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A LOVE MATCH.

Little Miss Pussy cat sat in the closet,
As white as a pure flake of snow :

Old Mistress Pussy-cat slept in the sunshine,
And blinked now and then in its glow.

Theredcerfpt through the hedge a feline marau-
Beeklné perchance a wife to wed ;

Bearing o stately, mein so uncommon,
Kitty was captured heart and head.

They ‘pur{ed and they languished till Pussy

woke,

Who saw at a glance the danger ;

With proper decorum and matronly airs
Bhe asked the name of the stranger.

“Thomas Grimalkin,” bold spoke the intruder,
I come from my home for a bride.”

“8ir Thomes Grimalkin, I think?’ said the

dame ;

And how her green eyes opened wide.

**No, no, Madam Tabby, I am not a sir,
Nor boast I my blood’s azure hue ;

-As Thomas Grimalkin your daughter I seek,
As Thomas Grimalkin I sue.”

“Then up in an instant rose Tabitha's back :
** No plain Mister Thomas for me,

For only with rank my Katrina shall wed,
Or else she a spinster shall be.

Already, thrice over, her hand I've refused
To knights of the Order of Malta,

For no one with less than & baronet’s rank
Shall lead Katrina to the altar.”

But fancy her horror to see Jittle Kate,
Defiant, at once turn the tide,

“My mg:lzher can wait for Sir Thomas,”

said,
““But you can have me for your bride.”

““This changes the case,” Grimalkin now spoke,
**Since you plain Thomas will marry,

‘We will hie to the church at once to be wed,
Not even an hour to tarry.”

Miss Kitty dropped low on her knees in the

£Tass,

‘* Forgive me, dear mother,”” she said,

“You know I must marry the one of my choice,
If I would be happy when wed.”

‘Grimalkin stood near, and looked very grave,
Till he saw the mother relent :

‘Then he gave her his card. and on it she read :
* Lord Thomas Grimalkin, of Kent.”

— London Society.
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Years ago, at a grand cathedral over-
looking the Rhine, there appeared a mys-
terious organist. The great composer who
played the organ so long, suddenly died,
and everybody from the King to the peas-
ant was wondering who could be found to
fill his place, when oune bright Sabbath
morning as the sexton entered the church
he saw a stranger seated at the crape-
shrouded organ. He was a tall, graceful
man, with a pale but strikingly handsome
countenance, great black, melancholy eyes,
and hair like a raven’s wing in gloss and
color. He had not seemed to notice the
sexton, but went on playing, and such
music as he drew from the instrument no
words of mine can describe. The aston-
ished listeners declared that the organ

seemed to have grown human—that it
wailed, sighed and clamored, as if a tor-
tured human heart was throbbing through
it. When the music at length ceased,
the sexton hastened to the stranger and
said:

* Pray, who are you, sir 2"

“ Do not ask my name,” he replied. “I
have heard that you are in want of an
organist, and have come here on trial.”

“You'll besure to get the place,” ex-
claimed the sexton. “Why you surpass
him that’s dead and gone, sir.”

“No, no, you overrate me,” resumed the
stranger, with a sad smile; and then, as if
disinclined to conversation, he returned
from old Hans and began to play again.
And now the music changed from a sor-
rowful strain to a grand old pean, and the
mysterious organist,

* Looking upward full of grace,
Ifitg’ed. till from a happy place :
God's glory struck him in the face,’
and his countepance seemed not unlike
that of St. Michael, as portrayed by
Guido.

Lost in the harmonies which swelled
around him, he sat with his far-seeing
gaze fixed on the distant sky, a glimpse of
which he caught through an upper win-
-dow, when there was a stir around the
church door and a royal party came sweep-
ing in. Among them might be seen a
young girl with a wealth of golden hair,
eyes of violet hue, and lips like cherries.
“This was Princess Elizabeth, and all eyes
turned toward her as she seated herself in
the velvet-cushioned pew appropriated to
the Court. The mysterious organist fixed
his eyes on her and went on playing. No
sooner had the music reached her ears
than she started as if a ghost had crossed
her path. The bloom faded from her
cheeks, her lips quivered, and her whole
frame grew tremulous. At last her eyes
met those of the organist in a long, yearn-
ing look, and then the melody lost its joy-
ous notes, and once more wailed and
sighed and clamored.

“By my faith,” whispered the King to
his danghter, “this organist has a master
hand. Hark ye, my child, he shall play
at your wedding.

The pale lips of the princess parted, but
she could not speak—she was dumb with
grief. Like onein a paiuful dream she
saw the pale man at the organ, and heard
the melody which filled the vast edifice.
Ay, full well she knew who he was, and
why the instrument seemed breathing out
the agony of a tortured heart.

When the service was over, and the
royal party had left the cathedral, he stole
away as mysteriously as he came. He was
not seen again by the sexton till the vesper
hour, and then he appeared in the loft and
commenced his task. While he played, a
veiled figure glided in, and knelt at a side
shrine. There she remained till the wor-
shipers disappeared, when the sexton
touched her on the shoulder and said:

‘“‘Madam, everybody has gone but you
and me, and I wish to close the doors.”

The sexton drew into a shady niche and
watched and listened.

The mysterious organist still kept his
post, but he could not see the lone devotee.
At length she rose from the aisle, and
moving to the organ loft, paused beside
the musician.

“Bertram,” she murmured.

Quick as thought the organist raised
his head. There, with the light of a lamp
suspended to the arch above falling upon
her, stood the Princess who had graced the
royal pew that day. The court dress of
velvet, with its soft ermine trimmings, the
tiara, the necklace, the bracelets, had all
been exchanged for a simple gray serge
robe and a long thick veil, which was now
pushed back from her girlish face.

