
IN RELIGION'S REALM.
Expressions From the Various Re-

ligious Newspapers.

The Religious Thought of the Day as

Expressed in tho Sectarian Press-
Some Matters of Interest to Both

Ministers and Lavraen.

"Acorrespondent of the Church Times
calls attention to the danger of obscuring
the Church*, appointed order for Good
Friday by giving undue prominence to
the Three Hours' Service. In DO spirit
of hostility to the latter, lie points out
that it is a voluntary -offering.' vary
greatly dependent upon tb.- spirituality
of its conductor, and his ability to main-
tain a high level of devotional strength
and mental freshness tor so long a pe-
riod, fasting, and after au unusually long
divine service in the morning hours.
He thinks many are tempb d by the nov-
elty of the Three Hours' Service to neg-
lect the order for the day, and that pro-
tracted preaching and modern bynans are
a poor subbtitute for the Holy Evangelist,
*t. John, and the wanderflil psalms of
the Passion. The oritiSum, being en-
tirely friendly, should receive thought-
ful consideration," says the Churchman
(P. F. . "It may be well for tho clergy
who use tin- Three Hours' Service to not •

particularly 'he effect of that devotion
upon th • attendance at morning aud
evening prayer. Very tew of the laity
are able to spend tin- wholeday in church,
and the'number and classes of people
» ho elect tbe Three Hours' Service as tho
devotion might furnish every parish
priest a hint and guide as to its desira-
bility in his own parish."

The J.iri,i<; Okteteh (P. B.) of Chicago
reprints this paragraph from the v
nrd of the Qrogs ana the Church (P. E.):
''Finally, let the preaching and teaching
be as varied and unrestrained as it might
bo, only so thatdt be earnest in the effort
to tind out and to set forth the indisputa-
ble oracles of God, and to establish men
in the Nicene faith. Even a reconstrue-
tionist of the creed, such as Dr. Lyman
Abbott, or an out-and-out Unitarian,

Jit in- trusted to preach or teach on
subjects of common Christian interest in
which his own speculations do not cross
tiie well-known and recognized historic
belief of this church.'' And commentsupon it as follows: "Itis a principle weil
understood by those who have special
cause to promote in politics or religion
that it is of primary importance when the
lirst surprise and repugnance has been
overcome, to secure at last a silent toler-
ation. Then the constant repetition of
their views, without any definite or de-
termined opposition, may be expected to

i mi to recognition as a legitimate
'school.' and, j erhaps, general accept-
ance. This is tbe process and the policy
of which our contemporary has made

If the mouthpiece. Churchmen have
uirdly been able to believe that in the
ace of the prayer-book, the creeds and
the i set history ofthis church, anything

\u25a0 i niturianism could possibly gain a
.•ooling within it. But with the new an
of 'lluxing' old forms with-teW mean-ings, anything becomes possible, and it
nay be found that a far more severe

struggle is before, us than tin majority
yet able to realize before we can

:re in the old lines of church doctrine
and Bible truth."

"Doctrinal and piactical preaching
should never be Wholly separated." the
Sew -ork Christian Advocati Aieih.)
thinks. '-Every sermon should have a

indation of doctrine ami a practical
application. A practical sermon witn no
doctrine to support it is too weak, aud a
doctrinal sermon without a practical aim
-•s too dry io accomplish much. These
two have often been separated. We ha\e

ird of ministers who were considered
doctrinal preacmrs, aud others who ig-
nored doctrines altogether. To preach
doctrines as they are set forth iv a trea-
tise on systei is a -. cry pooi-
way. Some ministers bay

h Bible doctrine sej arabelj .
led it in a systematic manner, as if

thi y felt called on to give their hear
••;.. >! divinity in order to indoc-
rinate them into the Christian system,

preaches doctriu. .-> besl who wi
t hem imo his discourses so skillfully tbat
his hearers receive them a-in ydo the
.i^ht that com s from ih" sun- as a mat-
i i of course. Jp_u. proclaimed the great

ctrmesof His Gospel in parables and
in familiar conversations."'

With reference to the course of the
New York Methodist ministers In regard
to i'r. Parkburst's sermons on munici-
pal corruption, the New York i

t. says: '*The nauseous pleas for'the
pure 'dispel' from Tammany newspaners
are only amusing and disgusting, bu; the
implied censure erf a
ministers—of a class, too, at the furthest
remove from the 'cr. am-che* no' type—
cannot fail to provoke scr ion.- there any ground for feeling that a
minister cannot properly treat in his pul-
pit such themes as those bandied so
plainly by Dr. Parkhurst, or that ifhe
alludes to them at all, it should be iv g< n-
eral terms and without going into repul-
sive details? Such a feeling undoubtedly
exists. We have heard Intelligent Christ-
lan people they would be sorry to
have their sons and daughters sit under

\u25a0r. Parkburst's ministry ifhe i^ going to
talk like that. The lirst and obvious an-
swer to such criticism is an appeal to the
Bible, rfit isn't safe for young people to
listen to Dr. Parkburst's preaching, then
it isn't safe for (hem to read the I Ha Test-
ament prophets and the New Testa-
ment apostles, pr even the discourses of

mS himself. The Bible sets us no ex-
ample of kid-gloved and mealy-mouthed

ding with wickedness. Its "writers are
far from confining tbemselveh to gener-
a'iti.s. They don't hesitate to go into
th. mist shocking and loathsome details
Of sin. If there arc any human utter-
ances in which spades are ruthlessly
(idled spades, in which every form of iii-
iqu t> i- b] ecjfied and branded by name.
they are to be found in the book of God's
holy law and of Christ's blessed Gospel."

"Pr. Parkhurst has rendered both com-
munity and church a noble service," --ays
the New York C 4 \u25a0<\u25a0 \u25a0.-. "at what- to himself the public cannot imagine,

h has proved the power ofthe pulpit
i ihe power ofpuhii • conscience When

the prophet of Ood appeals to it. A
broadside in every morning iournal in

a- York would not have produced the
Minii' Impression on tbe city that this
_ii | _er h...- produced. Was it

essary for him tp visit in person the
houses of\ ice that lie might c cpose them?

neither know nor (are. Generally
lbe commander-in-chief relies on scouta
to tell him of the enemy'- forces. But if
Alfred the Great chooses to diagiflss him-

as a wandering minstrel aud enter in
person the Danish camp and so prepare
himself for to-morrow's battle and
make it victory, who criticises his reck-- courage? ' The truth is, there are
some people whom tho clergyn>an can
never suit. If ho goes to the house of
vioe. they condemn him for going where
bo .ouulrt no: to be seen. Ifhe does not
go, they condemn him for preaching
ags - that he knows nothing of.
If he condemns municipal corruption,
tliey find fault because he preaches poli-
tic*, and tell him to 'preach the t'ospel.'
f he preaches the Gospel and

leaves municipal corruption alone,
they ask why he does not preach
tui live topics, which men are _o_er-

d in. li he specifies they accuse him
ofbeing personal. Ifhe does not specify
they-coff st him for dealing Iv general-
ities. It is hard work for a preacher to
1 lease the organs of the world, the llesh
and tiie dcvi:. Itreally is not worth his
while to try."

"Herbert Spencer counted it a proof of
tbe paucity of human invention tbat

ither the cot nor the palace could show
ally easy and comfortable arm-chair.

