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HOW THE FARMER MISSED IT.

IfIhad told her in the spring
The old, old story briefly,

When the sparrow aad the robin began to sinf,
And the plowing was over, chiefly.

But haste makes waste, and the story sweet,
Ireasoned, willkeep through the sowing,

TillIdrop the corn and plant the wheat,
And give them a chaitce forgrowing.

Had Ieven told the ta!e in June,
When the wind through the grass was blowing,

Instead of thinking itrather too soon.And waiting tillafter the mowing!

Or had Ihinted, cut under the sta's.
That Iknew a story worth hearing,

Lingering to put up the pasture bard,
Nor waited to do the shearing !

Now the barn is fall, and so is the bin.
But I'vegrown wise without glory,

Siucc love is the crop not gathered in,
"•For mv neighbor told her the story.—

tßurliugtwn Hawkeye.

THE COBBLER'S STORY.

"He came running down the steps of
my shop

—
this very basement— and sat

down in the chair, all out of breath."
Iwas hammering away, polishing off a

new sole whichIhad jnst fitted to a cus-
tomer's boot. Iwas in a hurry, because I
had promised the boots at 2 o'clock, and it
was now a fallquarter past. Ishould not
have minded that, but the gentleman said
he should certainly call for them at 2. He
was a giiod customer, and Idid not wish to
disappoint him.
"Ihad iinisiied one and was nearly

through with the other. Ilooked up and
was glad to see that it was not the owner
of the boots, and 1kept hammering all the
harder.

"The young man—he was a young man,
not more than one-and-twenty —

sat about
a minute, till he got his breath.

Then he spoke up in a savage, domineer-
ing way:"'

Look here, old fellow, here's a little
jobIwant you to attend to while Iwait;
Iam in a hurry.'
"Idid not like his tone ;and raising

my eyes to his face, did not likehis looks,
either. For all that, he was a handsome,
well-built fellow

—
a regular dandy, 1

should say. What struck me particularly
was, that he was as pale as a ghost."'

Can't touch your job tillIam through
with this. Ishall be done ina few min-
utes.'

~
"

Times were dull, you see, andIthought
Iwouldhold on to him, ifIcould.

"He swore a big oath, which startled
me so much that Idropped the boot

—
in

fact, Imay say it was as good as finished—and held out ray hand for his. He had
already pulled it off."'

How long ?
'

he demanded sharply.
"Iexamined the boot

—
a neat button

gaiter, almost new, best French leather,
first-class in every way ; in fact one of
Stiles' best

—
you know Stiles is first class—

should say the pair must have cost $14,
perhaps $14 50, with the leather buttons,
which are extra. The strangest part of
the whole was that the heel had been
torn off and the sole ripped clear away
to the center

—
an odd kind of a job wasn't

it?
"'Well,' exclaimed the man. savagely,'

what are you waiting for ? Why don't
you answer?'"'

Where is the heel ?
'
Iasked."'

In pardition,' he muttered, 'and I
have half a mind to scud you there after it.

'
"Iwas frightened. Ihad read so many

murder cases in the newspapers Iwas
afraid Iwas to make on* of them. Tie
looked to me as ifhe wouldnot think twice
before putting one of my own knives
through me."'

Itwilltake a good hour, and Ican't
make a good job at that.'"'

Willgive you thirty minutes,' he an-
swered taking out his watch. 'Botch it
any way you like, only make it strong.
Thirty minutes, mind.'"
Iwent to work with allmy might, the

young man eyeing me every instant. Ifelt
allthe timeas ifhe was pointinga revolver
at me."'

Do you object ifIdo this with peg
work ?'Isaid, when Icame to the heel ;'
itwillsave a good lifteen minutes.'"'

Peg away,' he growled.
'
Time almost

up.'
"1managed to get the heel on insome

sort or fashion. It didn't look much like
its mate

—ha, ha, ha !
—

but Ipaid no at-
tention to that.

"On went the boot."'
Now button it,'he said."
Idid so."
He took a glance at Ac street, then he

fumbled in his pocket, and, pulling out a
rollof bills, threw me a five."'

There you are '.' he exclaimed.
'
Will

be back one of these days for the change.'"
So saying he darted off double quick,

and, turning up the street, was out of sight
before Icould count three."

My first thought was that he had given
me a counterfeit note. ButIdiscovered
on examining it that itwas genuine, and no
mistake.
'"Iam in luck to-day,' Ithought.

'Five dollars for thirty minutes' work.'
"On looking a littlemore carefully at

the bill,Iperceived ou one comer a drop
of something red, which did not appear to
be quite dry. No,Ican't say it was red,
like red paint or vermillion;yes, it was
red, though —

leastwise more red than any-
thing else. Itlooked -6o fresh that Iput
my linger on the spot, jnst as one might
say, without thinking of anything particu-
lar ;yet Iwas in a kind of puzzle, too,
considering it did look, as Iwas telling
you, quite fresh like. When Iput my
finger on the spot and took it off again,
something stained it—something which—
well, Ican never forget, that to my dying
day. Idid not know what to do, so I
called to my wife—the was in the next
room and the door was open. Says I:""Wife, come here.'

'"What's that on my finger? 1 says I,
holding itup.'' 'Blood,

'
says she.

'
How did you cut

yourself ?"
"'lt's somebody else that's cut, I'm

thinking,' and Itold her about it.""
'Go right away to the police,' she ex-

claimed."'
And get myself locked np for life as

witness ? That's the way they serve yon
in New York. I'llwait first and see if
the papers have anything to say about it?"

"'Strange Mr. B- don't come for
his boots,' said my wife.

'
Iwonder ifyou

could be mistaken about his calling for
them.'"

'Perhaps he ha» forgotten them him-
self and is waitingat home for them ;and
here itthree o'clock.'

"So saying, Itook the boots and started
for my customer's house. Ihad a good
way to go, but hurried as fast as Icould
thinking all the time of the spot on the
greenback, and the spot on my finger, and
Ithought Iought to wash it off."

Imounted the steps and raugthe bell.
"The door was opened so quick that it

started me, and there stood a sweet, pretty
girl, fourteen years old, dressed for travel-
ing

—
hat and all on.

"'Papa is not home yet, and it is so
strange ?

'
she cried.

'
Iwas watching for

him. We were to leave forBoston by the
quarter past three express train, and it is
that now. l'apa is always so punctual, I
cant think what to make of it.'

"She appeared to be more thinking
aloud thin talking to me."'

Probably business detains him Miss
;somethinKjHnexpected, no doubt.'^J-"Icould not help casting a glance at

my tiager as Ispoke- -Imoan the ringer
that had the spot on it. Ilooked from the
finger to the young girl."

'Do you think anything has happened
to him?" she demanded earnestly."'Happened to him ? No, indeed. Sure
to be home ina few minutes.'"

The words nearly choked me. HowI
got them out Idon't know. Ileft the
house as quick as possible, holdingthe fin-
ger separate from the other fingers tillI
reached my shop."

'Something awful has been going on,
wife. We willsee itfor certain in the pa-
pers.'"

'Peter,' said she, 'be *ure you don't
wash that finger.'

"Why not V said I,my teeth chatter-
ing.

'
Good gracious, wife,'said I, 'have I

got to be all night with my finger co? 'I
shall not sleep a wink.'"

'Yea, you have,' says she, 'and Iwill
do itup with a rag, so nothing can rub the
stain out.'"

'Please don't do that, wife. Itmakes
me feel strange.'

"But before Iwas done speaking, she
had the rag on. Then she got supper,
but not a mouthful couldIeat."'

It's of no use, can't work;Imay as
wellgo to bed,' Isaid.
"Ididnot light up the shop, but went

into the other room and got into bed. I
lay awake nearly all night in a terrible
state withmy finger. At lastIfell asleep,
and dreamed it began to swell and kept
growing larger and larger untilit was big-
ger than myhead. Iwas ingreat trouble.
There was my wifestanding over me, with
a newspaper in her hand.

"'The awfulest thing that ever hap-
pened !" she cried.

