
WAKEMAN'S WANDERINGS.

The Glorious Stage Ride from
Keswick to Windermere.

Ovor tho Great Ilights of Castle Rige:

and Diiiimull Raise—Wordsworth's

and Colerldero's Dally Meeting-

Ground—The Valley of Rothay.

[Special Correspondence of the Rkcord-
UsriOH. Copyright, 1891.]

The conventional trip taken through
tlio lake district is either after arrival by
rail at its southern headquarters. Win-
dermere, by coach north through the
heart ofthe region to Keswick, or on ar-
rival by mO. at Keewick, over the same
grand highway by coach south to Win-
dermere. Thus tourists, and particularly
American tourists, who wish to make the
best use of their hours, are enabled to se-
cure a very good general idea of the dis-
trict, and certainly look upon that por-
tion richest in associative interest—while
viewing its finest lakes, loveliest vales
and loftiest mountains—by an expendi-
ture of but one uay*s time. An old tr i,V-

eier*s word for it. seldom in a lifetime
can a day lie so exaltingly tilled.

WINDKBXEKE (Eng.), May 12, IS9I.

At Keswick or "Windermere you have
daily the choice ofa score of four-in-hand
coaches. Somo are of the old English and

id patterns, but most are built high
in air, (men. seating at least twenty feres;
are wonderfully constructed for strength
and lightness; give a delightfol sense of
breezy altitude to passengers, and furnish
in their cavernous "bodies" vast store-
room for parcels and baggage. Most of
these coaches are provided with guards
with musical horns and rosy noses, with
taciturn drivers, who loiter about the sta-
bies of the nobility iiiwinter, and exist in
adefiant attitude of protest against ques-
tions in summer, and with the handsom-
est coach-houses to be found in all Eng-
land. You .an leave Windermere or Kes-
wick, in either direction, at any hour of. between 7 and 2, and the ri ie of
twenty-one miles, tfirough several of the
d -; valleys and over two of the high-
est passes of the region, is usually a
plished in about five hours.

You are at Keswick. If you have
"booked" at least three- days ivadvance,
have paid ior two fares beside your own.
and have privately consulted with sti-
pendary modifications the driver and
gv.aru as to the most favorable measures
for viewing the region, you can secure
your seat on the box of the most popular

going out" coach, at nine in the morn-
ing, the envy and glares oftlie remainder
of the 'feres," whom you find ropr. al
almost (very civilized "nationality, Amer-
icans and Germans predominating. If
you ask questions you will also secure
the largest number of "out-and-outers,"
with which your credence was ever as-
sailed. Your own knowledge of the lit-
erature and topography • ike re-
gion is your sole amulet against these,
.l'.ut your coach is away with all the
shouting, rattle and tooting necessary to
re-mind you that at last jou are the proud
poaaessor, with its other monarchs, the
guard and the driver, of the box ofa gen-
uine British institution. Tlie gentle
thrill which accompanies thk
has barely subsided when you have

1 beautiful Greta Bridge, and with
a sudden turn to the right begin the long
ascent of Castie Kigg —"the most winditr
one for'osses'o the stretch,"*he driver
remarks in the single truthful statement

ill receive all the wayto Winder-
mere.

l'.ut in this long, slow climb you pass
Chestnut Hill, a (paint little, crook* d-
roof bop.se, with its historic Bycamore,
elm and cherry-tree, where Shelly
brought his school-girl bride and where
they chased each other like happy chil-
dren about the tlower-heds, until the
stern Cumbrian landlord chased them
both away. As the coach is baited at the
top of ('astle Rigg, 1,000 feet above Kes-
wick, grand and beautiful indeed i^ thai

behind. Tlie entire vale of Der-
wentis spread to view. Keswick gray
and snug is half hidden in its bosom. To
the west gleams tin- upper reaches of Der-
wentwater with the crags ofGrassmoor
beyond. Saddlerock looms in the north-
east. Beyond the tower of old Cross-
thwaits church, where Sout'ney lies bur-
led, shines the blue bed of Bassenthwaite
Water: And across the whole lovely
vali- where the farms sin*, ail in checkered
patches of color t«> the sun, lofts
daw standi- monarch sublime ofthc Cum-
brian North.

This dragging way over Castle Bigg is
One ofthe two great bights you will at-
tain by coach on your pleasant journey.

ther is at Dunmail Raise, just be-
fore you paas into Westmoreland. You
aro inCumberland now. Tins waa tiie
Little Britain of long ago. It was the
borne of those fierce and unconquerable
Brigantee who, from the time the region

mown as Brigantia until itbecame
Cumberland, beat back the Saxons from

-t. the Welsh from the south and
Plots from the north, and met every foe
outside their mountain gates. >.-

and fragrant is the morning
as you now sm pin along these

bights. But it si em to has 8. d the deepest vales. To
your right, '.lie v. est -for your direction j9

i always duo south fromKeswick to
termere—are the seeming endless

fella, 0 i ling heath, and
I md there a mass ofcolor from banks
of violets, tiie gentle breeze stirring tiie
whole fell-side as Ifwith wildand riotous
motion and delight. In front, the wide,
smooth mountain road winds between
overhanging lichened rocks, spans shad-
owy dingles, and at its apparent end
Peenis t<> drop sheer into a nieasui
sea of blue. But now to the left down,
down, as if iui< twitch-cauldron
' Is, and attempts to pein-
I ; mi-:. Morning is late
in reaching St. John's Vale. Dens
dark m the yah ' d< pths, thi

»ye in feathery rifts where the
mys of the eastern sun filter through in

streams ofgold. Efalf discloe
hind them are the dark graj
the mighty crag. Castle l{*J;\ You can-

lj ; bul Sc. *t lias BO liohiy
tl In "The Bridal of

main," with its
leel ot oak, as iron hard.

Willi iron .1 and bsr
Ami prong*d portcullis, j.>;n'«i to guard

\u0084

that you need no bettor viow.
Aboi . 1 with your

coach, which ts just beginning the long
southern descent of Castle Rigg,
huge moving cloud. It is slowly] .
down tlu- valley. Sudd. realize
you are above the clouds, for ">\u25a0
Striding Edge!" is chorused by many of
your companions. There it lies, this
grim, yellowy-black and curvi

stic monarch of all this
grand lake region. It s,. bs tiiat
cloud to tn- vie mighty mural walls of
some weird isle, unattainable

mountainous waves. A curve in
:d t«.r a few :

and mountain-top. When li< Ivellynagain
Inert in and

n 1 tin re •

tho grand oid mountain, forest-hung at its
left and scarred above, still i.

• with far-
m white,

and it-, broken summit and "Striding
Is of blaci

uh-tost vertical furrows in the eternal stone
of its peal

you now have something to do be-
tiding the mountain at tremendousspeed. The wheel horses ar.- at tlieir hest
.n a trot, and the leaders are fairly

shids smoke at the wheels.
Many a "<iod l>!e-;s me! ' ia
Ly old tr. . idi< s stil',,

ms in vain, and hay.- recourse to oc-
casional alarming "< tucht \u25a0!" 'i ie- guard
blows his horn furiously. An I In \u25a0 series
of hounds, lurches and ricochets, OVet :i
good two miles descent, done In less than
seven mintiics. the foaming horses, the
creaky, beclouded coach and gasping
passengers, como to a grateful stand-

still at tho King's Head Tnn. Thilrspot,
hard by the shores of Thirlmere lake.

