
THE THANKSGIVINGMINE.
[Written for the Rfcoi:i>-Uxk,n by Len.]
"Well, times are harder than adamant;

lack of money means lack of friends. A
few months ago Iwas comparatively well
offin both. Now it is rustle, hustle or
starve, and after a vacation at Del Monte
and that menu Idon't feel like doing.the
last."

So soliloquized Joe Howe, a bright-
looking, well-set up fellow, formerly
cashier in the now closed bank of Fingal
<*•: Wetherbee. In the many failures Joe
had lost all the money his father had left
him, and now his situation was lost, and
last, but not least, he had lost his heart to
pretty Edith Haverly, a wealthy lawyer's
daughter whom he had met at Del Monte
the last season. "Now reviewing his
losses, in a cheap lodging-house, it would
not be at all remarkable if Joe felt blue
and discouraged. Not he. Ahalf whim-
sical, half-serious turn of mind peculiar
to his temperament robbed the reviewal
of half its horrors.

"No use to blow my brains out." con-
tinued he, "for my family, with the
candor of privileged members, always
said I had less than the rest of my kin,
so that would not be a large blow-out. A
dynamite bomb would give me a chance
to rise in lite, but I'd be dead broke be-
fore I landed on solid soil. So there
ia nothing left but to hunt up that quartz
mine left me by Uncle Jack, and if some
fellowhas not jumped the claim Imight
work it and liud at least a color to fly in
the face of fate and luck when she turns
my way again. So here goes." And Joe
turned the key in the lock of his dingy
room, and leaving all his unavailable
possessions tillcalled for. he started out
as a "horny-fisted son of toil," first pur-
chasing a smali camping outfit, with
health for his capital and loving thoughts
ofthe girl he would eventually win if
pluck and perseverence counted. To
one as much in lovo as Joe was herculean
tasks stem light when weighed in tho
balance with iovo.

The mine referred to was in the mount-
ains, many a weary mile from the city.
No railroad linked it with civilization,
not even a stage route. "So Joe had no
choice but to walk the distance. But
what mattered that? Was not his heart
Warm and his thoughts pleasant? And
these two adjuncts shorten time and dis-
tance. Alter a two days' tramp the road
went winding through the chaparral
trails and aisles of the forest, past tali
shrubs of buckeye, now covered with
plenteous blooms of wavy, starry blos-
soms. Joe admired beauty in nature as
Well as in art.

1 v the warm noons, as he rested be-
neath some wayside tree and ate his fru-
gal lunch, he wondered what his friends
of the days when Uelmonte's dimng-hall
was opened to him would think, and he
laughed to himself as in imagination he
Biw the waiters of the table he usually
occupied. One with white hair and a
youthful and ducal air, that Edith Hav-
erly always declared had lost bis duke-
dom; and the eager, pink-faced, toothless
Frenchman, who, after receiving his or-
ders, would move his lips as if in silent
prayer. As he trotted off his pink face
would flush pinker with the weight on
his memory.

"Now ifthey viewed me they'd take
me for a tramp," said Jo ;, and lie sighed
a little as he thought of the old days and
of Edith and how differently things
would'have turned out if fate had beeu
less cruel.

Joe arose from his noonday rest quickly
and pursued his way, for idle thoughts
were not tor him. "Action aud plenty of
it," said Joe to himself, "for home, and
Edith my guidon. No other fellow can
win her this year, fortunately, for all the

"fellows in her set have not the chance, or
money to settle down no more thau I."
And at this comforting thought Joe
whistled as he walked.

The road wound along by a river bed,
and Joe having been over the road before
know his destination was not far distant.
Habitations were met. with now and then.
Here a cleared strip ofland surrounding a
neat, well-kept home. There a ramshackle
miner's cabin, perched like an eagle's
nest on some sun-scorched hiil. Game
was plentiful. The close season was con-
ducive to the confidence of deer, rabbits,
squirrels aud quail, and many had
crossed his path with a backward glance
at the intruder upon their solitudes. Joe
had heard of the superstition that a gray
squirrel crossing one's path from left to
right meant good luck, and as Joe said
they all did that when he met them, it
was only right to think that good lack
awaited him.

It was sunset on the third day that Joe
found himself near his mine, and was
surprised to see quite a comfortable look-
ing cabin near it. A rose garden ivfront
an i a small vegetable garden in the rear
gave evidence that some thrifty persons
had been here for some time,

"Jumped, by Jove!" said Joe, as he
gazed around to assure himself he was in
tbe right locality. A dog barked, and
the house door opened, and a young
woman appeared shading her eyes from
the glow of the westering sun. Tall aud
fullof hgure. with large, dark, handsome
eyes, and a mass of biack hair, crimson
cheeks, and white, perfect teeth that
showed as she smiled a "good day" to
Joe's salutation.
"Iam the owner of the quartz claim

below the hill," explained Joe, "and I
have concluded to open it this season.
Can Iobtain lodgiugs here?"

The girl colored a deeper crimson as
she bent her eyes on the doorstep, and
murmured in a low tone, "I don't know
till I see, sir." And stepping inside, she
returned after a moment's absence with a
rough-looking Spaniard in mining garb.

The man frowned heavily as he listened
to Joe's reiteration of ownership, his
small, bead-like, sinister eyes almost hid
under the heavy brow.

"Certaulee," he replied; "Camelo, you
hear?'' And he turned to the girl and
muttered something else in Spanish. Ca-
melo smiled aud said:

"The senor is welcome—come in. The
bed is here if it will please the senor."

