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QUITE CURED.

Major Henderson was the most obstinate
man imaginable. For a whole hour Lieu-
tenant Mapleson tried to convince him
that it was the hand and heart of Maude
Henderson for which he was pleading, her
comfortable little fortune being a matter
about which he was supremely indifferent.
At the expiration of the hour Major Hen-
derson’s decision remained unchanged.

“Save a thousand pounds as a proof of

g

your attachment to my niece, and I will
give my consent to your marriage with her,
Under no other circumstances will T do so.”
This was the extent to which the Major
would commit himseir.

Save a thousand pounds, indeed ? W hy,
a million would be equally possible to a
man of refined tastes with but a paltry
two hundred a year or so besides his pay.

Maude waylaid her lover outside the
library door. Very pretty she looked as
she listened to dear Jack’s angry protesta-
tions, her cheeks flushed, and her brown
eyes filled with tears,

“You will be true to me, my darling ?”
pleaded the impecunious Lieutenant, as
his arms stole around her waist and his
tawny mustache pressed her rosy lips.

True to him? Indeed and indeed she
would be,

“You know, dearest, you will be 21 in
a fortnight’s time and your own mistress.
My sweet one will fly with her poor lov-
ing Jack; won’t she?”

“Yes”—rather dubiously. It washard
to put aside the prospect of being followed
to the altar by a bevy of daintily arrayed
bridesmaids, although she was so deeply
in love.

True, she would soon be of age, and
consequently her own mistress, but what
would that fact avail her if she were miles
away from her lover? And such indeed
seenicd likely to be the case, for her uncle
carricd her off to a small village in North
Wales the day after Lieutenant Mapleson
had been told of his fate. Of course she
left a note behind for “ dearest Jack,” tell-
ing him the name of the village to which
they were going and earnestly begging
him to do “something,” although she
could think of nothing practical to suggest.

On the morning of her twenty-first
birthday Maude came down to breakfast
looking fresh, and even a little happy.
She had honestly tried to be miserable for
a whole fortnight, and had succeeded for
two days. With youth and health on one
side, it is almost impossible to be thor-
oughly out of spirits for any length of
time, however much one may be experi-
encing the truth of the proverb about
“true love,” etc.

The landlady’s bright-looking danghter
bronght in the coffee and rolls. “Mrs.
Evans, opposite, has let her front rooms,
Miss,” she volunteered. “A gentleman
all by himself came and took them last
night.”

A gentleman, and alone! Maude’s spir-
its rose. “Did you happen to hear Mrs.
Evans say what her new lodger is like? 1
suppose,” added naughty, deceitful Maude,
“he is an elderly gentleman ?”

“Yes, Miss, quite. He's a bit lame,
walks with a stick, and has a long gray
beard. His name’s Mr. Browne.”

Maude’s spirits fell again. At break-
fast, however, she mentioned the new ar-
rival to her uncle.

Major Henderson was beginning to find
North Wales a little dull, so he listened
rather readily, thinking that there might
perhaps be a prospect of having some one
with whom to smoke a friendly pipe.

In the course of the morning, when the
uncle and niece were sitting in one of the
many beautiful glens in which the neigh-
borhood abounds, Maude saw a bent figure
approaching, walking with a stick.

“1 think, uncle, that must be Mr.
Browne, Mrs. Evans’ new lodger,” she said.

Her uncle looked up from his book.
“Out of health, I should say,” was Major
Henderson's comment. “He doesn’t look
old enough to be so infirm.”

When the stranger came up to them he
paused, and inquired the way to the Swal-
low Falls,

Maude started. That voice! Her un-
cle, however, merely made a courteous
reply. Evidently his suspicions were not
aroused.

“Excuse me,” continued the stranger,
“but have I not the pleasure of addressing
one who is a neighbor for the time being ?
I fancied I saw you come out of Honey-
suckle cottage this morning with your
daughter.”

“Yes, sir, your are right—at least my
niece and I are staying opposite to you.”

“Your neice?” and the stranger po-
litely raised his hat as he glanced at
Maude. “May I inquire if you have been
making a long stay in the neighborhood ?
It is the first time I have visited North
Wales, and I should be glad to know of
the principal spots of interest in the imme-
diate vicinity. My health is so shattered
that I cannot undertake long excursions.”

“ Thisis the commencement of our third
week,” replied the Major. “ Like your-
self, we have chosen rather to enjoy the
scenery within walking distance in prefer-
ence to traveling about by rail or coach.
My niece has been a little upset lately, so
we came here to recruit her health.”

Maude flushed up indignantly. To
speak of the cruel blow which had Leen
dealt her as if it were a mere nothing !

“The young laday is looking so fresh
and charming that I think she must be on
the high road to recovery.” This with a
stiff' old-fashioned bow to Maude. “I was
about to say I trusted I might derive as
much benefit from the change, only I fear
that it is too much to expect. Age cannot
hope to compete with youth.”

“With your permission,” suggested
Major Henderson, “my niece and I will
accompany you to the falls. They are
within a quarter of an hour’s walk from
here; and 1 can give you a few hints about
the nighberhood as we go along.”

Mr. Browne would only be too pleased.

Maude walked en by her uncle’s side
experiencing a mixture of joy and alarm.
She was so delighted to hear that dear
voice again; so fearful lest her lover's
stratagem should be discovered !

