 HOFFHANS LATEST

He is Now Booming the Petrified
Man Industry.

His Report of the Capture of the Itata
by the Charleston—Gathering Sea
Moss—Why He is Studying the Span-
ish Language—Natural Soap in Ven-

tura County.

[Special Correspondence of RECORD-UNION.]

I didn’t go to Santa Barbara to see the |

Charleston. I know it was thought that
I would go, and a private dispatch in-
forms me that the ofiicers in command of
that noble vessel were very much vexed
and disappointed. I have always taken
a very great interest in the Charleston
gince her Captain leaned over the rail at
San Diego and, carelessly scratching one
side of his nose with a marine glass, said
to the skipper of the Esmeralda, who
was engaged in filling the ship’s coal
bunkers with charred matches:

*“I intend to take the Itata, dead or

| sex is forty, the feminine sex are devils.

| greasers, and hoped to make a raise be-

11 dedo pulgar es el mas fuerte. ‘Que es
‘fuerte?’ Fuerte es lo contrario de debil.
Un hombre es fuerte, una mujir (senora)
es ‘debil.” El sexo masculino es fuerte,
el sexo feminino es debil. ‘Es V. l'ucrte;
Jorge? Si, senor, yo soy grandey fuerte,’
ete. ete. :
TRANSLATION.—*‘Call it a forty? It
died (dedo) pulgar (I haven’t got to ‘pul-
gar’ yet,—A. V., H.), it is more forty.
What is forty? Forty (fuerte) is a con-
trary devil (debil). A hombre is forty, a
female mule (mujir) is a devil. (There
seems to be a mistake in the original at
this point.—A., V. H.) The masculine

Is five cents forty, Judge?
am a grand forty,’ ete. ete.

I do not agree with the writer of the
original. No gentleman would say that
the feminine sex are devils. But the
chances are that the book was gotten up
for sale by an uneducated dancing master
who had learned how to swear among the

‘Yes, sir, I

fore his identity was discovered. His
writings appear to indicate a shaken
mental apparatus, with extreme incon-
tinuity and a tendency to change the
subject without reason. His grammar
is also extremely faulty, as witness the
sentence: ‘“Es V., fuerte, Jorge?” *‘“Is
five cents forty?”
it, and no scholar would usea V. when
writing five cents unless ink was mighty
scarce just then.

Only a fool would ask |

A WARNING FIERY PHANTOM.

The Most Memorable Ohio River
Calamity.

Burning of the Steamer Belle of the
West—Peculiar Incidents Connected
Therewith — Preachers and White

Horses.

In April, 1850, I was one of a party
bound for California. The party con-
sisted of Robert Chalmers, John S. Fer-
{ rier, John Ames, James McCullough,
{ Perry Wiggins, Samuel Hopkins, M.

Morton, John Aiken and W. P. Bennett.
‘We left Bufialo, N. Y., April 9th, for Cin-
cinnati, Ohio, where, on the 15th, about 5

the fine, first-class river steamer Belle of
the West for St. Louis. There were over
one thousand passengers on board, a

This is discouraging, of course, but I
hope, by earnest application, to master
the intricacies of the Spanish language,
and show off when I return to my old
haunts in the northern part of the State.
There is one man there with whom I

alive!”
man replied:
Esmeralda first!”
cident. It never amounted to much.
first the uninitiated crawled
beds and stopped up their ears when they
heard of it. They expected a horrible
marine circus, with heavy reports,
shricks, cries, groans, red waves, blood
pouring out of the scuppers and the
cook’s lung hanging on the clickimdoodle
of the meinmast, with solid shot crash-
ing through the smoke-stack. :

But nothing occurred. Thecommander
of the Charleston went on scratching his
nose, and the commander of the Esme-
ralda went on filling his empty coal
bunkers with burnt matches.
Charleston steamed out of
San Diego, and [ went back to my oflice
and wrote up a long telegraphic
with a double-leaded scare head, giving
the word Itata the regulation width of
thirteen ems, and the foreman smoled a
sweet and approving smile.

This was only an in-
At

The pursuit of the Itata was quitea
thing. IEverybody remembers it. It
was extremely blood-curdling. For

some time the Charleston was out of sight
of land, and nobody knew what her iate

vas. Grave rumors flew in from sea. A
dozen ship’s captains reported having

seen her lying hull down in the horizon,
but she always went off on another ts
as soon as they tried to approacl
and signal her. She was reported
in: a dozen ditferent localities, going in
a dozen different directions at one and
the same time. Then came the news that
she had overhauled the Itata and a ter-

l
rible fight bad resulted, in which only
the lea-scupper of the Charleston and the
starboard porthole of the Itata had been
left to tell the tale.

The next report was from Chile. The
Charleston had arrived. Everything was
O. K. on board. There was no cholera
nor yellow fever nor smallpox; neither

were there flies on the Charleston.
One of the lors had stubbed his toe
against a holy stone while serubbing
decks, but he had tied a chew
of tobacco on it and was doing
as well as could be expected. t

was, however, a matter for doubt as to
whether the nail could be saved or no.

Not long afterward the Itata arrived at |

her destination, signified her willingness
to surrender and the Charleston sidled up
at once and captured her. She was then
brought back to San Diego, and the
Charleston was ordered to go forth from
one sea port to another and exhibit ber-
self.

