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SUNSET.

BY HALLIE C. YOUNG.

In the far west, as the da; OWS Ol

I‘ wiatch a city of dazzlingyggolid; =
From the minarets that pierce the sky
I listen to hear the muezzin’s ory;
Altars are many—and all aglow—
Their incense smoke is white as Snow;
}}anm-na of crimson are floating out
From arches of opal scattered about ;
Steeples and spires in splendor vie,
And temples of jasper touch the sky.

Hast thou, O! city above the trees,

An Abelard and Heloise?

My fancy is busy in peopling thee,

So high above our earth and sea;

Thy glory illumines the bending skies,

And I dream thee a giimpee of paradise,

And wonder, and worship from afar,

As angels swing the gatos ajar.
CraRexDON, Ark,

THE GgI.D_EH AGE,

Story of the Discovery of Gold in
California.

_ It was in the month of January, 1848,
i 2 small shanty in the rather squalid
little hamlet of XYerba Buena, on the Bay
of San Francisco, that two young men
from the States, having just printed on
a band-press the 150 copies of their
weekly paper, sat down upon stools,
weary, faint and discouraged, to talk
over the prospects of the country and be-
moan the fate that had cast them where
soctety and money were so scarce, They
were Americans, but the land of their
birth was as remote to them then as St.
Petersburg to> a peasant of the Amoor
valley. They longed to return, but
never expected to be rich enough, The
Mexican war was just ended a few
months before. The treaty of Guada-
lupe Hidalgo gave California to the
United States. The California so ceded
included the present State of that name,
Nevada, and most of Utah. It was an
empire larger than France and England,
Divided by a range of mountains almost
as lofty as the Alps and longer than the
Carpathians, running from north to
south, the eastern half was a terra incog-
nita of barren desert buttes and mount-
ain spurs, containing throughout its
whole extent but one feeble settlement
of whites, known as Mormons. Un-
known savages of the lowest aboriginal
type dominated all the rest. The west-
ern half, as it then appeared, was one
great valley covered with bright flowers,
rank verdure, clumps of majestic oaks,
wooded hills, sloping from the coast
range on the west and the Sierras on the
east, hills, plains and valleys alive with
herds of deer, elk, antelope and eattle
and horses as wild as the game; the
charming panorama enlivened and per-
fected by sparkling rivers, whose waters
were as clear as the cloudless sky above
them, their banks flanked with a dense
growth of ash, maple, alder, willow,
hazel, cottonwood, sycamore, wild grape-
vines, and, toward their confluence with
the bays, waving tule of the darkest
green, resembling at first sight the great
cornfields on the lowlands of the Ohio.
In all this vast valley region there was
but one white settlement. It was known
as Sutter’s Fort.

It was located near the confluence of
the Rio de los Americaros with the Sac-
ramento. To the far south, beyond the
sources of the San Joaquin river, not
far from the Pacific ocean, stood the
““Cindad de los Angeles,” Mexican in
its construction and population. A
Catholic mission at Santa Barbara and
another at San Luis Obispo (Saint Louis,
the Bishop); another at Monterey on
the bay of that name ; another at Santa
Clara in the lovely valley of that name ;
another called Mission de San Jose not
far from the latter, and another at the
village of Yerba Buena, which has since
grown into the city of San Francisco.
1t was then a collection of adobes, built
around the public square we now eall
““the Plaza.” The waters of the bay
extended as far as Montgomery street,
where the Bank Exchange now stands,
and a few whalers and small coasting
schooners lay at anchor 300 yards from
shore, about where the postoffice now
stands on Battery street. There were
also American settlements at Sonoma
and Napa, composed of farmers who
emigrated from the Western States a
rs before, and here and there
dong the borders of the tule the
smoke from the hut of the lonely trap-
per of beaver. These, with the ranches
of the old Dons, their corrals and the
mevitable adobe dwellings, surrounded
by innumerable cattle and horses, made
up the sum of what there was of civilized
and semi-civilized life in California at
the time the two young printers of Yerba

na were discussing their situation,
v and then a vessel put into the bay
of Monterey, or San Franecisco, or San
Diego, to load with hides, or a whaler
for repairs, dropping a few Mexican
dollars or doubloons, which were the
currency of the country. It was, toan
active or ambitious mind, s dull and
listless life; e majority, who
loved e: wealthy elimate and beauti-

i ¢l scenery.
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' .2\1“:1\3 ?;ponod with accounts of new dis-
ries. The Californian of May 3
“Seven men, with picks and
s, gathered $1,600 worth in fifteen
That was a little more than $15

pel day per man. On the 17th of May
the same paper said: * Many persons
have already left the coast for the dig-
gings, Considerable excitement exists
here, Merchants and mechanies are
closing doors. Lawyers and alcaldes
are leaving their desks, farmers are
neglecting their crops and whole families
are forsaking their homes ” for the dig-
gings. By May 24 gold dust had be-
come an article of merchandise, the
price being from $14 to $16 per ounce.
The Californian of that date had these
advertisements :
GoLp! goLp! GorLp!
Cash will be paid for California gold by

