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THE MASTER OF THE “CHRYSOLITE.”

CHAPTER 1,

Captain Anderson stood alone in the
world. But he was one who ecould stand
alone, for his will was strong and his
affections were weak, Those who thought
they knew him best said he was hardy.
The remainder said he was hard, his
heart a stone. Still he was a human be-
ing, for, like others, he cherished hob-
bies. His hobbies, however, were not
of that class which is compassed sbout
rest and roses. Instead thsy were clothed
with a stern delight born of defiance and
danger. To work his ship across the bay
in the teeth of an adverse gale; to weather
a leo shore; to master a rebellions crew
singie-handed—these were the wild di-
versions which satisfied him. Once in
the China Seas his men grew mutinous;
said the ship was ‘leaking like a lobster
pot,”’ and straightway put her about for
Singapore; swore they did not care what
the skipper thought, in fact, would like
to talk to him a bit., The skipper was
below when the first mate brought
down the news and a very pale lace as
well.

“Tell the men to muster,
to them in a minute.”

So soon as the mate’s back was turned
John Anderson took & revolver from a
iocker and charged it; then, ascending
the companion ladder, he walked to the
break of the poop, his hands buried in
the pockets of a peajacket. Down below
Lim were the men lolling about
gullen crowd on the weather side of the
quarter deck. They were thirty or forty
in number, and were a vicious-looking
sot.

**Now, then, my men! half an hour ago
we were steering due northeast.
wus it dared to lay the ship’s ncse the

I will come

T

r way?"”’

burly boatswain swung his way
out of the crowd, planted his foot on the
iirst step of the poop ladder and stared up
at the Captain. I

*1 did, and be damned tc you!" roared
he. There was a loud report.
swain dropped, shot in the leg. And the
crew shivered under a gleaming eye and
8 gleamilng weapon.

**All hands ’bout ship!” cried the mas-
ter. The wounded boatswain, raising
himself for a moment on one hand, piped
faintly and then fell back unconscious.
But the men were aiready at their sta-
tions, and in five minutes iore the
Chrysolite was heading northeast again.

Such incideuts as these gave John An-
derson an unenviable reputation among
sallors. It was seldoin that
crew served with him twice.
ages under this tartar were more than
could be stood, and from his suborinates,
therefore, be gained nothing but hatred
and lear.

It was very diflicult, then, to find out
where Captain Anderson’s weaknesslay.
Everybody, of course, has his weakness,
I3ut this man appeared to be all strengih.
His whole life seemed like a rod of bur-
nished stesel—a passion-pooof life, a fire-
proof rod. The owners of tho Chryso-
lite, Messrs, lluin Ruin of Billiter
street, pigqued themselves on knowing
his tender point. He was avaricious
thought they; he would do much for
money, and they wouid some day try
him in the furnace. It was true, indeed,
that the old sailor bad amassed considera-
ble wealth during his frequent voyages
to the tiast. " It was true, also, that he

was sparing and saving; that he drove |
bargains to the verge oi-perdition, and |

clinched them at the crucial moment.
But it was equally true that he was free
from frand. IHis teas were what they
pretended to be, his sillks unimpeachble,
and no man ever came back to him with
complaints of its genuineness. The world
allowed that he was at least commer-
cially honorable, but felt fully convinced
tha: ha was eaten up with a desire for
gold.

But the world was wrong. The Captain
himsel{ was sometimes given to mela-
physical speculation, and sven he was
puzzled to know it his heart had & whit
more feeling than any other pumping en-
gine. Women he looked upon as frivoli-
ties of vanity to which he could not rec-
oncile his stern nature; and men Le re-
garded as instruments to be rigorously

disciplined, not failing at the samse time |
His heart was of |

to discipline himself,
no use to him except to circulate
blood. In defauit, therefore, of loving
anyihing, he fell quite naturally to pur-
suing a diflicuit task—the piling up of a
mountain of gold. This was congeunial

solely because it was difficuit, and ditli- |
culties overcome were his only sources of |

satisiaction.
Now it happened that & new firm trad-
ing to the kast, in compelition with
Messrs, Ruin & Ruin, had made ad-
vances to Captain Anderson with a view
to engaging him in their service; and, as
they oilered liberal terms, including a
handsome percentage, it was not long
before the old seaman was won over.
Here is a chance, thought he, of heaping
up my mountain so much the more
quickly, and I am determined that iny
actions shall not be hamipered by senti-
ment. Notwithstanding this last threat,he
found it a very unpleasant thing to break
with the old employers, one of whose
ships he had commanded for ascore of
years. But he would get out scot iree of
them before he tinally concluded nego-
tiations with the new people. And so it
came to pass that one morning he walked
along Billiter street with his twenty-
year-old commission in his pocket.
~ It is curious how fond real old salts are
of dress when ashore, lHere was John
Anderson in a top hat and kid gloves,
looking anything but at home in them.
The giossy hat was a mockery to

were almost bursting through the soft

kid with indignation at the aflront put |

upon them.
He reached the chambers in which the
firm ol

lished and ascended the staircase, for the |

oliice was on the second iloor. The se-
pior pariner was within and the Captain

was admitted intg his room without any |

delay. : I
*‘:lad to see you, Captain Anderson,
said Mr. Ruin in an unusually cordial

’

tone, at the same time shaking hands. |
passage and |

“You've made a capital
freighted the Chrysolite well.”

Mr. Huin was a big, fat man, who
spoke oilily. His clean-shaven face was
never without the remnants of a smile—

a smile, though, which was not remarka- |

ble for its sincerity. Still, it bad 1ts
value—in the market—for it was a com-
mercial smile. A pair of small gray eyes
were almost hidden by the obese curves
of his cheeks, bat you learned in a very
short time that tbhey kept a sharp and
shrewd look out from behxgld those ram-
parts. The two men sat down at oppo-
site sides of the table, the owner guessing

from the Captain’s manner that lbe‘ro was |
something 1n the wind, and the Captain |

thinking his employer’s exuberance of
civility betokened more than was nani-
lest. !

“Yes, 1 brought ber a guick passage,’
replied Anderson; then, looking Bltﬂlg'h!
at the owner, ‘'and it’s the last she'll
make under me.”

The remnants of a sxuile'coalesced,
plowing up Mr, Ruin’s cheeks into greasy
furrows,

“My dear Captain, we could not hear of
it! We're too old friends to part like
that.”

