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BEFORE DEATH.

How much would 1 care for it, could I know
That when I am under the grass or snow,

The raveled garment of life’'s brief day

Folded, and quietly laid away ;

The spirit let loose from mortal bars,

And somewhere away among the ¢grs—

How much do vou think it woryd inaiter then
What praise was lavished upei me, when,
Whatever might be its stint or store,

It neither could help or barm mwe more!

nidst of my toil, they had but thought
tch a finger, I would have canght
Gladly such aid, to bear me through

Some bitter duty I had to do;

And when it was done, had 1 but heard

One breath ot applause, one cheering word—
One cry of ‘*Courage ! the strife

So weighted for me with de or life,

How would it have nerved my soul to strain
Through the whirl

of the coming surge again!
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s blandest hreath

ears that are hushed in

whispered
death 7
! no! If you have but a word of cheer,
Speak it while I live to hear!
Margardl J. Preston, in Colonial Ballads.

CAUGET IN HIS OWN SNARE,

Residing tor a season at the home of a

it was the writer’s good fortune to

Le considered worthy of the confidence of
various members of the family group.
T'he following story, told to me at that

¢, is a true one, which I am at liberty

e to the ]'U.I'IL .

but a stripling, about the age of

14, said the narrator, when I was sent to

the far West to regain health and strength

by change of climate. I was sent to the

e of an uncle who had made a fortune

ne of the mining regions of Colorado.
As years passed on health returned, and

though mining was not to my taste—my

livities being for things above ground

ermitted the money-getting instinet
the
that I found myself, during
life’s first quarter, the fortunate

more capital than many have
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My good uncle, as time passed on, de-
&l me to cast in my lot with him,
promised to make me his heir; but the
East, where lived my mother and sister
} f an attraction for me than his
prospective millions (besides, I was toler-
y sure of them any way). I had but
ittle doubt that my mother, hisonly sister,
who lived in @ small cottage near the out-
skirts of Albany, woulgd prevail upon him
to forsake his lonely life, and that eventu-

! might make one of the home
p, who would love him just as much
rithout his nuggets as with them; and it
was a fact that twenty years of mining life
had not dried up the channels of natural
‘tion with him, nor turned them aside
m legitimate objects.

[t was perhaps owing to his rich nature,
as well as his frank companionship, that I
had held aloof from the rougher forms of
camp life and had retained my veneration
for the Bivle and for woman ; that I had
not felt like sitting in judgment upon the
Supreme Being for His methods of govern-
ment, nor as yet attempted to reason Him
out of existence.

Speeding along towards home, 1 could
not but feel a sense of exultation in my
superb physical development and also my
mental peace, for it is only when the soul
is in harmony with its Creator that this
nirvana can be attained.  Doubt is a Me-
d head that interposes its serpent eyes
sonstantly between us and happiness. How
would my mother and Mary welcome
the wanderer? Mary was but a little girl
when I went away. D
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grown, she should have a taste of life’s
pleasures, and my mother, dear soul, has
done her last stroke of hard work.

Lhe journey proved a most uneventful
one until within a few hundred miles from
home. From a city in western New York
which shall be 1 my destina-
(i Albany, the up for their
delay by i 1
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Wouldn't that make a nice muff, now ?”
“1 presume so,” she said, with a sup-
pressed yawn. She had not touched the

eap.

“I brought that from Alaska with me.
No such far to be had in this region.” He
went on then and gave her a treatise upon
Alaska, revealing the fact (or fiction) that
he had been a missionary there, after
which she seemed to fear him less, but still
kept her own lips mostly sealed. It was a
ene-sided conversation.

After a while she turned away, very
much wearied, aad glanced out of the win-
dow into the crisp starlight.

“Iam very tired,” she said, st length,
“and wopld like to lie down, There is 80
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| but refrained.

-
1

{

much yoom now, sir, would you mind let-

ting me have the seat?”’

He doubled up a traveling shawl, and
threw it over his shoulder.

“J am an old man,” he said blandly,
“vou need not hesitate to lean upon my
shoulder. See, this is a good pillow. You
would be taken for my daughter.”

Jefore the surprise in her. eyes had
passed away or the crimson subsided in her
cheek, 1 had said to him gruffly enough,
“This lady is my friend; you will find
another seat, if you please.”

“I am so much obliged to you,” she
said, turning back to me, with a convulsive
quiver of the lip.

“Now, if you will allow me,” I said,
rolling my ulster into as soft a ball as pos-
sible, and laying it at the end of her feet,
“just spread your handkerchief over this
rough material and you have a very good
improvised pillow.”

“ You are very kind, but I fear you will
need the ulster.”

“Not in the least. Now you need fear
nothing, for that old”—I was about to
characterize him roughly—* has gone into
another car, and I shall remain in the seat
right back of you.”

“ Do you go all the way to New York ?”
she asked.

* Albany was my destination.”

“ I must change cars there.” I knew the
poor girl was wnconsciously yielding her-
self to my protection. I wondered if she
had observed the change of tense, for I had
resolved to goall the way to New York
rather than suffer her to be exposed to in-
sults. I was fully convinced that her
whilom companion was a wolf in sheep’s
clothing. His white hair was a white wig.