This is, of course,

my own
the atfair. Other

version of
people m: )

with me in all the particulars of the chase
28 T have set them down. 1 have tried to
describe the thing in a clear, simmple and

comprehensive
mistakes the
to inform me of them, and
the necessary corrections,

ay. IfI have made any

I will make

A great many curious people went to |

Santa Barbara to see this splendid new
cruiser, and the jam alongshore was fea
ful. It cost money, though. Butevery-
thing costs money now. The time when
we could sneak 1n under the fence, as it
were, and get good value for nothing, is
gone.

The sea moss season has opened along
the coast, and at every port one may see
all sorts of people engaged in fishing out
the delicate filaments from the accompa-
nying masses of kelp.

Sed moss is a beautiful marine growth.
It smells like a soap factory in a state of
excitement, but when washed, pressed

and made into wreaths and other things,
it is very attractive. A small crab, a
“lady’s bennet,”” or the dried up remains

of a shrimp, heaved in judiciously here
and there, adds to the effect.

I gathered my first sea moss thirteen
years ago at Santa Cruz.

handkerchief and carried it in my hand
mantil I arrived at a hotel in Marysville.
Then I gave it to the porter, and he tied
it up in the cellar. Two days later the
Jandlord marked “‘paid’” after the names
of all his guests, squared up with his ser-
vants and went down to the mud flats
along the Yuba River to breathe. The
ifealth Officer made an official visit to
ihe place, and notified the landlord that he
gmust disinfect at once. But for some time
it was not done. Finally the discharged
porter was found, and he, clad inadiver’s
suit, and with a Sir Humphrey Davy
3antern in his band, went in to investi-
gate. After a long search the cause of the
Frouble was located in the cellar, the por-

terigave the signal and was dragged out |
But in his hand he held a |

unconscious.
little package, and the crowd, when he

was drawn out, rushed pell mell in the |

direction of Chinatown. The little pack-
agoe was my budget of fresh sea moss
which I had forgotten.

That was thirteen years ago, but there
are yet a few faint traces of imported sea
air in Marysville.
proprietors, and has been renovated and
remodeled, but “they say’’ that the ghost

the porter, who died in great agony,
wanders there at night, stepping on the
potatoes and searching {or something
tied up in a dirty handKerchief.

Ot

The hills of Ventura County are nat- |

ural soap mi
@ sort of

es,

Not genuine soap, but

ST

4

Jittle water, forms a lather and

1he stains of labor as effectually as the
best olive article. TItis not *‘rock soap,”
and has no grit whatever. It is of all

colors, that which is red being accepted

To which the Esmeralda’s fore- |
“You'll have to sink the |

under their |

'Then the |
the harbor of |

special, |

wck |

cretary of War is invited |

- Not having a |
book ora box to putitin I tied it up in a |

The hotel has changed |

y clay abounds, which, |
when rubbed between the hands with a |
removes |

by the knowing ones as good evidence of

the presence of petroleum. 0Oil wells are
thickly seattered throughout several sec-
tions of the county, and the industry is
constantly growing, But that is a sub-
Ject of which I shall write at some future
time. At present I am interested in soap.
Soap is, I take it, one of the things
which only the greaser, who lives in the
midst of the greatest soap beltof the Pa-
cific Coast, can get along without. But
the greaser is not like other mortals. He
hath heard nothix
about soap and cleanliness being first
cousins to godliness. On saint’s days he
wets his face and hands, and when he
registers a vow he swears that he will ac-
complish his purpose or wash himself a
little on the back of the neck. But no
greaser ever was known to fail when he
made a vow. With dogged persistency
he keeps on striving to tulfill it until
Death lays a finger on his pulse and stills
it forever.

1 am studying Spanish now. Here, in
this dreamy old country, where the Dons
of old were wont to straddle about their
casas, with wide sombreros and sonoréus
cargjios, 1 am rapidly acquiring the grand
old language of ancient Castile, mixed
with the choice idioms of the present
race, or, ratheér say the adulterated race
of the present time in Ventura. I have
purchased a book in which there is not
one word of the English language, and I
am getting on swimmingly. In order
that you may see how well i am progress-

g of the old proverb |

have been at loggerheads for a year, and
I have been desirous of telling him to his
fuce that he is an unmitigated old fool
{ and a prevaricator to such an extent that
| the truth is not in him: also, that he is a
| thief and would steal the bunghole from
| a barrel if he could, but his superior

| and length of leg has deterred me.

| however, 1 can tell him in Spanish, and

to retaliate. X
Knowledge is power! The tongue is
mightier than a club! ’Sdeath!

petrified man for certain parties in
{ Stockton. The fossil is to be eight feet in
hight, with red whiskers, arms folded on

daisies, nose somi
worms, wart on le
mouth open. The figure 18 neariy com-
{ pleted, and will be set up in front of the
Courthouse as a companion to the Mail
fountain. It will probably be labeled
““The Male Man,”” or words to that etfect.

The petrified man industry is gaining a
foothold here. Three orders have been
recently received by parties here for
human petrifactions, which, when coin-
pleted, are to be shipped East.
to St. Louis, one to
Philadelphia. The red
which abound hereabouts are pe-
1 ﬂd;'lph‘&i to the construction of
igures, which by an ingenious pro-
given a harder coating, resem-
| bling the surface of stone buried for a few
centuries underground and subjected to

i

re

the action of earthy 8. _
A. V. HorFFMAN.
HORSE SENSEH.

a Horse Wonld
Speak.