The inn is forthose who wish to stretch
their logs and wash the mountain dust
from tiieir throats With mountain dew.
You remain in your high seat there, for
this valley and its mountain sides have
hosts of memory-wraiths for tho few
minutes in which they may appear. Just
before you is Palehead Hall, once full of
Southey's mirth and Wordsworth's quiet
wisdom. Beside it, Dalehead Meadows,
in which once stood the famous inn-of-call
for packers and dalesmen, "Willie How."
Across Thirlmere is ancient, haunted
Armboth Hall. You passed in your mad
gallop down the mountain side Fisher
blace, where Rossetti, at death's door,

read the last proofs of his wild, melodious
sonnets. To the right is the pony path
hading over to outlandish Watendlath ;
and you can any time go over its weird,
wild course with Forster and Matthew
Arnold by reading the hitler's exquisite
poem, "Resignation." All this valley
was Wordsworth's and Coleridge's daily

ig-ground. Down there in Thiri-
men is the "Rock of Names," where the
names of William Wordsworth, Dorothy,
ids faithful Bister, Mary Hutchinson
(afterwards his noble wife , Samuel Tay-
lor Coleridge, John Wordsworth and
Sarali Hutchinson were chiseled by their
own hands

At the valley's edge io the nortli is all
that is leftofthe Cherry Tree Inn, forever
famous because Wordsworth stopped his
peasant "Waggoner" there, and at the
"village merry night" gave bim two or
three hours ofrousing tun. Under Bull
Crags is the ancient "Justice stone
where in olden times tho law was admin-
istered. Almost clinging totheeragsin
spots like chamois, around the noble val-
ley's rim arc flocks of the black-faced
Herdwick sheep of Umbria, which tradi-
tions^ys the Armada brought here 300
years ago. Not only here but on many a
mountain side in Cumberland you will
see circular green bitsofpasture on the
hillsides. Tbey are walled with stone,
and an.- the earliest inclosures by civi-
lised people in tbe north of England. In
anci nt times the tows were herded
within them at milking time. Hereand

on highest crags can be seen the
"maens" or cairns of old. These and
countless other objects will lead you into
the ma/.' s of antiquity, while in the very
names of the inn and valley of Thir 1spot,
and ofThirlmere sot like tw in sapphires
in the bosom ofthe vale, tell oftbe*Vik-
Lng Thorold who dwelt hero and be-
queathed the spot his name forever.

"Time'sup!" from tin- guard, breaks
in upon all your dreamful mbsings. in

a trice your now cheery companions are
in their places. The notes of the coach-
horn flood the valley. On, on you speed,
scaring the .sandpipers into the rushes
and reeds; and the ring-ousels skim
scamperingly to the farther shadowy
shore; through the valley, past sleeping
Thirlmer.; ap j>ust little Wytheburn
Church, not aa big as our own parlor,
and tlio second smallest house of God in
Britain; and then up, np again. as over

bigg, to weird old Dunmail Raise.
Here a parting look is had at grim

\u25a0ilyn, and the eye lingers lovingly
on the pale blue of St. John's Yale below
the deeper blue of far Blencathra; the
whole a miniature imam' ofthe i
Lautorbrunnen. Here, too, is that
northern curio of the antiquarians, the
Raise itself. Itis a huge cairn of pebbles.

..ion says the cairn was made over
1,000 years ago, on the defeat and

of Dunmail, Kingol Cumbria,
in the year 945. Dunmail's dominions
were given to King Malcolm of Scotland,

Ctto mark the bound-
ary of the two kingdoms, .is it to-day
forms the boundary ofthe shires ofCum-
berland and Westmoreland. Into th»
latter and another noble mountain-
flanked valley your coach now plunges
with smoking horses and wheels. Faster
and faster speeds the coach, and Easter
and thicker crowd objects and scenes hl-a-
lowe I by the lives and graves ofmen and
the immortal glamor ofsong.

Comprehensive y speaking, it is all the
of Rothay. To the east the eye

scans the sides and bights ofFairfiefd,
lod Screes and Wadslell, with the far
ridges of High street and Kirkstone be-
hind. To the west, rise in weird aud
precipitous masses the savage Pikes of
Langdale, and Cringle Crags and Wether-
lam with their sunshiny cone, :( v< seen
in the fkrsouth. Beneath you is the fair
and p-nee!ui \ alley, with gray old Grass-
mere, by its square (Aurch-tower, i -
beside the peaceful wafers ofits beaute-
ous lake—sublimity, beauty, peace,
everywhere blended as If by a magic
wand. See to tho right that ancient miil-
wheel. Above it rises mighty Helm
Crag, its crowning majestic piles ofstone
every fairy woman,cowled priest, threat-
ening demon, or myriad changing other

- from poets' days to Druid times of
old. Stone Arthur.
"The last thai parleys with the fettlng snm,'
frowns opposite. You rush by Swan Inn
whence Wordsworth, Southeyand -
left on their ponies for Helvellyn's ascent,
and. where tnerearestill delicious legen Is
of how Scott came back of cv.
after Wordsworth was safely snoring at
Grasmere, to mix the lake water with a
few drops of John Barleycorn. As you
crash across Rothay's bridge, your eye
lollows the spume and loam ofSour Milk
Ghyll, and your thought leaps to the
farthest depth of Easdale, which Words-
worth haunted and vowed was all his
own. And here,jnst by the northern
edge of Grasmere village, ia Allen Bank.
Volumes could be written upon its

'.- t it is Alien Hank whereWordsworth wi tof the "Excur-
sion," wh bevy and "t
pher North" first met, and where Cole-
ridge wrote ii;c "Friend."

But here is Grasmere; Grasmere ofan-
cient "Rushbearing" fa
with ; L and i ertainly the
quaintest church in England; Gr
where the brave «''.d dam.- soundly wal-
loped the Prince of Wal< sfor "harrying"

smere where D< fcuincey
f.>r 37 tamed his Dove <
and it- books that all ti.
writ rs borrowed and never brought
back, so absorbed and absorbing were

and where the angel, Margaret,
fought the demon opium and rescued that
wondrous intellect and soul from J
ceivable hells of torment; Gras
where In old St. Oswald's churchyard

and William
Wordsworth, and the beauteous Rothay,
Leaping from se meadov -
back along the old church wall the death-

•ongs th-.
Tlie heart swells and the eyes fill

quickly here; and you are glad ti
- -pedis you so swiftly

away. The road lays along the sh
Grasmere. To the west are mouni
mountains everywhere. Half way around
the bas.- of bold Whit • Moss, burn above
your head, is the "Wishing Gate," fa-
mous in romance and song. Turning

ly to the left little Rydal Water, a
speck of blue in a now almost level val-

»before you. In that cottage to the
yes a grand-daughter of Words-.. Swinging into tha north-and-

Boutb highway at spanking speed, you
come a tiny cottage embedded
in ivy, its hedge and wails squarely upon

id, and a sweet bit of meadow slop-
ing away from tiie place to the shore of

i Rydal Water. Nab »car rises high behind
\u25a0 It, like the flr-hung lullbehind the AloottI cottage at Concord. It is Nab t
i and was built nearly 300 yean ago. [nit
loyal Margaret Simpson, afterward wife

was born, and under its
and ivies Hartley Coleridge lived

and breathed his last.
You can - • •\u25a0•all these things be-

fore you are passim; Rydal. JUst aglimpse
ol the littlechnrch is see:: is the
foliage 1.-re. Cut you know thai up there
al the end of thai shadowy way, to the
right . Lid Rydal Hall, to the left
Rydal Mount, where Wordsworth lived
for forty blissful yoars: and that the

t the Rydal water-alls are just
behind.