She was too much agitated to sleep,
though she closed her eyes, as she leaned
down on the coat, rough and shaggy as it
was. Being tall, I could, without leaning
forward, see the delicate contour of her
cheek and her wavy brown hair as it fell
over the blue-veined temples. She was
the picture of health, but had that delicate
Northern skin that shows the pulse-beat
in the temple veins. She was very quiet
time, and I thought she slept, but
soon 1 discovered that tears found their
waysbeneath the closed lids. She rapidly
brushed them away, and changed her

for a

position, to my sorrow, for after
that 1 could not see her face.
Feigning weariness, I leaned my head
down upen the back of her seat,
thus obtaining my former advantage,
and was at last gratified by noting

that she slept, and that she looked pretty
in her sleep. Heretofore I had not thought
her beautiful, but sweet and wholesome-
looking. I had not thought of her as a
young maiden. The homage I had given
her was on account of her womanhood.
She might belong to Smith or Jones; she
might be Mrs. Pleiffer or Plumbago; but
as | drank in her peace and repose, and
child-like and spiritual beauty (I will ad-
mit the fact), I fell in love with her there
and then, and said to myself that the
world held but one such individual, and
that I would be willing to go on to New
York, or from there to the ends of the
earth, if she would permit me. Sleep? I
did not close my eyes. We were steaming

along at much too quick a rate. We were
drawing too near the terminus. She started

up afirighted that sleep had overtaken her,
but seeing that I stood gumard, she closed
Ler ey rain with a genuine expression
of cor She seemed to know that close
beside her was one who had constituted
himself a “ vigilance committee” for her
protection.

In wa

a keful but half-dreamy state I
still kept my vigil, thinking such thoughts
as these: She trusts me, and glad am 1
that my life has nothing to hide from any
pure woman's eye. I would protect her
hrough any danger. Asall God's chil-
dren are provided against_sudden attack,
each by his own special weapons of defense,
so He wills that His human creatures,help-
tess like this one, shall have bulwar
ety in human friends; and the s
rer is disarmed by the more powerful
spirit of Love, or an interest akin to love,
as in my case, awakened suddenly for her
protection. In other countries such
lady wounld have a chaperon.
is just as safe without one.
protected in most cases by her own purity.
I now observed what before had not fallen
under mv notice, the flash of a diamona
in a2t her neck. Perhaps the old man de-
d to possess himself of this ornament
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. I had one hand on his coat-collar,
the other in his hair, and brought him up
by a sudden jerk that he was well-nigh
But as he held on for dear life
head, I could not expose the frand
! then to my satisfaction.
mductor now appeared, much to
ef for I had observed that this ap-
] nary tried to get his hand
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one or more, ready for use.
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his arms, and
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conductor ad-
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and the ring than with the

hich he professed. I held
persuasive way while the con-
a pretense of listen to his
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I" she exclaimed, suddenly
< her hand to her neck; “1 meant
e changed it for another, but came
this afternoon without remembering.
ail I take it off now, and conceal it ?”

| have smiled at her artlessness,

1 could
* By no means; you are safe now."”

“ But you only go to Albany, and we are
almost there. 1 am in terror lest I should
meet him again.”

“1 have business that will call me to
New York to-morrow. I might as well go
on to-nizht and save time,”

“Oh, I thank you!”

Her thanks were so fervent that I did
not regret my deception.

“We will he in Albany new in fifteen
minutes; if you prefer the seat to vourself
I can find another, but 1 shall be on hand
when we arrive.”

“ Please stay.”

She said no more then until the station
was reached, and taking my cue from her,
I remained silent also.

She should see that her trust in me
would not be made the excuse for a fool-
ish garrulity. (I drew my overcoat on
gently. It had a caressing warmth about
1t. That delicate cheek had rested upon it.
She glanced up at my tall length with
such a sweet look of confidence, that I
could not control a smile. There was an
old-acquaintance sort of feeling gaining
place between us.

Arriving at Albany, she quite naturally
took my hand as I helped her out of the
car, and I quite as naturally placed that
gloved hsnd on my arm, 8s we passel

ks of
pirit of

through the hzlf darkness and the jostling
crowd.

We had an hour to wait, and I could
have thanked old Father Time, who had
hidden his wings. We could not be unso-
ciable here, however we might have been
under the restraint of the car.

I dispatched a messenger for a tray of
edibles, inwardly thanking those masters
of the public who recognize at all hours
our human needs. In a few moments we
were conversing over cups of coffee and
biscuit, and she was passing her judgment
upon the merits of a delicate cake called
“angel’s food.” She told me its name, for
how could I, fresh from the backwoods,
know about these things? But she laughed
in a hearty, musical way when I told her
that I was glad to find that the waiter had
so much discernment as to recognize her
proper food.

*“I think our missionary has disap-
'w:lred," she said. *“He does not seem to

e among this waiting company.”

Just as she spoke we heard the clatter
of a sharp heel on the stone floor. Both
of us looked involuntarily in the direc-
tvion of the sound, when behold! old
white-head, with a police officer at his
elbow.

“ Ah, the rogue has been captured!
That is good,” said I. But no; he walked
up to us and stopped before us with the
words, “ This is the person.”

“Madam,” said the officer, *I must ask
you to come with me.”

I sprang up and grasped the officer in

the clutch of a desperate man. White-
head stood just beyond my reach.
“What does this mean? You shall

not arrest an innocent lady.”

“You are an accomplice,” he said. “I
am afraid I shall have to detain you
both.”

At once it flashed over me that our
“missionary ” had made capital out of his
gray hairs.

I sprang upon him like a tiger and
ripped oft the gray wig, casting it down
and stepping on it; next came the false

beard, without mercy, and he vainly
struggled in my grasp, a transformed
man. The transformation at once dis-

closed to the police officer a face that he
thought he had seen before. A signal
was given and several other members of
police were summoned and surrounded
him,

As he was marched away, fighting to
free himself, the first officer returned to
us, making some attempt at an apology.

