
IMPROVEMENT OF SAFES.

The Days When a Watch Dog Gave
the Greatest Security.

Safes That Wero Not Safe ln Them-

selves—Lugging Them Around to

Sleoping Apartments —Some Inci-
dents—The Present Modern Idea.

The safes of years ago, and not many
yean at that, what were they? Mere

easy to pass by burglars, an invi-
tation to clerks who had any kind of ae-

i them, and a prey to flames. A
GHobe-Demoerat writer the other day

•ought information on this score. The
years of the burglar, fire and mob-proof
safe are few, indeed. Tiie claim has been
made for a long time that all safes and
every make of sales were proof against

t every possible raid, the burglar,
the flame or the mob; but amidst all the
progress that has been made the fact re-
mains that, until within very recent

there has been very little faith in
anything that would resist them. Where
the burglar wanted to get he generally
got, and he got there, too, within a very
short time. A good, honest watchman,
with a trusty gun, was better than any
salo that had ever been dreamed of. As
lor anything that would resist a mob,
that was out of all question. A force of

stronger than the mob was the only
thing there. To prevent the attack of
the flames there have long been ideas,
but the really lire-proof sates and vaults

few In numl er, ana until very
recent years their builders were not ab-
solutely satisfied that they were fire-proof
until they h.id actually been tried by fire.
Tbe i . »m these conditions was
very gradual indeed.

Not lo go back, to ancient hi-tory, the
Old sale, known to many people v UO are
still In business to-day, was nothing but
a heavy iron box, with a heavy iron door
and s big heavy iron of brass key. The
security of the sale was presumably in-

: as the key was larger and heav-
ier. It was for ail the world like the big
heavy door key which a storekeeper for-

bad to cart homo with bim, and
Which was at once a key and a weapon,
as he could i a man with it. The
lock into which it fitted was more or less
complicated in design, but it, too, was
bifj and heavy, and offered the burglar
abundant opportunity for picking it. The
manufacturer of these sales should also
have had a regular dog farm tor the
breeding and training of tierce watch
dogs, one to go with each sate. Iv fact,
bankers resorted to the use of dogs to
such an extent that the name wa.
to the sale. The animals were trained to
hold a position directly in front of the
sale, ana to allow uo one to approach ex-
cept their mast< . - \u25a0 faith was put
iv a dog than in the cumbersome iron
box, lock, and key.

There are some good .lories told of ex-
perienced With these- sates. In one case"
small amounts ofmoney were consl
being abstracted between tho tin*
bate was locked up in the evening aud the
time it was reopened in the morning.
The cashier could not understand it. He

v ofthe amount of money in
the sale; he was certain the :iey had not
beeu out of his possession, as he had car-
ried it home with him. The dog was a

and well-trained one, and was al-
ways at ins post of duty, stretched out
before the sate. Ue did not think it pos-
sible that he couid have been tampered
with by anybody: in tact, he would him-

pproaeh him cautiously at night.
But stin the money was being taken al-
most nightly. One ni^ht tho bank was
entered by 8 burglar; the dog was st him
in a moment and held him until the
watchman arrivi d and arrested hin
stealing stopped then for a couple of. at the end of which time it began
again. A closer wii kept upon

nk, and it was found that the thief
was a clerk in the place who had made
friends with the dog, had worked tiie
lock of the safe, for which he had had a
key made, and had gone to it just when-
ever he wanted any spare change. The
safe was no obstacle so long as he had the
dog on his

ill more insecure safe, if that be
Eossible, was spoken of by an old country

anker who was met at the Boatmen's
Bank, lt was simply a heavy cedar box,

I with sheet-iron, strapped and
locked with a padlock. Itwas au arrange-

to put money and valuables in to
prevent their getting dusty, and that was
about

_____
The old gentleman in speak-

ing of them laughed heartily as ho re-
cited how they put their money in the
heavy box at the close of business. Then
they would all take hold and join in lug-
ging it upstairs, v. here they had their
sleeping apartments. They didn't trust
simply to the box or the dog, though they

oth. "Those were the days," he
said, continuing, "when banking meant
_omet] than keeping your cash
straight. You couldn't, go home then

\u25a0 -elfwitii your family with
the abandon you can now. The cashier

.'ays just a little anxious to get
around m the morning and see that ev-
erything was all light, and he was jusi a

\u25a1 his bed, too, in fear
hal some one would break into his house

and force him to give up the keys, for, of
course, there weren't any combinations
then.''

The express safe, as it is known from
I largely by express compa-

y used after this time, and
during tiie wildcat money days, when
ihe city banks made raids on the country
banks fir coin, and when tiie country
people did everything in their power to
prevent the representatives of the city
banks from taking the coin away from
country banks. This is simply an iron
box, with a key of modified sice. Then
the banks had ordinary brick vaults, in
which the; replaced. The only
difference was that the burglar would
have to go through two locks, or through
i brick w;ili, instead of through the one
ock of the sale ii it was allowed to remain
.n position in ti. banking-room.
The dog was tiie security of the vault its
well as of the sale. Many and many a
une havo tin- representatives of city

taken silver lo the amount of
thousands ol dollars from the country
banks, packed in boxes, and slept on
hem nt night, feeling that the money was
is secure as m th< ad vaults.
i'hey wen'armed, ready for any foe and

i keep him ba. k at lea -. as i
tie would be kept back try tiie ordinary
ock ami iron boxes, and then the;
he possibility of making nun bite me
lust.

