SACRAMENTO DAILY RECORD-UNION, SATURDAY, APRIL 10, 1897.

- —

BASTER LILIES.

A ROMANCE OF BERMUDA.

(Written for the “Record-Union” by
Len.)

The voices of spring fills sea, earth and air,

In &fcl{me where all nature is lovely and
air.

Where the wind makes a harp of each
flower-filled tree,

And the breeze sings its song of love to

the =sea. ®
Dear island, thou bride veiled in sunshine
and flowers,
Bhaping life into music through glad,

sunny hours.

The song of the sea in a sweet, rip-
Pling monotone—the clear trilling notes
of a bird dropping through the per-
fumed silence of the white Easter lilies
awaiting the sun’'s ardent kisses to un-
fold their white buds to more perfect
blossoms,

It was the warm noontide of the
tropical isle of Berppuda., Every leaf
and blossom seemed to sleep with the
Populace. The blue water shimmered
In the sunlight, calm and beautiful;
occasionally a creamy foam-tipped rip-
ple broke fretfully over the reef as if
impatient of the sunny quiet.

Under the shade of a palm tree near
& guava shrub hedge lay a young man,

evidently a visitor, and not a nalivvl

by birth or residence. His dress was
the suit usually worn by the sporting
fraternity of New York. A sun ray
caught the facets of a large gem in
his ring, tyrning its brilliancy to blood
hiues. He yawned lazily as he looked
at his watch, then glanced impatiently
down the palm-bordered road. “The
condemned niggers are all asleep in
town, and if the fool wants to come
unobserved, why don't she come?” he
faid aloud.

Hardly had he said this when he saw
& figure on the hot shell and sand road
coming toward him, creeping into ev-
ery little shade of vine-covered tree
that bordered a thick guava hedge near
where he lay.

The man sat up, his cruel, beady
eyes glistening like a snake. “Come to
time, ain’t she?” he muttered.

The girl stopped within a few feet
of him. A tall, fair girl, with pink-
hued cheeks of the North kissed by the
Southern sun to deepest peach bloom.
Her dress, a light muslin, neat and
plain, did not disguise her pretty, lithe
figure.

“Well, what have you got to say?’
she asked in a scornful tone. *“Say it
quickly, for I cannot delay.”

“In a hurry, eh?” he sneered, “Well,
it is just this. I came to Bermuda to
hunt you up—to ask you the same old
question, but I never expected to see
you doing the purity act in a Garden
of Eden, raising lilies for the church.
Funny, ain’t it?” And he laughed sar-
castically.

The redder blood flushed to the roots
of her brown hair as she clenched her
hands as if to gain control to speak
quietly.

“You might have spared yourself the
trouble and expense,” she answered.
“The reply to your question will al-
ways be the same—No! no! A thousand
times no. And what can you do?”’ She
breathed this defiantly.

The man arose and looked at her
with an evil, malicious look in his

smal! eyes.
“Do?’ he said. “Why, I can expose
vour past life to these people—your

friends—and I fancy not one of them
would want a jail-bird amongst them.
Fven niggers have a preference, and
that ruby-headed Doc. of yours might
to a splice with you. Scotch
Presbyterian! Holy Moses! What a
combine you and he!” And he laughed
brutally.

The flush in her face faded, leaving
her as white as her own lilies.

“You would ruin us?” she asked.
“Ruin my poor old father and I just as
we are seeing our way clear to live”

“Well! you know the price,” he
sullenly. “You know I love you; if you
will take my name or not, just as you
say about that, but come and live with

object

me as my wife. I can take cave of you
and the old man, too.”

“And if I refuse?” she interrupted |
hotly.

“I will make it too unpleasant for you
to live here,” he said fiercei:

“Will money tempt you to l¢
peace?” she asked wearil)\

“No. I have all I want, thank you,’

* us in

The- Doctor’s

Examination.

How is your avpetite?
Poor, doctor.
Do you sleep soundly?

No, doctor.
How long have you had those pimples
on your face?
Two months, doctor.
Have been taking iodide of

potash?

you

Yes, doctor.
You must stop that.
> Yes, doctor.
Have you lost flesh of late?
Yes, doctor.
Do you eat fats and greasy foods?
Yes, doctor.
Is your vision blurred at times?
Yes, doctor.
Do you feel tired and exhausted after
eating?
Yes, doctor.
Your constitution is depleted. You
need healthful exercise. You are all run
down and should be careful not to take
cold now, as it would be doubly danger-
ous. I will write you a prescription. Be
careful to take nothing that contains
fodide of potassium. You need a remedy
to stimulate and regulate. Your bowels
must be kept in order. Here is your pre-
scription. You will feel better one week
after taking this medicine.
Yes, it is pleasant to the taste, and it
is not only a good blood purifier, but a
fine bowel regulator:

essecsssssssssssere Sesssessssasene

For Mrs. ———

JOY'S VEGETABLE
SARSAPARILLA.
—One bottle—
M. Sig. 2 teaspoonfuls 3 times a
day. When bowel is regular take
one teaspoonful.
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replied, |

he said, “but that Scotchman shall
never have you.” He muttered a curse
in his throat as jf ashamed to swear
before her openly. :

The alterncon breeze was coming in
over the sea now, loitering lazily as if
too fatigued to copl the heated air. The
residents of the island were all alert.
' Snatches of song, strains of music, mer-
ry laughter in waves of sound rolled
over the flower-filled island, as the
breeze stirred the feathery palms or set
the broad green banana leaves swaying
slowly as if in time to waltz music.