Prom Rydal through Ambleside to
Windermere is ono mad rush oi your
ooachj meeting and passing coach and
vehicle of every description, toorists of
c\ cry nationality inevery pleasant means
of going and coming, and altogether one
wild whir! of entrancing associative in-
t( n st. Bere is BUeray,sentineled by its'
giant sycamore and riio with memories
of Professor Wilson. There is Fox How,
where lived nobie Dr. Arnold. Behind
that mass •'(' beech and laurel lived Har-
riet Biarttneau, and the sun-dial on the
fragrant terrace still hears the Inscriptive
echo of her lofty, life-long soul's desire,
"Come, tight, visit me!" Ambleside
haunu*lb_v tho wraiths of all these folk

and hidden in its mass of foliage and
bloom is whisk wl behind.

And then through an almost unbroken
avenue of beeches and sycamore you are
whirled along one of the grandest roads
in England; with swift glimpses to right
and left of mountain, vale, lake and
Stream; of cottage, hall and hostel old;
until, with aching bones, whirling head,
hungry stomach, and heart athrill for its
royal stirring, your coach is brought up
with a crash and a bang in front of John
Riggs' famous Windermere hostelry. The
grateful odors of broiling char (almost as
ravishing as those of Thompson's Glou-

"planked shad!") ascend to your
eager nostrils; and beforo your eyes lies
one of the sweetest scenes on carth—
transcendant Windermere, queen of all
the Umbrian lakes, dotted with dreamful
sails; and from her silvery shores up-
leading the gladdening vision to measure-
less masses of mountains swathed in
emerald and purple and crowned with
sun-kissed glories, to the high, far horizon
line, that hints of but repels the tempests
of the thunderous Irish Sea.

Edgar L. Wakeman.

DEEP DYEING SECRETS.
The Trade ls Ono Xot Easily Mastered

—Dosci'lpiiou ofthe Process.
Queen Fashion sends out her decree this

season that your clothes shall be of a cer-
tain hue which 1 tell you of, and forth-
with all her subjects set about to obey her
behest, for tiiis monarch has loyal' sub-
jects who would not think of disobeying
her call. Her devotees bother their heads
to get the proper dresses of the correct
color in order thai they be not forced to
remain at home because they have noth-
ing to wear, which is (even cynics will
admit it; an entirely unrefined state of af-
fairs, and no person could go out under
such circumstances. Kven if literally
tie re are garments in plenty in the ward-
robe, yet if these are not of the fashiona-
ble color the disgrace is felt to be as great
as though there were none. Here is an
overheard conversation:

"Will your mamma attend Miss B.s
tea?"

"No; she lia.; nothing to wear."
"But how about that beautiful surah

which sho got?"
"< >h, she lias worn it twice aiready."
Poor wards of McAllister! Many a

po ketbook of yours would be much
Lower than it is ifItwere not for a oer-
tain convenient man who curtails ex-

jes in this regard. '*. >h. papa, I need
a new dress, my old ones are so horrid."
"Can not help you, my darling-, your
mother would have the plumber come
around." So Mai9 cogitates and she hits
upon the idea of going to some establish-
ment where she can have her clothes
dyed to make them Look as sho wishes.

But that is not the only reason why the
dyer lives. It can be easily understood
why the people want the colors of their
clothes changed. Many a garment that
would otherwise be thrown away as use-
less because it does not suit the wearer's
complexion is sent to tiie dyer, and comes
forth fine and proper to be worn.

The reporter went to see a prominent
dyer in tuis city yesterday.

"People have an idea," said he, "that
dy, ing is like painting—that all to be
done is immerse the cloth in colored

er and let it Lie there for a little while
and the operation is over. Thai is a mis-
take, and if it were not, every one who
wished could dye bis own clothes with-

Lstance, wbile as tbe matter
standi I myself would not undertake to

I cloth, for, although i bave
hi en in the bur more than thirty
years, Ihave not been constantly prac-
ticing tiiis art. and therefore am no
Longer an expert, I have a man here who
works in black dyes continually, and he
is a skilled laborer, yet he can not dye
red goods, nor can he decide whether'a
piece ofgoods can be dyed red, although
he might be able to tellininstant whether
it could be colored black.

"As soon as a piece of good.s is brought
or sent us we mark it and then send it
out to the man having charge of the vat
containing the desired color and ask him
whether the goods can be tinged the
shade asked for. Ifhe says that he does
not know, then, il* possible, we test a
sample o:' the goods. If that is not done
we do not promise, for there are certain
pieces ofcloth that will deceive any dyer,
and these' are his bane. I remember a

I piece of silk which i dyed: itwas to bebrown, 1 believe. It seemed to me all
ofone material, and I proceeded to treat
it so. When it came from the vat half of
it was dyed and the other half remained
in its original color. This showed that
one part of the cloth had been made and
tlyi'tl in a ditlerent way than the other
half of it, yet they had been so closely In-
terwoven as to defy detection."

"What doyou do with the goods after
they have been marked and you have de-
cided how to color them?"

"Well, if necessary, we clean them and
then put them into a mordant which pre-
pares the goods for soaking in tine tanks
tilled with dye stuffe. The mordant is
made by putting into an iron tank water
aud acid. All the water must bo filtered,
and though there is an awful lotof mud
in Ohio River water, yet as soon as the
dirt Is removed the Ohio furnishes the
finest water for ouri purposes. And this
is a fact which has been remarked to me
by competent men from all over tie-
country and from various other countries,
too. 'tin- adds vary ler the various sons
of cloth. The mordant must have a
double attraction for organic libers and
coloring matter, so as to prepare the
goods properly. Por the dyer, goods are
divided into animal and vegetable, and
according to these two broad classifica-
tions le- prepares his mordant. Again,

\u25a0 there are gome acids which act on some
•table or animal stuffe belter than

"ii others. We always use tannin
fn- cotton; bichromate of potash, alum
and tinfor woo!; alum and iron for silk
and satin. Tin makes a good mordant
for cochineal, iron for buna,drabs and
blacks, antimony for printed aniline
colors. The goods are pnt into tb
mordants and left for an hour, after which
they are Left for a day to dry before being
dyed. Then they are put into the dye
\. ts, and a skillful man handles them so
that they are dyed evenly. You can
that Ihave partitions between the vats.
That is because dyes are very sensitive to
c ich other, some being easily affected by
the otiicr, so lhat ii is advisable to keep
them apart lest some drops of one tail

[ into the other. After tlie goods have been
in their vats for several days they are

n oul and the dyeing is complete. If
the original colors have been discharged,
or if they bave properly united with the
new color, the result is good. Ifwe hap-

•
\u25a0 be disappointed we can always

dye clothes adarker color, butit is doubt-
ful whether they can be tinged with
lighter dyes.