“Oh! Elizabeth, Elizabeth!” exclaimed
the orgnnist, and he sank at her feet and
gazed into her troubled eyes.

“Why are you here, Bertram?” asked
the Princess.

“I came to bid you farewell, and as I
dared not venture into the palace, I gained
access to the cathedral, ans having taken
the seat of the dead organist, let my music
breathe out the adien I could not trust my
1ips to utter.”

A low moan was the only answer, and
he continued:

“You are married on the morrow?”

“Yes,” sobbed the girl. “Oh, Bertram,
what a trial it will be to stand at yonder
altar, and take upon me the vows that will
doom me to a living death.”

“Think of me,” rejoined the organist,
“Your royal father requests me to play at
your wedding, and I have promised to be
here. If I were your equal I could be the
bridegroom instead of organist, but a poor
musician must give you up.”

“It is rending body and soul asunder to
part with youn,” said the girl. “To-night 1
may tell you this—tell you how much I
loved vou, but in a few hours it will be a
sin. Go, go, and God bless you.”

She waved him from her as if she would
banish him while she had the power to do
so0, and he—how was it with him? He
rose to leave her, then came back, held her
to his heart in a long embrace, and with a
half smothered farewell left her.

The next morning dawned in cloudless
splendor, and at an earlier hour, the cathe-
dral was thrown open, and the sexton be-

to prepare for the brilliant wedding.
%‘l:me-colored flowers nodded by the way-

red and purple clusters over rocks along
the Rhine.

At length the palace gates were opened,
and the royal party appeared, escorting
the Princess Elizabeth to the cathedral
where the marriage was to be solemnized.
It was a brave pageant; far brighter than
the untwined blossoms and foliage were
the tufts of plumes which floated from the
stately heads and festal robes that streamed
over the housings of superb steeds. But
the Princess, mounted on a snow-white
palfrey, and clad in snow-white velvet,
looked pale and sad; and wheu, on nearing
the church, she heard a gush of organ
music, which, though jubilant in sound,
struck on her ear like a funeral knell, she
trembled and would have fallen to the
ground had not a page supported her. A
few moments afterward she entered the
cathedral. There, with his retinue, stood
the royal bridegroom, whom she had
never before seen. But her eyes roved
from him to the organ loft, where she ex-
pected to see the mysterious organist. He
was gone, and she was obliged to return
the graceful bow of the King to whom she
was betrothed from motives of policy.
Mechanically she knelt at the altar, me-
chanically listened to the services and
made the reponses. Thed her husband
drew her to him in a convulsive embrace
and whispered:

“ Elizabeth ! my queen! look up "
Trembling in every limb, she cbeyed.
Why did those dark eyes thrill her so?
Why did that smile bring a glow to her
cheek ? Ah, though the King wore a royal
purple, and many a jeweled orderglittered
on his breast, he seemed the same humble
person who had been employed to teach
her organ music, and had taught her the
ore of love.

** Elizabeth,” murmured the monarch,

“ Bertram Hoffiman, the organist, and King
Oscar are one. Forgive my stratagem. 1
wished to marry you, but I would not drag
you to the altar, an unwilling bride. Your
father was in the secret.”
While tears of joy rained from her eyes,
the new-made Queen returned her hus-
band’s fond kiss; and for once two hearts
were made happy by a royal marriage.—
Selected.

THE DRESS COAT’S RIVAL.

The “Cowes’’ Coat- A Tailless Dress Coat
Now the Fashion,
The time when club men were refused
admittance to full dress hops because they
wore curtailed coats has passed. The
swallow-tail has a rival, and one that has
come to stay. The new coat has been worn
in England for some time, and is there
known as the “Cowes” coat. In this coun-
try it goes by the aristocratic title of the
“Tuxedo.” As yet it has not been accord
ed an equal rank with the claw-hammer.
It is not the thing at formal receptions,
balls, cotillons and weddings where the
preparations have been on a sumptuous
scale. It is correct, however, at summer
hotel hops, theaters, informal parties
and dances, and for general evening wear.
It fills a long felt want, and is thoroughly
appreciated by the thousands who are com-
pelled by the stringent rules of society to
appear in full dress afier 6 p. 3., even for
an informal call. Its adoption relieves the
swallow-tail from the tendency to become
too common by everyday wear at ordinary
affairs, and instead of displacing that for-
mal garment, it enhances its formality and
increases the importance of occasions on
which it is worn.
Introduced by the Anglo-maniaswells of
dudedom, and at first received with jeers
and jibes of the multitude of well-dressed
men, it has survived the ridicule and hos-
tility of the conservatives, and is now an
acknowledged part of a gentleman’s ward-
robe. Its recognition is doubtless due to
the fact that it is a sensible innova-
tion and not that it was first worn by lead-
ing swells.
The “Tuxedo” is now to be seen at all
of the clubs, at the theaters, and at in-
formal evening gatherings that are at-
tended by the best-dressed society men.
The new garment is a trifle shorter than
the ordinary sack coat, and is shaped to
the figure at the back. It is worn open,
and has a long, rolling collar faced with
silk. The material used is a fine ribbed
black worsted, which has a more cling-like
nature than broadcloth. Either a black,
low-cut vest of the same material or a
white vest is worn with the “ Tuxedo.” A
black satin tie is correct, and a low hat is
indispensable. Like the swallow-tail, the
new coat must not be worn before 6 p. 3.,
and to wear a high silk hat with a Tuxedo
coat would be a rank offense.

Men’s Dress.

