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Iwould cot forget all the soia&ws
That have haunted the days of the past
Though oft tomy eyes unbidden they rise
Ando'e rme their dark shadows cast.

Iknow that its gardens have withered
Where my feet «nee delighted to stray;
But memory brings a fragrance that clings
To its fiowers more sweetly each day.

Ithas hopes that Ihold as most precious
Ithas pleasure* too sacred to share;
Some fair face I've known—a word or a tone-
That Itreasure with tendercst care.
And oft from the days of the present,
Whether joyfulorsad they may be,
My feoteteps willstray mid the scenes ofa day
That shall come nevermore unto me.

For the years with their shadow or sunshine,
Filled withquiet or deep-stirring strife;
With darkest despair or blessings so rare,
Make the warp and the woofof our life.
Butr>erhapfl in the glorious hereafter.
Where we'll walk with unwearying feet;
Defeat's crushing moans and victory's proud

tones
Shall melt into symphonies sweet.

T. J. Rim ,rij»

LITTLE BEN.
hCaptain f

—
The voice was soft and

gentle a» a woman's
—"Captain, can't you

take mt with you to St. Louis?""
Not allowed to carry any passengers',"

said the Captain, gruffly, without looking
up from his desk.

The tug-boat Stayer, with her tow of
barges, was lyingat the bank at Cairo, 111. •

fthe wa^ the only boat in si^ht that showed j
any sigr» of life; ail the others were laid

'
dp for the winter; navigation was perilous. I
The great river waf< choked and full ofj
buge ftuaM* of floating ice, and all the
land ma deep with Know and sleet. It
was intensely cold. It was the 22d of De-
cember.

"Ididn't mean to go :ik a passenger,"
\u25a0•wild the voice. '•Ithought maybe you
might letme work uiy way along with the
c.-ew.""

No; got all the hands we want, Ibe-
lieve," --aid the Captain, busy with his
bills."

Captain, I'll work mighty hard
—

Cap-
tain, please, can't Igo with you, sir?"
He tried to speak bravely, but itwad piin-
fully evident that he was forcing back a

The ( aptain finished his waybill and
looked up at his visitor."Well, Ibe d -d !" said the Captain.'"

Iknow I'm mighty little,Captain,"
3aid the boy an he stood by the stove, "but
I'm twelve years old, aud I'llwork hard
v> anybody, sir."

"That's all right, sonny," said the Cap-
tain.

"
What's your name, anyhow ?""Ben," answered the boy."

Ho you want to go toSt. Ixjuia.do yon,
Ben ? What do you want to go there for'.'"

The boy looked at the bluff' officer :\

moment, and then he said :"
It's almost Christmas, and Ipromised

mother Iwan coming home. Mother lives
in St. Ixniis."

His simple words touched the Captain.
The Captain's mother lived inSt. Louis,
too, and he was trying to reach home in
time to spend the holidays with her.

\u25a0• WYI!, what's the matter?" asked the
Captain.

"
Ain't you got no money ? Set

\u25a0down ht re, littlechap, and tell us about it.
l/ooks like you've been having a pretty
tiiugh time."

The boy sat down, and the Captain by
much fjuestioning obtained his story. His
parents I.ad resided in New Orleans. He
was borr. there. His father was an artist,
\u25a0who made a sufficient income to support
bis family in comfort and to .-tend his son
to a musical school. Two years before his
father died suddenly, and his mother
moved to St. Louis, where she invested her
funds in trade and opened a modest little
millinery establishment in one of the

JtQOTer sections of the city. Business did
not flourish with the widow, but she man-
aged by dint of saving to keep her boy at
school.

11 1 never knew but what mother had
plenty of money," Raid the l>oy, in his
simple way.

"
She always gave me every-

thing Iwanted, till one day last summer
she came to my room, andIwas singing
and playing on my guitar"

—
large tear

drops had been slowly forming in the boy's
eyes ;he hastily brushed them away with
the back of his hand.

"
She looked so

pretty." he said, " thatIran up to her and
rinwirt ber. She was smiling when she
came in my room, but when I kissed her
Jie laid her head on my shoulder and
cried, and itnearly killedme ;Inever saw
mother cry before. And she said she wa.->
just nervous and nothing was the matter;
but Imade her tell me, and she said her
\u25a0ioney was nearly gone, and she was afraid
J would have to stop music lessons. And
Itold her not to cry, cause I'd make
money for her, and, Captain, Idone it,
too." There was a tone of triumph inhis
voice, and for a moment his pale face
flatbed with conscious pride."

Inever told mother whatIwas going
to do

—
Iknew she wouldn't let me

—
but I

took my guitar and went out of the house,
and then 1 wrote mother a note and told
her Iwas going away for a little while,
and Iwould write to her every day and
send her money. Iwalked from one town
to another all the summer, and in the
evenings Iused to stand on the corner and
sing, am! people nave me lots of money. I
cent it allto mother, except a littleIkept
to pay my board. 1 told mother Iwas in
business. 1never said what business. I
made plenty of money in the summer time,
bat when the weather got chilly Ididn't
make so much, and 1sent it all to mother,
and sometimes slept out-doors. And then
Igot sick and Ihad chills every day, and
they shook me all to pieces, and Icouldn't
ami; lik< I used to. and people stopjted
paving me. and Isold my guitar to a man
and 1 si iiithe money to mother."

And every letter Igot from mother
she was begging me to come home, and she
\u25a0aid die did not need my money and busi-
\u25a0tess was getting good;but, you see, Cap-
tain, she fooled me once before. Iknew
she would say anything to get me bark ;
but the last letter 1 wrote to her Itold ber
1was coming home and I'd be there for
Christmas. And yesterday and last night
J walked all the way from Paducah
through the snow, and, Captain, Ican't
walk my more."

