
ADUZA'S DAGGER.
'Written for the ___-_B-*O_TO-—By Alice |

Rolrt-rt-on.]
Itwas a queer, cunningly contrived af- :

fair that dagger, nothing but a toy ivsize,
yet, as Aduza balanced itcarelessly upon
bis slender brown finger, he told me it
contained enough poison to kiU 100 men;' j
and twice that number.

"Sahib does not believe. Behold!" j
pressing his thumb upon the top of the j
handle and holding it downward, I ob- j
served a minute dark substance, almost <
indiscernible to the naked eye, drop
upon thethiclv, white note-paper lying on
the table.

'"Don't touch it!" He caught up the!
paper and thrust it quickly into the blaz-
ing tire.

•'What fiend invented that infernal ;

weapon ?"
Aduza laughed, tapping his broad breast

proudly, "Me, Sahib."
Iwas seized with a mad desire to pos-

sess the knife. Itfor some unaccountable
reason exercised a rare iasciuation over
me.

"Willyou sell it?"
He shook his turbaned head, smiling.

"Xo money can buy my dagger, Sahib."
"Iwill give you x-i."
"Xo."
"Thou live, ten, twenty."
Still the same decisive answer.
At last annoyed and vexed more than I

cared to own at my failure to strike a
bargain, Itook my leave.

For days Aduza's dagger lingered in
my mind; the thing had bewitched me.
Havo it I must,but how?"

Cur i egimeut was quartered at Calcutta,
when 1 received word from my old chum,
Tom Weston, stating that he was on his
return from England, where he had been
on sick leave. He camo, accompanied by
the daintiest, sweetest little creature pos-
sible.

The evening of his arrival several of
the officers stood around Traxter's talk-
ing.

"By Jove!" said Varly, blowing a
volume of smoke from his lips, "looks
mighty as if Weston had brought a wife
out with him."

"lb-re he is, let him speak for himself,"
said another, as Tom quickly approached
the group.

"Say, fellows, Iwant to present you to
my sister; she's the only living relation I
have. The poor little girl begged so hard
to come 1 couldn't refuse hor. Mrs. Lyle
has kindly volunteered to take her uuder
her wing."

The boys were all eager to accept Tom's
invitation, and we very soon availed our-
selves of the pleasure of making Miss
Woston's acquaintance.

itwas not long before she became the
reigning belle.

Dorabel Weston was a lovely little
creature, with the brightest of brown
<yes aud that peculiar shade of reddish-
gold hair so uncommon. Like a sn.all
queen in her way, she ruled her adoring
subjects with a rod of iron.

The sweetest, most coquettish little
despot imaginable, Tom fairly idolized
his fair young sister. Among the most
persistent of her suitors was Extruui, a
great, handsome, tierce fellow, lie fell
an early victim, and was tho most abject
slave to the small tyrant's wishes.

1 nover was a vain man, so did not try
to compete with my many more favored
rivals. 1 loved Dorabel with an over-
powering devotion, but never in my
wildest dreams did 1 dare hope to win
her for my wife.
Itwas about this time Ireceived word

that my old friend Aduza was dead, and
dying left to me the mysterious dagger
belore alluded to. The gift caused me alittle surprise and no littlo satisfaction.
I locked it up in a smull, old, battered tin
box, amid my most cherished keepsakes
—a few letters from my dear old mother
in England, one soft silver strand of her
pretty hair, hall a dozen yellow family
photos aud lastly, but not least, a tiny,
crumpled glove which Dorabel had
dropped and I, unperceived, had grabbed
aud furtively tucked inside my vest.
I don't know—how it came to pass will

always remain a mystery to me—how 1
mustered up courage enough to propose
to Dorabel. * Itwas at one of Mrs. Lyle's
• harming little parties. We had strolled
out to the garden. Extrum was standing
on the verandah as wo passed. He
seemed more attentive than usual that
evening; there was a masterful manner
with him I did not like. Ioffered Dora-
bel my arm, which siie eagerly accepted.

"Oh, Mr. Vornon, 1 don't like that
man. Lately ho iiils me with a nameless
terror."

"Who? Extrum?"
She nodded and pressed closer to my

side.
That night she looked bewilderingly

beautiful; she wore a gauzy, soft gown of
a rich saffron color, through which her
neck ami arms gleamed dazzling white.

As she drew near me my heart gave a
great jump as Icoutiuued:

"Extrum is a lirsl-rate fellow," feeling
in honor bound to speak well of an ab-
sent comrade, though I never had any
great liking for the man. There wore
certain rumors atloat, which, if credited,
reflected no luster upon his name.

Then suddenly 1 remembered the old
story of Ellerton's young wife. And
again poor pretty I'olly Xorth—no doubt
in the world about the latter. She told
me with her own lips, when in answer to
her pitiful request Icame to her bedside,
dying alone, forsaken by the man who
should have been her protector; dying
with a day-old babe by her sido in the
miserable bod, in that wretched hovel of
a squalid street. I'gh! Iput the shudder-
ing thoughts from me.

"Extrum is a good fellow. Itmust bo
all imagination. Miss Weston."

She looked up at me, her great dark
eyes shining in the golden moonlight.

"You aro good to act as his champion,
Mr. Vernon. It is more than ho would
do for you."

"1 need no champion, Miss Dorabel."
"And yet, aud yet,-' glancing fearfully

over her shoulder, "he hinted darkly,
wickedly, shamefully of an escapado you
had with a young woman some months
ago, who died. Xorth, I think, the name
was."