“We are sometimes liable to mistakes.
but we do the best we can. You have
done us a great service, but the law will
detain you both as witnesses. 1 am sorry,
but I have no choice but to bid you re-
main a few hours at least. We will try
to make you as comfortable as possible.
The Delavan is close at hand. You will
find comfortable quarters there until you
are called upon. I have strong suspicions
that this affair has turned out very differ-
ently from what that old fellow expected.
He thought to divert suspicion from him-
self, no «roul»t, by a counter-march against
you,and you were too quick for him.
Where did he board the car ?” I told the
name of the city.

“Right. Suspicion points still more
strongly. He is, I am almost sure, one of
a gang of robbers who entered a house
in that vicinity, gagged and tied the in-
mates, and left them to die; but the peo-
ple were fortunately rescued. The vil-
lains until now had escaped.”

* What was the complaint against us?”

“That you or the lady had taken a val-
uable fur cap. He insisted that it was con-
cealed in your traveling-bag;
could bring forward proof.”

My young lady, with a quick, involun-
tary motion opened her hand-bag, andlo!
there was the identical cap. She threw
both bag and cap on the floor in disgust,
and shrank from them as if they had-been
polluted. “T shall never touch the hag
again,” she said.

“You have been made the victim of
some deep-laid design,” said the officer;

“but he has been caught in his own
snare. You shall be called upon just as

egret  the circum-
! exceedingly,” he continued, as 1
furnished him with my name and the
voung lady also gave him hers. “In the
interest of justice,” he said at parting.
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committed,” said I, turning to her ques-
tioningly.

“We cannot do otherwise now,” she re-
plied ; “bat I must telegraph home. They
looked for me before dark, and here it is
midnight.”

I took her carefully-worded telegrm
and despatched it. 1 only feared th
would bring some father or uncle to her
! to continue my po-

rescue, when I desired
sition of protector.
ITer n:ne, then, was Laura Somerville
and her home was New York city. e
had sent the telegram to her father. She
evidently was not married, or she would
have sent to her husband. So far, so good.
We concluded to walk over to the Dela-
van, but felt in no hurry about it. [t was
s0 near morning we would not ronse the
porters any earlier than A
Stepping to the door 1 noticed that
a light snow was fulline. The stars were
paling before the late dawn of a December

1
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morning. Returning, T proposed an early
sleigh-ride. Almost to my surprise she
consented.

“Indeed,” she said, “I cannot have
any hesitation when you have been ¢o
kind.”

I had an idea, and it was this: the
sleigh-ride should be in the direction of
my mother’s residence. On the way I
would tell Miss Somerville of my lowg
absence. If she proved willing, we would
go there, and thus she would not only
come to know my people, but she might
be made more comfortable during her
detention. I soon had the sleigh and
robes in readiness, having left my ad-
dress where the chief might find it, if we
were needed.

Rapidly the sleigh flew over the ground.
We met the milkmen with their laden
cans and the market sleighs in their early
journeys.

We felt unusually merry for travelers
who had been up all night, and who had
been exposed to dangers seen and unseen.
I told her then about my wanderings, as 1
had intended, and made my appeal.

“By all means,” she said, with glad
emphasis. “I would not be willing to keep
you a moment longer from them.”

Both mother and Mary were on the
lookout for me, for the second train was
overdue, and they had been feeling
anxious. Both came down the steps in
their hurry to greet me.

“Is this your wife, Marshall? Why did
you not tell us?” My mother was helping
her out, and kissed her with fond welcome
before I had time to explain.

A bright blush suffused her ¢heak and
brow. Probably, man as T was, the blush
was reflected in my own face, for this
was a reception such as I had not thought
of; but I soon introduced her, and as |
had no prudish maiden to deal with, it
was soon laughed over asa good joke. A
dainty breakfast was served, and we ex-
plained fully then that we were prisoners
of the Iaw; and during the meal it trans-
pired that Miss Somerville was the -daugh-
terofa New York lawyver. 8he could
do no less than obey Unecle Sam's com-
mand with becoming meekness and forti-
tude.

The resulc of all was that T did go awith
Miss Somerville the rest of the Jjourney,
and T saw her father on a little matter of
business of some moment to us two. He
was kindly disposed toward me and re-
ferred me to the young lady herself.

Old whitchead was proven tobe the man
the law was in search of and he was sen-
tenced to State Prison for a long term of
vears. What his object was in such treat-
ment of such a young lady we could never
guess, uniess, as the officer hinted,
to divert suspicion, but Lanra and I can
forgive him the part he played that night,
since not only was he caught in hiz own
snare, but it was out of this cloud of
danger that there flashed my life’s guiding
star. Within the year Laura Somerville
became my wife.

Thus ended my friend's true story, and
I give it to the public as he gave it to me.
Jennie Oliver Smith in Brooklyn Magazine.

BopiLy heelih and vigor may be main-
tained as easily iy the heat of summer, as
in the winter months, if the blood is puri-
fied and vitalized with Aver's Sarsaparilla.
Every person who has nsed this remedy

has bean greatly benefied, Take it this |

that he |

SUNDAY EASY CHAIR.

“ BRINGING OUR €HEAVES WITH U8,

The time for toil is past, and night has come—
The last and saddest of the harvest-eves;
Worn out with labor long and wearisome,
Drooping and faint, the reapers hasten home,
Each laden with his sheaves.