Mr. Browne noticed her agitation, and
was careful to divert Major Henderson's
attention from his niece, in case her con-
fusion should betray the seeret. The trio
had to cross a stream by means of stepping
stones. The stranger offered to assist
Maude. Managing to keep his back to
Major Henderson Mr. Browne, alias Lieu-
tenant Mapleson, tenderly pressed Maude’s
vielding hand and with a_world of ex-
pression in his blue eyes whispered: “Be

careful, my darling, and all will be well
with pe”

The next morning Mr. Browne called
on Major Henderson. “I have just re-
ceived these, and T thought you would
perhaps like to look at them,” he said,
producing a packet of periodicals.

Major Henderson was glad to avail him-
self of the offer, as current literature was
rather difficult to procure in so out-of-the-
way a place.

After a little further conversation Mr.
Browne was asked if he would care to join
the uncle and niece in their morning ram-
ble. Againhe would be only too pleased.

When the trio had gone some distance,
Major Anderson, wishing to enjoy a quiet
half-hour read, suggested that he should
sit down and rest a little, while Maude
conducted Mr. Browne to a spot close by
whence a good view of Snowdon could be
obtained.

“Iwould fain, like you, resta while”
replied Mr. Browne; “but as the day is
so unusually clear I feel I must make an
effort to take advantage of it, especially as
this young lady has so kindly consented to
act as my guide.” And so Mr. Browne
hobbled off; with Maude walking patiently
beside him.

As soon as the trees had hidden the lov-
ers from view Jack drew Maude to him,
while she, half laughing and half crying,
stroked his long gray beard.

“Oh, Jack, whatever made you come
like this? What do you intend to do?”

“This, my sweetest ;” and the bold lover
drew from his pocket a marriage license
and wedding ring. Half playfully the gal-
lant Lieutenant removed Maude’s glove
and slipped on the ring. “What a dear
little hand it looks!” he cried rapturously,
“and how happy Ishall be when I call
its dear owner my sweet little wife.”

A slight sound fell on their ears, and
looking up they beheld Major Henderson
not a hundred yards off.

Maude would have been grateful to the
earth had it opened at that moment to re-
ceive her, but as it showed no signs of ac-
commodating her, she disengaged herself
from AMr. Browne’s embrace and hastily
handed him back his ring. E

Mr. Browne was equal to the occasion,
although he had grave misgivings, as he
hobbled toward Major Henderson. “ Were
you hastening to join us? You see we
haven’t got far. I am a wretched walker
at the best of times; and in such scenery
as this, ene feels forced to pause frequently
to look around.” 7

“I expected to meet you coming back,”
explained the Major. “But I was look-
ing for you in that direction,” indicating
another path more to the right. “I was
quite surprised when I saw you coming to-
ward me.”

With what feelings of relief did the loy-
ers listen to the Major’s innocent remarks.

At their early dinner the Major drew
from his pocket a letter which he had re-
ceived by the morning’s post and had for-
gotten to read. With a polite “Excuse
me, my dear,” to his niece, he hastily
glanced at the contents. “I must leave
for L.ondon by the 11 o’clock train. This
letter is of the utmost importance. How
stupid of me to have delayed reading it ”

“Am I to accompany you, uncle ?” asked
Maude faintly.

“No, no, my dear; there’s no need for
you o do that. I shall be back here by the
evening of the following day.”

_The Major was very preoccupied until
dinner was over, but as Maude had also
much food for reflection, silence was agree-
able to both.

“I wonder if T could do anything for
Mr. Browne while I am in town ?” queried
the Major. “My dear,” turning to Maude,
“Just write a little note to him asking him
to step over for a minute. You know we
half promised to show him the way to
Fairy Glen this afternoon. I don’t feel
inclined for any more walking myself; but
there is no reason why you shouldn’t ac-
company him; if you are not tired and he
is agreeable to the arrangement.”

Maude’s note quickly brought Browne,
and the lovers were soon on their way to
Fairy Glen. :

“My darling, we are in luck’s way,” ex-
claimed Jack. “ Your uncle’s absence will
make matters as simple as an A B ( guide.
I shall have to-morrow to make the neces-
sary arrangements. We can be married
the following morning, and by the time
your uncle returns in the evening we shall
be miles away from here.”

Maude acquiesced rather reluctantly.
She loved Jack dearly; but still she had
some compumiction about deceiving her
uncle, who, with the exception of the un-
accountable obstinacy he had shown to-
ward her lover, had always heen ready to
humor her. Jack, however, drew such a
glowing picture of the happiness in store
for them, and declared with so much con-
fidence Major Henderson’s anger would not
last more three weeks when once the irre-
vocable step was taken, that Maude was
much comforted.

When they returned Major Henderson
pressed Mr. Browne to spend the evening
at Honeysuckle cottage. Tea being over,
the Major asked Maude if she would mind
packing his portmanteau for him.

“1 have laid out the things I wish to
take, my dear. You will fit them in more
neatly than I could.”

Maude was delighted to have an oppor-
tunity of doing at last a little kindly act.

Directly she left the room, the Major
began fidgetting about, and at length got
up and paced the room. Suddenly turn-
g to Mr. Browne, he said: “Compara-
tive stranger as you are to me, I feel as if
I must tell you the nature of the business
which is calling me to London so unex-
pectedly. The blow has fallen so unex-
pectedly that to speak of it would be an
1immense relief.”

The stranger was all sympathetic atten-
tion in a moment.

“Mr. Browne,” continued the Major,
excitedly, “ this time yesterday I believed
that poor girl up stairs to be the mistress
of a fairly large fortune. To-day—if the
information I received this morning is cor-
rect—I know her to be penniless. And
that is not all ; the greater part, if not the
whole, of my income is lost also.”