He had forgotten his present trouble in'
the recital of his adventures. He seemed
suddenly to remember his condition. He
looked at the Captain withgreat, pleading

•'< sptaia," he almost sobbed, "I'll
work. Please, sir,let me go!" and then
the little chap broke down and the
tears had to come.

The < apiain got up and had to l'->k
through tlie little window. He blew hi>
nose ami wiped it carefully. Then he sat
d >wn airain.• Well, well

"
he said,

"
Iwouldn't cry

about it. sonny. 1 reckon we can fixit for
you, 1 expect you do want to see your
mother -ure 'null.""

Thank you, sir," said the boy, drytnc:
Ids eyes,

"
1 never will forget your kind-

nvs. Captain, and now I'm ready for work."
The Captain looked at the boy and

laughed."
You needn't do anything, sonny, just

.stay aboard and make" yourself comforta-

But the boy persisted, and the Captain
toldhim to go below and do whatever the
ciate commanded.

They had supper ina dirty mess-room,
\u25a0where the men slept on little shelves
against the wall. He was glad when. he
crept inbetween the rough blankets, and
he listened to the men talking about one
Bill Howe, who, it appeared was an ex-
tremely unpopular personage employed as
a captain of the watch. Their conversa-
tion was not of interest to Ben. He was
soon asleep. At midnight he was awak-
ened by the gruffvoice of a man who was

shaking the deck-hand in the next birth.
"Rouse up, English! rouse up! hustle out

now! "Want aman on the lookout. Come
now, pile out!""

Yougo to ," said English.
The man let him aloue. He came to

Ben's bed.
"Hello! who's *hi.-? Pile out here,

young feller! You'll do as wellas any-
body eLse. Pile out now ? Don't lay there
allnight."

The boy was on his feet in a moment."
What do you want me to do ?

"'
he

\u25a0feed."
Well, you are a sweet-scented speci-

men, you are," said the man eyeing the
boy di.-idainfiilly. "Come on with me!
I'llsoon show you what you've got to
do, you tow-colored tramp you. Where
the devil did you come from,

Thedeck-hand, known as English, looked
over the side ofhis bunk."

Look here, BillHowe," he grumbled,
'\u25a0 do you mean fer to say you're going ter
put that there kid out on the front?"

"1mean to say I'mgoing to do just what
Iblame please," said Bill.

"Well, you ought to l>eashamed of your-
self, you white-livered puppy," said the
deci-hand withsome warmth. "I'mpretty
tough man myself, but d me if I'm
goimg to see such an outrage as that. You
goon back to bed, sonny ;I'lltake your
place.""

J»aw, you don't, neither," retortedBill."
You wouldn't come when Icalled you,

and I'mCaptain of the gang, and what Isay
goes, and don't you forget it,"and before
English could interfore he had caught the
boy rudely by the arm and pushed him
from the cabin."

Kid'llbe back inside o' ten minutes,"
reflected English, when he was through
cursing KillHowe, and then he dozed off
to sleep again.
Itwas terribly cold on deck. The boy

shivered as the man led him over the long
line of barges. Finally they reached the
l;wt bargo in front of the steamer. There
was a torch horning in an iron frame. The
man told the boy he must keep a sharp
lookout ahead, and when he saw a danger-
ous drift coming toward them, he miL-t
signal the pilot by waving a light.

"All ri-right, sir," chattered the boy,
and the man swore at him two or three
times and went back to the steamer."
Imust try and stand it,"he kept re-

peating to himself, and presently he took
from his ragged jacket a little box, and
opened it. It contained a cheap block
breastpin. He had spent his last cent in a
Christinas gift for his mother. He looked
at it^nd it seemed to warm him. The
cold didn't hurt him any more. A pleas-
ant, dreamy sensation was stealing over
him. He thought he would lie down with
his head on his arm; he could watch the
river just as well. And then

—
no, he

could not be dreaming —
by Koine curious

magic he was at home and his mother was
withhim. How well he remembered the
bright, cosy littleroom! And there were
his books and his music, just as he had left
them, and on the table by the window a
bouquet of pretty flowers. Itmust be sum-
mer time because the window was open
and the warm air and glorious sunshine
were dancing in the room. And how
pretty his mother was as she took him in
her arms and bent and kissed him. And
he nestled his head in her bosom, and he
felt her warm breath on his cheek, and
laughed with gladness.

"O, how Ilove you, pretty mother,"
murmured happy little Ben, and he was
going to tell heT about the tug, and the
Captain, and the strange forms on the
river,but it .slipped from him and he for-
got it. He forgot every tiling.

The deckhand known as :'English
"

woke from a sound sleep, and instantly—
why, he could not say

—
he thought of the

hoy. Not finding him inhis cot, he hast-
ilyput on a great shaggy overcoat and
went forward to relieve him from the
watch. He found little lien lyingwith
his head on his arm, .1 smile was on his
lips, and in his hand he held his mother's
gift,but his face was colorless as snow, and
lifehad ceased to beat inhis heart. Eng-
lish bent over him a long time. Then he
stood up, and, perhaps unconsciously, took
offhis hat."

He's dead," said English, ina strange,
soft whisper.—Atlanta Conttituti'm.