"There is one little point which T for-
got n garding dyeing. It is that woolen
good-, i. a. animal studs, are dyed when
the water Is at the boiling point, silks
and cottons at a much lower temnera-

"l suppose you have a good many
chemicals?"

'Ye-: we use about everything which
is sold in a wholesale drug-store, and it
costs quite a respectable amount, yet not
as much as lormerly. indigo is the only
one that has retained its original high
price, and that is because it cannot be re-

el by aniline colors. I havo paid
\u25a0 for an ounce of cochineal, while to-
il is worth but forty cents, because of

the aniline colors which replace it. Ani-
line dyes have these advantages, tney are
brighter and cheaper than ihe dyes we
formerly used, but then, again, they are
not as permanent.

•l";is fmdtiveness of colors is a good
thing for us, because it makes people get
their clothes dyed moro often. It is queer
what notions people hold in regard to
black. They think it rots goods, and idea
for which there is x\o foundation. Itdoes
not make much difference to us, forblack

he most difficultcolor to dye, while
white (except bleached is the easiest.
Dying does not weaken the tiber of goods,
but, of course, ifthe goods are om they

not oe expected to hold together as
well as new goods."

"What is the most difficult article to
dyo?"

"You see. in dyeing, wo do not cover
the old color as a painter dors, but we
t .ther discharge itor make it unite with
the new color, and consequently what-
ever tends to hinder that interferes with
thedveing.as when the fiber is too closely
twisted. Dresses aro more difficult than
men's suits, because they are generally of
more than one sort of material, and "are
very complicated in make." —Cincinnati
ISmet- SttmTt

BACKWOODS BELLES.

One of Them Attends a Picnic
Near Santa Rosa.

She nas Left the Wilds of Lake Connty,

but Is as Full of Lifo as Ever—A

Party ofBohemians Enjoying? Them-

selves in the Woods.

[Special correspondence of Record-Union.]
Once a day dawned, glad as a bride's fair

lace,
Pennine and lightand Joy itdid unfold
*** * * ****Life was a noliday enjoyed with zest.

And grateftll hearts the while it winsed Its
Sight.— Ebers.

Itis astonishing how a few days com-
munion with Nature will bring out all
that is wildin one's make-up. Sometimes
the most dignified will be guilty of ads
that, in their orderly home-life, would ho
a his;ing disgrace. It was the good for-
tune of the writer to form one of a party
that left this city a few days ago for a two
days' campout and fishing excursion.
The city limits were not moro than cleared
when the welkin echoed with the exu-
berance of joy. Be it said that I my-
self maintained the grave demeanor
that alone insured the party against be-
ing run into the asylum as escaped lu-
natics. But having just finished "Society
as IHave Pound It,"it served as a brake
on my bubbling spirits, and whon tempt-
ed to scale a zig-zaggy stake and ride a
fence, or turn somersaults in tho flow-
er-sprinkled sward, the mandates of
Ward floated before me in gentle reproof,
and I refrained—for the time being. To
use a pet phrase of Ward's, I was "not
in it."

This particular party obeyed the tune-
honored custom of campers since the
world was new, in stopping when five
miles from nowhere and taking an in-
ventory of the stock. It resulted in the
mournful fact tlntf two necessities were
omitted—the hatchet and chewing gum.
The day was perfect, the skies were never
bluer, the sun never brighter, and only a

I white baby cloud was cradled in the
In avens, rocked by the gentlest breezes
or words to that effect. (That is always
the thought inflicted on picnic days ifyou
will notice.)
Itwas a Jolly wine-maker that Stopped one of

three—
And the sunlight filtered through two
bottles, one clear as limpid water, one
crimson and heavy as life-blood.

standing bareheaded, the unreefed
hickory shirt inveigled the visitors into
adding to their cargo by saying, "Oh,
yes, he makr-e de feesh bile." " We would
take anything along to insure success in
the fishing department, fi-om a bottle of
wine to a white elephant.

On the banks of Russian River a halt
was made aud fishing began. Pishing is

I royal fun (br those who like it, buonte
has to like it. There are few things more
exasperating than having the finest worm
you bave nibbled from the hook
tifically, leaving it black and gleaming,
while the little tinny devil goes floating
away in the silent depths of the Bhady
pool. He hangs in the water a second,
quiet as death, he sinks softly, his head
goes i!]», he casts a lisliy glance at you.
Uie fins quiver, and with a jerk ofhis tail
he speeds into obscurity. Tbey are vastly
tnore interesting when laying heads and
tails in a pan in a snowy-bed of corn-
meal.

It was hunger that prompted tho com-
pany to seek the Congeniality of each
other's society—plain, every-day hunger.
The gentleman in the brown duck coat
and corduroy pantaloons was call, d Mc-
Allister, for his superior knowledge In
serving the fricasseed spudsand cold beans
and for his stubbornly refosing to eat
from his pan a third time without rins-
ing it in the brook, a point of fastidious-
ness unknown in camp life. The evening
meal was cooked on three bricks just
within the corporate limits of some inde- ,
pendent farmer's potato patch and served
in a grassy sward. The table consisted
of a coon trap that McAllister found in
bis exploration of the redwood fores.
The door was fast shut and overgrown
with grasses, and fearing to investigate
the probable contents, the mystery deep-
ened as we munched and munched and
munched. Never fairer covering decked
a groaning board—'twas a copy of the
Km i'JUi-L'nio.n.

Surely, surely, that apparition at the
head of the festal board cannot be the de-
mure lassie who daily walks with digni-
fied demeanor down the streot! The
bonnie curls are in disorder, falling in
a tangle from under a wide-brimmed
straw bat. She lost her jacket, she pi .
as an excuse for ihe overcoat that envel-
opes her. The long curly lashes shade
a soft cheek that the sun has kissed into
brown, and holding highatincup of mur-
ky coflee she drinks long life toher Lance-
lot, who sits very tlat on liieground, a tin-
plate on his knees and supplying the

I earthly part of ins being withcold ba-
con. It was M'liss who sat on a huge clod
and remarked, as she saw the last drop of
the rosy-red disappear down his throat,
"Launcelot! Yes, I'd call him Drink-a-
Lot."

While the feasters reveled she sat
thoughtfully gazing at the beautiful pan-
orama, and resting her chin on one hand
and sighing softly, expressed her appro-
ciation of the mighty grandeur by qui-
etly remarking, "Well, Pm stuck on the
scenery.*'

The idea of spreading a tent was ig-
nored, and the desire to sleep under the
jeweled heavens was graiilied. lt was
at thii edge of a forest of redwoods and on
avouch of the spicy boughs tbat the Bo-
hemians sought repose. The thought is a
poetical one, and sounds well to the
uninitiated, but to seek tho soothing for-
_" tfulness the drowsy god bestows, with
a pc trifledforest under one's spinal back-
bone, is not conducive to sweet dreams.

