t anything about me of
greenbacks. I had three slugs with me.
Ye remember them slugs ?”

(I did. The “slug” wasa ‘‘token” is-
sued in early days—a hexagonal piece of
gold a little over double the size of a $20
gold piece—worth and accepted for $50.]

“ Well, T banded them that and they
handed me the watch. You see, them slugs
I made myself outer brass filings and iron

Fntes‘ and used to slap 'em down for a
{; uff on the boys in a game of draw poker.
You see, not bein’ reg’lar Gov'ment money,
wasn’t counterfeitin’. I reckon they cost
me, countin’ time and anxiety, about $15,
soif this watch is worth that it's about a
square game, ain't it ?"”

I began to understand the man from San
Jose, and said it was. He returned his
watch to bis pocket, toyed playfully with
the chain, and remarked, ‘‘ Kinder makes
a man iook fash’'n’ale, don't it?"”

I agreed with him. ‘' But what do you
intend to do here?” I asked.

“Well, I've got a cash capital of nigh
onto $700. I guess until I git into reg'lar

and sorter lay low.” We shook hands and
parted. ®

A few daysafier I met him on Broadway ;
he had another new suit, and only five dis-
tinct colors were visible.
occasion to believe, was accidental.

I asked him if be had been to the ball.
He said be had. “ That gal—and a mighty
pert gal she was, too—was there, but she
sorter fought shy of me. I got this new
suit to go 1n, but those waiters sorter run
me into a private-box, and I didn’t get
much chance to continue our talk about
them checks. Bat that young feller Wall-
ford was mighty perlite. He brought lots
of fellers and young women ‘round to the
box to see me, and he made up a party that
night to take me round Wall street and in
them stock boards, and the next day he
called for me and took me, and I invested
$500 in them stocks—maybe more, You
see, we sorter swopped stocks. You know
I had ten shares in the Peacock Copper
Mine that you once were Secretary of.”

“ But those shares were not worth a cent.
The whole thing exploded years ago.”
* That’s so, maybe—you say so.
then I didn't know anything more about
Communipaw Central or the Naphtha Gas-
light Company, and so I thought it was a
square game. Only I realized on the stocks
I bought and come up out of Wall street

with about $400 better.”

I looked in his face; it was immeasur-
ably serene and commonplace. I began to

my want of judgment of the man, and after
a few words we shook hands and parted.
It was some months before I again saw
the man -from San Jose. When I did I
found that he had actually become & mem-
ber of the Stock Board, and had a little

his business.
to the first night I met him, I inquired if

Morrell.

“I heerd that she was in Newport this
summer, and I run down there fur a
week.”

**And you talked with her about the
baggage checks?”

**No,” he said, seriously, ** she gave me
a commission to buy some stocks for her,

sorter got to runnin’ her about me, and so
she just put our acquaintance on g square
business footin’. I tell you she's a right
pert girl. Did you hear the accident that
happened to her?”

I had not.

“ Well, you see, she was out yachting,
and I managed, through one of these fell- |
ers, to get an invite, too. The whole thing :
was got up by a man what they say’s goin’ |
to marry her. Well, one aiternoon the
boom swings round in a little squall and
knocks her overboard. There was awful ,
excitement—you've heard about, it maybe?” |

No! Butlsaw it all with a romancer’s |
instinct in & flash of poetry! This poor
fellow, debarred through uncouthness from
expressing his affection for her, had at last
found his fitting opportunity. He had——

“T went out on the taffrail, and there, a
dozen yards away, was that purty creature,
that pert gal, and I—-"
“You jumped for her?” I said hastily.
“No," he said gravely. *‘I let the other

I stared at him i astonishment.

‘*No,” he went on seriously. “ He was
the man who jumped—that was just his
‘put’— his line of business. You see.2if I
had waltzed over the side of that ship, and
cavorted in and flummuxed round and
finally flopped to the bottom, the other man
would have jumped, nateral-like, and saved
her, and ez he was goin’ te marry her any-
way I don’t exactly see where I'd have been
represented in the transaction. Bat don’t
you see, ef after he had jumped and hadn't
got her, he'd gene down himself, I'd hev
bad the next best chance, and the advan-
tage of bavin’ him out of the way. You
see, ye don't understand me—I don’t think
ye did in Californy.”

* Then he did save her?”

“ Of course!
right? If he'd missed her I'd a chipped in.
Thar wara't no sense in my doin’ his duty
onless he failed 2

Somehow the story got out. The man
from San Jose, as a butt, became more pop-
ular than ever, and, of course, received in-
vitations to burlesque receptions, and natu-
rally met a grea’ many people whom oth-
erwise he would not have seen. It was ob-
served that his $700 was steadily growing,
and he seemed to be getting on in his busi-
ness. Certain California stocks, which I
had seen gnietly interred, in the old days,
in the tombs of their fathers, were magic-
ally resurrected, and I remember, as one
who has seen a suirit, to have been shocked
as I looked over the quotations one morn-
ing to have seen the ghastly face of the
“Dead Beat Beach Mining Company,”
roughed and plastered, looking out of the
columns of*the paper. Atlasta few peo-
ple began to respect, or suspect, the man
from San Jose. At last saspicion culmi-
nated in this incident :

He had long expressed a wish to belong
to a certain fashionable club, and with a
view of burlesque he was invited to visit
the club, where a series of ridiculous en-
tertainments were given-him, winding ap
with a card party. As I passed the stepsof
the club-house early the next morning I
overheard two or three members talking
secretly :

‘‘ He cleared everybody out. Why, he
musl have raked in $40,000.”