Especially the Political Virtues.
The wonderful developments in iron-ore

mining around Lake Superior have re-
oently been the subject of much comment,
but it is found on examination that no
State or Territory west of the Mississippi
is without iron. California has superior
ores. The iron of Oregon is equal to the
very best European metal. Several Terri-
tories have enormous supplies, and iron
ores are to-day mined in twenty-one of our
I.nited States. Every county inMissouri
has iron ore, and IronMountain and Pilot
Knobhave, it is estimated, over 500,000,000
tons of excellent ore. Texas has great
masses, and the Alabama supply is being
developed at Uirmingham —

excellent iron
for some uses, especially for castings. The
iron ores \u25a0of Wisconsin and Michigan
Hiogcbic range), and of Minnesota (\er-
millionrange), are ofnot only such quanti-
ty as to surprise one, but of the best quality
for steel making. Last year over 3,000,000
tons were mined and shipjied to points
on Lake Erie, an enormous product-
ion. The first six months of 1887
show an increase, and already 2,500,000
tons have been .-hipped. But what a
State is Michigan with her salt, copper
ami iron '. Anil what a country we have
altogether ! One section of it that was un-
touched in 1880 is nowproducing 4,000,000
tons of iron annually, and another section,
Montana, scarcely known in 1880, is pro-
ducing 80,000,000 pounds of copper nowin
a year. Another (Idaho) has a mountain
of sulphur, and another (Wyoming) has
vast areas of petroleum within its borders.
California has sent over $1,000,000,000 of
gold to the United States mint, and is also
a veritable garden spot. America finds
iron tonic. Inher iron ores site can fur-
niah food, clothing, shelter and resources
for any possible millions of population.
And with the rapid extension of science
(America, by the way, took away the five
gold medals at the last Paris electrical ex-
position —

took the whole five) beyond the
present limits of imaginable experience
who can but feel the great responsibility
for developing not only these material re-
sources, but also those moral and political
virtue* that alone make a blessing of
wealth to the common well-being ?—Bos-
ton Transcript.

Over-Worked Women.

For "worn-out," "run-down," debilitated
school teacher 3, milliners, seamstresses.
housekeepers, and over-work<ed women
generally. Dr. I'ierce's Favorite Prescrip-
tion is the best of all restorative tonics. It
is not a "Cure-all." but admirably fulfillsa
singleness of purpose, being a niost potent
Specific for all those Chronic Weaknesses
and Diseases peculia' to women. It is a
powerful, general as well as uterine, tonic
and nervine, and imparts vigor and strength
to the whole sygtem. It promptly cures
weakness of the stomach, indigestion,
bloating, weak back, nervous prostration,
debility and sleeplessness, in either sex.
gists under our pmiti\n nnarantee. See
Favorite Prescription is sold by drag-
wrapper around bottle. Price, $1 a bottle,
or six bottles for $5.

Alarge treatise on Diseases of Women,
profusely illustrated with colored plates
and numerous wood-cuts, sent for ten cents
in stamps.

Address, World's Dispensary Mepical
Association, 6CJ Mainstreet, Butfalo, N. Y.

"For years Isuffered from loss of appe-
tite and indigestion, but failed to find re-
liefuntil Ibegan taking Ayer's Sarsapa-
rilla. This medicine entirely cured me.
My appetite and digestion are now per-
fects'—Fred. G. Bower, 4!»> Seventh street.
South Boston, Mass.

Inboiling meat for soup use cold water
to extract the juices, but ifthe meat is
wanted for itselfalone, plunge into boiling
water at once.

AARON BURR'S WOOING.

From the commandant's quarters on West
Chester Height

The b.ue bills or Kamapo lie in fullsight:
On their slope gleam toe gables thai (shield his

heart's queen,
But the redcoats are wary—the Hudson's be-

tween.
Through the camp runs a jest. "There's no

moon, twillbe.dark—
"Us odds little Aaron willgo on a spark"—
And the toast of the troopers is,

"
Picket* lie

low.
And good luck to the Colonel and Widow Pre-

TOUT
Eight miles to the riverhe gallops his steed,
Laya him bound inthe barge, bids his escort

make speed,
Looße their swords, sit athwart, through the

fleet reach y>n ahore:
Not a word! not a plash ot the thick-muffled

oar!
Once across, once again in the seat, and away—
Rre leagues are soon over wheu love has the

say;
And "Old Put

'
and his rider a brMle-path

know
To the Hermitage Manor of Madame Prevost.
Lightly done! but he halts in the grove's deep-

est glade,
Ties his horse to a birch, trims his cue. slings

his blade,
Wipes the dust and the dew from his smooth,

handsome face
With the kerchief she broidered and bordered

inlace;
Then slips through the box-rows and taps at

the hall.
Sees the glint ola wax-light', a h&nd white and

Kiuall,
And the deor is unbaired by herself all aglow-
Half iv unites, half in teari

—
Theodoaia Pre-

vost!

Alack, for the soldier that's buried and gone!
What's a volley above him, a wreath on his

stone,
Compared witha Bweet life and a wife for one's

view
Like this dame ripe and warm in her India

fichu?
She chides her bold lover, yet holds himmore

dear,
For the daring that brings him a night-rider

here:
British gallants by day through her doors come

and go,
But a Yankee's the winner of Theo Prevost.
Where's the widow or maid witha mouth to

be kiet,
When Burr comes a wooing, that long would

resist?
Lights and wiceon the beaufet, the shutters

all fast,
And "Old Put" stamps lnvaiuiillan hour has

flown part
—

But an hour, loteight leagues must be covered
ere day;

Laughs Aaron,
"

Let Washington frown as he
may.

When he hears of me next ina raid on the foe
He'll forgive this night's tryst with the Widow

Prevost!"
—Edmund Clarence Stedmcia.

JENNY LIND AT HOME.
Tbe Quaint LittleOld Woman- Her Ro-

mantic Marriage, Etc.- A I/ondon dispatch of a few days since
says :
Ithardly seems possible that this quaint

'

littleoki "lady, Mme. Lind-Goldschmidt, !
with whom Ihave recently spent so charm- j
ing an evening, is really the same ".Jenny
Lind

"
whothrilled the world with her un-

paralleled voice and made it ring withher
praise \u25a0 generation or more ago. Although
never a beautiful woman, the {treat oanta-
trice, judging from the many different por-
traits that are hanging about her house,
must formerly have been attractive and en- j
Caging in appearance, but to-day she is the
plainest, most old-fashioned littlebody im-
aginable, dressing in the style of twenty-

'
five year* ago, with a funny littlerape
folded over her shoulders ud a curiously- '
fashioned tap on her head, underneath
which her hair is drawn down smoothly
on her face over her ears. Added to these
peculiarities, she wears a dress made in a
perfectly plain manner, "gathered" intu a
belt at the waist, and with no attest
whatever at ornamentation in the way of
trimming or overskirt.