This reminds of us another strange fact,''
remarks the Interior (Pres.) of Chicago,
* that we aro positively killing oil" our

achers by the score, ifnot by the thou-
sand, by means of churches in which the

1 to be hi rebellum
,t>v.ii the normal

itinue build-
r-hip alter medi-

mbrtt'te i:i which no sermon j
was over del ;> ere:, ileitis which
wer. buil. for fepeetacularj service, '

not for botmietic use. Then- are
rches in this country which cost from

which are orrty torture
mbecs for preach-i-. Every possible

[principle of acoustics is violated in our
•nary church architecture. No piy\ i r
d nightly perform in a theater con-
ted as aro our churches and live out
Ims day.. Step ha-* nothiug to do

i it, for tbe largest church building in
*go i« the easiest one to speak in.

I'ai'.c- and fortune await the architect
j who shall invent a wholly new ecclesias-
tical architecture thai shall at once satisfy
Che d< votioual feeling and be adapted to
public speaking. The cathedral fulfills
the first condition ; the theater the sec-
ond; neither fulfillsioth."
'
"< r:tit ism and rationalism are not

properly distinguished," remarks the

' 'krUrtian header il nit.) of Boston. "Tho
two things have no necessary connection.
Each implies au intellectual process
whollydistinct from that of the other.
To confound them, using them inter-
changeably, would be a mistake akin to
the mixing of history and astronomy.
Ofcourse, in certain generic senses all
kinds of (Knowledge are related; even
astronomy has an incidental bearing on
human annals. If a particular criticism
throws any passage out of the Bible, it of
course throws out whatever may happen

j to be in the passage, no matter whether
j a miracle or a bit of ordinary biography.

; But there is a distinction between the
miraculous and particular miracles.
President < one. in a Western address,
put the whole matter in a nutshell: 'The
Bible is inclusive of the miraculous, but
records of particular miracles must be
determined by criticism,' or words to
this effect, and singularly wise words
they are."

"The agency of woman has not been
called into exercise as much as it ought
to be in the work of our churches," ob-
serves tiie Cumberland Presbyterian of
Nashville, Term. "The Congregational
papers some time ag. > gave an account of
a city church in tiutt denomination in
which eight deaconesses arc appointed to
visit the parish by districts. Last year
they made nearly ("00 calls, thus relieving
the pastor of much labor, and d >ing
muoo work that ho could not have
done. They hold monthly meetings
by themselves, and meet and act
jointly with tbe deacons in receiving
members and on special call. A Pres- j
byterian paper lately told the story |
of a Western church which in one
y r was relieved of debt and made

I self-supporting by the efficiency and
ac,i\ ity of a new Board of Trustees com-
posed of women. Women make the most
ellicient stewards in many Methodist
Churches. Often the best talent in the
congregation is found among the female
members. Do we show wisdom in
neglecting to enlist and use this talent?
Our Cumberland Presbyterian Book of
Discipline provides that'the church ses-
sion may appoint godly women for the
car<- of the 33 k. of prisoners, Of poor

ows and orphans, and in general for
the reliefofdistress.' Would itnot be a
greatgain toour congregations ifa larger
number of women were thus officiallyBet
apart for church work? And might not
our form of government he wisely
amended so aa to provide for the script-
ural office of deaconess in all our
churches?"

! [For the Bacoßn-UwjON.l
THAT BOY OF MINE.

a terror. i.. - . - nee,
B '- the 11 ul ol 11.;. life;. I* ri c ii.c crazy
\\:;li tbe noise lie irie> to ma_e.
H<' pounds upon the i oiler,
lie rattli - -.ii the drum,
Bui \u25a0 like a martyr
Ifhe'll spare the looking-glass.

Itts vain to think ofstudy,
(»i tn ir, t.. take a nap,
I'\u25a0 r !>\u25a0'• al aca* imethingw en you wanl to lake v n si.

will :sk yi v for a penny,
i >r ;igun,

jou •\u25a0 Is_ tbelittl \u25a0 lierub
Was a hundred miles from i:ome.

ialway-! full of mlschiefl
:-*!>':!.H!c wttb .

;\u25a0 \v _< \lc n mischief
That enters in hi< b<
Hi tries t'> ve_ the pussy cat,
And monkeys with the doe,- liifrojjlyjiuii-s

door.

He asks such funny queqflons

And * ou'VC gOl to give an answer,
< »r ! i-'ll ma_e you Wish yqu had.

• tiiiof information
ja er will absorb.

.1; ent
How his !;• ad contains it all.

Bui - - ;>i the evening,
When ho s In ins lii I v
A thought comes stealing o'er me
Tli. ; - ;h .i Ur. adi
Ho \u25a0 tie little fingers
'i ha* \u25a0m. io-1 lie window-p m< s,
ii.... ;: ion would si em desertedWithout tai little i et.

•y darling;
j '. :o ... a man,

And iit thank Thee toT the blessing,
Ami praise Thee for the gift.

—K. ii. Joxes, M. D.

THF. SPLINTER TOOTHPICK.

The table-cloth was fresh and neat.
The china bright, the vianls sweet.
Ami slim and Straight beside the meat

SToin! proudly up—the toothpick.

Stood stid'yasa loot! pick ought.
Which o_C_ was auinueii. but now is sought,
for time is turn 6(1 ami forward brought

To prominence the toothpick.

Tho dinner done they passed it 'round,
And non. said "Nay"." and no one frowned,
But all with dignity pros>t__a

Applied tne nimble toothpick.

Oh, other things of ineui.est sphere.
Combs! tweezers' brush! The time draws

near,
Perchance, when each shall be the p^-r

Of the promoted toothpick.
—Good Housekeeping.

No I'ull-Length Portrait lor Him.
Thackeray was not a vain man, and be

disliked vanity in others, and made it the
subject of his ridicule and sarcasm.

Alter long pleading bis family induced j
him to have his portrait painted, and j
Lawrence, a famous London artist, gladly I
undertook the task.

Soon after the picture was completed
Thackeray chanced to be dining at his
club, when a pompous officer of the
Guards stopped beside the table and said:

"Haw, Thackeray, old boy, I hear Law-
rence has been painting your portrait."

-*So he b:.s," was the response.
"Full length?"
"No: full-length portraits are for sol-

diers, that we may.see their spurs. But
| the othi r end of the man is the principal
I thing with authors," said Thackeray.

Farewell.

That money talks I don't deny;
To me italways saya "i.'ood-by."

«.
A VKHiTAiii.K family medicine box,

Beech am's Pills.

MY LAST PROPOSAL.
Ihad made other declarations of love,

all of them unsuccessful, I was glad to
think, and yet here I was at -lv—well, let
us say between SO and 40—shivering on
the brink of another proposal. I had
just come home to my rooms in King's
Bench Walk after dining at the Barn-
dores. Of" course, I had met little Mrs.
Winterton there; of course, I had taken
her in to dinner—the world we both lived
Ih was always bringing us together in
that sort of way—and equally, of course,
Iwas soon dreaming over the lire of her
slim, taut little ligure in its dainty black
siik setting. Ihad always liked the name
of Kate, Ithought; it was homely, com-
fortable, aud yet not commonpiaoe. Yes,
it would do very well. Neither had I
any narrow-minded aversion to widows.
I felt tbat if Mrs. Winterton, who had
tried the holy state of matrimony once,
cared to try it again, it was scarcely for
me, who had no experience, to raise ob-
jtclions. mad always regarded W'elier,
the elder, as a dull man of biunted senti-
ments, who somewhat deserved his late.
Tbe exigencies of his profession, too,were not calculated to promote connubial
bliss. In legal slang, his caso was not on
"all fours" with mine, and Iknew that
Mrs. \\ interton and i could easily refute
what one may call the WeUerian fallacy,
it we wished to do so. But did we wish
to;' and why should we wish to? These
wore the questions troubling my mind
at this moment.