The girl had pleaded with her com-
panion for mercy. He had none to give.
She argued, she coaxed. He was ob-
durate. Nothing availed. They were
| walking now back to the gate of her

home, a low-thatched cabin, from
}whose gates stretched the long lily-
covered fields, fragrant and pure. Her

father was still asleep in his chair on
the vine-covered porch, and the girl
| seeing this continued her walk along
/the road to the cliffs, talking carnestly,
! pleading anxiously, her soft voice con-
trasting with his harsh, insistent tones.

The beauty of the sunset that illumi-

nated the tropical beauty was lost on
the man, absorbed as he was in trying
to force the girl to marry him or give
{him a right to support her.
After the two had left the spot where
| the girl met him, from the other side
of the guava shrub hedge rose a young
man, his usually ruddy face white and
drawn with pain. He pushed his straw
hat impatientiy off of his forehead, dis-
closing blue, troubled eyes, and locks of
curly, red-gold hair that bespoke his
Scotch dedcent

A flock of buzzards, disturbed from
their roost on near-by mango trees
flew seaward, croaking dismally as they
flew,

The young man clinched his hands as
if in physical pain as he murmured,
“What did he mean by slurring Aline’'s
purity in her past? What does he
know and ah, dear God, why did she
not contradict him?”

His labored breath came fast at the
torturing thoughts. He had heard the
reference to himself, heard the threats
and his hot blood rose in jealous wrath.
That Aline, his beautiful betrothed,
should be in such company and be
threatened by the evil-looking stranger.
Oh, it was too much to bear.

Donaid McKane was a Scotchman by
birth and education, and brought up in
a strict manner as a Presbyterian,
Also eduecated to have faith in woman’s
goodness and purity. He had commenc-
ed the practice of medicine in Bermuda
and had been successful. Then came his
| meeting with Aline Eaton. He knew
{ that Aline had no income except from
| the sale of her Easter lilies, and that
{on this she supported her old father.
{ He had not troubled himself with in-
quiring as to her past. He only recog-
i nized her as a true, lovely yvoung wo-
man, whose every heart-beat answered
!to his. Now came the struggle with
‘his soul. Could he trust his name, his
| honor, to her after the conversation he
had unwittingly overheard. He would
go and see her, tell her what he had
{heard and doubtless she could explain
(it all satisfactorily. This resolution
taken, he grew calmer. He could not
! give up his beautiful dream of love
| without a struggle.
| Passing the field of lilies, Aline’s com-
| panion passed his hand through a
crevice in the hedge and plucked a half-
opened lily, holding it to his coarse,
red face and sniffing its delicate fra-
grance, while marring its purity with
| his tobacco-scented breath. The girl at
i his side looked scornfully contemptu-
tous, and as if she wanted to snatch it
| from him, but restrained herself, fear-
ing to anger him more; but a repulsive
shudder shook her slight figure as she
watched him.

The band was playing on
the crowd of gayly dressed natives were
walking in groups or couples, talking,
| laughing and shouting in their usual
{ happy-go-lucky manner.

Belated ones hurrying home on
small donkeys, ladened with empty
| fruit or vegetable baskets; foot pas-
sengers carrying burdens on their
heads, so straight and strong, avoiding
they passed

|

{ collisions de xterously as
{ the throng.

{ A full moon was rising, its silver
ij_"ln:’}' tinging each leaf and petal of
| floral beauties with a new loveliness.

| A steamer was making her landing
and the whistle awoke the shore echoes,
startling the sea birds from their rest-
ing places. The colored population
surged shoreward, as was their custom,
{to welcome new-comers. Electric lights
{on the warship in port gleamed on the
!'water, showing a blue peter fluttering
for a recall to boats manned by officers
who had been on duty on shore. Groups
of her majesty's officers from late full-
dress parade were standing near Gov-
ernment House, chatting and laughing
over events of the day.

Suddenly a colored policeman ap-
peared on the scene, saying in excited
! tones: “Murder, sahs! and de body was
i foun’ by the marines on de sho'.”

“Who is it?” asked the officers.

“Stranger, sahs; but Miss Eaton was
a walkin’ wid him down de norf sho’
road, and he is daid now, wid one of de
white lilies of hers in de buttonhole of
his buzzum. He is layin’ in a temora-
nous morgue down here.”

The group waited to hear no more,
but quickly followed their guide to the
Courthouse square.

Donald McKane heard this report,
and a cold hand seemed to clutch at his
heart. He thought it was surely better

to pardon too much than to condemn
!unhv:ud His experience up to the pres-
| ent crigis was that she had reared the

column of a blameless life that gave
no hints of wrong or evil tendencies.
| RRefine d, pure-minded and modest, and
devoted to her old father, she had
seemed a very desirable, lovable girl.