What say If Te Could
Don’t hitch ine to an iron post or rail-
ing when the mercury is below freezing.
the skin of my tongue.
Don’t leave me hitched iu my stall at
| night with a big cob right where I must
| lie down. I am tied and can’t select a
| smooth place.
| Don’t compel me toe
| I want by mixing it with my oats.
{ know better than any other animal how
{ much I need.
| Don’t think because I go free under the
{ whip I don’t get tired. You would move
up if under the whi
{ Don’t think because Iam a horse that
iron, weeds and briars won’t hurt my
hay.
Don't whip me when I get frightened
along the road, or I will expect it next
time and maybe make trouble.

at

carry you and the buggy and myself too.
Try it yourself some timne. Run up hill
with a big load.

bon’t keep my stable very dark, for
when I go out into the light my eyes are

in‘._'n'mi, especially if snow be on the
| ground.
Don’t say whoa unless you mean it.

| Teach me to stop at the word. It may

I check me if the lines break, and save a |

runaway and smash-up.
Don’t make me drink ice-cold water,

my body.

Don’t forget to file my teeth when they
get jagged and I cannot chew my food.
When 1 get lean it is a sign my teeth
want filing.

Don’t ask
on. I am afraid to.

Don’t run me down a steep hill, for if
anything should give away I might break
your neck.

Don’t put on my blind bridle so that it
irritates my eye, or so leave my forelock
that it will be in my eyes.

Don’t be so careless of my harness as to
find a great sore on me betore you attend
to it.

Don’t lend me to some blockhead that
has less sense than I have.

Don’t forget the old book that is a friend
of all the oppressed, that says: ‘‘A mer-
ciful man is merciful to his beast.”’—
Farm Journal.

M ST ST R TSI
DESERVED A THRASHING.
The Fresh Young Fellow Who Slapped
His Man on the Back.

It was not a kind thing to do, but he
Was a young newspaper reporter and was,
whether justly or unjustly, regarded as
‘“fresh,” says the New York Tribune,
His city editor sent him up to a meeting,
and he started out a little too cagerly, for
he gotthe address wrong. He was not
so familiar wiih New York as reporters
generally are, and by the time he got the
address straightened out and found the
correct one the meeting was over and he
looked only upon closed doors.

On the elevated train he met three
other reporters going down to their
offices, and he toh{‘ them his dilemma.

“*Oh, it’s lucky you got on this train,”
said one brother newsgatherer. *‘The
| very man you want to see is on this train.
| There he sits down there in the cross-seat

gray beard.”

**And bhe’s a pecaliar old chap,” said a
second man. “*You haveto know how to
treat him. He’s the President of the so-

be diplomatie,” put in

| ciety, you know.”’
“You want to P

the third conspirator. “You've got to lat
him see that you know him. You want
to come up behind him, clap him on the
back—a good, rousing whaek, you know
—and say: ‘Hello, Jenkins, old boy, how
did the little shindy come off last night?’
Then he’ll think he knows you and will
tell you the whole story.”

“Be sure {ou crack bim on the back,”
was repeated,

*Oh, trust me,” said the young re-
porter, with a confident smile. Down the
aisle he went, and, reaching the ‘‘Presi-
dent,” he gave him a terrific thump on
the back. For one second there was an
awful cflm. Then “Jenkins, old boy,”
raised his umbrella and started for the
offender. It was a chase for the door,
the young man yelling oat his apologies,
| the "old man frantically brandis 1ing his
umbrella and making violent whacks at
the head of his assailant. The younger
man reached the door in advance, how-
ever, aud, darting through it, slamamed it
in the old man’s face. As the wrathful
old gentleman was returning to his seat,
and panting, three young men, without
consciences, were letting out howls of
laughter.

- —

A young lady gave the Ifollowing rea-
son, says a Chicago paper, for rising very
| early on a railroad train: ‘“Well, you see
there were three other women on the car;
I noticed that last night, and I knew if
I didn’t get up before they did I'd never
be able to get into the dressing-
room for hours and hours, and wouﬁl
probably miss my breakfast. When
one of them gets into the dressing-
room on a sleeper she locks herself in
and just takes her time, no difference
how many may be waiting. I've been

ing linsert a paragraph from my book,and | there before, and I just made up mind
follow it with a translation made all by | to have the first chance at it for once.

myself, and of which I am rather proud:

My ! but weren’t two of ’em mad when I

ORriGINAL~—"'Cual es el wmas fuerte? ; came out!”

Nowy, |

the poor, ignorant idiot will not be able |
I ain very busy nowadays preparing a |

a massive chest, toes turned up to the |
it eaten by earth- |

QP One goes |
Noew York, and one to |
sandstone forma- |

more salt than |

Don’t trot me up hill, for I have to |

nor put a frosty bit in my mouth. Warm |
the bit by holding it a half minute against |

me to ‘“‘back’ with blinds |

—the old man with the umbrella and the |

!large number of whom, like ourselves,
| being on their way to California.
{ upper deck were wagons and other trav-
| eling outtits, and the lower deck and
{ hold were packed with baggage, {reight,
! provisions and general merchandise,.

| That evening the passengers enjoyed
| themselves . in all directions, singing,
{ dancing, playing cards. A preacher who

| had a white horse on the lower deck, at- |

| tracied considerable attention by his dis-
| courses and exhortations, and everybo
| seemed inclined to be amused and hap