Last of the laborers thy feet I gain, £
Lord of the harvest ! and my spirit grieves
That I am burdened not so much with grain
As with heaviness of heart and brain ;—
Master, behold my sheaves!

Few, light, and worthless—yet their trifling
weight
Through all my frame & weary aching leaves:
For long I struggled with my hapless fate,
And staid and toiled till it was dark and late—
Vet these are all my sheaves.

Full well I know I have more tares than wheat;
Brambles and flowers, dry stalks and with-
ered leaves; :
Wherefore I blush and weep, as at thy feet
I kneel down reverently, and repeat,
‘“ Master, behold my sheaves!”

I know these blossoms, clustering heavily
With evening dew upon their folded leaves,
Can ¢laim no value nor utility;
Therefore shall fragrancy and beauty be
The glory of my sheaves.

8o do I gather strength and hope anew;
For we!l I know Thy patient love perceives
Not what I did, but what I strove to do;
And though the full, ripe cars be sadly few,
Thou wilt accept my sheaves.
—E. 4. C. Akers.

There has been for quite a time past a
strong contest within the ranks of the
Congregational churches at the East con-
ceraing the “ new theology,” for which the
professors at Andover, Mass., claim dis-
covery and leading advocacy. It has been
variously denowinated as “Andover
Theology,” “the New Theology,” “ New-
est Orthodoxy,” “Prebation after Death”
and “Second Probation Theology,” etec.
Probably no subject upon which no one
absolutely knows anything, and dare not
claim that they do, was ever favored and
opposed with_more satisfied assurances and
tenacity than has this been upon both
sides. The following by Rev. Dr. Lyman
Abbott, editor of the Christian Union, gives
with conciseness the different views held
upon the point involved and will be of in-
terest :

There are in the Puritan Church three
schools of theology: The Old Orthodoxy,
the New Orthodoxy, and the Néwest Or-
thodoxy. The Old Orthodoxy holds that
God has chosen from eternity an elect
number, including certain elect infants, to
be saved, and has provided for their salva-
tion; that He has chosen another repro-
bate number, perhaps including certain
reprobate infants, to be eternally lost; that
the damnation of the reprobate and the
salvation of the elect are equally for His
glory; and that the heathen who have
never heard of the Gospel are among those
chosen for dammnation. For it holds that
no man can be saved without a knowledge
of Christ; that the light of nature or of
conscience is wholly insufficient for salva-
tion. We judge from Dr. Patton’s recent
article in the Forum that this doctrine is
still held to a greater or less extent in the
Old School branch of the Presbyterian
Church. But we understand the Congre-
gationalist to declare that it is not held
among the Congregational churches, and
we certainly do not know of any Congre-
gational organ or representative who avows
to-day belief in it. It was held and pub-
licly preached fifty, and perhaps twenty-
five, vears ago. It is held, at least it is
preached, no longer. We might almost
call it a pefunct Orthodoxy.

The New Orthodoxy holds that Christ
died for all men ; that the provision of sal-
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man will be saved except by means of that
provision which has been made for salva-
tion throngh Jesus Christ; that a knowl-
| edge of that salvation is not, however, es-
sential; and that whoever in this life sin-
cerely repents of his sins and secks for-
giveness and a better life, even from an
unknown God, will receive cternal life
through Christ that will be hereafter re-
vealed to him,

The Newest Orthodoxy agrees with the
Old Orthodoxy and with the New Ortho-
that the human race is a lost race,
and that it can be saved only throngh the
rovision made for salvation by Jesus

dox)

“ 1 would wait a week to see the rogue |

! Orthodoxy.

hrist, and it agrees with the New Or-
hodoxy that this provision is adequate
for the salvation of all men; but it holds,
more or less positively, that a knowledze
of this provision is essentinl, and therefore
that a knowledge will be communicated in
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another life to those who have never re-
ceived that knowledge in this.

This we believe to be a correct and
colorless definition of three schonls in the

doxy, the New Orthodoxy and the Newest
The pre

2sent discussion in the
ngregational churches is hetween the
| New Orthodoxy and the Newest Orthe
doxy. Neither t “Congregationalis
“ Advance, : oth
ive Congregational th ave a
f in the Old Orthodoxy—that )
ted calvation for an elect few. What,
then, is the difference Letween the New
Orthodoxy and the Newest Orthodoxy ?
It is this:
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man will be saved who would have be-
the Newest Orthodoxy believes that every
man will be saved who believes in Christ
when hie knows Christ. The New Orthe-
doxy holds that some heathen will be
saved by Christ, will know and accept him
when they are saved; the Newest Ortho-
doxy holds that some heathen will know
and accept Christ, and will be saved wl
they know and accept him. And thisis
all the difference between the New Ortho-
doxy and the Newest Orthodoxy. Both
believe that the heathen are lost and must
be saved, if at all, by Chri both believe
that Christ will sav them ; both
believe that revealed to

n

will
them hereafter theuzh he has not been

revealed here; both believe that the
| heathen so saved will sing the new song,
“Worthy is the Lamb that was Slain.”
But one scheol believes that the heathen
will be saved first and know Christ after-
ward, and the other school believes that
the heathen will know Christ first aud be
saved afterward.
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SHORT STORIES.