'
Mr.P was mur-

dered yesterday afternoon, and it was his
murderer you did that job for. Read !'"

The account wa3 short. Mr.P has
been discovered in the basement of his
warehouse near his vault, quite dead, stab-
bed ever so many times. The vault—it
was where he kept his valuables

—
was open.

Everything disposable was taken, of which
was a large cum in bank bills

—
a tremend-

ous robbery. From the basement into the
vault you crossed an area, covered with an
irongrating, which let light into a cellar
below. Tne murderer's heel must have
caught between the bars during the scuttle.
It was wrenched offand found stuck there.
There was no clue whatever except the
heel. This was the whole story."
Ijumped out of bed."
'Now, Peter, what are yon going to

do ?
'

asked my wife."
'Iam going to see Lawyer E (he

was one of my customers) and tell himall
Iknow.'

"'That's right,' said she."Ihurried off as soon as Iwas dressed.
Lawyer E was not up. Iwaited for
him. As soon as he came into the room I
told him my story. He took it coolly
enough ;but that was because he was a
lawyer,Ireckon."

'Wait tillIhave my breakfast,' he
said, '

and Iwill go with you to police
headquarters.'

"'To be locked up? 'says I. 'Won't
that be the way of it?

'
"

He laughed."
'I willtake care of you, Peter,' says

he ; 'will go bail for your appearance if
necessary.'

"After he had his brea kfast we
started off together. Lawyer E took
me to the chief man. Iforgot what they
call him. Itold my story over again.
ThenIanswered so many questions thatI
began to feelas ifIhad killedMr.P
myself.

"But befoie they got through they
showed me the heel of the boot. Icould
have sworn to it on a stack of Bibles.
ThenIpulled off the rag and showed him
my finger.

"'What's that for?' said the police
officer.
"Itoldhim."'

Never mind that ; let's see the bank-
bill,'he exclaimed."
Itook it from my pocket and handed

it to him."
He marked it carefully, and then made

me mark it bo that 1 should know it again,
he said. Then he put the bill in his safe.

"They handed me a paper to go before
the Coroner's jury that afternoon, and law-
yer E- gave his word that Ishould be
there. ThenIwent home.
"Itold the story for the third time be-

fore the Coroner's jury,and that was ail
the good it did.
"Itwas a nine days' wonder—the pa-

pers were fullof it. Folks came crowding
to my shop to stare and ask questions.
They only hindered my work, it didn't do
me any pood. The police kept arresting
people, and would fetch me tolook at them,
but they never got the right man."'

Is that all?' Iasked."
'All!' exclaimed the cobbler, with a

start ;
'
Iwishit was all! Ihave only just

begun."
So saying, he took from his pocket a

large colored handkerchief, wiped his face
and proceeded :

"Nothing more came to liyht for five
years— five years. The whole affair went
to sleep

—
forgotten as things are in New

York. Often, though, Iused to think of
that sweet, pretty girl who opened the door
for me the dayItook Mr.P.'s boots home,
dressed for her trip to Boston, and of her
eager anxiety when she asked me, 'Do you
think anything has happened to him ?' Oh,
dear 1 oh, dear !Inever could bear to recall
it, and to think Ihad her father's blood on
my finger at the very time she asked me
the question !

"Well, ai Iwas saying, nothing more
for five years —five years to a month. I
was workinghard as usual, just as Iex-
pect to work all the days of my life. I
don't know what made me cast my eyes up
to the street

—it is seldom Ido it
—

but I
diddo it,aud —may the Lord help me! I
saw going by, at that moment, Mr, P.'s
murderer.

"He had a young ilfeman on his arm ;
she held by the hand a littletot of a child
not more than three years old, who tripped
along with her.

"The wretch cast a strange glance into
my place—he could not see me—and then
turned away.
"Ithrew down my work and ran into

the other room formy wife.
'"Ihave seen him,Ihave seen him, I

have seen the murderer !' Iscream in her
ears.

'
Put on your hat and shawl, and

followhim—
follow him to the ends of the

earth, and see where he. goes— young
woman and child. Do you hear?'

"Quick as thought, almost, my wife was
on the sidewalk. .

"'Be careful,' says I; 'don't let him
suspect.'"

Before the words were fairlyout of my
mouth she was out of sight.
"Isat like a petiitication for more than

a good long hour. Nobody can tell. First,
Iwas so crazy glad todiscover that wretch
Idid not know what to do. Then Ibegan
to settle down more quiet, aDd when an
hour passed and my wifedid not get back,
Ifell into a great thinking, and so many
tilings came crowding, crowding into my
mind."'

This is his wife withhim,'Isaid to
myself, 'and that little tot, trudging, is
his child. (Jod forgive me ! what am I
trying to do ? Tomake that young woman
a widow, and the littletot an orphan.'

"The perspiration stood inbig drops on
my face

—
Icould scarcely breathe."

Suddenly the vision of the young girl
waitingfor her father to come home ap-
peared to me. There she was, standing in
the doorway."'

He shall hang !
'
Iexclaimed aloud.

What is his wife to me or the child
either?'

"After that Isettled down, weak as a
kitten, and remained iv a tremble wntilmy
wifecame back."

When she did come she did not look
to be the same women she was. She had
taken off her hat and was swinging it,
crazy likein her hand. Her eyes were as
big again as they were before, and she
looked neither to the right nor left, but
plumped herself square into her seat and
said nothing."'Well, where did he goto?" Iasked,
after waiting a little."•I'eter,' said my wife, solemnly, 'are
you sure he is the one ?'"

'Sure as Iam that we are now talking
together.

'
"'Then, may the Lord have mercy on

our souls !' she exclaimed."
Ithought she had gone offin a fit,but

she came too, presently, and undertook to
tellme.
"'Ifollowed them to Mr. P.'g house,'

she articulated, 'a* sure as IliveIfol-
lowed them to Mr. P.'s home, where Mr.
P."3 widow lives, and there they went in.
Iasked the servant, who stood on the
stoop a minute, if the gentleman and his
wife were staying there.

"'What's tkat to yon, impudence?'
\u25a0he said."

'NothiDg,'Ianswered, '
onlyIthought

Iknew the gentleman.
'

"
'Then you ougtat to knowhe stays here

withoutasking.' And with that the door
was slammed in my face. O Peter, Peter,
it can't be the one !

'
"'ltis the one,' lrepeated, 'and that

I'llprove in less than an hour.'"
1started for Lawyer E . He went

once more to trie head police. The head
police took me allto pieces again ;then he
charged me to say nothing myself, and not
to let my wife breathe a word to any one.
"Iheard not a thing for three days, and

began to think it was all given up, when
slap came the arrest, andIwas called upon
to be present at the examination."
Ihave told the particulars of the aw-

ful crime but once since. Idoubt ifIever
can do itagain.'

The cobbler stopped, took a long breath
and proceeded :

"What do you suppose? Itwas Mr.
P.'s own nephew, who lived inPhiladel-
phia, who murdered him. He confessed
the whole before he came to trial. He had
beeu on here for two days, and taken leave
of his uncle the night before, expecting to
start for home in the morning, but being
detained next day, he walked tothe count-
ing-room and saw his uncle stooping down
to the vault. He entered, nnperceived,
aud waited tillthe vault was opened, and
then committed the murder and roflbery,i
He escaped without notice, and in thirty
minutes after he left my shop he was on
the train, and, strange to say, was never
suspected. Three years afterward he
courted and married his cousin, MissP ,
whom on the fatal day Iencountered at the
door. She was his wife, and little tot
their daughter. O, my God!

"He was tried, found guilty, and sen-
tenced to be hanged. The Governor com-
muted the sentence to-State prison for life.
There he is now."
Isometimes feel sorry," continued the

cobbler, after a pause, "thatIever saw the
man. But," he added, thoughtfully,

"
I

suppose it was best.""
What became of his wife and child t"

"Icannot tell
—they left the country.

Dead, for aught Iknow.
"

THE BREEDING OF HEAVY HORSES.