"itis false as—"
"Hush, 1 know; my brother told me.

You are noble, good."
The soft, pretty face was dangerously

near the lajiel of my coat. The sweet
breath swept upward io my lips.

In a moment my arms were around
her, pressing the trail little form cruelly
bard against my breast.

"Oh, don't, .lack, you have no idea hew
awful strong you are, you great big bear,
and lam such a liule mite. Oh, oh, let
me get my breath, dear."

1 relaxed my clasp, still holding her
firmly iv my arms. It seemed so won-
drous, so marvelous, that Dorabel should
love me—me, great big clumsy Jack
Vernon.

As I looked at my fair littlewife that
was to be, a silent prayer of love and
thankfulness trembled upon mv lips.
How dearly I would guard and cherish
her. Igot back to my quarters that night
—1 don't remember how. My lipsseemod
to sting from the burning kisses I had
pressed upon my darling's sweet uioulh.
How madly happy I was. 1 could not
sleep. I felt like jumping, singing. I
could shout aloud. Xo sleep for me that
night—useless trying. I turned and
twisted, longing aud praying lor morn-
ing, and alter a slight doze, awoke with
a splitting headache in consequence. We
must be married immediately, that was
certain. I could not wait. 1 would go
mad, mad.

The lirst one Imet next morning was
Tom. He clasped my hand warmly.

"Dear old man. nothing could please
me better. Accept my sincere congratu-
lations."

Somehow it leaked out, and the fellows
chafed me unmereiluliy, some trying to
bide their mortification by bluthug.
What did I care? The world was changed
for me. Extrum passed me by without a
word, a scowl disnguring his otherwise
handsome face.

"Extruui takes it hard; can't swallow
his gruel. Xo use talking, he was des-
perately smitten and in fearful earnest
about tbe little Weston."

We were married a month later and j
moved into our pretty little home-nest.
Xo mortal man was so deliriously happy
as 1. My life was one long dream of un-
alloyed joy.

One day in ransacking my secretary iv
search of certain papers I drew forth'the
tin box which contained Aduza's almost- .
forgotten dagger. Prompted by a sudden !
impulse Ipressed the spring and raised
the lid. Dorabel, who was leaning upon
my shoulder, uttered a pleased little cry.

; "oh. Jack! what a swoot little dagger,"
reaching out her hand to grasp it.

"Don't dear; this knife is filled with a
deadly Indian poison, the slightest drop

: of which means death."
"How awful; why do you keep it?

1 Give it to me."
"Xo, no."
But she seemed to be possessed with a

, sudden and determined fancy for it.
1 Confound the thing, it seemed to affect
every one the same way.

"Iwant it, Jack, you must give it to me,
\u25a0 Iwdll take it to Mrs. Lyle s ayah, she is
I a Voodoo woman, and have the poison cx-
i traded and some nice perfume subs.itu-
i ted in its place; do, dear."

At last her coa_ing prevailed and after
explaining the secret spring and cau-

| tiouing her a thousand times, 1 let her
have it, and iiuding "my papers hurried
off.

The next morning invitations came to
attend a party given by our Colonel's

I wife. Dorabel was delighted.
As we were preparing for tbe occasion

Isaw lying in my wife's open jewelbox
the poison dagger.

"lrid I noL tell you, darilng, tobecareful
ofthat infernal thing? For God's sake
put it out of harm's way." But she laugh-
ingly laid her lingers upon the carved
handle.

"Now, don't scold, Jack. It can hurt
no oue here, besides I love tho thing for
some queer reason. Let it remain where
it is."

Nothing more was said and we started
off.

The entertainment was a brilliant affair,
but my heart swelled with pride, for
among all the beautiful women present
_>orabel was tne fairest. She wore a
simple gown of soft, clinging, thin white
stuff. Xo ornaments, simply a great
cluster of dark crimson roses at her
breast. The simplicity of her attire threw
ail ihe gorgeously dressed women in the
shade.

How lovely she was, with Hushed
cheeks, and her dark brown eyes lit up
with excitement. Her pretty hair curled
in leathery clusters about her dainty
head, whilst each little lock, escaping
from confinement during the Uance,
curled up of iis own sweet will.

She was standing chatting gayly with
a party of young officers, when 1 noticed
Extrum approach the group. He bowed
low before her, speaking low. >he
seemed to hesitate a moment, then
nodded, smiling. A moment later the
music struck up, and Extrum whirled
past me with Dorabel in his arms. 1 was
annoyed more than I cared to own. I
had never, like many husbands, for-
bid my wife waltzing. Vet, I would
rather see her dance with any-
one else in tho room than him.
And then, did I imagine it? But
it seemed to me, he Hashed a look
of triumph as he swept past me. At that
moment 1 feltlikespringing at his throat.
But I must wait; no use iv making a
scene. Would tho cursed music never
stop? Bound and round they turned,
his tall head bent until his lips seemed to
rest upon her forehead. I could not be
mistaken; he was holding her unneces-
sarily tight. As I walched, my face and
bauds grew hot with burning, fearful au-
ger. Murder was raging like a fury in
my heart. Would the music never stop ?
1 was just about to rush forward and tearmy wifefrom his arms, when, with a liual
clash, the music ceased.

Without a word or glance at him, Idrew Dorabel's arm within my own. Shewas trembling violently. "Iam so tired,
Jack. And that horriblo man, dear, he
would not stop." lier face had lost its
pink liush and was now deathly white.