Kew parole, Ifancy, save her very imi-
'

mate friends, are aware of the exceedingly
romantic nature of Jenny Lind's marriage,
not so many years ago, to OttoGoldsciimidt, i
who is perhaps fully fifteen years her ju-!
nior, and, although a bald-headed, rather
elderly-locking gentleman, still appears to
be much younger than his talented wife.!
When Jenny Lind came to America Sir
Jules Benedict also came as her accom-
panist. He was obliged to return for some
reason suddenly to England, and the great
singer suddenly bethought her of a poor
young German musician, whom she had
met some time before in Germany, and :ia
soon as possible secured his services in the
place of Sir Jules Benedict's. The young
man, like all who came within sound nf
the magical voice, soon became her slave.
Never dreaming that he might in any way
hope for a return of his passion, he de-
termined to leave her, and upon announc-
ing this fact and telling her he could no
longer endure her perfect indifference to
him she told him of her concealed love for
him, and they soon went together to Eng-
land, where they wire married and have
since lived.

Their present residence is 1 Morton
Gardens, Bolton, S. W., and is a comforta-
ble rather than a pretentious abode. It is
full ofsouvenirs of Jenny Lind's early tri-
umphs, and there are also many valuable
pictures. A large portrait of the I'rineess
Christian is hung in a conspicuous place,
and is the giftof her Royal Highness, who
was a favorite pupil and is now a warm
friend ofMadame Lind-Goldschmidt, often
coming to visit her in the most informal
way. Jenny Lind is also a great favorite
with the Queen and the royal familygen-
erally. Madame Lind-Goldsehmidt has
three children one daughter and two sons,
none of them, however, having the least
musical talent. One is in the army.

There is littleleft of the once glorious
voice of Jenny Lind, and she rarely uses it
at all except in instructing some pupil
how to render a passage of a song. She is
a most charitable woman, and for some
years has had a class of ten poor girls
whom she teaches twice a week at her own
home, and prepares for opera and concert.
She is, however, very careful in selecting
for tliis class only those who have very
decided talent and unusual natural voice
The failinghealth of "the greatest singer
that has ever lived"will deprive many ;i

poor girlof her valuable instruction, and
perhaps the musical worldofGome brilliant
stars.

—l'ftilado'phia Press.

Foreign Wheat Supplies.

Americana who do not understand why
wheat is so cheap, though the crop here
is comparatively small, certainly 27,000,-
--000 bushels less than that of last year,
may find an answer in the stitistics ol the
International Corn Market at Vienna, re-
ceived by the last mail from Europe.
These re]x>rts have been prepared for
many years with the greatest care, and in
commercial circle? abroad are trusted even
more than official (statements. They show
that the yield in1687 has been remark-
ably large, and says the London Eu/nomUts
Vienna correspondent :

"
But for the de

cline in the production of the I'nited
States and India prices would probably
have fallen very heavily. Even under ex-
isting conditions prices remained low
and trade the iirtitday was slow."

Tlie yield inAustria in reported at 17
per cent, above tlie average and in Hun-
gary 20 per ceflt. It is estimated that
Austro-Hungary will have 33,000,000
bushels to export. InBavaria the crop is
about 20 per Cfldt. above the average; in
Great Britain and Ireland, 20 per cent.;
in Servia, 40 per cenf.; in Little Wal-
lachia, 25 per cent.; in Central Ru*wiuT
18 per cent. ;in Cherson, 20 per cent. ;
other Russian districts ranging from 90 to
100, reckoning 100 as the average. The
yield in Swittrland is rated as lln, in
France 108, in Holland 102, in Denmark
and Sweden 100 and in Italy 90. Tiie
wheat crop in India is reported a< 6,t)90,-

--000 tons, against 7,7159,000 last year, but
exports from that country depend largely
on rates made b_y railroads and dealers.

This country has probably about I'M,-
--000,000 bushels, estimating from the last
report of the Bureau, beside \u25a0boot 45.-
--000,000 carried over from last year. The
quantity exported in July of wheat and
flour was equal to 16,589,880 bu.-li.-N of
of wheat and exports in August were also
large, but a decline has beeii observed as
the new supplies abroad are assured. With
ordinary consumption for food and .•=eed

this countrr has on hand a surplus larger
than was exported last year, while the im-
provement in foreign crops warrant- ex-
pectatwto of a similar demand from
abroad.

—
A". 1". Tribune, September 14M.

FASHION NOTES.
The sang de bceuf in undressed kidis the

reigning fashion ingloves. Many of them
have the stripes between the fingers of
white. This shade ofred goes a.- well with
most colors as does tan.

A pretty idea for bracelet* come* from
Paris. Six narrow single bangles are worn
togetheron the arm, every alternate ban-
gle being clraely set withsmall pearls,
those between being set with tiny tur-
quoises. The effect L> extremely jirettv.

Among the new stones to be worn this
winter are sapphirrines, which are lovely
shades of translucent bluLsh-green. They
are not costly, and art set for bracelet* in
very light rings of gold. They, with the
Mexican moonstones, are being made up
into all the newest ornaments.

Plaid velvets are to be much worn as
combinations withsilk or cashmere. One
pretty gown is of cashmere, the
waist being laid in fine plaits down the
front, and jacket fronts of a plaid velvet,
in which the predominating tint is blue,
fastened at the throat and flaring outward
over the hips. The high color and deep
cufls are of the velvet.

Young ladies will wear white flannel all
!through the winter for home dresses in
Iplaited skirts and jackets with silk feather
|stitching ornamenting the euffis collars,
!revers and hems, and withmany loops and
jcascades of narrow white moire ribbon.
jTucking is very popular on these white
flannel gowns, and should be done entirely
by hand, v the machine-stitching is too
light, and makes the line of stitching
"pull."