1 was too old to pretend to a mad, de-
spairing passion; Kate was too sensible.
But we were both almost alone in the
world, and this, 1 think, had brought us
closer together and made us rather like
old friends than new acquaintances.

She was bright, witty, cheerful and—
yes, 1 think she was pretty. She had a
nice little fortune, too, people said, but I
had charged myself a hundred times with
caring forthat, and always acuuitted my-
self honorably, with cheers in court. I
did not lack money; my wants were few,
and 1 could supply them without painful
or anxious labor. No. I was in love
With Kate Winterton, that was the fact,
let me face it bravely.

Lighting a candle, for the shaded lamp
was insufficient for my purpose, 1 rose
and looked in the mirror over the man-
telpiece. The candle made the worst of
things, 1 thought; it seemed to bring out
all the lines in my face, and there cer-
tainly were a good many firmly-etched
<>n my forehead. [I believe there are
fewer to-day, Kate!] But where is the
harm in a lew lines in a man's face?
They give it character. And when I
looked at my features there was no doubt
about it, they were clean cut, shapely—
well, I might alin.ist say handsome.
My mother had said it 1 was her only
Child—over and over attain, and there are'
things that one learns lrom one-, parents
that are never forgotten in alter h!e. So
far l was passing my examination cred-
itably, if not with honors; but when I
lifted the candle above my head it shone
upon a wider parting than was either
necessary or ornamental. Jackson, the
hairdresser, ust\l to say with a profes-
sional sniff of sympathy, "Ah, sir, them
barristers- wigs do bring the 'air oil';' but
he knew as well as I did that I did no!
put my wig on twice a year, having in-
deed no occasion lo do so. So I lowered
tin- candle hastily, and then, stepping
back a lew paces, took a long look at my-
self, deciding that my moustache fairly
canceled the parting, and that I lilthap-
pier with mv ligure in the middle dis-
tance than I had in the foreground. 1
have beard people call me modest; others
1 know said 1 was dull; one or two—
chiefly those whose hooks I had re-
viewed—said I was stupid, meaning by
that honest. Well, well, I said to mv-*
self, taking a last look in the glass,things
might have been worse for a man who
is over for—l mean between 80 and 4_.

I made up my lire and iit mv pipe
again. Kale liked tobacco, 1 thought to
myself with a smile, or the thing would
never do. Then Ibegan to dream again.
Yes, I would propose to bate. "ITo-
pose!" The very word called up a host
ofmemories. Ihad proposed before this,
1 began to recollect, and bad been re-
jected. Well, that too might have
worse. 1 might have been accepted, and
than l should never have seen Kate. 1
shut my eyes and travi led in memory
through strange scenes of the past. \was at Lady fiaberly'a standing in the
large conservatory thai bads out of the
drawing-room—it must ha*, c ' ecu at leastfifteen years ago—with a tall,bright girl
ol two.-and-twenty. 1 could see her
brown, honest eyes and truthful face
framed in ruddy curls Boating before me.Had she ted me on, dangling about my
quiet pathia', er had i rushed out of my
native element and jumped at her open-
mouthed like a _illy trout at a well-made
West End fly? Never mind now! I
shall never forget her haughty indigna-
tion, her superb astonishment; and yet
Shewasoqlyan Earl's granddaughter. 1
do not think I cv» i had a pedigree, and 1
know 1 cut a very poor ligure on that
occasion in consec) dence. She married a
wealthy American Boon afterward, 1
wonder what sort of a pedigree he had!
As for me, I kept a lock of hair, and
wrapped it up in a newspaper cutting
two years after her marriage, when she
was the heroine of some sad legal pro-
ceedings that many will remember. But
it was a cruel, ugly way of keeping the
foolish relic, and Iburned it long ago, I
am glad to say. I saw her at Brighton
quite recently. Her eyes were still brown
and beautiful, still honest, perhaps, to
tbose who did not know her story. Why
should Irecall it? I escaped.

Tben there was a tiny,plump, sprighily
girl I used to men at Aunt Harcourt's.
She was a miller's daughter, lt sounds
romantic enough, but it was a steam-
mill, and is long ago turned into a limi-
ted-liability company. I cannot remem-
ber her name, nor the color of her eyes,
but she sang me "Kathleen, Mavotir-
neen," and Ileaned on the piano looking
into those eyes, though Ihave no notion
to-day what their color was. And we
danced together and sang duets. What
pathos Icould throw into "My plaidie to
the angry airt, I'd shelter thee." I used
to thinkshe feltit; so did Aunt Harcourt,
who was very eager for me to "settle
down." as she called it, aud was always
ban ling on the miller's daughter, and
saying, "Ah, James, what a nice iittle
wife she would make, to be sure!" So
onee\enin_- when aunt bad left us alone
—dear, foolish old aunt—and we bad
looked into the fire a long time in awk-
ward silence —I was very young then—I
suggested the "Cauld Blast." for we had
but one dun, and indeed very little else incommon that lean remember. But our
hands met in the search for the music,
as hands will meet in this world, and
then— Well, well, I recollect it all in
accurate detail, except tho color of her
eyes. And >he was a very good, kind
little girl, and so sorry to grieve me by
saying no, but she loved another. And
tiie other was the curate, and after two or
three year.' wailing they got married,
and they have ten or eleven children
now, 1 fancy. I was heart-broken at the
time, 1 know, but perhaps it was as well
as it was.

That was not my first proposal, though,
for my heart received a severe fracture at
a very early ag< —when I was about 14, I
think. A pasty-faced, yellow-haired
eirl captivated my atlections in those early
day-. She was my schoolmaster's daugh-
ter. Ah! Iwas in love then. I wrote uer

Such verses! teeming with fe-
vered passion and perfect marvels of
rhythm and orthography. I even pro-
duced ast of Latin verses singing her
praises, and these cost me inlinite toil,
though I remember she did not much
care for them. But my suit prospered.
Ibought her toffee aud hardbake—stick v
emblems of love—and penned her long
epistles burning with romantic devotion,
and she ate my toffee and wrote me swe, >t
nothings in return. Betsy, the cook, car-
ried our letters, and the postage was a
heavy claim on my pocket money. But
then there was no tick with Betsy, so I
denied myself other pleasur- m, as a lover
should do. Indeed, I dedicittd myself
to her service in the true spirit of ancient
chivalry. I ran races and won them for
hr sake; I swam the Fylde River in
flood for her sake, and imagined Iwas
Leander crossing the Heik-spont. If
my memory serves me, you couldn't
swim in the Fylde ut all unless it was in
llood. I even pinched my dearest chum
—Freddy Patersou's—head for her sake,

for Freddy said she was a "pasty-iiuvd
little sneak." Thinking itover, mv .
cud Freddy, you were quite right; she
was pasty-faced, and she was a sneak.
Something was discovered, aud she
promptly gave up all my letters aud
verses to her father, and peached on
Betsy. Her father was a dry, unap- .
proacnaide man, as tough and unsympa-
thetic as a Sanskrit root. He sent lor me i
to his study. I had pictured to myself !
difficulties In my interview with him,

j but then it was not to come off for about
ten years, and by that time Iexpected to
be in command of a regiment at least,
having made my name famous ivmouths
of men, for I was going into the army in ,
those days. On entering his study 1 rap- i
i(ilyprepared an appropriate and" digni-
tied address. I can remember rehears-
ing it in the passage. However, there
was no opportunity for me to deliver it. .

jMy father-in-law that was to have been
I gave me a short harangue, in which I
: remember my verses were designated
"impertinent trash," and the remainder (

| of tbe interview was of an entirely prac- j
tical nature, in which Iplayed a wholly j
subsidiary part; and in consequence of j
her father's conduct on that memorable :
day Iconsidered my engagement with his |
daughter at an end.

