
A GOLD BRICK TRICK.
IN THE ASSAY OFFICE THE PEOPLE

HAD LOADS OF FUN.

An Interesting and Mirth Producing En-

counter of an Innocent Looking Jay-

hawker With a Lot ofexceedingly Smart
Bank Clerk* Who Knew ItAIL

What a jay he lookedl The hayseed
was dropping out of his pockets, and his
onkempt whiskers were sporting with
the wind aa he marched Into the United
Btates assay office in Wall street and de-
posited upon a desk a big carpet bag.
which he set down with a resounding
bang. All the clerks stood around and
grinned. It was the old story.

'Mr Assay Man," he said, "Ihave
here a gold brick that I"

But he was interrupted with a roar of
laughter A young man in a corner
nearly rolled on the floor with merri-
ment A banker's clerk who had come
In to inquire about a gold shipment gig-
gled till he was crimson.

"Sucker born every minute," he said.
'Same old yarn. You jayhawkers
wouldn't get taken in so often if you
read the papers. Oh, Lord, what a fool
you must be!"

The old man looked puzzled. 'Ifyou
will kindly talk English," he remarked,
'you and 1 will be able to understand

each other better. What do you mean
by calling me a fool?"

'Precisely what Isay," spoke up the
banker's clerk 'You've been taken in
by the gold brick swindle."

"Swindle, eh?"
?Yes. swindle. You met a man from

California, didn't you, who had a gold
brick tied np in a red handkerchief and
an Indian with him? Man said the brick
was worth $9,000, and he'd sell it for
$8,000. didn't he?"

"He did."
'Oh, what a lark!" laughed the bank-

er's clerk, and every one in the office was
on a broad grin at the mystification of
the jayhawker "The Californian said
the Indian knew where there were a lot
more gold bricks and they've gone to get
them And then they sold you a lump
of lead covered with gold paint that is
worth about $4.65, and you've come down
here to the United States assay office to
have the lead analyzed and get told what
a monkey you've made of yourself." And
every one howled with mirth.

'Not so fast, young man," objected
the jayhawker "You were right about
the Californian and the redskin selling
me the gold brick, but there your infor-
mation ceased. 'Taint no bit oflead they
worked offon me. Ihad a chip of itana-
lyzed. No. sir 1 want born yesterday
if 1 am from the country."

'You had it assayed!" burst out the
banker's clerk, almost exploding with
the intensity of his grin. "Youknocked
a corner on the brick, and then they
changed it on yon, substituting a piece
of real gold cnt from a $5 goldpiece
That of course was found to be all right
and they landed yen like an old guy
high and dry." [Laughter.]

"No. they didn't." protested the jay-
hawker 'I've got the genuine thing.
I'll bet you $500 it's a real gold brick."
And he pulled out the sum of money
named and threw it on the table.

There were cries of "Don't take the
poor old chump's money He's been done
once. "and, " Taint fairto bet on a sure
thing " The jayhawker. however, pro
tested

?I'm rich," be eaid. Tve got a lot
more money I'm going to spend on gold
bricks and ifany one can fool me 1 want
to know it. I'd like to take a flieron it
anyway "

The banker's clerk hardly liked to
chent the jayhawker, but all the rest said
that the lesson would be worth $500 to
the old fellow

'I'll make the bet without looking at
the bnck.' said the banker's clerk. "The
terms of it are that you've been fooled
and that you've bought a lump of lead
ot something Money talks. Here's
mine " and he threw $500 on the table
There were some moral scruples in the
minds of the crowd about "doing" the
old man np in that way but the major
ity view was tbat he deserved it for be
ing so fresh

The money being deposited, the jay
hawker slowly unpacked his carpet bag
in the presence of a broad grin. There
were derisive cheers as he took the gold
brick from the many coverings he had
wound around it and handed it tothe as
saver

That officialaccepted it. and a look of
amazement came over his face.

?Gentlemen." he said "this brick will
not need any assaying It was made in
this building, and it has the government
stamp npon it It is worth $10,000."

