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iffornia Vinegar 
retable preparation, 
native herbs found cloud as she replied, in a low tone, “I picked time, for I was young, you see, n dignor genuine interest, however, in this strange 

ant, an I l was afraid she had the power to love affair, even while selfishly congratu- 
make uk go; and when shyleft me, I just lating ourselves that the inevitable catas- 
packed my clothes an I Willie’s, and went trophe of losing Mary would not occur for 
off to the depot, and came to L ----- . I some months yet.
had this friend living near here—we used Alas! it was nearer "than wel dreamed

- POETRY.
MAN MUST HAVE A HORN.

ingly. ,.
" Thi—this young person,” she announces, 

“in looking for ■ place."
My inward amazement is only equalled by 

my outward composure, as I ask the pre t. 
vision before me,. "Did any one send you 
here ?"

She smiles, and such a smile ! Ah me 1 what 
it is to be in one’s teens and have white teath 
and dimples !
"No’m," she replies, in the sweetest of 

voices ; “but I was passing by—and I liked 
the flowers and the looks of things —and I 
thought I’d see if you wanted a girl."

All this was very interesting, of course, and 
quite out of the common way ; but Brunhilda 
and I have not cut all our wisdom-teath for 
nothing, and do not as a general thing,Engage 
our domestics upon the plea of their liking the 
looks of things. When we asked for references, 
the girl colored vividly, and look from her bag 
a carefully folded slip of paper, on which was 
written legibly :

"This is to certify that Mary Murphy is a 
member, in good and regular standing, of the

the Siorra Nevada 
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it up by myself. I had some German books

Then she sat down and cried, very much to 
my bewilderment ; and presently she exclaim- 
ed, * I should like to tell you something. Miss

A la rody on Robert Burns’ MAN was MADE 10 
MOURN.

When chill November's surly blast 
Swept fields and forests bare,

One ravening, as I sauntured forth
To enjoy the bracing air,/

1 I met a man whose unstaid steps ( 
Shewed plain that he was tight;
I blood shot eyes, his ragged clothes, 

Made him a piteous sight.

og) to school together—and she got me On the third day, instead of" Mary, as we 
‘had expected, there came a letter; and theDarlingford ; 1 shall feel better when you 

know all”
“.I hope,” said I. with a vague expectation 

of dreadful developments, “ that ‘all' is not 
very bad, Mary "

it place in a store. But I couldn’t pay my 
board and Willie's and clothes 0* both out letter began with the announcement that
of that; an I finally I concluded to leave our cidevant handmaid was so happy that 

she scarcely knew how to write 16 us!the boy with Ellen, and get 
service.

a place at
People have different ideas of happiness, 

but it really seemed to as that a slight de 
gree of unhap line - w ul d have bo m more 
becoming in M <, Murphy inst then

We went on with the letter in a sort of 
blank amazement, an, read th at, on me 
writer's arrival at the Murphy mansion, 
the first person she encountered was the 
decease I himself. As may be conjectured, 
lie had never been dead at all, although he 
had been very ill with fever in a hospital, 
and fancying himself dying, he ha I made 
the request to have his remains sent on to 
his parents. The occupant of the next 
cot had died, and the two became some- 

: what mixed up in the minds of the officials 
—hence the mistake, which, although in
convenient, was cheerfully borne with for 
the sake of seeing the lost son walk in 
alive and well.

Clothed in his right mind, too; for he 
had long ago deplored his evil ways, and 
his indust y and self denial had accumu
lated a nice little sum for the purchase of 
a cozy home nest. Thither wife and child

The flush deepened on the pretty face, but " And now I don’t know whether Will 
is living or dead; but I can't help think-for answer she took from her bosom a black 

rillbon to which was fastened a plain gold ring, 
I dropped my preserves in amazement ; the 
girl looked so young.

ing that if he was living he would have 
written to he and sent me some money, 
for he always loved me."

It struck Mary's audience that he ha l,n 
very strange way e showing his love; 
but then they were old maids, and could 
not expect to understand such matters.