So sympathetic was Mr. Browne that
he begged to know all the details. Fhese,
however, the Major was unable to furnish ;
in fact, he could explain nothing satisfact-
orily, so great was the state of excitement
into which he had worked himself.

“Hush !” he said, as he heard Maude
approaching. “Not a word to her. I
wouldn’t disturb her peaceful mind for
worlds, poor girl, until I am certain how
the matter stands.”

The next day, about an hour after her
uncle had left for London, Maude received
the following pencilled note from Browne :

My Gwn Darling: 1 am the most unlucky do,
that ever iived! I passed a wretched night, an
this morning I am too ill to leave my bed. To
be disabled to-day, when I wasto have arranged
for the event that is to make me the happiest
man in England. T have sent for the village
‘“‘bones,” and if he can but patch me up it may
not yvet be too late. Send a book back to account
for having received a letter from your nearly
{rantic JACK.

Poor Maude! The torturing suspense
of thatday! In the evening she ventured
to ask the landlady to inquire how Mr.
Browne was. “ No better,” was the alarm-
ing reply.

Maude passed a sleepless night. In the
morning she received a second note from
her dear Jack, even more despairing in its
tone than the former one. “ Fate is against
us,” he wrote ; “I feel as if I shall never
be able to call you mine.”

In the middie of the afternoon she again
sent to inquire after her lover, and was
overpowered when she heard he was much
better, and was even thinking of getting
up, his recovery being fair to be as sudden
as his seizure.

That evening Major Henderson
turned. He had hardly knocked at the
door when Mr. Browne emerged from the
opposite cottage.

“What news ?'
Mr. Browne.

“The worst possible.” replied the Ma-
jor, throwing himself into an easy chair
and covering his face with his hands.
“That poor girl yonder is a beggar, and I
have but a hundred a year left.”

Maude looked from one to the other in
utter bewilderment, and then crossed over
to her uncle, trying to comfort him and
gain some explanation at the same time.

‘1 feel this is no scene for a stranger to
witness,” said Mr. Browne. “Sir, you have
my deepest sympathy, and I am sure that
the present moment I can show it in no
better way than by withdrawing.”

Mazude followed her lover to the door.
She was much distressed on her uncle’s ac-
count, but did not fully realize her own
loss of fortune.

]

asked the sympathetic

“ Are you really better, dear Jack ?” she
asked anxiously.

“ Yes, thank you. Quite cured. Good-
by,” and he was gone.

That her lover’s leave-taking was a little
abrupt did strike Maude; she was, how-
ever, far too confused by the turn affairs
had taken to attach much importance to
the first circumstance.

When she returned to her uncle he
seemed wonderfully better, and at supper
he talked cheerfully of their future.

Maude passed another sleepless night.
She did not so much mind the terrible loss
she had sustained on her own account;
but she was bitterly disappointed that she
could not do all she had promised for her
dear Jack. She determined, however, to
be the most loving and economical wife
possible. At all events her uncle would
not be able to accuse Jack of being mer-
cenary now, and there was much comfort
in that reflection. Perhaps after all they
would be able to have a proper wedding,
only of course it would have to be a very
quiet one. How much nicer that would
be than running away and deceiving her
uncle, who had always been so kind to her.

When she came down to breakfast the
next morning she was looking pale and a
little worn after her two sleepless nights.
The Major, however, seemed to have sue-
ceeded in throwing off his grief in quite a
wonderful manner, and was in almost his
usual spirits.

“ Have you heard how Mr. Browne is
this morning ?” Maude ventured to ask the
landlady’s daughter.

“ Why, Miss, he paid up for the week
and went off by the mail train last night,
declaring he was sure the place didn't suit
him.”

Poor Maude! The blow did indeed fall
on her with crushing force.

“Dear me, rather sudden! We shall
miss the old gentleman—eh, Miss Maude!”
said the Major, as soon as the uncle and
neice were left together. He laid a slight
stress on the adjective, and there wasa
suspicion of fun in his eyes. It was, how-
ever, no laughing matter to Maude; she,
poor girl, unable longer to act her part,
burst into an uncontrollable fit of weeping.

“Poor child ! poor child!” said the Ma-
jor, compassionately; “it’s a sharp lesson
for you to learn. But it is better to bear
a little pain now than to suffer for the re-
mainder of your life, as would most prob-
ably have been your fate if I had not paid
that scoundrel out in his own coin.”

The threatened loss of fortune was all a
fabrication, Major Henderson having
gone no nearer to London than the tip
rcom in Honeysuckle cottage.

The truth was the Major had discovered
what was going on when he came upon
the lovers so unexpectedly. He then de-
vised the scheme, which he afterwards
carried out so successfully, in order to test
the sincerity of Lieutenant Mapleson’s at-
tachment to Maude. Major Henderson
had, of course, been obliged to take the
landlady into his confidence, and she,
fully entering into the spirit of the thing,
had suggested the Majors’s occupying the
top room in her cottage, whence he could
watch Mr. Browne’s movements. And so
Major Henderson had merely walked to
the station, portmanteau in hand, and re-
turning had entered Honeysuckle cottage
by the back way.

Maude’s grief and humiliation were so
real when she heard these details that
her uncle, thinking she would not care to
remain where her story was known, wisely
sluggested returning home the following
day.