The jayhawker reached for the stake
money and transferred it to his pocket
The grin on the face of the know it all
clerk changed to an expression of pain
as he turned to the man nearest to him
and politely requested that he kick him
to the foot of Wall street aud off into the
East river

The only person in the crown who was
smiling now was the jayhawker Turn-
ing to theassayer. who had taken no part
in the proceedings, he said.

'1 had business here, but I have trans-
acted it My business is exclusively
with smart young alecks who know it
all and want to enlighten the old suck-
ers Good day, gentlemen." He beamed
npon them for a mo-vent and was gone.

Outside the assay office he was joined
by a young man who likely enough
"capped" his game when occasion re-
quired

"Did it work, under inquired the lat-
ter anxiously

'Work! Did it ever fail? Let's go up
to one ofthe Broadway (ranks, and yon
can start a crowd guessing and betting
as to whether it's real gold. Work!"

They sauntered west. The old man
looked so guileless and innocent that
every second citizen they met had a
mind to sell him green goods or pick his
pocket.?New York Herald.

The largest Gothic church in the world
la Cologne cathedral. Ita foundation
atones were laid in 1218, and the edifice
waa completed in 1880.

No More Tarns About Indiana.
There is an advertising man tn De-

troit, well known for his hustle, who has
a pretty pair ofchildren that come hon-
estly by a desire to get all the fun ob-
tainable as they pans through this pro-
bationary state. It is the habit of the
father toregale the littleones with blood
curdling Indian stories, for which they
have the same insatiable desire as the
nickle novel fiend for his choice style of
literature. The moral of each of these
wonderful relations by the head of the
family is that the Indian, with all his
warwhooping and ghost dancing, cares
for good littlechildren and scalps those
who are had. This bothered Toddy, the
8-year-old, considerably, and £c finally
determined on a ootmcil of war with his
little sister. From all the evidence that
their wise littleheads could get together,
they concluded that they were bad chil-
dren and decided to anticipate any old
Indian that might come stalking around
after them by doing their own scalping.

Teddy promptly went at sister's golden
locks with the family shears, sacrificed
her bangs and waded ruthlessly through
her hair Then she reciprocated, and
nobody ever saw twosuch heads, scarred
over with nicks, ridges, "X's" and tufts
that suggested the joint efforts of a Fee-
jee barber and a modern knife thrower.
The mother simply sat down on the floor
and wept scalding tears. The father
kicked himself around the mile circuit,
and the precious little youngsters in-
sisted that they were only playing In-
dian. That household now draws the
line on Indian yarns. ? Detroit Free
Press.

Historical Names of Kings.

Some of the early kings of France
ruled over Germany at one time when
there was no division, but when there
was a separate German nation the rulers
gained many curious titles. "Fat" was
one and "Blind" another. Also the
"Child," the "Fowler." Then "Blood,"
"Red," "Black," "Superb" and "Sharp,"
while one king is particularly described
as the "Holy and Lame."

The rulers of the provinces that now
make up Spain had a number of kingr
called Great and Catholic. Then they
also had the Monk and Gouty and in
eluded others who were infirm?Bad
Noble, Strong, Valiant, Gracious, Sick
ly. Impotent, Beneficent and Ceremori
ous. Ferdinand 111 of Leon and Castile
was the Saint and Holy.

Hungary has her rulers described as
Saint. German. Thunder, Venetian, Great
and a King Mary who was probably tin
only woman who held a like title. Ov<
Portugal reigned the Fat. Idle. Africa,

and Great and Perfect.
The people of Russia have general'

had a hard time of it V, c realize th i
today, and the names given to the,

kings show the reason therefor. Not:
was good, wise or just, though ther-
was Peter the Great, who did all hi
could to' help his country But ho,
could a nation progress with rulers win
gained the title of Terrible, Impostor
Proud, Lightfoot. Grim. Fierce and Lion
?Chicago Tribune.

The Science of Nose Stndy.