R. BUCRALEW,
Watchmaker and Jeweler, San Francisco.

GOLD ! GoLD ! GoLD !
Messrs. Dickson & Hay are purchasers of
Sacramento gold. A liberal price %ven.
EE Hive

On the 29th of May the Californian
issued a slip stating that its further pub-
lication, for the present, would cease,
because nearly all its patrons had gone
to the mines. A month later there
were but five persons—women and chil-
dren—left in Yerba Buena. The first
rush was for Sutter’s Mill, since chris-
tened Coloma, or Culluma, after a tribe
of indians who lived in that region.
From there they scattered in all direc-
tions, A large stream of them went
over to Weber creek, which empties into
the American some ten or twelve miles
below Coloma. Others went up or
down the river. Some, more adventur-
ous, crossed the ridge over to the north
and middle forks of the American. By
the close of June the discoveries had
extended to all the forks of the Ameri-
can, Weber creek, Hangtown creek, the
Cosumnes (known then as the Mako-
sume), the Mokelumna, Tuolumne, the
Yuba (from uvas, or yuvas—grape),
called in 1848 the ‘“Yuba,” or *“ Ajuba,”
and Feather river. On July 15 the edi-
tor of the Californian returned and is-
sued the first number of his paper after
its suspension. It contained a descrip-
tion of the mines from personal observa-
tion. He said :

* The country from the Ajuba (Yuba)
to the San Joaquin, a distance of about
120 miles, and from the base toward the
summit of the mountains, as far as Snow
hill (meaning Nevada), about seventy
miles, has been explored and gold found
on every part. There are now probably
3,000 people, including Indians, engaged
in collecting gold. The amount collect-
ed by each man ranges from $10 to 8350
perday. The publisher of this paper
collected with the aid of ashovel, pickand
atinpan, from $44 to $128 per day—aver-
aging $100. The gross amount collected
may exceed $600,000, of which amount
our merchants have received $250,000, all
for goods, and in eight weeks, The larg-
est piece known to be found weighs
eight pounds,”

On the 14th of August the number of
white miners was cstimated at 4,000.
Many of them were of Stephenson’s regi-
ment and the disbanded Mormon battal-
lon. The Californian remarked on that
day that *“ when a man with his pan or
basket does not average $30 to $40 per
day, he moves to another place.” Four
thousand ounces a day was the estimated
production of the mines five months
after the secret leaked out. In April the
price of flour here was $4 per hundred ;
in August it had risen to $16. All other
subsxstepce supplies rose in the same
proportion. Hereis part of a letter from
Sonoma, to the Californiaa, Aug. 14 :

_““I have heard frora one of our citizens
who has been at the placers only a few
weeks and collected $1,500, still averag-
ing $100 a day. Another, who shut up
his hotel here some five or six weeks
since, has returned with $2,200, collected
with a spade, pick and Indian basket. A
man and his wife and boy collected $500
in one day.”

Sam Brannan laid exclusive claim to
Mormon island, in the American, about
twenty-eight miles above its mouth, and
levied a royalty of 30 per cent. on
all the gold taken there by the Mor-
mons, who paid it for a while. but re-
fused after they came to a betfer under-

standing of the rules of the mines. By
September the news had spread to Ore-

gon and the southern coast, and on the
2d of that month the Californian notes
that 125 persons had arrivedintown ““by
ship” since Aug. 26. In the *Dry Dig-
gings”—near Auburn—during the month
of August, one man got $16,000 out of
five cartloads of dirt. In the same diz-
gings a good many were collecting from
$800 to $1,500 a day. In the fall of
1848, John Murphy, now of San Jose,
discovered Murphy’s Camp Diggings, in
Calaveras, and some soldiers of Ste-
phenson’s regiment discovered Rich
gulch, at Mokelumne hill. That winter
one miner at Murphy’s realized $80,000.
It was common report that John Mur-
phy, who mined a number of Indians on
wages, had collected over $1,500,000 in
gold-dust before the close of the wet
season of 1848, A Frenchman fishing
in a prospect hole for frogs for his break-
fast, at Mokelumme hill, in - November,
1848, discovered a speck of gold on the
side of the excavation, which he dug out
with his pocket-knife and sold for §2,150,
Three sailors who had deserted took out
310,000 in five days on Weber creei.
Such strokes of good fortune turned all
classes into miners, including the law-
yers, doctors and preachers. The ex-
ports of gold dust in exchange for pro-
duce and merchandise amounted to
$500,000 by the 25th of September. The
ruling price of gold dust was $15 per
ounce, though its intrinsic value was
from 819 to $20. A meeting of citizens,

resided over by T. M. Leavenworth,
addressed by Samuel Brannan,
1 resolutions in September not to
ze merchants who refused to take
1d dust at $16 per ounce. A memori-
also sent from San Francisco to
in that month for a branch
e. It stated, among other
the opinion that by July 1, 1849,
000 worth of dust, at $16 per
would be taken out of the mines,
ignres were millions too low. Real
¢ m San Francisco took a sudden
A lot on Montgomery street, near
hington, sold in July for $10,000,
it was resold in November with a
ty on it for $27,000. Lots in Sac-
ramento, or New Helvetia, alse came up
to fabulous prices that winter. By the
month of October the rush from Oregon
sed the Oregon papers to stop publi-
cation. In December the Kanakas and
Sonorians came in swarms, A Honolulu
letter, Nov, 11, said :

““Such . another excitement as the
news from California created here the
world never saw. I think not less than
500 persons will leave before Jan. 1, and
if the news continues good the whole
foreign population, except missionaries,
will go.”