In the eloquent stillness of the night
Launcelot was heard to murmur senti-
ments unheard of in Sunday-school tales,
a- his steed tried to eat the sack ofoats on
which was pillowed his gallant bead,
lb- inconveniences one undergoes, how-

ex er, is the main enjoyment of camp life.
We pose as martyrs while eating the fear-
ful and wonderful culinary experiments,
and a corduroy bed makes us appreciate
the comforts of home. The camp-fire has
beeu sung in story from time immemo-
rial, but this particular fire litup with its
straggling flames, "the maddest, merri-
est" features that a well regulated camp-
tire has ever shone on. Tho moon hung
over the hill a silver sickle, and flinging
her long, white arms over us, all was
quiet. Next to the County Jail there isno place that invites meditation like the
cosy camp-fire. As the soft blue rings
arose from Ward's improvised corncob
pipe, each was busy with his or her
thoughts. One wondering how much of
a vacuum her presence had left in the so-
cial atmosphere, another dreaming of a
deen chair by a fireside with the lamp-
light' glinting on his wife's gold-colored
hair, the slender fingers busily "tangling
thread." One has in mind a bachelor's
den where, in sweet confusion, papers
are knee deep; a table, where a semi-cir-
cular clearance for tho swing of his pen
has banked up treasures; books and min-
erals, favorite pines and loose tobacco,
love letters and "soiled handkerchiefs.
What dreams the bird-dog, resting his
dainty noso on his brown paws and
blinking at the crinkling embers? Maybe
ofthe latest statement of his master ofthe
quail he knocked the feathers "outen."

A tiny bridge spanned a ravine, and
over this, crashing through the masses of
foliage, came a train. For a few seconds
its glaring headlight lit up tho tall,
straight trees, tho ferns and dew ber-
ries, all a mass of white, starry llowers,
and thundering on, gradually died into
the murmur ot the river. The fog came
down like a sable pall, and tho redwoods
bowed their arms and wept. Dripping
from leaf to leaf, with a gentle patter, it
fell on the upturned faces, stinging and
cold.

With tho dawn of morning camo tho
waking ot the birds over hill and stream,
cooing, calling—a joyous janglo of the
world'a first music. There is a.--sweet-

ness about the budding day, when wit-
nessed in the wilds, that is Tike a cooling
hand on a feverish brow. Allthe world
seems good, and the trials and crosses aro
forgotten in this atmosphere. No church
bells fell on the air, but the peace.ul
quiet was like communion with God.
With tbe dawning of the morning came
also the horrible knowledge that we had
overeaten our rations on the night be-
fore, taking no thought for the morrow,
in the viewy morning a committed of
three were launched with the instruc-
tions to beg, borrow or steal our break-
last, with penalty tixed at death in case
of failure. A tramp of many furlongs
brought in view an abode of man -a wel-
come sight. Thinking of it now it does not
seem attractive, but then we thought it
tho most beautiful house in the world.
The decorating waa done by Nature's su-
perior hand—"clabpoards and moss and
vines did it adorn." Thi' front walk was
a mile or more long, and at an angle of
forty-live degrees. The house was at
the topmost round, and must have been
built iv timo of war with a view to
tin-owing bowlders on the enemy's head.The carriage drive was flanked on
either side with what I thought was let-
tuce, hut proved to be "fever fern."'
Corn and beans then took up tiie line of
march and sustained it to the end of the
row. While my companions negotiated
for the material things my seniti\
shrinks irom, i sat just at the .portals ofthe easile rocking to and fro In a rawhide
bottom chair idly humming a popular
air ("There's a. hole in the bottom of thesea;, and thinking what a capital tobog-
gan slide thai sweet-williamed Star of
iicthlehemed facade would make iv win-
ter. As my friend dropped some coins
into tiie hand of the _\ur one at the door 1
heard lum murmur. "Mckinley'' bill. If
the prices on necessities advanced at that
ratio as we proceeded into that neck of
the woods, we could not afford to live ten
miles further on. A hat, decorated with
wildroses and buttercups, went saunter-
ing do- v the walk, and from underneath
emerged a few words about having to go
to living on tule roots and jack rabbits.

The words fell on my dreaming ear that
"Folks eat a powerful lot when they
camp, but my bread habit very good.'"
in time of sorrow sympathy is the right
thing, but for hunger give me slapjacks.
I want a house on a hill with a mountain-
ous approach, it is nota fleeting fancy.
1 want one.

What is any more gruesome than a de- j
sorted picnic grounds? There is one in I
that region that the river iias encroached

I on, and its desolation is loud enough to
,be felt. Under the gloomy shade oftho
redwoods the ferns ano poison oak are

j picnicking sociably, and tie- rem*
: branceof former gaiety makes the deso-; lation greater. Only the skeletons of \U \u25a0

: tables remain, and on the rustic: seats, where lads and lassies twittered, the
: rank, green growth has completely en-

v lloped. bike great, gaunt, white tm-
! gers, lhe boards still pint hti\- and there i
in the gloomy depths ofthe grove:

i TO THE LUNCH STAND.
Noon found this wonderftilparty, home-

ward bound, camped at the "Lagoon," a
stagnant body of water abounding in tish
and unaromatic odors—mostly odors.
Here was a delightful flat-bottomed old
scow ofa boat which was being guided in
and, oin among die matted Btems of the

i tules, water-lilies and water-cress. I
ofthe oozy mud the lilies grow in p-
shoals, yellow stars gleaming among
broad, shinin \ es. load
•\u25a0 \u25a0\u25a0 - secured. - • po thronged
iin •

\u25a0.- n—little fellows with
bare drown feet and b is shining
through wonder heir
string of stiff, sick-looking liti
was to them akingdom. The remnants
ofthe tariff-ridden necessities werodis-
ciiss.it. A word about the bread. J;
not without its use in tiiis v...rid. With
the empty bottle of "fish bite" for a bat

j and the "staff of lib-" for a ball, we did
scientific work as a baseball nil .

When thft baked beans came on to the
i table forthesecond, yea, forthe thirdtime,
1 it called forth the story ofthe young man
; who remain..- i away \yy\\t h .•,\u25a0. \u25a0\u25a0[[ (>n o
lone day. Not being accustomed to this
wild dissipating, on his return he shook
1 Is head wisely, and glancing annual.

| said: "Yes, same old home—the same old
! cat, too."

I am disposed to tell the truth about
(he strings of "speckled beauties" a
that we only had enough for on< lonely
meal, and that the hunters only I
a lark and that sitting; but after a
ing tiie reputation of the party for thesemany lavs ! am not going to turn S
evidence and uyn up. The conventional
tales are now in order. "Same old sto-
ries." A. K. L.

Santa Rosa, May 16, 1890.
[For the ECKCORD-TTb IOS.]

SCHOOLBOY MEMORIES.
Years are coming, yean ace going,

Telling life's story o'er and
Time is turning its numberless ]

Hiding tia- days thai arc ao more.
Hours have passed, and hours arc passing,

Piece by piece have the moments flown,
Nights I ;•\u25a0 ' c pass <l Into many ajnorning

Mace tin.-.-1 arly Beeds were sown;

. c. i,s of l. arning,
Preparing the mind for the fatnre's moil.

Ti aching alike the nrang and the useful,
T a shin, as all h Ihink and to toil.