“Who?” 1 asked.

“The man from San Jose.”

As T turned away one of the gentlemen,
a victim, noted for his sporting propensi-
ties, followed me, and laying his hand
upon my shoulder, asked:

“ Tell me fairly now. What business did
yoaur friend follow in California ?

‘* He was a shepherd.”

“A what?”

“ A shepherd. Tended his flocks and
herds on the honey-scented hills of San
Jose."” 3

* Well, all I can say is, d-—n your Cali-
fornia pastorals !”

Ir You Have DEvicaTE Lu~es, or there
is a Weakness of your Throat, a Neglected
Cold may be all that is necessary to estab
lish a lingering and generally fatal disease.
Even if free from any special tendency to
Bronchial or Pulmonary trouble, a Severe
Cold, left to itself, often plants the seeds of
a serious complaint, sureto be devel
by the least indiscretion. Prudent people,
therefore, from the earliest symptoms of a
Cough or Cold, resort to Dr. D. Jayne's
Expectorant, which soothes and strength-
ens the bronchial tubes, allays inflamma-
tion and cleanses the lungs of all irritating
substances.

s RPN e S s )
The project of ficoding & portion of Al-
ia frlt))fml the sea has been abandoned,
Lesaepaw“hreport'.ta e e e
s to the

that a single artesian well bored in 18851’{
ielding some 2,000 gallons a minute, and
as formed a considerable lake thirty feet
deep, reclaiming from 1,200 to 1,500 acres
of waste land.

Japanese teapots, which are more useful

thing st kaftledrums,— Lowsl] Courier.

business I'll skirmish round Wall street |

Bat this, I had |

But!

be a little afraid of the man, or rather, of

office in Broad street, where he transacted !
My remembrance going back -

he had renewed his acqoueaintance with Miss |

You see, I guess them fash'n'ble fellers'

N o " !
“ Thar was an awful row,"” he went on, !

fellow do the jumpin’; I sorter looked on.” |

Don't you see she was all |

OUR YOUNG FOLKS.

SHE WAS '‘SOMEBODY'S MOTHER.”
The woman was tld and ragged and gray,
And bent with tne chill of & winter's day;

The street was wet with the winter’'s snow,
And the woman's feet were aged and slow.

She stood at the crossing and waited long,
Alone, uncared for the throng

Of human beings who passed her by,
Nor heeded the glance of her anxious eye.

Down the street, with langhter and shout,
Glad in the freedom of school let out,

Came the boys like a flock of sheep.
Hailing the snow, piled white and deep.

Past the 0ld woman, 5o old and gray,
Hastened the children on their way,

Nor offered a helping hand to her,

So meek, so timid, afraid to stir,

Lest the carriage wheels or horse's feet
Should crowd her down in the slippery street.

At last came one of the merry troop,
The gayest laddie of all the group.

He paused beside her, and whispered low :
“1'{1 help you across if you wish to go.”
Her aged hand on his st'rong young arm
She placed, and without hurt or harm

! He guided the trembling feet along,
| Proud that his own were firm and strong.

! Then back again to his friends be went,
i His young heart bappy and well content.

i ““Ehe’s somebody’s mother, boys, you know,
| For all she’s old and poor and slow;

* And I hope some fellow will lend & hand
i To help my mother, you understand,

“If ever she's old and poor and gray,
When her own dear boy is far away.”

And ‘‘somebody’s mother” bowed low herhead

In her home that night, and the prayer she said

Was, “God, be kind to the noble boy

Who is somebody’s con and pride and joy.”
—Home Journal.

MY FIRST SQUIRREL-HUNT,

A boy who has lived in the country need
not be told what fun there i3 in hunting
squirrels. Itis just the kind of game for
a boy. But in order that I may be more at
home with my young readers, and to place
myself, as the spiritualists say, en rapport
with my audience, I will be a little more
explicit, else they may place themselves

naman at the mission school. When told
told to spell * man,” he answered, **Wich
man you mean, Chinaman, Melican man
Ilishman 7 It will therefore be necessary
for me to specify the genus rodent we are
about to hunt. The squirrel family is nu-
merous and varied, They are’found in all
. parts of the world except, it may be, some
remote islands of the sea, and are generally
as abundant as they are widely distributed.
In the United States there are about twenty
different kinds; but without stopping to
enumerate, let me introduce the one
that is to claim our attention—the
Chickaree, the genuine Yankee squirrel.
He is a shrewd, lively, industrious little
fellow ; fat, sleek and smooth ; a conceited,
vivacious, impertinent little rascal, always
looking out for * number one;” the shyest,
nimblest little rogue that ever danced upon
a rail fence with a stolen apple in his
mounth. And what a vocabulary is his!
How often have I seen him perched upon
the limb of a tree, his bushy tail jerking
spasmodically as with head bent low he
| has delivered with nonchalant imperti-
nence his opinion of a boy or dog passing
by. No chance for colloquy with him!
No getting a word in edgeways till he was

i done! Indulging a fertile i1-nagination I
! can hear him now with his ““chickaree—
: chickaree—chicker-r-r-r-r-r!” No sound

could arouse me in bovhood like that fa-
miliar harangue. Bat to my tale:

It was forty years ago, away in the State
of Maine, the home of my boyhood, and,
of course, on a farm, The Yankee farmer
i does not till broad fields as .does the Cali-

fornia rancher. An acre of corn, two of

potatoes, and as many of oats and wheat

make up in autumn the sum of his stores
| for cellar and granary ; ana if he can make
shift to get out a few loads of shingles,
staves or hoop-poles, he takes care to do so
in evenings, in rainy days, and in the in-
tervals while the “ craps are growin.”’

The potatoes and corn had been hoed,
and the haying season had not yet come,
but no time must be lost. ‘‘Now,” said
my father to my two elder brothers, “* we'll
go into the woods and get out a load of
shingles.” And in not much longer time
than it takes to relate it—for no grass
could grow under foot in those days—three
men and a boy were wending their way
towards the ‘‘cedar berth” in the woods
beyoud the ** back field,” each bearing his
load—the * shave horse,” the cross-cut saw,
the ax, the maul or the frow. I carried
the frow, for it somehow just fitted my
shouider. The “camp” was made, a tree
i felled, sawed and riven, and business pro-

gressed. I, being a lad of about 8 years,
; was not expected to *‘make a hand.” I
‘could *“ride the bolt” when the saw
i pinched, but there my utility ended—un-
til it was time to eat the luncheon, when I
*“ counted as one’’ as long as the “ apple-
sass’’ beld out. 'We had not been long in
camp when a squirrel began to pay us reg-
ular visits, and, perching upon a tall
stump, discoursed very glibly upon the im-
pertinence of the intraders who were mak-
ing such a racket within hissacred precinets.
He was a gamy little fellow with his small
| bright eyes and big busby tail, and I began
! to wish that I couid get him; so I set my
boyish ingenuity at work to devise some
means whereby he could be bagged. 1 was
not long in hi ting upon a plan. I climbed
; a spruce-sapling, and, with my jack-knife
‘cut off a straight, slender limb which I

whittled into a bow. (Whittling is an im-

portant factor in a boy’s education in
i Yankeeland.) I then cut a little birch
twig (and the *birch,’ too, is an educator

there,) which I twisted into a withe and
| used @sa bow-string. From a piece of a

}

i “binder” I also whittled an arrow, and

: then my accoutrements were complete. I

v had become quite expert with bow and

' arrow, and thus armed I felt confident of

i success. I placed myself in ambush at a

. convenient distance and waited patiently

for Mr. Sguirrei’s return. It was a long

time, or so it seemed, but he came at last

. and again perched upon the stump. Thern

{ came an exciung moment. My heart went

! pit-a-pat as I drew the bow and took aim.

+ He had just commenced his accustomed

i harangue as the bow-string twanged;

i ** Chickaree-chickaree-chick!!” “TI've got

{'im! I've got 'im !’ ’I shouted, asI skipped

i to the spot where he lay.

1 shall never forget my feelings of pride
over that exploit. In later vears, with mv
favorite Winchester rifle, I have made

{ many a “ monarch of the glen” bite the

‘ dust, but as I now look over the past and
consider the scope of each individual
effort, I count my greatest triumph to be
the bringing down of that squirrel with

, weapons constructed by my own hand.

‘ Isolate the act and the -end did not justify

i the means. And, taking a woman'’s view

! of it, there wes cruelty exhibited in putting
to death a harmiess little animal ; but the
accomplishing of the feat developed fuel

‘ for the fires of ‘ vaulting ambition,” and
the arrow that sped obedient to an unerring

! aim was the key that opened the way to
life’s endless possibilities.

' I have often thought in these days, when
machinery furnishes an almost endless
variety of toys for the young, that a check

‘upon the energies is held by the law of

. oomtﬁensation, and that fancy is pampered

i at the expense of the will. Let Young
America rtemember that through his veins
courses the best blood in the world—the
Anglo-Saxon with its refining Norman
strain. Its inmost quality is force, its

" clearest exponent individoality. The crest
of an old Norseman was a pickax with the

! motto, “I'll find a way or make one.” Let

' ev: bear in mind the old adage,

, “ Where there's a will there’sa way.” As
for me, whenever I am confronted with
barriers or encompassed by difficulties, I
draw no little strength of purpose from my
first squirrel hunt.—Epsilon in the Eagle.

Soaping a Geyser.