Spider-web design* are seen on the new
winter cloths for cloaks, also rough
Astrakhan stripes, sunken oval and snail-
shaped figures and odd hieroglyphics in
lighter shades than that of the surface of
the cloth. The long cloaks are made as
raglans, that is, with tight-fitting back,
loose fronts and square sleeves, or else like
the Irish [>easant cloaks, gathered to a
collar or yoke, and falling straight to the
ground, without sleeves.

For short cloaks black jackets willbe
worn with any colored costume, and the
covert coat will be seen no more. Little
plush wraps will be the favorite for wear
with visiting toilets, and black plush will
be preferred to brown. Those made up to
match withcostumes willbe of Havana or
dead-leaf brown rather than seal. The red
plush wraps will be darker than those
worn last year, and will be rivalled by
wraps of emerald green, heavily trimmed
with lace and jet passementeries. Allthe
plush wraps are small.

HINTS FOR THE HOUSEHOLD.
Salt and water clean willowfurniture.
For scraping kettle*a large clam shell i.s

excellent.
To save table scrubbing have your dish

table covered withzinc.
Clean stoves when cold with any stove

j>olish mixed with alum water.
Fry some apples occasionally. Fried

apples willremove the edge from many a
hard meal.

New tins should be set over the fire with
boiling water in them forseveral hours be-
fore fomli.-t put into them.

Spots may bo taken from gilding by im-
mersing the article in a solution of alum
in pure soft water. Dry with sawdust.

Lemon juice and sugar, mixed very
thick, is useful to relieve coughs and sore
throats. It must be very acid as wellas
sweet.

A little borax added to the water in
which scarlet napkins and red-bordered
towels arc washed willprevent them from
fading.

Plaster bu>t.^ may be cleaned by dipping
them into thick liquid cold stareh —

clear
starch mixed with(old water— aud brush-
ing them when dry.

Plaster of paria mixed with water about

tpaste is good for closing cracks instove
s, firebricks, old coal-scuttles, wnter-
and a great many other things.

Finger marks may be removed from var-
nished furniture by the use of a little
sweet oil upon a soft rag. Patient robbing
with chloroform will remove paint from
black silk or any other material.

Steel knivtfl which are not in general
use may be kept from rusting if they are
dipped in a strong solution of soda, one
part water to lour of soda ;then wipe dry,
roll in ilannel and keep in a dry place.

For making hair oil that is not injurious
to the hair: Castor oil, V pint; 9~>-per-eeut.
alcohol, A pin^ tincture cantharideti, A
ounce; oilof bergamot, 2 drachms. Color
the mixture a pale pink withalkanet root.

Tea stains are very difficult to get out if
neglected. They should be soaked in
either milk or warm water as soon as pos-
sible, and then soaped and rubbed out.
The next washing willefface them wholly.

To take creases out of drawing paper or
engravings, lay the paper or engraving
face downward on a sheet of smooth, un-
sized white paper, cover it with another
sheet of the same very slightly damp and
iron with a moderately warm tiatiron.

—

Cost ofFencing Farm Land*.
—

Pro-
fessor Scott, inhis recent work on

"
Farm

Fences," estimates that for every acre ofin-
closed land in the United Kingdom there
is over £1 invested in fences; and that the
annual maintenance of these fences coßts
something like 3s. per acre. Taking these
figures in the aggregate, as applied to the
45,000,000 acres of inclosed land in the
L iiiLinlKingdom, he shows the total capi-
tal sunk in fences to l>e nearly $30,0' <),000,
and the annual maintenance and r«,air of
these fences to cost at least £0,7-30,000.
There is no denying, he thinks, that many
existing fences might b? dispensed with to
the great advantage of .agriculture, (juite
apart from the expense of maintaining
them. He also points out that the ex-
tended introduction of a cheap and durable
system of wire-fencing renders possible still
further economy in the matter of fences,
referring more especially to barb-wire
fences, in which fewer lines of wire make
an equally efficient fence, and that with
only one-half to one-fourth the number of
posts which it is considered necessary to
use inplain wire fencing or in post and
rail fences.

—
London Times.

FAVOKITK Bo.STONIAN DeSSKRTS.
—

The
Bostonians are fond of odd novelties of the
table. A favorite dessert ot theirs is to
hollow out a block of ice and place within
cubes of muskmelon. It is cut up in the
morning, placed inthe ice, covered with a
block of ice and served at (J o'clock dinner.
Over this frozen melon is sprinkled sherry
and powdered sugar. Brown bread ice-
cream is a favorite Boston dish. The
brown bread is permitted to become stale ;
itis then grated into the usual ingredients
for icc-cr<.ain :md is delicious. Huckle-
l>erry ice-cream is also appetizing and
looks pretty. Itmakes an ice-cream almost
:l~ black, and is a novelty. Huckleberry
griddle cakes for breakfast and fried sliced
bananas arc favorite dishes with the
wealthy Bostonians. as are also stewed red
currants. Almost all fresh fruits are
(iinked as breakfast dishes, ami stewed
cucumbers never prove injurious, while
they are an attractive dish. There is also
at hand to sip all day an ice pitcher filled
with cream-i.f-tartar watersweetened. This
not only cools the blood, but is a wonder-
ful nervine, as the French know, who in-
variably sip sweetened water.

—
Boston cor-

respondent Washington Pout.