The policeman called out to him, but
he rushed past unheedingly.

He was the first to reach the square,
and an opening in the crowd gave Don-
ald a glimpse of the dead man stretched
on the grass, the yellow gas lights shin-
ing on his cold, white face, the face of
the companion of Aline a few hours
{ago.

Donald turned and rushed away. The
full moon was well up in the clear star
| studded vault and by its light he could
see Alinv's home at the turn of the
road. The perfume of her white lilies
on the warm evening air seemed to
suffocate him.

He went steadily on through the gate
‘tramping down the blue eyed grass that
bordercd the neat shell path to the
house.

Her father came to meet him as the
gate-lat~h click behind him,

“QOh, it's you?” said the old man, “1
thought it was Aline.”

“Is she not at home?” said Donald,
breathlessly.

“Yes. Oh, yes. She just went down
to the lily field. Why, why, bless my
soul it raust have been two hours
ago,” he said as he looked at the wes-
tering moon. “I've been asleep. I nev-
er noticed the time. I'm old and tired
now,” he said pathetically. “And if it
was not for Aline, I don’t know as 1
would want to live. You nor anyone
will ever know what she has done.”

the Plaza,.

Donald’s lips twitehed nervously. He
felt like screaming out, but he must
restrain Lkimself and hear from the
girl’'s own lips her explanation. _

“Come, we will hunt for her,” said
the old man, and the two walked away
together cown through the gate to the
lilies, keeping watch and ward—over
what?

The old, bent, feeble man and the
yvoung man, side by side. They went

through the dark greem mango grove
to the field where the moonlight glis-
tened on tall newly opened blossoms
like silver chalices of incense to the
lady moon,

The old man stopped and called in
quavering tones “Aline—Aline.” the
echoes dying away in the perfumed si-
lent aisles of bloom. Then the young
man called. No answer. Donald,
fearing he knew not what, went on
more quickly till before him he saw
the prostrate figure of the girl he
sought; the sweet brown eyes closed,
the curved lips silent, the beautiful
death-like face not more pure looking
than her cwn white-souled lilies.

“She is dead. She is dead. Oh, my
daughter, my darling,” moaned tle old
man, wringing his hands in anguish, as
Donald gathered the slight form in his
arms to tuke her home. Pulseless and
cold she seemed indecd the bride of
death. Once in the house Donald, hop-
ing against hope it seemed, worked
over the girl till a faint quiver gave
him some sign that life still remained
in the slight form.

1Then a noise of tramping feet out-
side and a hasty rap at the dcor. The
policeman s black visage and his voice
saying “In the name of de law.” Then
he stopped, for Donald,with stern white
face and commanding gesture dis-
missed him with the words *“She is
dying,” and he fled, followed by the
excited crowd.

The stranger had been two weeks in
his grave when Aline recovered and
was sum:noned to appear in court. Her
manner was calm and proud as she
faced her accusers.

“Yes, I knew the man,” she said. *“]
knew him in New York. He came to
Bermuda to see me, to ask me to mar-
ry him. I refused him and as he ar-
gued with me about my reason we
walked to the North Shore road. He
grew excited and angry and missed his
footing and slipped over the cliff.”

She shuddered and passed her hand
overherfaceas if to shut out the scene,
Then she went on: “I came home and
I fainted among the lilies. Dr. Me-
Kane said I was nearly asphyxiated
when he found me.”

“Is that the reason you did not re-
port the accident?” asked the Queen’s
Counsel.

She colored deeply. “No,”
honestly. *“I was afraid.”

The case went on. Aline. was ac-
quitted. Then Donald, faithful to his
sweetheart through it all, heard the
past from her father at his request,
He (her father) had been employed as
bookkeeper in a large mercantile firm
in New York. He had been tempted
to sieal a large sum of money on the
day that his daughter had been in to
see him. She, with filial love, took all
the blame; was imprisoned for a term,
but as the money was returned the
firm had her sentence commuted. When
she was free the father and daughter
sailed for Bermuda.

In telling Donald of it the old man
said: “I was a cad and a coward. My
only excuse was age and ill-health and

she said

an actual terror of confinement, My
daughter easily persuaded me to let

her take my sins on her yvoung shoul-
ders. The sin and disgrace hurt us
both in any case, she argued. Now, if
after hearing this you can stil! be
friends with us. we will both be grate-
ful, but Aline wishes me to tell you
that she don’t expect you to keep on
the engagement (the old man’'s voice
quavered), but the sin was mine—all
mine. Don’t you ever blame her, for
no truer . girl ever lived. Her soul is
as white as her lilies and her life has
been as pure. That I ruined her life
is a heartbreak to me. Neither time
nor eternity can efface the wrong I
have done. ' My confession to you is
only to clear her in your eyes. Do not
betray my confidence, Promise me
that, will you not? It would ruin our
prospects here.”

He peered into Donald’s face anx-
fously as he finished speaking. “I
assure you,” replied Donald, ““your se-
cret is safe with me. But you must,
indeed, have a poor opinion of the
depth of my love for Aline to imagine
for a moment the confession of your

guilt and her noble sacrifice for you |

would lessen either my esteem or my
love for her. If she will aliow me to
make amends for any unhappiness in
her past by trying to insure her pres-
ent happiness through my love for
her — have I your permission?’ he
asked earnestly. The old man grasped
his hand in wordless thanksgiving, and
Donald went to meet Aline among the
lilies.