Since then the tumbler lock, the com-
bination, the screw door, the burglar and

ie locks have all come in, and even
yet there are many safes and vaults
which cannot be confidently relied upon
is proof against the assault of burglars,
dames, etc. Fire-proof and burglar-proof,
however, are two entirely different things.
There are several sales which are proba-
bly burglar-proof. The very latest is a
rlobe within a globe, locked and un-
iooked by a combination, the turning of
- small lever and the working ol a large
rank. Tho Boatmen's Bank has two of
hese, the largest capacity ofany bank in

.he country. Cashier W. il. Th
selected them, and he is satislied that

they have really got burglar, mob and
fire-proof safes and vauits. The safes
each weigh eighteen tons, and are made
ol chilled steel, or of some material
known only to the manufacturer and in-
ventor. It is so hard, however, that no
impression can be made upon it. The
gratings of the vaults are made of tiie
same material. A short time ago some
iron men were called in to put a shelf on
the; partition gratings, but though they
had tho most approved tools and worked
half a day they failed to make an impres-
sion on the bars, and were compelled to
give up the attempt and set the brackets
on clamps. It may be that a burglar
would know about it; but unmolested
and perfectly equipped these men failed
to make even a mark, except on the
paint.

As stated, this latest of all late safes is a
globe within a globe. It is, however, a
peculiar arrangement. When locked it
looks like a screw door contrivance. It
is anything but that, however. First,
there are two combinations. Then a
little lever is turned, which acts with it,
pressing a spring into the portions of the
lock operated by the combinations, just
as you would place the ends of three
lingers together and press tbem apart
by inserting a linger ol the other hand be-
tween them. Then there is a large crank
Which must be turned to make all these
pans work together. Any one of these
operations may be gone through with
separately and to the letter, but they will
not budge the door. Fully unlocked, the
inside globe is swung on a pivot, turning
to different compartments, including one
in which the lock works are placed. In
this is clearly seen the mechanism which
might have been thought of in the days
when the watch dog was safer than the
sale, but which was not then even
dreamed of. Then the globe is turned
around to the different compartments,
showing a most surnrising amount of
space. In one compartment, when seen
by the writer, there was about $1,2
in currency, largely 95 and $10 bills, and
there was room for twenty times as much.
And yet that was but one compartment.
Turning again, the inside globe is broken,
so it can not be turned, and turning it in
position to lock and throwing it off tiie
pivot.it is fitted so tightly that a piece of
tissue paper couid not be pushed between
the globes.'

Fire-proof and burglar-proof, as re-
market), are two different things. Ex-
amining vaults m which
piacecLjone would jump very naturally at
the conclusion that they arc burglar-
proof. It woidd br-a mistake, he .
I'iiey aro lire-proof, and would give a
bhrjlar an aw".iil lot of work before he
woulu get through, but no one ever at-
tempts to make a burglar-proof vault.
They are lire-proof, however, and an im-
mense improvement over od ideas, in
fact, the improvement in vaults is as
marked as in safes. There are few now
ofthe old brick ones. These have double
door.-, which are provided with flanges,
worked by tin- combination^ the Qange of
one pressing into a corresponding space
in the other. The trouble is that fire
causes the doors to swell, and this danger
is averted by this arrangement. Tiie
vaults are also an improvement in the
pro-visions made for handling books.
There are no more of the old wooden
Shelves, to wear put books in pulling
them out and shoving them in, and to
tiro a man out with then- weight. There
are now iron frames, with the books set
ou rollers, working so easily that a child
could pull a sixty-pound book out with
one hand.—(jrlobe-Democrat.

[Far the Kecokd-Uniox.]
THE WAY TO KISS.

A yam I'lltry and spin to you about the Cali-
i rnla girls,

Who try to appear just like a saint, and frizz
their pretty curls.

There's one thing they a.-c fond ofsure—a kiss
upon the islj;

Ttie way they kiss I'll tell to you in the sweet
bye-ana-bye.

They uke to near some funny tales when
walking by their side,

But when you try to steal a kiss their lutvs
thcy'r sure to hide.

Uut when you ask one lor a kiss, I'm sure sue
won't say no; •

Take my advice and try it on, it isn't wrong,
you know.

The JPlacervllie girl just, bows her head ando_.es her styhsh lip,
In a firm hard way. and lets them go in spas-

modic little. ips.
The iSarys. ilk \u0084iri takee ori' tier Specs, on her

face she puts a smile,
And shapes her lips just luce au egg and chew-

eth her gum meanwhile.
The Auburn girl, the pride ofC. A. L., in her

clinging ? o. tof way.
Absorbs it ali in a yearnlul yearn as big as a

bale of hay.
The Colfax girl says not a word, and you'd

think her kind oi tame,
With her practical view ofthe matter iv hand

she gets there just the same.
The TrueEee girlgets a grip on herself as she

takes offher hat.
Then grabs hi r prize in a hugging way like a

dog shaking a rat.
The Newcastle girt,so gentle and sweet, lets

h( r lips met t the coming kiss
With a i.i|.uirou- w.umth and youthfulsoul

lloats away on B sea of bliss.
I've told you a yarn about how tbe girls kiss.

and it sets one's brain to whirl.
But to reach the hight of earthly bliss you

must kiss a Ba< _irl.

When close together \o,i thaw your lips till
taeel with rapturous glow,

And the small bjy hidden behind the fence
cries, '-(Jahagher, let her go !"—_

—G. H. Hallam.
Sacramento, January, lbi.2.

THE OPENING TEAK.