1 learned of a curious circumstance while
. at Upper Geyser Basin, which is not -
" erally known to the public, and which is

unquestionably true. Many of the
are ina(;tihve. m?:ll bubbfym
steam without erupting, while others spout
with clock-like ﬁrity. I held'pgxe

ut it seems that large tracts may be cov- , watch on Old Faxtnhgll again and again, but

this beautiful geyser, true to its name, sent
i up a magnifent
1 , every fifty-five utes.
; was there a failure or the slightest varia-
tion in the time. I saw it in the moonlight,
and nos 2 on earth can compare with

The Castle Geyser also treated me to &
rare exhibition, bat I was informed by the

than pretty or ornamental, being a square ' proprietor of the hotel that the “Splendid,”
of ?mnwimumboohmma.mt_.beme‘-mo:m finest in the basin, and

. which once had a record almost as good a3

upon the argnmentative, as did John Chi-"

nearly 200 feet

0Old Faithful, had completely failed, and
had lain dormant for nearly six months.
1 strolled over to the Splendid, and saw a
man busily at work dropping bars of soap
into the crater.

* What in the world are you doing that
for?” 1 inquired, totally unable to restrain
my curiosity.

‘Just wait and see,” said the stranger.

He kept steadily at work, dropping bar
after bar down the yellow-coated throat,
until the monster began to rumble and
sputter, and finally behaved in a very bois-
tercus manner, Eleven, twelve, thirteen,
and as the fourteerth bar was swallowed
up, away went the splendid 150 feet into
the air, as magnificent and as grand as I
had ever seen.

“There!” exclaimed the experimental
stranger, “I reckon I have made as big a
discovery as either of those scientific cusses,
Wiggins or Proctor. ever did in their lives.”

It was an odd way of setting geysers to
work, and no doubt strictly original with
the gentleman whom I saw trying it.

He set the Fan going and started the
Lion, Lioness and Cubs to growling. The
Bee-Hive, once the most beautiful ot them
all, is rapidly sinking into decay. The
handsome cone still remains, but the gey-

ser is no longer active. He dropped
balf a box of soap down  the
chimney of the Bee-Hive. which
certainly started it rumbling and

mbling, and actually brought the scald-
ing water half way up the cone, butit came
no further, and gradually sunk away into
the depths of the earth from which it had
been unwillingly forced.— Yellowstone Park

Horseshoeing as a Science.

The majority of people believe that it re-
quires but little skill to shoe a horse. I.is
a task, they think, for which an ordinary
blacksmith is competent. This is far from
being true. Many a fine animal has been
seriously injured by being placed in the
hands of a botch. A reporter learned many
interesting details upon the subject from
James O’Neill, the successor of the late Dan
Mace.

‘* Mace,”” said Mr. O'Neill, “was the most
skillful shoer of horses in the worid. His
establishment gained a reputation all over
the ccuntry. He approached the matter in
a strictly scientific manner. I was with
him for many years, and can thank him
for much of my knowledge. When he
died he left me his horses and his business.
The value of a horse is mainly dependent
upon the soundness of his feet. He may
be perfect in every other respect, but if he
has a bad foot no intelligent horseman
would want bim. You can see, therefore,
how important it is that his shoes fit, If
they are too small they will cramp and
pinch his feet. and may eventunally make
him lame. For this reason all fine ani-
mals should be carefully fitted with hand-
made shoes. There are some large facto-
ries in this country that turn out thousands
of horseshoes every day. These may do
well enough for the ordinary working
horses, but the man who would place such
shoes upon the feet of a well-bred roadster
would be insane.

“ Allowances have to be made for exces-
sive heat and cold, which expands or con-
tracts the metal. We have to make allow-
ances also for the nature of the animal.
He may have a peculiar manner of step-
ping, which can be remedied by changing
the weight of his shoes. To iliustrate to
you how important a consideration this is,
I bave only to tell you that it is possible
to change & pacer into a trotter by increas-
ing the weight upon his forefeet. This Las
often been done, A horse canmot pace
with heavy lore-shoes. They have a tend-
ency to maske him take ionger steps and
throw his feet out straight forward. Fre-
quently veterinary surgeons have to ask
my advice, A horse maybe lame and they
cannot ascertain the cause. Often it is be-
cause he is improperly shod. Horses are
subject also to corns, the same as human
beings. Sometimes we pare them until
they gradually disappear. We also burn
them out.”—New York Mail and Ezpress.

Power of Electric Light.

President Henry Morton, of the Stevens
Institute of Technology, recently made
measurements of the electric lamps used in
the stre ts of Bridgeport, Coun, at the re-
quest of a committee of the Board of Al-
dermien of the city, and in an official re-
port to that body says: ‘“The average
candle-power of these fifteen lights when
measured was about 1,100 candles, or in
exact figures, 1,111 candles. In other words,
each lamp on the average gave as much
light as though sbout 1100 candles were
burning in its place. As compared with
the electric lights used for lighting the
streets of our cities generally, this is a very
good showing. I had occasion some time
since to measure the light of a number of
the lamps used in the streets of New York
city, and found that the best of them only
reached 800 candles. It has been custom-
ary every since the introduction of electric
lighting for the electric companies to call
their ordinary street lights *2000 candle-
power lights,’ though they have not pos-
sessed any such actual efficiency. If, there-
fore, you were to hold your electric light
company to their contract, they might
reasonably claim that the term ‘2 000-
candle power' had become a technical ex-
pression, meaning only a light of the usual
efficiency trom 500 to 1,000 actual candle-
power by direct measurement.”— New York
Tires.

— >
Freo Trade.