“We can give a garden party or some-
thing of that kind in honor of your
twenty-first birthday. It will be a few
days after the event, but that won’t matter.
I would give a good deal to see that young
fortune-hunter’s face when he finds out
how he has been duped. There’s no fear
of his titile-tattling about it, thongh, for
his own sake, so the story won’t get all
over the town. I suppose, my dear,”
added Major Henderson, rather anxiously,
“you'll never let him again find the way
to your kind little heart with his honeyed
words?”

Maude drew herself up to her full hight.
“No, indeed, uncle, that I never will. To
use his own words, I am quite cured.”

Before the year was out another suitor
asked for Maude’s hand, and on this occa-
sion the anxious pleader did not have any
cause to complain of Major Henderson’s
obstinacy.— Chambers Journal.

Reconstructing a Shark.

When the famous phosphate beds were
discovered in South Carolina some years
ago, vast numbers of bones and teeth were
unearth, showing that in early times this
locality had been peopled by a great con-
course of strange forms. Among the most
abundant curiosities, as the workmen
termed them, were quantities of enormous
teeth, trianguar in shape and serrated on
the cutting edge. When shown to a natur-
alist they were immediately recognized as
shark teeth, and it became evident that at
one time the locality in the vicinity of
Charleston was the bed of an ocean, and
that gigantic sharks flourished there in
great numbers. Whenever the beds of the
Ashley and Cooper rivers are dredged to-
day numbers of these teeth are brought
up, and one in my collection is nearly if
not quite as large as my hand. As the
bones of the shark are of cartilage, they
have long since been destroyed, and only
these beautifully-polished teeth—for they
are as fresh and glistening as when first
discovered—are left to tell the story.
It would appear to be an impossi-
ble task to restore this giant from
a single tooth. But it is not so
difficult as one might imagine. For the
shape of the tooth of the great Carcharo-
don we can form some idea of its appear-
ance by comparing it with existing sharks,
and from its size we can determine how
large it was. One day I attempted a
rough restoration to gain some idea of -the
dimensions of the giant. I had in my
possession the jaw of a shark which I had
caught in the Gulf of Mexico, which weuld
at the time pass readily over my shoulders.
The shark was about thirteen feet long,
and the teeth about an inch and two-
eighths wide, and an inch and a half in
length. There were eight rows of these,
each row being a little smaller than the
last, until they dwindled down to mere
points. I took as many of the fossil teeth
as I had, and built up a jaw after the ex-
isting model, using teeth were I had them
and leaving space where I did not. Grad-
ually the great mouth grew on the floor
until I found myself a small item in the
area, and when completed I found that
the largest fossil sharL could have opened
its mouth and allowed me to drive in a
top-buggy, and that its length could not
have been less in proportion than one hun-
dred and twenty-five feet.—C. F. Holder,
in November Wide Awake.

DoEs A HEN SET oR SIT ON A NEST ?—
A man, or a woman either, can set a hen,
although they cannot sit her; neither can
they set on her, although the hen might
sit on them by the hour if they would
allow 1it. A man cannot set on a wash-
bench, but he could set the basin on it, and
neither the basin nor the grammarian
would object. He could sit on the dog’s
tail if the dog were willing, or he might
set his foot on it. But if he should set on
the aforesaid tail, or sit his foot there, the
grammarian as well as the dog would howl.
And yet, strange as it may seem, the man
might set the tail aside and then sit down,
and not be assailed by the dog or the
grammarian.
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Beinc entirely vegciable, no particular
care is required while using Dr. Pierce's
“Pleasant Purgative Pellets.” They oper-
ate without disturbance to the constitution,
diet or occupation. For sick headache,
constipatiop, impure blood, dizziness, sour
eructations from the stomach. bad taste in
mouth, bilious attacks, ®pain in region of
kidneys, internal fever, bleated feeling
about stomach, rush of blood tg head, take
Dr. Pierce’s ‘‘Pellets.” By druggists.

Professor Lodge’s discovery of the re-
markable effect of static electricity in free-
ing the air from dust and vapor has been
utilized by J. G. Lorrain in the construc-
tion of an apparatus for dissipating the
smoke produced by the discharge of can-
non.

A siNcLE bottle of Ayer's Sarsaparilla
will establish the merits of this medicine as
a blood purifier. Mauy thousands of peo-
ple are yearly cured of chronic diseases by
toe faithful use of this remedy. It isun-
equgled for the cure of scrofula.

LEATHER FROM HUMAN SKIN.

A Pennsylvania Tannery Where It is
Prepared For the Shoemaker.
[Philadelphia News.]

I remember that two or three years ago
I incidentally referred toa prominent phy-
sician of this city wearing shoes made
from the skin of negroes. He still adheres
to that custom, insisting that the tanned
hide of an African makes the most endur-
ing and the most pliable leather known to
man.

Only last week I met him upon the
street with a brand new pair of shoes. I
looked at his footwear, as I always do—
his pedal coverings have an irresistible
fascination for me—and said with a smile:
“Is the down-trodden African still beneath
vour feet 77 In the most matter-of-fact
way, and without the shadow of a smile, he
answered, “I suppose you mean to inquire
if I still wear shoes made of the skin of a
negro. I certainly do, and I don’t propose
changing in that respect until 1 find a
leather that is softer and will last longer
and present a better appearance. I have
no sentiment about this matter. Werel a
Southerner—in the American sense of that
work—I might be accased of being actu-
ated by a race prejudice. But I am a for-
eigner by birth, although now an Ameri-
can citizen by naturalization. I foughtin
the rebellion that the blacks might be
freed. I would use a white man’s skin for
the same purpose if it were sufficiently
thick, and 1f any one has a desire to wear
my epidermis upon his feet after I have
drawn my last breath he has my ante-
mortem permission.”