If it be true, as announced, that men
are going to wear embroidered trousers
this season, the first step will be taken to-
wards a further embellishment of mascu-
line attire. Admit embroidery on the
trousers, and where can it be forbidden ?
The waistcoat has been privileged in this
direction beyond other garments, except
the slippers and the very terrible smoking
cap, which some men will persist in wear-
ing, though it is, without exception, the
most unbecoming headgear ever invented,
especially when the embroidery is in crude
tones of green, blue and magenta. Men
adorn themselves for smoking in the same
way as women deck themselves for tea in
the most graceful growns their wardrobes
hold. But the embroidered trousers are
not for the smoking-room. They are to
form part of evening dress, and the em-
broidery is to be in along strip down the
outer seam. It is to be worked in a rich
design in the best of black embroidery
silks on the best of black piece silk. The
rest is to be black cloth, as it always has
been. This is the beginning, the thin end
of the wedge. After awhile, no doubt, the
embroidery will spread, and cease to be a
strip only. And then it will invade the
coat, perhaps, and fashions may revert to
the magnificence of the Cavalier period,
when brocades, fine laces, satins, silks
and velvets were as much woru by men as
by women. For yearsa problem for a man
in evening dress has been how to be dis-
tinguished from 2 waiter. The latter may
be among the most estimable of men, but
his social position is considered inferior to
that of the persons on whom he waits, and
philosophy has taught us that clothes are
the great means of expressing social rank.
Various attempts have of late been made
to set up a difference between the evening
dress of a gentleman and that of a person
who supplies his gastronomic needs. Knee-
breeches and silk stockings were tried last
winter by a daring few, to whom nature
had been Judiciously kind in the matter of
calves. For reasons not altogether beyond
guessing, this style was not adopted by the
many. Then a still smaller section tried
to introduce a short jacket instead of the
orthodox evening coat. This was no more
successful than the previous experiment.
We shall see whether the strip of em-
broidery is to become general. It is said
to be costly, and for that reason likely to
remain distinctive of the richer classes;
but nothing has ever yet been invented
that 1t has not been found possible to pro-
duce in a comparatively cheap form, and
it will always be so in the matter of dress.
-—London Daily News.

Quick Promotion.

A Dutchman, whose son had been em,
ployed in an insurance company's office,
was met by an acquaintance who inquired,
“ Well, Mr. Schneider, how is Hans get-
ting along in his new place ?”

“Shoost splendid; he vos one oy dem
directors already.”

“ A director! I never heard of such
rapid advancement. The young man must
be a geniuns.”

“He vas; he shoost write a splendid
R o

“Oh, yes, plenty of le write
hands. But you “idpeop was a di-
rector !’

“8o he vos (indignantly) ; he direct dem

ide, from the t and lay in light heaps
s th?gronnﬁ??nd the nyge wheat waved
e a golden sea, and berries in
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i ten hours ofery day already !”
lcrt;ulaw ofery day y
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OUR YOUNG FOLKS.

THE WONDERFUL COUNTRY.
There was once a time when, as old songs
prove it,

The earth was not rouné, but an endless plain;

The sea was as wide as the heavens above it—
Just millions of miles, and begin again.

And that was the time—ay, andmore's the pity
1t ever should end !—when the world couid

play,
When singers told tales of a crystal city
In a wonderful country far away !

But the schools must come with their scales and
measures,
To limit the visions and weigh the spells;
They scoffed at the dreamers with rainbow
treasures,
And circled the world with their paralle's;
They chartered the vales and the suuny mead-

Ows,
Where minstrels might ride for a year and a

day;

They sounded the depths as they pierced the
shadows

Of that wonderful ¢ ‘untry far away.

For fancies they give us their microscopics;

For knowledge a rubble of facts and doubt;

Wing-broken and caged, like a bird from the
Lropiecs,

Romance at the wandering stars looked out.

Cold Eeason, they say, is the earthly Eden;

Go, study its springs, and its ores assay:

But fairer the flowers aud fie.ds forbidden

Ofthat woncerful country far away.

They questioned the slumbering bary’s laugh-

ter,
And cautioned its elders to dream by rale;
All mysteries past and to come tereatier

Were settled and solved in their common
school.

But sweeter than streams and the wild birds
singing,

The friendships and loves that were true al-

way
The glu\h;\:ss unseen, like a far bell ringing,
In that wonderful country tar away.
Nay, not in their Reason our dear illusion,
But truer than truths that are measured and
weighed— ;
O land or the spirit! where no intrusion
From bookmen or doubiers shallaye be made!
There still breaksthe murmuring sea to greet us
On shadowy valley and peaceful bay;
And souis that were truest still wait to meet us
In that wonderful country far away ! 2
—John Boyle O Ruilly in Seribner's Magazine.
THE LOST CHILD.
_|Tam a little girl ten years old, and I would
like to see my story published in the RECOED-
UNION Saturday morning. Hereitis:|
Mr. Thompson, a very wealthy gentle-
man, lived with his family in a large
house on Fifth avenue, in New York city.
The children were well provided with
toys, and they had a large play-room in
the back of the house. On rainy days,
when they could not go out, they would
stay in their play-room all day and play
with their toys.
Mr. and Mrs. Thompson had a very in-
timate friend, Mrs. Norton, who used to
come and visit them occasionally, but it
always made her feel bad when she saw
the children playing, for her little girl had
been lost when she was 7 years old. One
day while Mrs. Thompson was in the
library reading a book there was a knock
at the door, and the servant came in and
told Mrs. Thompson that there was a
strange child there. Mrs. Thompson went
to the door, and saw a ragged little girl,
with no companion except a rag doll,

which she held tightly. On being
asked what her name was, she said
her first name was Ruth, and she

did not remember her last name, as it was
a long time since she had been home. Mrs.
Thompson knew, by looking at the child,
that she was not a street child, and when
she asked for shelter, she was given it.
Mrs. Thompson gave her work, and Ruth
lived happily in her new home.