Joo entered, as she threw open a door
of a small but neat room, with a smail
bed. over which hung a crucifix, with a
rotary twined around it. The linen on
the bed was decorated with coarse but
beautiful Spanish work. Wreaths of red
peppers were festooned around the walls,
and on the mantel-she'i was a green, yel-
low aud blue picture of the Madonna.
Joe took in all this with a glance, aud
nodding approval, lefthia kit in the room
ami walked down to ins mine. On reach-
ing lhe location Joe realized that the mine
had been worked some, and already a
small tunnel bad been opened. The
"Spaniard, Carlos by name, had followed
him, and Joe decided that it would save
trouble if he never mentioned the sus-
picion lie had that Carlos had attempted
to jump the claim, and only his own ap-
pearance had saved ::; just in time, too.

Turning to him. Joe asked "ifhe would
be willing to work for him?"

v. arios sullenly assented, and the new
plan of work was laid out for the mor-
row.

Miningwas entirely a new business to
Jo.j. but he had pluck and perseverance,
and the necessity that knows no law
acted as a stimulant, combined with the
knowledge of possession gave zest to his
work. The outlay of strength aud muscle
was for himself, and beyond and above
all shone the star of hope—the hope of
winning the girl he loved. "Hope like
lhe lamu of a vestal, burns ou in the soul
evermore." And the radiance of its light
chased away all shadows ofdoubt.

Carmelo Carlos, tne beautiful daughter
of Carios, took quite au interest in Joo
and his work. Every day she would
bring her needlework and sit near the
tunnel and watch them. Carlos was
gloomy aud frowning as ifforced to labor
at some unpleasant work. The truth
was he hated the young mau for claiming
his rights. He hated Joe as an usurper
of his fancied possessions: and the cvii
look in his eyes coded nogood to Joe. The
summer days passed iv hard work, and
October was near. After an uuusually
bard day's work tne rock gave promise
of a rich pocket at least, and Joe's heart
beat happily as he eagerly anticipated
what might possibly be behind the rock
veil he longed to hit. His shout of ex-

ultation brought Carlos to his side. As
he pointed out the sparkling color in
sight, Carlos' face was a picture of rage,
but Joe never noticed the sullen evil

glances of hatred in the man's eyes.
Carmelo was told of it as they reached
the house ior supper. Her radiant lace
and sparkling: eyes expressed her pleas-
ure in t&e senor's luck. Joe beamed
kindly on her as he accepted her con-
gratnlatinns, his brown eyes were a triile
more briiliaut, but not for Carmelo were
those glances, forJoe's lirst loyal thought
was of Edith Haverly, and Carmelo's
dark eyes aud peach-bloom cheeks might
just as well have been in Egypt. His
thoughts were far afield; Carmelo's grace-
ful tlittiugs to and fro, intent on house-
hold tasks, were as unnoticed as a butter-
lly's llight.

After supper Joe left the cabin and
walked down the trail, the trail he had
come over months asro. He liugered near
a mountain stream 'neath a clump of
pines and bared his curly head to"the
evening breeze. He looked up to the
mountains, misty topped; then his eyes
rested on the tall, expectant firs that hold
open arms in welcome to the evening
breeze. The day king had put off his
crown, and tiie jewels of topaz, sapphire,
ruby and amethyst were scattered in rich
profusion over the western sky. The
perfume of Carmelo's flowers float by
him on the wings of the evening breeze.
Clusters of delicate wild tlowers hold up
cheery, brave faces above the faded rus-
set pine needles. On aknollofcrnmbling
rock are bunches of vivid scarlet pinks
{Selene CcUtforniea), tbeir beauty bright-
ening their surroundings.

Joe's breath comes quickly as he thinks
of the possible success that will crown his
work; he walks up and down in happy
impatience, waiting fora new day to com-
mence work again. It grows dark grace-
lullyin the Sierras, and when night came
he was still there meditating. It was "a
night of the large few stars, a night of
south winds" balmy and fragrant with
spicy breatbs of cedar and pine. As Joe
thinks of the girl that has his heart he
whispers softly, "The girl I love—God
love her, and grant we may not drift
apart.''

As he turns to retraco his steps to the
house the mournful wiud, like the wail
of a coyote, is wafted from tho black
shadows of the hill. As Joe listens to its
dying away a cold chili comes over him,
a chiil of some impending evil. He
reaches the house and seeks his room,
bnt sleep willnot come. Happy antici-
pations make him restless, impatient.
Dawn is coming too slowly; he cannot
wait, He arises from his bed and seeks
the night air to cool his brow. The wind
has risen since he retired. Dead branches
of old trees seem harps on which the
wailing night wind plays.

"The still, dark-memoried pines," are
sighing as if weary of life and its mys-
teries oflove and loss. Joe stands a min-
ute in thought, then taking up the lighted
lantern he turns down the trail to the
mine. As he cannot sleep he thinks he
will go there and plan for the day's
work.

He heeds not the stealthy, cat-like foot-
steps that come behind him. They are
deadened by the rustle he makes passing
through dead leaves. He reaches tho
tunnel, enters and looks around at the
work already done. The yellow specks
of gold glisten in the rock. Abat whirs
by his head. He sets the lantern on a
pile ofrock and picks up a drill and pries
some loose shale that falls with a clatter
on tho earth below.

This discloses brighter colors and large
quantities of the precious metal. Joe's
heart throbs quickly as he sees what
with work may bring him sweet fruition
of hopes. He works for au hour or two.
Dawn draws near—when a quick, blind-
ing Hash, a roaring explosion that sends
Joe offhis feet and extinguishes the light.
Minutes pass before Joe realizes that
some dreadful calamity has happened,
lie feels for a match, re-lights tho lantern
aud gropes dizzily for the entrance of the
tunnel. Alas, it is not there. A great
bowlder has falleu aud brought with it
all the earth, stones and roots that block
all egress; and Joe realizes he is caught
like a rat in a trap, and is just as power-
less; but he doesn't despair. He thinks
Carlos will find out what has happened
and will rescue him. So he blows out
the light, for he may need it later on, and
sits down to wait—to wait and wonder
wbat caused tho cave, as they had tim-
bered up securely, aud lagging and caps
were supposed to be proof against the
pressure from above. He never suspect-
ed Carlos and dynamite in conjunction.