**Well, sir, 1've come this morning for
private reasous to throw up my cominis-
siop,” said the Captain, simultaneously
throwing down his comimnission before
the senior partner’s eyes.

] can’t accept it, Mr, Anderson; 1
can’t indeed,’’ replied the owner, picking
up the parchment. *“And I’li tell you
why. My brother and I have been

thinkiug msatiers over, and we've really |
been obliged to coniess, for conscience’s |

sake, that the Chrysoclite is getting very
old.”

“Devilish old!"” muttered Captain An-
derson, forgetiing himself for a mo-
ment.

“\Well, now I think of it again, I be-
lieve my brother did say shs was ‘devil-
jsh old’—a strange coincidence. Still,

she is a fine model of a boat. What d’ye |

think yourself?” :

*sShe has rare lines,” said the other,
with a slight approach to grave enthusi-
asm.

“{he very remark I made myself only
yestorday.

in & |

Who |

The boat- |

the same |
Two voy=- |

his |
bold, sea-worn face, and his big knuckles |

Maessrs, Ruin & Ruin was estab- |

s gﬂv}fﬁw@

pretty boat; and I adinit, from sheer sent-
iment, I cannot bear tothink of her being
chopped up for firewood. So inharmoni-
ous, don’t you think?”’

The old sailor looked sullen and said
nothing.

Mr. Ruin leaned his elbows well on to
the table in a confidential manner and
reduced his voice to husky whisper-
ing.

mind seeing her and her days as a pictu-
resque wreck, but to sell her for match-
woud was barbarous,
same opinion. And—and—couldn’t it be
managed for her, Captain Auderson?”’
The two looked at each other narrowly.
“If you can get any ons to do it, of

course it can be dome., DBut I would
sooner—"’
“INow before you judge hear mes,

Captain. I feel sure you could find me
that man if you chose. Ses, the Chryso-
lite is insured in the Jupiter Insurance
Company for £9,000, Here is the policy.
And the man that saves her irom the ax

Ruin and £3,000 besides.”

IFor once even the remnants of a smile
bad disappeared from the senior part-
ner’s face, and he stood confessed—ihe
type of a cool, linancial scoundrel.

The sailor, on the other hand, was agi-
tated as no one had ever seen him before.
The veins stood out out on his brawny
throat like rope. His eyvelids wers pur-
ple. For a few moments his head swam.
Then he righted himself as suddenly with
an emphatic refusal ready on his lips.
But the wily partner had left the room.
This gave Anderson time to think, and

enough to take a star and work out the l was now left who could tell tales. They

ship’s position.” :

The Second Mate quickly fetched his
sextant, and took the altitude of & star
convenient for his purpose. )
went below to the cabin to perform his
calculations. The lookout man, a ready

| servant.
He then !

did not exactly thank God, in so many
words, for the death of their faithfnl
That was very sad, as of course
it should be. But they thanked Him in
all humility for a certain sum of £3,000

! which would have gone elsewhere but for

| sleeper, was in a heavy slumber, upon

**My brother told me he should not | Iy | ]
Anderson was practically alone on the

I was really of the |

which the stiffening breeze made no
effact. 'The rest of the watch had disap-
peared 1n the customary fashion. Captain

deck.
ile walked forward,
weather rail and directed his glass.

leaned over the
He

| saw justexactly what he expected to see.

|

and makes a picturesque wreck of her |
will earn the gratitude of Messrs. Ruin & |
| them,

|
|

|

|

1

|

There, right ahead in the distance, the
binoculars showed a long, thin streak of
sparkling silver, appearing like & light-
ning flash held fast between the darkness
and the deep sea. It was phosophores-
cent water playing on a sand bank.
Anderson put the glass into his pocket,
He was sullen and determined. Hestood
motionless for full half an hour trying to
repress the workings of an aroused con-
science. but his thoughts would not let
him alone. There was something behind
some new sensations which set
hem buzzing in his mind. These sen-
sations were his finest feelings, enno-
bling emotions which had been cramped
in the grip of discipline for forty years.
He could not comprehend it, but he
found himself pursuing a train of thought
of finer sensibility than he bad ever ex-
perienced, and in which the great bribe
nad no place, He foreshadowed in his

mind’s eye the tragic event!s over which |

he was now presiding. He foresaw the
danger to life and limb with a fresh clear-
ness of vision, Ie pictured to himself

the more he thought the more that pile of | the possible agonies of his fellow creat-

gold forced itself before him, until for-
| sooth he fell to thinking how such an end
could be compassed—by another com-
{ mander. He saw clearly that a skilliul
{ searnan might achieve this thing with
slight danger to himself and his crew.
And all this time the £3,000 shone so
\ lustrously that his moral vision
dazzled, and the huge iniquity of the
whole affair was rapidly vanishing from
sight.

When Mr. Ruin re-entered Anderson
was looking ashamed and guilty.

**Well, Captain Anderson, can I help

was |

|

|

{ you to a conclusion?’”’ came from the oily |

| lips.

“It’s this way,”” replied the old man,
turning round, but keeping his eyes
fixed on the carpet, *'I can’t doit. No, I
can’t.,”

Mr. Ruin eyed him dubiously and
ruvbed his chin gently.

{ *“I’m sorry—very, very sorry! Three
| thousand pounds won’t go long begging,
{ though. And I shall have to accept your
| resignation, Captain.”

i Anderson only took up his hat and
walked slowly out of the room. He had
1ot descended many steps when he turned
back and reopened the door,

“*No, sir,”” he said, *'it can’t be done. I
must think it over, aud—no—it can’t be
done.”

With that he went his way, miserable.

The same night he received a letter by
post. l_t. contained his old commission,
r?;usmnug him in command of the Chrys-
olite,

CHAPTER IL

Four months later the Chrysolite was
unloading a general cargo in Mauritius
harbor. Captain Anderson had thought
it over,

The quay was quickly covered with
Manchester bales and Birmingham cases,

the mainyard arin was set a-clicking, as
the baskets of sand ballast were hove up
to be poured into the empty hold. No
such luxuries were there as steam
winches, nor any of those modern appli-
ances for lightening labor, Instead, five
or six hands plied tne ponderous work
at the winch bandles, the labor being

vertical sun. A spell
hand winch in the tropics is an ordeal not
i to be lightly spoken of, and sailors have
the very strongest objection to the worlk,
it required the utinosi vigilance on the
part of the Captain, therefore, to prevent
the feebler spirits froin deseriing. He
was able, however, to reckon a full erew
as he steered out of Point Louis harbor
and shaped his course for Ceylon,

having more liberty to go ashore. In
‘ an excess of passion Captain Aunderson
made auswer:

l ‘““To your kennels, you dogs! I’'Il put
| you ashore soon enough, and I’ll war-
rant you’ll stay there longer than you
care for!”