The reduction of internal revenue and
the taking off of revenue stamps from pro-
prietary medicines, no doubt has largely
benefited the consumers, as well as reliev-
ing the burden of home manufacturers.
Especially is this the case with Green's du-
gust Flower and Boschee's German Syrup, as
the reduction of thirty-six cents per dozen
has been added to increase the size of the
bottles containing these remedies, thereby
giving one-fifth more medicine in the 75-
cent size, The August Flower for Pyspepsia
and Liver Complaint, and the German
Swrup tor Cough and Lung troubles, have

erhaps the largest sale of any medicines
in the world. The advantage ot increased
size of the bottles will be greatly appreci-
ated by the sick and afflicted in every town
and village in civilized countries. Sample
bottles, for 10 cents. remain the same size.

—~ e

TRANSPLANTING OF SkIN.—About three
months ago a-son of Colonel John G.
Winter, aged about 10 years, of Waco,
Tex., was very seriously burned, losing all
the skin on the back from the top of his
shoulder blades down to the hips, and even

art of his thighs were burned. He has

cen under treatment of the most skillfal
physicians here since. The little hero has
suflered ten thousand deaths, and this
merning the physicians in attendance con-
cluded to try the transplanting of skin
to about eight inches square of the burned
surface, which had so far failed to heal.
Colonel Winter submitted his arm from
whence the cuticle was quickly removed,
and very soon the denuded surface on the
boy's body was covered with his father’s
skin. The operation is remarkable, as this
is the largest surface yet covered by sueh
means, of which the hooks speak. After
the operation was conciuded the little suf-
ferer said to his father: * Papa, hereafter
when you lick me you must not put much
force into the stick, because, sir, you see
you will be catching it as well as myself.”
The physician who performed the operation
says he does not know which to admire
the most, the perfect sangfroid of the boy
or the steady, loving endurance of the
father. Colonel Winter is the Master in
Chancery of the Houston and Texas Cen-
tral Raijroad, and an eminent lawyer of
Waco.

A Sraer Rerorr.—The following story,

although not local, is too good to drop into

oblivion, and the ,to whom ii was

told, gives it circalation : In a Vermont

County Court an »unpromismmking wit-
a

ness was bein -cut law-
yer, who,mss high in his profession, and
who, well ad in years and

though
completely bald, prides bimself peno:son his
youthful 3] ince and per pres-
ence. The point aimed at was to determine
whicho‘!’;t&bu-ns, one of :}nchmdo-
stroyed was covered by

and the method of the witness in distin-
g;'hing them asthe * old” and the "n&w"

bun&nldnmmnd
ineeded shingling full as bad.” — Be
m £

«

DR JOBN BULLS

FOR THE CURE OF

FEVER AND AGUE,
Or CHILLS and FEVER,

AND ALL MALARIAL DISEASES.

The proprietor of this celebrated medicine
Justly c for it a superiority over all reme-
dies ever offered to the public for the SA
CERTAIN, SPEEDY and PERMANENT cure o
Afue and Fever, or Chills and Fever, whether
of short or long standing. He refers to the
entire Western and Southern country to bear
him testimony to the truth of the assertion
that in no case whatever will it fail to cure if
the directions are strictly followed and carried
out. In a at many cases a single dose has
been sufficient for a cure, and whole families
have been cured by a single bottle, with & per-
fect restoration of the general health. It is,
however, prudent, and in every case more cer-
tain to cure, if its use is continued in smaller
doses for & week or two after the disease has
been checked, more e ially in difficult and
lonf-sta.nding cases. Usually this medicine
will not require ang aid to keep the bowelsin
good order. Should the patient, however, re-
allxire a cathartic medicine, after having taken

ree or four doses of the Tonic, a single dose
of KENT'S VEGETABLE FAMILY PILLS will
beguflicient. Use no other.

DR. JOEW BEUILIS
SMITH'S TONIC SYRUP,
BULL'S SARSAPARTLLA,
BULL'S WORM DESTROYER,
The Popular Remedies of the Day.

Principal Oﬂic‘gi 831 Mzain st.,, LOUIS-

LLE. Ky.
my29-1yTuThS

REMOVED!

L. SALOMON,

F THE CENTRAL GROCERY, NO. 1118 J
street, has REMOVED to

527 T STREET,

Where, with better facilities, he will be able to
supply his old customers and the public with the
FINEST and BEST FaMILY

GROCERIES and PROVISIONS,

At the VERY LOWEST RATES. (all as you
pass, and examine his goods and get prices. 1p

SHERMAN & PARKER,

Fire Assets Represented, $38,000,000
Life & Accident Assets, do., $109,171,982

1IBERAL AND PROMPT ADJUSTMENTS,
1007 Fourth Street.. . {Vl_;if}..;.ﬁnclamenw.

BAD
Buys a Good Steel Axie, Steel Tire Buggy.

J. . Davis & Son,

Second strest, bet. I and J, Sacramento.

A~ See our BFBEE CART.

1p-im

JOSEPH HAHN & CO.,

Cor. Fifth and J sts., Sacramentd,
Wholesale Druggists.