These old memories and dreams were
scattered into thin air by a rap at my I
outer door. I knew tbe knock—it was
Harold Etheridge's. I saw a good deal of
Harold at that time.

"Inoticed your light, old fellow, and
just dropped in."

"You don't intrude," Isaid, for Iwas
always pleased to see him in those days.
"I've only been dreaming overthe fire.
sit down and have a last pipe; Imust
turn in in half an hour."

Harold sat down opposite to me on the
other side of the fireplace. He was ten,
or may be fifteen, years younger than I
was, and a good-looking, dashing,
straightforward man, both in face and \manner. There never was such au open-
hearted, honest-looking fellowas Harold,
to all appearance. Ihad nicknamed him
"the Saxon," and the name stuck to him,
for it was appropriate. He lived a gay,
reckless kind of life, and was always
talking of marrying money, or going out
to the Cape, as the only alternatives to
the Bankruptcy Court; but Ibelieved he
was comfortably off. I liked him. I
thought him one of my few friends. I
like to remember him as I thought he
was, even now, for I believe be was my
friend in those days, as far as such a man
could be anybody's friend.
Ido not know what there is about the

small hours of the morning, or whether
.sympathy is an absolute necessity to a
lover, but within five minutes we were !
talking of Kate Winterton.

"Afine woman? I should think she
is," cried Harold enthusiastically; "and a
fine fortune, too."

"Id-ight, witty, good-tempered and
pleasing, if not pretty," I added, contin-
uing my description.

"Why, you might be in love with her,
Penrose, to hear you talk."

Itwas very foolish of me, Iknow; but j
lovers are foolish, and it was early in the
morning, and of course I did not know j
then that Harold was my rival. Had I |
suspected it Ishould have entered a nolle I
nrosequi and dropped my suit, leaving I
him a clear field. After all, it was per-
haps only a natural effect of my ailment
that I should long to teli someone my se- :
cret. The glory of a secret lies iiiim- I
parting it. Keeping a secret is very poor j
fun, and 1 have no secrets at '2 o'clock in |
tho morning—it is a sympathetic hour. I |
rose aud stood by the tire.

"Harold, ohl boy, I've something to'
tell you. lam in love with Kate Win-
t u-ton !"

The Saxon nearly dropped his pipe, j
He gave a long whistle and sad nothing. |
I was disappointed; I expected congratu-
lations, pleasant laughter, good wishes —
something.

After a moment's silence he said, with
hesitation: "You havo actually proposed,
eh? Have you?"

"No, no !ofcourse not. Xo one knows
but yon, and why the devil I told you I
don't know." I added testily. His cool-
ness irritated me.

"Uy George, old fellow, Tin sure I wish
you joy. Benedict Redivivus!" He
laughed heartily, and shook me by the
hand. The Saxon was himself again, and
so was 1.

"Ah ! Harold," said, "I hardly know
now whether I shall.cvi r tell lier. Let
me see. this is Vlonday night."

"Tuesday morning you mean."
"Yes, yes. I shad not see her until

Sunday: I have a Week before me yi I.
Ab, my hoy, give qae your good wishes
on sunday, 'The better the day—' you
know." I shook him by the band again.
He was not very iiitbu _a>lic. but hi
tened to my garrulous ravings, and that
was all that 1 wanted then. "1 feel
young again,'- I continued, "and when 1
think ( f her loving face and sweet gray
eyes "Gug! gug! gug! It was that con-!
founded lamp: out it went, and put a
period to my rhapsody.

"Let us take it as a gentle hint to me.
and not as a lover'n omen.'' laughed
Harold pleasantly. I groped about,
found a candle, and hade him good nii*lil.
Then I sought repose and dreamed real
dreams, haunted with Kate's bright eyes
and silver treble laugh.

I think I have said that I reviewed for j
the Slasher in those days. It was poor !
stuff, and I had long ceased to be prouq
of it; but it provided my daily bread, or j
rather my daily cutlet and pint of claret, ;

and Iwas at least honest about it. Icer- !
tainly worked very bard at my learned
reviews, and crammed my subjects
thoroughly. I was alwaj*s at work.
Etheridge used to say "I worked like
the devil, but without his intelligence";
the truth is, they were all a little en-
vious ofmy position. Fori was the "we"
who taught Darwin science, instructed
Tennyson in the laws of meter, and
patronized Oeorge Eliot. Itwas admitted,
too, on all bauds that I was excellent
at turning out those readable reviews that
the public enjoys, and that used to drive
weak-minded authors to early graves in
my time. Nowadays weak-minded au-
thors are difficult to drive; inore's the
pity. Iwas writing something tbe next
evening for Saturday's Slasher,' when
Harold came in with a merry smile on
his face. Isaw no deviltry in it then.

"Do you want a subject for one of your
real good things?" he asked. "Hero is
a new volume of poems just out; they are
screamingly funny."

"Where did you get them ?" Iasked.
"Ifound them in a fellow's rooms and

borrowed them for a few days. No one
you know," he added hastily.

He handed me a thin volume, daintily
got up in a white and gold boudoir bind-
ing, lettered in scarlet on the cover,
" 'Sighs From My Heart,' by Sappho."

*'Modest young lady, isn't she?" sug-
gested tbe Saxon, quizzically.

"If she is a lady," I replied, senten-
tiously. with tbe air of one who was too
old a hand to jump at obvious con-
clusions.

"Listen to this, then," cried Harold,
snatching the book from my hand, and
reading with very comic effecta poem ad-
dressed "To my Hero," each verse of
which ended thus:

liis locks are gold,
His looks are bold.

My Ibro:
"Just suits you, Penrose," he said as he

finished. "You havered hair and your
looks are perfectly brazen."

"Who publishes it?" I said, smiling at
his vagaries. "Ab, I see. Well, I'llrun
through it, and if it is all likethat stuff it
willcome in useful. I've a lot of dull,
solemn things here, nothing to make fun
of."

"Now do write a eood one. Let us
have a specimen of your cayenne pepper
papers, as Crofts calls them. Ishall come
in and keep you up to it.

His locks are gold,
His looks are U»ld.

My Hero!
Etheridge struck an attitude as he re-

cited this, laughed aloud at vie in his
| merry, high-spirited way, and went off,
! leaving me the volume.

Iroad the poems, and found them just
! the weak sort of rubbish Iexpected, and
knocked otf a notice of them. I sent
down to the publishers to find out why
we had hot got a copy of the Slasher, and

i was told that it wouid come in on Eri- j
day. I wanted something light for half

[a pag-e, so I did the ordinary kind of
! sneering, smart review that the public
chuckles over and enjoys. Even as I
v rote it I sighed to myself, as I often
did. for I never grew callous about other

i people's feelings, and I always blame an j
| author's friends as much as an author for

the nonsense he publisher. I shall never
forget that review; every wretched word
ol" it is burned deep into my heart, and
when I remember tbe hundreds of
equally cruel and equally just notices —I must be fair to myself—that I had writ-
ten, I feel happy to have left the trade to
others who have less unwieklly consci-
ences and tougher hearts.