{ It was indiscreet language, and theinen
| puzzled over it. They concluded thatthe
| skipper mieant to obiain their imprison-
| meut at the next British port they should
| touch for mutinous conduct, and know-
ing he was a man of his word they as-
sumed their best behavior,

Caplain Anderson had not changed for
the better., Hitherto he had maintained
a firmness of discipline bordering upon
severity, and he certainly had never re-
laxed from that attitude. Now he had
become an incomprehensible mixture of
indulgence and cruelty. The two ele-
ients were incompatible, and the more
intelligent of his oflicers were not long
in perceiving that thare was a vicious and
variable wind in their superior’s moral at-
mosphere, under which his canvas
siraiued or ilapped unaccountably. They
unagined, to pursue their own figure,
| that his hand did not grasp the reason
tiller with its customary grasp, and that
his bark was left more or less to the con-
flicting guidance of other influences.
Many a time since his departure from
Iingland had the old sailor been stung
with remiorse at tho unwritten tenor ot
his preseut commission. He would fre-
quently try to look the whole thing in
the face—would endeavor to account for
Lbhe acceptance of an oflice against which
his whele self revoited. He would re-
{ cite the interview in the Billiter Street
Chambers with his ewmployer, passing
rapidly over the preliminary parts unptil
he came to the reward. No, he was not
false enough or euphemistic enough to
call it a reward; he would regard it as a
| brive. But he could never get further.
Ho always grounded on this reef of gold,
{ and no tide of indignation or regret, no

| generous gurreni of hounor had power to
sweep hinToil again into the saving wa-
ters, llere the iierce rays of desire shot
down upon the resplendent heap, whose
| retlected glory filled the whole vision of
the waicher with its luster. Blame him
| not too much, nor it. For after all man
is but man, and gold is a thing of com-
fort.

But had Captain Anderson followed
his mental inquiries to a conclusion, had
he demonstrated to himself the depths of
{ moral degradation into whiech he must be
plunged, bis pride would never have al-
{ lowed him to do anything but redeewn his
unuttered word.

As an illustration of the Captain’s

lately-acquired habit of indulgence, the
most remarkable was his treatment of
the watch on deck during the night. The
man ou the lookout, for instance, was in
the habit of going to sleep if the weather
made it at all practicable. Therest of the
watch, sowe fiftesn or tweaty hands, fol-
lowed suit, or skulked back into the
| fo’castle, there to stretch themseives on
{ their chests and smoke. These things
the Captain oonuived at, and the men
were only too giad of the relief to inquirs
too curiously into his reasons. The
main object of a sailing-ship sailor is to
gain as much sleep as he can by what-
ever means. and in pursuit of this end
he will evade even those duties which
are the mosi essential to the safety of the
ship.

One night, during the middle watch,
the Captain came on deck and took to
walking up and down with the second
mate. The night was clear, though dark,
| The Chrysolite was close-hauled on the
| starboard tack and was making good
| headway under a clinking breeze. She
was an old-fashioned, frigate-built, full-
rigged ship, such as one seldom happens
on now, her quarter-galieries, chain-
plates, to’-gallant bulwarks, and single
topsail yards being all out of date among
the ship builders of to-day., It has been
said that she had *‘rare lines,” and the
remark was just. A more imposing pile
of timber was possibly never floated.
She had plenty of beam to cope with the
South Atlantic wave giants, and not too
much sheer. Her fiddle stem was grace-
tully cut, aud bharmonized to perfection
with the slight rake aft of her lofty masts,
Her spars, aiso, were finely proportioned
| to the breadth of her hull. So that, with
| her canvas spread in an unwavering
| breeze, the Chrysolite was & stately creat-
ure and *‘a thing of beauty.”

|

and it was not long before the tackle at |

substantially aggravated by the heat of & | 5ij)] she is not checked.

of the orthodox |

ures (never once thinking of his own)
with a sentiment much akin to pity—
strong, too, but not sufiiciently strong
to overcome that unbending pride which
forbade him for honor’s sake to go back
upon his promise. Then there was tho
doom of the ship itself.

The man is not angry, much less fear-
ful, but his lips are quivering and his
nostrils widening with a passion hitherto
unknown. He sees the picture vividly
—a majestic, gallant ship done to de-
struction—a rich, ruined seaman wan-
dering on earth with a broken heartin a
dishonored bosom. Not only agallant
ship, but a life-long pride and tuo full-

ness of a heart's desire swept recklessly !

into limbo. Iere at last had his love re-
vealed itself, :
*No, by God, she shall not perish!”

CHAPTER 1IT,

With a rapid movement he gains the
fo'castie, and roars into it ‘*Aill hands
’bout ship! Quick now for your very
lives!”

There is no mistaking his tone. It is
not of driving tyranny, but of urgent
agony, and it goes right home to every
maun,

Up they tumble in a ready crowd,
many in their shirts alone,
slespy, but the business in hand will soon
cure them of this,

They stand by. The helm is put down,
and quickly the Uhrysolite veers round
in process of reaching the other tack.
VWiil she do it? No. She trembles al-
moest in the teeth of the wind, inisses
stays and falls off again on to the old
tack.

Anderson cannot understand it old
sailor as he is; puts the heim down once
more; once more she misses.

“*Back the mainyard! Shiver the fore-
yard!”’

Soon every stitch of canvas on the
mainmast is swung about to face the
breeze, while that ou the foremast is
hauled in. Although she is going at eight
knots, that shouid check her,

But it does not.

‘*Mizen-topsail braces there!” Quick
as thought the lee braces are slacked off,
and those on the weatuer side made taut,
Sirange, o,
for the breeze is stifl, Captain Anderson
teels she is in the stream of a strong cur-
rent.