FALERSIN CAUSTICS:'DA, POTASH, f

Whale Oil Soap ard sulvhur, in quan-
tities to suit, and at San Francisco prices.
No charge for cartage. ip

FREDERICKSBURG LAGER BEER,
I‘IVE_@ NTS!:

Sandwiches of all kinds, and
Consomme Every Night,

— AT —

The XForrest,
415 K street...[Iptf..]*BUMAN & WITT.

EBNER BROS.,
JMPORTERS ASD WEOLESALE DEALEESIN
WINES AND LIQUORS,

116 and 118 X st,, bet. Front and Second, Sac’to,

AGENTS FORE THE CELEBRATED
POMMERY AND GFENO CHAMPAGNE,
lpim

EAGLE WINERY!
SACRAMENTO,
M. 8, NEVIS.......on

All the—lj’»est Brands of

California Wines
Instock. Orders from abroad solicited. 1p

CALCUTTA GRAIN SACKS!

FOR SEASON 1887.
Ex Port Adelaide and Scottish Minstrel.

E ARE PREPARED TO MAKE CON-
tracts for garce:s 50,0 and upwards, at
LOWEST MARKET RATES.
WILSON WHITE & CO.,

409 California street, SanFrancisco, Cal.
feb 1plmTuThS

Grangers Store,

IMPORTERS AND DEALERS IN

GROCERIES

ARDWARE AND AGRICULTURAL IM-
ements; Studebaker’'s Wagons, Carriages
uggies; " Oliver” Sulky and ‘‘Cassaday”

Proprietor,

and

Gang Plows. Also, “Oliver’ and “ Advance
Chilled Plows. Full line of Extras for the same.

Grangers’ Co-Operative Business Association,
Corner of Tenthand K sts., Sacramento.
Sp-TuThS T. A. LAUDER, Manager.

Wood-working

MACHINERY

Ofall kinds, ot Best Make, and
10 PRICE.

SAWMILL AND sgmm
Hoe Chisal Tooth Saws, ete.

ENGINE GOVERNORS

Iron-Working Tools,

Crosby Steam Gauges
"ENGINES and BOILERS
OF ANY CAPACITY, Erc

TATUM & BOWEN,
34 &26 Fremont st., San Francisoo.
Agents.

Manufacturers and

Smitt's Tonie Syrm.|

EAL ESTATE AND INSURANCE AGENIS. |

=

that

competitors, viz.:

prices.

lower prices than other Houses,

Before placing your orders, call and

AD CAREFULLY!

We will receive during the latter part of this month from the
East the Handsomest Line of BEDROOM SUITS, IN ASH, MAHOGANY,
ANTIQUE OAK AND ASH, SIXTEENTH CENTU.
that have ever been brought to this city. Parties intending to pur-
chase anything in our line will find it to their interest to hold their
orders until our New Styles arrive. Our increasing business shows
people are consulting their own interest, and buying their FUR-
NITURE where the goods are the best and the prices the lowest.

There are many advantages we have in selling lower than our

RY, AND WALNUT,

FIRST—We buy strictly for CASH, and by so doing we receive goods at the lowest possible

SECOND—We buy directly from the Manufacturers. .
THIRD—We do not sell on the installment plan, which enables us to sell our goods at much

examine our goods and prices. We will

please you.

JOHN BREUNER,

Nos. 604, 606 and 608 K st., and 1109 to 1115 Sixth st., Sacramento, Cal.

ADING JEWELER OF SACRAMENTGOG.
SIGN OF TOWN COCOLOCOK.
Wo. 8L8 ¥ street. ... . .Bitfl........ . Sacramontc

& . WACEHORST.
LE

ELUNE &« FLOBERG,
WATCHMAKERS & JEWELERS, 428 J street, bet. Fourth and Fifth,
A%~ Dealers in WATCHKS, JEWELRY AND DIAMONDS. Repatrl
vranches a Specialty, under Mr, FLOBERG, Agents for ROCKFORD WATCH

in all its
MPANY. awsp

JANMES G.

411 and 413 K street, Sacramento, the Best House to Buy Your

FURNITURE AND CARPETS!
#a-SEND FOR PRICE LIST. <%

DAVIS,

3p-t/

“SARSFIELD”

remedial agents.

suffering humanity broadly upon sale.

droggists. .

out any hesitation:

Kindergerten Association, San Francisco,

widely-known and popular edueator.

Cured in seven weeks,

character of Eectal Ulcer.
REMEDY, as well as of the ULCER SALVE.]

aggravated Fistula in five weeks.

one box of SALVE.

Blood Poisoning of many years by use of t

letter is A remarkably warm indorsement.
Let doubters refer to

mento; L. A. Upson, B

Saeramento; Jackson Conrad, Wash
Michigan Biuff, Placer County.

HOUSEHOILD REMEBEDIES

= OQF THE—

REMEDIES CO.

SARSFIELD'S REMEDY for the Blood and Constipation !
SARSFIELD'S REMEDY for Diphtheria and Pneumonia!
: SARSFIELD'S CHRONIC ULCER SALVE!

