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CORNISH COSTOMS,

Wakeman's Picture of a Simple
and Sturdy People.

L
Change 1is Unknown in Cornwall—

Every TFuneral Draws Together
Hundreds of People—One Hundred
Thousand Cornish
neral—-The Undertakers Regarded
Vith Extreme Awe.

Special Correspond

Uxioxn. Coy

ht, 1891.]
Crowax, Cornwall, Nov. 23, 1891.

I always love to come into rough and
hearty old Cornwall. Physically it has
two interesting aspects, the moorland,
mineland interior barrenness and the
weird and wondrous coastwise
glory.

The moorlands streteh dolorously as if |

in boundless loneliness. The tors or hills
are bleak and bare. The whole face of
nature seems torn and scarred as if by tre-

mendous elemental struggles. Yet all

these caverns and chasms which disfig- |
g

ure it were made by the hand of man. Its
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rock and drift, and at last the bright blue |
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From time immemorial this
128 possessed extraordinary
the fact that, by favor and
is also the undertaker.
1 is also his home, where his
lives with him, is regarded
me awe, It contains the “fu-
necessary implements

rations, and in whose pres-
himself and his wife exercise
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»eople are universally super-
ding all these articles, and if
a accidentally seen

exhibit genuine awe and fear. In
hey are intensely and hereditarily
in all death portents, attach the
significance to the slightest
is said, can *‘smell a funeral
n to Penzance.”

collin varnish in any Cornish hamlet,

verybody is astir. Men and women
in the streets, and women rush

each other’s houses with the wel-

e-mournful news,

a, Jinny,” the breathless visitor will

gasp, “Tommy’s (the joiner) mak’in a

oXx, you.”

**You” is added tonearly every conver-
sational exclamation, inquiry, answer or
sentence, in Cornwall.

“*Howst ee knaaw, you?”’

*Cos’t ee smell un?”?

The joiner is quite as keen in keeping
informed regarding the progress of any

weighborhood illness, and is not likely to
e caught’ unprepared when his services
wre finally required, for there is not only
thirty shillings, or a trifie over seven
\merican do to be got for theord in-
ry Cornish coffin, but death ushers in
he joiner’s absolute reign for at least for-
y-eight hours. During that period he is
he undertaker, the greatest man in
Cornwall, and in all commands and be-

hiests no Czar was ever more implicitly |

obeyed.
But he cannot provide againstaccidents
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scovery of the faintest aroma |

{in the mines. If, in the night time, a
knocking is heard at his door his good
wife Jinny is the first to waken, with
“Tommy, sumbudy’s Jack be dead. Go
t’ dooar!”

Descending, he greets the swarthy
“pairdner” of the dead miner with a sol-
emn visage, calculating the while if the
lumber and coffin furnitlre are ready,
when this brief but comprehensive collo-
quy may be heard: :

‘““Wass a matter, coden (cousin) Jack,
you?”’

“Thee cosn’t guess whose dead, you.”

“No, no, coden Jack; who es a?”’

““Jack’s Billy ’s dead, you. Hawl (hole
in the ‘mine-pitch’) went caff about un n’
smash un all to scats.”

“Thee doesn’t say so?”’

{ *Yea, yes, you. Thees muns mak a
box for un.”

All is now bustle in the little shop.
The measure for the “box’’ has been
brought with the aid of a *“‘strop” or
string; or the undertaker secures it by an
extraordinary series of professional ma-
neuvers about the person of the *‘paird-
ner,”” who, as cautiously, admits certain
comparisons regarding his own stature
and that of “‘un’ who was ‘‘smashed all
to scats.”

Then the sleepy ‘‘prentice” is bundled
out of bed and hurried off to Praze, Hel-
ston or Penzance for the coffin-handles

| enameled affair more than a foot square.
{ The lad, shivering with fright, first pro-
ceeds to the house for the requisite let-
tering. Then the dreariest trip on earth
is taken by this Cornish boy. It is often
from ten to twenty miles and return.
Nine times out of ten his route is across
howling moors, over dangerous paths that
literally wind about pitfalls, or through
| six-foot lanes where the thorn trees prod
| and lance him savagely. Dark and drear
{ is this trip for any human. Grewsomely
dark and drear it always is for this Cor-
| nish "prentice, for it alwaysrainsin Corn-
| wall, and the wind forever rages over the
{ rock-strewn peninsula so fiercely that
| even the gravestones are anchored and
| propped that the signposts of the dead
| may not be blown away. Inexpressibly
dark and drear is it to this Cornish lad
| with the wraith of the **smashed un”’ for
his only company.