Your hand, New Year, since we must com-
rades be

Throo-rli tbe strange circles of the seasons
lour !

ng in lonely pat__fl 'mid drifting snow
When day . arc dark, and whirling tempests

roar
Willyour strong guiding arm be 'round me

pressed ?
And when tiie ice-bars melt, and warm blue

ains
Laugh in the sun, and leap toward the sea,
"Will yon, then, share my happy spring-timedreams—

Icing -onus tnat bird:, and poets know?
And when red ro>es burn on bended sprays,
And Lovers roam through shadowy woodlandways.
Will you keep kindly pace? and last when

iTown
Lie the sweet fields, and faded leaves come

down.
And we arc tired, both, and fain to rest-
Will you be lrieuds with me, still true and

mar?
Then take my hand and heart, dear comrade

year.
—Madeline S. Bridges, in the Ladies' Home

Journal.

A Doubtful Compliment.

A man who was selling rugs stopped at
a house on Howard street, at the door of
which a woman was sweeping. A great
pile of dirt had accumulated under her
vigorous wielding ofthe broom.

•'< .'mornin'," said the man, "can Isell
you a rug to-day?"

"No, you cant sell me anything,"
snapped the woman.

"Sorry," murmured the man, as he
folded the rugs; "that's a powerful sight
of dust you've got there."

"Iguess I've swept the whole house,"
retorted the woman ; " 'taint every day I
kin do the sweepin'."

"You must be the cleanest woman in
the world," continued the silver-tongued
ruerseller.

"Dew tell," said the woman, leaning
on her broom. "What makes you think
so?"

"That pile of dust. Mv wife could
sweep for a month and not get such a
pile of dust as that."

She was tlattered aud looked at his
rugs, with the result that she bought two;
ana as he went away he chuckled to him-
self:

'"Carn't sell me anythin'.' No? May
be I didn't sell her and the rugs both.
An' she never tumbled {"—Detroit Free
Press.

IN RELIGION'S REALM.

Expressions from the Various
Religious Newspapers.

The Religions Thought of tiie Day as

Expressed In the Sectarian Press-

Some Matters of Interest to Both

Ministers and Laymen.

Referring to the reputed movement
among Methodist divines iv favor of a
liturgy, the New York Churchman iP.
1-?., says: "The separation of Wesley's
followers from the Church of England
was an accidental breach which was no
part of the purpose of that wonderful
leader and organizer of religions revival.
It was an unnatural division, and we re-
gard its continuance as both unnecessary
and unwise. If the Methodist General
Conference shall be led to the adoption of
liturgical worship, it will have taken
away a formidable barrier to reunion.
The Spirit of God is mighty to overcome
obstacles, and even to remove mountains
of difficulty, aud when the time is ripe
lor union we believe the terms can be ar-
ranged without condescension or humili-
ation on the one side or the other. It is
reported that the liturgy to be urged for
adoption is that ot 'Wesley, which dif-
fered but slightly from that of the Estab-
lished Church.' We venture to si
to our Methodist brethren that the Amer-
ican Book ofCommon Prayer, which haa
just been revised, would meet every re-
quirement and prov est practical
solution ofthe question of a liturgy for
America. We commend to the consider-
tion of the leaders of thought at.iong tbe
Methodists the question whether they
could, not. \>y accenting that book, which
is perfectly free to them, help to n.
the prayer-book of all American Chris-
tians."

The Cumberland Pre byU Han ofNash-
ville, Term., declares that the "West-
minster confession is a monument
past showing what the Presbyterian
Church formerly b I an hist ric
document rather than a living cree I.
There is evidently a growing tendency in
that church s:< to regard it. At least
twenty-six of the 120 presbyteries that
have voted express their preference for
an entirely new creed. '>ur Presbyterian
brethren are tin i< acing difficulty
in the work of so amending their ci
to leave out what has ceased to b<
li* ved and to put in tl
present. The work of our own Cumtx r-
land Presbyterian creed-makers, both in
1814 and 168J, was somewhat em ban
and marred by the same difficulty. They
attempt to follow the Westminster model
too closely, hence the creed they gave us
is too long. There are thoughtful men its
or ihurch who believe that we ouj
no distant da}- to have a new < 'umberland
Presbyterian confession of faith -that is,
that tho truth we hold .-hoe!. 1, bo stated in
clearer language and briefer form, as •,.< il
as in more logical order."

"The turning point between Chris-
tianity and infidelity is the position given
to the Bible," says the P
Banner of Pittsburg, Pa. "Christianity
receives it as God's Word, the only in-
fallible rule of faith and practice. Infi-
delity rejects its claim to divine inspira-
tion and authority, and thus casts con-
tempt upon it and upon all who receive
the way of Salvation which it makes
known. And just in proportion as the
unerring and absolute truthfulness of the
liible is denied is the spirit of Irrever-ence toward God's revelation and unbe-
lief fostered. The oft-repeated assertion
that the inaccuracies and mistakes al-
leged by I>r>.. Briggs, ilrowu and Evans
to be in the Bible only concern minor de-
tails and things within the 'sphere of the
natural' and "things subject to human ob-
servation,' gives away at once tiie whole
argument in favor of its authority and
truthfulness in^regard to what is beyond
and above human observation and knowl-
edge. For at once the Inquiry conies n {\
if the Bible is in error with resi
matters historical, and also as to what we
are capable of examining and knowing
for ourselves, what evidence have we to
believe that it may not be in error as to
God Himself, the incarnation and atone-
ment of Christ, and many other things
pertaining to salvation ofwhich we know
nothing except as we learn from the
Word of God? To answer this satis-
factorily is impossible."