A lovely color flooded her fair face
when she saw him coming. He took
her in his arms, kissing the
downcast eyes as he did so.

“Forgive my doubting, dear,”
said, “but all my

he
life and best mo-

ments will be spent in trying to atone !

if you will be mine.”

Her happy glance answered him; and
the perfume of the lilies was as a
benediction on their pure true love.

“The little church around the cor-
ner” in New York City received that
Easter a beautiful box of Easter llies,
with the written message: “A thank
offering from a grateful heart in the
Bermudas.”

And on the stranger's grave in that
far-off, sea-girt isle blooms a single
blossom—a tall, fair Bermuda lily.

THE SPELL.

At even o’ Hallowmas no sleep 1 sought,
But to the field a bag of hempseed brought.
1 scattered round the seed on every side,
And three times three in trembling accents

cried,

"'I’hiso{‘nvempseed with my virgin hand 1

& »

Who shall my true love be, the crop shall
mow."”

1 pared a pippin round and round again,
y shepherd’'s name to flourish in the
plain; ¢
I flung the unbroken paring o'er my head,
Upon the grass a perfect L. was made.

Two hazel nuts 1 threw into the flame,
And to each nut 1 gave a sweetheart’s

name;

This with the loudest bounce me sore
am s

That in a flame of brightest color blazed.

So may thy passion grow,

For 'twas thy nut that did so brightly
glow. —John Gay.

Not exactly right is the way thou-
sands of people feel. It is because their
blood is poor. Hood's Sarsapanilla, the
one true blood purifier, will promptly
set them right.

Hood's Pills are purely vegetable and
do not purge, pain or gripe. All drug-
gists.

McMorry sells groceries, Agent for
Coronado water and Stockton sarsa-
parilla and iron. 531 M streft. =

The only genulne domestic bread at
the Pacific Grove Bakery, 823 J. *

Ice cream and cake, 10¢; ice cream
soda, Bc. Bagle Confectionery, 826 K. *

Try McMorry's 35¢ {e—a,—ml M *

sweet |

(0! 10e! 10¢! 10!

Buysa IMisses’ Untrimmed
Yack or Saw Braid Sailor
Hat. The late 1897

shapes.

—ie.

TO- DAY

Our first Grand Sale of
Fine and Medium Class
Miliinery.

Boys’ Straw Hats

Boys’ good quality of Sennet Straw
Hats, crown and edge of mixed braid,
wide black band, leather sweat band,
25¢. Sizes 614 to 674. :

Boys’ mixed braid yacht shape Straw
Hats, black silk band, 25c.

Youths’ mixed braid extra quality
Straw Hats, yvacht shape, silk black
band, sizes 614 to T, 25¢.

Boys’ extra good quality mixed braid
Straw Hats, yacht shapes, s:iik band,
leather sweat bands, 48c. ;

Children’s, ages 2 to 10 years, fine
Straw Half Sailor Hats in two colors of
braid, black band with white edge, 48c.

Boys’ fine White Straw Hats, slightly
rolling rim, bands of different colored
silk, T3e.

Special Sale.

Of Hats trimmed up in eur workroom,
for school and street wear.

Misses’ White Straw Hats, sailor
shapes, silk crown, lined, trim:ned with
white silk ribbon band and bow, 39c.

Ladies’ and Misses White Saw Braid
Hats, trimmed with bows of black and
colored velvets, 33¢, 45¢, 48c.

Ladies’ Lace Hats, made on wire
frame, fancy braid crown aud edge.
trimmed with fine French flowers, all
eilk ribbon and lace. Price $2 935.

Ladies’ Shirred Mull Hats, fancy
braid crown, trimmed with fine French
flowers and all silk ribbon. Price $2 95,

Ladies’ Dress Hats, made on wire
frame, in fancy braid and chiffon, trim-
med in all silk ribbon in the latest col-
orings, fine flowers and orna-
ments. Prices $3 95, $5 42 and $7 39,
according to quality of material.

French

Special Drives

—IN OQUR—

Faney  Goods  Department.

Lot of Suoing Silk Veiling in plain
and dotted, colors gzarnet, red, light and

dark blue, brown, green, lilac and pur-
ple, 10¢ a yard.
Children’s Fast Black, 2i¢ Fine

Gauge Secamless Hose, white feet, sizes
7 to 81, for 15c.

Hat Pins, 8 inches long, 5c per dozen.

Shirt Waists, Aluminum Set, will not
tarnish, sleeve buttons, collar button
tand 3 studs for luc.

Black Silk Belts, cxidized silver buck-
les, 2he.

Ladies’ Leather Beits, large and small
| buckels, 23e,
Ladies” White Beits, 15c.

THE RED TOCSE (0,

J Street, belween Seventh and Eighth.
FLASHES OF FUN.