From the earliest times to the present
day it has been a great misfortune and loss
to mankind that so littleattention has been
paid to the breeding and rearing of a more
perfect and powerful race of horses for
heavy farm and road work, and the UEe of
the city dray and large express and truck
wagon. Poets, from the sublime Job down
to the high-spirited Byron, have been pro-
fuse in their descriptions and praises of
the horse for war, the chase, and the
courser, while historians, travelers and
sportsmen have been ever eloquent over
them in volumes of prose. Strange that
the most generally usefnl of all the differ-
ent breeds of horses should, with few ex-
ceptions, be ignored and passed by in
silence, and so much be writtenand spoken
of others which, although requisite for
special purposes, and worthy of high ad-
miration, have contributed less to the bene-
fit of humanity. But fortunately a great
change in this respect has taken place
within the past few years inEurope as well
as in America.

A numerous society, composed of noble-
men, the landed gentry, and farmers of
Scotland, has recently been formed for the
purpose of improving the breed of their
larger sort of horses. This society takes
the name of Clydesdale, ami that distin-
guished nobleman, Earl Dunmorc, has bet n
devoting a considerable part of bis time
during the past two years to editing a
Stud Book of their horses, clasped also as
Clydesdale. The first volume of this has
already beeu published, aud the matter for
the second is collecting. England is now
zealously following tliu laudable example
set her by Scotland, for what has long been
known as the Shire aud other of her best
large breeds of hfcrscs. The Prince of
Wales, Earl Ellesmere, and other noble-
men are giving no little attention to the
getting out of their Stud Book, and the
whole landed interest of the United King-
dom is fast waking up to the importance of
improvement of this most useful of alltheir
breeds of horses.

Within the past three years 200 to1,000
guineas (£I,OOO to So.000) has been the
common price ivGreat Britain for select
heavy horses for breeding purposes, and
even 1,500 guineas ($7,500) has been re-
fused lor a tew of the very choicest, while
50 to 80 guineas (#250 to £100) is the or-
dinary price of those for farm and dray
work alone. In France, Belgium, Hollaud,
and a few districts in Northern Germany,
prices have also advanced considerably,
and greater attention is given than former-
ly to the improvement of their horses, all
of which shows the rapidly increased inter-
est in the subject abroad. Nor has this
matter been neglected in America, partic-
ularly in the la3t four years, during which
largo numbers of powerful heavy animals
have been imported into Canada and the
United States from (ireat Britain and
France, with a few also from Flanders.
The Clydesdale breed has been more
generally preferred fur Canada while
the Percheron and Normandy have
taken precedence in our own country.

For the Percheron aud Norman in
America a Stud Book was published in
1877, by Mr. J. H. Sanders, of Chicago,
Illinois. A revised edition followed the
next year, of 212 large octavo pages, hand-
somely feot up, withnumerous fine engrav-
ings. The object of thia Stud Book, is to
preserve an accurate record of the males
and females imported from France and
their full-bred descendants, so that the
public may not be imposed upon hereafter
by unprincipled dealers palming off their
interiorgrades tor full-breds.

—
[A.B. Allen,

in Harper's Magazine.

CREMONA VIOLINS.

The excellence of the Cremona violins as
musical instruments aud their fine finish as
specimens of working in wood gave them
early a high reputation, which they richly
deserved. Undoubtedly they were the
best and the handsomest violins that had
been made. They had also this advantage,
that as years went on their positive excel-
lence became greater. The older they
grew and the more they were used

—
care-

till use being assumed— the finer, richer,
sweeter, mellower became their tone.
Therefore it was that toward the end of
the last century there began in the musical
world of Europe a "craze" for Cremoua
violins. The demand was at Irrst for the'
Amatis, so great was the positive merit of'
thu instruments made by that family, and
so had its members through generations and
centuries impressed themselves upon the
musical world as the leading lutanists of
Cremona. Such was the supremacy of the
Amati name, and so comparatively under-
rated, ifnot unknown, was that of Stradi-
vara, that itis rtcorded thatCervetto took
to England, about 1775, instruments by
the latter maker, and, being unable to sell
a violoncello for fivepounds, he took them

Iback again to Italy! They would now, if
they were good specimens of Stradivari's
work and ingood condition, easily be sold

Ifor fivehundred pounds, and ifof unusual
excellence for seven or eight hundred. In
1576 Isiw inLondon three violoncellos by

jStradivari, for which the prices were sev-
ierally six hundred and fifty,seven hundred
and fifty, and one thousand pounds ;
and the possessor, although he was a

idealer, wa6 not at all eager to sell them
at those prices. True, they were instru-
ments of uncommon excellence and char-
acter, and were in perfect condition ;but
so rapidly has the reputation of Stradirari
increased during the last seventy-five years
that it is now impossible to bay any sound
instrument made by him for less than five
hundred pounds. The influence of fashion
could not be more strongly exemplified.
If violins aru bought for the beauty of
their tone, what was the matter with the
ears of the violia-player3 of the last cen-

jtary, that they could not discover the
j positive merit of Stradivari's instruments,
j and their superiority to those made by the
Amati family ? For a

"
Strad "is now

worth as merchandise at least twice as
much, and generally three times as much,
as any Amati instrument in equally good
condition.

—[February Atlantic.

Proverb inParis— Worth makes woman.

A C HINESEEMPEROR'SLIFE.

The Hongkong Daily Prei<s gives the
followingaccount of the education of the
sons of the Chinese Emperors, and of some
of the domestic arrangements of the royal
family :"

The sons of the Manchu Emperors
(hwang-tsz) undergo from their tenderest
youth a system of the strictest education.
Kisingabout 3 o'clock ivthe morning, they
first take th«ir lesson inChinese literature,
under the superintendence of the only tu-
tor who has the titleof shih-fu or 'master.'
The tutor rise3from his chair as soon as
the Imperialpupils enter and receives from
the latter a courtesy (ta-ch'ien) which is
then returned inthe same form. The tutor
takes the seat of honor, and when the
lesson is learned the pupil brings up
his book, deposits it before his teacher
and returns to his seat to repeat the
task by heart. If the lesson is not
learned, the tutor requests a eunuch
in attendance to bring the ftrule
(ch'ing-ran) and makes a show of admin-
istering correction. But each ImperialI
pupil is accompanied by eight fellow- j
students (pwan-tub), known in the Manchu
language as ha-ria-chu, who study the same
boons as their young master. When it be-

jcomes nececsary to admonish the latter
more seriously the ha-ha-chu are beaten
with the ferule vicariously;but when the
Imperial pupil acquits himself well they
are, on the other hand, commended or re-
ward«d. A recalcitrant and obstinate
prince is as the last resort actually himself
flogged, though probably only nominally, I
by the teacher ;or taken belore the Em-
peror, who directs a eunuch to pinch his
cheeks (ch'ih pa jou). The late Emperor
T'ung chih was frequently tweaked in this
way by order of the Impresses. Tbe Chi-
nese lesson occupies two hours ;after this
come the Manchu and Mongol lessons in
composition, given by the teachers
who enjoy the less honorable title j
of sefu, nnd who are obliged to i
meet their pupil at the door
and make the first obeisance. Then come
lessons iv various spoken languages, Man-
chu, Mongol, T'angat and in local Chinese
dialects. After these come courses of in-
struction in foot and horse archery (ma-pu-
chien), athletics, fencing, putting the stone,
etc. (keng-tau-shih), under the guidance
of a class of instructors called an-ta. The
whole of the young Princes' day is taken
up with mental or physical exercises, and
they retire to rest at a veryearly hour. At
suitable intervals their meals are weighed
out for them, and on no account are they
allowed to indulge in the pleasures of the
table. Atthe age »f 15 they must marry.
The Emperor sleeps with eight handmaids
(ch'ang-tnai) sitting upon bis bed, and six-
teen others (ta-ying) underneath the bed,
all of them girls from the Imperial house-
hold (nei-wu-fu). Their function is to
keep watch over bis Majesty, and they are
not allowed to sneeze, cough, spit, or
utter any sound. The movements of i
the Emperor after awaking inthe morn- j
ing are signaled by a clapping of hands
on the part of the eunuch on guard.
Once a year

—
on New Year's Day —

the
Emperor and Empress preside at a grand
banquet, the Empress sitting on the Em- j
perur's left hand. This is the only occa- |
sion during the year ou which the Emperor j
can see his wives together and compare j
their respective merits. The Empress pie- I
sects articles of food (k'e-shih) to the eu- !
nuchs, who receive it from her Majesty on j
their kuees, and the Emperor performs the I
same polit»nes3 to the women. The Em-
peror is spoken of and to us hwangchaug

—
'Majesty' —by all but members of the i

inner banners, who U3e tha term 'chu-tsz' j—
'doininus.' The Emperor, Empress and I

concubines are all called by the eunuchs
'fo-ye,' or 'chutsz,' i. c.,

'
Buddha,' or !