AtAtlantic City,N. J., a woman is said
to have had iier leg broken by a heavy
wave while bathing. \u25a0

THE SILVER PLATE.
They pawed Italong trom pew topew,
And gathered the coins, now last, now few
That rattled upon it,and every time
Some eafjer fingers woulddrop a dime
On the silver p.ate with a silver sound;
Aboy who sat in the aisle looked round
With a wistlul face— 'O, ifonlyhe
Had a dime to offer, how glad he'd be1

'
He fumbled his pockets, but didn't dare
To hope he should find a penny there;
And much as he searched, when all was done,
He hadn't discovered a single oue.
He had listened with wide-sot, earnest eyes.
As the minister, ina plaintive wise, •

Had spoken of children all abroad
The worldwho haa never heard of God;
Poor, pitifulPagans, who didn't kaow
When they came to die, where their sonls

would go;
And who shrieked with fear when their mothers

made
Them kneel toan idolgod—afraid
He might eat them up—so tierce and wild
And horrid he seemed to the frightened child."How different," murmured the boy. while his
Lips trembled—

'
How diSerem Jesus is'"

And the more the minister talked, the more
The boy's heart ached to its inner core;
And '.he nearer to him the silver plate
Kept coming, the harder seemed his fate
That he hadn't a penny triad that sufficed)
To give, that the heathen might hear ofChrist.
But all at once, as the silver sound
Just tinkled behind him, the boy looked round,
And they oflered the piled up plate to him,
And he blushtd, and eves began to swim.
Then bravely turning, "as if he knew,

iThere was nothing belter that he could do,
He BDoke ina voice tbat held a tear

—
"

Put the plate on the bench beside me here."
And the plate was placed, for they thought ho

meant
To empty his pockets of every cent.
But he stood straight up. and he softly put
Hight square inthe midst of the plate—his loot.
And said, witha sob controlled before,
"Iwillgive niyselt—lhave nothingmore!"

—Margaret J. Prts'on.

Would Not Marry Among the Heathen.
A special dispatch from Salisbury, Md.,

says; "Anamusing scene occurred at the
Maryland (Steamboat Company's wharf
here to-day. About fourteen months ago,
Mrs. Cordelia Geare, of 1220 Light street,
street, Baltimore, advertised in the Heart
and Hand, published at Chicago, for a hus-
band. George W. Fooks, a gentleman liv-
ingnear Salisbury, saw the advertisement
and answered it,and from that time a cor-
respondence has been kept up, resulting
finally in an engagement to marry. The
marriage was arranged to take place in
Salisbury. A short while ago Mrs. Geare
wrote to Mr. Fooks that 6he might be ex-
pected here to-day. She was taken sick
in the meantime, and informed her affi-
anced that she could not come. To-day,
however, she arrived here on the steamer
Pratt. Mr.Fooks was not at the wharf to
meet her. She was interviewed by several
parties, and after itwas learned inwhatdif-
ficulty she found herself a courier was dis-
patched for Mr.Fooks, who soon arrived in
his matrimonial garb. By this time over
a hundred people were on the wharf, and
everybody who knew the would-be groom
congratulated him and received hearty
thanks in return. In the saloon the lovers
met for the first time. After a short talk
Mrs. Geare said that there were so many
people on the wharf who acted so much
like heathens that abe would not live in
Salisbury for any consideration, but if Mr.
Fooks would go to Baltimore and live she
would marry him. Mr Fooks then came
out and announced to his friends that the
mnrriage was off for the present. Mrs.
Geare returned to Baltimore on the boat.
She is about 35 years old and a widow.
Mr. Fooks Ls about 45 years old and a
widower."

A Chinkse Industry.
—

Rev. B. C.
Henry Ktates that the fan palm of China
grows only in the San Ui district, some
twenty miles long by ten miles wide. The
trees do not yield leaves suitable for fans
until six years old. Some trees are said to
be over 100 years old, but the tallest
measure only about twelve feet. From
April to November the leaves are cut
monthly, from one to three being taken
from each plant. From 10,000 to 20.000
people are employed.

Indigestion.'
Many persons lose appetite and strength

become emaciated, s ifler, ami dip, liwasis*
of defective nutrition, who miglii have
been rcstontl to health \u25a0>;. Ayer5* Sarsa-
pnrilla. T!iN medicine \u25a0\u25a0\u25a0<'<^ a\H>u the
digestive organs, lliroujrh Ihc l>!ooU, and
has effected many wonderful cures.

For years InnflTi*m]from Lo«sof .v,> »\u25a0-

-tit- ;;:ul fridUri'Stiol), mnl failed to i::!-l
relief, until 1 l>i

-
ir:in tiikins; Ayer's Bnr-

s-:il':iri!l;i. Three Uottles o( !i;:-i uieJiiiuc
Entirely Curad

wt\ :i:i'l my sppetito Burl dtjpstion are
now iwrfect.

—
Krrd <>. IJovver, \u25a0'. \u25a0\u25a0>

SeA \u25a0tit li>:., South Boston; Mu>s,

Ihare, for years, suffered ncntrly from
Dyspepsia, scarcely takiii'r :» meaj", until
within the past few month-s, wllbout en-
during (In1 most distressing pains ol
liulijri'.stion. My stomach RometimeS re-
jectea all food. Ibecame greatly reduced
in strength, ami very despondent. Satis-
fied, tit last, that my trouble wax of ;»

scrofulous nature, 1 pegan taking Ayer's
Sarsaparilla, and believe it has saved my
life My appetite and digestion are ii'>\v
pood, and my health w perfect.— rOliver
T. Adams, Spencer, Oliio.

Ayer's Sarsaparilla,
Prepared byDr.,T. C. Aycr Si Co.,Lowell,Mm.
Cold bynilDruggists. Trice }l;six bottles, $5.

WHO'S KILLED?
Why Nobody.