A week after she had been there Mrs.
Norton came to visit Mrs. Thompson, and
on Mrs. Thompson’s telling her of the new
girl, she asked to see her. When Mrs.
Norton saw her she thought she
looked something like her lost child; so
she asked her what her name was. On
her saying her name was Ruth, Mrs. Nor-
ton became more curious, for that had been
her little girl's name. She then asked
her where she had lived, and on her say-
ing Madison avenue, Mrs. Norton recog-
nized in her her own long-lost child. Ruth
was overjoyed at seeing her mother again,
and after telling her all her trials, she
went home a happy child. L. N.

THE BIG-TOED PEOPLE.

The strangest of all the Indo-Chinese
races, the ancient Gloa-Chi, or big-toed
race, is called in our geographies “the
Anamese.” This extraordinary people are
about the ugliest and worst built of all our
semi-civilized Asiatic cousins. They are
much shorter than the Malays, darker
skinned, with lower foreheads, less devel-
oped skull, a flatter nose, larger mouth,
thicker lips, blackened teeth, gums often
destroyed by the use of betel-nut, very
prominent cheek and jaw-bones, so that
the face is lozenge-shaped, short neck,
shoulders sloping abruptly, and a see-saw-
ing sort cf gait when walking. But the
most curious development of all this is
the big toe. It is very large, broad and
flat ; moreover, the distance between that
member of the foot and the other toes is
so great that the Chinese so long ago as
2357 B. C. gave them the name of Gloa-
Chi, or the big-toed race.
This curious physical formation is such
that it quite marks them from other Asiatic
people who walk barefooted, and, strange to
say, that though more than forty cen-
turies have passed since this peculiarity
was first noticed by Chinese travelers, and
in spite of frequent intermarriages with
other races, the Anamese have transmitted,
without the least perceptible modification,
this formation of the foot to their descend-
ants to-day, which fact, according to some
ethnologists, serves to prove that the
Anamese are not descended from the ming-
ling of indigenous races, but rather that
they have existed for an immense period
of time as a distinct and peculiar race.
However this may be, in a funny old
Siamese legend the origin of the Anamese
race is attributed to the prayer of a pious
Buddhist missionary, the sole survivor of
a shipwrecked crew, who, finding himself
cast on the beautiful coast of Anam, with
no living creatures in sight save multitud-
inous flocks of geese, prayed the Adhl
Karma, or First Cause, to change the wild
geese into human beings, so that he might
instruct them in the doctrines of the Bud-
dah. Then and there the flocks swooped
down at the feet of the suppliant and were
in the twinkling of an eye transformed
into crowds of men, women and children,
without a vestige of their former condition
as web-footed creatures, save the broad,
flat, distended big toe.— Wide Awake.

How the Dog Got Home.

A story is told of a dog which lived on
a ship. The vessel was anchored in the
harbor of a foreign port. The dog often
went ashore with the officers, and, being
occupied with various doggish amuse-
ments, often was left behind when the offi-
cers returned in their boat to the ship.
The first time this occurred the poor dog
knew not what to do when he found the
ship’s boat gone. He ran up and down
the wharf barking and whining.

A boat was lying at the wharf in which
a pative was sitting. The dog suddenly
stopped, jum into the boat, and gave
several short barks, as if to say: “I want
to go to that ship out there.”

The man knew the dog, took in the situ-
ation, and, doubtless thinking of a fee, he
rowed the dog to the ship's side. The man
got his fee, for the officers were glad to
have their pet returned to them. After
that the dog often got back to the ship in
the same manner.

The following anecdote is somewhat sim-
ilar in character, and speaks well for the
dog’s intelligence.

“You know how much I rush about in
hansom cabs,” said the narrator, “and
 Scott, my collie dog, always goes with me
—we travel many miles in a week to-
gether in this way; but on one occasion I
was walking and missed him.
= Search was in vain. The crowd was
great, traffic drowned the sound of my
whistle. After waiting awhile and look-
ing elsewhere, I returned to my suburban
home without my companion, and sorrow-
ful, yet hoping that he might find his way
back

“In about two hours after my arrival a

hansom cab drove up to the door, and out
jumped Scott, The cabman rang for his

fare, and thinking he had somehow cap-
tured the runaway, I inquired how and
where he had found him.

“‘Oh, sir,’ said the cabby, ‘I didn’t hail
him at all. He hailed me. I was stand-
ing close by St. James’ Church, a looking
out for a fare, when in jumps the dog.
‘Like his impudence,’ says I.  So I shouts
through the window, but he wouldn’t stir.
So I gets down and tries to pull him out,
and shows him my whip, but he sits still
and barks, as much as to say ‘go on old
man. As I seizes him by the collar I
reads his name and address.

“‘All right, my fine gentleman,” says I,
‘I’ll drive you where you're a-wanted, 1
dare say!” So I shuts the door, and my
gentleman settles hisself with his head
jest a-looking out, and I drives on till I
stops at this here gate, when out jumps my
passenger, a-clearing the door, and walks
in as calm as though he'd been a reglar
fare.” " — FExchange.

SALOON IN POLITICS.

The New York "i‘lx::e_u"v on this Phase of
Political Influence.

The New York Times, editorially, says:
One point, at least, has been made clear
by the sessions of the Commission appoint-
ed to revise the excise law. There is no
hope of any compromise Letween the liquor
dealers and the people who are in favor of
restricting the sale of liquor. The liquor
dealers, it is clear, will not be satisfied un-
til their business is put upon the same foot-
ing with any other; that is to say, until
anybody can carry it on without restric-
tion. At present their representatives pro-
fess a willingness to have the dealers
licensed and taxed, provided the tax isnot
large enough to deter anybody from en-
gaging in the trade. But they profess to
see no object in an excise law, except the
raising of revenue, and they resent any re-
strictions upon the business that are not
necessary to that purpose.