'domains,' and the Imperial princes 'ye'—
the latter term equivalent to 'Sue.' '

They are spoken of as
'
ako.

'
The three

inner gates of the Imperial apartments are
never entered even by cunuohs, and,of men,
only eunuchs are allowed to pass the fifth,
gate, whii'l. is watched by a corps of |
Imperial guards (shi-wei), who are au- i
therized to strike the shins of even

'
the highest officer who may approach
without giving the word. Ifan inmate
of the female apartments wishes topurchase
anything or communicate with the outer
world, tbe must send a handmaid to souud
the iron plate (tien), or the clapper (pang-
tsz), with which the harem is provided, on |
which the head eunuch approaches to in-
quire who is in want of assistance. Hav-
ing learned who calls, he dispatches the
under eunuch specially attached to this
department, who addresses the handmaid
and takes her orders, either verbally or on
a slip of piper. The Cabinet Ministers
(chuti-chi) rise every morning at 2, present
themselves at court at 3 A.UL, and are then
received in audience. Theirmealsareserved
up gratis from the Emperor's pantry, and the
whole day is spent at the palace until4 F.
M. on 'off' days, and till0 r. M. on days
when there is military business to discuss.
Thus the only time they can call their own
is from, say, SP. v. to> 2a. m. Ifindis-
posed, (if course they obtain leave of ab-
sence, which must frequently be a great
boon. The chun-chi never return the calls
of any but the most distinguished provin-
cial officers, and even then this is done on
the way from the palace.

EDUCATION FOR GUIDANCE.

What shall we say of a system of educa-
tion which throws its students into society
unable to protect themselves from the
grossest impostures? To what end is a
community filled with colleges, high-
schools and common schools, upon which
millions of dollars are spent, when its
graduates go out to become the ready prey
of charlatans and sharpers, who can enrich
themselves by pushing the most absurd
and preposterous projects !We are led to
these reflections by the last report of
lightning-rod swindles. The proud State
that gives us our President and Chief Jue-
tice aid makes a great ado about its educa-
tion, has also the honor of originating and
harboring "Chambers' National Lightning
Protection Company "of Cincinnati. The
Americans are a progressive people, great
on improvements, and the Westerners are
speciall y wide-awake in this respect. So
the new lightning-rod is a great step for-
ward in inventive science. It is laid Hat
upon^he ridge of the building, and turned
up at the two ends, and has no connection
with the ground. Its rationale teems to
be that the lightning-discharge is caught
upon one of the points, and, there being
no rod to convey it to the earth, it is
obliged to "diffuse back into the air
where it belongs and whence it came."
Of course, such an arrangement is worth-
less for protection, and is, moreover, abso-
lutely dangerous, as every intelligent
schoolboy ought to know;nnd yet such is
the grossness of public stupidity that the
company drove a thriving business with
their contrivance, mouetingit upon a great
number of private dwellings, and even upon
school-buildings. Prof. Macomber, of the
AgriculturalCollege at Ames, lowa, seeing
the extent to whichpeople were humbugged
by this s<vcalle.l

"Protestor," publiclydi•

nounced it as a fraud, whereupon he was
prosecuted by the company, which laid its
damages at $50,000.— [Prof. E. L. You-
mans.

BntAWTATF.i).—Some time in October a
well-known\u2666unister of Fall Kiver, Mass.,
married two people. The bridegroom gup-
posed that he was marryiDg a widow, aDd
the bride supposed her former husband was
dead. It teems that some three or four
years ago the lady's first husband deserted
her, and she heard nothing from him for
three years, except that it was rumored
that he was dead. One Digfct recently a Ser-
geant of the police force appeared at the
house of the happy pair, accompanied by
tht lady's former husband, and demanded
that a child, boru before the desertion, be
surrendered to him. The child was given
ap, and then he demanded that the wife
should leave husband No. 2 and live with
him, but this she stoutly refused to do.
Of course she and her preferred husband
are anxiously inquiring what their legal
rights are under the circumstances.
Proper measures willprobably be taken to
get • divorce.

PIONEER DRAMA.
ITheaters and Actors in Downleville In

Ear.y Days.

Inearly times, when the mines were in
!fullblast, from 1851 to 155(5, iv the sum-

mer and fall each year the theaters in
Downieville could support a permanent
theatrical troupe, with good paying busi-

J ness every night, and on Saturday and
iSunday houses crowded, and in those days

we had good stock couipauies. The first
theater built here was iv 1851, on the lot
of the Plaza Livery Stable, and was burned
down iv the first tire, in the early
part of 1852, and replaced with a
larger one, more neat aud cosy, near the
upper butcher shop. Then it paid actors
to take a starring tour in the mines, and
Downieville waa included in the trip. The
buildingwas loftyand convenient— a deep
wide stage for scenic effects, and could seat
about 000 people. The chaudelier liyhtinjr
the room cost §000, and had a beautiful
effect ; around the parquet ran panek
with mountain scenery on each one, and on

ithe drop-curtain, an Italian scene painted
Iin oil,by the late Harry Migbelg, of the
Carson Appeal.

In1554, Miss Goodenow, with the
"

Al-
leghanians," visited Downieville, and they
were very popular. They introduced for '
the first time the old and yet favorite songs !
"Old Folks at Home," "Ben Bolt,"
"Songs of Labor," and others of that
class, that went to the miner's heart, re-
callingscenes and incidents that had clung
to them through their long and weary

t journeyings. Here often on the stage
would occur scenes and incidents that were
not laid down in the bills. Iremember
on one occasion, when Jim Byers
and Miss Carpenter were playing
Claude aud Pauline, in the "Lady ot
Lyons," when Claude's mother enters his
room and sees a paiuting of Pauline,
that he has^left on the easel, the mother i
delivering an eulogy on the same, specks
of a marble brow, peerless rosy lips and |
dazzling eyes, and the contour oi that |
beautiful face, etc. ;but in those days por-
traits were

-
scarce in town, and the prop- j

erty man had borrowed a picture from a
saloon, and, unintentionally, set it so that
half the audience could see it,and, what
was supposed to be Pauline, waa an old
bald-headed man kneeling down with a
broad grin and twinkling eyes, looking
over a fence at some young ladies bathing
and sporting ina sunny stream. The au-
dience roared and shouted

—
Claude's

mother broke down, and the curtain had to
fall before quiet could be restored.