The country undertaker will complete
his “box” by the next evening. It is
{ always the same in Cornwall—of pine,
stained a rich, dark cherry, with two
heavy handles on each side, the huge en-
ameled plate on top, upholstered with
| carpenter’s shavings and cheap white
| musiin, and provided with a stout rope
i handle, like that on an emigrant chest, at
{ the head and foot. There are no hearses
{in this land. No ecarts, wagons or car-

riages are ever seen here at a funeral, un-

less it be at one of some member of a no-
| ble family. =

The delivery of the coffin for ‘“layin’
out’” has therefore been, for generations,
a matter of importance and rude ceremo-
{ ny, and always by hand. From the uni-
sal dread of these people to come in
1y manner of contact with anything per-
taining to the dead, ‘“‘carryin’ the box” is
attended with some mystery and more
| difficulty. Usually the undertaker’s old
:ronies, who know that liquor and, per-
1mps, a shilling besides, is, at the end of
the journey, are engaged. These, four in
number, with the *“box’ on timbers be-
tween, and with the joiner at their head,
et-out on their lugubrious journey, which
| is oftenr one of many miles,
| On arrival at the place of destination
| the “box”’ is set down some distance from

the house. Inaccordance with long cus-
{ tom he eunters alone and announces his
{ mission. Through just as old a custom a
| short period of wailing is then the rule.

This ceases as abruptly as it began, when
| the undertaker always asks of the widow,
‘““Well, Jinny, bast ee got any licker?
The chaps out ther’s a little ’fraid.” She
| will invariably reply, “Yes, my son,
plenty, plenty.”” He then repairs tojthe
| thirsty helpers with the remark, “No fear,
boys, long o’ Jack. Jinny’s got plenty
licker,” and they will as cheerily reply:
“All roight, Tommy, we can stand un
now.”’

These matters, essential from time im-
| memorial, being once adjusted, they are
| followed by a great amount of officious
measurement, for, from tirst to last, every
| possible opportunity for simple impres-

siveness and effect is made most of.

Sometimes the ‘“‘heading’ of the little

stairway is removed. Perhaps the ‘“‘box”

must go in through the second story win-
| dow. But nothing more terrible could
happen than to have the “box’ come
into the house in any other way than
{ “‘feet first.” That would be an unquali-
fied and absolute presage of further
| death in the same family, or to neighbors
who were “watching’”’ with the family.

In Cornwall, ““watching’’ with the dead
| isuniversally called “‘settin’ oop with Co-
den Jack.” Friends and relatives always
{ go to the house of mourning and enliven

the family with memories of other similar
| occasions, of the most marked character-

istics of the deceased, and, all else fail-
| ing, revive the countless uncanny death
legends and superstitions of Cornwall.
These gatherings, however, are never
held in the room with the dead. The
| single living-room of the Cornish house-
hold is utilized, and it would not be a
Cornish home if the funeral “saffron
| cake” and an abundance of liquor were
not provided.

By word of mouth the hour, which is
set by the undertaker, of departing for
the parish church—for, although nearly
all Cornish folk are Wesleyan Methodists,
| every Cornishman is finally buried with
the Church of England service—has been
made known far and near. Thousands of
folk, all in black, gather to escort the
dead and mourners. Here, again, the
| importance of the undertaker is ob-
| served. He has selected a voluntary
{ choir from the crowd. He appoints the
eight “‘bierers” or bearers. He brings
two chairs from the house and sets them
in the highway. The coffin is deposited
| on these. Then he arranges the ‘‘bierers’
and the curious *‘coffin tackle.”

This consists of two polished hectagon
sticks, four feet long, and round at the
ends, and four stout linen *“‘napkins” two
feet wide and three yards long. Two of
these are passed through the rope handles,
one at each coffinend, knotted, and the
sticks are passed through these knots,
providing supporting handles for ‘“bier-
ers,”” two at the head and two at the foot,
Four other “bierers,” two on each side,
assist in carrying the coffin by passing
two napkins under thecoffinand the ends
up through the side handles, for itshould
{ be remembered that the burden must be

literally carried often for many miles, and

never once set upon the ground, although,

from another ancient custom, chairs will
{ be seen set outside every house along the
funeral way.

A dirge is sung while the mourners are
being disposed in due order. Then the
{ undertaker reads the first two lines of
that most lugubrious and solemn of all
Wesleyan hymns—

Where'er we go, where’er we be,
We're marching to the grave—
which is the signal for wailing on the part
| of the mourners, weird and plaintive
{ chanting by the choir, though no others
{ are allowed to lift their voices, and for the
| slow and measured departure of the dole-
ful cortege.