This is much more advanced ground
than they have taken heretofore, and the
reason is obvious. The re-election of Goy.
Hill was a distinct victory for them, a vie-
tory the more signal because it was accom-
panied by the defeat of President Cleve-
land. They are confident that the pres-
ent situation cannot be changed to their
disadvantage while their man remains
Governor of the State, except in the un-
likely event that a really stringent and
effective excise law can be passed over his
veto, Of this they have nofear. Hence it
is that “that strain we hear” is “‘of a higher
mood” than we are in the habit of hear-
ing when the Governor of the State is a
man who feels that he is amenable to the
opinion of the respectable classes and rec-
ognizes the necessity of “pandering to the
better element.”

The new tone of the liquor dealers is so
far beneficial that it will lead a great
many people who have not heretofore con-
sidered it to consider what their triumph
means. The pending question is not one
of abstinence. In one aspect of it it is not
even a question of temperance. It is a
question whether the saloon shall continue
to be, as undoubtedly it now is, the ruling
factor in State politics and shall be per-
mitted to outrage public sentiment and de-
feat the popular will by the power of or-
ganization and the use of money. There
1s no man in this city, whatever his per-
sonal habits may be, who does not know
that there are too many saloons in this
city, and that a measure which should
materially reduce their number would be
a good thing. It isnotonly that every
saloon is a possible source of disorder. It
is that every saloon is, as Mr. Ivins put
it in his address on ballot reform, *“ a cen-
ter of political activity,” and that the ob-
ject of the political activity that centers in
the saloons is to continue and consolidate
the power of the saloon in politics. If it
be true that Governor Hill said that he
would rather have the saloons behind him
than the churches his thinking so does not
discredit the political cunning ascribed to
him, though his saying so may. For in
truth the saloons, in which the primaries
are for the most part held in this city, are
in effect so many primaries in permanent
session. They are the only abiding centers
of political activity.

When this is the case it is time for the
churches to become centers of political
activity also, and there ure signs that they
may be brought to perform this function.
The Chburch Temperance Society, under
the auspicesof which the enthusiastic high-
license meeting of Monday night was held,
is composed of clergymen and laymen of
the Protestant Episcopal Church, the one
of our religious bodies that has, as a rule,
most scrupulously abstained from taking
part in secular politics. But upon a ques-
tion such as is forcing itself upon the
country, and as the re-election of Governor
Hill has forced upon this State, it is the
clear duty of moral teachers to take sides
in the interest of public moralsand of pub-
lic order. The saloon movement has done
its utmost, for the liquor traffic is not
merely unmolested, but is in control of the
State through its chief executive office.
The anti-saloon movement has but just be-
gun, and it may confidently be expected to
go on until shrewd politicians have come
to think that on such an issue it is better
to have the churches than the saloons be-
hind them.

A Description of Persian Table Manners

There are tiny lambs roasted whole,
salmon which has been brought packed in
ice, upon the heads of runners from the
distance of one hundred miles, appetizing
kababs of lambs and venison, fowls and
partridges (in silver bowls), stewed to rags,
and served with strange-colored sauces of
the richest kind ; great heaps of boiled rice
in steaming pyramids, white rice, green
rice, colored by an artful admixture of
herbs, rice boiled with saffron of a ruddy
gold coior; omelets and sweet dishes, in-
nurzerable little china cups of toothsome
pickles, small china bowls containing vari-
ous thick soups but not a single joint 1o be
seen. Everybody eats away as if he had
never tasted food before. There are no
forks, no spoons, no plates; but every man’s
hand appears to be dipping at once into
the innumerable dishes. Occasionally our
host with his mouth full grunts out an en-
treaty that we should taste some particular
delicacy, and in twenty minutes all is
over. Iced rosewater is poured upon the
fingers of each guest from a silver ewer and
he wipes them upon a delicately embroid-
ered napkin. About a tenth of what has
been provided has bean consumed by the
party ; the rest is removed and gobbled up
with surprising celerity by the great tribe
of hungry servants. Pipes are brought
once more, but there is little or no conver-
sation; the Persians say to “talk after a
good meal is the act of an ill-bred manora
fool.” And then we got up and bid our
hospitable friend good night. And as we
leave we see that the mysterious covered
tray is being taken to the banqueting
room, and we know that our fellow-guests
and our host will drink, smoke and gam-
ble until an unholy hour in the morning.
And we mount our horses and ride slowly
through the silent unlighted streets pre-
ceded by our lanterns, which are an abso-
lute necessity, and we don’t meet a soul
upon the road save an occasional military
looking policeman, who, armed to the
teeth, keeps watch and ward over the silent
city of the king of kings, for this is one of
the innumerable titles the Shahs of Persia
arrogate to themselves.

Honor Your Work.

A workman who honors his work is
pretty sure to have his work honor him.
The man who is constantly striving to ex-
cel, whose aim is to perform every task in
a superior manner and to make hisservices
of the greatest value possible to his em-
ployer, is bound to succeed. This is the
class of men all employers are glad to
secure. Bat the class of hands whose only
object on entering a shop is to while away
time, no matter how, till th: whistle blows,
are always discontented and the most an-
noying of fault-finders,

SHALL WOMEN POP THE QUESTION?
Mrs.

Frank Leslie Says No;
Depew Says Yes.

Mrs. Frank Leslie was resting her elbow
on a desk, which is thoroughly business-
like in every respect, when I entered her
§rivate office, says Nellie Bly, in the New

ork World. 1 said:

“ Mrs. Leslie, we are going to discuss a
question in the World, and I would hke to
ave your opinion on the subject.”