AN OLD-TIME S MBOA'T RACE.
Another steamer, which left Cincinnati
{ when we did, showed a disposition for a
race, and pretty soon both boals were
driving along at a very lively rate.
Naturally many of our passeugers
more or less excited by the spiri
valry. Our smokestacks were
from the fierce

"y
PJe

[ ri-
hot
fires under the boilers, ! ;
encouraged by generous contributions of

red

I

pitech and similar combustibles, and
doubt, such heroic racing measures were
resorted to on the ri
Chaimers and mys
middle-aged ladies, and heard them say to
the Captain: *“You won’trun norace with
that other boat wiil you, Capta You
are too good a man for that.
like to see such a race.” But pretty soon
they said: “Captain, the oth boat is
gaining on us. If we fired up a little
more couldn’t we beat ’em?”’
“Doing our best, ladies. Chucking in
pitch, tallow and everything of the kind.”
*“All right, Captain. That’s our bacon
down there in the hold.
think it is required; but t
not be allowed to beat us.
He might have used their bacon had

no

n

hat boat should
.y

|
| the lasted longer than it did.
A FIERY PHAXTOM FORERUNNER.
About that time somebody called at-
{ tention to a str: i i
in the water bei
| steamers. It may

from the flaming s
me, as well as all others who witn¢
|it, the appearance was distinctly like a
big steamer on fire. It was grand

all, most impressively, remembered it,
{ three hours later, regarding it as a phan-
tom premonition of the fearful calamity

which then occurred. 7
! THE BELLE THE WEST ON FIRE!
Suddenly, about midnight, a wild
alarm resounded
from a fire being discovered
fiercely in the hold. The
| amiong the passengers was s
| ble, many being in bed at th
| most active and strenuous eff
i made to extinguish the fire,
| flames soon burst forth amidshij
i total destruction was ineviiable.
steamer was steeered for the s
scon grounded. Many passeng I
overboard and were away (
{ drowned in the flowing stream. In faet,
{ so rapid was the progress of the flames,
{ that failure to get ashore was death by
| either fire or water. And by fire or wa-
{ ter men, women and children did die-

OF

n

swept

! fearful doom.
I was driven forward by the flam

| plank, tied a rope to it and my waist
and })rf-purcd to navigate ashore.
old darky near me had a cabin idoor in
| his hands for the same purpose.

‘ THE PREACHER AND THE WHITE HORSE.
{ ‘‘Say, massa,’” exclaimed he, *“did j
| see dat ghost steamboat all afire in de
water when we was away down de r
ibcr. an’ did yer see ’em all ajumpin’
{ overboard?”

{ I replied, “most certainly I saw it.
| Same as yon and all the rest,”

resu,
{  “Well, now, I'se gwine to tell yer dat

| ’twas de ole debble hisself come arter his

people. I seed it .den an’ I knows

now.

it

y

hoss.

‘We went overboard togetherand strug-
| and shook himself, raising his hand very
impressively toward me as he said :

**Yes, massa, as I was a tellin’ yer,
fore de Lord, dat’sso. Dis am de sce-
ond time I’se trabbled whar dar was a
preacher an’ a white hoss, an’ I'll neb-
ber, nehber do 80 any mo’.”

Then the old darky, waving his dilap-
idated hat by way of a parting salufe,
struck out on a lively run for the nearest
woods, and I never saw or leard of him
since.

A FEARFUL SCENE OF DESTRUCTION.
| Next day, with hundreds of others, I
| reviewed the wreck, burned to the wa-
| ter’s edge, near the shore. It was a silent
and horrible scene of disaster, especially
to the few who had fortunately escaped
with their lives.

the Captain about the race and suggest-
ing the use of their bacon, if necessury,
certainly did not save their bacon. They

between the boilers, and for many days
| afterward dead bodies were recovere
from the river helow. Many of the vie-
tims never were found.

And there, near the river bat

old white horse.
frantically jumped overboard and swam

burned cleaned off to the naked hide, and
his ¢yes were destroyed. He was
utter]y disconsolate and gone. Friendly
for his evangelical master, the preacher,
he was also of the many hundreds whom
Divine Grace did not save.

and incidents of that memorable night
and the old darky with his preédcher an
white horse proposition.
V. P, BENNETT.
THE BRUNETTE.
Wil She Ultimately
Blonde in America?

raises of the brunette.

women of less than medium stature, with

tint. Hardly a generation has passed
since the British ethnologists began to
broach this theory somewhat cautiously,
and at the same time it seemed a very ex-
traordinary prediction—so much so that
the date of the coming of this little dark
woman was put very indefinitely in the
remote future. But to-day, when one
considers the vast and continuous stream
of swarthy and low-statured immigrants
pouring into America every year from
the west and south of Europe, it certainly

o’clock p. M., we took our departure on |

On the |

We don’t | .

Use it if you |

1t, lasting only a few minutes, but we

throughout the boat |

,
?