"1 am afraid of him," shuddering,
"terribly afraid. Please take me home,
dear. lam ill."
Ilofther in Tom's care, while Iwent to

bring around our trap. Extrum was
standing on the slops, smoking. Ipassed
him without speaking. I'pon myreturn
ho was joined by Varly. They were
laughing and chatting pleasantly. I
nodded to Varly, and passing heard Ex-
trum say:

"Xo; the littlefilly has not kicked over
the traces yet, though, she is not, I am
sure, like Caesar's wife, 'above re-
proach.' "The words, and laugh that followed
angered me. Most certainly they had
relerence to some lady present.

A couple of weeks" had psssed. The
weather had been excessively warm for
tiie past few days. One night I had
tossed about but could not sleep. Dorabol
by my side was aleeping peacefully,
breathing gently and regularly. X'o
use; I must get up aud go
out into the night air. I would
not disturb Dorabel. Xo doubt she
would not waken until my return. The
long, narrow windows, reaching from
lioor to ceiling, were open, but not a
breath of air entered. Idrew the portieres
in iront of them, it was unnecessary to
close them; there were no thieves around.
Dorabel would be quite safe, I opened
tho door and locking it from the outside,
placed the key in my pocket. I met a
couple of the boys in my same fix, "no
sleep," so we wandered about for the best
part of an hour. As we lingered in front
of Traxer's.Extrum hurriedly passed us;
one of the fellows called to him, but no
answer.

"Tho blooming cad has got the sulks,
as usual, lately," grumbled Varly.

Finally we disbanded, each going to his
separate lodgings. Beaching home, I in-
serted tho key aud stopped wilhiu, to re-
coil instantly, a cold terror freezing me
stiffand speechless. I gazed in dumb-
touuded awe at Dorabel, who advanced,
chattering some unintelligible words, to-
ward me, a strange vacancy in her wide-
open eyes. But, stranger than all, her
hair, hanging loosely about her shoul-
ders, was white—snow white.

She stood a moment pressing her hands
against her bosom. What hud happened?
A nameless, fearful dread was upon me.
The portieres were drawn aside, and tho
light breeze which had uriseu stirred
their heavy folds slightly, she stillstood, her hands pressed against her
breast.
Iadvanced. With a low, strange sound

she drew back.
Gently and tenderly Iapproached her.

"What is it, darling? Dorabel, tell me?"
She looked at me a moment, with those
hxed, vacant eyes. Then a shrill laugh
burst from her lips. She held some-
thing toward me. Good God! it
was the poisoned dagger. I took
it quickly and saw upon its point
a dark red stain, blood. In des-
pair I siood. She had stabbed herself,
and I must stand like a helpless fool and
watch her die. I car ghr her in my arms
and staggered towards the door. I will
save her. She shall not, must not die.
As 1 turned my foot touched something
which rolled across the room. A man's
hat—not mine. It was not the same
shape nor color.

Dorabel watched me; eagerly she
clutched my hands and drew me towards
the curtains. Pointing behind, she
laughed the same shrill, unnatural laugh,
aud there, lying cold aud stiff, a sneering
smile curling his lips, was Extrum.

1 or months Dorabel lay hovering be-
tween life and death. The shock of that
dreadful night had laid her low with
brain fever. When at last she reco\ei_,
the past was a blank mercifully blotted
from her memory.

We returned to England and tho
fashionable world went wild over her
beautiful white hair. We were speaking
of India yesterday.

"Do you know, dear, I had a strange,
fearful dream while 1 was ill. Idreamed
1 was sleeping aud awa_eued by a noise.
Strange, in my sleep, I imagined you got
up and dressed, and went out, locking
the door after you. Then Iwas dropping
off to sleep again, when Iheard, or fan-
cied I heard, a slight noise, and in my
half sleep thought it was you returning,
when again I heard the noise louder this
time, and was positive Isaw the portiere
move. In silent terror I leaned from
the bed; soon the curtains parted, then a
man stood within the room. Jack, the
man was Extrum. Iarose ivan instant.
He. without a word, caught me in his
arms. I could not scream; terror paral-
yzed my voice." She drew near me. I
folded my arms about ber as she con-

j tiuued. "He spoke the words, he said,
and the meaning they implied, although
it was but a dream, makes my face burn
with shame. I escaped from his grasp,
and quickly seized the dagger which had

been lying in my open dressing-case., Again he held me in his powerful arms
I I was helpless but for the dagger; I

Elunged it into his heart. He staggered
ackward, reeled aud fell against the. curtains, which closed over him. That is

all I remember, Jack, dearest. I pray to
God o\ery night, thanking Him that It
was only a dream." She draws still
closer, leaning her hood against my

; shoulder. Thus we sil iv silence, whilst
the twilight creeps around us, wrapping

I its dusky mantle over all. And _, cliasp-
i ing her near and nearer, do thank our
I loving Father, whose lender wisdom
knoweth all things best, and has given

jmy Dorabel forgetfulneos.