“Yes; I was just reading a lot of clip-
pings containing my opinion on various
subjeets, and here is one,” lifting up one
from the desk, “ which describes what my
mouth is like.”

“This question is quite important in
this day of almost equal rights,” I con-
tinued. “Should women propose ?”

“Oh!” she exclaimed, and then she
laughed. “What an idea! Brigham
Young once said he wished all women had
the right to propose.”

“ And what do you think ?”

“Well, I don’t think so,” she replied,
slowly. “The more womanly a woman is
the sweeter she is. Let the men keep that
right. It is much easier to use the right
of refusal or acceptance than that of pro-
posing.”

“Don’t you think a woman has as much
right as a man to woo ?” I urged.

“Yes,” with a smile, “and she ean do it
with her eyes and with the thousand little
ways she knows so well how to employ, but
let her lips be silent.”

“But don’t you think if women could
propose they would more often get those
they love ?”

“Doubtless, but they must not do it, for
it means death,” she said, earnestly.

“How so ?”
“Why, if a man should refuse a woman
she would never be satisfied until she killed
him. I know I would not,” with a tap of
her tiny foot.

“Would he dare—would he have the
courage to refuse her ?” I asked.

“Idon’t think he would,” she smiled.
“Then think how wretched a woman wonld
be. She would always fear that he wanted
to refuse but did not dare.”

We both laughed at this view of the
question, and then I said again:

“So you do not believe in a woman hav-
ing that right ?”

“No; let her be as womanly as she can,”
she said firmly. “If I had my life to live
over, and I know if you had the choosing
of yours, we would both prefer a quiet
home, obscurity, no knowledge of the
world, no rights except those of a mother
and a wife.”

Chauncey Depew was questioned: “ Pro-
posing cost me ten years of my life. I
would have lived just ten years longer if 1
had not proposed. It took me a year to get
my courage up to the point. I most cer-
tainly believe in women taking that privi-
lege from the men.”

Chauncy

Green of Colusa.

Major Beaumont, of Sacramento, who
12s been connected with the State Sur-
veyor-General’s office for many years, is in
Stockton to-day. The Major was convers-
ing with a group of friends in the Yosem-
ite House this morning concerning the
irrigation eaterprise which the people of
Colusa county have undertaken, when one
of them remarked:

“By the way, Major, do you know Will
8. Green, of Colusa—the editor of the
Colusa Sun ?”

“Oh, I have known him for many years,
and this reminds me that some vears ago,
when I was in the Sarveyor-General’s
office, some surveyor’s data came up from
Colusa county in connection with a pend-
ing bill. Mr. Green came in to see about
it one day. I did not know him, and I
told him that I thought the Surveyor of
his county was an ass. I could not read his
writing at all, and I believed it was all
wrong. ‘Let me see it said Green. ‘I
am a very good hand to read writing, be-
ing a newspaper man.” I gave him the
paper. He said: ‘Why, this is perfectly
clear,’ and ‘that is plain enough, and so
on, all through the report.

“When I had the wretched penmanship
interpreted to me I saw that the mathe-
matical part of the report was all right.
Then for the first time in my life I learned
that Will S. Green was himself the County
Surveyor of Colusa county.” —Grass Valley
Union.

Free Voting.

The “free and independent” voter is a
better citizen than the voter who isdazzled
or intimidated by banners, badges and
words without meaning. Thore is no sin-
cerity in the partisan abuse showered upon
such a voter. The abuse is meant to pro-
duce the effect of trepidation upon the
man who sees clearly and votes straight to
the mark every time. But year by year
the trepidation is less apparent, and the
partisan scolding more of a sham. The
greatest scolds are notoriously partisans
who have themselves scratched and bolted
whenever it was their interest or pleasure
to do. The time appears to be approaching
when he will be regarded as a poor creature
indeed who is governed in his voting for
municipal, State, or national candidates by
the good or the ill opinion of some other
person, rather than by his own conscienti-
ous convictions. If the “whipper-in”
should permanently succeed,and voting at
all elections should be a matter of prece-
dent, habit, or domination of mere party
names, it would be time to despair of the
republican experiment in the New World.
The caucus and the boss would have sup-
planted free, representative government.—
The Century for December.

A Slow Traln.
“Terribly slow riding, this,” said one
man uneasily to another on a certain rail-
road.

“Yes. Idon’t remember having trav-
eled <lower than this but once before in my
life.”

[Z3NA

Vhen was that ?”
“It was out West last summer. We
started from astation late in the afternoon,
and were headed due east. By sundown
we had reached a town seventeen miles
west from starting point.”

“But how do you account for it ?”

“I can’t explain it except on the theory
that the earth’s rotary motion made the
wheels slip.”—Merchant Traveler.

It seems that there are now only 100,000
Germans in Euro less than half the
number that lived there before the Franco-
Prussian war. More than one-third of
these are quartered in Paris.

The Chinese evidently consider mar-
riage a failure. They always weep at
weﬁ((iings.—Burling((m Free Press.

WHY YOU SHOULD USE

SCOTTS EMULSION

o COD LIVER OIL v
HYPOPHOSPHITES.

It is used and endorsed by Phy-
sicians because it is the best.

It is Palatable as Milk.

It is three times as efficacious as
plain Cod Liver Oil.

It is far superior to all other so-
called Emulsions.

Lisa perfectwhulsmn,' dees not
separate or .

It is wonderful as a flech producer.
It is the best remedy for Consump-
ﬁon.Scrofula.,Bronghiﬁs,Wast-
ing Diseases, Chronic Cough and

Sold by all Druggists.

SCOTT & BOWNE, CuHemists, N. Y.

P

- ’
ears Soap
Fair white hands:

Brightelearcomplexion

Soft healthful skin.