The Waller company was the best, I
think, we ever had inDownieville. Mrs.
Waller was first class, and all were good
perfounera. She ha-i played leading char-
acters since inCovent Garden, London, and
last year was starring inSan Francisco, in
"Queen Elizabeth," "Mary Stuart," and
other great plays. On one occasion they
(the Wallers) were performing "The Lady
of the Lake," and had a supernumerary
known in town as "Gallous Jack." Jack
had something to say like this: "My
Lord, the officers of the law have arrested
the other conspirators, and are onthe track
of your Lordship." The audience and the
footlights drove the words from his
memory, but the meaning remained.
He blurted out, "They've got the
other fellow acd they're alter you."'
Jack brought down the house,
and the actors too. To show the estima-
tion Mrs. Waller was held inas an actress
and lady, at her benefit tickets for the first
and second seats were put np at auction,
aud the first was knocked down to Colonel
Kamsdale for £1,100 ; the second to Oscar
Ball, proprietor of the Downieville news-
paper, the Mountain Echo, for $250. The
house was crammed. The tiuale of the
play was a tableau representing the arms
and shield of California ;Mrs. Waller en-
throned as the Goddess of Liberty, with
miners picking aud panning in red
shirts and big boots, and a good-sized,
live young giizzly bear chained in the
center of the group, comprised the scene.
The curtain slowly rose, the orchestra
played, the grouped actors saug the

"
Star-

Spangled Banner, 1' and the bear reared on
his hind legs and howled in what critics
would call the "upper register," and
nearly drowned the voices of all the rest ;
but not being used to facing such an audi-
ence, in his excitement he did what a bear
ought to do only in his native wilds, and
he made a burlesque of the beautiful tab-
leaux, and the curtain fell amidst the wild-
est shouts of both audience and actors.

Some time later, in the same season, an
amateur peiformance was given to help the
erection of the present school house, it
came otf successfully and brought in §000.
The play was called the "Golden Farmer,"
and the lady characters were young men
in female attire, and it was difficult to tell
them from the genuine article. Bob Tay-
lor, afterward District Judge, was the
Golden Farmer. Lawyers Speare, Caesit
and Cap. Hungerford took leading parts.
Iwonder if Cap. ever recalls to mind,
away in Paris, among the princes, dukes
counts aud other high-jinks, the character
he sustained of the Village Apothecary,
on the banks of the Ynba, before he be-
came the father-in-law of John Mackey,
the bonanza king. Well, my part was
short, butIwas Lord Fitz-somebody on
the occasion, and had to grant a fe-
male-woman's appeal for her husband's
life

—
the climax of the piece. The senti-

ments, not the acting, brought down a

storm of applause, to my utter amazement.
CasMt, inthe act of falling, tried to do it
first-class in theatrical fctyle, but fellso flat
that itknocked the breath out of him, and
he had to be draseed off; but whisky
brought him to.

"Toodles
"

was the after-
piece, and Bob Taylor was the best Toodles
Iever saw ;but in the druuken scene, in
attempting to pick up his hat, after many
vain efforts, there suddenly appeared a
great rent in his nether garments. One
of the orchestra (in an aside) toldhim what
the matter was. Bob literallyfaced the
music, got bis hat and retired backward
from the stage in a manner that brought
him rounds of applause.

—[Miner, in the
Downieville Messenger.

THOSE FRENCH FLAYS.

Mr. X is in Paris (himself or his
agent— himself in effect). A new piece is
produced on Thursday. It is successful.
He buys it and pays (say) £200 down. On
Friday another is produced. Successful
again. He buys that ;£300 down. He
has paid ?500 ready cash. Back he comes
with his investment. Suppose this opera-
tion repeated by three other managers, in
Paris, in Brussels, iv Vienna. Icome to
Mr. X with my original play. He likes
it. "Excellent, my boy," he says

"
but—

I"ye got a piece of Dareon's which I've
paid £500 for

''—
of course ithas grown to

£500 between Piris and London
—

"andI
must produce that first. I'lldo yours af-
terward." Idemur. Ifhe won't do it,
other managers will. But my piece,
which has occupied me for a year, will
only suit three theaters in London,
so to those then Igo. No, unfor-
tunately, they have all three invested
.eady money in MM. Choses' pieces, and
they willdo mine after these. Ireturn to
Mr. X ; Mr. X refuses to bind
himself to me, because, don't you see,
something may turn up in the meantime.
My rAece is rrlegated to the shelves

—
or I

turn it into a novel for a magazine. In
the meantime, as Imust live,Inaturally
offer to adapt any one of these French
pieces. That's a matter ofarrangement ;aod
there's an end of me and my purely orig-
inal wort. Now, it does not matter one
straw whether Iam a well-known or an
untried author, if the managers to whomI
go have already invested their money.
The tried or untried author is in exactly
the same position as regards an original
work. Of course, the uutried author is
nowhere when an adaptation has to be
made, where practical knowledge and
thorough acquaintance with the taste of
the English public are absolutely neces-
sary.—[F. C. Burnand, in the Theater.
"

How oldis that child?
"

anked the con-
dnctor. "Four year3," replied the mother,
"Then, madam, you'llhave topay forhim."
"That'a a fraud! Pay for him—why I
haven't been paying for him for yean and
years !

"

AN ANTIQUARIAN'S CHOST STORY.

The Rev. Dr. Augustus Jessnp, who is
known in England as an eminent anti-
quarian, publishes in the current Alli-n-i'im
(London) an account of an extraordinary
apparition of whichhe atlirms that he was
the witness in Lord Orford's library, at
Mannington Hall, Norfolk, last October.
He had dined at Maunington Hallon a cer-
tain day in that month, and when the
party broke up at half-past ten he went
into the library to take notes of some of
the rare books it contained. His experi-
ence while there is related as follows:

By 11 o'clock Iwas the only person
down stairs, and Iwas very soon busily at
work and absorbed inmy occupation. The
room in whichIwas writingis a large one,
with a huge fireplace and a grand oldchim-
ney ;and it is needless to say that it is
furnished with every comfort and luxnry.
The library opens into this room, and I
had to pass out from where Iwas sitting
into this library and get upon a chair to
reach the volumes Iwanted to examine.
There were six small volumes in all. 1
took them down, and placed them at my
right hand ina littlepile, and set to work,

sometimes reading, sometimes writing. As
Ifinished with a book Iplaced it in front
of me. There were four silver candle-

-1 sticks upon the table, the candles all burn-
ing, and, as Iam a chillyperson, Isat my-
self at one corner of the table with the
fire at my left, and at intervals, as Ihad
finished witha book, Irose, knocked the
tire together and stood up to warm my
feet. Icontinued in this way at my
task till nearly 1 o'clock. Ihad
got on better than Iexpected, and
Ihad only one more book to
occupy me. Irose, wound up my watch,
and opened a bottle of seltzer water, and
Iremember thinking to myself that I
should get to bed by two after all. Iset
to work at the last littlebook. Ihad been
engaged upon it about half an hour, and
•U just beginning to think that my work

Iwas drawing to a close, when, as Iwas
actually writing,Isaw a large white hand
within a foot of my elbow. Turning my
head, there sat the figure of a somewhat
large man, with his back to the fire, bend-
ing slightly over the table, and apparently
examining the pileof books thatIhad been
at work ujion. The man's face was turned
away from me, butIpaw his closely cut
reddish brown hair, his ear and shaved
cheek, the eyebrow, the comer of the right
eye, the side of the forehead, acd the large
high cheekbone. He was dressed in what
Ican only describe as a kind of ecclesias-
tical habit of thick corded silk, or some
such material, close up to the throat,
and a narrow rim of edging, of about
an inch broad, of satin or velvet, serv-
ing as a stand-up collar, and fitting close
to the chin. The right hand, which had
first attracted my attention, was clasping,
withoutany great pleasure, the lefthand ;
both bands wore in perfect repose, and the
large blue veins of the right hand were
couspiouous. Iremember thinking that
the hand was like the hand of Velasquez'
magnificent "Dead Knight" in the Na-
tional Gallery. Ilooked at my visitor for
some seconds, and was perfectly sure that
he was not a reality. A thousand thoughts
came crowding upon me, but not the least
feeling of alarm, or even uueasiness ;curi-
osity and a strong interest were upper-
most. For an instant Ifelt eager to make
a sketch of my friend, and Ilooked at a
tray on my right for a pencil ; then I
thought, "Upstairs Ihave a sketch-book.
Shall Ifetch it." There he sat, acd Iwas
fascinated ; afraid, not of his staying,
but lost be 3hould go. Stopping in my
writing,Ilifted my left haiid fioni the
paper, stretched it ont to the pile
of books and moved the top one.
Icannot explain why Idid this —
my arm passed iv front of the ligure and
it vanished. Iwas simply disappointed,
and nothing more. Iwent o.i with my
writing as if nothing had happened, per-
haps tor another five minutes, and Ihad
actually got to the last few rtords of what
Ihad determined to extract, when the
figure appeared again exactly in the same
place and attitude as before. Isaw
the hands close to my own;Iturned my
head again to examine him more cluselv,
and Iwas framing a sentence to address
to him when Idiscovered that Idid not
dare to ppeak. Iwas afraid of the sound
of my own voice. There he sat, and there
sat I. Iturned my head again to my
work, and finished writingthe two or three
wordsIstillhad to write. The paper and
my nnti s are at this moment before, me,
and exhibitnot the slightest tremor orner-
voueness. Icould point out the words 1
was writing when the phantom came
and when he disappeared. Having
finished my task, Ishut the book and threw
iton the table ; it ma'u'e a slight noise as
it fell