All along the way the undertaker is
| proudly conducting his functions. He se-
{ lects helpers, who relieve the regular
| “*bierers,” though the latter must always
| be in their places when passing a village.
| And it would not be a Cornish funeral if
| he did not command the choir to sing,
; “Where'er we go,” as every hamlet or
{ little collection of houses was approached;
| if every person overtaken upon the way
| did not join the cortege and accompany

it for some distance; if any one coming
toward the procession did not instantly
turn backwards on its discovery; if the

{
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|
|
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and plate, the latter always being a huge | Snowflakes fell like the veil of a bride,

choir did not use its utmost powers as the
parish church was finally reached; if the
cortege failed to halt a respectful distance
from the church door until the ‘““passon’
and sexton had made their appearance,
wholly outside the entrance, to receive it;
if all the women did not wail and weep
during the entire service; if the “passon,”
sexton and undertaker were not paid for
their services, at the grave, in coin, in the
presence of the entire multitude; if hun-
dreds of ‘“‘Cousin Jacks” and “Cousin
Jinnies'” did not return to the bereaved
home to participate in sympathetic remi-
niscence, saffron-cake, beer and liquor;
and if the departed’s “pairdners’ an
cronies, including the undertaker with
his *‘helpers’” and ‘‘bierers,” did not re-
pair to the public house to inaulge in
toddy, boiled beer, or ‘‘shneagrum’—a
Cornish drink of beer, brandy, sugar and
lemon—and during the eventful night ten
thousand times praise their late comrade
with the highest eulogy one Cornish man
can bestow upon another:

“*Ah, Coden -Jack’s gone, you. Ah, ee
knowed tin, did Coden Jack’

Epcar L, WAKEMAN.

[For the RE(,‘()I(D-U.\'I(;.]
‘* AN ANGEL’S TOUCH.”

A CHRISTMAS STORY — BY ELLA MAUD
JOHNSON.,

Caressingly down at “Yuletide,”
Mantled the snow-enshrouded town
In a spangled robe of softest down.

Festooned in holly the festive scene,
Bright with garlands of red and green;
Illumed by flashing gleams of light,
Through frosted panes of windows bright.
Cherry faces with roseate glow,
Softly kissed by the falling snow,
Beamed expectant from the gliding throng—
Hearts o’erilow’d with mirth and song.

Maid, matron, son anad aged sire,
Dressed in holiday attire.

Gave sweet response to the happy eall,
Merry Christmas to one 20l all.

Sleigh bells jingled
The village clock n
The organ pealed i
Soft echoes answere

in v chime,
ark se flight of time,
i sweet—
{rom the street.

* - * - * * *
A litle girl with bright biue eyes,
Paused here, and there, in mute surprise—
Little May, scarce eight years old,
With clustering curls like a crown of gold.

She’d often heard of the Holy Child,
Jorn in a manger, where angels smiled;

Sadly she peer’d through each window pane,
And wondered if theangels would smile again.
* ® * * * * *

Shyly she entered the village store,

Pushing her way through the crowded door;
“I've only a dime,” to herself she said,
“Ten cents in silver, for tea and bread.”

Over her face, so wan and fair,

There erept a look of blank despair,

And she thought of pies, so many nice things,
The joyous holiday brings.

‘But ma must have her cup of tea;
Better for her than it is for me,

For she is 111, and this I know—

"Twill make her strong—she told me so0.”

* x * * * * *
The store was crowded; 'mid its noisy whirl
Unheeded sat the little giri;

Down her cheeks the tear-drops crept,
Tired of waiting, at last she slept,

Many passed, and saw her there;
Many praised her golden hair;
Meanwhile the little dime lay prest
In her folded hand across her breast.

Sweet smiles caressed her baby face,
As if they would the tears efface;
One there was, bent low, and smiled,
Long she gazed on the sleeping child.

A woman, of pure, seraphic face,
Black-robed, with modest grace,

A faithful servant of the sisterhood,
Relieving want and doing good.

Gently from the tiny hand withdrew

The hidden dime, so bright and new;

In its place two silver dollars gleamed,

The giver’s eyes with love and pity beamed,

As on she passed with footsteps light,
An eartnly angel from a mission bright.
Imbued with the words of sweet accord:
“He that giveth to the poor, lendeth to the
Logd.”
- * * * . *
The store was empty ere the clerk espied
The sleeping child. ‘“Wake up,” he cried;
She rubbed her eyes and then awoke;
In sweetest accents thus she spoke :

“‘Oh, such a pretty Christmas dream—

I saw Santa Claus and his reindeer team;
Around him stood an angel band—

One of the angels touched my hand,

“Andled me up to a beautiful tree;
Everything on it was there for me;
Mamma was well, and happy, too,
For the angels gave her plenty to do.”

Just then the silver coins she saw,
Her wondering eyes lit up with awe:
“Oh, now I know. ’T'was no surprise,
But a true angel in disguise.

“And you, kind sir, opened the door,
And let her in 10 clerk in your store.”
Who shall say they are not earth ?

Ye that Know their sterling worth.

Like that sweet child, who believed so much,

In her simple faith of an angel’s touch,

We entertain them unawares,

Accept their gifts, but the glory’s theirs,
Eureka, Nev., November 25, 1891.

[For the REL‘ORD-U.\'IOTN.]
GATES AJAR.