TWO
A EKnot Problem and a Sewing Contest
for a Wife,

In Ireland, many years ago, so the story
rung, there lived a tailor famous for his
wisdom. He was afine workman, and had
met with such success that not only was he
famous for his wise sayings, but for his fine
workmanship. He always helped the men
{ of his own trade who appealed to him, and
had great influence among them. At last
the wise and kindly man fell ill, and was
told that he could not get well. He re-
quested that all the tailors in that part of
the country be sent for, that he might tell
them a secret that would go fartoward giy-
i ing them the success that had attended his
i lite. His wife sent word to the men, and

at the specified time they reached the
| town, in a great state of excitement. At

last they were all crowded into the sick

man’s room. There was a deathly stillness.
Some trembled that the secret might pever
told, but would die with this man.
Many of them shed tears of sorrow, for
when this wise man died they would lose a
friend that would never be replaced. With
different feelings all waited anxiously
about the bed. At last the sick man
opened his eyes, gazed slowly about, recoz-
nized each one. IHe opened his mouth :
all leaned forward breathlessly, that they
might catch every word. Slowly, distinctly
the words came: “Always put a knot in
the end of your thread before yon begin to
sew. It saves time.” And the wise tailor
was dead when the sentence was com-
pleted.

Here is a story from the True Flag
which, like the preceding, must teach its
own moral :

There was once a tailor who had a beau-
tiful daughter. All the young men from
far and near came to visit her because of
her beauty. Two rivals sought her one
day, and said:

“It is on your account that we have
come hither.”

“What do vou want of me?’ shere-
plied. smiling.

*“ We love you,” returned the two young
men; “and each of us wish to marry
you.”

The maiden, being
called her father, who
lovers, and then said:

“It is late; go home now, and come
again to-rworrow, and you shall then know
which of you may have my daughter.”

At daybreak the next morning the two

be

well brought up,
listened to the two

month,

young men returned,

. . . o {
vation is adequate for all men; that no
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“ Here we are,” they cried to the tailor;
“remember what you promised yesterday.”

“ Wait a little,” he replied. “I am go-
ing to town to buy a piece of cloth. When
I return home with it you shalllearn what
I expect from you.”

When the tailor returned from town he
called his daughter, and on her appear-
ance he said to the young men: “My
children, there are two of you, and I have
but one daughter. To whom shall I give
her? Whom must 1 refuse? Behold this
piece of cloth; I will cut from it two suits
of clothes exaectly alike; each one of you
must sew one of them, and he who finishes
his task first shall have my daughter.”

Each one of the rivals took his task and
prepared to set about it. The father callec
his daughter and said to her: “Here i
the thread; make it ready for the two
workers

The maiden obeyed her father, and,
taking the bundle of thread, seated herself
near the young men. DBut she was as
clever as she was beautiful. Though her

themselves, she knew well enouch. The
the thread; the young men took their
needles and began to sew. To the one she
loved, the beauty gave short needlefuls, but
to the one she did not love she gave long
needlefuls, They sewed and sewed i
eager haste. At 11 o'clock the work was
not half done, but at 3 o’clock the young
man who had short needlefuls had com-
pleted his task, while the other had yet
much to do.

When the tailor returned, the con-
queror breught to him the completed suit,
while his rival still sat sewing.

My children,” said the father, “ 1 did
not wish to favor one more than another;
that was why I divided the cloth into two
equgl parts and told you, ‘He who finished
his task first shall have my daughter.
Did you understand me ?”

“ Iather,” replied the two young men,
we understood you and accepted the test;
what must be, must.”

The tailor had reasoned thus: “IHe
who finished first will be the most skillful
workman, and consequently better able to
support a wife,” but he never imagined
that his daughter would give long needle-
fuls to a man she did not wish to marry.
Cleverness carried the day, and the maiden
really chose her own huszhand.

- - -

“

A Clever Dog.

A lady living on the North Side is the
owner of a very sagacious Newfoundland
dog calied Don. The other day Don, who
quite frequently goes to the grocery or
market for his mistress, was sent after a
basket of As he was returning
home, carrying his basket with a proud,
dignified air, he met a dog against whom
he evidently had an old grudge. He
set his burden down carefully on the
walk; then, giving a bark of chal-
lenge, started after his enemy on a
dead run. A friend of his mistress, who
witnessed this proceeding, picked up the
basket and carried it to its proper destina-
tion. Meanwhile Don, having vanquished
hi foe, returned to the spot where he had
left his eggs. On discovering that they
had disappeared, he ran around frantic-
ally, trying to find them. Finding his
effort vain, he sat down and lifted up his
voice in a howl of anguish, as visions
of his mistress’s whip, or at least the
loss of his dinner, crossed his mind.
Suddenly he started for home at a brisk
trot. Sneaking out into the back yard.
he picked up an old, discarded basket
that lay in one corner of the vard and car-
ried it in and deposited it at the feet of
his mistress. He has been taught that
when he goes to the grocery for anyarticle
they do not happen to have, to return and
give asuccession of sharp barks. This he
i lrz'w‘vulw’\ to do, as if to = “:\'_‘-' were
out of eggs to-day.”—Chicago Journal.
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A Test for Malaria.

A loving father who, at a summe
last n, had left behind him four beau
tiful children, dead of (ii}vh(lz' ria, sail to
me: * That hotel propri I
a murderer as if he 1

* resort

t

1

Lin
the

ones,”

Yes, dear sir, but you,
dian, ought to have been armed
against such foes. An s

houtr
water suj

at a proposed countr,

equipped
intellige
and dr
{ would in a1

xamination of

e majo of cases prevent
| the risk of such l"".v\ln.l*h\ , and mi be
{ made before a landlord could object. Take

in the dressing- n ounce vial of satu-
rated solution of permanganate of potash,
which any druggist will prepare for o few

| cents, and put h a dozen drops
| tumbler of the drinkin
If it turns brown in :

i
ater suppiied.