The news did continue good, and they
came, some missionaries included. Scon
there came up from the mines com-
plaints of outrage and lawlessness, most-
ly against Kanakas and other foreigners,
How well they were founded, to what
they led, and how they were suddenly
and summarily silenced, is a story that
covers a very interesting part of the
history of California, and the progress of

civilization in America.
SAMUEL SEABOUGH.

THE GOLDEN ROBIN.
Sweet bird with velvet pinion,

Sweet bird with golden breast

That glinted past me,
I}p thy woven nse:v!inging

T was not looking upward—
To earth my eyes were turned—
When through the summer-woodland
Thy sudden beauty burned.

And on the sward I noted
A shadow—nothing more— -
Slipping along the sunshine
That flecked the forest-floor,

Till, lifting up my glan
I charms oon;m\

saw
Bweet bird of velvet pinion,
Sweet bird of golden breast!

And in that quiet moment
A truth sank in heart

That books and m:Lu taught me
Vainly with weary art*

That each event is varied
As each event is viewed—

A shadow ora bird—
Loss or beatitu

- eP—
Sand in Sugar.

I had read that sugar-refiners used
bullocks’ blood to clarify the liquor, and
in my simplicity asked my friend where
was tlixe bullocks’ blood. He lmagth(i:g
very heartily at my ignorance, and to
me there had notybeen such a thing
used in Greenoek since he had known
anything about the trade, now over
thirty years, What struck me most was
the sand and mud that my friend showed
me had been taken out of the raw sugar
when I saw it filtered ; and I that day
registered a vow that I wounld never
again be tempted to buy ‘real raw
sugar ” for domestic use. I shudder as
I think of the quantity of mud that I
must have eaten in my time, and feel
annoyed at having been deluded into
paying a penny a pound more for the
““real raw sugar” than I could have
bought the pure refined article for. I
told my friend what was passing through
my mind, at which he again laughed,
and said : ‘‘ Every one that comes to see
through the refinery says the same
thing. You sometimes hear grocers
charged with putting sand in their sugar,
They really do nothing of the sort. It
would not pay them to do so, even if
they had a mind. If the use of raw
sugar were given up b{l the publie, we

would never again hear of such
an  accusation against the poor
grocer.” My friend, seeing the dis-

gust I had displayed at the sand and
mud, took me to the laboratory in con-
nection with the refinery, where he said
he would show me even worse than mud
in the raw sugar. He took a small glass
vessel like a tumbler, into which he put
about a teaspoonful of *‘ real raw sugar,”
such as is sold in the shops, and then
pourel some water slightly heated over
it. In a short time little specks appeared
on the surface, scarcely visible to the
naked eye, two or three of which he
placed under a microscope and bade me
look through it. To my amazement I
saw little insects like lice crawling about.
I asked what they were, and was told
they were the Acarus sacchari, or raw-
sugar mite, and that they abound in raw
sugar, more especially in the better de-
scriptions. T asked if there were none
to be found in refined sugar, and my
friend said no ; that they were all either
retained in the filter-bags or killed dur-
ingthe boiling. Iunderstand a celebrated
chemist has estimated that there will be
as many as 100,000 of these creatures in
a pound of raw sugar. I learned that
there were about a dozen refineries at
work in Greenock, turning outabout 250,-
000 to 300,000 tons of soft, refined sugar
per annum, being more than a third of
all the sugar consumed in Great Britain.
Greenock has great natural advantages
for the refining of sugar, having excel-
lent harbor accommodation, where the
largest vessels can discharge the raw
material, being near to the Lanarkshire
coal-fields, having an unlimited supply
of water at a very cheap rate, and a
plentiful supply of cheap labor.—Chasm-
bers' Journal.

“ Science at Breakfast.”

Under this heading the editor of
Seience groups together a great deal of
information on the action of tea, coffee
and chocolate, The latter, he says,
from its large proportion of albumen, is
the most nutritive beverage, but at the
same time, from its quantity of fat, the
most difficult to digest. Its aromatic
substances, however, strengthen the di-
gestion. A cup of chocolate is an excel-
lent restorative and invigorating refresh-
ment even for weak persons, provided
the digestive organs are not too delicate.
Cardinal Richelien attributed to choco-
late his health and hilarity during his
later years.

Tea and coffee do not afford this ad-
vantage. Albumen in tea leaves, and
legumin in coffee berries, are represent-
ed in very seanty proportions. The
praise of tea and coffee as nutritive
substances is, therefore, hardly war-
ranted. Tea and coffee, though of
themselves not difficult of digestion,
tend to disturb the digestion of albumin-
ous substances by precipitating them
from their dissolved state. Milk, theve-
fore, if mixed with tea or coffee, is more
difficult of digestion than if taken alone,
and coffec alone without cream promotes
digestion after dinner by increasing the
secretion of the dissolving juices, The
volatile cil of coffee and the empyreu-
matic and aromatic matters of chocolate
acecelerate the circulation, which, on the
other hand, is calmed by tea.