JT IS ONLY THE CROWD THAT IS BUSH-
ingto the

Mechanical Clothing Store !
All on account of the great reduction inprices.
1ook 8t the immense slock of Fall and winter
Goods just received. Reduction all along, from
large to small. Youmay depend upon receiving
the best bargains for your moaey at the

MECHANICAL STORE,

CLOTHING!
BOOTS AND SHOES,

HATS, FDRNISHIMG GOODS, ETC.
LbOK AT THE FOLLOWING FKICEB

CL.OTIIING.
Gents' Fancy Check Suits, Jo.
Oents' i-'cotcn Tweed Suits, f7.
Gents' Fine Cassimere Buits, 87 50.
Gents' Four-button Cutaway Suits, inrich shades

and patterns, from $12 50up.
Young Men's Suits, inall styles, tiSO up.
Boys' Suits— Norfolk Style, fl75 to *250; Plain

Styles, Jl25 and SI 50.
Gents' I'ants, Inchoice patterns, 75c.

BOOTS, aXXOSS, Etc
Men's i.ace Broaan*. 81 up.
Men's Buckle Brogans. fl10np.
Men's Heavy Lace Shoes, 31 25.
Men's Lace Shoes. SI15.
Men's Sewed shoes, ingaiters or lace or buckle,

81 50 up.
Men's Sewed Shoes, button, $1 50up.
Men's Low-cut Shoes, lace or Oxford, flup.
Men's Low-cut Shoes, button, 81 75.
Fine Calf Boot«, $2S up.
Heavy Work Boots, S'J 50 up.
Boys' Baekle Shoes 81-
Boys' Button or Lace Shoes, Jl 25 up.
Boys' Heavy Work Shoes, 81 60.
Fine French Calf Hand-sewed Lace or Congress

Shoes, S3 50.
Fine French Calf Hand-sewed (finer quality)

Congress, J4.

TT/XTIB.
Gent's Hats, from 50c tip.
Gent« Black Beaver Hats, from tl50up.
Boys' Huts, from fiOcup.
Afinelot ofBoytT Hats, lo cents.

OVERALL3AND JUMPERS—B oz., 40c; 9 OZ.
50c; 100z.,60c.

tS- A Perfect Fit Guaranteed in all cases.
Call and be convinced.

H. MARKS, Proprietor,

MECHANICAL STORE
NO. 11l X STREET,

RAILROADS, ST£AJH£RS, Bu

SODTHERN PACIFIC COMPANY
(PACIFIC BTBTEK).

mRAINS LEAVEAND AXEDUE TO ARRIVE

SACRAM EN TO

leave FROM JUNE 25, 1887. aep.ive
(for) (from)

7-20 A. Calißtoga and Nap*. _. 6:50 p.

2:45 ?.
" " tf 1156 a.

11-30 a. Deming, ElPaso and East... 2:30 p
9:50 p. Coles and Portland, via

Chico „ 4:10 A

V*6:os a. Coles viiChico _.. 4:25 p.

6:50 p. Kniehts 6:50 A.

B*o P. Los Angeles and Mojave 9:00 a.
7:20 P. fOgdeu and East \>-xprest ifflA.
7:20 P. I

" " "
J Eir.ign'l 7:» A.

2:50 r Hed Blaff. v!:Marysi ;Ue.... 10:10 a.
10:30 A. Redding, viaDavis 3:45 P.

4:20 a. rfau Francisco, via BiMinia.. 9:40 r.
6*o A.

" " " "
8K)0 p.

7.-20 A.
" " " " . 6:50 P.

2:45 P.
" " " " .. IMSA.

11:30 a.
" "

"LtT6m.oie 2:35 P.
•10*0 a.

" " "
rteamor... gfi:oo a.

11:30 A. San Jose J:35 P.
11:30 a. 3toctton and Gait 2:35 p.

5:00 P.
" " " „. 9:80 A.

11:50 A. Trucltoe and Reno 2:10 p.
7:20 a. VaUeJo 11:25 A.
2:45 P.

" _
in i 6:50 P.

8. & P. i:. K.
«8.00 A. Folsom &Shingle Sprines... *l:50 P.
»S:IU P. Folgnm

~
»6:50 A.

A. For Morning. p. For Afternoon.
Sundays excepted. t Sundays oniy.

\Mondays eicepted.
\ Freight and Accommodation Trains,

A.N. TOWNE, General Manager.
T. A. Goodman, Gen'l Pas?, and Ticket Agent.

Chicago and Korthiesiern Railway.

THB UKDERSIGNED WILL ORGANIZE AN
EXCURSION TO THE EAST

On the 22th of OCTOBER. For fall particulars,
address JOHN TALBOT,Agent.

Also,Agent Inman Steamship Co. Office, 206
J street, Sacramento. Poctomce Box 288. In-
close stamp for answer. tf

j|^3&t MARYELOUS_BAR6AINS! |
*

m X if Are You in Need I
*111 IF of Furniture? 1
* -Jl The exceedingly LOW PRICES we are now Iquoting goods at should prompt three that are Im_^J^S£a^S£_W' in neet! °- anything in our line to call and ex- I

JB^^^B lf^fc amine our stock at onoe. H

lit! 11 \u25a0 as-Country Orders, small or largo, B
II g H promptly and carefully attended to.

I|L|V-JOHNBREDNERJ
|| ({^\u25a0\u25a0^^\u25a0^^ lL_^a^^ 604> 606> 608 X Bt-< and 1100 to 1115 Sixth IV^^^m^ at., Sacramento.

CAPITAL HAMSI

H BEST IN THE WORLD. %

We guarantee the CAPITAL HAM to
be unexcelled. We stop for neither price nor
pains in getting perfection in quality, cut and
cure.

T \u25a0TTVTTfcT .TJ!^- «&• CO.
jp_

fx, ISLIjXTKrDEIc*3 PLOBBRO, <«iiu ŴATCHMAKERS & JKWKT.EKS, 428 J street, bet. Fourth ted Fifth, f^^*£\u25a0<£& »VDeßlers inWATCHES. JEWKLEY A.VP DIAMONDS. Re;.ft!rlUß i» &'' '-ffjij
branches a Specialty, under Mr.FLOBBRG. Agents for ROCKFOKIi WATCH COMPANY. d9-3pS

£&LEADING JEWELER OF SACRA MRNTO. jEfr
SIGN OF TOWN Ci.OCK.

