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RAMBLES IN JAPAN.

PECULIARITIES OF TRAVEL AND
THE SURROUNDING SCENES.

Too Much Company at Bath—Pack-
men vs. Horses—Oriental Bicy-
cling—Festival of Dolls.

[RECORD-UNI10% Corregpondence, |
Orsv, March 23, 1887,

The Tokaido is one of the most famous
highways of Japan, and has its beginning
at the Japan bridge in Tokio, and extend-
ing 325 miles to Kioto, at which point 1
began my trip overland to Yokohama. Not
being in the best humor this morning in
Otsu, they having annoyed me by keeping
my passport and trying to override me in
regard to my kuruma fare, I paid my bill
in most solemn silence, and arcse with all
the dignity I possess, but alag, not taking
into consideration the low ceiling of a
Japanese house, my dignity was drenched
in a shower of petroleum and broken glass
from the hanging lamp with which 1 had
come in contact. I finally got started with
my new kuruma man, Obuchi Dikichi, who
has been recommended highly in regard to
legs. He is to take me to Yokohama,
about 300 miles, for $10, and to-day has
kept his word as far as Seki in Ise, a dis-
tance of 43 miles, between the hours of 8
A.M.and 4 p. M, with a rest by the way.
For the first time I saw the old style

JAPANESE TRAVELING—CART IN USE.
There are two clumsy wheels, and the body
of the cart, about six feet in length, rests
directly upon the axle-tree, and is car-
peted with matting. A screen and roof of
straw or fine bamboo cloth completes the
vehicle. 1 saw a party of six good-sized
people, with considerable luggage, being
drawn in one of these by two small boys,
and another drawn by two women, in blue
cotton tights, contained a man and three
women sound asleep. Every native tray-
eler carries a gourd full (and often emptied)
of some kind of liquor, these natural bot-
tles are of many shapes and sizes, one be-
ing in the exact form of a duck. Pheas-
ants with beautiful plumage are hanging
up at most of the hostelries. A most des-
perate climb up one of the nearest to per-
pendicular roads 1 know of brought me
my, now tandem, equipage to Tsuchiyama.
The road, here descending, is so steep as
to make it necessary to go a-foot, but 1
found a short cut through the grounds of a
temple where new fern fronds and the
close-clinging ficus quite covered the rocks.
This district is noted for its tea, and the
green cushions and long velvety lounge-
like hedges add a special charm to the
landscape.
TAKING A BATH UNDER DIFFICULTIES,

While about to take my bath at the ho-
tel, and when just touching the tips of my
toes to the boiling hot water prepared for
me, the whole family, father, mother and
three daughters, came to wish me a pleas-
ant bath. Before I thought I ducked un-
der the water, but I stood it till they left,
although it did seem as though they would
never cease bowing and paying compli-
ments, all of which I returned, enveloped
like some of the people in Fox’s “ Book of
Martyrs” in & blinding steam. They did
go at last, and I jumped out as red as a
lobster and 1 teel red even now.

My dinner consisted of clam soup,
shrimps with piquant sauce, a finely-
baked fish, beef stew with onions, and an-
other dish unknown, sake, tea and sweet
preserve. All served in Satsuma ware.

ALONG THE WAY.

Marc 24th—Thismorning the shoji were
opened by a little boy in the next room,
whom 1 had heard talkine about the for-
eigner ever since 1 arrived; he kneeled
down and wished me geod morning with
the self-possession of an old man. His
undergown was purple and his outer of
brocaded pea-green, faced with orange.

I dined upon spiced pheasant and went
o my way rattling over a fine road. The
camellias are in bloom, like drops of blood
amid the dazzling green of the leaves, the
trees being taller than our oaks at home.
The many women in their doorways (many
of the poorer houses, built of mud, have
no shoji) spinning with frail wheels of
bamboo swrrounded by their children, was
a pretty sight in every village street.

The red mail-carts, drawn by men,
passed often, for the mail arrangements, as
also the telegraph, are admirably well
conducted.