"Archdeacon Farrar's last book con-
tains a paragaph which is being printed
in the newspapers as a sample ofthe 'new
and sunnier view' which is beaming from
the modern pulpit. He says: 'Where
would be the. popular teachings about
hell if we calmly and deliberately erased
from our English Bible the three words,
"damnation," "hell" and "everlasting?"
Yet Isay unhesitatingly -I say, claiining
the tullest right to speak with the author-
ity of knowledge—l Say, with the calm-
est and most unflinching sense of re-
sponsibility-1 say, standing here in the
sight of God and my Savior, and it may
be of tho angels and spirits of the dead,
that not one one of these words ought to
stand any longer in our English Bible,
ior in our present acceptation of them
they are simple mistranslations." With-
out entering upon any philological dis-
cussion," says the New York Obi
(Pres.), "we would remind all readers of
this rhetorical outburst, that the Arch-
deacon is utterly mistaken ifhe fancies
that he or any one else can change the
teaching of the Word of God and the con-
victions of the Christian churches by
putting three other words in the place of
the three words 'damnation,' 'hell' anil
'everlasting.' It is the old story of call-
ing a sheep's tail a sheep's leg, and there-
by making a sheep have five lees.
Change these words iuto what you will,
you havo left the meaning which is de-
termined by all the words in the passage
where they occur, by all the words which
precede and follow, by all the rest of the
teachings of God's Word relating to the
issues included in these terms."

Keplying to an article by George S.
Merriam in the Christian Register (Unit.),
the New York Christian l'nion says:
"For ourselves, we declare our profound
conviction that religious truth is not to
be arrived at by the mere study of
'known and near facts.' Beligious truth
Is tbe product of life; or, to speak more
accurately, religious truth and life are
one. A profound philosophy underlies
and is expressed by ( hrist's declaration,
'L am the truth.' No man can see re-
ligious truth clearly except as be is him-
self that religious truth. God is not a
hypothesis devised to account for the
phenomena of nature and of life; God is
within the soul, and the heart knows
God as itknows a friend, by the personal
intermingling of two lives in one. We
must be always ready to take this life
into the light, to bring it before
the reason, to subject it to critical
analysis, to see if it harmonizes with the
'known and near facts,' but we do not
and cannot obtain that life by the scien-
tific method—by a study ofthose facts. It
is not in them. Mr. Merriam is quite
right in saying that we put the sovereign-
ty of <iod at the foundation of our
thought as emphatically as did Calvin;
we may add as emphatically as does
Browning:
Thou God art lo.e; I build my faith on that.
We have more faith in the theology ofthe
intuitions than in that ofthe senses: in
the theology of the seers and prophets
than in that of the scientists: in the the-
ology of David, Isaiah, Paul, Plato,
Dante, Tennyson, and Browning than in
that of Aristotle, Laplace, llaeckel and
Huxley. But the true creed will not be
reached tillthe prophesyings of the oneschool are accepted as the known and
near facts, to be studied, eramined, and
tested by the methods of the other
school."

In relation to the alliance between tho
school boards of Fairbault and Still-
water, Minn., and the Roman Catholic
Church, the St. Louis Mid-Continent
(Pres.) remarks: "The Minnesota inci-
dent is one of the signs of the times
which the American people should not
be slow to discern. What has been un-
dertaken in that State will bo attempted
in other States. One concession after

1 another, each one apparently innocen
and just, willbe secured, resulting finally
in a repetition of" the Minnesota experi-

I ment, or something substantially equiva-
j lent thereto. We therefore agree with
the Minneapolis association wh<m it says
that 'the duty to resist beginnings, al-

| ways imperative, has special urgency in
I this matter, because our generous con-
struction ofreligious libmv. our lack of
centralization in both church and State,
make it well nigh impossible to cope
with the vigilant and strategic methods
ofthe koman Catholic Church in holding
fast to every concession once gained!
whether right or not.' Our people should

I awake to the fact that the restless activity
of the Catholic hierarchy shows that our

; public school system is not in a state of
absolute security. Upon our part there
is imperative need of incessant watchful-
ness."

A STRANGE STORY

Mark Twain On the Influence of Mind
Upon Mind.

Now 1 come to the oddest thing that
ever happened to me. Two or three
years ago I was lying in bed, idly mus-
ing, one morning—it was the _!d of
March—when suddenly a red hot new
idea came whistling down into my camo
and exploded with such comprehensive
effectiveness as to sweep the vicinity
clean ofrubbishy reflections and rill the
air with their dust and flying fragments.
This idea, stated in simple phrase, was
that the tune was ripe and the market
ready for a certain book; a book which
ought to be written at once; a book which
must command attention and be of ,
liar interest—to wit. a boo!; about the
Nevada silver mines. The "(ire;:;
Bonanza" was a new wonder then and
everybody was talking about it. it
-• emed to me that the person best quali-

o write this book was William 11.
Wright, a journalist oi Virginia, .Nevada,
by whose side 1 had scribbled many
months when 1 was a reporter there teu
or twelve years before, lie might be
alive stall; he might be dead; i could not
tell; but i would write him, anyway. !
began by merely and modestly suggest-
ing that he make such a book; but my in-

grew as I went ou and I ventured
toman out whal 1 thought ought to be
'ii*' plan of the work, he being an old

I, and not given to taking v,'
tentions for ill. I even dealt with
and suggested the or.ler and sequence
which they should follow.

1 was about to pui the manuscript man
envelope, when the thought o curred to
me that if this book should be written at
my suggestion, and then no publisher
happen to want it, 1 should feel uncom-
for a le; so 1 concluded to keep my let-
ter back until i should have secured a
publisher. I pi jeon-hoied my document,
and dropped a note to my own pub
asking him to name a day for a business
consultation, lie was out of. town on a
far journey. My note remained unan-
swered, and at the end if three or four
days the whole matter had passed out of
my mind. On the 9th ol March the post-
man brought three or lour letters, and

Ithem a thick one whoso super-
scription was in a hand which se >_ned
dimly familiar to me. : conlctynot "place"
it at hrst, but presently i sue-,. • I said to a visiting relative who was
present;

"Now 1 wiil doa miracle. ! will tell
you everything thn. letter
signature, and ail —without breaking the
s •..!. it is ftom a Mr. Wright,of Vir-
ginia, Nevada, and is date i the - 1 f
March—seven days ago. Mr. Wright pro-
poses to make a book about the silver
mines and the Great bonanza, and aska
what I, as a friend, think ofthe idea, iio
says bis subjects are t V he so and so. their
order and sequence so and so, and he will
close with a hi itory of the chief featc c
of the book, the < Ireat Bonanz i."