“ PEARS’~The Grezt English Complexion SOAP —Sold Everywhers”

DR. SCHENCK’S

PuLmonic Syrup

Is the oldest and best established medieine for
direct treatment of Consumption and
all affections of the lungs.

{1 /It ripens and loosens the tubercles,

¢n | Rids the Lungs of purulent matter,

> Cleans and heals the sore spots,

( Makes new blood and helps circulation,

(@) I Prevents other deposits of tubercles,

iz} | Helps the return of flesh and spirit,

M \Cures where other remedies fail.

Do not fail to send for Dr. Schenck’s new and
admirable treatice on the Lungs, the Liver and
the Stomach, with their diseases end cure. It
abounds in excellent information, and will give

you ideas about these vital organs and the liws
of health you never had before. Sent free.

DR. SCHENCK’S MEDICINES:
PURELY VEGETABLE.

PULMONIC SYRUP,

SEAWEED TONIC AND
MANDRAKE PILLS

Are for sale by all Druggists. TFull printed

directions with each package. Address all com-

muniecations to Dr. J. H. Schenck & Son, Phila-
dg}ppiu. Pa. TS

VESETABLE

PAIN DESTROY

ALL PAINS AND FLAMMATIONS.
Sore Throat, Diphtheria.

Use the Extract pmm&)t]y. Delay is

dangerous. Relief assure

Sores, Sprains, Bruises.

1t is cooling, cleansing, and Healing.

c Pond’s Extract is unsur-

atarr « passed for Catarrh, Cold in the
Head, &c. (See page 11, in Book of Di-

rections wrapped around each bottle.)

Rheumatism, Neuralgia.

No other preparation has cured “more
cases of these distressing complaints than
Pond’'s Extract. Try it!

HemOl‘l‘h ag es. Bleeding from the

Lungs, Stomach,
Nose, or from any cause, iz speedily con-
trclled and stopped.

P‘l Pond’s Extract is undoubtedly
1 es. the best remedy known for Piles,
The use of Pond's Extract Ointment
in connection with the Extract is highly
recommended. (See p. 15, Book of Direc-
tions wrapped around each bottle.)

In Bottles only. Prices, 50c., 81, $1.75.
Note our name on every 1."ra€pl’r and label.
Prepared only by POND'S EXTRACT CO.,
NEW YORK AND LONDON.

POND’
EXTRAGT
OINTHMENT,

This Ointment is specially
recommended for Piles.

If used in connection with
Pond’s Extract it will be
found invaluable.

Also for Burns, Scalds,
Eruptions,de.,&e. Testimoni-
als fromall classes. Price 50c.
Sold by all Druggists or sent by mail
on receipt of price. Put up only b

POND'S EXTRACT C0., 76 5th Ave., N.Y.

Wood-working

MACHINERY

Ofall kinds, ot Best Make, an
LOWEST PRICE.

o
Fag

ENGINE GOVERNORS

Iron-Working Tools,
Crosby Steam Gauges
ENGINES and BOILERS
OF ANY CAPACITY, Erc

TATUM & BOWEN,
34 &36 Fremont st., San Franc 8 o.
20t{=W Manufacturers and Agen

SYMPTOMS—Molst-
ure; intense Mlu
and stinging; most
night; worse :{
scratching. If al.
M iowed to contlnue

tumors form and

ITCHING PILES.g:5nicy ot
m:&,‘e{{e I.l.;o.hg and lleedh.t.lul;
uleeration, and In most enses removes the tus
mors. SWAYNE's Omn;mtl: .;olt:-’ m ormailed to
Ahress lotters, DR SWATNE & SON, Phiiadely y
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ASSESSHENT KOTICE.

UTHERLAND LAND AND CATTLE COM-
pany. Location of princi?nl place of busi-
ness, Sacramento city, State of California. No-
tice 18 hereby given that at a meeting of the
Directors, held on the 27th day of November,
1888, an assessment of ten per cent., or ten dol-
lars (§10) ger share was levied upon the capital
stock of the corporation, payable to C. H. CUM-
MINGS, Becretsr{. at his office. No. 226} K
street (up stairs), in the city of Sacramento, at
anyD time before the 12th day of JANUARY,
A. D.1889. Any stock upon which this assess-
ment shall remain unpaid on the 12th day of
JANUARY, A. D. 1889, will be delinquent and
advertised for sale at public aunction, and, un-
less payment is made before, will be sold on the
4th day of FEBRUARY, A. D. 1889, to pay the
delinquent assessment, together with costs of
advertising and expenses of sale,

C. H. CUMMINGS, Secretary.
Office 22634 K street (1‘1,p it‘girs), Sacramento city.

{ DR. RICORD’S
RIGOR | RESTORATIVE
__I_P IXaXs5S,

UY NONE BUT THE GENUINE ; SPECIFICQ
for ext ted vitality, physical debility,
wasted forces, nervous derangements, constitu-

tional weakness ete; approved
by the Academy of Medicine,
Paris, and th medical celeb-

€
ricies of the world. Agents,
J. G. STEELE & CO., 635 Market street,
Palace Hotel, ~an Francisco, Cal. Sent by
mail or express anywhere. Box of 50, §1 25; of
100, $2 00; of 200, $3 50: of 400, $6 (0. Preparatory
Pills, $2 00. 8@~ SEND FoR CIRCULAR.
3ptt JAMES G. STEELE & CO.

SPECIAL TAX.