‘| ache, dizziness
|

nearly a thousand thus mesting their

S to
the bow of the boat, where I secured a

An |

yer

Gorra mighty, massa, ef T was ter
lib a thousin’ year I’ll nebber, nebber
| again trabble on a steamboat or anything
else \\;har dar’s a preacher an’ a white

{ gled safely ashore. Then he stood up

Those two women who were talking to

were found among the charred’ corpses

y 1k up to |
his knees in water, stood the preacher’s
The pgor beast had

ashore thus far, but his hair was all

: roan-
ing just like a human being, and looked

pistols put him out of his misery. As

My party were all among the few who
escaped from the terrible disaster, and
we came through to our destination to-
gether; but I never can forget the scenes

Supersede the

The fact of the matter is that the scien-
tists of the modern times are dealing
harshly with the blonde and are relegat-
ing her to obscurity while sounding the
Indeed, no more
interesting theory concerning the futare
of the fair sex was ever advanced than
that put forward by these same scientists |
orophesying the utter extinction of the

londe in America and the evolution of a
uniform type of small brunette women—

dark hair and eyes, a somewhat plump
physique and a complexion of a pale olive

1
| scems a plausible belief that they will
{ play an important part in modifying, by
| intermarriage, the race characteristics of
{ the typical American. And it hardly ap-
pears to be too great a hazard of veracity
to aflirm that in the large cities, at least,
the advent of this petite brunette is al-
most at hand.

This is particularly true of New York

his eyes open, cannot {ail to observe the
noticeable preponderance in numbers of
brunettes. In both sexes the bruncite
type of beauty largely predominates, and
the women, while dark complexioned,
are also quite small and usually of well
rounded figures. nd
City practically the same conditions ob-
tain, but Brooklyn has a rather larger
percentage of blondes.

The blonde, however, if she is to be
found in any numbers, must be looked
for outside of the nation's metropolis.

the villages and the couniry than of the
Eastern cities where the population is
densest. There are blonde girls inabund-
ance on the East side of New York,
where the Germans congr e; there are

aristoer

some, too, on Murray Hill,
age; and in Iarlem, where ms
des live, there are numbers of light-

entage of the

comparatively small per
i The real stronghold

v’s inhabitants.

city, where anyone who walks about with |

|

In Boston and Jersey |

i
i

The fair-faced and light-haired American |
woman of to-day is rather a produect of !

ed .girls, but altegether they form a |

| of the blonde is in the West and North- |
west., There are many blondes in Min- |

nesota and the
Scandinavian

Dakotas, the ofl
i abound

ro muititudes of fair-hair

'n Pennsylvania, the ds

f the Pennsylvania Dute
are, in Kentucky, i

ladelphia they ¢

lly in the
% :

arge ci o te
| outnumber the blondes, as they
fact, the world over.
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“ Weli?
you feel after one
Pierce’s Pleasant

Well 1™
That’s the wa
or two of D
Pellets have work.
You feel wel bilious
and constipated ; your sick head-
and indigestion

are gor It’s done mildly and
easily, too. You don’t have to

| feel worse before you feel bet-

y
8

done their
1, instead of

O

1€,

ter. That is the trouble with
the huge, old - fashioned pill.

These are small, sugar - coated,
easiest to take. One little

let’s a laxative, three to four are
cathartic. They regulate and
cleanse the liver,  stomach and
bowels—quickly, but thoroughly.
They’re the cheapest pill, sold
by druggists, because you only
pay for the good you get.
They’re guaranteed to give sat-
isfaction, every time, or your
money is returned. That’s the
peculiar plan all Dr. Pierce’s
medicines are sold on.

Can you ask more ?
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ough in all its Grades,
INSTRUMENTAL MUSIC
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DRAWING AND PAINTING

Receive particular attention. Phonogra
| Type-Wriling and Bookkeeping taught.

| the most careful attention.

' SISTERS OF THE HOLY CROSS,
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Whiskies e Not  Alike.
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THE DONATION PARTY.

“We're great on donations, elder.
go in heavy onfthemn things.”

Deacon Spears made the announcement
to the new minister with the air of stating
the possession of a great moral virtue pe-
culiar to the people of Scragsby Corners.

“I never found donation parties very
satisfactory,”” said the minister. *I
would greatly prefer having a stated sal-
ary, and having it paid in cash.”

*“Wa'l, yes, I s’pose ye would,” said
the deacon. *‘‘That’s what all the minis-
ters say. But ye see t'won’t hardly do,
here in Scragsby Corners.”

“Why not?” asked the minister.

*0, they’ve got in a habit 0’ havin® do-
nations, an’ they expect ’em, ye see.” re-
plied the deacon, ‘‘an’ they’d feel sorter |
offended ef a preacher sot his foot down
an’ said he wouldn't have ’em. Some
fo'ks give suthin’ in that way that
wouldn’t give nuthin in cash, and we're
git all out o’ the community |
that we can, ye sea,” |

“My experience has been that a great |
deal of what people bring to a donation |
parly is worthless or useless,’ said the'|
minister.

““Wall, yes, I s’'pose so,” assented the
deacon. “But t’wouldn’t do to kick ag’in |
that account here. Ye'd |
have the folks down on ye in no time.” |

““Well, then,” said the poor minister,

We

{ with a sigh of resignation to the inevita-
| ble, “I suppose
i thought of his last donation party with
i its dozen

it will have to be.”” He

loads ef ooz walf-rotten stove

wood; wood which was worthless to the

\

donors wase it had been cut so long |
that it v unsalable, and which they |
would never thought of usi I

More than once his wife's

w
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d threatened

lot, and

at it could
£ up.

exclaimed

vhen her hus!