Iopened the tetter, and showed that '.
had stated the date and the contents cor. Mr. Wright's letter simply con-
tained what my own letter, written ou
the same date, contained, where I
been lying during the seven days
it was written.

There was uo clairvoyance about this,
if 1 rightly comprehend whal clairvoy-
ance is. I think theclairvoyant pr« I
to actually see concealed WMting, and
read it oil word for word. This was not
my case. Ionly seemed: to know, and to
ku-->>. absolutely, the of tbe
letter iv detail and due order, but had to
word them myself, i translated them, so
to spoak, out of Wright's language into
my own.

Wright's letter and liie one which I
had written to him, but never sent, wero
in substance the same.

Necessarily this could not come by ac-
cident; such elaborate accidents cannot
happen. Chance might have duplicated
one or two of the details, but she would
have broken down on the rest. I could
not doubt-there was no tenable reason
for doubting—that Mr. Wright's mind
nnd mine had been in close and crystal-
clear communication with each "other
across ii.uOO miles of mountain and desert
on the morning of the''2d of March. I
did not consider that both minds origi-
nated that succession of ideas, but that
one mind originated them, and simply
telegraphed tbem to tho other.

I was curious to know which brain
was the telegrapher and which the re-
ceiver, so Iwrote and asked for particu-
lars. Mr. Wright's reply showed that
his mind had done the'originating and
telegraphing and mine the receiving.
Mark that significant thing, now; con-
sider for a moment how many a splendid
"original" idea ha« been unconsciously
stolen from a man three thousand miles
away! Ifone should question that this
is so. let him look into the cyclopedia
and con once that curious thing in the
history of inventions which has puzzled
every one so much—that is, the fre-juency
with which the same machine or other
contrivance has been invented at the
same time by several persons in different
quarters of the globe. The world was
without an electric telegraph for several
thousand'years; then Professor Henry,
the American, Wheatstono in England,
Morse on the sea, and a German in Mun-
ich, all invented it at the same time. The
discovery of certain ways of applying
steam was made in two or three countries
in the same year. Is it not possible that
inventors are constantly and unwittingly
stealing each other's ideas whilst they
stand thousands of miles asunder?— Mark
Twain in Harper's Magazine.

The Wonders ofOur Country.
Ifwe would cease to depend so much

upon other countries for our models <.<(
lifeaud thought, we would have taken
the lirst step toward the Americanism
which should be, but is not, ours. Wo
read a vast amount of the wouders of
foreign lauds; but very few writers—and
still fewer reliable ones—tell us of the
marvelous secrets of our own. Every
intelligent youth kuows that there are
boomerang-throwers in Australia; but
how many are aware that there are thou-
sands of natives in the United States just
as expert witli the magic club as are the
bush-men? Allhave read of the feats of
the jugglers of India; but how many
know that there are as good Indian jug-
glers within our own boundaries? How-
many young Americans could say, when
some traveler recounted the exploits of
the famous snake-charmers ofthe Orient,
"Why, yes, we have tribes of Indians in
this country whose trained charmers
handle the deadliest snakes with impun-
ity,"and go on to tell the facts in tiie case?
How many know that there are Indians
here who dwell in huge six-story tene-
ments oftheir own building? How many
know that the last witch in the United
States did not go up in cruel smoke above
old Salem, but that thero is still within
our borders a vast domain wherein witch-
craft is fully believed in?—Charles F.
Lummis, in St. Nicholas.

Why It Was So.
He accepted)— You say you were never

engage-! before?
She—Yes.
He—How does that happen? Ithought

all women usually had three or four
engagements.

She (guilelessly)— Well, I presume I
shall, too. You see this is the first chance
I've had.

" My Daughter's Life
Was saved by Hood's Sarsaparilla," says
Mr. B. B. Jones of Alma, Maine. "She
had seven running sores in different
places on her body, but since giving her
Hood's Sarsapariiio she has become well,
strong and healthy."

"POPPY."
[Written for the Record-Union by Gale

Braltt..]
A little barefooted child is toddling

down the dusty road. Such a pretty
blue-eyed baby girl, upon whose rum-
pled, unprotected golden head the
summer sun is pouring unmercifully.

1-aeh chubby hand holds tightly to the
corners of the tattered pinafore, which is
filled to overflowing with gorgeous, frag-
rant wildflowers. One string of the
laded blue bonnet i.s held between the
little white teelh; the bonnet hangs
loosely down her back with the other
string trailing in the dust behind.

The sun becomes hotter and hotter—
almost scorching (he wee brown feet,
which leave behind them at each step the
imprint of live tiny dimples and a little
round dot in the sand.

By-and-by the feet commenced to lag
and wearily falter. The sweet lips part
in a troubled sigh. The tired lingers re-
lax their hold upon the ragged apron,
from which the brilliant flowers are
Slowly dropping one by one. Standing
still tho mite looks around with a be-
wildered air.