Tes and cofiee both excite the activity
of the brain and nerves., Tea, it is said,
increases the power of digesting the im-
pressions we have received, creates a
thorough meditation, and, in spite of
the movements of thought, permits the
attention to be fixed upon a certain ob-
ject. On the other hand, if tea is take:
in excess, it causes an increased i -
bility of the ne d by
sleeplessness with a general feeling of
restlessness and trembling of the limbs,
Coffee, also, if taken in excess, produces
sleeplessness and many baneful effects
very similar to se arising from tea-
drinking,. offee, however, produces
gt t, and a sensation of
) ensues, For
off this condition fresh air is
antidote.

Something About Babies,

According to a Yorkshire notion, a
new-born infant should be laid first in
the arms of a maiden before any one
touches it ; and in some places the in-
fant’s right hand is left unwashed in or-
der that he may gather riches, Ttis
too, considered very important by many
that an infant should go up in the world
before it goes down. Thus, in Cleve-
land, says Mr. Hendersen, if a child
should be born in the top story of 2
house, for want of a flight of stairs one
of the gossips will take it in her arms
and mount a table, chair or chest of
drawers before she carries it down stairs,
In the North of England, when an in-
fant for the first time goes out of the
house, it is presented with an egg, some
salt and a little loaf of bread and occa-
sionally a small piece of money—these
gifts being supposed to insure that the
child shall never stand in need of the
common necessaries of life. In the East
Riding of Yorkshire a few matches arve

roq
S,

the best

added to light the child to heaven.

was, too, in former times, customary,
and the practice is not yet cbsolete, to
provide a large cheese and ‘eake and cut
them at the birth of the child. These
were ‘called ¢ the groaning cake and
cheese,” and were distributed among all
the neighbors,

In Yorkshire this cake is termed the
‘““pepper cakes” and in some localities
the **sickening cake.” It is the source
of a species of divination, for, being cut
into small picces by the medical man, it
is divided among the unmarried of the
female sex, under the name of ‘¢ dream-
ing bread.” Ilach one takes a piece,
places it on the foot of the left stocking
and throws it over the right shoulder.
This being done, they must retire to bed
backward, without uttering a word, and
those who are lucky enough to fall
asleep before midnight are favored with
a sight of their future husband in their
dreams.

Distressing Condition of the Russian
Peasantry,

The Russian correspondent of the
ZTemps sends a frightfully-vivid descrip-
tion of the demoralization, the ¢ en-
ness, the misery, and poverty of the
Russian people. His accounts are fully
confirmed by a series of articles in the
Golos. The Russian writer doubts
whether the peasantry have been gain-
ers—whether they have advanced in civ-
ilization—since their emancipation in
1861. Assuredly they are no longer
sold like cattle; their children are no
longer taken from them ; they are not
flogged, nor are they subject to the dis-
cretionary arbitrary power of the noble
or his bailiff. Nor are they driven in
herds to work for him five or six days in
the week., But they have less land, less
wood, less credit than before. The
landlords, their owners, formerly pro-
tected them against the police, who now
pounce upon them for various kinds of
imposts unknown to them before. Then
they had but one master ; now they are
subject to the Mayor, to the tax-gather-
er, to the Chief of the Commune, to
the tribunal of Zemstvos, to the Judge,
and to other functionsries. Against
their exactions, arbitrary and frequently
illegal, they have no appeal. With their
vaunted self-government they have less
security and order than before. All the
hopes which were raised by their eman-
cipation have been dispelled; they have
fallen into apathetic discouragement, all
because they who are charged with the
administration of affairs are not ani-
mated with the Czar’s liberal intentions,
After having granted a somewhat too-
extensive autonomy, the authorities
sought to impede its development. The
rural police and other functionaries were
invested with arbitrary powers to impose
fines and penalties, Additional vexa-
tious restrictions were imposed in 1874,
and the disheartened peasantry, seeing
the hopelessness of their plight, have
fallen into the most degraded drunken-
ness and its attendant misery, Multi-
tudes who were well-to-do peasants have
seen all swept away from them—their
cattle, their homes, and all; they now
grovel like the beasts of the field, where
shelter can be found. M. Kochelef, the
author of tll;ese articles, insists that the
state must begin by enforcin, icult-
tural improvements; the morga.lagalt'lld in-
tellectual development of the peasantry
would follow, were the tribunals to be
reorganized so that the peasant could
have confidence in the integrity of his
arbitrators,

: Hope.