“Uncle Simon, what . is @ phénom-
enon?” “A phenomenon is a man who
| gets so rich that he won't accept a pass
on a railroad.”—Chicago Record,

Mrs. Newlywed (in tears)—You used
to say that you would die for me. Mr,
Newlywed—Wel, T would now. Mrs.
| Newlywed—Well, you may now.—Judge.
; Customer—Say, waiter, who uses
{those private rooms over there? Waiter
—They are for the accommodation of
people who's makin’ their first attempt

to eat spaghetti —Roxbury Gazette,

! Papa—Where did those wooden sticks
{on the floor come from? Mamma—Oh,
!thv‘.sc are pieces of Willie’s indestructi-
| ble tool box. “And these bits of plas-
iter?” ‘“Why, that is a- part of the un-
| breakable doll we got for Mary.”—Life.

A New York department store has
employed a well-known pugilist to sell
sporting goods from its counters, This
is evidence that the talking abilities of
the modern prizefighter are beginning
to receive due appreciation.

“Were you in any great action during
the war?” *“Yes. That is the reason
there is so little action in me now,”
said the old soldier who had a wooden
leg.—Indianapolis Journal.

Judge—I think 1 have seem you be-
fcre. Prisoner—I have that honor, your
thomnor; I shaved your honor last week.
Judge—Fwenty years.—Hartford Times.

“What are you looking so blue for,
Van Wither?” *“I've been ‘having a
hard lesson.” *“In love?” *“Yes, and in
Latin; just got through the first declen-

i

sion.”—Cincinnati Commenrcial Tri-
bune.
Mr. Mann—T have had my life in-

sured for $10,000 to-day. Mrs. Mann—
How good of you! Now, there’s noth-
ing to prevent our taking that trip to
Burope next summer, is there? Our ex-
penses won't make much of a hole in
so much money as that.—Boston Tran-
script.

A lady, when showing a gentleman
over her grounds the other day, was
asKed by him: “Does not this plant be-
long to the begonia family?” “The be-
gonia family!” answered his hostess,
bridling up. ‘‘Certainly not, sir! It is
ours, and always has been!”’—House-
hold Words.

“As I aunderstand it, realistic ant
claims o call a spade a spade.” “Isn’t
the design rather to call pretty much
everything a spade?’—Detroit Journal.

Father (at the station)—Good-by, old
fellow, and let us hear from you occa-
sionally when you don’t want money.
Freshman-——All right, father. But let's
understand each other. When I write
to you and don't mention money, you'll
understand that I'm devilishly hard up.
—Life.

To Cure a Cold in One Day
Take Laxative Bromo Quinine Tablets.
All druggists refund the money if it
fails to cure. 25c.

‘Wire your house. Get prices electric
fixtures. Tom Scott, plumber, 303 J. *

fI0TELS AND RE:TAURANTS.

| ——= - o T - -~

GOLDEN EAGLE HOTEL
Corner Seventh and K Streets.

STRICTLY FIRST-CLASS. FREE 'BUS |

to and from the cars.
GRAY & TITUS, Proprietors.

CAPITAL HOTEL,
S. W. Cor. Kaad Seventh Sts., Sacramento.

CONDUCTED ON THE F.l‘}:(_\a‘i’,ﬁ..‘\"

cars |

plan. Strictly first-class. Electric
pass the door ev three minutes,
BLIESSING & GUTHRI1E, Props.

WESTIERN HOTEL,
THE LEADING HOUSE OF
mento, Cal. Meals, 25¢. WM. 1./
prietor. Iree 'bus to and from hotel

STATE HOUSE HOTEL
Corner Tenth and K Sts., Sacramento.
BOARD AND ROOM, $1 25 TO $2 PER

day. Meals, 25c.

Accommodations first-class. 2 'bus
@Bﬁt‘ruux_l{olfl; W. J. ELDER Mgr.
—THE~—
SINGLETON BUILDING,

S. E. Cor. of Fifth and K Sts.

HAS BEEN ENTIRELY REMODELRE
and rebuilt and now with bay win
and other improvements, is one of i
finest buildings in the city.
offices and furnished rooms with new fu
niture, carpets and electric light through-
out. Unsur ed in town.
Reasonable rates on application.
MRS. C. F. SINGLETON.

vT!;lE SADDLE ROCK
RESTAURANT AND OYSTER HOUSE

FIRST-CLASS HOUSE IN EVERY RE- |

dinipg-reom _ separat
Open day and night. BUCKMAN & CAl
RAGHER, Proprietors. No.
street, between J and K, Sacramento.

spect. Ladies’

1019 Second

Now Open Afier the Fire.
Malson Faure, Restaurant De Iy
427 K street (formerly near Golden !5
Hotel). Family Orders, Banguets and Wed
ding Parties a specialty.

L. FAURE, Proprictor
MARCO'S RESTAURANT,
‘Third and J streets,

Ladies’ entrance on Third sireet.

day and night.

-
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COUMERCIAL

WHEAT PRICES ARE AGAIN ON

THE DECLINE.

An Advance in Barley Options—Better 18

Feeling in Oats and

Corn.

San Francisco, April Sth.