Days of study, cay i <»t' pi asure,
< Hiding away in tbe hush ot t lm past;

Fading to naught, like mist on tiie ocean.
Movingbo softly, yet going so ; -

Vain are sighs ot sorrow and longing,
Lite will no; hall at wishes of mi a,

Soomr or later each coarse must be over;
i.et as be busy and happy till then.

Travel the paths to cnlture and learning,
Thinking no more of stoi les once told,

Lif) :\u25a0- < ar all, bo le. as enjoy it.
Leaving thedtwl to rest with the mold.

Charles Elmkb Optok.
Sacranu nto. <•;,:.. v c _v. 1891.

Thk popularity which Ilood's Sarsa-
parilla has gained as a spring medicine i j

wonderful. It possesses just those ele-
ments of health-giving, blood-purifying
and appetite-restoring whicb everj
seems to need at this season. He sine to
g< ; j[ood's Sarsaparilla.

COMMERCIAL.
SACRAMENTO MARKET.

T. T- T-T_- Sacbajoekto, May 22d.
FFvT IT—Lemons—Sicily. ?6 5

California, $3 75(5 l 50; Limes. .«-•-. 9 .0 1
box; .si 50 v 100: Bananas, 82 50ft 3 50 f(
bunch for Island; Cocoanuts, $7<j 8; California

}—Los Angeles, $1 : \u25a0'<- 2 jftbox; River-
side, $2@2 50 box; do Navels. 50

T' box; Pineal l ,lrv- 60c each; >. 9di -\u25a0 n; Strawberries, 9l 75@2; B. !.« henries,
Sl 7ofi 2; Cherries, common. §1 _>o 1 75;
Gooseberries, 1 5c '- B>,

CANNED GOODS—Assorted table, s.'
2 10; A; ples-Sl 60; Apricots, $1 00; Black-
berries, si 95; Cherries, $2 10@2 80; Cur-rants, 92 25; Gooseberries, $1 806J1 90;
Muscat Grapes, si 55^ l 60; Plums, Sl 60;
Quinces. 91 95; Raspberries, f2 70; Straw-

' "\u25a0 0.
IDSTUFFS- Flour, f5 r,o f bbl; Oat-

meal, in-:', sacks, i 100-lb
sacks; Cornmeal, white, $2 75 r i()"
yellow, m Wheat.
82 90 100-ft sacks;
Hominy, $8
sacks; Graham, f2 90 .-. Lo4b sacks; f
100-1 >-Hk-.

VEGETABLES-^ >nions, Silversklns, $5 \u25a0" \u25a0

cwt; oiiiiiii^.r.
»; Carrots, 50@60c t< 100 fts; Turnips,

n.-vs-. si" l :_r> 'r suck: banch vegetables,
9 do/.: Pursnips. si .\u25a0 1 50; Beets, 75c. torse Radish, 10c »ft;<larllc, 2< \u25a0

Artichokes, • tin;-; Dried Peppers,
3c; Green revs, common, 4@414c; d<>,

I '- a »i.- Potato - Eai So(2 90e;
• ; to LSO

25 -.'l-ll: New Potatoes, i' .<••
Sweet Potatoes, f3 50 I sack; Celery, 75c
V doz; Spinach, 5c "-1 It': String Beans, 9

; Cauliflower,
\u25a0 Okra,

Savoy Cab-
-25; Rhubarb,

DAIRY PRODUCT* —Butter-Valley, 1- \u25a0

20 • v ft; Fancy P> taluma, 20 . .
Eas ten >2c; packed

Ins, choic common,
se—California, ll'.l•_'<•; Young

America, 1 , uream, 1 "

. oe Swiss, 32J . •
35c; Americas Swiss, 21c; Martin's Cream,

20c; California .
lastern Eggs, 15fl 16c.

POULTRY s: Qve Turkeys,
hi ns, ! . : dressed, 14- 15c; full-grown Chickens, S!. \u25a0 i 5 a dozen; broilers, f3i j
!; tame Duckb, si 5; Pekln, gs<§.s 50;

\u25a0 '\u25a0",' pair.
GAME—Ducks—Mallards. 9 puir, 5(

Canvasbacks, 75c^fl: Sprite. 40<a50c; Wid-geon, •:."">• .3<»<•; Teal, 35 oOc; Quail, Sl 25<§
. \u0084.i •: ."Sc -f pair

Brant, 30@50c; Wliitf. 25c-; Honkers, 75c@;
Sl: 1 ottontail, 20(d iOe

HAY, GRAIN AND FEED— Oat Hay,flO<§
14 *ton; Aifaifi do, Slo>ll $ ton: Bran,
SIT ?. ton; Middlings, S-'u ?»ton; Barley,

. aying, Sl lo 1 \u0084. ; rolled, SI ro'-
-17 5; W In -in (choice milling), paying:, Sl 70
Vv.?; Rye, Sl IO; Tame Oats, S2 • 2 2?y.
Corn, paying. Cl 35 1 loscwt.MKATS-i v r. .".',•; Mutton, ?'i<-; Lamb, 10
ftllc; Veal, la-g , sasJ^c; small, 6
flogs, 4(a !>.,-; uressed Pork, 8c: Hams—

15c; 1 alilornia, UJ-./-; 1
Light medium,9^ :, lie; extra light
1 •>'..<\u25a0; extra light; boneli ss, l.iv l I

MISCELLANEOUS—Seeds — A!fal:.,.
•9c: Timothy, Eastern, 6M7c, Pop

Corn,ear,3i ic;sheHed, i; \u25a0•\u25a0 :>':;\u25a0•; Red Clo
lied Top, 6&7 c'# lb. Nuts-

Chile Walnuts, new, 11 - 12c; Caltfornl
!:;*-.II 12r;\<; - v. ii-.ir,c; Pea-
nuts, California, 6#7c; E_astern, 6@7c. Lard
—California,cans, S!.',®^!.-; E_astern, -• : "vio,.-.

salt, light, sc; medium steers, 6c;
heavy steers, 8c; heavy cows, 00; dry, 9e.
Tallin-., 834 C. • ' '

SAN FRAXCISCO MARKET.
San Francisco, May 22d.

FLOURr—We quote: Net cash price for
Family Extras, fo 40@5 50 f bbl: Bakers'

50; Superfine §3 7.",
WHEAT—The market moves along maow fashion, the feeling bein-, one ol

moreoi less apathy. Quota \u25a0 al >i :•.".,"
1 75 t' ell for suij.pin•.;. and Si -milling grades.

BAKLEY—There is steady holding, and
vthc ftdl prices demanded.

We quote as follows: No. I Feed, si 52)6
choice, $1 •*'•' '-,-i. 1 55* common grades, $1 45
<- l 50; Brewing, sl 55@1 60 %* cti for jrood
to choice.

OATS— I'rade is dull, as buyers will tako no
moreal present prices than is barely sufficient
to meet positive wants. W equote:" Surprise,
Sl u:il,«:.l '.tr,; milling,Sl 90@1 02J.,; good
to choice feed, Si s7!.;-' 1 9216 fair, §1 80®
1 85; Gray,f] 82' I :., \u25a0> ctl.