Not the least charm of the science oi
"nasology" is the chance which it oi.er

to the historian of testing the character,
of eminent men by itß rigid and unbend
ing standard

The historical value of gems and en
gravings cannot fail to be enhanced b..
their bearing on this most interestin
snbiect, and the moral value of axion.
and actions whose spring has long beei.
doubtful may be solved by reference ti
the nasal developments of their authors
Apologists for the money making im
pulse which it pleased Adam Smith to
ascribe to human action will, for in
stance, no longer be able to nrge tha
some such theory was necessary to a log
ical system of political economy.

Adam Smith sensed the Jewish nose
in its highest development. The nose li-

the reflex of character, and the "naso
logical' political economist will brush
aside apologies and estimate the bias 01

the father of the science not by the ne
cessities of a theory but by the har
facts of his Semitic profile.?Londo:
Spectator.

Modern Edacatlon ofChildren.
To bring the child into contact with

facts, to guide him in classifying and la
beling these facts for himself, becomes
the teacher's first and chief duty, in
obedience to the sound principle that de-
velopment of powers is gained by their
exercise only From this point of view
education is conceived of as a natural
process extending from the cradle to the
grave, with nature as the chief teacher
and the mother as the first assistant
whose work is carried on by the action'
an.l the experiences of life.

In this natural process of education
ideas come before expressions, whethei
the idea be the child's first conception Ol
color and form or the profonndest ab
straction of a philosopher, and its prin
ciples are therefore applicable to educ.a
tion in all grades from the kindergarten
to the university?Professor WilliamM
Aber in Popular Science Monthly

The llorae Knew What Waa Needed.
A remarkableexliibition ofinstinct was

exhibited by a horse at Oil City one
day last week. Sunday night the horse
was brought into the stable lame, and
the stablemen thought it was from a
sprain. They were rubbing the leg with
liniment Monday morning, when the
horse broke away from them and ran in-
to a blacksmith's shop in the neighbor-
hood. Here he wheeled up to the horse-
Bhoer and lifted up hia lame leg. The man
examined the leg and foot aud found that
an improperly driven nail had penetrated
into the quick of the font. Tbe shoe was
reset, and tho horse returned to the barn
?Chicago Herald.

New York Women Who Love Jewels.

Mrs. Grosvenor Lowery has a passion
for the Spanish topaz, while Mrs. George
Kidd is equally fond of yellow ame-
thysts. Mme. Roda. formerly the well
known Mme. Barrios, has a collar of
pearls and diamonds which is unique
In its way She has also a stomacher of
opals and diamonds.?New York Re-
corder.

IN THE WHITE WOODS.

When wlnda are wild o'er atesp and plain
And Nature's beauty seems to wane.
The winter woods are still ac fair
Aa when the summer lingered there.
All is white and chaete and hushed
When Nature, tired and summer Unshed,
Lays her down where snows are deep
And Kink* into her beauty sleep.

And Nature's loeors lore her best
Sleeping through her winter's rest.
?Francta R. Palmer in Harper's Weekly.

! THAT CLOCK.
It was a rarely pretty thing, formed

of bronze, with a couple of Cupids in at-
titudes of charming abandon, the neat-
est of carved flowers and various other
decorations, all calculated to attract at-
tention and please the eye.

It stood under a glass globe in a con-
spicuous position in the show window
of a wellknown Broadway jeweler, and
as pretty Mrs. Mayblossom, the wife of
a month, passing by with her young
husband, caught sight of it, she abruptly
paused and gushingly exclaimed:

"Oh, George, what a lovely clockl"
"Yes. Annie, dear," replied he, "itis

really beautiful."
"How 1 wish," said she wistfully,

"that yon could afford to buy it. It
wonld make such a splendid ornament
for the parlor mantelpiece."

"Iwould be only too happy to do say,
but yon know, Annie, I'm a young mer-
chant, and whatever resources I have
must be strictly devoted to business."

She gave a little sigh of regret, but
urged the purchase no further, and tho
newly married couple shortly afterward
arriving at Mr. Mayblossom's place of
business he, after a tender, parting from
his wife, entered his store, while she con-
tinned on her way tobuy some few nec-
essary things for their recently estab-
lished household.