"Poppy's tired; Poppy's lost," say the
trembling littlelips. "Wolfcatch Poppy
and eat her all ud"—a frightened Bob

I arises in her throat—"Poppy's Mraid."
; And, then, all unheeding", "the wild-
dowers fall in a heap at her feet, whilst

! the frightened baby sobs piteously. In-
; Btantly a great dog bursts through the
bushes, and, with a gulp of dread, the
child sits down, covering her face with
both trembling bands. "Wuil? Wuflf,"

, barks the dog, coming with long, play-
i fill bounds toward her. The poor little
creature moans with terror. "Oh, -nod
wolf, please don't eat Poppy."

Then a gentleman on horseback rides
quickly down the dust-white road, draw-
ing rem !•• side the Child and dog.

"Liie down, Hover! Quiet sir! For
shame! See! you have frightened her."

i And in another instant he is off his horso
'. and is holding the girl in ids arms.

A woman with a long red cloak comes
flying down thedusty road; "one ofthose
confounded gyi owls the young

> man, still homing the trembling child iii
his arms. The hi nls nue, dark-eyed
gypsy girl breathlessly holds out her

; arms, "Pray, give 'ncr to me, sir. We
\u25a0 thought she was lost."

But the child shrinks against her new
I friend's shoulder, "No, no; Poppy won't
j go. Bad Stella; whips Poppy."

Half amused, hall vexed, Dick Mow-
bray laughs. "Come, little one, won't
you go to your sister?" But the child's
anus clasp his handsome neck closer,

; whilst the sunny head is pressed against
loulder. Then, impulsively, he

asks, "Why nol let me keep her? My
I wife wants to adopt a ebil .."

The girl looks at him in wonder. "I
i don't know if her grandmother would be
I willing to part with ber."

andmother! IL-s she then no
\u25a0 rv

"_. o. her mother is dead these two years
past."

"Where is your camp?"
"In the fir grove yon ler."
"Good; 1 will go with you and have a

: talk with the old woman. What is the
j child's name r"

"Pasquelina, though for short we call
I her Poppy."
: Tho young man pats the rumpled head
: on his shoulder reassuredly, ar.d, slipping
his disengaged arm through the horse's

! bridle, prepares to follow the girl to her
| people's camp.

a few questions asked, a few answered.
A purse filled with silver and shining
golden pieces is passed from a strong
white hand, to be clasped greedily by live
brown, wrinkled lingers, and Poppy,

p Poppy, passes irom her oldoom-
and Leaves behind a vagabond's

life, to turn, with her now protector, to-
ward Mowbray Hall.

Mrs. Mowbray, a pale, fretful woman,
some dozen yens her husband's senior,
received the new-comer in angry aston-

snt. and littljPasquelina was soon
I banished to the servants' quarters.

Fourteen years have down apace.
There is a mysterious shadow hanging
and hovering over Mowbray Hall—a
horrible, black shadow which is envelop-
in» a fair, young girl, who has passed
these fourteen years in neglected idleness,
spending the uiost of her time amongst
the servants since the day she came, a lit-
tle barefooted child, to Mowbray Hall,
poking her dainty fingers into various
dainties, dipping mischievous littlehands
around the edges of shallow milk-pans,
to convoy thence the rich, yellow cream
to her rosy mouth. Poor Poppy !

Love, love, you terrible, beautiful
word, what sins, what crimes are you not
guilty off (>ne moment raising us to the
highest pinnacle of bliss; anon plunging
us into the deepest abyss of black des-
pair. Poppy, with her half-savage na-
ture, now dimly realizes the act of folly
for which she must now sutler. Poor,
erring Poppy!

Two more years havo taken wing.
Tiie warm, soft lights irom the cosy hre
flicker and dance upon the sunny curls
oi the pretty, brown-eyed child sitting
upon the hearth-rug with plump little
fingers busily employed in destroying
a nude and battered doll, from whose
body and limbs the sawdust is running
in a dozen tiny streams.

The plain, though tastefully furnished,
room is softly lighted. At the farthest
end stands an upright piano, before
which is-seated a graceful, girlish form.
She is singing in pure, strong tones an
aria from "Norma."

As the last notes die away the gray-
haired listener standing silent turns
eagerly, patting her shoulder tri-
umphantly.

"YBrava, brava; your fame is assured."
He touches the wick and tiie dimly burn-
ing lamp flares a little higher, lighting up
the wondrously beautiful face of the per-
former as she turns smiling gladly
around upon the music stool.

'•Brava; wonderful," chuckled the old
man; "to-morrow night will see you
famous," and with a courtly, old-fash-
ioned bow signore Giovanni Papain]
takes her fair, slim fingers and presses
them to his lips. "You willbe the great-
est, the most beautiful Norma the lyric
stage has ever yet known," and once
more bowing deeply, with the grace of
old-time knighthood, the leader of the
grand opera of V passes through
the heavily portiered entrance.

Ere the curtains have closed upon him
the girl arise-, and. with a choking sob,
quickly crosses the room. Perhaps, as
she snatches the child from the rug, cov-
ering his sweet, fire-flushed face with
quick, loving kisses, she strangely re-
sembles that priestess whose airs she has
just been rehearsing: "For your sake,
my darling, my sweet."

The child clasps both little fat arms
about his fair young mother's neck, mur-
muring in baby prattle, "Pitty, mamma,
pitty, pitty, mamma." The soft, warm
ringers pat her cheeks, and tanglo them-
selves amid her glorious hair.

She presses him tightly, almost cruelly
to her breast, and bursts into a passion of
tears. "My baby, my love, my all," she
moans, burying her wet face in the sweet,
soft neck ofthe child who, half frightened
by such au unexpected burst of griof,
lays his curly head upon his weeping
mother's shoulder, "Teddy break doll;
Teddyisorry." The portieres are quickly
parted, and a half smothered exclama-
tion escapes the intruder, as, with swift,
eager footsteps lie stands beside them. A
slight, startled scream, and the girl turns,clasping the child against her heart.