party was

iope we might os
]

e
in dismay,

up. o » the in-

tliction 1 we can I don’t
think T w ver more than I was
the morning atter the last one. "There

wasn’t a room in the h

us=e fit to
til it 1 been cleaned. There wi
choag cake between ihe ;;il‘nw
the parior bed; pie in the burea
some one had emptied a plate of | d
beans hehind the sofa. 1t took me all of
two wecks to get straightened aronnd.
| And now that we’ve setiled
there'’s to be another. d, but I
don’t know t3 mn 1 selves,
i ini and his family nxe -
i cts of ¢ herefore,

| ¢

- the people

i
the chance

S
1

nooner’
poone

wi

and it’s to

, and bring sutl

Sis
na

body’ll turn
51

irt of the
unced, one

Lord loy

o
OS]
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neat way
! been made,

i

ent hag

10diat there was a buzz among
the female portion of tie co:
|and liitle groups of
hea il )
L0 ¢ ) : while
the men got together in the vestibule ot

{ the echurch a

ulted with each other
o donate

e beans thisy
s been a gr
raised so

's I

can give *thout fec

“So can I,” said Mr, Pettigrew. ot
ired big lot ot the side hill lot. I
11 take beans, too. I can spare
ter 'n anything else, and they
to sell for muech this year,
r S0 pienty.”
othe who listened

to their |
tion concluded to take Leans |
for it had “been a gr year for

s’ in Scragsby Corners, as Mr.Wade

said.

I’ve a good notion to take some o' my |
Alimiry’s clo’es,” said Mrs. Deacon Spears

to Mrs. Pettigrew. “She’s out-growed

| em, but they’d jest fit the elder’s oldest
| girl, I sh’d jedge, an’ they’re most as

{
n't see why she should,” re-|
| sponded Mrs. Pettigrew. “Clo’es is|
c&u'rs, an’ minister’s folks hadn’t oug
to get mad at what’s give ’em as long as

| came,

| Mr. Wade,

| with a two-bushel bag full of something

good as new, some on’em. You don’t

s’pose Mis Spooner ’d feel put out about
it, do you now, Mrs, Pettigrew?”’ |
N

they hev to depend on us for a livin’,
Tain’t as if they could afford to be inde- |
pendent, ye know, I s’pose I might |
take some trows’s that are geitin® putty |
sung for the boys. I will, if you con- |
clude to take some of Almiry’s dresses,
Mis Spears.”

‘“Well, then, s’pose we do,’
Mrs. Spears,

The evening of the donation party

)

responded

The first arrival at the parsonage was
He met the minister, who
came to the door in answer to his knock, |

on his shoulder.

“How’d do, eider. Beautiful night for
the donation, ain't it?’’ was his greeting
as he shook hands with the minister.
“I’ve brought some beans for ye. Fust-
rate beans too, ye’ll find. Beans is
healthy livin’, elder. 1 was raised on
‘em. Nothin’ better for groin’ children.”

“You can put them in the wood-shed,”
said Mr. Spooner. Just then Mr. and
Mrs, Pettigrew drove up.

“Hello, elder, good evenin’,” called out |
Mr. Pettigrew. “I’ve got some beans |
here for ye. Wher’ll ye hev ’em put?”’

“In the wood-shed.” said the minister,
with a smile at his wife. “It’s going to
be beans this year, my dear,” in a2
whisper.

Then other arrivals followed in rapid
succession, and at least three out of every
four brought beans.

“I’ve counted fourteen bushels al-
ready,’”” whispered the minister to his
wife about 8 o’clock, “and still there is
more to follow.”

*It’s old clothes in my part of the
house,”” said Mrs. Spooner. *I do be-
lieve there’'s enough to last the children
till they are all grown up, if they’d fit till
thut time. I can imagine the appearance
they’d make in them. No two alike, and

i was any sale for beans there.

{ Psalms when his family arrived.
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The Great Liver and Stomach Remedy,
URES ALL DISORDERS OF THE STOMACH, LIVER, BOWELS, KIDNEY?

Headache, Constipation, Costiveness,
Ete., and renders the system less liable to contract diseas

; der, Nervous Discases, Loss of Appetite,
tion, Biliousness, Fever, Piles,

€.

DYSPEPSLA.

RADWAY'S PILLS are a cure for this ¢
tion
tions.

PRICE, 25 cents per box. Sold

omplaint. They tone up the Internal seere-

s to healthy action, restore strength to the stomach and enable it to perform its fune-

by all druggists. & If your storekeeper is

out of them we will mail you a box on receipt of price, or tive for $1.

WS&w

RADWAY & CO., 3% Warren Street, New York.

|
During the week Mr. Spooner wrote to

a friend in the ecity, asking him if there
He had
twenty-five bushels to dispose of at a
low price, he wrote, adding thad it had
been a great year for beans at Scragsby
Corners.

When Sunday morning came Mrs,
Spooner sent her husband on to church

ahead of her under the plea that she had |

not got the children quite ready. “Don’t
wait for me, Henry,” she said, *‘or you
may be late. We'll get there in time for
the sermon.”