On Sunday morning I rose early. I
bad not slept well—l do not wish to pre-
tend I had—neither did 1 eat a good
breakfast, but 1 was awake to the neces-
sity of dressing carefully, particularly
carefully, and this I did. I strolled
northward toward Park Crescent, where
Mrs. Winterton lived; all the good peo-
ple were coming out of church, aud the
dinners wore coming to meet them out of
the bakehouses, it was a clear, frosty
morning. Every one seemed cheerful
and contented. Ihad never known Lon-
don look so bright and happy. As for
me, I walked ou air. erect, with swing-
ing steps, smiling pleasantly at the pass-
ers-by, for Idid not know what was be-
fore me.

Ofcourse, Mrs. Winterton was at home
to me. just as she had been for the last
ten Sundays at this hour. No one was
there, and she would be down in a min-
ute. Jane smiled at me as usual, for I
was a very regular visitor, and remem-
bered Jane handsomely in my prayers
and Christmas boxes. 1 walked through
the drawing-room into the boudoir,
where I was privileged to enter. She
would come there, I knew. A copy of
the Slasher was lying on the table—cut,
too, I noticed. I wondered if she had
read my article on "Komola." Itwas a
careful, well-considered thing, Ithought.
She used often to say she could tell my
hand at once. Poor Kate!
I saw. the moment she entered, that

something was amiss. Women can hide
everything but tears—tell-tale tears. I
remember hearing an American girl say
she envied a baby its power ofcrying for
an hour or two and turning up fresh at
the bout. From a feminine point of view,
the accomplishment is undoubtedly
worth acquiring. We tried to talk, but
it was a failure. Idare say Iwas nerv-
ous, but then so was Kate. She was quite
distrait^ and not in the least her own
bright self. Instead of our Usual frank,
open conversation, it was the weather
and Disraeli's last good thing. Iwas de-
termined to break through her reserve.
My eye caught the Slasher lying open by
her side.

"Well, Mrs. Winterton, you have been
reading the Slasher Isee?"

She darted a keen look at me, and with
something of her old tire, but with a trace
of bitterness in the laugh that accom-
panied her answer, she replied:

"idi, yes, 1 have read the Slasher.""Didyou look at 'Komola?' ""No. I only read one thing—a short
notice ol some poems or something," she
said, taking up the paper and looking at
it carelessly.
I rose and seated myself ou a chair

slightly behind her.
"1 can show it you," I said; "'Sighs

from my Heart.' ""Did you write that review?" she said,
half rising and bending forward to make
up the tire.

1 could not see her face, or I might
have been tempted to tell a lie.

"Yes, I w ryte it," I said. "It's smart;
don't you think so?"

"Itis smart," she replied, altera pause,
as though she was reading it over again,
"very smart."

"I'll lend you the book to look at," I
continued. "It's the greatest trash you
ever read. Awfulrubbisn."

"Thank you," she answered coldly,
still reading the paper, with her face
turned from me.

"Suchurresistibly comic stud", that 'To
my Hero!' I couldn't help quoting the re-
frain—

His locks are gold,
His looks arc bold,

_Iy Hero!
Ha! ha!"

My laughter stopped almost in its birth.
Iwas looking over her shoulder on to the
paper, when a full, round tear fell with a
"blob," as we used to say in tho nursery,
on to tho uago in front of her. That
"blob" went straight lo my heart. I
caught her hand in miue; 1 may have
gone on my knees: I don't know what 1
did.

"Mrs. Winterton! Kate!" I cried.
"What is it? What is the matter? Tell
me! I can't hear to see you unhappy.
How canl serve you.' I came here to-
day to tell you—yes, indeed, to tell you I
li[* a you."

She tore her hand away from mine, and
was speaking to me from the other side
of the room. 1 vvas half km .ding by lnr
chair, I think, and ro_e slowly yfs _ai
_pi ike.

"Yon love mo! You! Why, you wrote
that!" she cried indignantly, pointing to
the wretched review.
I looked al her iv surprise. Then it

began to dawn upon me as j nnd at her
dear little ligure quivering with indigna-
tion.

"Why you—do you mean—to say," 1
stammered out, "that—vou—are?''B

"You great booby, of courso I'm Sap-
pin.. What a foe] the man is!"

She stamped her little foot impatiently,
and was almost laughing through her
tears at my stupor and amazement. 1
had never seen her look prettier.

"But—l never knew," I began feebly.
"You never told me."

"Ofcourse 1 didn't. Ishould have told
you to-day. I only got the lirst copy on
Tuesday, and Mr. Etberidge came in
and found me with them, and he likes
them."

"Did he tell you so?" Ishouted.
"Ofcourse he did, and you can say so

now, you know. Don't get excited.
Please go on. Say they are lovely and
beautiful, and soul-stirring, and all the
rest of it. Praise me up. Do. They are
works of genius, are they not? Worthy
of the great poetess herself."

"No, Kate," I said. "Iwillbe quite
honest with you; they are rubbish—great
rubbish."

She was not prepared for this, and did
not know what to say. Something

Krompted me to cross the room toward
er. She allowed me to take her hand.
"Kate." I continued, "I love you too

well to tell you a lie. They are rubbish-
dreadful rubbish. Idid not know whose
they were. If you had shown them to
me before, they need never have been re-
viewed at all, here or anywhere. I love
you so well Iwould not have told you a
lie about them—no, not to win you for
myself for ever. Do you believe that,
Kate?"

She had let the miserable paper fall
into the fender, and her head was turned
from me again. "Yes, I believe you,"
was all her answer. Igathered tbe paper
up and thrust it into tbe tire. Turning
to her I took her hand once more, and
we both stood over the mantel-piece
watching the paper writhing iv the flame.

"Etheridge gave me your book," I
said.

Her hand tightened involuntarily on
mine. She was about to say something
angry, but I checked her.

"He, too, loved you," I said, "and all
is fair in love and war, they say. Never
mind him; what about me? Am I to be
forgiven? Can you forget this miserable
affair? You are the only friend Ihave in
tbe world. Is this to part us?"

She said not a word, but gazed into the
fire.

"Kate, you heard what I said just now.
Ihave told you Ilove you. May Icome
back when all this Is past and forgotten
and say this to you again?"

The ashes had whitened in tiie flames
and were now burned into nothingness,
and she turned her face up toward mine.

"You may stay aud say it now, My
Hero," she whispered with a smile, and
the least suspicion of a twinkle in her
bright eye. And it was thus Imade my
Last Proposal.—Cornhill Magazine.

\u2666

Beady for an Argument.

Mother (reprovingly to little sjirl just
ready to go tor a walk) —Dolly, that hole
was not in your glove this morning.

Dolly (promptly;—Where was it then?
London Truth.

.+,

Postmaster Foster, of Lubec, Me.,
writes that after the grip, Hood's Sarsa- I
parillabrought hitn out of a feeble, ner-
vous condition, into complete strength
and health.

Hood's Pills have won high praise for
their prompt and efficient, yet easy ac-
tion.

\u2666

Couohs. —Brown's Bronchial Troches
are a sure remedy for Coughs aud Sore-
Throat. 25 eta. a box.

COMMERCIAL.
SACRAMEXTO MARKET.