He holds out his arms imploringly.
"Oh, love, love, won't you speak to me.
I am here foryou; for you Ihave searched
the world over."

She shrinks close against the wall, the
glow from the firelighting up the folds of
her dull, red gown, and disclosing the
hot, crimson blush of shame which has
suffused her face and throat.

With a swill, passionate movement he
has taken them both in his arms.

"Poppy, darling, don't shrink from
me ; Ilove you, God knows, better than
my soul—love you, and have loved you
ever since the day Ifound you a little
lost child in the dusty road."

With a desperate effort she wrenches
herself free from his burning embrace.

"Leave me," she pants; "your presence
only makes my lotharder to bear. Here,

SACRAMENTO BAILV KECOBD-TTKTOy, SATI'RDAY, ,TA_\UABY 16. 1892.—EIGHT PAGES.
7

I*
IN IS ]^lIVXJTlE_ir*|
$»BJk|l ralgia, but in 15 minutes after appli-
I y'l B cation ofSt. Jacobs Oilwas asleep;

''^^-RIIiTiBB-rtff^bave not been troubled with it since.
No return since 1882. F. B. ADAMS, Perry, Mo.

"AU BIGHT! ST. JACOBS OIL DID IT."

A a?^\ °n the

fl v" z a§§ ec*Edge
/ ? Jf- —The clothes that are wash-

-4^ y^ • ed without Pearline. If
I / / Jt \ you get them clean by
I \ 1 *aC I ' % JH \ the necessary rubbing
\ S\ J U-^ J \ I withsoap, they willsoon

\ t]?l\ i n V m get ruined bythe wear

\ VJ L.s>*&&y^ saves the wear,
n>k__\ 11 I by saving the work

U L^^^ —there is little or no
rubbing. It I\ / does no harm to anything
that itwashes, and it washes everything. Use
Pearline, and J use less labor. Labor is useless,
ifyou use Pearl- me, for it is unnecessary.
The °f desPair< peddlers and prize givers must be there, lest why

*- should they use such methods and claim their goods "the same as," oi

T?r.fY_» "as good as" pearline- IT'S FALSE—Pearline has no equal and, ,U£C b never peddled. 3,0 JAMES PYLE? New York— ————_____ ;_ ___ " ' \

FW \u25a0 \u25a0 H" Jfe DR« WILLIAMS' INDIAN PILE OINTMENT
I will cure BUnd. Bleeding and Itching Piles. Itabsorbs thom tumors, allays the itching at once, acts ob a poultice, givea

*" . HB instant relief. Prepared only for Piles and Itching of tho
private parts. Every box is warruntecl Judge Coons, of

HE H fl tk Maysville, K. V., says: "Dr. WilliamH' Indian Pile Uint-
H Warn wfom\u25a0

________ ment cured me after years of suffering." Sold by druggists
\u25a0" "\u25a0\u25a0" mmma *&* sent by mail on receipt of prica Wcoutsand fLOO per box.
Sale at JOSEPH HAHN & CO.'S, Druggists, Fifth and J Sts., Sacram«_ilt.

where Iam striving to forget the past, j
leave tne, I pray."

!lis hands relax their hold, as, with 'bared bead, he stands humbly before her. I
"Poppy, for the past Ican in a measure

atoik'. For this purpose I have sought
you to oiler you honorable marriage."
She starts violently, and he continues:
"For sixteen months 1 havo been free—
my wife is dead. 1 now offer you the
love and affection of my heart, which no
woman lias ever possessed but yourself."

With a low cry of joy she turns toward
him, placing the child in its father's
arms.

Well, my story is almost told. Poppy
is now the mistress of Mowbray Hall.

lint in concluding, I will admit the
lyrical stage has lost a Norma whose
fame would have been immortal.

Rid yourself ot the discomfort aud dan-
ger attending ;i cold by using Dr. D.
Jayne's Expectorant, an old established
curative for coughs, sore throat and pul-
monary affections.

.. ..... -_-_-----------------------___--1

/M z lipluJcutl
~^^ BRIGHTM|LD & PURE

Tobacco varies in flavor and
other qualities according to
where it is grown. Mastiff
Cut Plug is a scientific mix-
ture of the choicest grades, I
selected by manufacturers
of thirty years' experience.
Packed in canvas pouches.
J. R Pace Tobacco Co.. Kichmond, Virginia.

_«_> J? _______ S _!•_____
_______

\u25a0_________
_____

i Balsam i

I Gharry j
a This old reliable specific A
i for coughs, colds and all a
\ diseases of a pulmonary \
\ nature easily retains Its '
W popularity among the peo- t
9 pie, thousands cf whom f
4 may almost be said to have ?
& been raised upon It since {/>
a It has so long been the uni- m
> vorsai cure-all In so many A
> homos. Its record for up-
v wards of a half century Is \? known to all and attests Its £
t remarkable merit. For sale t
f by all Druggists. w

I Seth W. Fowle & Sons, t
A PROPRIETORS, A
A BOBTON, MASS.

HUMPHREYS'
Dr. HuitrHßETB' Spkcifics are scientifically and

carefully prepared prescriptions ; used for many
years Inprivate practice withsuccess,and foroverthirtyyears used by tho people. Every singlo Spe-
cificis a special cure for the disoa. c namod.

These Specifics cure without drugging, purg-
ingor reducing the system, and arein fact and
de*d the sovereign remedies ofthe World.