When life’s fitful dream is over,
And all our worldly cares shall cease,
And we seek a bome celestial
In a land of joy and peace;
When we reach God’s heavenly kingdom,
Where no sorrow comes to mar,
Will the angels bid us enter
Through the gates that stand ajar?

Will our loved ones come to grect us ?
Shall we meet and know them there?
Will they welcome us with gladness
To their home so pure and fair?
‘When we've crossed the cold, dark river,
When from earth we are afar,
How the soul will thrill with rapture,
If for us the gates shall stand ajar.

Will the Glorified Redeemer
There be waiting to receive
All the ransomed and repenant—
All who that in Christ believe ?
When our eyes are closed forev er,
And no earthly grief can mar
The last sleep that knows no waking,
May we enter rest through Gates Ajar,

Mgs. NELLIE BLoOM,
West OCakland, November 25,1891.

LITTLE BITS.

‘““Why, Mr. Ardent, how ungallant of
you, to say you thought I was 3217
*“Well, it certainly struck me that you
were somewhere near the freezing point.’’
—Life.

Doctor—There is one thing more. Your
wife must not speak a word to-day. Tell
her that. Patient Husband—W-would

ou mind telling her yourself ?—Dorfar-

ier.

““What is this spontaneous combustion,
anyhow?”” *‘It’s a fire that lights itself.”’
“By George, that's just the thing! I'll
lay in a stock of ’em for the furnace next
winter.””—Puck,

Correspondence Editor—Here’s a fellow
who wants to know how he can acquire a
flow of language. What shail I say to
him? Snake Editor—Ask him if he ever
}ried stepping on a tack with his bare
eet.

“I told Dr, Wray the other day that I
believed I was the only living example
of his patients.” *“Was he embarrassed 2"’
‘‘Not a bit; he acknowledged it.”” “What
did he say ?”” “‘Said he was sorry to say
I was.””—Elmira Gazette.

A New York woman hopped out of
bed the other night, flung her arms
around a burglar and held him while her
husband ran several blocks for a police-
man. All of which goes to show that the
husband was not of a jealous disposition.
—Detroit Free Press.

Wilkins—Will you marry me, Miss
Harte? Miss Harte—This is so sudden,
you surprise me. Yes, I will. Wilkins—
And, by Jove, you surprise me, too. I
was sure you wouldn’t aceept me. So
sure, in fact, that I had bet 85 on it. Now
I’'m five out.—Yankee Blade.

He told his son to milk the cows, feed
the horses, slop the pigs, hunt the e S,
feed the calves, catch the colt and put him
in the stable, cut plenty of wood, split
kindlings, stir the milk, put fresh water in
the creamery after supper, and to be sure
to study his lessons before he went to
bed. Then he hurried off to the club to
take a leading part in the question, “How
to keep boys on the farm.”—Covington
Enterprise.

DoxN’T run the risk of your cold getting
well of itself—gou may thereby drift into
a condition favorable to the develop-
ment of some latent tendency, which
may give you years of trouble. Better
cure your cold at once with the help of
Dr. D. Jayne's Expectorant, a good heal-
ing medicine for all coughs, sore lungs
and throats.

IN RELIGIONS REALM.

Expressions from the Various
Religious Newspapers.

The Religlous Thought of the Day as
Expressed in the Sectarian Press—
Some Matters of Interest to Both

Ministers and Laymen.

In commenting upon the Briggs case
the Occident of San Francisco (Presb.)
says: ‘‘The only question that remains
concerns the limits of toleration to the
utterance of critical conclusions, pending
the arrival of a new era of theological
construction. Dogmatic utterance and
agegressive advoecacy of new conclusions
during the interval cannot fail to result
in perilous unsettlement of faith and de-
cadence of vigor in the church. Even
supposing the conclusions reached by
Professor Briggs to be correct, the church
is not prepared to receive them; and the
i»mcess of testing to which they should
1ave been subjected before dogmatic pro-
mulgation would have schooled the-
church to readiness for their reception.
We do not disguise our conviction that
the boundaries of toleration have been
unduly stretched—not wholly by the ac-
tion of the New York Presbytery, but
certainly as the complex result of the
events of which that Presbytery’s action
was the last.”

“Dr. Briggs is grievously to blame,”
the Chicago Interior (Presb.) thinks, “for
the tone, temper, rashness and even am-
biguity of the inaugural address, and he
owes it to the church to make an ample
and sincere apology for the disturbance
he has caused. He had no business to
make the statement about the sources of
divine authority without qualifying it—
and so of other statements. No man has
any right to throw out expressions on
these vitally important truths which any
honest man can construe into heresy. Iif
he do it inadvertently, he ought to make
the correction promptly, upon his atten-
tion being called to it. He savs he is
sorry. He can say more in a manly and
self-respecting way, and admit that he
did wrong, and beg the pardon of his
brethren for the wrong-doing. That is
the thing for Protessor Briggs to do, and
what we devoutely hope he will do.
Since the Presbytery of New York has
acquitted him of heresy, he is put upon
his honor to doand say voluntarily what-
ever is necessary to make it right with his
brethren and the church.”