Wheat has reacted at Chicago and is |Vl

again lower. Quotations for shipping
grades are entirely nominal; there is none
being sold at these figures. Locaily 1)
Wheat opened i%e above yesterday’s op
ing, but subsequently declined.
opened ilse better than yesterday, but it
also fell bac About all that is doing in
spot Wheat i
feed,
from Port Costa for South Africa. In BRar-
ley there was an advance in options, but no
corresponding advance in spot, although

as high as 72%c is asked for some choice |

bright feed. There is a better feeling in
QOats and Corn, but no actual advance in
prices.

More Eastern Apples are on the market; !

slow sale for boxes. Strawberries grown
in the cpen air were received from Palo
Alto; there were six baskets and they
brought $1 per basket.

Butter has a still lower tendency; for to-
day prices are unchanged; demand is light.
Eggs have a weaker tone; some dealers
quote as low as 10c. A car of Bastern ar-
rived and another is on the way.

The Poultry market has a weaker feel-
ing. Receipts to-day were heavier than
usual. Turkeys are doing better. Hens
and young Pigeons are lower.

1r'roduce Quotations.

FLOUR—Net cash prices for Family Ex-
tras, $4 @4 §5; Bakers' Extras, $4 504 u5;
Supertine, $4 10@4 35 per bbl.

W HEAT—Shipping Wheat is quotable at

$1 13% per ctl for No. 1 and $1 15 for choice; !

for local nse, $1 22%@1 26'%%; Milling Wheat,
$1-35@1 37%. =%

BARLEY—Feed, 60@6i%sc per ctl; Brew-
ing, T7%@Sse per ctl.

OATS—Fancy White Feed, $1 25@1 30 per
ctl; good to cholce do, $1 12K@1 221, per ctl;
poor to fair, §1 06@1 10 per cti; Surprise, $1 35
@1 40 per ctl; Gray, $1 10G1 17% per cti;
Biack, for feed, %5c¢@$l 05 per ctl; Milling,
$1 156l 22% per ctl :

CORN—Large Yellow, S0@833%c;
Yellow, 97%c; White, 80@S5¢ per etl.

RYE--Sxua2tse per ctl.

BUCKWHEAT-Nominal.

MIDDLINGS—$§16@1% per ton.

BRAN--$12 50@12 for best Caliofrnia.

ROLLED BARLEY—=8156116 per ton.

CLIPPED OATS—$§1@2 per ton more than
the whole article, as to quality.

HAY—Wheat, $8@10 50; Wheat and Oat,
$7@10; Oat, $6@S 50; Barley, $@6 for river
and s&;o&;ﬁifor the best: Alfaifa, $5wsS;

Small

Clover, b mS‘ock. $5@6; Compressed
t, $6419 50,
V‘g!fj‘{,\“u_aamoc per bale.

HOPS-—Crop of 186, S@iZe per Ib,
BIANS—Bayos, $180@1 90; Butter, $1 20
w1 50; Pink, $1 05@1 20; Red, $1 20a1 2,
Lima, $1 5@l 65: Pea, $1 15G1 25; Small
White, §1 10@1 20; Large White, $1 05@1 20;
Blackeye, §1 50@1 75; Red Kidney, $1 50a2.
POTATOES—In sacks—Early Rose, 65
75¢ per ctl; Garnet Chile, %e@$l per ctl;
River Burbanks, 5@70c per sack; River
Reds, 66@7c per ctl. Oregon Rurbanks, The
@$1 10 per ctl; Petaluma and Tomales Bur-
banks, 60@%0c per ctl; New Potatoes, 1614
er 1b; Sweet Potatoes, $1 5041 75 per ctl for

erceds.

ONIONS—$2 50@3 for choice and $1 2562
1 75 per ctl for cut.

VEGETABLES—Cucumbers, $1@1 50 per
dozen; Dried Peppers, 6@7¢ per h: Dried
Okra, 10@12%c per Ib: Garlio, 15@1%c per
1; Asparagus, $1 26@1 50 per box for com-
mon and $1 75@2 50 per box for choice; To-
matoes, —@— Il;Pr box; Green Peas, 2@3t4e
per Ib; String Beans, 6@10c per Ib; Mexican
Tomatoes, §1 40@l 50 per box; Rhubarb,

75c@$l per box. E
V%ZGE’I‘ABLES—Cucumtz(-rs, $17%1 50 per
dozen; Dried Peppers, 6@7¢ per 'b; Dried
Okra, 10@12%c per 1b; Gariic, 1%4@1%c per
1h; Asparagus, 2%@4c per b for common,
s@6e for choice: Tomatoes, —@— per box;
Green Peas, 214@3i%c per Ib: Siring Beans,
¢@lbe per Ib: Mexican Tomatoes, §1 254
1 56 per box; Rhubarb, T5c@$1 25 per hox.
FRESH FRU’I'PB—-A‘pples—Good to
choice, $1@1 75 box: fancy, $2@2 25.
CITRUS FRUITS—Oranges, $2@3 00 per

SACRA- |
AND, Fro- |

0085 £ 0509 s

It is fitted for !

.._!;’Tﬁ, Hale Bros. & Co.,

December |

s a light local call for chicken |
argo of 51,000 centals is down |

f:(f\ gmﬁ‘ﬁ gl 4
S. & CO.