72 The people of the Interior will remember that a few years ago, J. P.
SARSFIELD, of SBacramento, became fortunately possessed of certain valuable
With these he effected in Sacramento and Central California
remarkable cures, and drew the approving attention of many physicians. So wide-
spread became the fame of his remedies, that business men were convinced of
theirentire reliability, and of the truth of the marvels they accomplished. The
result has been the formation of a Company te aid him in putting these needs for

he Company has its Depot at No. 115

EDDY STREET, SAN FRANCISCO, but the medicines can be had of all reputable

The making of Certificates has related so largely to frand, that the public
has naturally grown suspicious of them. Bat those here referred to are by such
rominent citizens, of such irreproachable character, and the cures are so0 well
nown, and the wyitnesses so easy to reach, that we make the references with-

MRS. H. C. GOODRIDGE, 28 Hawthorne street, nine years in bed with Chronic Ulcers and
unutterable pain, and abandoned by physicians. Permanently cured in less than four weeks,
Certified to by Mrs. Sarah B. Cooper, the well known philanthropist and President of the

FRANK CASSADY, Petaluma, Severe Hip Disease, over a year’s standing. Cured perma-
nenily inthre months. Certifled to by his uncle, Hon. James Denman, San Francisco, the

MRS. M. A. ADAMS, formerly of Sacramento, completely cured in four weeks at the resi-
dence of her hiother, Benj. Welch, Master Car Builder, 8. P. C., Sacramente, of Running Sore
on the arm, of ¢ight years’ standing, and that had nearly sapped her life.

MRS. L. P. ANDERSON, 710 ¥leventh street, Sacramento, 8wollen Limb of long standing,

W. 5. DOAN, Sacramento, 33 years of Fever Sores, Cured in forty days. Certified to by
Wm. Gutenberger, ex City Trustee, Sacramento; Alex. Neilson, John Driscoll and H. G, F.
Root, proprictors Union Foundry, Sscramento, and others.

JACCB OLSEN, facramento, speedily cured of a Chronic Ulecer.
JAS, McCORMICK, Vice-President Bank of Redding, eight

ears’ suffering from worst

Permanently cured in three and one-half months.
[NoTE.—Nearly all these testimonials include reference to use of SARSFIELD’'S BLGOD

W. A. DEAN, brother-in-law of M. H. DeYoung, of the San Francisco Chronicle, cured of

W. B. FITCH, Lineoln, Placer county, thirteen years of Hip Disease, cured in 11 months.
| Was treated surgically ten years and given up by surgeons.} Mr. Fitch’'s brother was cured
of Rheumatism of two years’ standing by use of three bott

es of the BLOOD KEMEDY and

REV. J. T. HUFF, Turner £tation, Omi;m (refers to Rev. Dr. Frost, Sacraments), cured of
e BLOOD REMEDY and ULCER SALVE. His

n. Ira. G. Hoitt, State Superintendent of Public Instruction, Sacra-

mento; A. D. Carvell (of Carvell Manufacturin,
Francisco: Judge Geo. E. Williams, Placerville; Mr. and Mrs. Chas. Lux (Miller & Lux
Francisco; C. B. Corwin, 925 Market street, San Francisco; W. A, Hill (Pacific Wheel

Company), San
., San
orks),

ington, Yolo County; W. W, Morton, Reno; Taos. McCail,

jald-istf&wtt

BANKING HOUSES.

BUSINESS CARDS,

CALIFORNIA STATE BANK
Does s General Banking Business.

&@- Draws Exchange on wll the principa!
citjes of the world.

“ omclms:N B sos

PLolBEDE: . i iscimnsens shrinssile- 0e: IRERD:
cesssrrnenssecnsn SREDERICK COX,
A. ABBOTT

DIRECTORS:
C. W. CLARK GEO. C. PERKINB,
JOREPH STEFFENS, J. R. WATSON
N. D. RIDEOUT, FREDERICK (5oxd
A. ABBOTT.

PROPLE'S SAVINGS BARK

Office—No. 400 J street, Sscramento,

Capital Stock Paid Up.....$225,237 00
Term and ordinary deposits received.

Dividends Paid Semi-Annualy.
jii g Loaned on Real Estate Only,
sackisrin: WM. BECKMAN, President.
Wa. F. HUNTOON, Secretary. ‘ Sm

SACRAMENTO BANK,
THE OLDEST SAVINGS BANK IN TR CITY,
QOorner J and Fifth streets, facramento

CAFPITAL, $500,000.—PAID
up ital, §200,000. Loans on Real Estate,
January 1,187, 82,121 606. Term ad Ordinary De

ts, January 1,187, $2,061,025. Term and Or-
Deposits received, and Dividends paid in
January and July. Money Loaned upon Real
Eetate only, This Bank does exclusively a
Savings Bank business. Information furnished
on application to W, P. COLEMAN, President.
Ep. R. HaMruTON, Cashier. tf

NATIONAL BANK

D. O. Mills & Co.,

BACRAMENTO, CAL.

OFFICERS AND DIRECTORS:

EDGAR MILLS
8. PRENTISS SMITH....
FRANK MILLER.....

THE CROCKER-WOOLWORTH

National Bank of San Franecisce,
322 PINE STREET,

Paid-up Capital.....................81,000,000
(Successor to Crocker, Woolworth & Co.)