Wo. 819 «T street. -J»ptfl
—

-Saoraxnexito

411 and 413 X street, Sacramento, the Best House to Bny Tonr

FDRNITDRE AND CARPETS!
<a»BKND FOR PRICB LIBT.-^t Bp-tt

The World's Medicine.
THE

Wonderful Sarsfield Remedies
Have made complete cures of difficult cases of Liver and Kidney Troubles,

Eectal Ulcers, Fistulas, Blood Poisoning, HipDisease, Hereditary Blood
Taint, Eczema, and Skin Diseases generally.

SEND FOX CIRCULAR*,describing the cores of MARGIE DOrGLASS (said to be
the west case of Scrofula inCalifornia); FRANK CASSIDT, or Petaluma; THOS McC\LE
of Michigan Bluff; W. B. FITCH, of I.lucola, Plac*r County; REV. J. T. HUFF, of Turner
Btatiou, Oregon; JAB. McCORaICK, Vice-President Bank o/ Kertrtine; W. W. MORTON, Reno,
Nevada; W. S. DOANE, Sacrnmeuto; JOHN DRISCOLL, Tnion Ir.m Works, Sspramento-
MRS. HENRY C. GOODRIDGE. MKS. CHARLOTTE A. GILBERT. MRS. ALLEN MRS
E. H. HARRINGTON, all of tan Francisco; MRi. M. A. ADAMS,MRS. L. P. ANDERSON,
of Bacramento.

REFERENCES. BY PERMISSION: MR3. SARAH B. COOPER, MBS. CHA9. LTJX.
PROFESSOR DKNMAN,HON IRA G. HOITT,A.D. CARVILL,OLIVERHINKLEY LEWIS
P. SAGE, Ban Francisco: F. G. WATERHOUSE, L. A. DPBON, Sacramento; T B HARPERLincoln; SAM'L. CASSIDY, Petaluma Argus; W. A. DEANE, San Francisco Oirjnictc.

SARSFIELiD'S REMEDY FOR THE BLiOOD! A Specific for Maladies arising
from disordered Liver, Kidneys, Constipation, Malaria, Biood Poisoning, Scrofula,
Salt Rheum, and troubles coming from BloodImpurities.

PHICE, 01 per bottle.
SAJRSFLELiD'S CHRONIC ULCER SALA'E for the Cnre of Chronic dicers and

Bores of every description; Eczema, Piles, Varicose Ulcers, InOamraatory Swellings
and Skin Diseases generally.

FXI.XCJ33, $1AXXd800. por box, according to sl2e.
SARSFIEL.r>'S REMEDYFOR DIPHTHERIA ANDPNEUMONIA I—A Speci-

fic for Diphtheria. Croup, Sore Throat, ilumps, and Inflammation of the Chest and
Lunga.
PRICE, $lT»nci SOo. per box, according to size.

Main Depot: 115 Eddy street, San Francisco.
jals-istf£wtf

aiStELi.ANEOLh.

WEAK7NERVOUS PEOPLE
rld others suffering

mKT^'^rp^<~yS^^tT'im nervous debility
CW«££IRIC ByigHlcxhausting chronic dis-i?r6t(9'S*'t::lsl"c 'l>n 'lnatnre decline

ot young orold, are posi-
t iv c 1 y $3^ cured by DR. HORNEd famous
Klectro-«*f^Ma(jUetlC uvet.i t. Thousands ivevery State inthe Union have been cured Elec-
tricity instantly felt Vat nted and sold tenyears. \\ hole family can wear fame belt, fclec-
trlc Suspensorieß Jree with male belts. Avoidworthlen imitations and bogus companies.
fc-lectric Truhscs for Knpture. b'evcu hun-
dre<l cured iv18X5. Send stamp for pamphlot

UK. HUKNK.Ir,v. \u0084..,.. N... 7M ViVrk.-t
strent. .San Francisco. s4-:'.j><£wti"

MICE TO COKTRACTORS.
"PURSUANT 70 AN ORDER OF THE HO VRDX of Supervisors of Pacramento County no-
tice is hereby given lhat plans, specificationg
and bids willbe received up to 2 o'clock p.m.,

October 20, 1887,

For the construction of a Bridge across ihe
American River where Twelith street crossessaid river, near Sarramento. taid bridge tobea combination bridge, clear roadway eighteen
feet, and t'-p of floor one foot above fioor of
present bridge. Foundations to be Irancylin-
drical piers, placed on firm foundation and
filled with concrete. A certified check in ten
per cent, of the amount of the bid matt accom-
pany e«r-h proposal, a« surety ifsuch pro-
posal be accepted the bidder will enter into
contract forand faithfully perform said work.
The Boarl reserves the right toreject any or all
bids. r. V. TJbBBKTS, Chairman.

06 td [B.C]

STATK OF CALIFORNIA. COUNTYOF SAC-
ramento. In the Superior Court, in the

matter of the estate olBAKaB KAV,di-ccased.
Notice is hereby given that F. H. RCKBKL. ad-
ministrator of the estate of SAKAH KAY,de-
ceased, has made a return to this Court of the
sale made by himonOctober 7, ISs7,of lots three
and four, In block 53, iv the town of Folsom,
Sacramento couutv, California, for the snm of
J375. and that FRIDAY, the 2Ut day of October,
1887, at 10 o'clock a. M.,at the Court-room of
Department No. 2 of this Couit, has been fixed
as the time and place for hearing paid return.
AH the facts re lutingtosaM sale are set forth In
said retnrn, to which reference inhereby made.

Dated thU11th day ofOctober, lt*7.
W. B. HAMILTON,

Clerk of Superior Court.
Albkbt M.JnimsoN, Attorney. 012-10 C