It is interesting to note the different
styles of English used in Japan. Here it
quite savors of the sea, and the landlord
addresses me as “ passenger,” and speaks of
my small luggage as “cargo” With
kuruma, man, “ cargo” and self, I crossed
the Bay of Owari to Miya in a wretched
little steamer, a distance of twenty-five
miles. It was refreshing to see the water :
the reach of yellow beach, in sunlight, di-
vided from the distant, sharply-cut ridges
by a line of black-green trees, and, farther
yet beyond, masses of blue mountains
showed the white crown of Fudo-yama,
looking as great as the monarch of Surnga.

TOO MUCH LATE COMPANY.

My room at Miya is with a lovely out-
look, but I have just killed the first flea
of the season, as it hopped on my paper.
If you were to fire a pea at any hole ina
Japanese wall you would be pretty sure, if
it went through, to put out somebody’s
eye; asa matter of politeness I always
bow, and say “good night” toward every
peep-hole. This evening I had not been
inmy room ten minutes when the girl
brought me a card, on which a name was
scrawled in  English, and the words,
“ Come out, will i tell with you.” I thought
that with so much English language more
English manners were fitting, so I sent
word that if anybody wanted to “tell ”
with me they might come to me. All dif-
ficulties were, however, at once removad by
the girl moving the wall aside, and thus
making it unnecessary for either of us to
come or go. With a stock of about ten
words we “told” with each other until I
was tired, and closed the conversation and
the wall. There are three servant girls in
this hotel, and each has but one eve ; be-
ing in Asia, and with the story of the
three callendars of the “ Arabian Nights”
in my mind, there is something mysteri-
ously uncanny about these single-eved
hand-maidens. 4

A NEW MERIT FOR MATRIMONY.

MarcH 25th.—The day has been a com-
paratively dull one, the route lying over a
level tract of country, with little save the
overfiowed rice fields, in which the stubble
of last ycar still shows. There is a rail-
way running from Miya to Nagoya, a city
of considerable importance, having pear
400,008 inhabitants. It is the center for
much of the tea shipments to Yokohama.
Passed a temple, where, long ago, while a
maiden was praying, a rain-storm came,
and as the statue of the god was exposed
she took off her hat and covered it. A
certain great nobleman happening to pass
quite opporturely, saw this good act, and
took the girl home and married her. It
is a good story; but the best part of it
is, that even to this day the girls keep
putting hats on the image, knowing the
saying that * history repeats itself” The
ruined castles of the old Daimios stand out
as the only relief in the landscape; it
hardly seems that it can be only twenty
years since these were deserted, they have
fallen away so utterly. Save in a few of
the towns,

POVERTY 1S EVERYWHERE VISIBLE.
It is not the picturesque poverty which
would please an artist ; it is the dry, dusty,
rattling poverty, parched and barren. I
am hard enough of heart to enjoy the
pictures of moist poverty, where the moss
and lichen cling to the thatch, and noisy
streams talk among ferns and tangled
vines; but where the sun-baked earth is
eracked, and the blades of grass at the
door-stone brown and dead, I feel a twinge
of pain. Beggars, of course, abound ; the
most abject 1 have ever seen—even China
cannot show worse. Actually throwing
themselves before you in the dust, they
Y10an and cry in most agonizingly pitifal
“tomes, begging for what yon will give them.
My man says it is all acting, and I fear it
js, but am glad that, after gll, it is not
real. So I pass them all with closed purse

JAPANESE AND CALIFORNIAN FLORA

Has been the subject of many letters by
scientists, and it is quite proven that the
Black Current carries from Asia the seeds
brought to it by the rivers and in time de-
posits them on our sheres or in the Sand-
wich Islands; logs and drift of all kinds
are constantly coming to America, and
have been for ages. Even the great re-
semblance of the Indian and Japanese bear
to each other is accounted for in this man-
ner. [ have been much interested in this
subject ; others who care to learn concern-
ing it can find much in C. W. Brooks’
article in the Fvening Bulletin of March
2,1875; also in the “ Mikado’s Empire.”

Under a cloudless sky to Toyohashi, on
the broad Toyo river, with a burning sun
which made me grateful to my umbrella,
gave little but rice fields to amuse me.

INCIDENTS OF THE TRIP.