—
the figure vanished. Throwing

myself back in my chair, Isat for some
seconds looking at the fire with a curious
mixture of feeling, and Iremember won-
dering whether my friend would come
again, and it he did whether he would
hide the- fire from me. Then first there
stole upon me a dread and a suspicion that
Iwas beginning to lose my nervo. Ire-
member yawning ;then Irose, litmy bed-
room candle, took my books into the inner
library, mounted the chair as before, and
replaced five of the volumes; the sixth I
brought back and laid upon the table where
Ihad been writing when the phantom did
me the honor to appear to me. By this
time Ihad lost all sense of uneasiness. I
blew out the four candles and marched off
to bed, where Islept the sleep of the just
or the guilty—Iknow not which—

butI
slept very soundly. This is a simple and
unvarnished narrative of facts. Kxplana-
nation, theory or inference Ileave to
others.

A Fasting Test.—Dr. Tanner, who
offered to fast thirty days in the presence
of Dr. Hammond or any committee of
scientific men, writes a spirited letter to
the Minneapolis Tribune of Wednesday,
in which he refuses to submit to the con-
ditions proposed by Dr. Hammond, and
says: "Ifthe experiment is again tried
under test conditions, Ipropose to have the
conditionsas favorable as possible forsuccess.
To place myself under the management of
a score or more raw medical student?, and
to coDsent to being confined in a medical
college, with the atmosphere reeking with
the poison of decomposing cadavers, would
be to insure defeat." Alluding toDr.
Hammond's concession that a person
might possibly live without food "thirty
or even forty day*," he says; "Ioffered
myself to Dr. Hammond as a substitute in
the proposed fasting test in New York,
and after one year of persistent effort have
at last succeeded in gaining th.c objective
point at whichIhad aimed, which was not
notoriety as a 'stomach-juggler,' nor the
$1,000, nor a 'certificate of success' signed
by a pseudo-philosopher, but the public
acknowledgment on the part of this
would-be Solomon in medical science that
a forty days' fast is among the possibili-
ties."

DO*Voicks.—An old writer of aport-
ing adventures says :

"
Ihave noticed as

a fact that struck me as being pecaliar tliat
the bravest and largest wild animals al-
ways had deep voices, and that thr-y were
generally melodious, full of music as it
were, while the small fry.which wouldrun
from a common cur, had high, sharp voices.
Ihave hunted with some of the bravest
men, the best scouts and the most famous
hunters of the West, and Ifound that
they also had heavy tones, as a rule, and
deduced fun this that the highest order
of animals, those that were brave and dar-
ing, were also deep in voice, and that their
intonations never jarred on the ear. When
Isaw that the heroes in the opera were
tenors it struck me as an odd idea that
thin-voiced animals were seldom so cour-
ageous in actual life as their deeper-toned
conveners, nn.l this has caused me to ex-
press ithere to see if it is in any way
founded on fact, or whether it is a mere
artificial system of display."-

\u25a0 Ohm an scientists
'"
assert that the wax of

the honey-comb is chiefly formed from sugar.
The inverting agents are the t-aliva of the
bees and the pollen of the flowers. • ."-

--,•-\u25a0-\u25a0'\u25a0, *-. r.
—~—~*"*~

—
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A false charge— in the wad be-
lore the powder. 's£'.s\u25a0&* ,

GENIUS.
Far out at sea the sun was high,... ',.,...

While veered the wind and flapped the sail ;
We saw a snow-white butterfly

Dancing hefare the fitfulgale— :
-, Far out at sea.

The littlestranger who had lost•
His way, a| peril nothing knew ;v, .;..•-

Settled awhile upon the mist,
Then fluttered o'er the waters blue-

Far out at sea.
Above there gleamed the boundless sky,

Beneath the boundless ocean sheen
• ' '

Between thim danced the tiutteilly,
I '•lie spirit-lifein this vast scene—

Far out at sea. ,. ' ',
Away he sped, with skimmcrinjr glee, .1
IDim, indistinct, now wen, now cone :Nightcornea, with wind and rain, and he
Ho more shall dance before the sun - '\u25a0"•'\u25a0'

Far out at sea.
He dies, unlike his mates Iween:

Perhaps not sooner nor worse crossed ;
But he hath feltand known and aeeu

A:arger lifeand hope, though lon*— •
Far out at sea. -[It.H.norm.

STANDING UP FOR THE BOYS.

Jane Orey Swisshelm, the well-knownauthoress, thus (stands up for the boys ina
letter to the Chicago Tribune :Isee that
some of your correspondents are having
trouble with the boys ;aud asItoo have a
question of that kind on hand, Ibog leave
to air my grievance. When we came to
our present residence, September Ist, I
heard that the neighborhood was remark-
able for bad boys, just as all other neigh-
borhoods are ;and one evening they gath-
ered en masse on the sidewalk and lawn
just in front of our house, trying their vocal
powers to the utmost and endangering the
lawn Bailing. They tried to sing "

The
Three Black Crows," "Mary's Little
I.amlt,"and other choir selections, and I
conclnded that these ought to have a
breathing spell. Ihave a nephew learning
to play foot-ball in Ann Arbor, who has
been teaching me to recite Shakspeare's
unpublished poems ; and from these Ise-
lected '-Johnny's Little Pup," called the
boys around the door-ltcp* and gave
them a choice piece of recitation
about that interesting quadruped,
"whose hair was black as jet," and
who persisted in going where Johnny went,
and goingevery time, "you bet" ItUok
amazingly, and for weeksIconld not pass
a knot of boys but they came to hear more
about that pup, until Iwrote it out for
them. They have set it to music, and
serenaded me only last evening ;and the
question between the boys and me is
whether Iam to have a private box or only
a complimentary ticket when they go a-
concerting. Their bright faces, merry
voices and gymnastics are to me a source
of great pleasure, and Ishould not like to
live anywhere where there are no boys, or
where the boys are machines like those of
Germany. Iglory inour American insti-
tution—boys —and think that even in their
mischief they are more sinned against than
sinniag. Where are boys to play, or
girls either, if not on the sidewalk ?
Our public parks are to be looked at ;
much too highly ornamented to be used ;
There are few open spaces net made
loathsome with refuse, and where are chil-
dren to play ? As for those prim folks
who are so troubled by their noisy mirth,
they had much better gonut and. play with
them, than sit in the foul air of a house,
get dyspeptic, and sp"end their time grum-
blingat the boys.

BITTER DROPS IN THE SWEETEST CUP.

Alfonso has been here four years and 13

learning the bitter lesson that comes of the
vain ambition and pride of kings. As he
stood in the regal hall of the Euabassadors
the other niyht he wore a troubled look in
the very hight of the feast. His mother,
gorgeous as a sultana in laces and jewels
worth an imperial ransom, brought a
French journalist to present. The journal-
ist was a member ot the Fiyaro staff, and
the conversation smacked more of a poli-
tician anxious to retain his place than a
yourg bridegroom in the soft delight of the
honeymoon. He set out by avowing his
admiration of the Figar.o, which, he de-
clared, "

Iread every day." He admitted
that be felt some of the ennuin of life."