Mary presently produced a photograph, 
which was just the opposite of what we 
expected ; for her sweet William was a 
fine, manly-looking young fellow, and we 
felt drawn to him at once. Bit then we 
felt drawn to the postman too; and it was 
absolutely essential to the latter's happi- 
ness that number one should have depart- 
ed from this terrestrial scene. Until there 
was sufficient evidence of this, however, 
there was reason to fear an Enoch Arden 
denouement; ai d we assured Mary that it 
was positively wrong for her to given Mr. 
Blumenthal any encouragement,

*

0
He said, “Young man where goest thou? 

Thus this wise sage began;
“Dees thirst for Rum thy steps constrain, 

Or pleasure dost thou plan ?
Young man, canst thou not go with me 

Into yon bar ? — I mourn
Te see thee seber, and so staid, 

Sure man must have a hern.

" You are a widow, then ?" said I, with a 
feeling of tender pity. “ Poor child !"

“ I don't knew whether 1 am or not," was 
the reply, with a fresh burst of tears, “and 
that is what troubles me so."

I turned to my preserves again, with a smile, 
as I thought of the good-looking German post- 
man.
“Miss Darlingford," continued the girl, more
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"Oh man I while in thy early days, 

Did not the thought sublime 
E'er strike thee, that it must feel good 

To go upon a time?
Alternate foolishness did sway, 

Thy passions they did burn [2 * 
With ten-fold force ; to show thee plain 
‘Twas good to take a born.

" Yet let not this too much, my sen, 
Disturb your boozy head.

There’ll,still be plenty ef whiskey left 
When you and 1 are dead.

And after this I'm sure you’ll find 
As sure as you are born :

Thal what I've told you is the truth, — 
There’s comfort in a horn.

.LITERALURE.
How we Found and Lost A 

Treasure.

composedly, “ 1 want to te 1Fourth ---------Church. you everything.(Signed]
and 1 am sorry now that didn’t do this atJAMES ELLSWORTH, Pastor."
tiret. But I felt that it would be against me,“But this does not qualify you for doing.

housework," said 1, laughing . little at the and I had tofket * place. * have a bay six 
novelty of the recommendation. Pars of
“N.m," replied Mary, with another of her In the name of wonder," 1 exclaimed, 

smiles; "but I can do house-work, and I think: how el 1 are you yourse If ?
I could suit you. Perhaps you wouldn’t mind , "I am twenty five," she said, a little proud- 
trying me, if you have no girl at present?” ly; and Mr. Blumenthal promises to take

1 telegraphed to Brunhilda, • What .10 you care of Willie ; he wants me to let him pay
think?" and she telegraphed back. “Take! is board NOW
her.: an/l th. ... Here I sat down hard in a chair to collecttier , and tie result was that in a very short ,
time pretty Mary Murphy, who really looked myself. People have other things besides 
better suited to the parlor, was established in greatness thrust upon them, and I saw that I 
omituLeu, and running the domestic mach- was destined to prove a most unwilling bene- 
inety with an ease and rapi hity that mails factress to the one armed postman. Why is it 
housekeeping perfectly idyttic. |1 thought, bitterly, that if one ever does hap-

Never had we been so respectfully served, pen upon that rara avis, a model servant, all 
nor accomplished the fact of three meals a day the powers of darkness seemed leagued to. 

gether to spirit her away ?* • i various other necessities of living with so ...
little creaking of machinery and rasping "Where is your child?" : asked with * 
against the higher nature ; and we found our- strong * ort.
selves wondering how life had ever progressed "I have put him to board a little way eut 
with us hitherto without our kitchen fairy of town, replied the girl, sadly. "He is with 
Everyone told us that we had a "treasure,” * friend °‘ nine, who takes good care of him; 
.... 11.. , and I aiways go to see him ou my afternoonsand her very manner of opening the door to a -., _, out ; but I do miss him so l"’visitor was bewitching; while the grocers’: . , (.—-
young man and th. milk-man and butcher1 And hore she broke down agin.

seemed to linger entranced when the came to

V
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Il was probably owing torthis disinter- 
ested advice that we1 , , . were to be taken at once ; and Mary wrotewere onore y a joyfully that she never knew Row much
regular call from our hitherto taciturn 
friend. We were nearly as much surpris- 
ed to hear him speak as though we had 
known him to be dumb; and when he

she loved Will until she saw him standing 
before her at his father’s door, when she 
had supposed him to be dead.