I'here had been no need to say what was
the cause of danger. The beavy boom of

| breakers arose above the tread of feet,

| seaworthy.

. | calculations
Some of the hands had grumbled at not | B

the clashing of spars and the chorus of
curses.

Meanwhile Mr, Grant has finished his
below. lle has lound for a
result that the ship is among the Maldive
reefs, lle is certain there must be sowme
error in the work, and he sets himsell o
revise his tigures, l3ut the breeze sweeps
into the cabin with a feint command from
the upper alr—‘Back the mainyard!”’—

They are all’

and he shrewdly guesses that his calcula- |

tions are correct,

The Captain is everywheore at once,
urging and aiding.
cauvas aback, and yet the
drifts on,
back her.

I'he reef is quite within appreciable dis-
tance now. ‘I'ne hands can do nothing
more, 80 they gaze at the dancing line of
phosphorescent atoms and curss tremen-
dously—though these may be their last
momsnts.

*All hands wear ship!’”’ comes sharply
from Anderson.

‘*——you and your orders,” cried some
one. ‘1o the boats, to the boats!”

Although the Chrysolite carried five
boats, no less than four of themn were un-
In thoss days the examina-
tion of an outward-bouud ship was
slurred over, with the natural conse-
quence that the marine law was more
frequently broken than observed. The
only boat on board the Chrysolite worth
launching was the lifeboat which stood
bottom upward between the main and
mizzen-masts. At the cry, **To the
boats!”’ there is a rush for her, But An-
derson is first, He carries in his hand a
small ax meant for clearing away light
wreckage. With a vigorous blow the
lifeboat is stove in. The inen stop short,
daunted. Ille turns about and faces
them, looking like an angry Titan,

““New then, you hell hounds, wear the
ship or sink!” They see he means to be
master to the end.

It is too late even for imprecation, The
men literally spring to their work with
an alacrity begot of desperation, Every
moment is of the utmost value, for the
reef is very close and the horrible break-
ers are in all ears,

Captain Anderson holds the whaeel.
He has put the helm up, and soon the
great ship, with swelling sails,breaks out
of the current. He feels the change 6n
the instant; the hands know it, too. But
the danger is not past. Leaviug the
wheel to another he runs quickly for-
ward to lean over the weather rail. As
he passes through the crowd on the
fo’castle the poor fellows cheer him ring-
ingly. The line old seman dofis his cap
and makes them a grand, manly bow.

ile glances at the reef and then mutters
quietly to himself:

“She will never clear it, and God for-
give mel”

Then, wheeling round, he gives a com-
mand.

“*Let go both anchors!
chancs!”’

Many hearts sink at the order, but in
as few moments as possible the cablesare
smoking through the hawse pipes. The
anchors touch bottom and hold. All
hands clutch the stanchions or shrouds
in anticipation of the shock, It comes.
The ship, racing on, is brought up with a
round turn of such force as toshakeevery
nail in her timber, Aloit there is crash
upon crash, and the lighter spars come
showering on to the deck, bringing along
with them ragged remnants of canvas,
One man i8 siruck down. The hawsers
hum with strenuous vibration. The
timbers at the biuil of the bow crack al-
most vertically, until the ship’s nose is
well nigh torn out. The tension istoo
great and the port cable snaps. Thestar-
board one is tougher. But were it never
8o tough it will not save the ship. for its
anchor is dragging. DBack the sags,
gathered into her doom by the whitening
waters, until at length, thus iifted along,
her keel rests athwart the bank, Here
she reels over outo her side to take a long
repose—the very lype of a picturesque
wreck,

=

Chrysolite
ile cannot ’bout his ship or

It is our only

# # # ® ® * #

About this time Messrs, Ruin & Ruin
were more than usually interested in the
shipping news, and one morning they
saw, under the heading of **Wrecks and

| Casualties,”’ this:

|
1

“MiNicoy (MArLpive Isnaxps)—The
frigate Chrysolite of London went ashore
yesterday night on the soutbern reefs,
and is now a total wreck, All hands
saved except John Anderson, masier,
who was killed by a failing spar.”

The result of the whole business had
far exceeded the owners’ expectations.

“Mr, Grant,”” said the Captain,address- | It had been so neatly done; and the

Yes, we agreed she was a |ing his subordinate oflicer, “be good |greatest comfort of all was thainoone

w
| S0 eager then to enter the

—. If he, Anderson, had had wife or
childran, Messrs. Ruin & Ruin felt al-
most certain they would have made pro-
vision for themn. But they thanked God
again that the Captain had never mar-
ried. All that was necessary to be done
now was to send in a claim ror the insur-
ance money, and, if well advised, retire
into private life.

Maessrs. Ruin & Ruin talked the matter
over between them, congratulated them-

i selves upon their prosperity, made no

end of choice little plans for the future,
aund finally decided to forsake the com-
mercial profession. And, indeed, they
would have done so, but that the evening

ypapers contained an item of startling in-
i telligence, which, though less exxrm;ted,
|and thereiore more startling, contained

just as lively an interest for them a8 the
report of the wreck. It ran thus:

“It is currently reported that the Jupi-
ter Insurance Company has failed heay-

with a composition of sixpence in the
pound.”’

Messrs, Ruin & Ruin still carry on
business near Billiter street, but their
ofificesrare now on the Ltop tfloor in a very

| back alleys—Gentleman’s Magazine,

LR i
[For the RECORD-UNION.]
SUICIDE.

Despite all argument, I hold it true—

Who lifts his nand to take his life doth do

A cowardly deed, and is of aecpest dye

A coward unto i row. They that fly

The little eares of life—the brief, the small,

The fiitting shadows that no sooner full

Than they are gone—and ily them in this way,

The very cowardliest cowards in cowardice
are they!

Let poets prattic and let sages rant,

1llogical reason her faulty banuer plant,

And alladduce tll they are out ot breath

That he was *brave” who thus dared dreaded
Death.

I say them nay! A coward he most real

Whaut thing was there to dread, what pang Lo
feel?

One lightning shock would come, and but the
one,

Then—as he argued—feeling would be done.

The end ot teeling—that's the coward’s zoal;

It freed of this, Iiis poor and cringing soui

Would shrink atlrighted at Death’s slightest
trace,

Burdened with it, he flies in his face!