This pageantry, for example," he de-
clared, "is tedious to me. Ishould not
suffer it, only my people must have it.
IfIdon't consent to the grand pa-
rades and costly ceremonies the trades-
men and pleasure-seekers of the cities and
provinces would complain." The show
and ceremonial of court lifebore him. Hi»
taste is ailfor warlike practice. He never,
he said, had enjoyed life so thoroughly as
when in his saddle at the head of his
armies inNorthern Spain putting down the
Carlists. That was the sort of life he
loves. "They accuse me,

"
he added, "of

loving ostentation, pleasure and pride.
Not at all. Saturday, for example, after
the grand pageant, while the palace was
swarming with pleasure-seekers, my wife
and I,throwingoff our gold attire for that
of simple citizens, walked out. Iwanted
to show her Madrid, as she had never seen
the city. We walked for two hours. No
one knew us. We saw the crowds and
passed through them unknown." Perhaps
the fact that he was unknown gave the
royal youth more confidence, for there
are thousands of stilettos in Madrid that
would go to his heart by Bwiftand willing
hands if such an opportunity were offered.
[MadridCor. Chicago Times.

.How the Boers Measured Land.
—
It

is not to be imagined that these farms 'of
the Boers are in any way comparable to
what we understand in the ordinary appli-
cation of the term. They are pimply huge
tracts of country, containing (5,000 acres
or more, withnothing but a j.small beacon
of piled-up stones at certain points to mark
the line of boundary. Inproportion to the
amount of land held by each proprietor
there is a very small piece under ;cultiva-
tion

—
at the most 10 or 20 acres, and in

the majority of cases two or three, or none
at all. The originalmethod of measuring
of these "runs was somewhat primative..
Starting from the last made beacon,' a Boer
would ride in a \u25a0 straight line for half an
hour .is fast as his horse could carry him,
then halt, erect a beacon, and again ride
away \u25a0 for half an hour, in a direction at
right angles jto.the first ride, and :erect
another. The rectangle made by these two
lines of ride would contain

'
hi -i farm, s«

that by this method the Boer who had the
fleetest horse obtained the largest tract of
land. Within the last few years science,
however, has been brought to bear on the
subject, and farms are now j measured by
the theodolite. . The introduction of .this
instrument has caused a great many dis-
putes ;\u25a0 farms, the boundarus •of • which
were believed to be perfectly defined, were
discovered to overlap one another to a .se-
rious extent, and as this is the case all
through the country, the land surveyor*
are having a pretty good,time of it—[A
Trip to Boerlaud, Atcherley. -,\u25a0\u25a0

Cheap asd Eftkctive Disinfectaht.
Dr. Day, of (Jeelong, Australia, has found
a very valuable disinfectant, especially for
hospitals, in acomposition composed ol ono
part of rectified oil of turpentine and seven
parts of benzine, with the addition of five
drops of oilof verbena to each ounce ;the
purifying and disinfecting properties of
this mixture being due to the p^wtr pre-
sumed to be possessed by each ot its iogra-
ditnts of absorbing atmospheric oxygen
:iiid converting it into either peroxide of
hydrogen or ozone. Articles of clothing,
iuniiture, wall paper, carpeting, newspa-
pers, books, letters, etc., may, it is said,
be perfectly saturated with itwithout re-
ceiving the slightest injury, and, when it
has been once freely useii on any rough or
porous surface its action willbe persistent
for an almost indefinite period. This may
at any time be readily shown by pouring *
few drops of a solution of iodiue of potis-
sum over the material which has been dis-
infected, when the peroxide of hydrogen,
which is being continually generated within
it, willquickly liberate the iodide from ita
combination with the potassum, and give
rise to dark brown stains. In using thi»
disinfectant the precaution is necessary of
avoiding the neighborhood of fire or arti-
ficiallights, for fear of accident* frqm ig'
nition of the vapors.

SIX-PAGE EDjTION
BUSINESS CAEDS.

1»R. WALLACE A. BKIGCB.
HAS REMOVED HIS OFFICE AND RESI

deuce to Dr. O. L. Simmons' Building, J
street, between Second and Third. Office hours: 8
to9A. M., IIa. M to 2P. M., and 6to 8P.M. \u25a0 f!2-tf

'
CAPITAL ALE TALLTB,

NO. 302 J, AND 1005 THIRD STREETS.
Hot Lunch daily from 11 a. M. to 1o'clock

p. m. iThe Best of wines, Liquors and Cigars.
dl3-4plm BOWERS &LOXGABAUGH.. J. A. C'KNNUriiHAM. '.:,.. 5

SACRAMENTO BOILER AND IRON WORKS,

Istreet, between Front and Second, Sacra-
mento. Manufacturer of Steam Boilers, Sheet Iron
Work, etc. Al» >, ul!kinds of Repairing. J Changing
Portable Boilers from Wood to Straw Burners a
Specialty. \u25a0

'
\u25a0

\u25a0' ' '
ftl-4ptf

Hits. UK. 8. F. BOWERS £

I7ILECTRO-THERAPKITIST.
—

OFFICE AND
Xv Residence, No 919 Istreet. Office hours—
10 a. m. to 4r. m. Consultation free. * f j-lm

S. M. I>l\O\. M. !».,

SURGEON AND HOMEOPATHIC PHYSIC" AN.
{^ Office and residence, on Eighth street, between
Hand I. Office hours, &to9A. M.,and 12 to 2, and
6toBP. V. Dieascs of the Eye and Ear a specialty.

\u25a0

-
f-2 4p2m •\u25a0- \u25a0::- .

\u25a0 \u0084 J DR. HATCH,

OFFICE 84 J STREET. -OFFICE HOURS: 9
A. M.and 12:30 to 2P. M. -\u25a0-\u25a0\u25a0: ja>9-tf

: BEHOVED. _- i „. .
CHARLES T. JONES AND ED. M. MARTIN',

Attomeys-at-Law and Notaries Public, Imve
removed their office to No. 007 Istreet, between
Sixth and Seventh. ....\u25a0•• |*21-4plm

E. GEOBGK EBEBT,', •>\u25a0:,.:*'

THE LEADING MERCHANT TAILOR, NO. 529
J street, between Fifth and Sixth. Choice

line of French and English Goods to select from.
Allwork guaranteed. Prices lower than any other
house. -\u25a0•.-\u25a0•>\u25a0\u25a0\u25a0.. ..-;..\u25a0 .. Ja'2l-4plm

MRS. I*KTEB ZACHARIAB,

MIDWIFE.—GRADUATE .-OF "THE UNI
AxJL versity Lying-in-Hospital of Berlin. Resi-
deuce, Masonic Building, Sixth and X streets.'

Ja2o-lm*
18SS. F. FOSTER, 1«»< \u25a0

\u25a03OOK BINDER, PAPER RULER ANDBLANK
JO Book Manufacturer, No. S3 J street, between
Third and Fourth. Sacramento.

-
\u25a0 Ja2o-4ptl

.EBNEK BKOS., . .'.
fVCPORTERS AND WHOLESALE DEALERS IN
X fine Brandies, Wines and Kentucky Whiskies.
Agents of the real Chris. Schroeder's Nordhaeuner
Whisky, and of the genuine Imported Culmbacher
Beer. No. 1009 Fourth street, Sacramento.

m
d2S-4plm

-
.'

D. E. ALEXANDER.

ATTORNEY-AT-LAW AND NOTARY PUBLIC.
Office: Northeast comer of iand Fourth

streets, Sacramento.
• Ja3-4plm~~~

WH. eOTEMBERCER,

IRON AND BRASS FOUNDER AND MA-
chinist. Castings and Machinery of all kinds

made toorder at the lowest prices. Guttenberger's j
Horse Powers the best and cheapest made. Corner
of Front and N streets. Sole manufacturer of the
California Giant Quart! Mill.