No one saw Carlos but the stars as ho
coolly prepared for the fiendish deed to
bury Joe alive. His plan was to leave
the mountains tillall was over, then re-
turn and take the mine. Unheard he had
laid the blast so it would do effective
work, thnn he hastily mounted his mule
and rode away, away into the night,
murderous hate iv his heart as ho
gloated over the deed that would bring
death to the young man that trusted him.
The sight ofgold had aroused his cupid-
ity, lie thought of no one; not oven his
daughter in his haste to do the evil.

As ho rode aloni_ he drank freely of
whisky to sustain his courage. As" the
mule stumbled along the stony trail his
head drooped on his breast. The animal
hastened along, startled by an owl that
Hew from a low bush. Suddenly he shied
aud Hung his rider over a steepriver hill;
down, down he went on the rocks below,
and all that remained of him was a life-
less, crushed mass, and Joe's enemy had
answered for his crime—"An eye for au
eye, a tooth for a tooth !"

Carmelo arose after dawn and prepared
the morning meal. "Not seeing anything
of her father or Joe she went to the tuu-
tcl to call them, she had heard the ex-
plosion, but thought it was only a forest
tree that had fallen, as they often do, even
on the calmest nights; but in the heavy
dreamless sleep of health she had not
heeded it. Reaching the mine she saw
the closed tunnel, and realized the disas-
ter; but thinking it au accident, and
probably both father and the senor she
loved were iuside. She tried to remove
the biggest rock, but it was beyond her
strength. She ran hastily up the bank
directly over the mine. Here she found
several deep fissures, evidently made by
the explosion. It' she could only com-
municate with them to see if they were
alive! She tore up the grass roots, and
procuring a long stick she thrust it down.
It met with no obstacles, and she with-
drew it, and fastened on one still longer.
Still no resistance to its progress. She
returned quickly to the house, and with
eager fingers aud feverish eagerness she
tore down from their resting-place some
lengths of two-inch pipe. Carrying tiiis
with her to the mine, she carefully thrust
it down as far as she could. Then piecing
it careful! y she calculated it must be near
the tunnel whore the timber was last
laid, and where the men were il alive.
Sho put her mouth to the tube, and called
first her "father," then "Senor Joe."
Then she listened. Joyfully she heard a
movement, then a mullled voice answer-
ing.

"Your father is not here, but I am. Can
you do anything?" in Joe's voice.

Thinking her lather was safe, she joy-
fully answered, "Yes; only wait. Can
you see the pipe?"

The answer came, "Yes."
"Have you a mining pan?" was her

next query.
"Ye-," responded Joe, wondering what

part that utensil would play in his de-
livery from his earthly prison.

Silence for a time, then the girl's voice
ordering him to hold the pan directly un-
der the pipe. He did >o, and soon saw
what the girl meant. Sho had poured
milk and coffee down, which he caught
and drank thirstily, for he was laiut from
hunger aud anxiety.

"You are all right now, Igo for help,"
she cried out.

Joe answered cheerfully and added,
"God bless you," and silence and dark-
ness reigned. But the air was not so bad
and Joe could breathe more freely, now
the pipe was in.

The girl sped away to procure help and
goon returned with two old miners—Dan
Gregorand Mike Dolan— strong, sturdy
old chaps; and, with Carmelo's help,
they were soon hard at work. But the
hours seemed doubled to Joe. He had
blown out the lantern, and the one gleam
oflight was a small spot at the end of the
pipe.

Ihe monotony of waiting was some-
what broken wnen Carmelo called to him
to take his dinner in the original way her
woman's wit had planned. As only
tluids could be sent down she varied the
milk diet with beef tea and wine aud
water. But as the days passed the con-
finement and lack of air was telling on
Joe's strong frame; his head ached, he
felt feverish. The men worked steadily;
other help was too far oil to be obtained
and time was precious. Carmelo, too,

was anxious over Carlos; tho mule
Pronto had returned, but not her father.
Dan had strong suspicions oi* foul play,
and when Mike found the end of a bit of
fuse he was certain, but they never
breathed a word of it to Carlos' daughter.
When Carmelo went to prepare the meals
to bring to them they would speak of
their suspicions in this way:

"No, sirree," said Dan, "this ain't no
natral cave-in; it's a put up job of that
warmiut Carlos to get the mine. I hoerd
him call the young man all the vile epi-
taphs he could swing his tongue on."

"Thrue for you," returned Mike. "Me
own moind was pridicate I on the same
whin I found the fuse beyant, tho hay-
than divil, bad cess to him."

"Ain't the gal a right pert sprinkle to
work?" asked Dan. "Nothin'like love
to bring out tho grit in a critter," he con-
tinued.

"Is she commitherin' round the young
boss?" asked Mike.

"Yes; kind of in the insipid stage yit,"
returned l>au, with a knowing wag ofhis
head. "But lie's got another gal in his
eye, for he warnt a hangiu' round this
one, and most men wondor, I take it. I'm
a bacheldore, but I knows what's what.
Draw the fust breath of luv, and scoot,
ger lang, goes a feller's wisdom."

"Faix, whin I was young and loiklj*-
lookin', I found flattery would take 'em,
but its pernishus, like ode cologgne—it
must be snuffed at, not swaller'd, whin
the gals give it," said Mike.

"That's so, be gosh," returned Dan. "I
knows some fellers so salt, if a woman
put her foot on 'em she'd mre down;
but, praise the pigs. 1 wasn't one of 'em.
I've found single life satisfactorial, and
I'm ni' sixty."