.'-.—prices continue t>^ advance. We
as follows: Large Yellow, sl sag

1 57%; Small Yellow, $1 GOtg.l 62%; White.
?1 9 .-ii.

CRACKED CORN—Quotable at §32 50®
33 50 ',» ton.

\KK MEAL—Quotable at $25 ?ttonfrom the mills.
CORNMEAL—MiIIers quote Feed at §32

to f33 V ton; Sue kinds for the table, in
large and small rmckagi s, :;;

CHOPPED FEED—Quotable at 924 50®
25 50 V ton.

SEEDS- We quote: Mustard Brown, S2 75
@3; Yellow, $2 50 \u25a0••? 75 ©ctl; Canai
:-P,c; Hemp. I, U:.c; Rape. $2; I'iinothy,. Alfalfa, 5 to; Flax, S2 oQux)
2 ': 5 «cti.

MIiIDLINGS—Prices keep firm. Quotable at
SMI 50®22 50 ¥ ton.

HAY—old Hay necessarily shows weaken-
ing tendency now that the new season is lit-
tered upon. We quote new: Alfalfa, s-.;. 10;
Wheat, - : Wheat and Oat, $15017;
Wild Oat. §i.i§Ki y. ton. We quote old:
Wheat, ftitr to trood. 914@18; choice, §20
@22; Wild Oat. $14@17; Barley, ?12@16 50;
Alfalfa, $90 10 V ton.

STRAW—Quotable at 65575 c » bale.
HOPS—Remain quiet. Quotable at 2C@

30< "Htb.
BRAN—Quotable ax SI 50 1. ton.
RYE-Quotableatsl 30@1 35 Veil.
BUCKWHEAT—QuotabIe at St 40@1 50

ft ctl.
DRIED PEAS—We quote: Green, §2 50@

2 75; Blackeye, §1 75@1 90; Niles, Sl 70®.
1 80 V>ctl.

BEANS—We quote: Bayos, S3 40(5.3 50;
Rut ter. 92 75.. 8; Pink. S2 25@2 35": Red,
$2 6082 70; Lima. SS 25@3 35; Pea, §3 IO

30; Small White. S3 10®3 20* ctl.
VEGETABLES — Receipts to-day included

432 bxs Asparagus and 457 bxs Rhubarb
and i 54 sks Green Peas. The inquiry con-
tinues good and trade is of active character.
Weqnote as follows: Cucumbera, 850@53 ?!
dozen; Rhubarb, 66c@$l %» box; Asparagus,- ! 25 f box for lair to good and Sl 50 \u25a0\u25a0.

i 75 for choice to fancy: Lima Beans, —0 > tb;
Green Peppers, 20@22%c $ lh; Green

0c&$l $ sack; String Beans, 36 le ft
R> for Los Angeles and ,5 for Winters
and Vaeaville; Wax Beans, 4fi ~ir $ tt>; Toma-

iiox; Ess Plant, —f.t— \f lb;
Summer Squash.Sl'-. 1 "J, r box;Tumi) -.75,-
--»ctl;Beet3,9l f sack: Carrots, feed. 50@75c;
Parsnips,fl 2&%lctl; Cabbage, 40@60c; Gar-
!!\u25a0-. I@2 B ft for Italian,anil lo j L2%c for Cal-
ifornia; Cauliflower, —@—Cf* dozen: Dry Pcp-
prs, 15(3 l!0c; DryOkra, 20@25c & lb.

FRUIT—-Cherry receipts to-day were large,
footing up 3.5<7:- boxes. Strawberry arrivals
amounted t0J562 chests. M< x .can Limes are
m shade firmer. Raspberries, S'- • drawer;
Gooseberries, 2@3c ~$ lb; tor com-
mon and 7@Bc for English; Strawber-
ries, S4vii %» chest, for Sharpless, $sy>o
for Longworth; Cherries, 25@60c for white,
and 40c \u25a0Sl box for red and
black; Mexican Limes. 94(5)5 %* box;
Lemons, Sicily, $'j®6 50; Califor-
nia Lemons, S2(s3 for Riverside and
Sl 50@2 f box for Los Angeles; Riverside
Navel, $305; Riverside Seedlings, §l
Ql 26 for Off sizes and Sl 50@2 forregular
sizes; Los Angeles Navels, —fi —; Los
Angeles Seedlings, Si"i 501) box; Bananas,
Sl rr.. 2 50 f bunch; Pineapples, s
dozen.

DRIED FRUIT—We quote as follows:
Apples,evaporated, In boxes, 10%@12c; sliced
8 io 0c; quartered. Serf s}2e; Pears 4{u. 5c tor.
common and 7@9a for. quartered uupeeled

Bartlett : Fiji <\ct. pressed, in boxes,: Pitted Plums, 11... L2c; Peaches,
i. io 12c; common sun-dried, ;>(s

10c; Apricots, bleached, 13<§ 15c In sacks and
in boxes; Nectarines, 12"

for whit* ; Eted do. bleached, 6c; su
California Prunes, ? c 9c¥*tt>; Grapes,

'iy \u25a0 lc > ft> for stcmnu <l and i i
unst< mmcd; Ralslnß, | IS Gox for
London Layers; 3-crown Loose, >.".<-<SI;

n loos,-. .
HONEY—Weqnote: White Comb, 11914c;

Amber, 8®10c: white liquid cxl
6! ,i-: Amber colored .-mil camliett, .

BEESWAX—Quotable al lb.
BUTT i. - lj movement al unci

We quote: Fancy, :.' 1. 32c; Rood to
choice, ' ; store
lOtS, 1.;

CHEESE—We quote: Choice tofimcy.new,
9<i 10c; lair to good, : '.. \u25a0.--...-; East m,
ordinary to 0ne,11&14%c t*ib.
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A GREAT LOSS.
The Enormous Amount of Lifo Which

lia-s Bone Out of tho American Peo-
ple—Can It Ever be Recovered?

Have you noticed that th<-re aie more
broken-down men and weak women on out-
streets to-day than ever before? Btove you
not noticed thai certain of your friends, whom
you have always known tp be strong and
healthy,are, for some reason, weak and low-
spirited? Is it not possible thai you yourself
feel a tritle less vigorous than in the pa
ita fact that the Ann;ican people are growing
weaker, or is it dm tosome focal cause? There
can be littludoubt that it is owing almost i n-
t;rely to lie fearful after effects of the Gup.
This terrible and mysterious complaint, start-
ingunaccountably and running severely, in-
varial ly leaves the person in a weak, nervous
and run down condition, from which it re-
quires much time to recover.

When people .--.re In such a state, when Na-
ture is weak and broken, what would com-
mon-m nse dictate .should be done? 1 re. isely
what physicians say should De done, viae As-
sist Nature, stimulate her lagging faculties,
build her up! Bow? By using a pure me-
dicinal stimulant, and lor this purpose there
is nothing equal to pure whisky. Doctors,
sell ntilic men and the leading thinkers of tlie
land have declared this and have unhesitat-
ingly agreed that Caere is no whisky so pure
and efficient as Duffys Pnre Malt, it stfmu-

ealthilyand builds up wasted tissues.
It renews the nervous organization and as-
sists to health, it is popular because 11 Is so
efficient, tir. at can- shonld be taken, how-
ever, to secure only the genuine. Distrust
any dealer who for any reason seeks to in-
duce you to buy something "just as good."
By the .judicious useot this pure stimuianl the
alter efiects of the Grip may be removed and
health and strength put in place of weakness
and debility.