Nta word of poor Carl Blumenthal, 
except to say that Will was so good, he did 
not blame her or Mr. B. in the least, and 
would cel taiuly shake hands with the lat
ter should he chance to meet him—only 
he was very g id that he got home when 
he did. A,

We rejoiced, of course, in Mary’s joy; 
but, if the truth must be told, we were 
very sorry for ourselves; and as to poor 
Mr. Blumenthal, he was scarcely to be 
thought of at all—his future stretched ha- 
fore u.s such a gray, dismal blank. We 
broke our dreadful news to him in frag
ments, giving him a morsel a time as we 
thought him able to swallow it.

After a long period of silence, the de-

propounded the somewhat startling ques 
tion, "if I did not think the man what 
had married Mary blight to be deal by 
this one time, it did appear as though— 
if the person it question had a due regard 
for the fitness of thing —he would be; 
but the point at issue was not so much 
whether he ought to be is whether he 
was.

Mr. Blumenthal, however, simply inten- 
ed to express his firmly grounded opinion 
that William Murphy was dead, and that 
bis widow would show her good sense by 
abandoning lier present position of maid- 
of-all-work, and becoming Mrs. Blumenthal 
without delay. It seemed impossible to 
convince him that California was not out

There are pleasanter ways of spending one’s 
time than making beds an washing dishes and 
catching email boys to go of errands; and An 
gust weather is not usually the most favorable 
for one of those interregnums that are apt to 
occur where the house hold force is limited to 
a solitary " help.’ But Bridget was off on her 
wedding tour—one of those utterly unexpect-

“But what does it all mean?" I con
tinued, for my sympathies were getting 
dreadfalle worked upon. "Why are you 
not living with your husband, ‘if he is 

all, without departing from the quiet dignity alive ? or why do you not know it, if he is 
of her ways, and felt no shadow of coming evil, dead? Just tell me the whole story, Mary, 
until matters began to look serious with the from beginning tn end."

serted Gerinan shook his hen 1 sorrowfully
of the world, and that travellers did and said: ‘Th it one little00 

His
woman the nave

casionally return from that bourne.deliver their wraes. Mary took their comply dreadfully worked 
ments calmly, and had a ready smile for them

a dreadful smile” (poor fellow he meant 
own views of the region were evidently "irresistable"), "and she apeak German 
embodied in the belief that people who like to break my heart. She should not 
went there because they could not live

OpOR.

ed and unwelcome 
obtruding themself

happenings that are forever 
os when deluded souls that

ought to, with her husband not dead.
Evidently he could not divest himself of 

the idea that Mary was in some way to 
blame for Mr. Murphy’s unexpected ap- 
pearance.

Brunhilda actually cried for sympathy, 
and took a melancholy pleasure in running 
to the door for car letters. But such is 
the ingratita le of hum in nature, that she 
was probably compare 1, somewhat to her 
disadvantage, with the lost one.

dream of bliss imagine themselves to be com- 
fortally settled for an indefinite period.

Brunhilda and I were fairly sick of general 
house-work, and could cheefully have shot the 
remorseless milk-man who persisted in making 
us a morning call at the witching hour of à a. 
m.; while the front door bell generally was the 
plague ef our lives.

So, when it rang at three o'clock on the hot- 
test of hot afternoons, just when we had 
donned our undress uniforms and settled our 
brains for a long summer's nap, we felt a little 
like—well, if a man were writing this, he 
would probably say swearing.
"Let them ring!" said I viciously, « I shall 

not ye down."
Brunhilda looked reflective.
wWe might lose a great deal in that way,"

here, ended by giving up the attempt st 
living altogether. He was certainly very 
much in love; and it would be an excel! 
ent match for Mary, even if he had not 
the regulation amount of limbe and be- 
longings.'