S.U'KAMESTO, April22d.
FRUIT—Lemons—Sicily, IS_@G 50 oox;

Calilornia, $.i@ 1 60; Limes, 95(2)5 50 IR case,
75cgvSl V 1«'U; Bananas, S2 oo@_ « bunch i

for Island: Cocoanats. sr(<vS; Orange- Na-
vids, $3 50@1 f) box; Ui\er.-,ide, §1 ?5@2 V i
box; Los Angeles, .1 50^2.50 f1 box; pine-
apples, «o@7ur each.97 ". doz; Apples,f2s
8 \u25a0""' "fbox; ('ape tod Cranb«rrles, S1 2
hbl: Strawberries, 20c Vi B>, lost coming m.

CANNED GOODS—Assorted table, si 650
1 75: Apples. SI 00; Apricots, $1 t.O; Kiack-
beriies. SI 75(g>l 85; Cherries, SI tisf<s2 35; I
Currants, 92 i.5; Gooseberries, Si 90; ,
Muscat Grape-i, .1 low 1 si>; Plums, SI 40; \u25a0

Quinoes.fl 75: Strawberries, f2 50.
UllKAliSTl l-'l'S -Kior.r, $5 :i5 « hbl; Oat-

meal, 10-lb sacks, ;'V "•". tb. S:: .'0 * 100-lb I
sacks; Cornnieal, While, S- tjo 9 lu-tb Hacks;
Yellow. S2 r,o r :. 5-.'. sack.-; Cracked Wheat,
|S 10 \u25a0 l()-ft> sacks, 98 -5 9 100-ft sacks:
Hominy, §3 75 9 10-ft saek-,fß SO fl 100-lt.
sacks; Graham. 92 75 _> 10-tb sacks, uo 9100-lb sacks.1 VEGETABLES—Onions, SilverstOns, fl .5
e_l 50 9cwt; CM>bage,4 B)sc 9_>; new Cabbage,
T0®80c; Carrots, 7oc@sl %* 100 lb^; Turnips,
75c -si 9 *ack; bunch vegetables, 1."..c 9
dozen; Parsnips, 75c&fl; lieets, 75 i_si;
Horse tuuiish, iu.(i,i:.'c; Garlic, loe9_>: Artl-
chokes, 60e 9 dozen; Dried Peppers, 2oc:
potatoes, Early Rose. 5o @ 65c %•\u25a0 sack:
Pccrloss, 5()m»;oc \u25a0 cwt; Oie-on Burbanks,
§I@l 25; River Burbanks, pO£6i C; i'iver
RaOS. sm--_ct!; New Potatoes, .'.'^loc f* lb; <Vl-
-eiy, «;(.»r.i.7iTi- V dozen; Caulillower, 85c -
do/.eu; Ked Cabbage, 3e 9 _»; Spinach, 3c;
Asparagus, 1«' sc; li us. [_ Uc; .Miisiiroonis, 10
@20c; Uhubarli, sc; To-u ato Plants, 15c V
Uoz; Slaves, 15c. _. bunch.

SJAIKY Plt< HM'C'i's-Butter, \allev, 18®
.Oc f _»; Fancy IV-talniua. 31(8 22c -0 _»; East-
ern Creamery, fianey, 10918c; packed in v.v-
kins, cboic.-, 18(_:20c; pickicl roll,2o_>2Bc;
common, 12J^_>13c %4 lb; ciie.se. California, |
12<->l3c; -oung America, Itc 15c: Eastern \u25a0

Cream, 15c; Limburger, 18_t20c; genuine
Swiss, B9#81e; American Swiss, 21c; .\lar-
Un. Cream, 17@18c; Cgvs, 18(«»l.c.

E-OULTRy—Dealers' prices: Live Turkeys,
1 -'._.<\u25a0; dressed, li;_il7<-;ruß-grown Chickens,s :> 50 9 dozen; young roosters, Ss(_>6 v
dozen; broilers,3__»i; tuuie Ducks,§«; Pekiu,
S?; Geese, fl s':©;. v pair.

HAY, GKAIN AM) KKED-Oat Hay,f 18
nt 1 ! 9 ton; Alfaltado, 910^12 *» ton; Bran,
s2c %i ton; Middlings* #20 9 ton: Barley,
Whole, paying, $1 0 >@1 15; rolled, st .'">;
Wheat,choice milling, paying. f1 uo *h cwt;
Bye.fl ! 0; Tame Oats, fl75.1 "JO; Corn,
paying.fl 20#1 259cwt.

MKATS Beef, 7o; Mutton. 10c; I.amb.
T-i<,c: Ye.it. large, s_t6c; small, 7 ..-c; Hogs,
5' oJie; dr ssea Pork, 7@8o; Mams—Eastern,
13(fl 1 lc; California, ll«j>l-Jvv •; Kureka Mams. ,
12(g*1;5'..c; Bacon -Light medium, 10_.llc;
selected,do, 12c; extra ligin. 12'..@13c; extra

•liuin boneless. L3"_@l le.
.\IISCKI.I..V.\'i:i»L'S Seeds — Alfalta, new

crop, 7#Bc* Timothy; Eastern, s@bc: Pop
lorn, ear. 2(g>;ic; shelled. 4_)sc; licit Clover,
li@tlc; Red Top, u@:c . tb; Nuts—CMle
Walnuts, new. l l«ai2 •; California Walnut-,
9®10c; Almonds, new, ll(g>l:ie; Peanuts,
California, adOC; Eastern, Unt.7c; Card CaU-
tornia, cms. 10®llc; Eastern, 8! 4 @loe;
Hides—salt, li^iu. ic; medium steers, uc:
h. a. y >!• is, 7 j j_j heavy cows, sc; dry, Uj-ac;
Tallow-, 3'ae.

SAN FRANCISCO MARKET.
_
\\ FRANCISCO, April2.d.

FIX)UK—We quote: Net cash prices, tor
Famiiy Extra-, 8 1 POQS f bbl; Bakers' Ex-
tras, si ; 5 .1 •">; sup. -niih . s~ 75#3 10.

WHE \ 1 Qulel al old ti.ur-, say SI 50 to
\u25a01 Bl!t v ctl fur g<>. Xitochoice snipping. Mill-
ing parcels were held with moderate f_nnne_a
at 11 r.,., .1 5; I._.1 ._.

liARi.LY—The tiiiirkri larksactivity. There
i- good array oi sample*, but they are neg-
lected. Wu quota prices as follows; Fed.

-1 for dark coastal 01| ,_._ 0-y_ for
goou quality and si 03> 4dl 05 for choice;
Brewing, tl io@l '.:'.. r ctl.

OATs I. 1 . i--:. -mitone to prices.as re-
eeipta ore rnoderateand the Inquiry Is steadily
Improving. Surprise, si 50#1 <;o; good to
choice feed, -1 ... 1 -i.v, otfgrades, $1 25. |Q; 1 Iraj .•- I uh£ l 30,

CORN—Is arm. Quota-teat?] 35for Large
Yellow, SI :;.,.', _ 1 ..;\u25a0., i,,r Small Yellow,
aid sl 3U_VI lb ftctl tor While.

CRACK EU CORN—Quotable at 828 50.x
ton.

I'lCri'Kli FEEI'-Quotable at S2l s._s
22 50 '_ ton.
Col sMLAL— Mm., rs qqote Feed at S-7 50

_>•-\u25a0-Vton; toekinds f.r the table, in large
und small pa cag . :.% \u25a0-_;i"."^»* V01 LtJAKE M£-VLr—quotable at $25 Viton
from ths mills.
si:fi» w, qi'.ote: Mustard, Brown, f3 to

s:; :.'•">; fellow, $3 25_>3 7."j; Canary. Im-
ported, -;-• 75®. 12; Hemp, 3^(u lc "0 tb;
Rape, fg to $ j iiii; rimothy, 5 B c; ..-
-ilia, l :'.,. fl Bo; F la_, ••\u25a0 l . .l \u25a0 .-if.