‘ Eternal Hope” is, perhaps, the most
logical tenet of the the three, for it so
attaches escapefrom pain to the presence
of penitence and tendencies to righteous-
ness that it seems to render salvation
less easy than it is rendered by the Uni-
versalism which forces heaven upon all
by a law of redemption or progress. This
‘“hope” is only for the soul that has not
become the perfect slave of sin. To
those who may have gone down to the
grave from pagan lands or from places
where no moral light has shone; to per-
sons who, amid clouds of skepticism,
have still sought after God if haply
they might find Him; to those whose
sins have brought many penitential tears
in this life; to those who have relied upon
morality and benevolence, not holding
the fact or qualigy of a church or an
atonement ; to those who have died too
young to have sounded fully the duties
of life; and to an untold throng not
found in any category but made by the
Omniscient, comes this divine form of
hope, walking through the shadows
of the lost world just as sweetlyas she
walks through the misfortunes of this
career. Hope moves all over our earth.
The young and the old see her ; the sick
hear her garments rustle iu the air that
come into the open window, see her in
the flowers by their bed ; the farmer sees
her moving over his field like a Camilla;
the student smiles at the touch of her
wand ; the lover und the poet create a
universe out of the material, rich and
beautiful, she heaps at their feet. This
same hope Farrar and his school behold
walking to and fro in the dark land be-
yond the flood, offering herfhand forever
and forever to all those beings which con-
tain a rational mind and a penitent, sen-
sitive heart.— Prof. David Swing.

Millions of Dead Letters,

The following interesting figures are
from the report of A, J. Dallas, Chief
Clerk of the Dead-Letter Bureau at
Washington : Number of dead letters
received during the year, 3,353,651, Of
these, 2,665,844 were sent to the Dead-
Letter Office, because unclaimed ; 56,188
were returned from hotels, the parties
addrs | having left for other places;

‘ ) >d from foreign coun-
trie were held for postage;
1,170 contained unmailable matter;
201,889 were n ected 5 85,773 were to
fictitious add s, and 9,167 contained
addres The disposition of
these letters and packages was as fol-
lows : Opened and returned to the
writers, 805,918 ; returned to owners
without opening, 008 : filed for
fnrther action, 30,549 ; opened und now
in hands of Post ter for further in-
vestigation, 1,817; destroyed, owners
y found and letters being of no
» 2,105,931 ; on hand at end of year,

Ju
1letters, 45,433,
> great mass of the above letters
nothing of value. Of the re-
264 contained meney to the
t of £49.438.,77, and 21,974 con-
1 drafts, checks, notes, etc., to the
5,216.65. The number
rchandise, ete.,
1  photographs,
: postage-stamps,
Most of this property has been

amou

73,749.

3
restored to the owners ; a small amount,
however, is still in the custody of the

department, That which was unclaimed
aud could not by any possibility be re-
turned to the senders op pm-}i(;g-. ad-
, were sold at public auction,

has been turned into the treasury.

A pracE in Oregon is named China-
cum, And the first Chinaman that ac-
cepted the invitation was run out of the
place with rocks.

1ig the sum of $3,405.12, which’

GOSSIP FOR THE LADIES.

His First Love.

T remember
Meeting you
In September,
Sixty-two.
We were eating,
of us;
And the meeting
H?pened thus:
Accidental,
On the road
(Sentimental
Episode),
I was

Y
You were shy ;
You were blushing—
SowasI;
I was smitten,

8o were you
(All that’s written
Here is true);

Any money ?
Not a bit.

Rather funny,
Wasn't it?

Happy pair!
How delighted
People were!
But your father—
To be sure—
Thought it rather
ma .

Premature ;
And your mother—
Strange to say—
‘Was apother
In the way.
‘What a heaven
Vanished then
(You were seven,
I was ten) !
That was many
Years ago—
Don’t let any-
Body know.

Mr. Whittier on Woman Sufirage.

Our writer and poet says: ¢ The so-
ciety of the future must be acted on
more directly by women than that of the
past. In the bringing out of the sensi-
bilities they must take a leading part.
Woman suffrage I regard as an inevita-
ble thing and a good thing. Women in
public life will bring it up more than it
will bring them down. There will be
considerable floundering before society
would become completely adapted to the
change, but after it shall be fairly ac-
complished and in working order the
work of society will go on without any
deterioration, and with a gain in purity
of motives and unselfishness of law-
makers and administrators, I fear its
effects in large cities, where bad women
will come forward. Wowen are so in-
tense that bad women will be worse in
publiclife than bad men. But the diffi-
culty is in the nature of the city.”

A Word to the Girls,

Now that you are being courted, you
think, of course, it is allgvery well, an
it will be nicer when you get married.
But it won’t. He thinks he’s going to
keep on this high pitch of love all the
time. But he won’t. He doesn’t know
himself, and you don’t know him. When
he sees you as many times a day as he
wants to, may be more, when he sees
your head done up regularly every morn-
ing in curl papers and the bloom is all
off the rye ; when your home contains a
good deal of wash-tub, cradle and cook-
stove, he won't stand in front of the
house for one hour, out in the cold,
watching your light in the window.
He’ll be thinking rather of getting out
of the house. Young woman, protract
this courtship as long as you can. Let
well enough alone. A courtship in hand
is worth two marriages in the bash,
Don’t marry till Christmas after next,

S Kindred and Affinity,”?