In spite of his economic, resolutions
the young husband felt strongly inclined
to gratify his pretty wife's wish, and
when therefore he found lying on his
lis desk a letter containing a sum of

money and was informed by the writer
that it was tho repayment of a loan
which Mr. Mayblossom had made to a
friend in his bachelor days and long
looked npon as hopeless he determined
to invest the money, which was as good
as found, to the purchase of that clock.

It did not take him long to return to
rhe jeweler's to strike a bargain, the
money he had so opportunely received
oeing just a little more than the price
lsked, and the clock and globe were care-

Iully done up in a parcel.
"To what address shall 1 send it?"

isked the polite storekeeper.
"There ia my card," replied Mr. May-

olossom. taking the bit of pasteboard out
of his cardcase. "1 wish yon would send
.tut once, as my wife ia out, and I de-
sire to surprise her by having her see

he clock on her return home."
'I am sorry that it is impossible for

me to do so. My delivery clerk is ab-
sent and will not return for an hour or
«>."

"No matter, then. Give me the par-
cel."

He took the clock, and having reached
he sidewalk hailed a commissionaire,
vho happened to pass by.

"You will take this clock to this ad-
iress," he said, handing him the parcel
md a card from the cardcaso which he
-till held in hia hand, "and here's the
money for your service. Now be off
md see that you execute your errand
promptly and don't you dare to demand

\u25a0uiy pay from the lady."
"All right, sir," said the

lire. I'll do the job in a jiffy."
Mr. Mayblossom returned to his store

in a very blissful state of mind, while
the man glanced at the card for the di-
rection.

"Hello, what's this?" exclaimed he
in some surprise, reading the address,
? 'Miss Priscilla Dusenbury, dressmaker,

;140 street. "Well, now, who'd
that such a fine gentleman would

lie sending clocks to dressmakers? No
aiatter: that's none of my business. I've
got my pay in advance, and I'll take her
the clock."

Now. Miss Priscilla was a charming,
red cheeked, blue eyed damsel of 18 or 19
years of age. possessed of a fair patron-
age, good health and a beau who gloried
in the name of Augustus Tomkins, and
was indeed a clerk in the identical jew-
elry store where the clock had been
bought.

She was sitting stitching a robe, hum-
ming a song, and with her thoughts cen-
tered on her devoted Augustus, specu-
lating whether he would make his cus-
tomary noonday visit, when a knock
sounded on the door, and opening it she
saw the commissionaire with his parcel.

"A present for you, miss," said he,
placing the clock on the table before the
astonished girl. "And such a fine gen-
tleman too. He's paid me already. I
congratulate you. miss. Good morn-
tag "

And before she could even say "Thank
you" he wits gone.

In great surprise Priscilla untied the
parcel, and an exclamation of joy es-
caped her lips when she beheld its con-
tents.

"The very clock I was speaking to Au-
gustus about. The dear, delightful fel-
low has bought it from his employer and
sent it to me. Oh, don't I wish he'd
co-ne today, so that 1 could tell him how
much obliged Iam to him for his splen-
did gift."

She arranged the clock on her tiny
mantelpiece and had hardly finished do-
ing so when there was a second knock
ou the door, and in answer to the "Come
in" in stalked Mrs. Mayblossom.

Sho was one of Priscilla's oustomers
anu had <*?*?»« to gee about a dross upon
which the latter was just then engaged.

Her first glance naturally took in the
clock.

"Oh, Mi's. Maybloßstui'.." exclaimed
Priscilla, noting the dir-vuon of her
eyes, "isn't it lovely? And it was just
sent to me as a prcspnt by a gentleman
who loves me ever so much."

"Oh. ho loves you, does he?" said the
young wife in tones so cold and metal-

lie that Priscilla looked at her in but- I
prise. v

"Of course he does," said she, "and
I'm devoted to him. Why do you ask?' |

"Oh, no matter," replied Mrs. May- 'too proud to reveal toher dress-
maker tho donbts and suspicions which
had entered her mind from the moment
she beheld the clock; "but yon will
please return my dress m its unfinished
state. I shall require your services no
longer."