If man could look within his future state,
Know ail the secrets of inysterious Fate,
See Liow, in that strange land, his course will

foretaste of all there, would he 11y
unknown?
Answer not by my Lieart, but your own!

God gave his breath of life; let God retake.

Lift not your hand His unsecn plan to break

For hie who sees the whole world’s broad ex-
panse

Must be more wise than man, whose further-
INoOst giance

Cannot o ercome the barrijers of the hills

Or step beyond the ocean’s window silla.

The greatest work of man can be explained,

The secret of God’s smallgst, who has galned?

His ways are wrapped in mystery, yet by test

I deem they ever have been found the best.

1 know, I know—1ull many times have I

IFainted neath my cross and prayed to die

Full many times have I, with eves made dim

With bitter tears, made querulous plalnt to
Him.

But ever, like a breath of early morn

Some wind blew and Hope was once
re born,
Life seemed worth living and the thought fall
Weilk

Thut erst had prompted me release Lo seek.
So learn to labor patient!y and to bear
Your sorrows us the brave will ever do,

Be truc to God and to yourself be true,

y prove the heir,
s Iirst assault

by detault,
trouble

s inheritanc
And if, indeed, he finds no
Less fortune he than
So live, be brave, a
For bravery, not
The trailest, we >
f'he truly great are the
—ELWYN IRVING HOFFMAN.,
-

more,

LACK OF SATION.
How to Remedy Thuis Lack of Ease by
Practice in the Home Circle.

There is one great reason for this lack
of conversational -power; in too many
cases the art is never practiced inside the
home circle, writes lLiouise Rloyle in the
Ladies' Home Journal., No attempt at
pleasant converse is cyer made save when
visitors are present; the various members

EASE IN

{ of the family may gossip a little, or dis-

8. | cuss purely
He sees the whole |

personal afluirs, but they
malke no attempt at entertaining talk, In
point of fact, the art of conversation is

‘
| ;
like a game of batiledoor and shuttle- | Pear e : L
cock, one neads the quickness and dex- | 4i,¢; y, 4e¢; standard. 3¢ 3
terity of constant practice. In many | Prie 1 % . Plums '
busy houssholds the only general gather- | ¢ unpitted, 1@:c. Prunes—Ifol :
ing of the family is at mealtime—a time | “"lu";’x'{‘.‘fl'g:,{l" ; '-‘i'.'(."-,l"x'.'t;"' ] d
above all other when worry should be | . —c. Raisins—In sacks g

banished, if only for the sake of physical |

comfort. Yet this isthe very tinie when
the mother will complain of domestic

worry, the father of business cares, and |

the daughtors of shabby frocks.

All this should be changed; it ought to |
bo a rule in all households that disagree- |

ables are to be banished at mealtime. II
complaints must be miade let them come

|

]

COHHERCIAL

The Produce Markets at San Fran- @

cisco Dull,

Grains Hold Firm, With the Exception | °

of Rye—Fruits and Vege-

tablesCheap.

Sax Fraxcisco, August 2d.
The produce markets arve dull, Grains hold
firm, excepting Rye, which is weak. Iruits
and Vegetables are cheap.
Dairy produee business i3 dull, with not
overbright prospects for an improvement.
Roll Butter is a little searce. Sguares aro

| more plentiful, but are not selling rapidly,

wree; young Chickens plentiful;
Turkeys scarce. The Poultry

Hens are s
business sla

ily, and is only able to meet its liabilities | cONSUMINg contingent has not yet returned
' x i i

from the country.
The Meat business has not plcked upas
much as was expected, and trade is light,

| Small Veal is still scarce and large Calves

plentiful,
Produce Quotations.
$3 35@3 45; K¢ iKxtras, 83 15@3 25;
Superline, $< @:2 6O per bbl
WHEAT—No. 1 Shipping Wheat is quota-
ble at 151
cholce.
BARLEY—Feed. talr to good, 6124¢;
62Y¢; Brewing, 70@7 5e.
\I's—We quote: Milling,
Surprise, $1@1 10: Funcy K
zood to cholice, 35@90¢; poor to

cti
$1;
@r0c;

2CD
5

fai

cil,

CORN—We guote: Largo Yellow, 51 12.@
1156; Small Y
White, $1wl

90c¢ tor UL,
BUCKWHEAT — Quotable at 85@u0¢c @
ctl
BRAN—Quotable at $12@13 per toa,
GROUND BARLEY—Quotable at $14 @
ton.
HAY—Wheat, $6@310;
9 H0; Cat >U;
Bariey, f, SU@7
pressed, $ tock, 35@5 o0 @ ton.
STAW-—-25@106¢ @ bale.
HOPS—1@6c @ b,
BEANS—Bayos, $1 20@1 50;
2 25 for small and $2 26@2 50 for ls
Pink, $1 25@1 40; Red, $1@l 25; L
%5 HO@6; Pea, S2 60w:2 8U; Small
2 90; ge  White,
$2 20@3: Red Kidn
256@1 40 B ctl,
OrS—Early Rose, 50@60c ctl in
tnas Burbanks, sS0@yuc 8 ctl and
10wt actl for River Burbanks in sacks;
Sweet Potatoes D@2 25 pctl
> @ ctl.
! —erkeley, small crates,
; Alameda, large crates, $1 756@2 25
Tn, 7 5D

U@/ ©

Wheat and Oat,
Alt $5 50w

jutter, $2

S—Bay Squash, larg
Cucwinhers, Bay, 10@25¢
5 5¢ p box for No. 1 and &
‘omatoes, 10@loc; 13
25@060¢; String licans,

b; Green Pcas, 2@p2l4e

i f"'l'l o 3
boce for peli; fgg Plant, 50@
1 Okra, 50¢@$1 B box; Turnips,
ets, H0c v

@ CLl; ¢
® dozen: Dried Peppers,
FRESH FRUIT—Apples—:

@§d0¢e box for green ¢
uravenstein, 70@s5¢ P box
| 40@5d0¢ for No. 2; Crab Apples-

boXx, Apricots - 26@1oc @ !