"Vis; but the tinder passion never got
the blaze on yer, likely," said Mike.
"Winimen is handy, if it's only to kapo
the buttons on and grub ready," ho
added.

"What's the matter with my buttons?
1 keep 'em on good as any pesky rattle-
snake," said Dan, as he surveyed the
barrow-load of earth before wheeling it
oil".

Carmelo, coming back with their din-
ners, put an end to their talk tillCarmelo
observed, "After dinner, when 1 help, we
will do much more, for 1 can work steady
all day."

"Vis, an ingine of one-cat power run-
ning stiddy all the toinio is better thin
forty-horse candle ".power idle," said
Mike, as he cut off the bread with his
jack-knife.

Carmelo's bright face clouded. Tho girl
was evidently thinking her father's ab-
sence strange, aud a suspicion of his
crime seemed to be gathering in her mind.
As she returned to-the house for more
water Mikesaid: "I b'lave iv me soul
she's caught on to tlm villain's schame.
She's a sacret sorrow, a skeleton in her
midst."

"Yes. We've all got skeletons," as-
sented Dan, cheerfully. "These thin men
show 'em most."

So they talked and worked by day, and
at night took turns through the long
hours. Poor Joe could hear tho click
and tinkle of the shovel and pick, but
his cheery courage was almost gone. He
was feeling weak and sick aud despond-
ent. "It will soon be all over," ho
thought, as on tho fifth day he sat with
his head buried in his hands. He had lit
the lantern, and the dim, smoky light lit
up only a small space around him. Joe's
heart was heavy as he reviewed his life
and the thoughts of the bright future he
had deemed so near. "Ah, it is hard to
die so young, and in this way, too; buried
alive," for lie had no hope of surviving
tillthey opened the tunnel. Ho groaned
as he thought of Edith Haverly and her
bright loveliness. "Likely now she will
marry some ether fellow more worthy,
perhaps, but oh Uod, he would never lovo
her as well as I do. Well, God bless her,
any way," and .Joe's thoughts wandered
in weariness, and in his delirium he was
singing softly the words cfan old favorite
song he had heard Edith sing to the ac-
companiment of her mandolin:

Farwell forever, farewell to thee
Mountain-- may sever, many a lea,
Bright tho' our dream logs,'twas no; to be.
Farewell torever, my own lo thee.

Then all was blank; and Joe for the
first time iv his lifefainted. It was only
the beginning of the end, he thought, as
he slipped off iuto unconsciousness. And
when Carmelo called he did not answer,
and it was with despairing hearts and
little hope now that tho men worked and
worked, for they thought that before
night the tunnel would be opened and
Joe's life saved. But now, "was it all
useless?"

"Papa, Ihave quite made up my mind
to go dove-shooting with you this season.
You do say l may, like a dear." And
Miss Edith Haverly perched her pretty
self on her father's armchair, and coaxed
that worthy parent to give his assent.
Mr. Haverly just doted on his motherless
daughter and only child, and never de-
nied her anything reasonable. She had
been rather dull of late, and he shrewdly
suspected Joe Howe's silence and ab-
sence the cause. Ho had noticed the
young people's fondness for each other,
and knowing Joe was a bright, energetic
young fellow, likely to make his way in
the world, saw no objection. But now
the bank had failed. Joe had disap-
peared and gave no sign. Perhaps it
was just as well to take up Edith's
attention with new pursuits and
later on new suitors. But ho was
"reckoning without his host" in this case,
for Edith was a true-hearted girl, whose
affections, once given, gave no signs oi'
change or shadow ofturning. Her whoio
heart had been given to Joe, and she
knew that he loved her and would bo
true. His long silence rather worried
her, but then, she reflected, he must have
good reasons.

Mr. Haverly and Edith had started, and
circumstances, or fate, over which they
had no control had led them over the
same road, and, on the evening of Joe's
rescue, to the same house to ask for ac-
commodations, which wero granted. Here
they heard of Joe's deliverance from
death, his illness, for he was found in-
sensible and now delirious with fever.
Mr. Havel ly's strongest sympathy was
aroused, and Edith's tearlul pleadings
to him to stay and see the result ended in
them both being here over a mouth. Mr.
Haverly had seen the mine and was
mueu impressed with the gold in view,
although Bhocked at what might have
been Joe's fate.

Carmelo and Edith were fast friends.
Carmelo, though, with her jealous, lov-
ing instinct, saw at once that Edith was
the same one Joe called for constantly;
but, with the warm, ardent temperament
of her race, was already half consoled by
Mr. Havorly's evideut admiration of her
beauty, to which Joe had seemed so in-
different.

But as yet Joe did not know of his
friends beiug with him. He had youth

on his side, and the doctor (brought from
a distance by Dan) gave hope of his ulti-
mate recovery.

Back at Del Monte, radiant in its garb
of Sowers, clothed in verdant green of
overy hue: spreading oaks, shaded walks,
silver}- lako, how natural Joo sighed with
deep content, but his reverie as lie walked
was disturbed by an imperative sum-
mons.

Called, for what? Ah, he had forgotten.
And be pressed his hands to his forehead
as Iftrying to recall something, lie was
a waiter now in tho Del Monte diuing-
hall. Tho mirror of a small room he en-
tered reflected him in a faultless black
dress suit, immaculate linen. Ah, yes, ho
was on his way to the ballroom, soon he
would feel Edith's sweet breath fanning
his cheek. He gazed again. Was it be
whoso wiiite hair and brown eyes gazed
back at him? or was it tho waiter with
lhe ducal air? Again the summons came,
anil he found himself falling in tile with
some fifty other waiters, in a few mo-
ments he was deftly carrying plates, and
then politely showing guests to their
seals; aud here, too, was Edith, radiant
and lovely, but with a well-bred air of l-
uever-saw-you-before iv her face. No
responsive "lovelight in her eyes as they
met his.