With which words she flonncod ont of
the little room, leaving Priscilla more
than ever astonished and mystified.

"What can havo been tho matter with
her?" thought the dressmaker. "Can she
know my Augustus, aud could he have
been paying her any addresses? I must
ask him when ho comes."

It was already near noon, and but a
short time elapsed after Mrs. Mayblos-
som's departure before the fascinating
Augustus put in an appearance.

He, too, caught sight of the clock, and
his manner, which had been ardent and
loving at his entrance, suddenly changed
to one of fierce rage and wild joalcruay.

"False, fickle woman!" cried he In a
melodramatic air. "Is it thus you be-
tray the fond faith which my too trust-
ing heart has reposed in you?"

"Augustus," exclaimed she, terrified
at his excited manner and tragic tones,
"whnt do you moan?"

"That clock," cried he, pointing to tho
innocent cause of all these complications.

"Why?why," stammered she. "Did
you not send me that?"

"I send you a hundred dollar clock!"
exclaimed he in tones of bitter scorn.
"I, with a salary of $.15 a weekl You
cannot deceive me. You know tbat Mr.
Mayblossom bought that clock at our
store this morning. You know that ho
sent it to you, and you received it. You
took this costly present from a married
man. Oh, Priscilla, I thought more of
you, but now all is over with us. My
love is dead, and Ilive but for revenge."

Ho clapped hia hat over his eyes and
rushed out of the room, leaving Priscilla
noarly frantic with fear and grief.

Meanwhile Mr. Mayblossom had quiet-
ly spent the morning attending to hia
business, and now, during the noonday
recess, was slowly wending his way
home, full of blissful anticipations of a
loving welcome from his wife and utter-
ly unconscious of the storm that was
gathering on his domestic horizon.

Ho reached homo and was greatly as-
tonished to learn from the cook that,
though dinner was ready, there was no
wife in the house to share it with him.
She had come home in a terrible rage,
had gone directly to hor room, remained
there a few minutes and then left the
house.

What could it mean? He went to his
wife's room. It was empty. There was
no clock on the mantelpiece. Ah, what
was that? A letter addressed to him and
in his wife's handwriting. He hastily
opened it and read:

Forever farewell. By the time you read this
letter 1 shall have returned to my parent*. Your
deceit is discovered. I have learned all. First,
1 went to tho dressmaker's and aaw the elook
there, and then I went to the Jeweler's and
made sure that you bought it and sent it to
her. Do not seek me, for iam forever lost to
you. Your heartbroken Arrxie.

Sensible, good natured George burst
into a fit of merry laughter as he read
this epistle.

"Here's a fine mix up," muttered he,
"and all because my wife happened to
place her dressmaker's card among mine
when she was arranging my card case
yesterday. Well, I suppose I'll have to
go after her and explain."

He went into the library below pre-
paratory to leaving the house and dis-
covered lying on the table another letter
addressed to him.

"Hello!" exclaimod he as he opened
and glanced at the epistle. "More com-
plications, and all on account of that
clock. Let me see:

"Mn. Georok Ma vblossom?l need onlystate
that Miss Priscilla Dusenbury is, or rather
was, my affianced wife to prove my right to
call you to accoant for your Infamous' conduct
of today. No mau. and a married man at that,
shall give presents to one I lore, or r&ther have
loved, and deny me the satisfaction doe to a
gentleman. By designating a gentleman to
confer with Mr. Clark, a friend of mine, in re-
gard to the necessary arrangements, you wfll
confer a favor on yours, etc.,

AtwcsToe Tojours.

"Hoity, toity," cried Mr. Mayblossom,
fairlyconvulsed with laughter. "Aduel,
as I live! Hang that clock anyway! 1
wonder what will turn up nextf"

"Iwill," exclaimed a voice melodra-
matically.

He looked up from the challenge he
was reading and beheld Priscilla stand-
ing before him, wrathful as a Nemesis
and holding the unlucky clock ina threat-
ening attitude.