' d»-4plm

C. H. KKEBS *CO., ;;\u25a0 ,

IMPORTERS ANDDEALERS INPAINTS,OILS,
Glass. Varnishes, Brushes, Wall Paper, Window

Shades and Wax Flower Goods, Pictures, Moldinira,
Painters' and Artists' Materials, No. 626 J. and 1006
Seventh street, Sacramento, Pal. d26-4ptf

W. A. nr«;iiso\, M. D..

HOMEOPATHIC PHYSICIAN AND SURGEON
Office, southwest cornet of Seventh and J

<streets in Bry«'s new building, up- stairs.
-
Rest

deuce, southeast corner of Seventh and Nstreets,
.Sacramento. Office hours :Ito8 and 6toBP. H.

-'\u25a0••.' d'2s-4r»lm •-" ' "
\u25a0-

E. I. lIIIMM.> «fc CO., \u25a0•

TMPORTERS AND WHOLESALE DEALERS
JL inFine Brandies, Wines and Liquors. Agents
for Dr. Jaffe's Celebrated Cinchona Bitters also,
agent* for Litton Springs Seltzer Water, Sonoma
county, California. No.11l Xstreet, between Fourth
and Fifth. '\u25a0\u25a0- "\u25a0 \u25a0 -V. i d*s-4plm

11. ¥. aOOT. albx. NRILSOK.
'

J. DRIaCUL.—
ROOT, SEIKO* A CO.,

UNION FOUNDRY—IRON AND BRASS-
Founders and MachicisU, Front street,. be-

tween N and O. Castings ana Machinery of every
description made to order.

•
;

-
r \u25a0-\u25a0 \u25a0?

-
d24-4plm

JANES HrGi:ißE,

MANUFACTURER OF IRON DOORS, SHUT-
ten, Railings, Gratings,- House-work \u25a0 and

smithing in general, No. 148 X street, between
Fifth and Sixth Second-nand Doors for sale

d22-4ptf

V. It. l-.Ms.IIIS.

/CORNER OF FRONT AND L STREETS
Highest

OF FRONT AND STREETS
< Highest price for Hlnes, Bheep Pelts and
low.. Supplies Butchers with Salt, Paper, latest

mproved Sausage Machines, Stuffers, Lard Presses,
Etc Prompt cash returns made for all consign-

menu. dlB-4ptf

/ CARLS. \u25a0 *•MOM.
CARLE A CROLT,

CONTRACTORS ANU BUILDERS, ARE PEE-
pared todo all kinds of work in their me, in

cityor country. Principal place of business, Sacra-
mento. Shop, 82 Second street, between X and L
Pogt-offlce Box, 410. Sacramento. d!6-4ptf

BOCA BEER.
npHE ONLY LAGrRBEER BREWED ON THE
I Pacific coast equal to me Dcst imported, at

GRUHLER'S, 152 J street, between Fifthand Sixth
Also, the best ot Liquors and Cigars. dl6-lm4p

UKRaS UATMOND. DAKWIIO.ALLRS
UAYMOM) A ALLEN,

A TTORNEYS AND COUNSELORS AT LAW
. J\ Office in Quinn's new building, corner of
Fourth andJ streets (un Sacramento. {j»7-«p
"

JILtr.H STRITZ.

SUCCESSOR TO FOX A STRUTZ, IMPORTER
J^ and Wholesale Dealer in Wines and Liquors, |
No. 41Istreet, Sacramento. Sole agent for Falk's :
Milwaukee Beer.

- ql4-4plm

A. B. NIXON, .M. 11.,

SURGEON-IN-CHIEF CENTRAL PACIFIC
Railroad Hospital. Office, No. 906 J st'eet,

ever Gogings' drug store. Residence, No. 920 M
street. Visits Rai road Hospital daily at 9:30 a. v.

d!44plm

GROVE I.JOUXSOJi.

ATTORNEY AT LAW-OFFICE, FIFTO ST.,
between Iand J. Residence, No. 207 I

street, between Seventh and Eighth. (<lO-4nlm~
DR. C. A. WHITE.

PHYSICIAN AND SURGEON.—_ southeast corner Sixth and J streets, over |
Bell &Kolliker's Drug Store. Office hours :9a. m ;
2t04P.M.;7 to 8 P. M. Residence— 2l7 N street,
between Seventh and Eighth. dO-lm

T. B. neFABLAXD,
A TTORNEY AT LAW—OFFICE, SOUTHWEST
'\ corner of J -.nil Fourth streets. Residence,

IIstreet, between Fifteenth and Sixteenth. d9-4p*

MISS L. J. KELLOGG. H. I).,

TTOMEOPATHIC PHYSICIAN-OFFICE AND
f1 residence, Nathan building,corner of Seventh

and! streets. Office noun), 8:30 A at., 2 to 4
and 7 to 8 Ml \u25a0 dl-4plm
*~

~
1. B. WILLIS,

LEGISLATIVE AND COURT STENOGRAPHER
Office in R»coaoU.MO!i Building. Orders fcr

any kind of shorthand work promptly attended to.
Fifteen years' experience. Residence, No. 1,507

Tenth street, near O. \u25a0 \u25a0 \u25a0-. aplS-4ntf
"~- T~ , B. H. FKTTII, -.

NO. 55 X STREET, BETWEEN SECOND
and Third, Cigar Manufacturer, and wholesale

and retail dealer in Havana Cigars, Chewing and
Smoking Tobacco, Gilt Edge Fins Cut Chewing To-

«coo. rlrw>«. i-K- le3-4rltP

~shritbbery7 PLANTS, etc.

UNION NURSERY,
TEVrn ST., BET. t-AXPV.SACRAHEVTO.

THE ABOVE NURSERY OFFERS FOR jggk^
I. sale the present season »n unrivaledsUuK

Stock of Ornamental Trees ami Mirubbery.^HSP 1

Bulbs and Florist Flowers. Since lost Iff}
season many novelties, baie been added to mycol-
lection. Many varieties of Camellia Japouiea,
Fragrant Daphnes, Jasmines, New, Daily and Per-
petual Roses \u25a0 Pelargoniums, Geranium*, Fuchsias.
Heliotropes, Monthly Pinks and Carnations, and
such other things ss seem to create a public demand.
Ialso offer, in the best varieties, Lime, Orange and
Lemon Trees, and the most desirable of the
Japanese Fenrmmons. Having a large stock on
hand this season. Iam enabled to sell at \ ERV
REDUCED FKICKS.

—--
" ,'

""
ts-it . FRANK KUNZ, Proprietor.

FLOWERS AND PLANTS.

THE BEST COLLECTIONS OF FLOW- JttOtu
crs, l'lants and Hvergreen Shrubbery f^Qq^

can be had at the Empire Nursery, c-Tner^BW^
Third and Ustreet*. Citydepot, No. 317 J |<Ju? *-
street, between Third and Fourth. Also, 1,400

Italian p:ckle Olives. \u25a0\u25a0 Call early and make your-
selection.!. [f4-tf '•- P. KUVZ. Proprietor.
"

NEW DRUG STORE.

MR. T. FISH (LATE WITH HR. GEO. f_>>
S. Wait,Second and X streets), begs tuHi

inform his numerous friends and the i-acra- La
Diento public generally, that he has t i«day £»
taken into partnerfhip MR. J. F. COLLINS, and
that the business willInfuture be carried on under-
the name ot

"
Fi-ha: Collins.- MR. FISH willgive

his best attention to the D»pecsi>; Department of
the new business, and the firmhopes by a strict an 1-
((ireful attention to business, it may merit a due
proportion of public patronagi-.

- . ...
January 14,1350. -. FISH & COLLINS,

'

. 4piin ".'St.George Bnildinc.

~A.-J. VERMILYA:
""

Bounty CORONER and undertaker,
'Ij No. 108 J street, between Fourth and Fifth.

Atwava onband a large assartirent of Metallic and
Wooden Caskets, BurialCa3es and Coffins. Shrouds

finished and Funeral Wreaths Preserved. Country

orders willreceive prompt sAtsntlon onshort notice
.naatlowe* ntm. dl4-4ptan