, 1t 13, broadly

{  The New Orthodoxy believes that every |
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ng, unfit to k; if not, it is not
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{ biils that occasionally fo
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Cultivating Cotlee.

There is needed a rich scil. plenty of
water and perfect shade; for the coffee
plant cannot stand divect
more than cold. Just before the rainy
season, seeds are planted in peenliar di-
agonal lines, so as to give about ninety
trees to the acre, and given over to a
farmer’s care years. IHe at once
plants bana trees beside them, which

sun-rayvs any

for fiv
or uve

answer a double purpose of shading

the
tender growth, and of producing qui >
tarns.  Meanwhile, the slower prowing
bucare, which is permanent, is planted,
and by the time the coflee is large énough

to bear, is ready to shield it for life. The
| owner now takes possession of his estate
and it begins to yield, continuing for thirty
years or more, with an average annual pro-
duct of ten pounds to a tx About the
middle of March it is in full bloom, bear-
ing a pretty, white, daisy-shaped flower,
with half a dozen lanceolate leaves and a
delicate vanilla perfume. The fruit or
berry, containing two coffce beans lyir
face to face like chestnuts in a buer, ripens
carly in antumn, when it is picked, husked,
washed, sorted according to size and
quality, and seut off’ to market in sacks of
from 125 to 130 pounds.—Dr, W, F. fTutch-
inson, in The American Magazine,

o

Home-Mape Mrusic STAND—A writer
to the Brooklyn Fugle suggests the follow-
ing: “A rack for music or pictures can
be made very ornamental in the following
manner: Get an ordinary saw-buck, make
it perfectly smooth, and then ebonize or
gild it. Put on the ebonizing material,
which comes in liquid form, with a brush,
and then rub smooth with a piece of coarse
flannel. Two coats treated in this manner
will give it a beautiful finish. A piece of
pasteboard is folded together and eut to fit
in the top, and this is covered on one side
with satin and on the other with plush;
the edge of each end is turned inand over-
handed together, and plush cord sewed on
the edge. Tack it in place. Broad satin
ribbons tied in a bow on each side where
the pieces of wood cross and small casters
are fastened on the legs, so it can be moved
about the room easily.”

SR AR P e
JSUTTERMILK A3 A DRINK,—A great
physician once said that if everyone knew
the value of buttermilk as a drink, it
would more freely be partaken of by per-
sons who drink so excessively of other
beverages, and further compared the effects
on the system to the cleaning out of an old
stove that had been clogged up with ashes
that have sifted through, filling every
crevice and crack, by saving that the
human system is like the stove, and col-
lects and gathers refuse matter that can in
no way be exterminated from the system
so eflectually as by drinking buttermilk.
It is also a remedy for indigestion, soothes
and quiets the nerves and is very sommol-
ent to those who are troubled with sleep-
lessness. Its medicinal properties cannot be
overrated, and it should be frecly used by
all who can get it.

- -

*‘Hork on, hope ever.” How many deli-
cate ladies there are who, while they attend
to their daily duties, do so with aching
heads, a sense of fuliness, pain in the back
and depressed spirits, who are *“‘only keep-
ing about,” as the phrase is. Some day
thev “go into a decline.” and leave their
children motherless. To such we would
say: “Cheer up.” Timely useof Dr. Pierce's
“Favorite Prescription” corrects all female
imifularities. weaknesses, and kindred af-

[ fections easily, plessanty aad quickly.

- e i . e s i Sl

father did not know which of the young |
men she loved best, nor the young men

tailor went away ; the maiden prepared |

[For the RECORD-UNION, ]
TO MY SISTER.

You ask me, sister, why I'm sad,
While others are so gay—
Why I should weep while others smile,
But ask me not, ?pruy ~
For deep within my aching heart
There rings & parting kneil
O’er buried hopes leh»enmcd resplendently
Ere sorrow’s bligiht upon them fell.

Bright, happy thoughts are not for me,
Past joys can ne'er return :

The way through life is marked with eare,
While sunlight never comes

To chase life’s shadows from my path,
Or sorrow from my brow ;

Oh ! ask me not why I am sad—
I cannot tell thee now,

And in the coming vears 1 see
As time speeds on its flight,
No heritage of joy for me,
No blessings of delight.
Deep, dark and dense life shadows rest
Upon my thoughtful brow ;
Then ask me not why I am sad—
I cannot ¢!l thee now. .
Mes. NELLIE BLooM,
West Oakland, July 20, 1887,

|
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| Women Who Write for the Papers

1 O vz

{  Mrs, Mary Mapes Dodge, of St. Nicholas,
i 1¢ graceful and well dressed. She talks
i with great vivacity,

|

{ Miss Mary L. Booth, editor of Harper's
Baczar, is rather large. Her complexion is
dark, and she is a deliberate talker.

Mrs. Martha J. Lamb, editor of The Maga-
zine of Awerican Histo is _llt'tif(’. slender
rand dark. She is a charty and vivacious
| talker.
| Miss Jenneite L. Gilder, the editor of The
i Critic, is tall, dark and masculine in her
dress and gait. She bas a brusque way of
talking.

Mrs. Frank 1

.eslie, of her late
husband’s publications, is slight, graceful
und dark., She dresses richly and talks
with directness and vigor.