GOLD AND SILVER.
Tho Most Serious Menace to Our Ff-

nuucfal s; ..wn.
It will be remembered that the Act of

18&0 which increased the monthly pur-
chases of silver by the Government also
made a change in the character ot iho
noies issued against suclr purchases. 1 u-
der the Act of W.s certificates were issued

Iwhich stated on their face that a certain
number of silver dollars uad been depoa- j
ited in tho treasury which would be paid
over to the holders of thecertificates opon
presentation. Ihe Act of 1890, however,
directs the issue of treasury notes which
are redeemable in gold and silver, and
the Secretary of ihe Treasury is required
to maintain gold and silver at a parity.
This requirement practically makes the
new silver notes redeemable in gold
whenever the holders ofthe notes request
gold in exchange. The refusal to pay
gold for them would at once excite dis-
trust and put gold at a premium. Itis
this very feature of the new law which
carries the most serious menace to our
financial system, and the fact has beeu

Ilaken due notice of in Europe.
[ This very point is seriously and intel-
ligently discussed by the London Econo-
mist in a recent issue as follows:

"I>f the dangers in prospect the gravest
is due to the fact that while the United
States Treasury is issuing notes repre-
senting its purchases of silver it holds
itselfbound to redeem those notes in gold
ifrequired. And the condition of things
to which that is leading may be gathered
from the statement, which shows the
amount of gold owned by the treasury at
recent dates, and tho proportion which
that has borne to the Government cur-
rency, for which it is bound to pay gold
on demand. Since lhiKJ Ihe stock of gold
owned by the treasury has been dimin-
ished by nearly 124,000,000, while theout-
standing volume of Government paper
for which gold can be demanded is in-
creased by _18,0U0,000, with the result
that while on June 30, 1890, the propor-
tion of gold to notes was 56.8 per cent., it
had fallen at the end of February last to
28.0 per cent. And both the reduction in
the stock of gold and the increase in the
volume of Government paper currency
were the result of the Act of 18' jo. The
forcing out each month of .i'900,000 of
new notes by the purchase of silver not
only swells the gold liabilities of the
Government, but tends to drive gold out
of the country, because the gold is the
only part of the currency that has as high
a value abroad as at home, and when the
channels of circulation become gorged by
the continuous addition of fresh paper
money, irrespective altogether of currentrequirements, the natural result is the
-replacement and export of gold. The
process, too, is not unlikely to go on still
more rapidly in the future, ft will be
seen that the changes that have taken
place in the composition of the active cir-
culation, that between 1880 and I*9l there
was a very rapid reduction in the circu-
lation of national bank notes, tho issue of
which had to be curtailed, as the Govern-
ment bonds upon which they were based
were paid off. Thus a void was created
which the paper issued against the treas-ury purchases went to fill. Xow, how-
ever, the contraction of national bank
issues has ceased, and as the treasury
notes have to make room for themselves
their tendency to expel gold may be ex-
pected to become more decided. And in
these circumstances, if tho treasury is to
go on adding at the rate of £11,000,000 a
year to the volume of it's notes, payable
in gold, the question comes to be, how
long willit be able to maintain gold pay-
ments. If once any serious doubt arose
as to its ability to pay gold if and when
required, its gold stock would be very
speedily drained away, as there would be
a scramble among the holders of the
notes to get paid before the gold was ex-
hausted.

"For our part, we do not believe mat-
ters will be suffered to go so far as that.
The good sense of the American people
will lead them to recognize the danger
and to take measures to avert it before it
is too late. But the fact remains that it is
as dangerous for the United States Treas-
ury to go on pouring out million of notes
which, although representing purchases
of silver, it construes as promises to pay
gold not only without increasing its stock
of gold, but with the inevitable result of
diminishing its stock of tho metal, as it
would for, say, the Bank of England to
act in that way. The policy which in
less than two years has reduced the pro-
portion of gold to notes from 56.8 per
cent, to 28.0 per cent, must, ifpersisted in,
land the treasury in serious embarrass-
ments, and tho sooner it is abandoned the
better." —Dickerson's Guide.

The Foolish Pomp ofBurial.
What a multitude of people envy Alfred

Tennyson, even in his death. Itis not so
much the longing to die illustrious, for
that is hopeless. The ambition of most is
humbler and perhaps more easily
achieved—the ambilion to be independent
of Mrs. Grundy aniifboldly introduce
seemly simplicity at funerals. Lord Ten-
nyson was so great that his loved ones
could do for him what ours could scarcely
dare do for us; a rude cart bore his coffin
from his door to the railway, and another
jolted with it through the busy streets of
London to the grave in tha»abbey. There
was nothing, in all that ceremony, of tho
dismal ostentation which ordinarily
marks tho Christiau funeral; that unut-
terable gloom which seems so paradox-
ical, if there is anything iv tho Christiau
faith.

We bury our honored dead, not as if
they were victors in the battle oflife, but
vanquished. It is not strange that a
pagan, who visited us several years ago,
with a dim idea of the prevailing belief
among us, should have observed ou see-
ing a fulieral in one of our great cities, -
thai he supposed the deceased was a bad
man and had gone to the place called hell,
poople were sorrowing so ior him. Tho
only thing in the way of reforming the
practice now in vogue is the fear of our
neighbors. Xobody would wish to be
thought stingy in the last offices to his

\u25a0 lead. But who of any intelligence or
true sentiment ever mistook pomp for
reverence or fine ornaments for affec-
tion? The fact is, funerals have become
a means of preying upon the rich. Let
us hope for the day when we may be
borne lo our graves as simply as the
great poet was borne to his place among
tho famous dead of England.

Itis estimated that no fewer than 70,-
--000,000 Europeans wear wooden shoes.
Bass wood is ordinarily used for the sa-
bots, but willow is the best material.
Poplar, beech, walnut and birch are also
used.