P Lon. Jerries—mira
J it

Spherric
VB1RO@2 B
Cantaloupes—

ons, 50@75¢

uble layers,
# box, Grapes—i

255 Muscatels, 1 London
$1 40 # box in s Cl s
i esn Clusters, $2 5u; It t
$3; 4-crown loose, $1; 4-crown loose, faced,
$1 158 box.
{ BUTTER—Creamery—Fancy, 1o@lte; sec- |
{ onds, 144@16c. Dairy- ncy, 13%@
i fair to choice, 11@13¢, lots, non
THEESE~Cnoice to 1an S'u@oce; fair

at a proper tine, but do not imperil your |

digestion by eating when you are in an
irritated and discontented frams of mind.
Pleasant talk relisved by an occasional
laugh will be more beneficial than pounds
of pills, In the household there should

not only be an avoidance of unpleasani |

topics, but an attempt to find agreecable
ones. Idach member of the family should
come to the table prepared to say some-
thing pleasant. Any bright little story
or pleasant joke, or any bit of world’s
news that will loosen the tongues and
cause animated talk—how it will increase
the brightness o the working day, There
need be no prolonged discussion—it
should be just lively touch and go talk,
. s
Agalnst Drinking at Meals.

The reason why drinking should not
accompany eating, but be indulged in be-
fore or afterward, is, in the first place,
because liguids are foods as well as solids,
and repasts must be kept as light as pos-
gible at all costs. But there 1s anothber
reason. Dry repasts, if light, lesd to a
loss of flesh, whereas tiie same quantity
of food, if it include liquids, is devoid of
this effect. It is not easy to say why this
should be so; but the most probable ex-
planation is thai when only solids are
eaten the juices of the body are called
into action to a larger extent than other-
wise, 1n order to further the process of
digestion, whence a sensation of thirst is
usually experienced. 'The body has thus
lost more than the ordinary quantity of
water, and if this loss be not comnpensated
by driuking it will be replaced by the
body itself, which will draw upon its
superfluous fat for the purpose. The fat
is decomposed into the elements, and
combustion takes place. This process
commences about an hour after eatiug,

and if drinking be deferred until then it |
may be indulged in afterward with profit, |

30¢ tor sott whi
Muscat. Negt

Neg
140@
s—35@due

Green G
tliett, Hc@$1l ¥ box for No. 1.
: in boxes and 20@30c¢ in

Wi 1welons—86@12 g hundred.
CITRUS FRUIT-—-California Nuveis,

Seedlings, 20@75¢; Mexican L

= box: California Lemons, $1 50

mon and $2 50@3 50 B box 10T 20O
'ROPICAL FRUIT—We quote:

neh; Pineapples,$1 for Wild H

$2 for Queen and $3G@4 % doz

%)
1D PRUIT—Following are ti
furnished by the Ban Francisco
change. The figures i e
load lots, small
ily lo
purk,
new, 10c¢; ice,
ard, old, 814¢; new,
;. Apples
P

L AN
LVapor

J xe
i b higher): 4-crown loose, 3igc;
2-crown, 2¢; seedless Sultanas,

m, 11@12 L th,
¢ B dozeu for store aud 17
@20c¢ tor ranc tern, 12@14c.
POULTRY— ieys—Gobblers, 15
16¢; Hens, 15@16¢c ¢ I; Roosters, $4 5

s Ea
-T2}

tor old and $3 50@d for young; Bro
$1 50@4 50 for small anc 50@3 for la
Hens, $1 50@56 80, Ducks, 3 2»forol

@
>

S2 5 for voung; ueese, 1@l 20 8 pair;
Goslings, $1@1 256; Pigeons, $1 121341 20 8

] dozen for old and young,

Meat Market,
Following are the rates for whole carcasses
from siaughterers to dealers.
BEEF—First quality, 5@dl4e; second qual-

@5oc; third quality, 3@dc $ b,
AL -dw@bteigtor large and 6@7%¢ 8 b for
small.

MUTTON—4@5¢c B b.

LAMB—Spring, 5@tc 2 b,

PORK—Live Hogs, 4@i'4c ¥ D for hard,
3@3ic forsoft and 4c¢ for feeders; dressed

Hogs, b@wblac B .

Eastern Graln Markets.,
NEW YORK, August 2
WHEA T—August, 73}4¢; September, 73! ¢!
October, 7314¢; December, 74'5c; May, 7734¢.
CHICAGO, August 2d.
WHEAT—August, 67,¢; September, 6374¢C;
December, 707¢c; May, 742¢,

a
@,

California Fruit Sales.

NEW YORK, Aug. 2.—The Earl ¥Fruit Com-
pany sold Calitfornia fruit at open auction

$1 20@l 50; Tragedy, $1 95; German, $
1 056. tlungarian, $1 350; Silver, $1 25@1 ¢
Plums—Egg, $1 30@1 40: Peach, S1 45;
Columbia, $1@1 30; Victoria, $1 16@1 <5,
Comedy, $1 10@1 33. Grapes—T1okay,$1 05;

Peru, $1 40@1 60; Fontainbleau, $1 25!
Muscat, 50c.
JOSTON, A 2.~The Earl Fruit

ug.
Company sold Califor

inasmuch as it promotes the very process |

which half an hour earlier it would have
prevented., But in any case, and atall
times during the cure, liguids must be
taken with as much moderation as solids,
—Good Housekeeping.

A Bad Case of Sunburn.

A little girl, 5 years old, who has just |

been down at Kennebunkport on a visit,
returned nicely browned by the sun and
wind. This little girl bas a firm friend to
whom she is greatly devoted, in a coal-
black woman named DMartha, being a
faithful servitor in the family of a neigh-
bor. She went to see Martha after her re-
turn, and called Martha’s attention
proudly to her tan.

‘““Yes, I see honey,” said Martha.
“You’re gittin’ pretty black. If you
keep on pretty soon you gwine to gitas
black as me.’”’

The little girl looked at her with wide-
open eyes.

*‘Martha,’’said she, *you must have
tanned awfal fast when you was a little
dirl!””—Boston Transeript.

Dressed That Way.

“I wish I were a man,” she sighed.
He quickly raised his head

And looked at her in wild surprise:
“I thought you were,” he said.