"Mr. Mayblossom," said she, "Ihave
come here to tell you that I want none
of your presents. If I had known that
you sent me that clock, I wouldn't have
received it. Ithas already robbed me of
my lover, and you can take your infa-
mous giftback again."

With that she hurled the poor clock to
the floor, and the glass globe was shat-
tered into a thousand fragments, the
pretty Cupids lost their arms and heads,
the carved flowers were broken, and
nothing remained of the beautiful but
unlucky timepiece save a mass of ruins.

"You giddy, headstrong girl!" ex-
claimed he angrily. "Now you've done
the damage without listening to a word
of explanation."

"I want no explanui-ons from you,
sir," retorted sho haughtily, leaving tho
room.

As she descended the staircase she en-
countered Mrs. Mayblossom with her
mother, a sensible, practical woman, who
had induced her daughter to return and
seek an explanation of the apparently
suspicious circumstances from Mr. May-
blossom.

A fisticencounter between the wifeand
the dressmaker seemed imminent when
the front door opened and Augustus en-
tered. ,

Tho young man had tracked his sweet-
hMFt to the very house and hud come to
drag her away by force if necessary.

Fortunately at this moment Mr. May-
blossom descended from the room above,
and after some difficultymanaged to give j
the necessary explanation. The result i
of all was a repentant wife, two contrite [
and crestfallen lovers, and?a ruined
clock.?London Tit-Bits.

LOVE'S SERVICE.

Lovo called to a ycung rutin wim.ingly,
"Come; jointhe ranks of my company

And take tho field in my service."

But the young man said: "Thcro are othei
things

Than blusljnaandkissesand flowers and rings.
Of far more worth than your service.

"There's business and sport and pleasure and
art:

Your war ts more folly, your weapon a dart;
I've no time to spare for your serrioe."

Love turned lightlyaway when he heard the
rebuff.

Of yonng volunteer* there were more than
enough

To fillup tho ranks of his service.

But time, passing by, made clear to the man
That they are ths wisest who joinwhen they

can
The worshipful ranks of Lore's service.

So ho offered to Ixive his Jewel* and coin;
Forgetting his age, ho thought he would Join

The throng who pressed to Love's serrioe.
But Love answered lightly: "The day has

gone by.
Asere autumn leaf ia too old and too dry

For a garland worn in my service-

"Youcan buy Ifyou like a friendlyregard.
And perhaps It may ..win If you try very

hard
As ifyou were in my service.

**Bot tho raw recruits formy householdrguard
Itake from the young; the old aro debarred

From taking the oath* of my service.

""''he countersign's 'Youth.' Can you gtva
it?" "Ah,no."

"Then rightabout face. You're too old and
too slow

To learn ihe details of my service."
?C. F. Johnson in Temple Bar.

The Decay of Winter Sports In Canada.
The average inhabitant of tho "States?"

In going to Canada in the winter time
expects, I have no doubt, to see the
streets and hillsides covered with snow-
shoes and toboggans. He may bo su*.
prised to learn that there ia but one
really good toboggan slide in Canada,
and that is at Montreal, while snow-
ehoers are numbered now by term where
formerly they were counted by hun-
dreds. It is simple enough to under-
stand what has brought about this
change in what is usually accepted-aa
the typical Canadian winter sport.

A few years ago, when tobogganing
and snow shoeingflourished purely for-the
great sport furnished, the professional
impresario, aided by the hotel proprietor,
conceived tho idea of booming Montreal
and incidentally enriching themselves
by holding winter carnivals, the mam
expenses of which were borne by Mon-
treal merchants. For a time they drew
largely, and Canada was literally alive
with snowshoesand toboggans, bnt anon
they palled, and the last much advertised
"carnival" was highly uninteresting from
a spectator's point of view.?Harper's
Weekly.

Mr. Gladstone as a Poet.