*‘The Presbytery took Professor Briggs
at his word, and on his own estimate of
the teachings of the now famous in-
augural dismissed the proceedings. An
appeal will probably be taken to the
Synod. The ZInterior says: ‘There is
nothing liberal or illiberal in the verdict.
It is simply an issue upon the existence
or non-existence of hlleged facts—a ver-
dict as remote from doctrinal significance
as the verdict of a civil jury upon the
facts of a civil case.’ This may all be
true,” remarks the Chicago Universalist,
“and yei the failure of the Presbytery to
make a direct issue with Dr. Briggs is
proof enough that it takes the back track
and leaves the alleged heretic master of
the situation up to the present time.”’

“Is there any great harm in believing
that Moses was to all intents and pur-
poses the author of the first five books .7
the Hebrew Scriptures?’’ asks the 7
ligious Herald (Cong.) of Hartford, Conn.
‘*Has such a faith the effect of corrupting
the believer in it and making him a worse
citizen, a more undevout Christian ? Inas
much as the ‘higher critics’ have nothing
else to offer, why not leave us, poor, un-
critical souls the privilege of believing as
Christ and the apostles, as all successive
generations down to our own day appear
to have believed ? ‘here is something
positive in the faith we have. There is
nothing certain or positive in what tHese
men would bestow upon us. They leave
us in the dark, while pretending to en-
lighten us. We are driven to the conclu-
sion that the labor of such critics is well-
nigh worthless. We turn from it to what
possesses some intrinsic value. We have
some consolation in believing that Isaiah
was the author of the Hebrew poetry
bearing his name, but none in the theory
that he did not write it, and that we do
not know who did not composeit. We
are justified in putting a very low esti-
mate upon the faculty for the higher criti-
cism."”

““We cannot understand the anxious
fear of some devout yet timid souls lest
the Bible should be dethroned from its
place in the reverence of the world,” ex-
claims the New York Fvangelist (Presb.).
*‘The anxiety so frequently expressed lest
the ‘foundations should bedestroyed,’ in-
dicates a sad want of courage, or, what is
still worse, a sad want of faith. But do
we really believe tha Bible to be the Word
of God? Then it cannot be destroyed.
The mountains may be removed, but the
Word of the Lord abideth for ever. All
the criticisms that are made upon it only
serve to bring out more distinetly its
beauty and its power. It may seem al-
most a paradox, a contradiction in terms,
to say that the occasional discovery of
‘inaccuracies’ or ‘discrepancies’ strength-
ens rather than weakens our faith; but it
is true, for, as our readers must have ob-
served, these ‘discrepancies’ are in almost
every case infinitesimal in importance.
When we reflect that the great Hebrew
and Greek scholars of Germany and
Britain and America have been at work
upon the Old and New Testament for half
a century, and have literally, to use an
expressive if not very elegant phrase,
‘raked it as with a fine-tooth comb,” and
found only ‘errors’ so petty as these, we
ask in amazement: ‘Is that all?’” These
are, indeed, but specks of sandstone in
the marble of the Parthenon; and the
book, that has borne an investigation to
which no other was ever subjected, shines
forth, indeed, like thetemple on the Acro-
polis, not only with undiminished, but
with increased radiance and splendor.”

‘‘Many churchmen will breathe a sigh
of relief,”” says the Living Church of Chi-
cago (P. E.), “*at the news of the acquittal
of Dr. Briggsat hisrecent trial for heresy,
There was a rumor, which had an air of
probability, that upon being convicted
and dismissed from the Presbyterian
ministry the Professor and his friends
were likely to seek admission into the
church. Aside from the question of his
views on the subject of inspiration, escha-
tology and the like, there isa growing
feeling that it will not redound to the
lasting benefit of the church to convert it
into a cave of Adullam. Every experi-
enced country priest knows that acces-
sions to his parish growing out of dis-
sensions in some neighboring religious
society are not of the most desirable
kind, and that his work is more likely to
be hindered than advanced by an in-
crease of mumbers which is due, not to
conviction that the teachings of the
church are true, but to discontent and
faction in another community.””