He was reading a chapter from the
He
had reached the verse in which the lily
of the wvalley is spoken of, and

words rolled off sonorously irom his |

tongue
Sopoon
slowly

Jt as the door opened and Mrs,

1d impressively in—

“YVerily, Isay unto you, even Solomon |
in all his glory was not arrayed like one

of these.
As hie finished the
ancing ar

his eyes
I more than
ever experienced, terwa
his wi miouth twitched, and

kered about his eyes, bat he

als,

told

a smiie

IHis

managed to keep back tho grin that
would have appeared at the slightest en-

's polon » of

r girl

» Othe

was resplendent in a
pattern of most
wally, now

Yy tine wear,
still very vivid, and over it all she worea
jacket about th i il for her,

eing topped off
ribbon freshly
nta

color, ne

acket

cO?

h article had a
S own, :m_.l the g
been said, deci

S0 upset
the verse

unto you, Solomon in
t arrayed like one of

Wis I«

his glory
these.”
A very audible titter went through the
vounger portion of the congregation.
Some even ! hed aloud. Mrs. Spears
looked ¢
i le woman seen

1 she

0 ':n":nl}' el

v to see what that

d to think

uldn’t
)

of the
cateh

't she’s mad, though,” thought
Mrs. Spears. “One o' them jackets and one
o’ them trowsis came from her. I dunno,
thot , as they look enny worse than
that dress of Ailm s d 1

UOOs,
s’y they'd think

<

3 riggin’
dren out in ’em to wear tochorch. Pl
bet Miss Spooner done it a-purpose.”’
Mrs. Spooner had “*done it a-purpose,”’
as she admitted to her husband on their
way home,
**1 don’t think you ought to bave done
it, Susie,” he said gravely, but there was
a laugh in his eye as he said it, as he
looked at the motley group ahead.
“Perhaps not,”” was his wife’s reply,
but I wanted them to the striking
effect resulting from their generosity. Of
se they can’t get angry about it, since
they gave the clothes to be worn. 1 do
think it’ll have one good effect, and that
is, that old clothes won’t be one of the
important features of the nextdonation
party here.”
Mrs. Spooner was right.

)OSe L

see

When the

! next donation party ocenrred not one old

garment was ‘‘donated.” Mr. Spoouer
at last succeeded in disposing of his
beans, but he had to do so at a sacrifice,
on account of its having been such a

ners,’”” that they overstocked the market.
—Ebner 1. Rexford in the Yankee Blade.

75 PER CERT.

S. 8. S. is the great remedy of the

age, curing as it does every form of
blood poison disease, and these in-
clude more than seventy-five per cest.

of all the maladies afflicting man’ " 2d.

No Name.

My little boy, five years old = _sattacked
with a disease for which the doctors had no
name. The nails came off to the middle
joint. For three years, under various kinds
of treatment from many physicians, he suf-
fered terribly and got no better. I began the
use of Swift's Specific a short time age, and
he is getting well.

JOHEN DEIHL, Peru, Ind.

Books on Blood and Skin Discases Free.
: THE SWIFT SPEC!F!Q C0., Atianta, Ga.

’ B . ~«
The Liebig COMPANY
o
Harve for twenty-five years been putting
up the famous produet which stirred
medical eircles when first invented and
glven to the world by the renowned

probably not one that would fit one of the
chiidren.
thing.

the first peddler that comes along.”

“Brothers 'n’ sisters ’n’ friends ’'n
neighbors,” announced Peacon Spears,
after supper, when the party was about |
ready to break up, “the proceeds of this
‘ere donation amounis to twentv-seven
bushels ’0 beans, three turkeys, a pig,
two buashels o' potatoes, an’ a large
amount of clothin’ and someother things.
In b’half o’ the elder and his folks, I
thank yer fer y’r lib’ral’ty. Yer kind-
ness is appreciated by him ’n’ his'n, I
feel sartin, an’ I'm shure his heart’n’
han’s is strengthened by this evidence o’
fellowship on your part. Truly, as the
psalmist says, ‘It is more blessed to give
than to receive.’ ”’

*“I cordially indorse the sentiment
from the receiver’s standpoint,”” said Mrs.
Spooner as they looked over the ‘‘pro-
ceeds’’ of the donation party when they
were alone. “Just look at the old
clothes, Henry. I suggestthat you give
up preaching and move to the city and
start in business as a bean broker, and
I'll run an old clothes store. We'd be
well stocked up to begin with.”

‘“What will you do with the stuff,”
asked the minister, turning over old
jackets and aprons and other articles of
clothing with a comical look of dismay
on his face at the formidable collection.

*I think I shall make about a hundred
vards of rag carpet,” answered Mrs,
Spooner, ‘“That's about all a good deal
ot it is fit for.”

One afterncon the following week the
minister sat down to prepare a sermon
for the cnmiug Sabbath. As was often
the case, he talked it over with his wife.
When he named the chapter he proposed
to read for the opening of the service a
sudden gleam of mischief came into
Mrs. Spooner’s face. DBut she said noth-

’

chemist, Justus von Liebig. Their
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ple mad, I'd sell the whole lot of rags to |

Is known around the world and has lately

carried into “Darkest Afrtea” by

ey. Itis unapproachable for purity,

or and beneficial eff A8 BEEF

TEA, deliciousand refreshing. Indispen-

sable in Improved and Economie Cook-
ery.

.
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with - . Justus
Signature von Liebig

Chichester's English Diamend Brasd.
« Qriginal and Only Genulne.

% SAFE, always relidble. LADIES sk
S A\ mond Brand in Red and metallic
P4voxes, scoled with biue ribbon. Take

p tions and imitationss A Druggists, or send 4o,

in stamps for particulars, testimouials and

Mell. 10,000 Testimon Name Paper,

Chichester Cfaemlu\! Ceo.,Madison Square,

Local : _Pf" ‘_7 P,

ENNYROYAL PILLS
1 Druggist for Chichester's Bnglish Dia-
£}
%=
.J% no other. Refuse dangerovs substitu-
3 “Rellef for Ladles,” in laiter, by returs
Druzﬁ;u.