An "Ode" which Mr. Gladstone com-
; posed when he was a younger man than

he now is has been printed in London,

Itis frill of truisms, a fair specimen of
which is the remark at the opening of
the eleventh section:

We are amid tbe tumnlt and the stress
Of a fierce eddying fight.
And to onr mortal sight
Oar fate is trembling in the balances.

This statement is truthful, obviously
: true. It is a standing truth, and when
properly regarded itis not discouraging
to a man of the derring do kind. The
last line of the stanza ought to prompt
and impel all men to do their best amid
the tumult, as we must trust Mr. Glad-
stone himself is doing. As mere poetry
the "Ode" is open to criticism upon four
sides. Its thought is feeble, ita wording
poor, its figures incongruous and its
rhyme bad. Gladstone does not seem to
be much of a poet.?Kew York Sun.

The Art ofWorking In Gold.

The Romans copied the Greek and
Etruscan goldsmiths' work, though they
also often used the ornaments themselves
taken from the ancient tombs. Much of
the art of the ancients in working gold
was lost until early in the present cen-
tury, when Signor Castellani focaad some

?of the Etruscan methods still being em-
-1 ployed by workmen in a village in a
jremote corner of the Apennines.?Lon-
don Times.

Sailors a* Astronomer*.
Itwas a happy thought to enlist the

sea captains in the Bervice of science.
While for obvious reasons the Bolid land
is better for the accurate observations
there seems good cause to hope that here-
after large additions to astronomical
knowledge may be made by the masters
of vessels happening to be in the path of
eclipses.?Youth's Companion.

The First Women on the Stage.
It is now ascertained beyond doubt

that women first appeared npon the
stage between November, 1060, and
January, 1661. On Jan. 8 Pepys, that
inveterate playgoer, tells us that he saw
"The Beggar's Bush," "it being well
done, and here the first time that 1 ever
saw women come upon the atage."?
Coralnll Magazine.

She Did Not "Phase" Him.
Young Woman (in car, to Fogg, who

offers to sit beside her) ?This seat is en-
gaged for a gentleman, sir.

Fogg (sitting down vyith easy assur
vxcey- Thanks; very kind inyou.and ver
nattering besides.?Boston Transcript

For those in whom baldness has a
ready begun, through uo weakness i
the general system, thorough brushn
of the hair several times a day will
beneficial. The hair should be brußl<
from the summit in all tlirections.

Fishes are without eyelids, propi
so called, and as the eye is at all tin
washed by the surrounding water tl
gland which supplies moisture to the c
is not required and therefore does nil
exist.

There are 20.000 Swiss residents in the
chief cities of the United States?s.ooo of
them in New York. They are numerous
in St. Louis and San Francisco. Few are
in Baltimore and Boston.

The women of the old dramas nnd the
old novels are not more womanly wom-
en than the tax paying, self supporting
women ofmodern life.?G. W. Curtis
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Postmaster's
for

Athlopho-ros.
The Hon. Nehemiah D. Sperry has been postmaster of New Haven, Conn.,

moro than a quarter of a century, and lias performed the duties of the office with
conspicuous faithfulness and marked success. No man is better known or more

highly esteemed in Connecticut social, financial or political circles.
Some time ago a person interested called on him to ask about his knowledge of

Ath-10-pho-ros as a euro for rheumatism.
Said Mr. Sperry: "Yes, indeed, I had rheumatism, and had it forsome time.

Itwas principally in my shoulder, and for a long time tho pain was very severe.
About two years ago I heard that Ath-10-pho-ros had done much good to many
who had Buffered from rheumatism, and I concluded to try it. The result was

exceedingly gratifying. It drove myrheumatism ontirely away. Other medicines
had only given mo partial relief. But the relief afforded mo by this was complete.
Since that Ihavo had no return of rheumatism worth mentioning.

"Mydaughter was laid up with rheumatism, and suffcrod much. Ath-10-pho-
ros did for hor what other medicines seemed powerless to accomplish. Ihave a

very high opinion of this remedy, and I hear it very highly spoken of among my
friends."

Ath-10-pho-ros, $1 per bottle. At all Druggists. Treatise on Eheumatism,
Neuralgia, etc., to any address for 50. in stamps.