NEW PUBLICATIONS.
The January number of the "Annals of

I the American Academy of Political and
Social Science" is a distinctively political

; economy number. Itshould be read by
jall who are in any way interested in that

1 science, as itcontains three papers writ-
! ten from tho standpoint of the new school i
:of economists. They are Professor 8. N.
: Patten's paper on "Cost and Utility;" I
r Professor Lester F. Ward's paper ou the j
; "Psycologic Basis of Social Economies," ': aud L. 8. Merriam's paper ou the
"Theory of Final Utility in Relation to
the Standard of Deferred Payments." j
The other leading articles are "Local ;
Government of Country Communities in 1

; Prussia," by Professor Conrad Bornhak, j
of ihe University of Berlin; "The \u25a0

: Aicohol Question iv Switzerland," by |
Hon. W. Milieu of Kerne, and the |
"Shirting and Incidence ofTaxation," by 1
Professor E. A. Rosa. Tliis number also
coutaina the minutes of the proceedings :
of the academy, personal notes and book !
nvrew... a translation ofthe "Constitu-
tion of .Lie Republic of Colombia," with
an historical introduction by Professor
Bernard Moses of the University of Cali-
fornia, is sent as a supplement with this
number.

The January "Arena" 'Boston', is a re-
markable number. We doubt if Mr.
Mower has ever got out a better one.
I he leading papers are: Helen Campbell,
portrait; "Alexander Balvini" illus-
trated;, Mildred Aidrieh; "Does Bi-< blo-
nde of Gold Cure Inebriety?" HenryWood; "Women Wage-earners of Amer-
ica and Lurope," Helen Campbell; "In
tne Tribunal of Literary-Criticism—A De-
fense of Shakespeare," Professor W. J. 'Hollo; "From Human Sacrifice to the
Golden Pule," liev. J. T. Sunderiand: i
'Why the \\ orld's Fair Should be Opened

on Sunday," Key. O. P. Giilord; "Aro
\\ c a Prosperous People?" K. O. Flower;
"The Nationalization of Kailroads,"
Rabbi Solomon Schindler; "The NewKeligion," Edwin Dwight Walker;
"Astrology in London," Edgar Lee;
"Growth Comes from Within," Eveleen
L. .Mason; "The Creed to lie," Ella
\\ heeler Wilcox; "A Day in Asia (a
character sketch), Will Allen Dromgoole;
editorial , present day tendencies, "In-
teresting Psychical Phenomena," "1 bar- I
eater-Building the Next Step iv Educa-
tional Progress."

The "American Agriculturist" for
January (.Grange Judd Company, New. ork) has these papers. The illustrated
articles are: "Rehorning Cattle," Leslie
ILAdams; "Lima Lean Culture," S. E.
A. Wiggins; "Manufacture of Beet
Sugar," Dice McLaren; "Tho Neighbor-
hood Ice Harvest," Therou L. Hiies;"A Broncho Bazar," L. F. Cagwin;
"Forestry on the Sands of Denmark,"'
J. P. Bjergaard; "The BrilliantGrape,"
E. \\ illiams; "Petrilied Forests," ThomasHolmes; "Farming by Irrigation," J. L.
Townsend; "Joseph Harris," editorial.
Other features are: "Some Newer Vege-
tables," W. F. Massuy; "Fertilizers Tor\ lueyaids," J. S. Woodward; "Employ-
ing Farm Workmen," M. S. Qnimby;
"Near and Far," Farming in Foreign
Lands; "Our Basket, Answers to Corre-
spondents; "Science in Farming," Ex-
periment Station Doings; "Topics of the
Times," Herbert Myrick; "Latest from
the Census," C. K. Buckland; "Our Li-
brary Corner," Book Reviews; "Our
Sugar Industry," editorial.

Emile Zola's dramatic story of the
Franco-Prussian war, "The Storming of
tbe Mill," is published complete, with
illustrations, in the February number of
"Frank Leslie's Popular Monthly" (New
York). The leading article of the num-ber is an historical paper upon "The Con-
tinental Congress," by Richard K. Kim-
ball, LL. D. The main artistic feature of
the number is the superbly illustrated
article on "Corsica," by Frank Barrett,
and. the literary papers are A. OakeyHall's "Romance of St. John's Gate, Lou-don" and Henry Tyrrell's sketch of Ke-
nan. Cecil Charles writos interestingly
of "Tho Evolution of a Dictatorship" iv
Costa Rica; Frances M. Smith of "Fa-
mous Old Violins," and Ernest Ingersoli
of "BigGame in Europe." Daniel Dane's
serial story of"The Groat Chantry Dia-
monds" is brought to a dramatic conclu-
sion.

The "Califoruian Illustrated Magazine"
(San Francisco) for February has, with
hue illustrations in plenty, these loading
papers: "Tennyson," John VanceCheney; "On the Columbia," Laura B
Starr; "Men of Letters," James Real!'
Jr.; "An Apricot Orchard iv January "Estelle Thompson; "Through Death \ al-
ley," John K. Spears; "APre-Columbian
Goldsmith," J. J. Peattield; "Is Labor iv
Danger?" Richard 11. McDonald, Jr.-
"Two Valentines," Nellie Blessing Ey-
ster; "Social and Political Conditions of
Utah," G. L. Browne; "The Romance of
Claudius Alonzo," M. L. Feusier; "To
the Venus de Milo," Cora E. Chase;
"Marvels of Plant Life," Charles Freder-
ick Holder; "The Laud of the Moou,"DeWitt C. Lockwood; "San Diego," J.
Austin Hall; "Personal Reminiscences
of Blame," ex-Governor Lionel A. Shel-
don.