MJDDLJNUH Active :im>i -hady. Quot-
able ai S." i<;. a> 50 ';\u25a0 tun.

RAY—Wequote: .'Ota - 50; Wheat,
Sio \u25a0 1 1 : Wheat and Uat, S-0@13; I
Si.<g.l.j; Wild " mt, S*_::.'-.; Clover, $_'<<»
gj lv . ton.

BTKAW—Quotable al 15$jG0c $ hale.
Hi US- Quo;;, •

MILL--.VJ-'F_ V\ c quote: Hye Flour, 4c;
Rye Meal, ::'.(•; Graham 1 'iour. :;' \u0084.•: 1 at meal.
t'.c: Oat Groats, .V: tracked "Wheat. \a\Buckwheat Flour, "c; Pearl Barley,
tl tt>.

BRAN—We quote: No. 1, $17 50@18 _l
ton.

BYE -Quotable at SI 50w 1 5-., *ctl.
BUCKWHEAT a Bample was otfered to-

day a: S- 20, with si 75 y. ctl bid.
GROI .vl> !'. A LLEY -Quotable at 822 50®

2-i 50 . ton.
POTATOES— Receipts of New to-day were

-.76s sacks,quotable al <;0(3>70c y ctl. We
quote old stock: Early llose. 25ci40e; River
Reds, 30(&40c; Oregon Burbanks, fIti 1 10 _
ctl.

ONlONS—Market yet unsettled and nomi-
nal al 2<S 3c _*_).

DRIED PEAS—We quote: Or.en, SI 50($
2; Rlackcye, SI 40@1 50; Nilcs, $1 30(2,1 40
yetl.

BEANS- Baye_,s2®2l2"_; Butter. $2 no®
-' 7 5; l'mk.S2(g»2 10: Ued,S- 25(g.2 lo; Lima,
88_>2 20; Tea, S2 _o_>2 75; Small White,
$2 10&. 60«etl.

VEGETABLES—Receipts to-day include
566 b.xs Asparagus, 34U bxs Khubarb, and
P3H sks peas. Trade keeps active. We quote
as lollows: Khubarb, 25@50c for common,
and 65c to Hoc ft box tor better quality!
Asparagus, $1 21_-1 75 for ordinary and f-@
2 -5 for ei.oiee; 1-_r_ Plant. 20@25u
y ft; Cucumber-, 7 \u25a0">>• SI ~-> V doz;
Los Angeles <'reen Peppers, -5c y ft: String
Beans, -©lOc; L>s Angelee Summer-quash, 12e ft ft; Los An.eles Tomatoes,
$2_t2 50 *j> box: Green Peas, Si y sack
for common and2«-i-j'_-fl Ba (orbweet; Tur-
nips, 50(4*75e v ctl; B< es, -I B|_ck; 1 arrots,
teed. lo(a.sic; Parent ps, si t"5 is ctl; Cab-
bage, 4e(0..,0.; Qarljc, -...(. le ;• B>; uaullßower,

dozen; Dry Peppers, 10@12'^c;
Marrow&t Squash,Sl2_tls v ton.

FKFs-il FitL'lT Tbe nr.-t box of Cherries
ason arrived yesterday afternoon Lorn

Cordelia, Solano County, selling at Si -.ft. A
carload of Apples from Nevada is expected
tiiis week. Receipts of Strawberries to-day
were 20C> chests, sales being rather slow ou
account of dampwtather. Strawberries, So
(a *- ior Sharpie-- and S7@l- for Longworth;
Apples,Sl BOwS y bo* for common to fair
and 82 50<a,3 for good to fancy red.

< liki s i Ki'ii buyers bays the Orange
market ail in their lavor, as receipts are quite
liberal. We quote as follows: Mexican
Limes, 53«, l_. box: California Limes,
«iO_7sc 1? box: Lemons, Sicily. S5 box;
Calilornia Lemons, Sim 1 5u lor eOflamon
ami s:j :,\)^., for good to choice; Los
Angeles Seedlings. 75e(c.Sl ; Los Angeles
Navel-, sl _>- tor common to choice;
Riverside Seedlings, 7 s(_&Sl _o; Ki\tr-i.ie
Navels, SI 50_i- 50; San llernardlno Seed-
lings. SI 50(®.; San Bernardino and Duarte
Navels, s;i_l; Bananas, SI 50_*2 50 _i

bunch; Pirn aptiles, Sb(*b 1~. doz.
DRIED FRUIT—We quote prices: Apri-

cots, bleached, o_.7e; do, sun-dried, 3%_lt-;
Peaches, sun-dried. 2s®3Xc; bleached. 4KO
6c; Applts. S:..\u25a0\u25a0; S c tor evaporated. __i.j,'.c
for sliced and 2>j@tc for quartered; Piue.l
Pliims. 4@4J^c-; uifpitted do,2#2Vc; Grapes,
l! 4.<jl'ic >t ft; i'runes, l@7c 9 lb; German
Prunes, 1(3,5.-: P&unt, 7'u..c for evaporated,

>:\u25a0 sliced and 2'<;.» lefor quartered; Nec-
tarines, ' - 1<; lor ruif qnd 4-5 cfor white;
Figs, 4;:^sc for pressed and 3@4c for uu-

-1 : --cd.
RAISINS—We quote: Layers, fancy, 81 -Q

to SI :i5 > b'x; good to cboioe, Uoc#Bl 10,
witii the usual advance fur fractional boxes;
Muscatels, U0 _. 0c V hox, and 2J__._e ~f\ ft for
sacks.

NUTS-We quote: California Waluuts,4_)Go
for hard shell and 7<. tsc lor soft shell: Cuile
Walunt-, - \u25a0:'jc; Calilornia Almonds, 10J__)
lL'.,cfor sort; —c for hardshell.and l-@ 13c |
lor pfper shell; Peanuls. l%ni:c; Hic.ory
Nuts. 7@Sc; Filberts. ll@i .. . Pecan, llVijO
to l.c tor small, and 15^1bc tor laiv ; Bfu/.il
Nuts, b"_@Sc •$ tt>: Pine >*ufs, —c^ift; Cocoa-
nnh.si n .">o v» hundred.

HONEY—We f-u/Jte: Extracted, &Q6c for
amber, and for bright. C
quotable at 6_ 1">- la 2-ft frames and 10<813c
tor Wliitb in Iftframes.

BITTER—Ttie dciuand H«ood. with supply
ample for all wants. 'Quotable at 17>£<__ oc »i

lb for fancy. 16!...® 17c for good to choice,
and 15®l«c for common graves.

CIIEE.-sE— We (juote as follows: Chotee to
funcy, new, !loVi.l!<•: fair to good, _® 10c;
Skimmed, 6ft_o; Eustern, or Unary to tine,
ll®13c: do. fancy cnaxnery, l:,®l4cylb.

EGGS—Fair trade. Prices easy. Wequote,
California ranch. 21c; store lots, l_®l.c;
Eastern. I7®l-e>. do/en.

PuULTICi —Stead) market, under moder-
ate receipts at.d fair demand. We quote:
Live Turltevs—(iobblers, 15®16c; Hens. Is

i @19c; Roosters, 96 60®/ tor o d, and $8® 11
for young: Fryers, " •;.- 6>: Broilers, $.><_*;
Hens, *b 50@7; Ducks, $t;®7; Geese, §2®
$2 50*$ pair.