THE ATHLOPHOROS CO., NEW HAVEN, CONN.

WONDERFUL CURES
BY

DR., WONG!
713 South Main Street, Los Angeles, California.

"Skillful cure increases longevity to the "lnK nionsly locating diseases through th
world." pulse and excellent remedies are great bias-

ings to the world."

For seven months Iwas treated by five different dorton, nono of whom stated what my dls
ease waa. During that time Isuffered terribly, and continued to I illuntil I bec»me » .keleto 1
For the last threo month! I had to De dressed, led and h -va my water drawn. Fine lymy tea
limbs, hands and face bacame swollen ICO-Id not rise from a chair, aed mo d scarcely warn
and was obliged to have my water drawn from fifteen to twenty times a day My fi\u25a0 nd- con
slurred Iwould not last many days. I then, three months ago?commenced trea ing with ur.
Wong. The first dose of medicine completely re.levad me, and since I hare not been oollged to
resort to artificial means for relieving m v bladder, in lire days I .as able to drea* and feed m -
seif; in ten days the «w lllnghad left au<U nouid walk a j well as for ye-arj befor.i I io»
woleh aa mnch aa I ever did. and feel De itman I hare felt Tor fifteen v<m 1 \u25a0».* y-.r. ...
and feel tint pd Dr Wong aaya I wai afflicted with one of the fourteen kindi of kldnsy diseaa

Hlvera. Cai. August 29, 1890. W. W. Crtrt -ftY.

Hundreds of other testimonials are on fllo In thedootor's offl'iewhich he haa received from
his nnmeroua Amerioan patients, whom he has cured from a.l manner of dlsea.e).

Largs and commodious rooms for tbe accommodation of patients. Consul-
tation Fre».

WINE MERCHANT, St., Tel 38

NII.ES PEASf
WHOL«BAL« AND RETAIL DEALER IN

FURNITURE, CARPETS, PORTIERS,
LACE AND SILK CURTAINS,

WINDOW SHADES, OIL CLOTHS,

LINOLEUMS, MATTINGS, ETC.

337, 339, 341, S. SPRING ST &

FOSMIR IRON WORKS,
PACIrfC SPADErV I AQEMTS

Bivhrsibij. m. JL Manuf etureis of all X nds oaW*»

Architectural Ir n and Brass Work
' ;| 4i6 and 430 ALPINE STREET,

Sutler from the Center.
LQBANQELE3. 3». 6m

Hai)cock Bcii]i)iijgr,
Wholesale and ifeteril Dealer In

LUMP COAI
And Catalina Soapstone Wall Finish.

Tlsla material is fire proof, haa a beaatilol tint, and cau be washed without Injury.
Offlee: 130 W. Second atreet Tel. 86 Vers i*3P N Hats 'ret Tel. I*4

tfh MANHOOD RESTORED ISS;
Wf . Xi Sf ?Ba^V"'i1*s . P̂a^., Me5,0.rr '.r'o*,0*, Sf Uraln Power, Ilcadaohe, V,'ake7u'"ness
\W B fMI \! LostManlinod, Nightly Bmlsslons, Nervousness.iilldralnsand lossof Dowei>f *mW% 1 .aaOei. ln<,e nerativeOriransofelthersoicansedby overexertion,yoolhftilerrors.

*?. 1 "wr excessive use of tobacco, oplnm orstfmulants, which lend to Infirmity Con-M9FBcty*u""
,
']on or ''"sanity- Can be carried fit vest, pocket. S I per box «J forMIA,

hy m,,r Prepaid. With a»G order we give n writtenininranle* locnr«
w.rmRP SHin STTCD lciurT"r \u25a0?'?""\u25a0" d'be money, circular free. Sold by nil .Iru-'i.i is. Ask for It Ink,bttUMtflNUflMtßUSING.no other. Address NERVE SgEDGO., Mason? Temple, Chicago. lul
For Sale inLos Angeles, Cal., by GODFREY & MOORE, Druggists, 108 Soutr

Spring sireot.