The "Engineering Magazine" for Jan-
uary (New York) has these valuable arti-
cles, many ofthem illustrated: "Do We
Need a Slate Bank Curreucy?" Edward
Atkinson; "Our Outlook for Foreign
Market.," Albert D. Pentz; "Industrial
Development of the South," Richard 11.
Edmonds; "The Choice of an Architect "Bernard McEvoy; "Geology a_d the
Mississippi Problem," a Southern engin-
eer; "Tho Anthracite Coal Industry," H.
M. Chance; "Fire Losses and the Age of
Clay," Harvey B. Chess; "The True
Cause of Labor Troubles," a reply to
Charles J. Harrah, John Gordon Gray;
"The Pan-American Railway Surveys,"
J. D. Garrison; "Liquid Fuel in Steam-
making," F. R. Hutton.

"Godey's Magazine" for February, 1893,
has these papers: "A Round Unvar-
nished Talo," complete novel by Edgar
Eawcett, illustrated; "Mv Heart Was a
Nun's Heart," poem, *Dy Dora Read
Goodale; "The Home," by Mrs. Henry
Ward Beecher-"The Chautauqua Idea,"
by George E. Vincent; "Compensation,"
poem, by Mario Frances Upton, illus-
trated; "Mont Saint Michel—Brittany,"
by Eleanor E. Greatorex, illustrated-
"i'heWee Jap'uese," poem, by SewallRead, illustrated; "Flower Tales " by
Laury MacHenry; "Society Leaders," by
Mattie Sheridan; "All the Books," re-
viewed by John Habberton; "The Search
Light"; "Sense aud Nonsense," by W. J.
Lampton; "The Fashions," illustrated.

"Harper's Bazar" forJanuary 7th was a
noticeable numoer for its fine examples of
wood engraving. One,"Nurse and Child,"
is from the picture of Franz Hals in the
Berlin Museum; another is "Bonjour
Pierrot," from the painting by Uthel
Wright in the Royal Academy for 1882,
Still another that of a recumbent half
figure entitled ".lanning Love's Cam-
paign." The number is rich in half-tone
pictures also, aud fashion cuts aud pat-
terns. The editorial remains, as hereto-
fore, high-minded, cultivated thought;
indeed, the Bazar has always been edited
upon a plane far above that upon which
the mere fashion journal moves.

The "School Review" for January
(published by Cornell University,
Utica, New York) has theso papers;
"Editorial Note," the editor; "The
Teacher as a Professional Expert," Pro-
fessor A. B. Hart; "First Year English in
the High School," Principal J. G. Wight;
"Regents' Diplomas in English;" Pro-
fessor J. M. Hart; "Book Department,"
couducted by Principal C. H. Thurber;
"Current Educational Literature," con-
ducted by Principal J. E. Russell; The
review is a journal of secondary educa-
tion, and one of the most direct, vigorous
aud practical educational journals ever
published.

The "Kindergarten Magazine" for
January (Woman's Temple, Chicago) has
these papers besides the regular depart-
ments aud editorials: Frontispiece,
"Madonna and Child," after Lucca della
Kobbia; "Carl Reinecke and Children's
Music, Mrs. Crosby Adams: "How
Some Parents Are Schooled"; "The
Priuciples of the Kindergarten the
Foundation for Art Education in the
Public Schools," Mary Dana Hicks;
"Water Crystals," Edward G. Howe;
"Bare Walls Versus Art Walls," Ellen
Gates Starr; "Harmony—A Poem," He-
lena Thompson.

The "Book-Buyer" for January (Chas.
Scribner's Sons, New Yorki is notable for
a new feature —the autographic statement
of prominent literary lights of the day,
of their preferences in authorship, poetry,

painting, books, plays, heroes and hero-
ines in fiction and in real lite, and so on.
These personal preferences aro very
wittilyexpressed and make very enter-
taining reading. A tine portrait of I'ob-
ert Grant accompanies the number. The
Knglish notes, and the chapter on au-
thors with portraits, are very entertain-
ing.

The "Music Review" for January
(Clayton P. Summy, Chiengoi has a vari-
ety of matter of special interest to musi-
cians and lovers of music. Among the
papers is ono by J. S. Van <live on
"Franz, the Herman Poet: Benjamin
Ivors < 'ilman on "Tests of Musical Ex-
pressiveness."' 1". A. Yon Winterfield
writes of"Uoethe on Music" and Calvin
B. Cady gives a study in ('rade IV.of the
thermatic manual for pianoforte teachers.
There is a lesson on the scene and "Aria
From Uer Frcisceuetz" and other inter-
esting mutter.

The "Social Economist" for Janu-
aary (College of Social Economics, 34
Union Square, Fast, New Yorki has theso
papers, besides the editorials and reviews:
"Our New Industrial Policy." by George
Gunton.the editor; "Ihe Religious .Senti-
ment in Russia." translated by Cecile
Hronn; "The Southern Social Problem,''
by Kemper Rooock; "Tho Individual
and the State." by William F. Hart;
"Economic* for the Young," by J. S.
Kelsey; "Tho Corner-Stone of Social
Strife," by Theodore Co_.

The mother's nursery guide, "Baby-
hood" (Babyhood Publishing Company,
New York 1 has for January, beside tho
wardrobe, kindergarten, mothers' parlia-
ment, and nursery problems depart-
ments, these papers: "Some Common
Speech Refects in Children," by Joseph
Collins. M. R.: " I'be Care of the Child's
Scalp and Hair," by George Thomus
Jackson, M. 1).; "Can We Forecast the
Mental and Bodily Faculties ofa Child ?"
by Elizabeth Stow Brown, M. R.