GAME—Hare, $I@l 25 9 dozen; Rabbits.
| $1 to SI 25.

FRESH MEATS—Following are the rates
! for whole carcasses from slaughterers to
dealers: Bee! First quality, 6,'-..®"c: second
quality. 6_ »>'•£<\u25a0; third quality, _Y,(q,s}_c 9 r>.
Veal—Quotable at 4@s<: for large ano I
lb tor small. Mutton—Quotable at T'.;®-...- V
lb. ljiinb—Spring—it®lOc. . tt>. Pork—Live
Hogs, or, foot, grain fe i. heavy, 5K!_"r>'_c;
light. s)t®s^4c; dressed Hogs, 898)40 9 tt>.

FAIRY TALES.

The time I like for fairs talc*
Is when the day begins to die,

Just as the brilliant sunset pales,
And twilight shadows gather nigh.

When I can lie before the tire
That blazes with a ruddy light,

And hear the tales that never tire.
Of imp aud lairy,gnome and sprite.

And sometimes as the shadows fall
A.toss the floor from every side,

A goblin dances on the wall,
And gnomes within the corners hide.

Then as Ihe fire-light blazes high
We -c • the shadov s ran away,

Ann silently again draw nigh,
Like spirits of the wood at play.

And when the embers faintly j-low,
i _\u25a0 m tl.e smoke I see ascend

T c httlc »ol- Ilove to know,
\Vlni vanish »*the story's f»nd.—Ravel ..rott Mines in Harper's Young
People.
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>**v. No body adver-
f \ tises that ins blood
Ji -* P v medicine doesn't
$ Jh V amount to much.
JV*-^A^ They re all of

mig**_\ J[ V^T''**-them " ihe
*-"SJX-*0! \ * *\u25a0* j^ut there's only

/ / \ \ ofn*°f them that's
/ / p\ - good enough tc

y I W guarantee — and
i /j*M V that is Dr. Pierces

/~Jr v*\. Golden Medical
w^ Discovery. "With

that, if it fails tobenefit or cure, in"any case,
you have your money back.

It's a medicine that cv res, in all diseases
caused by a torpid liver or impure blood.
It's not like the sarsaparillas, which claim
to do good in March, April, and May. AU
the year round, with equal benefit, it cleanses,
invigorates, and build, up the entire system.
Ifyou're bilious, "run-down. 1' or dyspeptic,
or suffering from any blood-taint or disorder,
that's the m_dici__ you need. For tho worst
forms of Scrofula, and in the most stubborn
Skin and Scalp Diseases, such as Salt-rheum.
Tetter, Eczema, Erysipelas, and all kindred
ailments, nothing can equal it as a perfect
and ptrraatieHt remedy. The genuine sold
for __,*>•). Beware of spurious imitatiom
or dilutions, offered at less prices.

CARLISLE WHISKEY,
The Perfection of Hand-made Sour Mash Bourbon.

Sherwood & Sherwood, Distributing Agents,
San Francisco, . 212 Market St. Portland, . 24 N. Front St.

gtqugrg, _m\xe, &ccv, ©tc.
EBNER BROS.,

116-118 X Street, Front and Second,
Sacramento,

IMPORTERS AND WHOLESALE DEAL-ers in Wines and Liquors. Agents for the
celebrated Pommery and Greno Champagne.

M. CRONAN,
«30 X St., and HOS-1110 Third St.,

Sacramento, Cal.,

IMPORTER AND WHOLESALE DEALER
in Fine Whiskies, Brandies and Ctiara-pacne.

TO THE PUBI.IC-1 WOULD RKSPECT
fully notify my friends, and tie \u25a0 obi <•that Ihave leased the Old Resort at Wh sky

Hill, where l will be nlea-cd to have my
friends'-,n on me. Allkind- of refreshments
cons ant yon hand. ' E. LAVINE.

CCAPITAL ALE VAULTS, 302 J STREET.
j 1005 Third street. NAGELE A*SVENS-

SON, Proprietors. Tiie iinest lunch in the
city, 11 a. m. to :.' p. M. Best of Wines,
Liquors and Cigars always on hand. Clam
Chowder and Musstl Sonn every niijht. Tele-
phone No. 3S.

\\RI SCREENS
For all sizes of

Doors and Windows.
The trade sup-

plied in lots to
suit at lowest
rates.

WHITTIER, FILLER it CO.
IQI6 to 1020 Second .treet.

JUb tiiuhiM, Tiie bailor,
..ne Tailoring at Moderate Prices

TO ORDER Ml TO ORDER
Stylish &r -K7 nm .
Cant. ..$b __U__ Su/lneas^Q

a __n____4 Sult" • • 51tt
Cants . . 0 _»____HB__| Very Sty- O _
lie at

'
_\u25a0« Hsh SUIt9

Cassimere "7 ' BbEJ Klepant
.l'ants . . I If talking *Jfl••vdHf suit. . . 01)
Cull Dress O _nf_Kr9__J -,
Canta . . fi |lii_\l_r K,'Sr'lsh

I ___1_ Worsted Qr
rheVery lirWul SuitB • • 03
P_.nt_ lL_ltt_ Fine3 ttflnf Plque /r,
Falini.il ISKII SU"S

** ™
French in ______ Full

l-ants 9
suits . . OUPEF! rrCT r,T GUAHANTEEt) OR N O SALE.Rnlei for 9elf-M_Ksqrw*e-t and H«wipl_i of Cl«_u

beat free to auy addresa.
000 J St., cor. Gth, Sacramento.

BRANCH OF SAN FR-NCtHCO.

The Best Article is the Cheapest.

BUHACH
IS TiCK

Best, Purest and |(otl Effective Insect
Po\ycler upon the Market

BY ITS TXT.'.I.I.H'KX. f—I^,_ \
U-; hotels, H-!:illHV!i.-, <^Y^™vJCv%

stores and oflices BS^.iCBmay be kepi tree from :»li ___iii__.
trout.ieM.nie insects. It is «-*-""^t?i?now regardedas a necessity l^-__-t|Ww__&
in n.nsi ul the DFinoirtai hu- J_r_^_L^_^_s!«
tela in the I ulied States, tVSfCTEXTEJ^'WATOR
an.l wherever it iei-~ bin m- _-./<>Y?_,'>
troduced it has given com- ~^Ji^__*9'_T~:\-
jjlete<ai!si.-teiion. Dwina to I ------an increased production ofPyrethram flowers' 1

from which this yaluahlearticle is made, und
their im)irov< d Gscilltiflflmr reducing them to
powder, the manufacturers tiave this season
made a materia] reduction in their i'lic-s.
Send your orders to the

Buhaeh Producing and Manufacturing Co.,
STOCKTON. CAL.

J. W. GUTHRIE, •—«g-
Pliimlilnu. >«as 1 ittius:, .""Hi!\u25a0\u25a0\u25a0 i{__.
St.nui and <\u25a0__\u25a0__\u25a0

ings by a new and _*-*!^_S3Fs __ SKSbImproved system. "iHSfflfYi^TKI:.-*!! and examine " <i':s J -fl|Bp_.
our vork^ which we Ajji;\u25a01 i jA' i___ »»SjP
guarantee to give _•- 7^t_l_Zi_\
Satisiaetion and C_j__,i*»r^^^S2l

127 J Street, B_.ltSn__ L^Pl_i^
8 ACRAMENTO. L

r 7^Wi' -i-^tr