The doctor’s shoes always exhibit a pe-
culiarly rich lustrousness in their blackness.
He assures me that they never hurt his
feet. The new pair he was using when I
last saw him emitted no creaking sound,
and appeared as comfortable as though
they had been worn a month. Their prede-
cessors, he told me, had been in constant
use for eight months, IHe obtains the
skin from the bodies of negroes which have
been dissected in one of our big medical
colleges. The best leather is obtained from
the thighs. The soles are formed by plac-
ing several layers of leather together. The
skin 1s prepared by a tanner at Womels-
dorf, sixteen miles from Reading. The
shoes are fashioned by a French shoe-
maker of this city, who knows nothing of
the true character of the leather, but who
often wonders at its exquisite smoothness,
and says that it excels the finest French
calfskins.

Do not think for 2 moment that this
doctor presents an exceptional case of one
who puts the human skin to a practical
use. Medical students frequently display
a great variety of articles in which the
skin or bones of some dissected mortal have
been gruesomely utilized, and in bursts of
generosity they sometimes present these to
their friends, who prize them highly. One
of the dudest dudes in town carries a match
safe covered with a portion of the skin of a
beautiful young woman who was found
drowned in the Delaware river. It still
retains its natural color. Another young
man with whom 1 am acquainted carries a
cigar case made of negro skim, and a
ghastiy skull and cross-bones appearing on
one side in relief. One of the best known
surgeons in this country, who resides
in this city, has a beautiful instru-
ment case entirely covered with leather
made from an African’s skin. A young
society lady of this city wears a beautiful
pair of dark slippers, the remarkable lus-
trousness of whose leather invariably ex-
cites the admiration of her friends when
they see them. The young doctor who
presented them to her recently returned
from an extended foreign tour, and he told
her that he had purchased them from a
Turk ingAlexandria, and that he did not
know what sort of leather they were made
of, but he supposed it was the skin of some
wild animal. As a matter of fact, the skin
came from a negro cadaver which once was
prone on a Jeflerson College dissecting
table, and the leather was prepared in
Womelsdorf. The rosettes on the slippers
were deftly fashioned from the negro’s
kinky hair.
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Philosophy of Longevity.

There is much in modern life that tends
to shorten existence and to diminish the
probability that a man or woman will
reach 90, to say nothing of a hundred.
We lead more exciting and wearing lives.
It is vain that a person has a splendid con-
stitution to begin with, wears flannel, or
the equivalent of flannel, next to his skin ;
dwells in a warm, dry house, and eats and
drinks everything that is good and whole-
some, if at the same time he habitually
overtaxes his stremgth, looks upon his
muscles as mere machinery to be driven at
high pressure, and ruthlessly calls upon
his nerves to squander their reserve power
when every other source of energy is ex-
hausted. Men or women who intend to be
centenarians in these days must combine
something of the old mode of life with
something of the new mode of living. They
must, while availing themselves of all the
scientific discoveries and sanitary appli-
ances of the age, imitate their grandsires in
the steady and tranquil habits that pre-
vailed before the invention of locomotives
and the telegraph. They must have their
eight hours of sleep regularly; they must
have intervals of repose and vacancy in the
daytime; they mustspend a goodly portion
of their waking hours in the open air.
Nor will that suffice; there will have to be
regularity in the hours of their meals, and
discipline in the ordering of the dishes of
which the meals are composed. We can-
not believe that anybody will ever live to
100 who eats a heavy dinner every night
of his life at 8 o'clock. Champagne in
abundance, and Bordeaux or Burgundy ad
libitien, should be forsworn by persons who
deliberately set before them the attaining
of the hundredth birthday. Neither, with
such an end in view, would the active life
of a politician, a lawyer, or a doctor be a
sane enterprise. In order to reach that
distant goal there must be a training, if
not severe, at least regular and unflinch-
ing. Most of all, there must prevail in
the existence of such a person a tranquil
serenity, and unruffled calm. Neither
generous passions nor enthusiastic ideals
must be allowed admittance. The pulse
must never be driven up beyond a certain
point, either by work, by anxiety, by fear,
or by hope. At the same time, mere stag-
nation will,in all probability, never enable
a person to live to 100. There is such a
thing as rusting out as well as wearing
out. If a candle does not burn brightly
enough, it does not consume the wax with
rapidity, and goes out for want of adequate
combustion. It is so, no doubt, with the
human body and the human spirit.—Lon-
don Standard.

The Aneient Croocodiles.

While Europe has produced some re-
markable giants, America leads in this re-
spect, and in early days was peopled by
races so astonishing, that all the dragons and
fanciful monsters which the vivid imagina-
tions of the writers of old have pictured,
fail to compare with the actual reality.
In fact, if it were desired to-day to pro-
duce a book of wonders and marvels, de-
scribing the dragons and other terrifying
creatures, it would be only necessary for
the historian to refer to the geological dis-
coveries of the last thirty years, and repre-
sent the animals just as they were. What
was the dragon of St. George to certain
huge bat-forms or the unicorn to the
loxolophodon with its many horns? The
roc of the “Arabian Nights” was not more
wonderful than some of the fossil birds,
and even the great cuttles, the Poulpes of
the grave Bishop Poutoppidan, seem
almosts equaled by the giant squids of
to-day, some of which are fifty and sixty
feet in length. In short, the imagination
of man cannot picture wonders to compare
with the actual creatures which have lived
upon the globe.