MarcH 26TH—Over a very rough road
to-day to the hamlet of Shinjo, where we
went aboard a little steamer to cross the
Bay of Hamana. This bay was a lake un-
til 1499, when an earthquake broke down
the barrier which separated it from the
sea, and thus changed its character. It is
a lovely little bit of water, but not so little
that the steamer crosses it in a short time,
and one needs a good amount of patience.
But I helped the little vessel along by
spreading my umbrella to the wind. We
were—or at least I was—greatly disap-
pointed when, upon at last leaving the
steamer, we were transferred to a Japan-
ese towboat and dragged drearily along for
several iles further to Hamamatsu. The
cabin of the boat was but three feet high,
and of course all the passengers sat upon
the matted floor and smoked.

Among the passengers was a husband
and wife and their child of about three
vears of age; he was tall enough to bump
his head upon the roof beams of the cabin,
and could talk well, so I suppose he was
fully that old, yet this youngster did not
disdain to draw sustenance from nature’s
fount (I am told that children six years
old take mother’s milk), and then to my
great amusement he turned to his father,
and taking that good man’s cigarette had
several whifls, as if to show attention to
both sides of the house. I have never
before seen milk and tobacco taken by a
three-year-old, but the show helped to pass
the weary hours.

JAPAN IS NOT RICH IN BIRDS,

But this afternoon 1 saw many of the little
yellow and brown birds such as we have
at home and many white-collared spar-
rows. Crows are over-asbundant, hawks
and eagles are daily seen and the beauti-
ful, graceful heron and stork, which occur
so often in native pictures, are often adding
their stately forms to some pretty land-
scape.

The Ten-sin river, which I crossed iy a
bridge nearly 4,000 feet long, is the largest
river of the Yokaido and comes from Fuji-
Tama. I am glad to be again under the
influence of Fuji; it was my first love in
Japan, and I have always greeted the
glorious mountain from sea or shore with
a special thrill of pleasure.

THE FESTIVAL OF DOLLS,
Marcn 27th.—In crossing the Oigawa,
the river which divides Totomi from
Surnga, I noticed long baskets of strong
bamboo filled with large stones and laid
close together along the banks, as a pro-
tection even stronger than a stone wall.
A toll bridge crosses the river. It is the
festival of dolls, and in every house as 1
pass I can see a range of shelves, where
rows of dolls are placed with flowers and
sweetmeats before them. The principal
dolls represent the Mikado and the Em-
press in ancient courtdress. (I can imagine
what “guys” they would be if dressed in
the court costume of to-day), and gods and
heroes of Japanese story; also the little
waxen baby dolls we know so well. Many
of these dolls are very old, and are treas-
ured in families for generations, but only
brought out on this festival. Every girl
has two dolls given her when she is in her
first year. As she keeps those for life and
each of her daughters has a pair, the show
at some of the houses is quite elaborate.
One little girl I met had a tiny bottle of
sake, which she told me was for the dolls.

AN ORIENTAL BICYCLE CRAZE.

There seems to be a bicycle epidemic in
the towns along the road. I counted up to
one hundred, and after that saw many more.
Hundreds of the old style and worn-out
velocipedes have been sent here from
America, and bring about five yen each.
Mr. Stevens stopped at this hotel, where 1
am, on his bicycle tour round the world,
and the youth of Shidznoka have caught
the fever, and they will have a hard time
of it with the rusty affairs which have been
sent them.

To-day my old friends from home,
whom I met here, were golden mustard—
a wasp with a sting, and a house-fly—
while this evening I hear mosquitoes at
the shoji, buzzing as they used to outside
the nets at the Golden Eagle, when I was
a little boy spending my first night in Sac-
ramento.

In the city is a most magnificent wall
and broad moat, which formerly sur-
rounded the castle of the Daimio. Some
distance from here is the public garden,
which was once the grounds of a temple.
The temples still stand, and, indeed, are
equal to those of Nikko in beauty, though
their number is less. The glorious clouds
of pink and white fruit-flowers in these
gardens, showing out in most perfect love-
liness against the evergreen-covered hill-
sides, the variegated camellia and bridal
wreath, gave an idea of the wealth of na-
ture in this land.