Tho January number of the "Traveler
and Shippers' Rirectory for tho Pacific
Coast" isat hand from the publishers, the
Renborn Cotnpany.'.'jliSansouiestreet, San
Francisco. V. c l»ave but to repeat what
we have heretofore said of this monthly,
that as a directory and vado meciim of in-
formation it lias 110 equal in tho United
States. \Vo believe it to bo about as
nearly perfect as such publications can bo
brought.

"Two Tales" for January )4th (6 Beacon
street, Boston) has George Edgar Mont-
gomery's "Mr. Blake and American In-
stitutions," and R. Clarkson's "A Bit of
ReUt." "Two Tales" is a charmineSat-

ur_ay publication presenting weekly two
complete original stories by writers of
established reputation. For clean liction of
excellence we know none better of cur-
rent publication than that given its read-
ers by "Two Tales."

"Toilettes" for February (KM West
Twenty-third street. New York) ia, as
have been all precedine numbers, com-
plete and exhaustive of fashion novelties
for the season.

"The Child-Garden" (Chicago) for Jan-
uary is prettily illustrated and full of
story, song and play for little ones,

Nature's Surest Ally.

Ifnature did not struggle against dis-
ease, even in weakly constitutions, swift
indeed would bo the course of a malady
to its fatal termination. While nature
thus struggles let us, lest worse befall us,
aid tier efforts with judicious medicinal
help. Experience must be our guide in
battles with disease, and that "lamp to
our feet" indicates Hostetter's Stomach
Bitters as a sate, tried and thorough ally
ofnature. Ifthe blood be infected with
bile, if the bowels and stomach are inac-
tive, ifthe kidneys fail to expel impuri-
ties of which they are the natural outlet,
a course of tho Bitters is the surest reli-
ance of the sufferer, one, moreover, that
is sanctioned by professional indorse-
ment and use for nearly half a century.
No American or foreign remedy has
earned greater distinction as a remedy
for and preventive of chronic liver com-
plaint, malaria, constipation, kidney and
rheumatic trouble aud debility.

Berlin Cough Cure.

For coughs and colds and all lung and
throat allections this article has superiot
merit. Itis perfectly harmless, gives im-
mediate relief, and euros the worst cases
in from two to three days. Indorsed by
our best physicians. Try a bottle and
you willalways keep it. Price, 50 centsa bottle.

C. C. Liniment, the best remedy for: aches and pains.
Compound Sulphur Powder, the most; perfect laxative and cathartic known.

Gives instant relief in cases of constipa-tion, indigestion, piles, biliousness, liver
troubles, rheumatism, gravel, etc., etc.
A great blood_ purifier and pleasant to tho

r taste. The W. H. Hone Company, San
Francisco, sole proprietors. Kirk, Geary; _tCo.. Sacramento, sole a_ent_.

Reason ? Beecham's Pills aot like
magic

sacramexto paiet BEcoßp-ryiox, Friday, jaxtaby 20, is93.-eight pages.6

sT~\ The turning. f^\ g point in woman's
1. f *^»J life brings pecu-

\^X_s_ liar weaknesses
_,-___* \ and ailments. Dr.

•TT""9 \K~bJ'f A Pi~rces Favorite. 1 \J1«_/j|'^V _i\ Prescription
'•[ _>*X' \ b**inS"" relief and

'^wf si cure. It is a
Jl'i'llji \-^ J Powerf**l> invigo-
" v" / r:ltni-. restora-

tive tonic and
nervine. It imparts strength to the whole
system in general, and to the uterine organs
and appendages in particular. " Run-down,"'
debilitated and delicate women need it. It's
a legitimate medicine—purely vegetable, per-
fectly harmless. It's guaranteed to give
satisfaction in every case, or money re-
funded. Nothing else does as much. You
only pay for the good you get

Can you ask more ?
As a regulator and promoter of functional

action, at that critical period of change from
girlhood to womanhood, "Favorite Pre-
scription " Is a perfectly safe remedial agent,
and can produce only good results. It is
equally efficacious and valuable in its effects
when taken for those disorders and derange-
ments incident to that later and most criti-
cal period, known as " The Change of Life."

Che 3ntrr-©ccan anb pTcPhl« ffnicrn.

TlllLD'S ffl!
iThe Chicago Inter-Ocean

AND

The Weekly Union!
WH ONLY 8 A YEAR.

There are thousands of people in California, and on the Pacific
Coast, who will be unable to attend the WORLD'S FAIR at

CHICAGO in 1898, being unable to devote the time andmoney incidental to making such a trip. The Fair willbethe GRANDEST EXHIBITION THE CENTURY HASPRODUCED. It wili show the marvelous strides made
in the arts and sciences throughout the United States

and the world generally, of which the intelligent
California public willwant accurate descriptions.

The California papers of necessity cannot treat of
this grand affair as fully as the great papers of

Chicago, and the publishers of the

Daily Record-Union and Weekly Union
Have made arrangements to place

before their readers the means of
gratifying their craving for all

information concerning the
great exhibition by furnishing

the BEST WEEKLY OF
CHICAGO, the

HINTER-OCEANH
To all its subscribers, both new and renewals,fortheadditional

sum of 50 cents per year. The INTER-OCEAN will treat of
this monster exposition MORE FULLY and ACCURATELYTHAN ANYOTHER PAPER PUBLISHED INTHEEAST

Itis a splendid 12-page paper, as is the WEEKLY UNION,
and both can be had for $2 per year. Either paper iswell worth the money.