“What we are getting at the current
meetings of the various State Presby-
teries in New York, New Jersey, Indi-
ana and Illinois, is really in the nature of
a dissolving view,’” says the New York
Freeman’s Journal (R. C.) *““The light
plays gradually lower and lower, the
picture of infant and heathen damnation
grows dimmer and dimmer, the ecstasy
of election and sanctification fades into
mist, and a keen eye, indeed, is that
which can discover in the skeleton of Cal-
vanism anything like its orginal pro-
portions. Presbfvtenanism of the past is
a thing we shall never know again in
this country, at least, and the worst of it
is that, having made away with its rugged
features, those who still retain the name
have not the honesty to Po the full length
which their action calls for.”*

In discussing the attitude of the Roman
Catholic Church toward the public
schools, the Boston Congregationalist
says: ‘At every point the effort is the
same. It is an attempt by the church to
control the education of the children and
to make the State pay for it and pretect
the church in doing it. Let no one lose
sight of the real issue. Let the fight not
be aguinst the Roman Catholi¢ Church as

such. Its members have aslgood a right
to the protection of government in wor-
shiping God in the way they choose as
any other sect. If any other denomina-
tion should attempt like encroachments
they should be as earnestly resisted,
American vitizens contend that it is the
duty of the State to provide for the edu-
cation of its children, and they will fight
as for their life for the right of the State
to control without the interference of any
church the education the State provides.
The sure way to success is, while stead-
fastly maintaining this prineiple, to pro-
vide so good schools that private and
parochial schools cannot comgelo with
them, and to choose on school boards so
able and fair-minded persons—whatever
may be their religious affiliations—as to
maintain the superiority of the public-
school system, {Vhen such persons are
nominated for this service they are called
to the most important duties to which
patriots may be summoned. It may be
well questioned whether the State ever
calls its citizens to greater opportunities
or presents weightier claims to their sac-
rifice in its behalf. And we are sure they
will be slow to turn aside from these
calls unless they can justify their refusal
by the most conclusiva reasons,”

“That the Methodist Church is growing
lax in discipline must be evident to any
man with half an eye,” observes the
Christian Advocate of Nashville. *““That
we are losing to an untold extent by the
lack of discipline no man can deny who
has any true estimate of the true success
of the power of the church. Our brethren
of other churches who have so many
kKindly things to say of us see our ten-
dency and peril along this way, and feel
it keenly, for they are looking to us as
their main force and ally in this spiritual
fight, and if we are weakened disinay
and defeat will be their share in our de-
moralization.”

A La Robert Elsmere.

A seitlement has been founded by Mrs.
Humphrey Ward on the principles laid
down in “‘Robert Elsmere,”> which has
its headquarters in University Hall, Gor-
don Square, London, Arrangements
have bean made for a course of lectures
for the coming winter. These will in-
clude a series of Dante, “Some Aspects of
Theism,”” “The Literary Study of the
Bible” and “Elements of Political con-
omy.”
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In the train
of diseases that follow a tor-
pid liver and impure blood,
nothing can take the place
of Dr. Pierce’s Golden Med-
ical Discovery. Nothing
will, after you have seen
what it does. It prevents
and cures by removing the
cause. It invigorates the
liver, purifies and enriches
the blood, improves diges-
tion, builds up both strength
and flesh, when reduced be-
low the standard of health.
For Dyspepsia, “ Liver Com-
plaint,” Scrofula, or any
blood-taint it's a positive
remedy. It acts as no other
medicine does. For that
reason, it’s sold as no other
medicine is. It's guaranteed
to benefit or cure, or the
money is refunded.

T e 2 S T PR IR ST AN SO AT TR
CONSUMPTION CURED.
FOR 40 YEARS DR. WM.

HALL'S ~ BALSA)

FOR THE LUNGS

Has been a never-falling family remedy for
COUGHS, COLDS, CONSUMPTION, ‘LA
GRIPPE,” SORE THROAT, HOARSE-
PNEUMONIA, CATARRH, IN-
FLUENZA, ACUTE AND CHRONIC
BRONCHITIS, ASTHMA, WHOOPING
COUGH, CROUP, PLEURISY, PAIN IN
THE SIDE AND BREAST, SPITTING
OF BLOOD and all diceases of the

Throat, Chest and Lungs
teangto CONSUMPTION

Dr. WM. HALL’S BALSAM contains no
oFlum, morphine, nor any deleterious drug.
It soothes and heals the Membrane of the
Lungs, inflamed and folsonnd by disease, and
{)revents night sweats and tightness across

he chest. 1t is pleasant to the %alte. Be sure
and ask for Dr. WM. HALL’S BALSAM
and take no other,

Trade Supplied by KIRK, GEARY & C0., Sacramento, Cal,
PRICE, 25c., 50c., $1.
Dr. WM. HALL CO., NEW YORK.

DR. HUMPHREYS' SPECIFICS are scientifically and
carefully pre prescriptions ; used for many
* years in private practice with success,and for over
{hlrtv years used by the people. Every single Spe-
ci%g isa sspeclﬁ‘l cure for ul";x disease named.
es¢ Specifics cure without drugi%mg. urg-
ing or reducing the system, and are tac? and
deedthesovereign remediesofthe World.

LIST OF PRINCIPAL NOS. CURES, PRICE!
Fevers, Congestion, inflammation...
Worms, Worm Fever, Worm Colie..