Mrs
editor

owner

S. Conant, who is the temporary
Harper's Bazar during Miss

ilf‘
Booth's absence, is rather stout, and dark

in complexion. She is 2 pleasant talker,

Miss Ellen M. Hutchinson, literary ed-
itor of the 7ribune, is small in stature,
graceful and has a light complexion. Her
conversation is rather cynical than other-
wise,

Mrs. David G. Croly, ‘ Jennie June,” at
present editor of Godey's Lady's Book, of
Philadelphia, is slight and dark. Sheis a
vivacious talker and has en engaging and
expansive smile,

Mrs. Mary A. Bowman, musical critic of
the Sux, is of medium hight, and a tasteful
dresser. Her complexion is neither light
nor dark. She is a charming talker and a
delightful singer.

Miss Lizzie M. Champney, contributor of
stories to juvenile periodicals, is tall and
slender. She has a light complexion, and
is a graceful and pleasing talker. Her hus-
band illustrates Ler stories.

Miss Middie Morgan, live-stock reporter
for the 7Times, is very tall and slender.
Her complexion is neither light nor dark.
She dresses with great plainness, and is a
delightful talker. She speaks French and
Italian with a charming Irish accent.

Mrs. Gertrude Garrison, editor of the
American Press Association, is of medium
hight, and has a slender, graceful figure.
She is inclined to be a blonde in complex-
ion. Her eyes are dark gray. She is de-
cidedly pretty, dresses well, and is probably
the best ** all around ” wonian newspaner
writer in the profession.

Mrs. Fannie B. Merrill, editor of the
Graphic supplement, is of medium hight
and inclined to be stout. Her complexion
is rosy, her eyes gray and her hair brown.
She dresses with remarkable taste, and
talks with great spirit. She is very muscu-
lar, but uses her strength with great con-
sideration toward her contributors.—New
York Mail and Expre:
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DESTROYS POTATO BUG
For Potato Bugs, Insects on Vines, ete., a table-
mful of the powder, well shaken, in a keg
water, and 1 with sprinkling po

spray syringe, or whisk broom. Keep it we
stirred up. 16¢., 25¢. and §1 Boxes. Agr. size,

—CLEARS OUT-

BED BUGS,
FLIES.

Roaches, ants, water-bugs, moths, rats, mice,
BLAITOWS, Jack mbhitsj irrels, g 5C.

U

quirrels, gophers, 1
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» ALL SHOULD USE
"MACBETH&COS

“{pEARLTOP

LAMPCHIMNEYS

IF YOU DOR'T WANT to

“ bs ANNOYED by Constant

Y BEST CHIMNEY MADE.

ForSale Everywheres

FROM MT.HOLYOKE SEMINARY
“We use nearly three huna
: Lshis every evening,
and since using the celebra-,
ted PEARL TOP CHIMNEYS my crpes
fence and judgment i, that we would rather pay a
Gollar & dozen for them than fifty cents a dozen for
~By other we ever used, L, H, PORTER, Steward
Jyi-1lyMWS&wly
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with

KILGORE & CO..
GCG-IRROCER o,

Northwest Cor. Tenth and K sts.
SACRAMEANTO. 1p

+

s [l
KOHLER & CHASE,

SAN FRANCISQO.
EADQUARTERS FOR BAND INSTRU«
ments and Band Supplies, Pianos and Op
ZAnNs. al2-SmTuThS&wtf

NEW ENGLARD COSSERYATORY OF
HUSIC, Boston, Mass.

THE LARGEST and BEST EQUIPPED
in the WORLD-—190 Instructors, 2,155 students
last year. Thorough instruction in Vocal and
Instrumental Musie, Fiano and Organ Tuuing,
Fioe Arts, Oratory, Literature, French, German
and Iralian Languages, English Branches, Gym-
nastics, ete. Tuition, £ to $25; board and room
with Steaw Heat and Eleetrie Laght, $5to §7 10
per week. Fall Termm begins September 8
1887, For Illustrated Ca’ender, with foll infor-
mation, address E. TOURJEE, Dir.,, Franklin
2q., EOSTON, Mass, Jels 2mTaThL3
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THE WEEELY UNI

PREMIUM

——FOR =

188 7!

IT Is

[nvaluable to Every Housewife !

A GIFT TO SUBSCRIBERS

Q¥ TE B

“Weekly Union”

sTYHE INCREASING DEMANDE FOR THXE

treatment of matters relating to Lands in
Northern and Central California, and the
methods of inducing settlement in those regions,
together with the calls for news space and the
consideration of great public questiens, has for
some time crowded out of the “ WEEKLY
UNION,” in part, the

HOUSEHOLD DEPARTMENT!

Recognizing the high value of the snbjects
proper to be classed in that Department, it has
been determined to give to the subscribers to
the “ WEEKLY UNION’' a paper devoted wholly
to such topics. 7o that end, every Subscridber to the

WEEKLY UNION" will receive, postpaid, and
without additional cost whalever, the BEST, MGST
REPRESENTATIVE, THOROUGH AND RELI
{ JOURNAL IN THE WORLD, devoled
Howsehold ond Domestic Economy.

*Housekeeper!”

Published at Minnespolis, Minn., and now in itg
tenth volume. It is & monthly quarto of thirty
iwo peagee, of ninety-six columns of valuabls
matier.

It is pre-eminently the best, completest, neat
est and moet trustworthy paper of the kind i
the world.

The Kegular Bubscription to the

“ WEEELY UNION" is $2 a year.

he

The Regular Subscription to
“HOUSEKEEPER" is $1 a year.

Both Papers will Lbe furpished te
“WEEKLY UNION" Subscribers for
$2 a year.

Sacramento Pablishing Co., Sacramente,

And state If the “HOUSEREEPER"” s t

be forwarded with the "“UNION.”