DIRECTORS:

CHAS. CROCEER, | E. H. MILLER, JR.,
R. C. WOOLWORTH. & o President
W. E. BROWN... essmessasenses ¥ iCE-President
Wu. H. CROCKER, ..jd6-4pim]}..........Cashier

A BARGAIN:

40 Kores, 13 Miles from Loomis, in the
- Celebrated Frait Belt of Placer County.

S LAND IS NEARLY LEVEL, AND IS
all tilleble and undergood fence; more than
g‘nnllflelumd;xslltemm(}dn ] “‘iﬁeﬁ“"’ in
t AN ce v es.
TbeT;ees’hce n.{m‘m the nt owners over
$2,000 in cash, end the time of two men for &
‘yearand a half, which added to the in-
cresse in value of the Land, makesita
et 10 the Bvet 1 ERie Revcred rogion. -
to er Aavo; .
. 0301) HOUSE, Barn

E. A. BOVYER,

CONTRACI‘OB AND BUILDER. SHOP 520
L street, between Fifth and Sixth, Sacra-
mento. Job{)iﬁ promptly attended to. Esti-
mates furnished. A Lot of Old Doors and Good

Shelving For Sale. 1m

H.F BOOT ALEX, NEILSON.,  J. DRISCOL,

ROOT, NEILSON & CO.,

NION FOUNDRY —IRON AND BRASS
Founders and Machinists. Front street,
between N and O. Castings end Machinery of

every deseription made to order. 4plm
F. FOSTER, 1. 0, FUNSTON,
1858. ¥. FOSTER & CO., 1885,

OOK -BINDFRS, PAPER-RULERS AND
Blank-Book Manufacturers, No. 319 J street,
ween Third and Fourth, Sacramento.  4p

DAN. HYMAN, J, HYMAN, JR.
J. HYMAN, JR., & BRO.,
* A:I‘CHMAKERS AND JEWELERS,

No. 506 J street, between Fifth and
Sixth, have always on hand a choice
variety of Fine Watches, Diamonds,
Jewelry, ete. t

8. CABLE. £. J. CROLY,
CARLE & OROLY,

NTRACTORS AND BUILDERS, ARY PRE-
pared to do all kinds of work in their line,.
in city or country. Princi lace of basiness,

Sacramento. Shop, No. 1124 nd street, pe-
tween K and L. Postoffice Box No. 410, Sacra -
mente. 4ptf

GUTENBERGER & CO.,
SACRA MENTO FOUNDRY, FRONT STREET,
corner N. Steam Engines, all kinds of Min-
ing, 8hip and m;]mlmm Machinery, House
2 , Iron gs and Ornamental Work,
Horse Powers and the best Ground Roller. tf

ATTORNEYS-AT-LAW.

CLINTON L. WHITE,
TTORNEY-AT-LAW, SOUTHWEST COR-.
ner Fifth and J streets, Rooms 10 and 1,
Saster Building, Sacramento. Cal. 174
GROVE L. JOHNSON,

TTORNEY-AT-LAW, HAS REMOVED T®
504 J street, over L. L. Lewis & Co.’s store.tf

ED. M. MARTIN,
ATI‘ORNEY-A'[’—LAW. OFFICE AND RESI-
dence, 603 I stréet, neer corner Sixth, Sac-
ramento, Cal.
8, C. DENSON. W. H. BEATTY. C. H. OATMAN.
BEATTY, DENSON & OATMAN,
TTORNEYS AND COUNSELORS-AT-LAW.
Offices: Metm&omm Biock, over Metro-
politan Theater, 425 K street, Sacramento, Cal.tf
A. L. HART,

TTOENEY-AT-LAW. OFFICE, BOUTH-
west corner of Fiftk and J
12, 13 and 14, Sutter Building. s Bo_otxtu

DENTISTRY,

W. WooD,
DENTIBT. QUINN'S _ BUILDING,
 northeast corner Fourth and J
A1l basen. Improved Linaid Hiimea- Oxids
for painiess extraction l?f teeth. 2"
H. H. PIERSON,

Cmrme

Over Tuft’'s Drug Store.
¥, F. TEBBETS,

ERTIST, 914 SIXTH STREET
between I and J, west side,
omconmnmbhm%

m

Ko, 280 K sirest, corner of Third,

: m._.._.. o

b T g s ot -
gg mcul fa 8 moet favorable n_npunnmu‘ oo | PHYSICIANS AND SURGEONS.
The fare to Loomis is 81 05, from which placs
it s only & short walk. MES. F. A. LOGAN,
Don't let such a chance as this without AGNETIC AND MIND CURE HEALER
!:W gr%m ’2 ngighbor- has taken commodious parlors at No. 1113
TR At s s v Ga ke
a5~ This 40 Ly 2 o e e - Evenlng': oping es, Monday
— DR. CHAS, E. PINKHAM,
OMEOPATHIC PHYSICIAN AND SUR-
A. LEONARD & SON, | HUsaorigme puians, axp, son
REAL ESTATE AGENTS, Until 94. %, 1163, 4nd 6:30107:30 . M. Sacra-
No. 1014 Fourth street, Sacramento. Sp | Dento, Cal
M. CRONAN, DRESSMAKERS!

MRS. E. CHATMAN,
MISS R. MORTON,

DRESS AND CLOAK MAKERS,

No. 631 M STREET.