Liebig COMPANY'S
EXTRACT OF BEEF

"INDARKEST AFRICA,"
By Henry M. Stanley.

"Tne Liebig Company's Extract was of
,the choicest."—Page 39, Vol. I.

"Liebig and meat soups had to be prepared
in sufficient quantities to serve out cupfuls to
each weakened man as he staggered in."—
Page Si). Vol. I.

"One Madl managed to crawl near my tent.

* * He was at onco borne to a fire and laid
within a few inches of it, and with the addi-
tion of a pint ot hot broth made from the
LiF.nn; Company's EXTRACT ok Hki.f we
restored him to his senses."—Page ss, Vol. 11.

Genuine only with y"J
lac-simile of J. yon t/ j*
Llohlur's signature in W*gysf^mfr^^bine ink aearora label.// \Z_J
thus • V G\

gtlfecrllaitrcmv.

North, | East, South, West.
That's where Pearline goes.

y\ -~ f~
Wherever}j Pfr\u25a0 h BMIVfr (

there's hard^ [» . ]F ILH H\LII iiXJ IL V
work for wo- J %-:-c- _,->-^" V^men, there it's i

"

~^~ -^*_^
needed. Easy washing goes with it. Easy wash-
t\,« 1? m/\ mg and better washing.
vT^-^^ Washing that doesn't

Ss^^^l\^ s:S *s''^ wear out the clothes, or
hurt the hands or fab*

ssS*^^ Sss^JS*^i? ric, or tire the washer.
«t Washing that saves

money but costs no more than the washing that
wastes it. When it does all this and more, is it any
wonder that Pearline goes ? And itdots go. It goes to
the help of millions of women every day. But there
are some who won't be helped. And they're the ones
who need it most.
T> 1 • Peddlers .md some cancers will tell yon, M this is as rood as "X-510 Wlri££ or "the sarae Pearline." IT'S FALSE—but what a puff

O for Pearline. I9g JAMKS PYLK, Now York.

BEWARE
of mercury and potash mixtures.
They aggravate the disease instead
of curing- it.

Life A Burden.
*'Isuffered lor five years -with mercurial

rheumatism, which was the result ofpotash
and mercurial treatment by physicians for
constitutional biood poison. They not only
failed to cure me, hut made me a physical
wreck and my life a burden. I then ccm-

-1 taking Swift's Specific (S.S.S.,)and

after taking a few bottles was entirely
cured both of the rheumatism and blood
poison. Icheerfully commend S. S. S., to
any one similarly afflicted.

John H. Lyi.es, Sorento, IIL

Books en Blood and Skin Diseases Free.
THE SWIFT SPECIFIC CO., Atlanta, Ga._

DR.ABERN TETHY'S

iBRMY.Cures CRAMPS and COUC

"It is composed ofthe purest
, .^tP.NfT-/^, jjmaterials, and represents the
i /GRI?H\ ii*"" medic«nal value of Jamaica*
mmi £Si™.' be Msh*""s"'"'

H—jjirii"m Analytical Chemist

-a. \u25a0' jSold by Druggists and Wine

"^-—^ jlOS. N. SOOTHER MANUFACTUKIN&CO.,
VSHBHHoR San Francisco.

;^^^^g Children

\ Wlr(liißGrowing I
-^iillpMToo Fast

j become listless, fretful, without ener- |[
gy, thin and weak. But you can for-1

{ tifythem and build them up, by the jl
j use of

! SCOTT'S
EMULSION

\ OF PURE COO LIVER GIL AND
HYPOPHOSPHITES

!Of
Liaic and Soda.

They willtake it readily, for it is al- 1
most as palatable as milk. And it
should be remembered that AS A PEE-

) VF.MIVEOB CUBE OF COUGHS OB COLDS,m BOTH THE OLD AND YOUNG, IT IS
{ UNEQUALLED. Avoidsubstitutions offered.

SPECIFICS
For Horses, Cattle, Sheep, Dogs, Hogs, i

AND POULTRY.
500 Page Book an Treatment of Animal*

nnd Chart Sent Free.
cither < FeTerStConßcstieno.luflammatioa
A.A. \ Spiniil iUt'iuiiuUi-". M ik Fever.
8.H.--Strniii!«, l.ameueflx, Khenmatism*
C.C--I>iKtemper, ISa^nl IJischarsea.
D.l).—Kottt or Grubs, Worms.
E.E.—Cuiiiihs, HeaTes, Pneumonia.
F.F.--Collc or <Jripes, Bellyache.
»«..;.—niisc-irriuae, HemorrhnKes.
H.ll.—Urinary and Kidney Diseases*I.l.—Eruptive Diseases, Mange.
J.lt.—Diseases of Digestion, ParalysiiU
Slr.Rlc Bottle (over 50 doses), - - ,g(|
Stable Case, with Specifics. Manual,

Veterinary Oure OU and Medlcator, $7.00Jar Veterinary Cure Oil, . . 1.00
Sold by Bruxgists; or Sent Prepaid anywhere

and ia any quantity on Receipt ofPrice-
HUMPHREYS' MEDICINE 0O„

Corner WUliam and John Sts., New York.

HOMEOPATHIC f»f*
No.a a

In uso SO years. Tho only successful remedy tor

Nervous Debility, Vital Weakness
an.i Prostration, from over-work or other cunaei

«^?r Va,vPr 5 vißls and '*rKe \u25bcial powder, tor Ci
bOLD ey T)uuar,i3TS, orgent postpaid onrecefpi

of price.-HUMPHREYS' MEDICINE CO.,
Oor. WilUam and John Sts^Nj&_

CUT IQUR fl^OVER-TH&
m^HOPLE *Titofor tr«*inrutrated

l__r^T^^^^rT^^Byi'>milYiaux-Ton •unif"-*'operiUoa*
M UN * tLmm"JraSmf tmuors, ftntnla, pil>'A wicoeele,
Mm |l B WS SIX. hydrooele; bracea, appiuuioai for
Wf lfl ________ I*Tffll -i ' -"it.-.ti .-. mmmm ems^UAmmi
fAt''mS^'^Aammm\^smm\%fk uxso. eontirt.'ntui boot for men.
Ieiplainirmwhythoas»nd» auvnot get cured of apeeial. Pf^uA1chronit; di*Mw«. even, ears, lunjn, st-minal n-takneai, torn ol
Imanhood, gl-xrt, syphU-U, unnatural lomw. re»ulta ot ahca* o»
"axecsscs, w-hioh unfit all for marriace, h»Pf 1:;?-2V,"'"'. I*3"

He*. DR. USBICS WONDERFUL GERMAN INVHsORATOg,
th« (rreaUat remedy for abov:- romrlaintii. To pro™ itn mi^it^
U truil bottlo oent tea Addreaa. DR. LIEBIG A CO. 40© Uesay
U. SaA Vrtncsxa, CaL, t*iM. W. kth St., Kama* Ciyr, Oa.