Special To-night

AFTER 8 O'CLOCK.

o e —

‘ L)
% Flannelettes.  |Men's Shoes.

One fot of Medium Col-| One lot of Men’s Medium
ored Striped Flannelettes.| Weight Satin Calf Dress
Special To-night, 4}4c yard. | Shoes, made on new round

; | toe last. Full line of sizes.
Toweling.

i Special to-night, $1 15 pair.
|
Fine Finished Glass Tow-
eling in neat checks, made |

‘Men's Shirts.
from pure flax. Special To- Men's Black Satine Over-
night at 5¢c yard.

:

34

g
£

shirts, made with yoke, cut
out shoulders and pocket.
, : ;

- . | Considered extra good value
I\ﬂpl\ins. tat 50c each. Special To-

5-8 size Bleached Damask | Might, 33c.

Naopkins, all linen, in pretty 5 s 16,5

pitterns. Special To-night 1\16‘] S H dkts.

2@ 2t 60c dozen. Plain White Cotton Hand-
' kerchiefs, finished to look

(e S like linen. They are fuil
&”‘ﬁ bpreads' |size and worth fully 8’:ic
L

One lot White Crochet!each. Special To-night, 5¢
Bedspreads, good size and |each,
neat patterns. Special To- |

night, 50c each. ; Garden TrO“"elS.

“ : | With strong  hardwood
| Stand Scarfs. | handles and long steel blade.
b Maidsadie - Likh Point | Regular 5S¢ values. Special

Scarfs, 18 inches wide and'To'mght' 3¢ each.

54 to 72 inches long. Well|
worth 81 to 81 25 each. C@N Openers.

Special To-night, 75¢ each.| Good, Strong Metal Can

- Openers. Worth 10c regular.
Hat RibeﬂS, ' Special To-night, 5¢c each.
Fancy Hat Ribbons, 4

inches wide, in very bright, E TO!let Soap'

S &R

£
8

$o 988 g5 5 s8I FE

attractive colors. % Also,i Gem Glycerine Toilet ,"3
black and white new, fresh i Soap in neat boxes; 3 cakes l‘\
stock, Worth fully double to a box, and well worth W

to-night’s special price, 10c |double To-night’s price, 10c
yard. | box.

BEST GRADE SEWING SILK, on 100-yard spools,’in

$6 ¢
£3589

Pra

B BEST GRAT et
| W in black and celors, 5c spool. “
& e ) b
‘/,»3’ BEST GRADE BUTTON-HOLE TWIST, on 16-yard / &
e:\ spools, 3¢ spoei. -

§ e

pE s sI

£

825 to 835 K Street. <
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Rib Che
ew, Sc¢; Shoulder Che
> per Ib; Corned Beef, 3¢
12ize¢; Vienna Sausage,
Ham, 12%.@13%c.
AND GRAIN—Oat
t per cwit; Alfalfa, first cutting, 4544
1eisco | ond and third cutting, 30@dsc;

ley, $1; Ground ¥ vy, $1 10; a

! $1° 20 50; Middlings, 80c; Bran, C,;
Straw, 50@55c; Corn, §1 10 per ctl; Cracked

- | Corn, $1 20.

i GRANITE MINING CANDLES—
(Wholesale), 10 o0z,. 6'4¢; 12 oz, Tc; 14 oz,
Tee; 16 0z, 8lhe,

ELECTRIC LIGHT CANDLES—
| (Wholesale), 10 oz, 5%c; 12 oz, te: 14 oz,
63;c: 16 o0z, Tiee.

COAL OlIL—(Whoiesale) Pearl, 17c; Star,

4 ine, 22¢; Extra Star

e

Carload lots
- 50-Ib boxes
loose, 4i.c

€ : G
Gasoline bulk.

Benzine,
cases, 16l%¢; 63 d

, bulk, 1lc.

$1; clust

Imperial clus-

;s.\N FRANCISCO STOCK MARKET.

Creamery—Fancy,
nds, 1 2v.c per Ih

od to choice,

Franecisco,
m—Alta, Sc;

April 9th.
Belcher, 37c;
; Chollar, $1 15@1 10: CC V

| Morning Ses
* | Caledonia, 12

, .| 81 60; Confidence, Sle: G & C, 3de; Ocei-

l']’i',!.\'%_r‘;"l“(',y ;' | dental, I4c; ¢ ir, §1 U3; Overman, %c; Po-

¢; Californi: | tosi, $ Nevada, 47¢; Union, %c; Yel-
* Young America i I»‘-\r Jacket, 28¢ wda, #7c; Union, %e; Yel

1lc ’ >
M@%e per Ib; Western, W@ | \pil o0 Session—Ophir, 5; G & C,

C C V, §1 65; Savage, Chollar,
Belcher, 29¢; 8 Nevada Bullion,
Seg Belcher 'ni Standard,