Strangers now and forever, lie clenched
his hands. A sob arose in his tiiroat and
seemed to choke him. Ho had loved her
so. Sho need not have spoken, but she
might havo looked kind, he reflected bit-
terly. His white hair—perhaps that had
changed him. Days passed; Thanksgiv-
ing was spoken of, and big preparations
for a banquet went forward. He saw in
the kitchen stacks ot" turkeys—stacks of
fowls, hsh aud ilesh of all kiuds.

The day came. Again he saw Edith's
blue eyes, cold aud cairn. He forgot his
place in his anguish. Ho stumbled aud
fell, while tho pile of dishes he carried
fell with an awful crash. He heard a
laugh, and a voice say, "Mistress ol her-
self, tho' china fall." He tried to rise;
he heard tho mocking voice of his lellow-
waiters, and then tho lloor gave way and
he sank down—down into depths dark
and damp.

When he opened his eyes again he found
he was in his room in Carlo's house, and
weakly turning his head to the doorway
ho saw Edith Haverly. He was at raid it
was only a dream, only a pure delusion,
as his Del Monto experience had been.
Hut no; she sprang to his bedside, and
putting her arms around his neck, sho
knelt beside him, whispering, "Thank
God, Joe, dear, you are better." Ho
giasped her hands, kissing them passion-
ately, as ho looked into her bluo eyes
questioniugly.

"We came up hero fishing aud shoot-
ing, found you ill, and paj a and 1 stayed,
and, oh dear, dear old boy, we aro so
glad, so very glad, to find you better.
four weeks you have been, oh so sick,
but you, you will get well, won't you!"
And she patted his hand lovingly. Just
then Mr. Haverly put in an appearance.
"Hi, Joe, you look kind of picked," ho
laughed. "Come, old fellow, brace up;
you're a bloated millionaire with that
mine outside here." Aud ho looked
down on Joe. "Como now. Ede, you just
got out. You'll spoon Joo to death. 1
know your tricks and manners." Edith
blushed prettily as she looked up, but
never otiered to take her hand from Joe's.
"Ifmy mine is a success, can 1 have

Edith fox my wife?" he asked as he
looked up.

"Got her now, ain't you? What more
do you want?" said Mr. Haverly dryly.
"Seems you've taken her without leave.
I might as well say, Tiless you. my chil-
dren.' " And he shook Joe's thin hands
heartily and kissed Edith, Then (dearing
his throat he said, "Well, you two kids
are settled and I'm out and injured, so
I'll take Carmelo for my wife; what do
you say to that, eh?"

"She is a true, good, Jovable woman,
and I owe my life to her." said Joe.

"1 will educate her for a year or so be-
fore we marry, but her beauty will win
her a place, won't it?" he added en-
thusiasiically. "She says a fellow 16 and
with my looks will do," he added laugh-
ingly. "She says, too, my hair is 'Elcopo
del oro,' orange and gold, with a dash of
sunset, like an e-chscholtzia," and they
all laughed heartily.

Carmelo, hearing them, came in beam-
ing and beautiful to welcome Joo back to
life and strength.

"And to-morrow is Thanksgiving
Day," said Mr. Haverly, "and we will all
have much to bo thankful for." and Joe,
looking at Edith, and remembering the
hours he had gone through and of his es-
cape, said "Yes," most heartily.

"And we will christen the mine
Thanksgiving Mine. That will always
remind us, won't it?" said Edith.

And Joo wondered as his eyes rested
on the landscape outside, "iftho blue sky
would ever be so blue; if the hearts of
men would ever be so true as now they
seemed." "When in his heart stirred
memories of the past and happy anticipa-
tions of a future. When he had strayed
so close to the border land of death, life
and love seemed so distant, and now < rod
had been so good. Care was forgotten;
lifeand love had been returned surely;
surely Thanksgiving Day would bo daily
instead ofonce a year.

Eor life, health, money and love were
his to be thankful for, without an order
from the President, and Joo started his
thanksgiving the day before tbe legal
one, and no one questioned his right to
do so. As he remarked: "I'm a littletoo
previous, but Imight have been too late,
and even heaven without Edith would
not seem just the right place to keep
Thanksgiving Day."

[For the Rf.coro- Union.]

A WOODLAND HOLIDAY.

A still sweet day in August, when the wind
Hustled among the go den shaded wheat*

Wben purple vetch aad clematis entwinesa fragrant shelter from the dust and heat.

Cool breezes blowing lrom a dimpled pond,
Tall trees out-reachin-. aims of \y<>\, q

A mossy c.iri. witii many a tinted froud
Of pale oak fern and wo nlrull stars be-

tween.

Again, a belt of solemn-vestured pines
Crowning a breexy stretch o; heatheriand

In broken rays, Id slender shafts an i lines,
The sunlight talis among them as tney stand.

Peace, peace is here, though sounding iar
away

Are human tides that surge and clash andmoan;
We wilt forget, in this calm holiday,

The tumults and the sorrows we have
known.

Blow, gentle wind, among the stately I
And sin_, blithe birds, within your pleasure

bowers.
Thank God He gives us pleasures such 88

t in se
To cheer the dullness of life's winter hours.

-Li:*tkkGay stii \u25a0

Jfewcastle, Cal. \
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Rental gahin& tyotxr&ev*

Highest of all in Leavening Power.—Latest U. S. Gov't Report.

ABSOLUTEUs-* PURE
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lift^flljßakini
li2___apowder:

The only Pure Cream ofTartar Powder.—No Ammonia; No Alum.
Used in Millions of Homes— 40 Years the Standard

GREAT * UNLOADING I SALE.
TO-DAY'S LIST.