‘rying Colic,or Teething of Infants
iarrhen, of Children or Adults. ...
Dzsentcr , Gripiug, Bilious Collc....
g olera l‘lorhun. omiting..
oughg, Cold, Bronchitis...,.....
Neuralgia, ’foothncbe. Faceache. ...
eadng* es,n ?ll]ck Hggachoﬁ Vertigo
yspepsia, ous magc .
Su Pressedor Palnful Periods. .5(
WI': tes, too Profuse Periods.........
Croup, Cough, Difficult Breathing....
Salt Rheum, Erysipelas, Eruptions.
Rheumatism, Khenmatic Palns....
Fever and A gue, Chiils, Malaria
Piles, Blind or Bleeding. ..............
Whooping Cons, Violent Congoa.
ooping Cough, Violent C
General eb?lny,}‘hyslcnlWeakness .

7 Kidney Disease.............cc.co.... .

-
.

x|
i
1
1
i
Nervous Debility .................... 1.
Iri Wenkness, Wetting Bed. .
})Lg::eys of%%eﬁ%nh.?dplatlon 1. 3
r sent d on recelpt

1d Dru o tpal
A - c‘é'ﬂuuvs’ ANUAL, (111“ pag:)

:ltcﬁry“’gbugg' fn eloth and gold, mailed f:
HUMPHREYS’' MEDICINE CO
Oor, William and John Stroets, New Qork.
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WOODS’.
PENETRATING
PLASTER.

8 QUICK. Others in
comparison are slow or
DEAD. If suffering try
woobD's PLASTER.
It Penetrates, Re.
lieves, Cures.
All Druggists.

Diamend

PERNVRRYAL Filis

o ¥ i latter, by return
mx&‘ ciate, - Homs Papen

 He

So

@liscellaneqx_m:

Shrinks
from Washing

do woolens and flannels, if

they're not washed properly.
\ Try the right way. Get a

package of Pearline, and
do as directed. Your
things won’t shrink, and
they'll be softer, bright-
er, and better, than
ever before. That's
the beauty of Pearl-
ine—washing is not
only easier, but bet-
ter and safer. Things
that you wouldn’t dare

to trust to the wear and tear of the washboard are washed

perfectly with Pearline.

You save work, wear, time

and money with it, but you can’t do any harm,

Peddlers and some unscru

Beware shsmss
IT'S FALSE—Pearline is never

grocer sends you an imitation, be honest—send it back, 813 JAME

pulous grocers will tell
**the same as Pearline."”

ddled, if your
PYLE, N.'Y.

OF P
THAN HITHERTO KNOWX. %
A scientif.c combination of €
ain relieving and curative
'egetable rugs, with a
penetrating base.

LAME BACK,
RHEUMATISM,

KIDNEY PAINS.
Nothing affords such quick
rellef and permanent cure
a8 WOOD'S PENETRATING PLASTER.
Nearly all druggists keep them.
If your drnggist doesn’t, ask him

to obtain them for you.

QUICK RELIEF
FROM PAIN.
As the ferret hunts and kills
the rat, 830 WOOD'S PEXETRATING
PLASTER hunts and lterally
kills pein,

AN OLD BLUNDER

——

PLASTER MAKING.!

Heretofore the makers of plasters
have made them without reference
to the fact that the pores are
nearly always clogged with the
effete matter escaping from the sys-
tem, This is tho reason thas ordi-
nary plasters are go slow in acting.
WOOD'S PENETKATING FLASTER freee
the pores, 80 that its medicinal
agents are certainly and rapidly ab-
sorbed. .

PTTORE AND AFTER UY or “cfund the money. Clire

For Sale at JOSEPE HAHN & C0.’S, D

"*Nervo Sceds,”
the wonderful remedy
is 8old with 8 write

ten guarantee to cure ull pervous diseases, such as Weak Memory,
Loss of Brain Power, Headache, Wakefulness, Lost Manhood, Nightly Bmis-
sions, Nervousness, Lassitude, alldrains and ioss of power of the Generative
¥ QOrgans in either sex caused by over exertion, youthful errors, or excessive
7 use of tobacco, opium or stimulants which soon lead to Infirmity. Consumg-
tion and Insanity. Put up convenient to carry in vest pocket. $1 per pack
age by mail; 6 fc/-8. With every § order wWo give @ writlen guarantee to curs

uiar free. Address Nerve Seced Co., Chicago, Xil.

NONICIPAL — BLBCTION

—T0 BE HELD—

1891.‘
Candidates to be Voted For:

CITY SUPERINTENDENT OF COMMON
SCHOOLS.
A. HART, Republican and Citizen.
SCHOOL DIRECTORS.

FIRST WARD—ROBT. A. FISHER, Demo-
crat: W. H. SHERBURN, Repubiican and
Citizen.

SEcoND. WARD—EUGENE A. CROUCH,
tepublican and Citizen; JERRY N, PAYNE,
Democrat.