In the geological hall of the Museum of
Natural History, Central Park, there is
upon one of the shelves an object about
five feet and a half in length, extremely
bulky, and weighing =0 many pounds that
two men find it all they desire ta carry.
It is of a brown hue, and might be taken
for the trunk of a fossil tree or part of a
huge branch. At its side lies a smalil
white bone, four or five inches long, with
a label to the effect that it is the corre-
sponding bone of a living crocodile. In
fact, the great brown mass, as bulky asa
large man stretched at full length, is the
thigh or hip bone of an American giant,
which in former years roamed the great
cretaceous sea of the West. The largest
crocodile of to-day is about twenty feet in

length, and its thigh bone four or five in-
ches. If the thigh bone of the Atlanto-
saurus, of which this is a part, be
six feet long—and Professor Marsh
has discovered one eight feet in length—
how long must its r have been?
This is an example in proportion, which
will admit of widely different answers
perhaps; but while my readers are guess-
g I will say that geologists believe these
giants to have attained a length ot from
eighty to one hundred and twenty feet.
While they have been likened to croco-
diles they (}‘iﬂ'er entirely from them in
appearance, having long legs, an attenu-
aterzie tail and neckgnnd ausm(;gl?head ; glants
of wonderful structure living in the shallow
water of the great seas of the time, floating
perhaps, or anchored by their prodigious
feet and tail.

These colossal saurians were a common
feature of the life in the Jurassic days,
when a vast sea covered Kansas and most
of the Western States—C. F. Holder in
Nov. Wide Awake,
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The Panama Canal Comparny Bankrnpt.

The funds reported as available on the
30th of June, 1887, amounted to 143,233,428
francs. A new loan was offered on the
26th of July, of 500,000-franc-honds, Of
these bonds, offered at 440 francs, only
258,887 were taken. These added to the
company’s resources 113,910,280 francs, and
swelled the indebtedness to 1,601,811,000
francs, and the yearly interest to 58,145,
570 francs. The visible resources of the
company are, therefore, bavely sufficient
for one year’s expenses, taking the story as
it is told by the Bulletin, with all its evi-
dent suppressions and glosses and mystifi-
cations. Allowing no more than their fair
value to these, it is plain that the com-
pany is ruined. The concurrent testimony
of disinterested scientific men, Europeans
and Americans, is, that the mass of the ex-
cavation to be made is even now greater
than the company’s highest estimate for
the entire work. It has cost, therefore,
1,600,000,000 francs to do nothing at all.
If all this money had been furnished by
M. de Lesseps and his friends, who could
know what they were doing, it would have
been mere waste to spend it on an enter-
prise conceived in vanity and prosecuted
without seriousness and without intelli-
gence ; but we have all been told with
wearisome iteration that the Panama ca-
nal was the work of poor proprietors, of
people, that is to say, who had no money
to lose. M. de Lesseps has used the magic
of his name to beguile these simple-minded
folk, and to wheedle them into risking the
hard-earned savings which they kept—
such was their knowledge of the world and
of finance—laid away ina corner. It is
they, and not he, who will suffer by the
failure of the canal, for his cheerful spirit
is not to be quelled by the misfortunes of
others, nor even by the reflection that his
place in the history of his time is already
marked out by the side of that minister
who, with a light heart, led his country
into the most fatal of wars.—Geo. C. Hurl-
but in the Forum for November,

DAYLIGHT.

If agentleman by
the name eof Day
volunteers to throv
the light of his ex
perience into the
darkened places ol
misery, so thai
others muy go ang
do as he has done
and enjoy life, may
¢ not be reasonably called daylight?
As for instance, take the case of Captain
Sargent S. Day, Gloucester, Mass., wha
arites April 16, 1881: “‘Some time ago I
vas_ suffering with rheumatism. 1 used g
mall portion of St. Jacobs Oil and was cured
it once. I have used it forsprains and never
»mce have known it to fail. I will never be
without a bottle.” Captain Day also re
‘eived a circular letter, and in reply unde
jate of July 1, 1887, he says: ‘I used the
Dil as stated and was permanently cured of
‘heumatism by its use.” During the inter
fening six years there had been no recur
‘ence of the pain. Also a letter from MY. H.
t‘[. Converse, of the

Jarren (Mass.)
Herald, dated July
), 1887, as follows:
‘In  response to
fours of June 22,
would say that in
1830 my wife had a
tevere attack of
theumatism in
thoulder and arm,
jo that . she could
10t raise her hand
© her head. A few
tpplications of St,
Tacobs Oil cured her
sermanently, and she has had no return ol
t.”  Another case is that of Mr. R. B. Kyle,
lower Hill, Appomattox county, Va., whe
writes, November, 1886: ‘“Was afilicted for
everal years with rheumatism and grew
yvorse all the time. Eminent physicians
fave no relief; had spasms, and was not ex-
Yected to live; was rubbed all over with St
lacobs Oil. The first application relieved,
he second removed the pain, continued use
mred me; no relapse ip five years, and do as
nuch work as ever.” Theseare proofs of the
serfection of the remedy, and, taken in con-
iection with the miracles performed in ofher
ases, it has no equal.

JroxcHITIS,.—For Hoarseness and Sore
Throat *Brewn’s Bronchial Troches” are a
specific.

s
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NEW YORK

SHOES

Embody the highest excellen-
ciesinshapeliness,comfortand
durability and are the reigning
favorites in fashionablecircles.

Our name is %J .&T.COUSINS,
on every sole. NEW YORK.