RW!;'BEER
Tt GReaTHEATH

Package makes 5 gallons.
Delicious, sparkling, aud
sppetizing.  Sold by all
ealers. beautiful pic-
ture Book and cards sent
Freetoany one cddressing
TaE C, E. HIRES CO.,
Philadelphia.
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is QUICK. Others in
comparison are glow or
DEAD. If suffering try
WonD'S PLASTER.
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| CONSUMPTION C URED.

| FOR 40 YEARS DR. WM.
H&LL’S ) L\‘A‘

| 114 )A 3 j

| FOR THE LUNGS

Has been a never-failing family remedy for

COUGHS, COLDS, CONSUMPT!ON, “TA

| GRIPPE,” SORE THROA Ty, HOARSE-
S\II:SS. PNEUMONIA, CATARRH, IN-

| FLUENZA, ACUTE AND CHRONIC
ERONCHITIS, ASTIIMA, WHOQOPING

COUGH, CROUP, PLEURISY, PAIN IN

THE SIDE AND BREAST, SPITTIN
OF BLOOD andall J:\v...;-‘- of the sk

Throat, Chest and Lunes

1
|

\
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Leaaing to CONSU I\/i YJTIC)N

Dr. WM, HALL'S BALSAM cont

| Opiain rphine, no
| It soo and heals J

Lungs, i pmed and poisoned

prevents night sweats and

the chest. 1t is pleasant to the taste. Be sur
and ask for Dr. WK, HALL'S BALSAM

and take no other,

Trade Supphied by KIRK, GEARY & 0., Sacramento, Cal,
PRICE, 25c., 300., $1.
Dr. WM. HALL CO., NEW YORK.
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" Ebwin F.SMITH,
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' Studebaker Bros'.
| WAGONS, CARRIAGES,
BUGGIES and CARTS.

Tho latest styles and the best made
vehlicles in the world.

didn’t |
the chil- |

Pacitic Gas Engine,

The leading and only sucecessful
Gas Engine in the market.

1000, 1002, 1004, 1006 K Street
__SACRAMENTO.

N Founded by Dr. E. ToursEE.

CARL FAELTERM, Director.

US 3 c ins:rncm'!} i-n ¥ r.f’.‘i,{(iJJ;:}:‘?‘:vy,}v\.'r;iCﬂ:
Ons, 3

WEDgland Gonservaiory

Privateld s

S, FREF to all

tice w pupils.

Dramatic and Lyric

Action, Fine Arts res, Literature, Piano
and Organ_Tuning. 1ble

for Lady Students. HOM

Fall Term Begins Sept. 10, 1891,
FRANK W. HALE, Cenerai Manager.
Frankiin 8auare, Boaton, Mass.

WOTICE.
|'[T HAVING COMETO OUR ENOWLEDGE
n

that certain agents of other firms engaged
the manufactuve of sarsaparlila and fron,
and particularly one J. F. MoCraken, repre-
senting Schmidt & Co. of Stockion, have been
circulating statements to the effect that we no
longer have the right to manufacture tiat
article, we take this opportunity of notifying
the trade and the public that we have the
same rights now as heretofore, and that we
propose to exercise them. We are still en.
gaged in the business, still manufacture and
sell a superior preparailon of “SARHAFA.
RILLA, IRON and VICHY WATER” apd
will continue to do so, all reports to the con-
trary notwithstanding. Any statements. of
Mr. MeCraken, or any one elge, that any one
firm has the exclusive privilege of selling sare

saparille and iron are whelly unfoungded.
_ C SCHNERR & CO.

The Original and Genuing
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SAUC

Imparts the most

EXTRACT S0UPS,
ol a LETTER frox
aMEDICAL G GRAVIES,
TLEMAN at Mad.
ras, to his brother FISH,

ot WORCESTER,
May, 1851,

HOT & CCLD
2 { MEATS,

*“Tell
LEA & PERRINS'
thas their sauce is

highly esteemed in § GAME,
India, and is in my . g
opmnion, ‘the most ; WELSH-

palstable, as well
as the most whole-
some sauce that is
mede.”

RAREBITS,
&c.

Beware of Imitations;
RN TR TR AT AL A T
see that you get Lea & Perring’

Bignature on every bottle of Original & Genuine,
JOHN DUNCAN’S SONS; NEW YOREK.

TDRUNKER eSS
LiQuor HART..
GRUTNE WORLD THERE §'8 4T OHE P77 4

gr HAINES GOLDEP, SPECIFIC

Jtcan begiven in coffes, tea, or inarticies of fou.,
wvithout the knowledge of patient if neCcessary
it is absolutely harmless snd will effoct a permy
nent and speedy cure, whether the patient is
moderatecrinkeroranalcoholic :‘:rvcf\'. ITNZ™
ER FAILS. Itoperates so quictly and with gt
certainty that the patient undergoes no ino
venience, and soon his compl

¢ reformaticn
effacted. 48 page book free. To be hed of

JOSEPH HAHN & CO., Fifth and ] Strests

=
Wao send tho marvelons French
Remedy CALTHOS free, and a
legal guarantee that CaLTHOs will
STOP DMascharges & Emlasions,
CURE Spermatorrhen, Varlcocele
and RESTORE Lost Vigor.

Use it and pay if satisfied.

Address, YON IEOHL CO.,
Sole Ameriean Ageats, Cincinnatl, Ohlo.