E SPECIAL CITY TAX LEVIED BY THE
Board of City Trustees for the Fire Depart-
ment Fund, in conformity with an order of the
Superior Court, is npow due and pavable at the
office of the City Collector, room 4, Water Works
Buil . After December 31st, 1888, five per
cent. will be added.
GEORGE A. PUTNAM, City Collector.
Sacramento, Dec. 1, 1888, ds-td
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SAUCE

(THE WORCESTERSHIRE)
Imparts the most delicious taste and zest to

EXTRACT
of aLETTER from
a MEDICAL GEN-
TLEMAN at Mad-
ras, to his brother
at WORCESTER,
May, 1851

SoUPSs,
GRAVIES,
FESHL,
HOT&COLD

that their saunce is
highly esteemed in ;=
India, and is in my §& =
opinion, the most &AZ PERRIK
palatable, as well oo 2t
28 the most whole- 'J!!f'
some sauee that is
made.”

Signature on every bottle of thegenuine & origing.
JOHN DUNCAN’S SONS, NEW YORK,

@0LD MEDAL, PARIS, 1878
BAKER’'S

Breakiast Gocoa.

Warranted absolutely pure
Cocoa, from which the excess of
Oil bas been removed. It has thres
times the strength-of Cocoa mixed
with Starch, Arrowroot or Sugas,
and is therefore far more economb
cal, costing less than onelcent @
cup. It is delicious, nourishing,
strengthening, easily digested, and

admirably adapted for invalids as
§ well as for persons in health.

Sold by Grocers everywhere.

¥. BAKER & C0, Dorchester, Mass.
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THE FIKEST HMEAT PLAVORING STOCK.

Use it for Soups, Beef Tea, Sauces and
Made Dishes.

.

EXTRACT OF MEAT!

N. B,—Genuine only with the fac-simile
of Baron Liebig’s signature in BLUE INK
across label.

Sold by Ftorekeepers, Grocers and Druggists,
LIEBIG'S EXTRACT OF MEAT CO., Lt'd,
London. 03-5mWS

DR. LIEBIG & (O,

EUROPEAN EPECIALISTS,
WILL EAVE OFFICES IN

Sacramento, Decembsr 26th to 3{st,

23 FOR FIVE DAYS ONLY,%a

At 1007 Pourth st., St, George Buiiding,

Opposite the Postoffice.
Hours.........9 A. M. til1 4 P, M. ONLY.

The surgi-
cal branch
gives spe-
cial atten-
tion to de-
formitiesof
every kind
and all dis-
placements
requiring
app liances
for Curva-
R ture of the
Spine, Hip
Joint Dis-
ease, Dis-
torted arms
or Limbs
successful-
-ly treated
by our new
voltaic and
M agnetic

3 avpliances.
The medical branch devotes special attention
to all Chronic, Complicated, Private and Wast-
ing Diseases, resulting from badly treated cases
of an acute or special nature, or from indiscre-
tions of youth, bringing on Spermatorrhcea,
Seminal Weakness and an unnatural drain
from the body which undermines the constitu-
tion; also Debility, Decay, Loss of Vitality or
Manhood.

The reason s0 many are not cured of the
above complaints is owtnf to & complication
called Prostatorrhcea, which our treatment
alone can cure.

Varicocele, wormy veing in Scrotum Stricture,
blood and skin impurities, aleo acute private
troubles quickly cured. Catarrh, throat and
lung diseases, Femsle complaints and all com-

licated delicate diseazes of women carefully

reated.

DR. LIEBIG’'S WONDERFUL GERMAN IN-
VIGORATOR NO. 1, the only positive cure for

ermatorrheea, Seminal Weakness and Loss of

anhood or Impotency

The GERMAN INVIGORATOR NO. 2 is the
only known cure for Prostatorrhza, the com-
plication that prevents the cure of above com-
plaints in thousands.

Price, §2 per bottle; six bottles, $10; half size,
half price. To prove its wonderful power, a
hﬁt‘tile will be sent tree on application. Sold by
all drm 3

Tb most powerful ELECTRIC BELTS free to
patiencs. Call or address =0

LIEBIG WORLD DISPENSARY,
400 Geary street... S8an Frauncisco, Cal
dS-TTS&weowly

we cordially recommend
{our G as thebest remedy

nown to us for Gonorrhoea
and Gleet,

We have sold consider.
able, and in every case B
bas given satisfacticn.

Aleott & Lisk,

Hudson. N. ¥a

Sold by Druggists,
Price £1.00,
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UMMONS.—STATEOF CALIFORNIA, COUN-
S ty of Sacramento, ss. Inthe Superior Court
in and for said eounty. The People of the State
of Califoinia to SAMUEL A. LEWIS, greeting:
Yeu are hereby notified that an action was com-
menced in the SBuperior Court of the County of
Sacramento, State aforesaid, by filing a com-
plaint in the Clerk’s office of said Court, on the
25th day ot OCTOBER, 1888, in which action
AMELIA 8. LEWIS is plaintiff and you are de-
fendant. Thatthe general nature of the action,
as appears from said complaint, is as follows:
To obtain a divoree from yovu on the ground of
willful neglect. The plaintiff alleges that since
April, 1886, you have not provided her with the
necessaries of life or contributed snything to
her support, without fault on her part. She asks
also for cos's and general relief. All of which
is more fuily set forth in said complaint, refer-
ence to which is hereby made. And you
are hereby directed to appear and answer
scid complaint within ten days from the
service of this writ, exclusive of the
day of service, if served on you in said
County of Sacramento; and within thirty days,
exclusive of the day of service, if served else-
where; and you are further notified that unless
you so appear and answer within the time above

iﬁetﬁ the plaintiff will apply to the Court
for the relief prayed for in said complaint.

In testimony whereot, I, Wm. B. Hamilton,
Clerk of the Court aforesaid, do bereuntosetmy
hani and affix the MIDOflg,d Court, this 2a

f NOVEMBER, A. D. 3
dlglou..] WM. B. HAMILTON, Clerk.

B P Roeaey ot Phaintfl

L. JOHNSON,

GROVE