Gloves.
AT 75c A PAIR—3O dozen Ladies' Four-

Button White Chamois Kid Gloves with pretty,
changeable buttons. This giove is desirable for
both street and dress wear. Regular value, $1.

AT $1 A PAlR—There are still left 100 pairs
of;those fine English Gauntlet Kid Gloves in a
good assortment of sizes. Regular value, $1 50.

AT $1 A PAlR—Ladies' Fur-top Fleece-lined
Kid Gloves with patent clasps. Just the thing
for cold weather wear. A good assortment of
colors. Regular value, **$>1 25.

Ribbons.
One thousand yards All-silk Ribbon in every

color desirable-for fancy work. Gros-grain with
satin edge, Nos. 7 and 9, at 8c a yard; Nos. 12
and 16, at 12c a yard. These Ribbons are really
worth double these prices.

A Word About Jackets and Capes.
Our Cloak Department is showing wonder-

fullylarge sales. There are ten garments sold
now where we formerly sold one. There are
twenty to select from where one was shown be-
fore. Our whole display in our cloakroom is ex-
celled by none, and many customers tell us our
collection is superior to any shown in the city.

WASSERMAN, DAVIS & CO.
Corner Fifth and J Streets, Sacramento.

AGENTS FOR BUTTERICK PATTERNS.

BAMBOO"WORKf
WE ARE OVERSTOCKED WITH

H^-5 F-LLmituL-re- arvd. Japanese Goods,
WHICH BUST BE SOLD IX THE NEXT TEX DAYS AT

Ruinously Low Prices!
- CALL AMD EXAMINE AX

ORIENTAL COMF-A-ISTY,
533 J STREET.

BK3 CUT INf PRICES!
We are leaders in everything in our line. We do not

follow. It is a motto of the MECHANICAL CLOTHING
STORE, 414 and 416 X street, to "ALWAYS LEAD," and
itis upon that motto that we have established such a
large trade. See our window and watch the great re-
duction in prices of CLOTHING, FURNISHING GOODS,
HATS AND CAPS, BOOTS AND SHOES, Etc., that we

THE MECHANICAL CLOTHING STORE
ma. AND 416 X STREET.

H. MARKS, ~ Proprietor.

"USE POND'S EXTRACT_ _
Have the early frosts or too late a lin- -0R

n;i ro gerin S bY the garden gate aSain aroused
_

QPIL£S that RHEUMATISM so peacefully UULUO

BURNS s^um^e-ring tne summer long? Weil, if CUTS
it's very bad you must change your diet

Dnmc , coSORE and perhaps take some distasteful drug dKuIScS
gurr* —the doctor will tell you what—but first QODAIUQE?t^ rub thoroughly the part afflicted with wF»-™ww

WOUNDS POND'S EXTRACT, then wrap it SORE
of**nrS* warmly with* flannel, and the rheuma- -i-UDnAT
tdunZLO tism may wholly disappear. It willcer- InnUAl

PSPdSC^B 1:a'n^y *3e mucn relieved. Now that you CStBITh
AND ' have the POND'S EXTRACT try it for ANQ

any of the many things its buff wrapper
ALL. mentions. It's a wonderful curative. Ar Itn
DAjW But don't accept substitutes. SHAVING

POND'S EXTRACT CO., 76 Fifth Aye., N. Y.

-Llxt*>Tiivoo Car "*>»..
' .— - -3

H.r. ROOT. ALEX. NF.tI.SON, J. DKISCOL,

ROOT, NEILSON & CO..

UNION FOUNDRY—IRON AM) BRASS
Founders and Machinists, Front street,

between N and O. Castings and Machinery
of every description made to order.

SACRAMENTO FOUNDRY,

FR. »NT STREET, Cl >RNER OF N. WILL-
IAM GUTENBERGER, Proprietor. Work

for sidewalks and buildings a specialty. Gas-
oline and Steam Engines to eirder on siiort
notice-.

WATERHOUSE & LESTER,

DEALERS IN IRON, STEEL, CUMBER-
Iand Coal, Wagon Lumber and Carriage

Hardware. 70y, 711, 713, 715 J street,
Bacrma< Dto.

S, CARLE,

SUCCESSOR TO CARLE * CROLY, CON-
tractor and Builder. Orders solicited and

promptness guaranteed. Office, and shop,
1124 Second street, between X and L.

CITY STREET IMPROVEMENT COMPANY.
pOXTRAf'TOI'S FOR ALL KIXDS OFV Sir. et Work, Railway Construction,
Wharves, Bs_dges, etc Sacramento office,
411.1 street San Francisco office, room 15,
tltth floor. Mills Building.

WHERE TO BUY GROCERIES.
T J. WINGARD-, AT TWENTY-FIFTH
ft . and o streets, bas the best assortment
and at most reasonable rates.

CANCERS.
TUMORS, ULCERS, WENS. LUMPS AND

ExoresT.cs, et'?., removed and no kniie
used. Special treatment for all Skin Trouble
Best of leferences given. Send for circular.

I Rooms 21 and 23 Postoffice i'uilding, corner
Fourth and X streeta, Saoramento.

DR. J. 11. SHIRLEY.
EMPIRE LIVERY STABLE"

IAIF- PH-TH STREET.—FIRST-CLASSi\/Jt) turnouts.
GRAFMILLER BROS., Proprietors.