The Protestant Episcopal Bishop of
Albany, N. Y., has published a pamphlet
with the above title, or ¢ God’s Law of
Marriage,” in which he tries to show
that a man should not, under any cir-
cumstances, be allowed to marry his
dead wife’s sister. To urge, he says,
that such a marriage is *‘the sweetest
and most natural thing ” for a widower
is mere sentiment and ‘‘often sickly
sensualism poorly disguised under a thin
veil ; and against it is to be set up the
fact that the impossibility of marriage
establishes firmly the sacred and most-
blessed relationship of the wife’s sister
in the family. The very name by which
the relation is known involves the cer-
tainty of this protection. Sheis a sis-
ter-in-law-—i. e., in the law of God ; as
our good English defines it, a sister,
with whom, because marriage is impos-
sible, the wise intimacy of a brother’s
relation is possible and safe.”

A Mother and Daughters.

I once met (it was at a garden party)
a clergyman’s wife—a graceful, accom-
plished women-—who introduced her
three daughters, all so much after the
mother’s type that I could not help ad-
miring them.

‘‘ Yes,” she said, with a tender pride,
T think my girls are nice girls. And
so useful, too. 'We are not rich, and we
have nine children. So we told the el-
der girls that they would have cither to
turn out and earn their bread, or stay at
home and do the work of the house.
They chose the latter. We keep no
servant—only a char-woman to scour
md clean, My gitls take it by turns to
be cook, housemaid and parlor-maid. In
the nursery, of course [happy mother
who could say ‘of course !’ ] they are all
m all to their little brothersand sisters.”

‘“ But how about education ?” I asked.

¢ Oh, the work being divided among
fo many, we find time for lessons too.
Bome we can afford to pay for, and then
the elder teach the younger ones. Where
there’s a will there’s a way. My girls
rre not ignoramuses, or recluses cither,
Look at them now.”

And as I watched the gracious, grace-
{ul damsels, in their linen dresses and
straw hats—home manufacture, hut as
pretty as any of the elegant toilets there
—I saw no want in them ; quite the con-
irary. They looked so happy, too—so
gay and at ease !

“ Yes,” answered the smiling mother,
it is because they are always busy.
They never have time to pet and mope,
especially about themselves, I dobelieve
my girls are the merriest and happiest
girls alive,”

I could well imagineit.-——Mrs, Muloch
Craik, in Bazar,

Woman’s Opportunity.

The downfall of this or that unhappy
person may be commonly imputed to
speculation or misfortune in business or
to other causes ; but the origin of the
great bulk of these disasters, if carefully
songht out and verified, will be found,
we believe, in extravagant expenditures
in every-day life. American women
have a task set before them to which
they should forthwith put an earnest and
willing hand, It is to return so far as
may be to the old and frugal ways, the
forehanded and sagacious domestic man-
agement of their grandmothers, By ex-
ample, no less than actual saving, they
may do a world of good. Let them show

their husbands that they are determined
to oppose wasteful and unseemly outlay
as a matter of principle. The family
may be able to afford such an outlay to-
day, but may not be able to afford it to-
IMOYTOW.

A useful lesson is to be had here from
the King who insisted that his children
should be taught a trade; and this ap-
plies to girls as well as to boys. No one
can tell what his future circumstances
may be. Some of the richest noblemen
in England are also the poorest because
of the constantly-increased demand upon

their resources. Poor Richard may hwt
be the best guide in the world in every-
thing, but he is certainly a safe one in
domestic economy. There is no earthly
need for doing always what other people
do. or thinking always what other peo-
ple will say, If American women will
but dare to insist on becoming house-
wives of the good old sort, of regulating
their homes, not of necessity as others
do, but as their own sense of right and
length of purse justify, with an eye to
the future as well as the present, there
will be fewer breaches of trust and
broken fortunes in the business world
hereafter than in the ten sad years that
have been, as well as much sounder, be-
cause much safer, enjoyment of life
smong business men.

About Peanuts,

The modus operandi by which the
nuts areseparated, cleaned and classed is
somewhat as follows : The third story of
the building contains thousands of bush-
els of peas in bags, and there the con-
tinual roar of the machinery is deafen-
ing. Each machine has a duty to per-
form. First, there is alarge cylinder in
which all the nuis are placed, in order
that the dust and dirt may be shaken off
them., They pass from the cylinder
into the brushes, where every nut re-
ceives fifteen feet of a brushing before
it becomes free, Then they pass through
a sluiceway to the floor belew, where
they are dropped on an endless belt,
about two and one-half feet in width,
and dashing along at the rate of
four miles an hour. On each side
of the belt stand eight colored girls,
and, as the nuts fall from the sluice
on to the belt the girls, with a quick
motion of the hand, pick out all the
poor-looking nuts, and by the time the
belt reaches the end two-thirds of the
nuts are picked off, allowing only the
finest to pass the crucible. 'Those that
do pass drop through another sluice and
empty into bags on the floor below.
When the bag is filled it is taken away,
by hand, sewed up and branded as
‘“cocks,” with the figure of a rooster
prominent on itssides. The peascaught
up by the giris are then thrown to one
side, pl in the bags, and carried into
another room where they are again picked
over, the best singled out, bagged and
branded as “ships.” These are as fine
a nut as the first for eating, but in shape
and color do not compare with the
‘“cocks.” Having gone over them twice,
we now come to a third grade, which
are called and branded as ‘‘eagles.”
These are picked out of the cullings of
the ¢“ cocks ” and “ships,” but now and
then you will find a respectable-looking
nut among them, though the eyes of the
colored damsels are as keen as a hawk,
and a bad nut is rarely allowed to pass
their hands, The cullings that are left
from the ‘‘eagles” are bagged, sent
through the elevator to the top story,
and what little meat is in them is shaken
out by a patent sheller, which is not on-
ly novel, but as perfect a piece
of machinery as was ever invented.
These nuts being shelled by this new
process, the meat drops into bags below
free from dust or dirt of any kind, and
are then shipped in 200-pound sacks to
the North, where they are bought up by
the confectioners for the purpose of mak-
ing taffy or peanut candy. It may be
here stated that a peculiar kind of oil
is extracted from thia meat oé the (imt,
and in this specialtyalarge trade is done
among the wholes;.lye druggists. There
is nothing wasted, for even the shells
are made useful. They are packed in
sacks and sold to stable-keepers for
horse-bedding, and a very healthy bed
they make.