The sun had just gone down as I stood
upon the hill; to the right lay fields of
barley of a vivid green and then waves of
misty hills. To the left a sight too grand
for words: the lower part of Fuji of a
purple color blended wit he mists, a
clond was upon its summit, below which
the streaks of snow in the canyons reached
out like fingers or rays from a star. The
cloud was golden or shining and the snow
streaks of crimson. I looked till the last
tints faded away and then I waited even
longer for the white peak shown in the
starlight.

I have grown to like the custom of re-
moving the shoes on entering a house, it
gives such complete rest. I shall never
again endure wearing heavy shoes all day
since 1 have learned the delight of moving
one’s toes about as freely as the fingers.

RIVER AND MOUNTAIN.

Marca 28th.—Crossing the Fugi river,
not by the bridge but on foot over the dry
part of the bed, and by a ferry across the
two swift streams which flow near the
center, was exciting and exceedingly in-
teresting. The river is the swiftest in
Japan, and as the flat hoats were quite
lose from cable or any contrivance, but
depended entirely upon the bending bam-
boo poles held by the two men to keep
them from going pell-mell over the rapids,
the struggle between muscle and water-
power was worth seeing. :

From here and the Yoshiwara village
the view of the famous mountain is the
best to be had, asit stands, without obstruc-
tion, in one clean sweep, up from the base
to summit, wonderful in its symmetry.
The wind had blown away the snow from
the most prominent 1idges, and the whele
upper part streaked with snow and rock
reminded me of Mount Shasta.

PACK MEN VS. HORSES.

To-night I lie at Mishima in the com-
fortable Sagami Hotel, where I am in
doubt whether to cross the Hakone Pass,
which must be done on foot or in a kago
(basket chair), or whether to go around by
Atami along the wild coast. Dikichi, like
most Japanese, I fear, is what is called
slippery, and I have constant care to see
that he keeps to his contract. T think I
shall manage to get through without being
robbed of more than 6. I have reckoned
up the rate at which this has been going
on for the last days and think $6 will make
the total. It does no good to complain,
for one is sure to get tangled up in the
verbs and have to say it is all right, and
ask to be pardoned for doubting the honesty
of a hard-handed son of toil. T have often
wished that horses had the intelligence of
men, but I don’t now. It is very comfort-
able to tell your horse where to go and to
have him go there, and then not only kelp
you out of your carriage, but bring in your

uggage, dust your clothesand get his own
dinner, but such a horse costs you more in
“squeezes”’ than two footmen would. No;

|

I have changed my mind, and wish that
instead of a horse having the inteliigence
of & man that 2 man when he takes 2

and leave them lying flat, in a double | horse’s place between the shafts would also

sense, 1 hesimilarity of

tzke g little of the horse’s honesty.

-

SURROUNDED BY BEAUTIFUL SCENERY.

MarcH 29th.—1 solved the difficulty in
which I was last night with, I think, the
wisdom of a Solomon, for I divided forces
and sent my luggage in the kuwruma with
Dickichi over the Atami pass, and came
afoot through the Hakone. The road is
paved and broad, but steep, and the stones
have been worn to such a state of smooth-
ness that my boots could scarce find hold,
though crowds of people with empty crates
on their backs were going along easily,
wearing the usual straw sandals. The
scenery became grander as I ascended,
valleys and villages on everyside, and
the 13,000-feet altitude of Fujisan was
from all points visible. A two-hours’ hard
climbing brought me to the Pass and
highest point of the Tokaido—3,000 feet
nearly above the valley—and then plung-
ing into the depth of a solemn forest, I
soon had glimpses between the dark trees
of the blue lake of Hakone, almost indigo
in its blueness, and finally the whole lake
lay before me, wonderfully placed, without
a ripple save these made by a tiny row boat
pulling away from the shore.

On the veranda of the Hafuya hotel, for
the first time in a week, I sat upon a chair;
it was delightful to lapse again into Euro-
pean barbarism, and at a broad table drink
my beer from awhole-souled, wide-mouthed
goblet. On the right, built upon a small
peninsula, is a huge, barn-like edifice of
wood, ugly enough, but so much superior
to the usual Japanese modern house as to
attract a second look; it is a summer
palace of H. I. M. If it suits Aim I sup-
pose it is all right, but it is certainly as
great a blot uponnature as its owner is.