LIST OT PH-NCIPAI. NOa. COH__3. PEICEB.
1 Fevers, Congestion, iuflammatlon... .509 Worms, Worm Kever, Worm Colic .553 Cryinp Colic.orTeethingof Infants .30
4 Diarrhea, ofChildren or Adults 5v
eDreentery, Griplug Bilious Coilo 50

C'nolera Morbus, Vomiting .50
7 toughs. Cold, Bronchitis 508 Neuralgia, Toothache. Facoache 50
9 lien-aches, sickHeadacho, Vertigo .50

10 Dyspepsia, Bilious Stomach .50
11 Suppressed or Painful Periods. .50
lvß Whites, too Prof use Periods 30
13 Croup, Cough, Difficult Breathing 50
1-| Salt Kheum. Eiyslpelas, Eruptions. .50
15 Rheumatism, Rheumatic Pains 50
10 Fever and Ague, Chills. Malaria 30
17 Piles, Blini or Bleeding .50
15. Catarrh, Influenza, Cold in the Head .50
t.O Whooping Cough. Violent Coughs. .50•24 General Debility,Physical Weakness .5027 Kidney Disease 50
*__ Nervous Debility 1.0030 trlnary Weakness, Wetting Bed. .50
32 Diseases of the Heart. Palpitation 1.00

Sold by Druggists, or sent postpaid on receipt
cf price. Dr. HrMPHRKTs' Manual, (H4 pages)
richly bound in cloth and gold, mailed fre«.

HUMFHHEYS' MEDICINE OOu
Oor. William and John Streets, New Tork.

SPECIFICS.

THEONLYCURE^For Nervous Prostration, Nerv. __^^TO_^V
ous and Physical Debility, Vital XEihaustion, Insomnia Pain In Xt <Vtho Back. Cold Hands orFeet.^ jsV^ JT %Bad Circulation, Blue i.in»s X _,vJvX »under the Eves, Pimples At^X.and allother Nervous orX ,to *n •BloodDis«_.ses in oith X \Zr v*4»E«>er sex. They make X »C_. X. chc««- Snf-
ncwhealthy blood X jVVXiX ,f?rtr3 from
restore the Nerv- X*. eXVX .OU3 System, X«\WX, of the„,Serves,
and brintr X '"'P'jre Blood or
the roseutaX _ . Pa&t LFroItL- *nould
Cush of ,^\^ at once take-DE.nOBB'B
health X\t* *iX Nep-e Tonic Pills, LheX\»S\ Tf «f"IUh""•'W- 60cents__ X*. _C^_N*__^ a TlaJ- '**

•,»,*' !»jr I>rnr-
™X^%R&X *i,,»> or»ent by moil.
V y®S SAFE, CERTAIN, SPEEDY.
GsS*jr uonws mmmctXE co.,

FRAXCIBCO orCHICAOO.

TheOrlglnai and Genuine
(WORCESTERSHIRE)

SAUCE
Imparts tho taost delicious tasto sod zest to

EXTRACT £9| SOUPH,

a MEDICALGEN- GRAVIES,

nvs, to his brother 9H| FISH,

LEA & PEEF.INS* |fig|W MEATS,

highlyesteemed in BsrH|Bl G A.rfE,

opinion, ;the moat jT*?^S £ W'P.LSH-

as the most vrhofe- M \u25a0 RAREBITS*
some sauce that is tp MW

Beware of Imitations s
see that you get Lea & Perrinef*

Jw#£m*m+
Signature on every bottle of Original & Oemiine.
JDHN PUNCAK'S SQNS, NEW YORJ_|,

GOLD MEDAL, ?ASI3, 1878.

SBaker
__ Go.'s

Breakfast
Cocoa

om which tha excess ot
oil has been removed, is

Absolutely Pure
nd itis Soluble.

No Chemicals
are used iv its preparation. It has
more than three times the strength of
Cocoa mixed with Starch, Arrowroot
or Sugar, and is therefore far more
economical, costing less than one cent
a cvp. It is delicious, nourishing,
strengthening, easily digested,
and admirably adapted for invalids
as well as for persons in health.

Sold by Grocers everywhere.

W. BAKER & CO., Dorchester, Mass.
-_——------.

A GOOD THING
For the coming Holidays 1bour

CELEBRATED

Old Bourbon.
There is none in the market to equal

our $3 a gallon Buffalo Whisky.

George E. Dierssen & Co., Proprietory
Ninth and L, Streets.

GAS ENGINES!
The latest and best invention

for Pumping, Spraying Fruirf
Trees, Running All Kinds ol
Machinery, Electric Light.
Plants, etc.

TATUMOOWEN,
84 and 36 Fremont Street.

SA N FR ANCISCO. CAL,

T|AWSY PILLS I
(WUeox'o Compound.)

SAFE, CERTAIN A EFFECTUAL.
Cm<l monthlyby 10,000 Am.ri «n women who -Ui-

--.__ I.dlipen.a. 1.. Draggt.lt. Mtr n.ftll.
St__4_.(i__mpi;f>r "Wofttftn'tSftfr-OuftT-."

"GOFF'S GIANT QLOBULES'*
Strongest larlgoru-t kao—n. Rettor. Lart Tlgar ill
51_}i. DragKliu.orbvmall. P_rtir_l_r_(t«al»il)_c_

WILCOX SPECIFIO C«.MPl_-I_l-..P_-_

Sold by KIRK, GEARY & CO., Sacramenttt

DR. MARSTON'S%.?_s: t.^lS
t. »««,!,.(i«fl»c .rlopna.»t. Kidney and B-Ml-<i«r Dlaeasm, K_.l-«t. Ma. Varlcooeir, et. vritl.-
outstoma. h m.dli-in. 9. Re fallurea ar »l_____i

MARBTONCO.. 19Park Pl««e, Cr.rt
mHK RECORD-UNION "AND WKEJCLXX UNION, clean, reliable, largest in circul.,'
tion.