Telephone- 3(JO

THE SHOOTING SEASON 13
-^ _*__•*>

at hand. Come and make tPsJLSJyour pick from HEXRY ICK- «k__J*_W**
HAP.ITSn.w Invoice of Ham-_/R]^W kmer and Hammerless Guns, from y J
all tbe best makers. New lot of Shooting
Coats—duck, eordoTOy and lustian. Guns
choke bored. stocks bent, an i repairing on
gins and rifles a specialty. Send for price-
list. No. bi'i X street. Sacramento,

THE ORIGINAL AND GENUINE
(WORCESTERSHIRE)

*--rßj"*gfTSaTS*>>*BU _*f_ __\u25a0! _1l JU U ftt Ist-til

\u25a0 \u25a0 *****\u25a0) \u25a0 wp mg eh ********\u25a0vif B h \u25a0_•__\u25a0

SAUCE
Imparts the most delicious taste and zest to
EXTRACT ofa
LETTER from *-_*_ SOUPS,
a :.i KDICAL E_^f
GENTLEMAN pS GRAVIES,
at Madras, to
his brother at i _ FISH,
WORCESTER,
May, 1851. Jf rjL HOT & COLO

"1.11 LEA & i&Ai*r»
PERRINS' that pM!*igg MEATS,
tl'ir sauce is _f»*^_%k
highly esteem- Kr^rr|jH GAME,
ed in India, and §r
is in my opinion ItiJtKSW WELSH-
the most pal- j*_-*:"__
atable, as well RAREBITS»
as the most _F^aa_B_|
wholesome Ck. _y &&•
eai:ce that is '" -**^
made."

Beware of Mtatjoosis
see that you get Lea & Pen-ins'

Signature on every boltle of the original and genuine.
John Duncan's Sons, new York, j

"VOTICE TO CREDITORS.-ESTATE OF;
j_\ ELIZABETH RODEN,deceased.

Notice Js hereby given by the undersigned,
Abraham Woodward, administrator ol tbe
estate of Elisabeth Roden. deceased, to the
creditors ot. and all persons having claims
against the *ai i deceased, to exhibit them
Willi the uecessary vouchers, within ten
months after the firstpublication of this no-
tice, to the said administrator, at the office of
Holl & Dunn, 920 Fifth stieet, Sacramento,
California, the same being bis pla<" lor the
transaction ofthe business ol ;ln> said "state
in the County ofSacramento, state of Cali-
fornia. ABRAHAM WOODWARD,
Admini-uator of the estate of Elizabeth Ro-

den, deceased.
Date November 3,3883.

Hou. A I t-N.v, Attorneys for Adm. n4-5tS
mHEWEEKLT UNION is THE i'APEItJL to end to friend* in the East.

(Beneval ittotttrca.

CLAIF. s < .\a NT.—MBS. BABTHOLMES,
Denver's well-known business am!

medium, has returned and can oe consulted
upon all affairs of life; she reads tbe pasi and
unveils the future; diagnoses disea
questions; satislaction guaranteed; call und
be convinced; circles Sundays and V> •
days. 7ai)_ J street nio-lw

DR. A. WILLIAMS. HEALER AND IN-
dependent »iate wrner; circles Monday

and Timrsday evenings at 5; sittings dany
trom 10 A, .v. to 5 p.m. 14H; H. St. nlb-lw-

MADAME I'oitTEK, CI.A IK\'> V AST;
Fortune Teller by Cards and Palmistry;

lauies, 00 cents; gents, 81; by cards and clair-
voyant sittings, 81 50. t>22 Twelfth street,
between IIami 1. n!3-lw«

ijIREECHRYSANTHEMUM EXHIBICIOJSdaily; 1,500 trameu plants in 100 nest
varieties, at li. HCHWAR^'d, Twenty-fifth
and O streets.

MARRIED LADIES' SAFEGUARD; FaT-
ented; no medicine; no equal; money

reiuuded if not satisfactory. Send luc to
LADIFS NOVELTY CO., Kansas -ity. Mo.

HARRY \V. RIVETT, STEAM CARPET
Cleaning, corner Twelfth and O streets;

carpet cutting, sewing and refitting; furnitur i
pacKed for shipment; second-hand carpeta
and furniture bought and for sal«. lelv;-
-phone 2'J2.

_.«?*t-- ;|fOitnC».

LOST-IN THIS (TTY. THURSDAY, AN
bngiisbnog slue witn collar. Return to

J. WLSGARI*, I'wenty-dXth and o streets,
auu be rewai lt»

NOTICE.— STRAYED OR STOL
the premises, fwelftb and f attests, a

lightbrown colt; white spa
hind foot white; mane and tall are fullof
cockle-burs, .v sull ib c re ... a
ior the return or information oi the same by
HEFPERNAN v.v DALiO^i, Twel
streets. it*ij

FROM 712 EIGITI .
KJ between (J and H. .
one yearold; had collar ou, .t hite marl*
both front feet and
trom the end. Under will return to a
address and be r<

< tillKEW ..
yiu on tne Pra road, a

containing two dianu gs, one
diamond marqm
ring, one moonstone riiig, one gold j/e-ri piti
and aoont si \u25a0> in c
and pass Key. The tfnd .
cate with 0. It. BUN YON, Courtland, Cal.,
and receive $25 reward, together with what
money is contained in the purse.

-ttn-mtczr.