At this point Brunhilda, who alwaysone armed postman.
This same postman had delivered our610 bk.n, Sore Eyes, letters Scents a rom nee from afar, appeared upon 

the scene, and gracefully established her- 
self upon the kitchen dresser.•

in all other censtitu-
regularly for the last two years, always in the 
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same business-like way, never 
bility smiling or exchanging a "Seven years ago," said Mary, "when I 

married William Murphy, 1 thought there 
was no one like him in the world; and

word with either Brunhilda was quite carried away by
________ , ____ I the postman’s elequence and good looks, 

light of a Friend, and speculated about his hjs- should think no yet if he had not nearly "I believe he is right," sa d she, when he 
tory, as lonely women will about those with worried the life out of me. But I shall al had go»®; "it is not stall probable that 
whom they come in contact. He had been in ways believe that his mother was to blame Murphy is living, or be would certainly, 
the army and had lost an arm; this was all we for itall. She was that jealous of Will have written to his wife." Adding, with day encountered our 
knew about him, except that ke was evidently that it sometimes seemed as if she would 1 her usual happy disregard of logic,- “And a fair-haired little woman clinging to his 

611V like to scratch my eyes out. We lived why should two lives be spoiled with this arm and looking very happy. She was 
with the old people for a year or two; uncertainty about x man who, after all evidently German, an 1 as evidently his 
but after little Willie was born I had no isn’t worth it ?" wife; and he subsequently informed us

that she was an old sweetheart who had 
followed him from home. She had arrived

of us, and yet we looked upon him quite in the

About, six months elapsed, when we one 
blighted friend with

a German, and quite good-looking -not to 
scholary in his aspect.

“Were you aware," asked Brunhilla one peace at ail for tris grandmother; who in- I began to entertain an opinion thas 
sixted on Laving her way with him, and I Herr Blumenthal kept back our letter 
naturally thought that 1 had a right to from mail to mail for the pleasure of bring- 
nine, ing them singly, and having a moment's

"The old people had money, and lived coufab with Mary several time* in the 
very comfortably, and Will and his father course of the day ; for she had declined re- 
carried on a coal-yard together: but Will ceiving visits from him until she could

morning, with Pi ominous ex on, “ that
Miss Murphy speaks Ger man ?"
“Speaks German I" I repeated, in amaza- 

ment. “ And pray how did you find it eut ?" 
For Brunhilda’s knowledge of German matches 
Shakespear’s Greek and Latin.
"By hearing heraddress the postman in that

just at the right time, to act as poultice for 
for the wounds inflicted by "t at one little 
woman" with the "dreniful smile."
The arrangement naturally "male things 

comfortable all around," with the excep
tion, perhaps, of two Ion woman who had 
lost a treasure that could not be replaced.

said she. "I think I will look out of the win- 
dow, at least.”

Brunhilda is always expecting things;” she 
seems to fancy that she is living in one of 
Wilkie Collin’s novels.

"A very lay like looking person,” she re
ports, presently, from her point of observation 
through the blinds of a front window; “ but 
what can she want at this melting time of 
day ?"

And hastily spearing her disordered locks 
with two <r three mammoth hair-pins, she 
slips into civilized attire with marvelous 
celerity, and glides down stairs. I laugh 
quietly, for Brunhilda’s curiosity is quite a 
family legend, and it will probably be reward
ed in this case by a book agent, or an inquiry 
for some other house in the neighborhood. Or 
e solicitation for charity.