The descriptions will be so full that the readers of
the INTER-OCEAN will have almost as good a

knowledge of the WORLD'S FAIR as ifthey had
made a personal visit. It is scarcely necessary

to elaborate on the merits of the INTER-
OCEAN as a newspaper. Its fame is wider

than the continent, and the minutest mat-
ters connected with the GRANDEST EX-

HIBITION THAT THE PRESENT
GENERATION WILL AGAIN WIT-

NESS, willbe treated in detail. It is
less necessary for us tQ boast of th„

Avail Of this offer 1 merits of the RECORD-UNION ora*_.i vi iui- over WEEKLY UNION. They are
TSjr~\"\Ar household words on thi3
-L^ v-f VV , coast. Clean, bright, newsy.

in _, , , Makingaspecialty ofgiving
1Because the WOrk Of pre-1 correct and reliable infor-
-1 paration for the Fair has I ma^ ion °n California
If , . .._ aflairs, fruit culture,
| begun, and IS a part Oil agriculture, mining,
lits history and full ofl etc*> and for this_ . __ _ . 1 reason are pre-
Ipresent interest and in-| eminently the
Iforination. papers to send

to friends in
Sim—iniiiiiiiMniiiMnnm inn iiiimiiMiiiii_niiimiHiiiiinihhiiiiiiumiit the East-

ern States.

BOTH OF THESE MAGNIFICENT WEEKLIES
Can be had for $2 per year, and the DAILYRECORD-UNION

and WEEKLY INTER-OCEAN for $6 SO. It is an unprece-
dented offer. The INTER-OCEAN willbe sent direct to sub-

scribers from Chicago. Usual commission paid agents and
Postmasters. Address

SACRAMENTO PUBLISHING CO.,
SACRAMENTO, CAL.

W. I SI 081 Hi h%Dine without W. _. Uouilan uatm Q] A U__,B §LM Uf MJS _%____,____§
and price »ta_ipe_ on bottom. I_oo_ *\u25a0 ™ » J"*" __~_^ 2 __^

r^h jM/^tP^) On V__\u25a0 GENTLEMEN.
A S eWed shoe that will not rip; Calf,

__i^i-Sk_, mjßfl seaIIJleS:
'»

smooth inside, more comfortable,
W^'; V

tW \-____ stylisk at"^ durable than any other shoe ever
\u25a0>*£'\u25a0 _S_t"< _W\tfi__ sold at the price. Every style. Equals custom-

""**''
A^ipSdpfSroPll V^*l_k The .foUowin_ are of the same high standard of

*5 W'-\u25a0 ' Ntpir __X- } \\_-_ *4-oo and $5.00 Fine Calf, Hand-Sewed.

_?_F'i;-^ l§i'*mPPSll_ v3-!^ $2-S°> J*"-'5 and $2.00 for Working Men.

*S^i *^4HHHIIPII*^ ra IS A "D-TY yon owe Tonrtel!

\\\z'f 5:::"""3-=?b-__' xSK^k money. Econo_lz» ln yoor
WZy-Z '-^""*~~n; 1 1 X'^H^ footwear by pnr_basing W.

_&_" _*
-\u25a0 __i -,«r>. \u25a0'•••scaft. \ "^-_ X_. Dcngioa Shoea, which

IHJS IS THF R*T*r 1 X_ _—_\u25a0 \ >^_ represent U»e best value\.}ylp IJla»- "tST>»Qst<S!S^S3r_^' iim. _tt_epr!ces advertised
\u25a0jai '' ."• _>Ha»* =m_ as t-ouaa-da can tea-

•-- • _ _.-" '"thr fc
Ury. Do yon wear

Will five c_.lui.ive sale te iiiiob dealers and eeneral u.rcaanti where Ihave ne

H'ftnts. Write ferratnloffue. Ifnot for sale inyour place send direct to Factory, statins
nd, size and width wanted. Postage Free. W. _. Doastas, Ilrockton, \u25a0__\u25a0\u25a0

WEINSTOCK, ULJBIIM & CO,, Agents.

* '"' ' ' ' ' |~-*i

time: PjftTTrg

RECORD-UNION.

The Leading Paper of the

Interior of California.

The pioneer journal, which,
from early years in the history
of the coast, has maintained

i the FRONT RANK OF JOUR-
NALISM, having every newa
facility with the San Francicco
leading dailies, and sustaining

the fullest public confidence.

Jl-i^The only paper on the coast
outside of San Francisco, that receives

the FULL ASSOCIATED PRESS DIS-
PATCHES and SPECIALS.

EN AT.T. RESPECTS TUE

Best Advertising Median

ON THE PACIFIC COAST.

Clean in all departments, and there*
fore pre-eminently THE FAMIL.

JOURNAL The best paper for tho

Homeseeker, for the Merchant, Farmer,

Mechanic and all who desire the full
news of the day presented in a cleanly

manner.

.-THE—

rami union,
Containing all the news of the
Record-Union, has the largest

circulation of any paper on tho
Pacific Slope, its readers being

found in every town and ham-
let,with a constantly increasing

list In the Eastern States and
Europe. Special attention paid

to the publication of truthful
statements of the resources ol
California and the entire coast,

best methods of agriculture,

flruit and vine growing.

ALI. POSTMASTERS AHE AGENTS,

TERMa

DAILYRECORD-UNION
one year $c oa

WEEKLY UNION 1 9&

ADDRESS!

\ Sacramento Publishing Company,
I •ACRAMEMTCV