AGENTS— WE HAVE SEVERAL
cided novelties on which you cau easily

make $100 per month, if taken hold of
quickly; our goods sell in all localitl
matter how hard the times, as readil. as bread
to tneiiungry. Address .MAN UFACJ't liERd,
TJox 00OS, Lostou, Mass. nIS-3t
\'i,TE OFFER TO GENERAL AGENCY
> V and canvassers exclusive territory, irco

newspaper advertising, a chance to deliver
goods belore paying for them, immense profits
and a permanent business. Address CON'-
SQLIDATED, Lynn, Mass. TTS

4 T LAST WE HAVE IT.—KEEN', BRIGHT
__\and brainy men and women wanted every-
where to taKe orders for "Shepp's World's
Pair Photographed;" only book oicopyright! d
pnotographs of buildings, scenes anu c*
of the NVorld's Columbian Exhibition; author-
ized by the Exposition Managmeni; official
ceixificateaccompanics each volume; bonan :a
for workers; drop everything and handle it;
you willmake money fast; b >ok - ready; credit
given; big commissions; illustrated circulars,
terms, tree. Address GLOBE BIBLE l'L'B.
CO., 358 Dearborn street, Chicago. 111.,
Philadelphia, Fa. o^b-TTS->mo

JAPANESE INTELLIGENT YOUNG BOY
r) wants a situation to cook or do b »na
in the city. Address T. X., *JL»o D st. ulb-eil*

©v Set oi* _ient, •

rpO LET—FURNISHED II Fl\rE
X rooms and batii. Apply 1515 Thirteenth
street. ni;-:it"

rilO LET—A FLAT OF SIX BOOMS AND
I bathroom, on J street, between Fifth and

sixth. ApplyR. P. BDBB.
mo LET—HOUSE 01-' 5 BOOMS; E
J_ of 11 rooms and barn. F. C. IiYDE, In-

surance agent, room 5, I. O. O. P. Temple,
Ninth anu K.
rpo LET—FURNISHED HOUSE OF FIVE
JL rooms, bath and hot and cold water. Ap-

ply on premises, 1012 o stnet.

rpO LET, $21—HOUSE 2506 L STREET.
_L Inquire of M. A. BURKE, 12'J -i street,
upstairs. ni:;-oi*

IQIC X-DESIRABLE NEW DPPER
lOj_o Hat; six rooms, papered; bath, base-
ment; modern improvements. Apply,'iy E.

1-1,) FIFTH STREET TO LET-NEAT
J.fjl,g cottage; 5 rooms, bath, closets, base-
ment; rent, $22. STROBEL agent, 317 .).

- j - OAKAVENUETO LET—TWO-STORY
OJ_D house, 6 rooms, bath; rent,sl6. STRo-
BEL agent, 317 J nlo-lut

rj"*o LET-LOWER FEAT OF SIX ROOMS
JL and bath; all modern conveniences; large
yard. Applyon premises, l 110 N street.

rpo LET—FURNISHED BOOMS APPLY
J_ at WEATHER BUREAU OFFICE, 1_!1
j street.

mO I*ET—ROOMS SUITABLE FOB HOUS&
J keeping, at y~o Ninth street, between I
and J.

gCfV iTrtlC.

IpORSALE—BY CARL STROBEL, 317 J1 street, vacant lots on H, .1, M, N, P, y, R,
\>, Fourteetiih and Fliteentn streets; any rea-
sonable oiler will be considered; Highland
Park lot.> auu suburban acre lots devilish
cheap forcasn; atso a nice eacre and d-acre
improved borne; farms—fruit, berry, hay
lavd—and house i*>r rev t.

t'OU SALE-BAY COLT, B*J JAMES
Madison; lirs! dam by llernanni by Elec-

tioneer, 1:J0; second dam fanny Allen by
i-.tnan Allen, 43; third dam Annie Adams by
Mambrino Chiel; fourth dam by Tom uuu-
uy; lifth dam b.. Pentz Highlanuer. elc Aft-
dress W., tins o;: n i7-Uf

FOBSALE-THE OLDEST SAL "N IN
P the city; doing a good business; the pres-
ent proprietor ret.ring. Inquire a L thisoffioe.
roll SALE, §35-SIV"LISiI LIGHT OART
J_ and harness, to first-ciasa condition, ajj-
piy SOB J street. nJ 4-i I a2w
rOR SALE-A RANCH CONSISTING
Jj 107 acres—10 acret in hops, 20 acres 111
reiits, balance under cultivation; all neces-
sary improvements thereon. Apply MRS, ii.

N. SHEETS, ii-N St., or916 b'Utli st. ir-im

J.-*IN'E BUTTER, 25c POUND; FLOUR, 80b
sack; 17',, pounds sugar, $1; 8 bar.- -

*^sc; eranberrles, 10c una!:; potatoes, :.>o
suck. SIMONS <.\- BEESLEI, Mo X street.
Ip-OR SALE—THIRTY SHARES OF STOCK

X; of Germania Building and Loan Associa-
tion. Inquire at TONE** S SALOON, lU:,' X
street.

NEW _ GOODS.
tirE HAVE RECEIVED OUR NEW
VV stock of

RAISINS, CITRON, LEMON
AM) ORANGE PEEL. SWEET

AND BOILED CIDER.

KILGORE &TRACY,
C'J'-ilt Grocers,

2T. B. Cor. Eighth and .; Streel

VTOTICE TO CREDITOR*3—ESTATE OJP__S LOUIS GASSMANN,j 1
Not cc Is hereby given 03 the nndersigne-i,

administratrix ofthe estate of LOi IS ('a*-s-

MANN, decease,], to the creditors of aad ..il
persons having claims against t
ceased, to 1x dbii
vouchers, within four months afte
publication ofthis notice to tbe i»id adn
tratrix. at the 0 Bee of '

ney at-Law, cornt 1
Sacramento, California, the same being her
place for the tn isa tion ofthe bo>ine^s oft ho
said estate in the County o: Sacramento,tftato
ol California- AMELIAGASSMANN,
Administratrix or 'he estate of Louis

mann, de© as-'d.

Dated at Sacramento. CaL, Nov. ;, 1898.
n 1-5 :>

Furniture! Furniture!
AT LOWEST PBICKS.

W. D. COMSTOCK,
Sortbtatt Corner Fifib and X Street*.

p OnrtFiS FROM THe CCUNTRY PROMPTLY FILLED '\u25a0_

MADAME FRIES-BISHOP
TIAS RESUMED LESSONS IN SINGING

aos rvi STREET.