Do Not NEGLEOT the symptoms of im-
pure blood. Do not disregard Natare’s
cry for help. Take Hood’s Sarsaparilla
and guard againstseriousillness and pro-
longed suffering,

Hood’s Pills for the liver and bowaels,

tion to-day, realizing pr as follows: 1’ears
—Bartlett, $1 15@1 Clapp’s, $1 10.
Plums—Egg, $1 20@ 1l 65; Burbank, $1 50@
2; Bronson, $1 4u; Washington, $1 15;
Spanish, §1 65; Blue, $1 25. Peaches—Craw-
ford, $1 15; Hale's kKarly, 95c¢. Prunes—

| Tragedy, $1 40@1 45. Neclarines, $1 20.

act easily yes prompily and effectively,

CHICAGO, Aug. 2.—The Earl Fruit Com-
pany sold California fruit at open auc-
tion to-day, realizing prices as foliows: Pears
—Bartlewt, $1 56@l 65. Plums—Burbank,
$1 05@1 b0; Egg, s0c@$1 10; Vietoria, 95e,
Nectarines, 70c. Prunes—FPurple Duane, 95¢;
Satsuina, 55c.

MONTREAL, Aug. 2.—The Farl Fruit
Company sold Calilornia fruit at open auction
to-day, realizing prices as follows: Pears—
$1 60@2 15,

CHICAGO, Aug. 2.—The Porter Brothers
Company sold at open auction to-day:
Pears—Bartletts, §1 256@1 60; half boxes, 65
@75¢; Buerre Hardy, $1 15@1 20. Plums—
Diamond, $1 70; Japan, 95c@3l 45; Egg,
65c@$1 10; Purple Duane, 95¢; Niagara,
sHc; Columbia, 70@80¢; Golden Drop, 75c;
Bradshaw, 70c¢. Prunes—Gros, 95c@$1 60,
German, $1 25; Fellenberg, $1;:French, 95¢;
Bilver, 75c.

NEw YORK, Aug. 2.—The Porter Brothers
Company sold at open auction (West Shore
dock) to-day as follows: Grapes—Half-crates
Tokays, $2 36@2 50; half-crates, Rose de
Peru, $1 10@1 45; half-crates Fontainbieau,
$1 20. Pinms—Japan, $2 90; Golden Drop,
$1 45; kEgg, $1 15@1 35; Columbia, $1 156@
1 25; Purple Duane, $1 10@1 25; Comedy,
s3oc@S1 20; Washington, Bradshaw, $1 15;
Quackenbos, $1 05. Prunes—Trazedy,$1 35

@l 75; Hungarian, $1 63; Gros, $1 50.
Pears—DBartletts, $1 76@2. Peaches—Craw-
ford, $1 15@1 40; Tuscans, $1 15. Necta-

rines, $1 10.

MILWAUKEE, Aug. 2.—The Porter Broth-
ers Company sold vo-day: Pears—Bartletts,
$1 50@1 65. Plums—Columbia, 95¢; Egg,
90c, Prunes—German, 90c. Peaches—Craw-
ford, 90c.

BostoN, Aug. R.—The
Company sold at

Porter Brothers
open auction to-day

FLOUR~—Net cash prices tor Family Extras, | 3

_‘JG;‘(;SI per
)
Black, nominal; Gray, 50@5824¢ per |

ellow, $1 15@l 17! B ctil; |

RYE —(guoi:xbluﬁ: 80c¢ @ etl for New, and

(West Shore dock) to-day, realizing the !
following prices: Pears—Bartiett, $§1 70@ |
2; Congress, $1 75@2 25 Prunes—G

ia fruit at open auc- |

37Y; Purple Duane, 1 255
5; Bradshaw, $1 1214
Aug. 2.—The Porter Broth-
i t open anction to-day:
2 05. Prunes—German,
‘g, Q0@ 95e; Columbia, 90c¢.

S, Pavuln, Aug. 2.—The National Frait
| soeintion sold Calitornia fruit at open ut 1
{ as  follows: Plums, SBe@$1 15;
es, 60c. Pears—Bartlett, $2.
FFALO, A ‘The National Fruit As-
on sold f t @t open auction to-doy as
foliows; Pears, average, $1 80; plums, aver-
age, $1 95.

NEW YOREK, Aur. 2.—The
| Association sold Califor

Plums—igg

National Fruit
a fruit at open auc-

e Dock) to-dayv as tollows: Pears—
| Bartlett, $1 70; hall boxes, 85¢; uvenir de
; Congress, $1 60, . —Purple Duane

’
$1 50; Yellow Egg, $1 ; Columbisa, $1 35

@1 50,

tional
L at
open auctic Peaches—
Toc@Il;
)

1 91 60@2.
SACRAMENIO MARKET.

Produce Dealers Well
Frults.

| SACRAMENTO, August 2d.
The local markets are at present well sup-
plied with Fruaits, which retail at very rea-
sonable prices. Vegetablesand Dairy Produce

also in

Supplied With

vood supply.
barge Acine arrived to-day with 3,584
ot Potatoes from Mokelumne river
islands.
Following are the retall prices for the vari-
| ous articles mentiong
I'RUI'T'—DBananas > P
@ doz n Lein

dozen: Limes, 10¢
5 Riwv

—Callifornia,

o 5
Vegetabies radisii,

¢ Garlie, Ge % ‘iokes, 60c¢

| Caulitiower, Green Pepper:

new Potaio

T AND GRAIN—Oat
cond guality,
old, th

70¢; Straw, 65c.

SAN FRANCISCO STOCK MARKET.

SAN FraNcisco, Aug: 2, 1895.
| MORNING 34 N
Alta 10¢'C. Point.....

FB. &B..ven s

So¢ Uphir
| Bodite....