Autumn Leaves.

An effective method of decorating a
wall or panel with autumn leaves is to
cover the space to be ornamented with
tulle, the meshes of which are as large
as possible, This at a distance does not
hide the painting or the paper on the
wall, and it makes an excellent ground
work on which the leaves and ferns can
be pinned to form very ornamental de-
signs, Picture scraps are excellent for
decorative purposes. Small rooms, and
nurseries, especialiy, papered with them
and afterward varnished, afford great
entertainment ; cornices may be made
of them to run around all the wall paper,
with about two inches of gold roll be-
tween each, and a black bordering.
Wooden fire-boards and Holland mats
may also be covered with them ; these
mats should be varnished. Com-
mon garden flower-pots can be made o1~
namental by giving them a coat of paint
and then painting cn them landscapes
Howers or figures. If you cannot paint,
the embossed picture scraps can ba
pasted on and afterward varnished,
Bleached skeleton ferns may be laid on
photograph book covers, wooden trays,
and blotting books, and varnished
They ook especially well on black paiui-
ed wood ; if laid close together they re-
semble an inlaying of ivory. A plain
table with one drawer malkes quite a
pretty writing table by staining it black,
and then laying the ferns on a border
round the top and around the drawers,
The «ferns can also be applied to velvet
frames, when the whole should be cov-
ered with white tulle of the finest and
most invisible deseription. An clegant
fireboard may be made in this way.,

Tower ¢f London,

The Tower of London is intimately
connected with the history of England.
It is the place where noted political and
religious persons have been tortured and
beheaded. It still contains some of those
instruments of torture. The last time it
was used as a state’s prison was in 1820,
It is also the place where the crown jew-
els are kept, which are valued at $£12,-
000,000. Among these is the celebrated
Koh-i-noor. Itsearlyhistoryisunknown,
It was obtained from the Liahore Govern-
ment by the conquests of the East India
Company, and arrived in England June
30, 1850, and July 3 was presented to
the Queen. The crown of Vietoria con-
tains one large broadecast sapphire, six-
teen sapphires, eleven emeralds, four
rubies, 1,363 brilliant diamonds, and
1,273 rose diamonds, 147 table diamonds,
four drop-shaped pearls, and 273 pearls,

The prisoners confined in the Tower of
London sometimes made inscriptions
wpon its dreary walls, The following is
one: ‘Be friendtoone. Be ennemye
tonone.” A square frame contained the
following from the same hand, dated
Sept. 10, 1571 :

The most unhappy

man in the world is he

that is net pacient i ad-
versities. For men are not
killed with the adversities
they have ; but with ye impa-
cience which they suffer,

THERE is in London a dog’s boarding-
house, where canine pets may be sent to
be taken ccre of during the absence of
their owners from town. A lady sent
her dog to board there while she was
abroad, and so attached did he become
to the house and his fellow-boarders that
since her return and his reinstallment in
his old quarters he has called on the
other dogs regularly every Sunday af-
ternoon.

PITH AND POINT. .

AND now Ludxm(a}odiva is said to be &
myth—a bare falsehood, as it were.

Acrors should be watched
election day.
peaters,

SoME one inquires : ‘“ Where have o}l
the ladies’ belts gone ?”’ Gone to waish
long ago.

closely om
They are professional re-

Ir a mule had as many legs as a cock-
roach this country wouldn’t be so thickly
populated.

TaE bobtailed horse spends his whole
existence in lamenting his lack of ter-

inal faciliti

A composITorR who cannot agree with
his wife says he must have taken her

out of the wrong font.
Way is the discovery of the North pole
like an illicit whisky manufactory? Be-

cause it’s a secret still.

It requires but a short time for a
young lady out shopping to learn all the
countersigns of the dry-goods trade.

“ I canxNor think,” says Dick,
¢ What makes my ankles grow so thick.”
“ You do not recollect,” says Harry,
¢ How great a calf they have to carry.”
THE Eye says it was a Bloomin,
man who hit the nail on the head, but
he mourned the loss of a thumb by the

transaction,

From Adam they took a ribbone to
make fair woman. Fair woman has
been made up with ribbon ever since.—
Bloomington Eye.