Terms: $2 per year, postage prepald.

a JPostmasters are agenis.

i

'Mexican War Veferan.

- o al,
MISCELLANEOLS,

The wonderful efficacy of Swilt's Specific as a
remedy and cure for rheumatism and ail hlood
disease, has never had a mere conspicuous
fllustration than this case affords. The candid,
unsolicited and emphatic testimony given by
the venerable gentleman must be accepted as
convineing and conclusive. The writer is &
prominent ecitizen of Mississippi. The gentle-
man to whom Mr. Martin refers, and to whom
he is indebted for the advice to which he owes
his final relief froun years of sufl ring, is Mr.
King, for many years the popular night clerk of
the Lawrence House, at Jackson.

Jacs ril 20, 1887
THE EWIFT SPECIFIC COMPANY anta, Ga.:
Gentlemen—I1 have been an d pensioner
for foriy years, having contracted pulmonary

and other diseases in the Mexic
till the 1st of March, 1875. dil I feel any symp-
toms of rheumatism. On that day [ was sud-
denly stricken with that disease in both hips
and ankles. For twenty days I walk on
cratches. Then the pain was less vislent, but it
shifted from joint to joint. For weeks I wonld
be totally disabled, either en one side of my
body or the other. The pain ver left me &
moment for eleven years and seven months—
that is from March 1, 1875, when 1 was first
attacked, to October 1, 1886, when I was cured.
During these eleven years of intense suffering I
tried innumerable perseriptions from various
physicians, and tried every thing suggested by
friends, but if I ever received the least benefft
from any medicine taken internally or exter-
nally, I am uotaware of it. Finally, about the first
of September, I made arrangements to go to the
Hot Springs of Arkansas, having despaired of
every other remedy, when 1 accidentally met
an old acquaintance, Mr. K , now of the
Lawrence House, of this city, ¢ had once
been & great sufferer from rheumatism, and, as
I suppose, had been cured by a visit to Hot
Springs. But when I met him, he told me his
visit to the Hot Springs was in vain—he found
no reliet. On his return from Hot Springs he
heard, for the first time, of the 8. S. 8 asarem
edy for rheumatism. He tried it and si
made a complete cure. Feveral years have
passed since, but be has had no réturn of the
disease.

I immediately returned to try it.
ber I took four bottles, and by the
tober I was well—as for as th
concerned. All pain had disayp
HAVE NOT FELT A TWINGE OF IT SINCE,

I have no interest in making this statement
other than the hope that it may di ¢
other sufferer to & sure source of

ar, but not

has this result 1 am well r for my
troubte. I am very respectfi ruly your
friend.

ise on Blood

For sale by all druggists. Treat
and Skin Diseases mailed f =

No. 528 J STREET.

Shirts to Order.

) IR L aad
Gents' Furnishing Goods!
First-class Freuch Balbrizgan Shirts

from 32to 48, at $1 25.
Drawers, from ?:8_1;;‘:}6,

a

5 §1 25.

&g~ Send for famples and Price List.“G8

o "'TSTO,’,
MERRILL'S

— Boston, Mass. —

INFALLIBLE _

Yeast powneR

Established 1845

Yields (5 to 50 per cent. mors
Cae (the raislng property)
than other Yeast or
Baking Powders,

UNEXCELLED FOR STRENGTH,
PURITY AND HEALTHFUINESS.
MOST ECONOMICAL,

Never Fails to Mako XLight and
‘Wholesome Bread, Eiscuits, Tea
Rolls, Cakes, Pies, Puddings, Etc.
For Sale by Grocers, in all sizo cans.

GEO. A, FISHER, San ZFrancisco.
_1y20.1m1,2013pWS

HIng)
n0Et 3 taste and rest €0
SQUPS,
GRAVERS,
FISEL,
HOTXCOLD
PEEATS,
Sl camm,
¥ wELsE.
RAREDRLYTS,
&

palatable,
as the most 3
€01u6 sauce ghat is

185
A ;‘ .
g, H"“
mmlc.” L\‘—j
P2
@ e 227 4
e T Sy
Signature is on every bottle of the genuine,

JOHN DUNCAN'S SONS, N. Y,

AGENTS FOR THE UNITED STATES,

jal-1y8

Onre without
Medicine. Patent.
e Cetober 16,

APOSITIVE:

obstinats case in four days or leas.

Mlen’s Soluble Medicated Sougies

No sickening results, as from the nss of
cubebs, copaiba or oil of s2andalwood which are

¢ of price. For further
P. 0. Box 153 cr 83 John st. N, Y. cu REI

certain to ;:mdnce dyspepsia.
re_egend for circular.
4
wp25-1lyMWS&wly

Price #1.50. Sold by all driuggists or mailed on
3. COATLAN CO..
Crossman's Specific Mixtare,

A €88, ‘h edi-
L is of the least injury
Ask your druggist for it

¢ eonstitution

to lhe on.
BT hattin

Pricn fe26-1yWs
TOMILE MU CabkD1NTOKs —ESTATE OF
\ v ELIZA 08, decensed, XNotice is

we nndersigved, scministra-
ate of JANE e:IZ1 1NOS, de-
to the ereditorsa of and all per ons hav-
DZAIST & ssed, to exhibit
€ Néeessa vits or vouchers,
ouths after the Hirst publication of
tmnis<trator, at the office
J street, Bncrancento city,

s-\‘;n'r' in <. HlenT, Administrator.
Dated June 30, 1887,

TAYLOR & HOLu, « Forrevs for Administeator.