C. Point...

The Ire

serviatlon oi Dirds,
I'rench

the

M. de Parville, the
litts up his voice aga
the International
| Preservation of Bird
demns many specit
i birds, he says, ar
of birds for the h

naturalist,

The massacres
wolinen must

fsilly

end in the tilting of Nature's bal-
| ance in favor of insects and worms, M.
{ de Parville asks for the suppressi

bird markets., Iile counted
bird market last May
hundreds of pinsous,
songsters peculiar to French
fieids, and 2,000 iinches,
quails are sent fIr
I'rance for the food
! heron and birds of para
rare. The plover mnust
wings being a favorite trimming !
and its eggs a suppe i
white of its eggs h
hardened, great i
tations of meerschau
it. Japan is the

little

to

n North Af
narkets. Th
l15e are becon
soon disappe
for iy

when dried
al value, it
ing made with

country that

ouly
shows itself well alive Lo the value of all

birds. Every species is now protect in
the nesting time. M. Pichet, an authority
on bird life, unitea with M. de Parville in
demanding protection for all birds in the
nesting season. Theyare man’s one aux-
iliary against the insect.—London Daily
Nows,

=3 e —
Wheelmen’s Motto is Colned,

Gadzooks—It seems to me that the
wheelmen of the worlid ought to adopt a
motto,

Zounds—Waell, they couldn’t do better
than adopt the saving already in common
{ use: *'It’sagood thing; push it along.”
—New York Tribune,

COTTOLENE,

CSES

s
&

it in a cold pan, heating it with ¢
Cottolene produces the

5 best results when very hot, but as
2l it reaches the cooking point much

Directions

P CHHOErE

©
5

DO

3) ) PO
-

IS

)

oTe)

T
e

sooner than lard, care should be
taken not to let it burp—when hot :
enough, it will delicately brown
a bit of bread in half a minute.

for using

Jig '@,@

i Follow these directions in using
8 Cottolene and lard will never
again be permitted in your kitch- %
er or in your food. 4

(otto eﬁ@%

Genuine Cottolene is sold every-

where in ting with trade-marks—

““Cottolene”> and steer’s head in 3,

colton-plant wreath—on every tin.
Made only by

(
| THE N, K. FAIRBANK COMPANY. st; Lous.
S ("q‘o’ ra 1 .
& New Y:;I‘,w’ Bmtl:m. 2
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protocol of |

| Pears—Bartlett, $1 25@1 65. Prunes—Gros, ! m
30;  Ger $1l@l 50; Tragedy
Plums—Columbis, $i1@l 625

20@2. Pears—Bartlett, |

: ]
20¢  dozen, or 2 dozen

|
i
|
|
|

woods and |
shiploads of |

i

|
i

i
|
|
|
I
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W WILL PREVALL
Another Native Son l,f_';.ul; the Van and
Beautiful Resulis Follow,

The Public Not to be Fooled With Noise
and OQutery, but Uuick to Realize
the Truth and Always After the
Best—The Best Gives
Quick Results.

IMAS O'BRIEN, ONE OF THE
ievchants and business men
, Cal., has this to say: I was born

in California, and am not only a

THC
ees

five years I havelived in &
,and up to about one ye:
health, hat time 1 con-
malarial

tracted a

T i $ of catarrii
at y cata { constant
adac nt c and pain in my

chest, ot nose and throat,

and at pping into my throat of
deal with indigestion and
ating of my stomach after
st food.

oL

A and
ealing even the light

THOMAS O’BRIEN,
of neuralgia
m

e to have
limbs. [
p. I had

tbout my
ned for fear L
of the merchants

e

1 went
myself under their
i to improve and have
rthree months’ treat-
I and am a
pleasure in
le to pub-
Lhers who aro
Medical Insti-
OMAS O'BRIEN.

that ¢

TITUTE of PHY-
located permae
rramento.

LD POWER CURES

Dr. Humphreys’ Specifics
are scientifically and carefully
prepared Remedies, used for
nearly half a century by the

53!

| people with entire success.

¥o.

», Crying, Wakefulness
hi 1 or Adulis

1

3

12—Whites, Too I
i3 oup, Lar
14 It Rheum,
15

18

ver A
nza, Coid Int

Cough.

ebility...
ry Weakness..

htheria.. ..

34—Sore Threat. Quinsy, Dij
ié = o o
777 for HAY FEVER
Pl .pald on rocelpt of price,

axvAL(Enlarged & ¥
2. 00, 111 & 113

ELY'S

T

Is quickly
absorbed.
Cileanses the
Nasal Passages,
Allays Pain and
Inflammmation,
Heals the Sores.
Proteots the
Memb 10 1
Additional
Restores the
Senses of Taste
and Smeil.

IT WILL CURE.
A particle is applied into each nostril and is
agreeable. Price 50 centsg at Dr stsor by
mail. KLY BROTHERE, 66 Warren streefy

New York.

IRUSTEES’ SALE OF REAL ESTATE

1/ HEREAS, MARY DENNEY MAD)‘
¥ two certaln deeds of trust to Ed.
Hamilton and Wm. P. Coleman, the firs
dated September 17, 1556, and was recordec
on the 17th day of September, 1886, in boo.

108 of trust deeds, at page 586.
ond is dated March 13, 1890, and
1on the 13th day of March, 1890, if
book 121 of trust deeds, at page 353 and 10

) 7, both of the records of the Couunty o
ramento, State of California.

I'be said deeds of trust conveying the resl
properiy hercinafter described, for the pure
pose of securing Lhc puyment of a promissory
note of even date with the lasl named deed of
trust, made and executed by said Mary Dene
ney for $1,0¢ and,

W hereas, detault has tecn made in the pays
ment of said note, now, therefore, by the aug
thority vested in them by sald deeds of trust,
und upon application ot the owner and holder
of said note, the undersigned, as such trus-
tees, will, on MONDAY, the dih day of Au-
gust, 1895, between the hours 10 and 11

108

| v'clock AL M., fu front of the Courthouse door

| tion to the highest b
| Stales gold co
| iu the County

in the City of Sacrura:nto, County of Sacras
mento, State of California, sell at public aue.
dder for cash, 12 United
, all the real property situate
ol SBacramento, =
fornia, and described as foll

d yutheast quarter of
ip tive (5) morth, r:
Mount Diablo Base and Merldian, containing
one hundred and »ixty (160) acres more or
less, together with all the improvements and
appurtenances thereto belonging,

Sacramento, July 8, 15895,

W. P. COLEMAN, Trustee.

jy9-TuThsStd ED. R HAMILTON. Trustee.

CAPT. RUHSTALLERS

ght (8), in
e elght (S) east,

Extra Gilt Edge

ALSO FINE OLD PORTER,
Delivered to Saloons lee Cold.

Capacity, 75,000 to 100,000 Barrels
Per Year.

BEST BEER IN THE WORLD
TRy I

ASSAYING.

B, B HARVEY AND W, S HUTCHINSON,

GALT, CAL.

Mining and Metallurgical Work in All
Branches.

‘ Assurs. CHEMICAL ANALYSIS OF

ores and experiments on rebellious ofeg

| for treatment by cyanide and other processes,

|

Burveys aid reports upon iuning propem
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