3 & B, t7¢; Yellow Jacket, 29¢; Po-

Alta, 7c: Alpha, 10c;
| & c; B & B, 64c; Bull-
| & Caledonia, 12¢; Challenge, 37c;

ar, $1 mnfidence, Sle; C C V,
pair: ¢ 2s, @ . Con Imperial, 2¢; C N Y, 1c¢; C I
dozen for cld, $1 7 :‘~{L‘\.lv young. i+« | Exchequer, G & C, 3c;
iE—Hare, @il per dozen; Rabbits, | Julia, dc; J 5 Kentuc
$16@:1 25 FEMITS can, 45¢; Occide Ophi
= man, ¢ Potosi, »; Savage, 27¢; S Ne-
Meat Market. vada, 49¢; Silver Hill, 1e; Union, 26¢c; Utah,

> the rates for whole car- | 7c¢; Yellow Jacket, 28c.
wnghterers to dealers:
ity, 5Hiu@6e; second
ird quality, 4c per M.
or large and 6@7e per 1b

RN R
Origin of the Yule Log.

The yule log in England is a relic of

Druidism; its name is believed to be a

corruption of the wheel log, a wheel in

"‘..f(

IU%@6¢; Ewes, H@sk.c

fires kindled by the Druids at midwine
ter around the towers which yet re-
main in many parts of Great Britain,
Ireland, France and Spain.
ARSI
One of His Questions.
SACRAMENTO MARKEL dl};‘;}?nw_l’ol)' ST e Al
Tommy’s Pop—No, my boy.
“Then why ,do they carry knap-
sacks?”’—Philadelphia Record.
—

7 A‘n}.-m‘hz per Druidical symbolism typifying the
1 : ; 1 ’
FORK— II‘L;"‘." o e { march of the sun. The lighting of the
i!"": 1 i A g iyul(: fire is reminiscent of the sacred
i

Eastern Grain Markets.

New York, A

WHEAT—-May, 7l%e; July, 70
tember, 6875cC.

1go, April 9th.
WHEAT—May, 5 July, 6&%e.

But Little Doing Oat of the Ordinary
Local Trade.
Sacramento, April Oth,
There was but little doing in produce
cireles to-day out of ordinary local trade,
which is very quiet at present. Prices show

A Deception Easily Practised
Is the offer of a reward for ‘“‘any case

no change. of catarrh not cured” by certain
Followl are the retail prices for the | “cures.” Nothing is said regarding
yarious s _mentioncd: the number of bottles required, and

3 7 family Extras, 32 4 per 10 i
FLOUR )ll.‘lmnnis. Py " therein lies the deception. Ely's Cream

n‘;‘l&])‘l-"ly‘ '(~,pp1c3,l §c Balm is an elegant preparation, agree-

box ”"l-l‘l;;::"“'&‘:" able to use, and immediate in its bene-

fﬁ;’éx‘l‘l Cocoanuts, 10c { ficial resuits. It cures catarrh. You

@z5c per dozen.. 'can rely upon the fact that it contains
NUPS-New Wal no mercury nor other injurious drug.

Ajimonds, ; 50 cents.

C‘!f‘f‘\ute 15¢; Hickory E 2

Pioe RY PRODUCE

gic per Ib; Mountain

')u“_p retaluma, 4c per
per Toll
Young

~ I per 1ib;
America, 17c; Eastern Creamery,
Genuine Swiss, 40c; American
3¢c; Martin’s Creamery, 20e; Sage |
Cl ‘e, 20c; Neufchatel, 10c.
vEGETABLES—Hub
. Pomatoes, 10c per Ib; ( . Pep-
(ary), 16¢ per M Caulittower, luc
Lettuce, three for ic: Bunch Vege-
tables (roots), 12%c per dozen; Celery, be;
Cabbage. 1%c per Ib: Onions, 5c per Ib;
S§.iinas Potatoes, 31 I per 100 Ibus: High-
Jand Potatocs, Te e sack: Sweet- Pota-
.q_ He per ib; bpinach, oc per ; Sprouts,
o Watercress, " "

Cheese—Californ

juash, - 2¢
3

pers
each;
THE GREAT
HINDOO REMEDY
PRODUCER THE ABOVE
Rm;ultx in .;;;f days. I‘%ﬁ’;‘x iy
1N us Disesses. 1 r
nme ﬂ':%leeplwnes« Nightly Emis-

er 1D two bunches for
Fe Drtichokes, %c per _dozen: Oyster Spsola, s e ongavis sud quickly but
Plant, 12V4c per dozen; Green Peas, Sc; surely restores Lost Manhood in old or young.
New Potatoes, 4c; Asparagus, 12i4c. Easily earried in vest pocket. Prico $17.00 a package,
POULTRY—Hens, 60c each; Springs, 50c | Six for """""““‘“ﬁn":‘é“.’,‘nmx'&'x‘: f:xg:"bz:
each; Proilers, 40c each; Tame Geese, $1 50 ooyt A S N DADO. 1f your druggist has not

each; Tame Ducks, 75¢ each; Young Tur- s iving TRCM prepaid;

Keys. 20c per Ib. : f2%ndo EMEDY €O., Proprs, Chieago, Tl or our Azents,
1£GGS—California, 12%c per dozen. & Allee, Druggists, 712 *J" st., SACRAMENTO
MEATS—Beef—Prime Rib Roast, 124@ 4