Agents for SACRAMENTO,

Weinstock & Lubin,

01-3mTuThs3

FARMERS
TUDENTS

ALL SHOULD USE
MACBETH &COS

PEARLTOP

LAMP CHIMNEYS

A IF YoU WANT to
4 be ANNOYED by Constant
§ BREAKING OF CHIMNEYS.

BEST CHIMNEY:MADE.

For8ale Everywheres
FROM MT.HOLYOKE SEMINARY

*We use nearly three hun-
dred lights every eveni
and since usin '&e celebm

SEWIVES
o

For ~ale by the SACRAMENTO GLASS AND
CROCKERY €., 929 J street, and 920 and 922
Seventb street. Sacramento. jy4-1lyMWS&wly

Electric Belt Free!

To intreduce it and obtain agents we will, for the
next sixty days %ive away, freeof charpe, in each
county in the U. 8., alimited nnmber of our Ger-
man Flectro-Galvaaic Suspensory Belts

Price, $5; a positive and unfailing cure for Ner-
vous bebxmy. Variocele, Emissions, Impoteney.
ete. $500 00 Reward paid if every Belt we manu-
facture does not generate a genuine electric cur-

rent. A at once, ELECT&IC EBELT
AGENCY, P. 0. Box 178, Brooklyn, N. Y.
di4-1yTuThS

Crossman’s Specific Hixtare,

With this remedy persons can cure themselves
without the least exposure, change of diet, or
change in application to business. The medi-
cine contains nothing that is of ;heleutmh{z
to the constitution. Ask yourdmg;tfm +
Price, 81 a bottle, 1yWs

THE WEEKLY UNION.

HISCELLANEOUSN.

e ¥ & B DU

Leading Papers

ALIFORNIA

TEX=

SACRAMENTO DAILY

EGORD-UNION

——AND THE—

WEEKLY UNION

Are the pioneer journals which,
from early years in the history of
the coast, have maintained the

Front Rank in Journalism,

Having every news facility with
the San Francisco Leading Dailies,
and sustaining the

Fallest Public Confidence

The only papers on the
coast, outside of San
Francisco, which receive
the full Associated Press
Dispatches and Specials.

IN ALL RESPECTS THE

BEST ~ ADVERTISING

MEDIUM

ON THE PACIFIC COAST.

Clean in all Departments, and there-
fore pre-eminently THE Family Journal
for the Merchant, Farmer, Mechanic,
and aH who desire the full news of the
day presented in a cleanly manner,

It will go to greater
lengths to build 'up
Northern and Central
California than any
paper on the Coast.

T EL =

“Weekly Union”

Has the largest circula-
tion of any paper on the
Pacific Slope, its readers
being found in every
town and hamlet, with a
constantly increasing list
in the Eastern States and
Europe. Special attention
paid to the publication of
truthful statements of the
resources of California
and the entire Coast; Best
methods of Agriculture,
Fruit and Vine Growing.

The est Paper for the HOIQSEEKEB.

STMASTERS AREJAGENTS,

TERMS:

Daily Record-Union (one year), $6 00
Weekly Union (one year), - - - 2 00

ADDRESS :

Sacramento Publishing Co.,

SACRAMENTO, CAL,

Mexican War Veferan,

The wonderful ¢flicacy of Swift’s Specificasa
remedy and cure for rheumatism and all blood
disease, has never had a more conspicuous
illustration than this case affords. The candid
unsolicited and cmphatic testimony given by
the venerable gentleman must be accepted as
convincing and conclusive. The writer is a
prominent citiz n of Mississippi. The gentle-
man to whom Mr. Martin refers, and to whom
he is indebted for tic advice to which he owes
his final relie{ froan vears of suffering, is Mr.
King, for many years .« p*1nlar night clerk of
the Lawrence House. i 'achson.

JACKSON, Miss,, April 29, 1887.
THE SWIFT SPECIFIC COMPANY, Atlanta, Ga.:

Genflemen—I1 have been an invalid pensioner
for forty years, having contracted pulmonary
and other diseases in the Mexican War, but not
till the 1st of March, 1875, di1 I feel any symp-
toms of rhenmatism. On that day I was sud-
denly stricken with that disease in both hips
and ankles. For twenty days 1 walk on
cratches. Then the pain wasless violent, but it
shifted from joint to joint. For weeks I would
be totally disabled, either on one side of my
body.or the other. The pain uever left me a
moment for eleven years and seven menths—
that is from March 1, 1875, when I was first
attacked, to October 1, 1886, when I was cured.
During these elevzn years of intense suffering I
tried innumerable perscriptions from various
physicians, and tried every thing suggested by
friends, but if I ever received the least benefit
from any medicine taken internally or exter-
nally, I am not awareof 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 acqusintance, Mr. Xing, now of the
Lawrence House, of this city. He had once
been a 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 relief. On his return from Hot Springs he
heard, for the first time, of the S. S. 8. as a rem.
edy for rheumatism. He tried it and six bottles
made a complete cure. Feveral years have
passed since, but he has had no réturn of the
disease.

limmediately returned to try it. In Septam-
ber I took four bottles, and by the first of Oc-
tober I was we!l—as for as the rheumatism was
concerned. All pain had disappeared, and I
HAVE NOT FELT A TWINGE OF IT SINCE.

I have no interest in making this statement
other than the hope that it may direct some
other suflferer to a sure source of relief, and if it
has this result I am well rewarded for my
trouble. 1 am very respectfully and truly your
friend. J. M. H. MARTIN.