ANOTHER RUGGED TRIP.

Fuji’s top just shows above gray Mi-
kuni, but I cannot stay to enjoy it, for
there are more mountains to be crossed be-
fore night ought to be met at Odawara. I
intended to leave the main road and strike
off to Miyanoshita by the Ashinoyu
Springs, but having been directed wrong,
and intentionally so, I walked several
miles before 1 learned the mistake at Hata.
A ragged wood-cutter whom I spoke to
told me that there was a narrow trail lead-
ing up to the top of a high mountain which
rose before me threateningly. But I could
see several waterfalls pouring over its
sides, and here and there broad fern-
covered spots, so I knew there would be
even more than a far-reaching view to re-
pay a climb, and 1 started, after giving
my stalwart but seedy informer three cop-
per cents. He told me the trail would be
difficult to follow, and I could not well tell
where to take the right branch to Miyano-
shita, and he would go along and show me.
I offered him ten cents if he would go far
enough to point out the turn, but he re-
fused, saying it was not enough ; so I left
him and went alone. Once in the Tyrolese
Alps a poor man guided me for ten miles
over a snow-covered pass, and refused
my proffered reward of several florins, say-
ing with honest pride that he could do
kindnesses to a stranger for the pleasure.
The difference is very marked between
these two cases; the Japanese refused to
walk, one mile only, for a good reward,
while the Tyrolese mountaineer walked ten
times the distance and refused the pay.
Each day of my intercourse with these
people dawns with a darker cloud upon
my first enthusiastic admiration for that
superficial show, which I in ignorance took
for kindliness. Despite the woodcutter's
predictions, I found no difficulty, as the
path, though steep and up the face of a
mountain, was made of stone steps. which
wound about zigzag with ever-pleasing
views of wooded or volcanic, lava-covered
hills. I passed several people going
wearily along in chairs, and did not envy
them their

CRAMPED AND DIZZY POSITIONS.
Near the top I turned by a well-trodden
path to the right and at last saw far below
me the picturesque hamlet and springs of
Miyanoshita. I buttoned up my jacket
and ran the two miles down hill over
rustic bridges, along canyon sides and past
hundreds of pretty cascades embosomed
in mosses and luxuriant ferns.  Just tired
enough to enjoy a rest, I found myself at
that model house, Fuji-ya., Truly the
scenery at Miyanoshita surpassed any 1
saw this day. An easy descent to Yamoto
springs brought me again to Tokaido, and
thence a few miles to Odawara on the
Gulf of Sagami brought me within one
day of the end of my journey.

AT YOKOHAMA.

MArcr 30th—Leaving at 6:30 A. M., the
distance of thirty-seven miles was made
by 2:30 r. M., over a very dull road. The
police stopped me as my kuruma was just
crossing the last bridge and ordered the
terrified Dikichi to put on more clothes,
but the style and amount of my clothing
was evidently satisfactory for they ordered
no changes in it. Yokohama at last, the
best of all Japan, with its hundreds of
ships and steamers coming from all the
world. 1 love to sit upon the doorsteps of
a country and watch these visitors coming
and going. Again the home-like Club
Hotel, again my pictures and my books
about me, and a hundred new and happy
memories to be with me forever.

CHARLES A. GUNNISON.

How 1o PrEserVE THE Hair.—A good
supply of oxygen is necessary for the
healthy growth of hair; the head should be
well aired. The hat has made sad havoc
with many a caput. Endeavor to go bare-
headed as often as possible. When walk-
ing lift the hat from off the head fre-
quently; and, if the sun is too strong, hold
the hat in vour hand awhile. The blue-
coat school-boys formerly of Christ Church,
London, who wear the costume of Edward
V1., go bareheaded the year round. They
wear no hats in the coldest days of winter.
They are remarkably healthy, and have a
redundant crop of hair, which lasts them a
lifetime. If we must wear a hat let it be
light in texture and well ventilated from
the top. One reason that women keep
their hair longer than men is that their
headgear allows of better ventilation.
Business men sometimes wear their hats
in their office, or have a special hat which
they put on. This is very injurious. The
brokers of Wall street are noted for wear-
ing their hats indoors as well as outdoors,
They are notorious for having bald heads.
This may account for it. When the head
is well shorn of its locks this does not ap-
ply.—New York Medical Journal.