Presently, however, I am called, and re.

n ef whatever fell into bad company, arid took to drink- be a-sured that her husband was really 
ing, and his father and mother were so dead. Poor girl! she was certainly very 
bitter toward him, it drove-him to despera- much to be pitied : and it seemed quite 
tion. You see, they were people who inexcusable in -William Murphy to give 
had always been respected, and they her 80 little satisfaction either in living or 
couldn’t bear (he disgrace; and many’s ,dying.
the night I’ve sat up watching for Will. But one morning something happened, 
so they shouldn't know when he came in. Mary received a letter from her mother 
I taught myself German by wav of amuse- in-law, that came through her friend 
ment, on those lonely evenings. Some Ellen, *n which she was sternly summoned 
one gave the books to Will. and I had al- to attend her husband’s funeral, lie had 
ways henh fon t of study at school _____died of lever in a hospital, and the re

“After a while we left the old people, mains, by his own dying request, had been. 
and moved into two rooms of our own; sent on from San Francisco to be laid in 
and I worked hard at sowing and knitting the family burying ground 
and anything 1 could get to support us.
Will did not improve, though he was nev-

dug up and carried out
delightfully musical and easily acquired 
tongue," was the reply.

“ And what did be say ?" I continued, ex
citedly.

" As nearly as I could make out, this was 
his rejoinder:" and Brunhilda obligingly per
petrated a series of growls, with a squeal at 
the end of each one, which, so far as we were 
concerned, effectually illustrated Talleyrand’s 
definition of language.

We both laughed, but with a chilling sort of 
presentiment that this was no laughing matter-

“ 1 shall nip this in the bud," said I severe- 
ly. But presently better thoughts came to me 
I remembered my own youth, and I remem- 
dered Cranford, where Miss Mattie, after the 
death of an old lover, softens to Martha and 
allows "followers."

A week or two passed, and I was attending 
to my preserves one day in the kitchen—it 
was a pleasure to do anything in Mary’s kitch
en, everything looked so immaculat ly clean, 
almost poetical, I thought—and I approached 
the subject uppermost in ay mind by saying, 
carelessly :
“So, Mary, you know German, it seems. 

How does that happen?”′

hot time by the use of
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Ils LEFT SOMETHING.—A farmers sleigh, 
in which were seated a man and a woman,
tipped over in the on Cass avenue,
yesterday, as the horses turned out pass a 
load of wood.— Three or four pedestrians
righted the sleigh, and the farmer wasn’t 
a moment climbing back into the seat and 
starting. When he was a block away the 
wife was di covered in the snow and pul
led out. About that time the team turnedThe poor little widow nearly beside

was as much around and came back, and as the farmer
was

herself at this news ; and it
as we could do to get her and the boy off drove up, the puzzled 
property. She promised faithfully to re-

look on hie faceer unkinc to me; and one morning a boy 
brought me a crumpled note f om my 
husband telling me that he had gone te 
California, and that he would never come 
back unless ke came a sober man, and 
with money to support me and our boy. 
His father had been harder with him than 
ever, and he said he was sick of it all; 
and as he was of no use to its. he would 
not stay to be a disgrace 1 have never 
heard from him since.

"Will’s mother came to me and said

quested to come down stairs; and wondering changed to a sraile, and be called out:itixM. Blood when- 
urities bursting through 
t*, Eruptions, or Sores; 
a find it obstructed and 
is; cleanse it when it is 
will tell you when. Keen 
the health of the system

turn to us-nothing she declared, would in
duce her te remain with old Mrs. Murphy, 
but it was with heavy hearts we saw her 
depart.-0

1am sor ry to say our Teutonic postman 
instead of sharing his inamorata’s sorrow, 
was et idetitly in a stale of confused bliss— 
not much tu be wondered at, perhaps, in 
the existing state of things; but somewhat 
muconvenient in its results, as we were 
constantly favored with letters never in- 
efled for us, while our rightful corres-

what it can mean, I too adorn myself with “I swan to gracions! But I’m glad I hap- » 
pened to look around an I find I had left, 
something ! Climb up her, Mary, and I’ll 
maul the harness right off that nigh 
critter 1"

hair pins and the regulation dress,and follow in 
the footsteps of my younger sister.

Brunhilda’s is comfortably perched on the 
stairs— there seems to be a prevalent idea that 
this point is a sort of refrigerator in het weath- 
er--and seated on one ef the hall chairs is a 
plump, sweet looking girl in s plain black dress 
and dainty straw hat. She glances up at me 
as I descend, and then modestly drops her 
long lashes over the soft gray eyes. It is none 
ef my funeral ; end I look at Brunhilda inquir- 
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