For sale by all druggists. Preatise on Blood
and Skin Diseases mailed free.
THE BwIPT SrEciFic Ce.,
Drawer 3, Atlanta, Gn;_

Wood-working

MACHINERY

Ofall kinds, ot Best Make, an
LOWEST PRICE.

SAWMILL AND SHINGLE
MACHINERY,
Hoe Chisel Tooth Saws, etc,

&, ENGINE GOYERNORS

s
@ Iron-Working Tools,

% g :.'b Crosby Steam Gaug es
ffg?-‘ v ENGINES and BOILERS
p,g OF ANY CAPACITY, Erc

€lsg!

1y-TuThS

T

*y

X TATUM & BOWEN,
[ 84 &36 Fremont st., San Francisco.
anld-2ntS Manufacturers and Agents.

o

KOHLER & CHASE,

S8AN FRANUCISCO.
EADQUARTERS FOR BAND INSTRU-
ments and Band Supplies, Pianos and Orx-
gans. al2-3mTuThS&wif

(T8E WORCESTERSHIRE)

Imparts the most delicious taste and zest to
EXTRACT SOUPS,
SMEDICAL GEX- GRAVIES,
FUSHL,

TLEMAN at Mad-
HOT&COLD

ras, to his brother
et WCRCESTER,
May, 1851

“Teli
LEA & PERRI)
t!xuq:;xcir Bauce is p
highly estecmed in
India, and isin my
opinion, the most R
palatable, as well |
as the most whole- [#
gome sauce that is i
made.”

e oo

Signature 1s on every bottle of the genuine,

JOHN DUNCAN’S SONS, N. Y.,

AGENTS FOR THE UNITED STATES.
jal-1y8

GRATEFUL—COMFO&1ING.

EPPSS GOGOA.

EREAKFAST.

‘“By a thorough knowledge of the natural
1aws which govern the operations of diges-
tion and nutrition, and by a careful application
of the fine properties of well selected Cocoa, Mr.
Epps has provided our breakfast tables with a
delicately-flavored beverage which may saveus
many heavy doctors’ bills. Tt is by the judicious
use of such articles of diet that a constitution may
be gradually buiit up until strong enough to re-
sist every tendency to disease. Hundreds of
subtle maladies are floating around us ready to
attack wherever there is a weak point. We may
escape many a fatal shaft by keeping ourselves
well fortified with pure blood and a properly
nourished frame.”’—Civil Service Gazette.

Madesimply with boiling wateror milk. Sold
only in half-pounds tins by Grocers,labelled thus:
JAMES EPPS & CO., Hommopathic Cheme-

ists, London, England.,

apl4-1yTuTh

WEA.K,
Of the body enlarged and stren, heneq. Full

UNDEVELOPED
particulars (sealed) free. ERIE MED. CO

myl4-1yTuThS Buffalo, N. Y.

i B | STOPPED FREE
Marvelous success.

Insane Persons Restored

Dr.KLINE'S GRBAT

NENVERESTORER

Jfor all BRAIN & NRRVE DISRASES, Only sure
cure for Nerve Affections, Fits, Fpilepsy, etc.
g 1Ny ALLIBLE if taken as directed. No Fits afier
I names, P. 0. and express address of
KLINE, 031 Arch St. Philadelphia, Pa.
Zists, BE'VARE OF IMITATING FRAUIS,
E“ E excesses, etc., eured without
A Stemach Drugging, by the
GHEAT MARSTON TREAMTNESR"
Sealed book free. Repuete with
information of value toallmen,
MARSTON REMEDY €O,
19 Park Place, New York.
yed and wasted, may be
UICKLY, CHEAPLY AND LASTINGLY CURED
s '“'l secret and &ﬂ-lu‘ method, Perfect
a
absolutely
NO EXPERIMEN CURE OR MONE
REFUNDED. Adopied in all French and G?r-..
one stamp, Add

irst day's use. Treatise and $2 trial bottle free to
at
Ad14-1vTuThS&wlv
ja8-1yTuThS8&wly
outhful Vigor and rital Power, with full
Hospitals, Sealed particulars for
H.S.BUTTS, 174 FULTON STREET. NEW YORK -

5, they paying express charges on box when
S
- Men sanerag from Nervous
Debility, Lost Vigor,
Lack ef Development,
Premature Decline, etc.,
resulting from indiscretions
whose sirength
issap nerves
5 weakened, mind falling, vital
s‘o;crlod., sexunl strength
Pestoration tosize and stren guarant
§22-1yThTuS&wlveow

we cordially recommend
iw G as the best remedy
Cures in nown to us for Gonorrheea
1 TO 5 DAYS. and Gleet.
oot .tr’ee has? sold considet‘:
, and in case
bas given ut:smyl’acu‘cn.
Aleott & Lisk,

Hudson. N. %

Sold by Druggistse
Prico $1.00,
fe19-1yTuThS

NOTICE TO CREDITORS.—FESTATE OF
WM. F. LYON, deceased. Notice is here-
by given by the undersigned, GEO. F.
LYON, administrator of the Estate of
WM. F. LYON, deceased, to the credi-
tors of, and all persons having claims against
the said deceased, to exhibit them with the ne-
cessary affidavits or vouchers, within four
months after the first publicaticn of this notice,
to Geo. F. Lyon, said administrator, at the office
of Ed. M. Martin, 1]\"?. 603 1 streef, Sacramento
i ty. C ornia.
S AT SE:: F. LYON, Administrator.
Ep. M. MARTIN, Attorney for Petitioner.

Dated Sacramento, October 28, 1857. 029-5t8
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