THIRD WARD—WIN J. DAVIS,
can; JOHN HANTZMAN, Democrat and
Citizen.

FOURTH WARD—O. W. ERLEWINE, Re-
publican and Citizen; J. M. HENDERSON,
SR., Demoerat.

MEMBERS BOARD OF FREEHOLDERS.

J. W. ARMSTRONG, Republican.

E. A. BURR, Citizen.

FRED COX, Republican,
Citizen.

N. GREENE CURTIS, Republican, Demo-
crat and Citizen.

R. T. DEVLIN, Republican, Democrat and

itize..

CHRISTOPHER GREEN, Republican.

T. B. HALL, Republican, Democrat and
Citizen.

C. H. HUBBARD, Republican, Democrat
and Citizen.

MATT F. JOHNSON, Republican, Demo-
crat and Citizen,

W. F. KNOX, Citizen.

W. F. KNOX, Jr., Republican,

H. M. LARUE, Republican, Democrat and
Citizen,

J. H. ROBERTS, Republican, Democrat
and Citizen.

G. L. SIMMONS, M. D., Republican, Demo-
crat and Citizen.

SAMUEL B. SMITH, Citizen.

H. WEINSTOCK, Republican, Democrat
and Citizen.

C. L. WHITE, Republican, Democrat and
Citizen,

DECEMBER 7,

tepubli-

Democrat and

Sacramento, November 24, 1891.

J. D. YOUNG,
Clerk Board of Trustees.

The Original and Genuine
(WORCESTERSHIRE)

LEA&PERRINS
SAUCE

Imparts the most deliclous taste and zest to

n2545

ruggists, Fifth and J Sts,, Sacramento

EXTRACT SOUPS,
of a LETTER from
& MEDICAL GEN- GRAVIES,
TLEMAN at Mad-
ras, to his brother FIsSH,
at WORCESTER,
May, 1851 wo HOT & CCLP» |
“Te! X
LEA & PERRINS’ §§ 8 MEATS, |
that their sauce is ¥
highly esteemed in j§ GAME,
India, and isin my f
opion, the most § WELSH. i
latable, as well B |
xrx,: the most whogg.l st RAREBITS, |
some sauce that is [ iy
mede.” S—

&ec.
Beware of Imitations;
(B s SR S G FAT S e s Ao )
s0¢ that you get Lea & Perring’
wsdlifodins
%W

Bignaturs on every bottleof Original & Gennine.
TOHN DUNCAN’S SONS, NEW YORK.

EPPS'S COCOA.

REAKFAST. !

“By & thorough kmowledge of the natural

laws which govern the operations of digestion
and nutrition, and by a careful applization of
the fine properties of weu-scleem& Coeoa, Mr.
Epps has provided our breakfast tables with
& delicately flavored beven.‘lse which may save
us many heavy ddéctors’ bllls. It is bg the
judicious use of such articles of diet that a
constitution may be gradually built ap until
strong enough to resist every tendency to dis-
ease. Hundreds of subtle maladies are floating
around us ready to atiack wherever there ias a
weak point. ¢ mMay escape many a fatal
shaft by keeping ourselves well fortified with
pure blood and a properly nourished frame.”
~Clvil Bervice Gazette.
« Made simply with bolling water or milk,
Sold only in half-pound tns, by grocers, la-
belled thus: 2
JAMES EPPS & CO.,

Chemlists. London. Eng

}

o

ANSY PILLS!
(Wileox’s——Compound.)
S8AFE, CERTAIN & EFFECTUAL.
Used monthly by wl,ooo Amu'kn'- pear' w'.::&ind
mgl:d':’.(nunﬂ)l‘;r "Wm’lm-{ﬂ."

““ GOFF'S GIANT I.OBUL'E‘S ’;
%ﬁ‘m sta, or by mali. Pulicnli‘r“:(‘ce‘lsr)k.
WILCOX SPECIFIO O0,, PHILA.. FA.

Homaeeopathic |
land.

Sold by KIRK, GEARY & (0., Sacramento.

WhE KBEHEF

——ALL THE—

Leading Brands

TOBACCO

~=—AT THE VERY—

Lowest  Market  Prices.

———

any

La Pinariega
Key West Cigars,

Which have a wide fame. They
are the best Key West goods ob-
minableﬂin the market. n4-tf W8

The most popular brand of
smoking tobacco in the United
States. It is made from tobacco
at least three years old. Its rich,
mellow smoke has never been
equaled.

Seal of North Carolina is now packed in
Patent Cloth Pouches, as well as in foil.
m S

GAS ENGINES!

The latest and best invention
for Pumping, Spraying Fruit
Trees, Running Ail Xinds of
Machinery, Electric Light
Plants, ete.

TATUM & BOWEN,

34 and 38 Fremont Strect.
SAN FRANCISCQ. CAl-