PHYs101ANS now saythat the telephone
is injurious to the ear, We presume
it’s the strain of listening and hearing
nothing that does the harm.

OxE of the first requisitions received
from a newly-appointed railway station
agent was: ““Send me a gallon of red
oil fer the danger lanterns,”

In Texas there is a township called
Gin, and in it a town called Brandy, and
the name of the postoffice is Rummy,
No State could ask for anything better.

A vERY disagreeable old gentleman
dies, A nephe;lv],"3 charged :ith the duty
of preparing his epitaph, suggests :
“Deep{)y regretted by all who never
knew him,”

““AIN’r that a lovely critter,John ?” said
Jerusha, as she stopped opposite the
leopard’s cage. . ““Wa’al, yes,” said
John, “but then he’s dreffully freckled,
ain’t he ?”

“I THINE, dear, the dew has com-
menced falling,” he said in his softest
accents, ‘“Yes,” she yawned, “I've
been hoping to hear adieu for some time.
He didn’t call the next evening.

Tae Whitehall Z%imes says the fish in
Lake Champlain have been so long with-
out water that when it began to rain, for
the first time in six weeks, they were
seen running about with umbrellas over
their heads.

A vounGg woman in Denver flung her-
self into a cistern, but she was fished
out. A local paragrapher advised her
as follow:: ¢“Cis turn from your evil
ways.” But he won't joke that way
when it comes cistern,

A poET asks: ‘“When I am dead and
lowly laid. . . . . And clods fall heavy
from the spade, who'll think of me?”
Don’t werry. Tailors and shoemakers
have retentive memories, and you’ll not
be forgotten.—Norristown Herald.

Farz of a jilted butcher :

- He tried in drink tosdrown his cares,

And there found no relief ;

But daily grew more woe-begone—
You never sausage grief.

At last his weary soul found rest,
His sorrows now are o'er;

No fickle maid now troubles him—
Pork reacher, he’s no more.

O~E Sunday night we were sitting out
in the moonlight, unusually silent, al-
most sad. Suddenly some one—a po-
etic-looking man, with a gentle, lovely
face—said, in a low tone, ‘““Did you
ever think of the beautiful lesson the
stars teach us?” We gave a vague, ap-
preciative murmur, but some soulless
clod said, ““No; what is ®%?” “How
to wink,” he answered, with a sad, sweet
voice.

A BAKER, whose loaves had been grow-
ing ‘“small by degrees and beautifully
less,” when going his round to serve his
customers, stopped at the door of
one and knocked, when the Ilady
within exclaimed, ‘“Who's there ?”” and
was answered, ‘“ The baker.” ¢ What
do you want?” ¢ To leave your bread.”
‘“ Well, you needn’t make such a fuss
about it—put it through the keyhole,”
was her reply.

A BI1g, fat colored woman came
to the Galveston Chief of Police and
told him that her stepson had run away
and she wanted to know where he was.
“It bodders me to know why he left.
He had everything he needed to make
him cumfable. I done all I could for
him,” she observed. ‘‘Has he any
marks by which he may be recognized ?”
“Well, I don’t reckon all de marks I
made on him with a bed-slat, while de
old man was holdin’ him, has faded ouf
yet.”—Galveston News.

How Tooth-Brushes Are Made.

Although the tooth-brush is not a
a very complicated article, no small de-
gree of skill is required in its manufact-
ure. In the first place, care must be
exercised in the selection of bone from
which the handle is to be made. For
this purpose the thigh bone of an ox is
used, and instead of boiling these with
the joints on—the method commonly in
vogue—these joints are sawed off pre-
vious to the boiling process. The in-
creased heat necessary in the former
method renders the bone unfit for the
purpose of the brush manufacturer.

On arriving at the factory the bones
are first sawed into the required length
and thickness,for brush-handles. They
are next turned with 2 model in a simi-
lar manner to that employed in the man-
ufacture of shoe-lasts. Then comes the
polishing precess, which is done by
means of a sort of revolving churn,
An ingeniously-contrived machine now
takes the pieces and deftly punectures
holes for the bristles while grooves are
cut in the top by saws. Now being
ready for the bristles, they are intro-
duced to the department for this work.
Girls are usually employed for this
branch of the business, After putting
in the bristles, they are backed with
sealing wax to fasten them securely in
place and to fill up the grooves. All
that remains to be done is to brand the
brushes and pack them for market.

Minded Their Own Business,

A man having announced that he was
once in a community where they all
minded their own business, his state-
meht was doubted, and he was ealled
upon to tell where it was. “Tt was on
board a ship at sea,” he said; ““and the
passengers were all oo sick to meddle
with one another’s affaivs,”

Jones,

“ I don't like Jones,” said Snodgrass.
““No,” he added, after apause, ‘“I don’t
like him, The fact is, Jones speaks so
much of himself, tells so much, you
know, that he doesn't leave any room
fur the imagination.” Does any reader
koow Jones ?