A CroAx oF GorLp FEaTHERs. —Atthe cor-
onation of King Kalakaua in 1833, writesa
correspondent from Honolulu, be wore the
royal mantle of Kamehameha 1., one of
the most superb emblems of royalty ever
worn by King or Kaiser. As may be sup-
posed, it is carefuily keot at the palace. It
is a semi-circular cloak about four feet in
length, covering an area of twenty-five
square feet when spread out,and it is made
of the small golden-hued feathers of the
0-0. These feathers, each about the size of
one's little finger nail, are fastened to a fine
network of fiber, made from the bark of
the olona, overlaying each other. There
are at least five thousand of these feathers
used in the cloak ; there are but two taken
from each bird, which have to be snared
in the dense woods, the feathers plucked
and the birds released. It wasa crime to
kill them. The birds are by no means
abundant, necessarily the valne of the
cloak is very great, and the keeping of it an
endless task. The mantleis worn only by
the reigning scovereign. There are shorter
capes and cloaks worn by Alies or chiefs,
their length being regulated by the rank of
the wearer.

Trae Deerest WELL IN AMERICA.—Beld-
ing Brothers of Rockville, Mass., silk man-
ufacturers, have a branch at Northampton,
and about two years ago began sinking an
artesian well there. It has now reached a
depth of 3440 feet. All but 200 feet of the
baring has been through sandstone. The
Northampton Herald says of the work:
“ When the sandstone was first reached it
was thought that at a depth of 750 feet that
would be the last of it, but when this depth
had been attained and the sandstone still
ontinued, it was then predicted that by the
time the drill had gone down 1,250 feet it
would be throngh this stratum, but not
so; and again another prediction was in
order, and 1,509 feet was the depth named.
But now the best geologists are at a loss
what to say. The well is now the deepest
in the country, and, with one or two ex-
ceptions, the deepest in the world.”

Sweer OiL To PREVENT Scars.—In the
healing of burns and scalds, where there is
danger of contracting scars, rub the new
skin several times a day with good sweet
oil. Persist in this rubbing until the skin |
iz soft and fiexible.

What is libertg without wisdom and
without virtue? Such liberty is the great-
est of all possible evils, for it is viee and
folly and madness, without wisdom gnd
withount restraint.— Burke.

FERTILIZERS.

NATURE’S WAY OF ENRICIHANG, AND
ITS LABORATORY.

The Elements and Benefits of Barn-
yvard Manure—Other Fertiliz-
ers—Rotation of Crops.

Following are the remarks on the use
and value ot fertilizers, by Hon. J. H.
Gregory, at a meeting of the Massachu-
setts Farmers’ Club:

Now, Nature's way of manuring is how,
is what ? She drops her leaves, her twigs,
her bark and her decaying vegetation any-
where she pleases on the surface of the
earth. These are decomposed, and the
rocks below them are decomposed also by
the action of the elements and all plant
food is made in that way. Well, now,
if we are going back to Nature's primitive—
original way—we must go a good way back
of where we are now. 1 speak of our
present farming methods. Everythingthat
1s put on in the shape of manures is differ-
ent from Nature’s way. It is artificial. We
do not drop things on the surface of the
earth to have them decompose slowly, and
to have them find the crops or not, just as
it happens, but we apply msnures to the
soil and work them in with harrows and
cultivators. We put on so much for thie
crop and so much for that crop. We say
that such ground is adapted to such a crop,
and such to another. That is our way of
farming and it is ertificial. Ouar way of
manuring is artificial. If our fertilizers
are artificial, so is the form of barnyard
manure, Itisa departure from the natu-
ral way of feeding plants. If the fertilizer
man is cornered in this way, he can turn
around and show them that they are cor-
nered in the same manner.

BARNYARD MANURE AN ADVANCE STEP.

Now the use of barnyard manure is one
step in advance of the natural method.
Decomposition in it is carried further than
it is by the natural method. It is a quicker
process and more concentrated than the
natural process, and plant feeding by fer-
tilizers is one more step in advance along
the same line of progress. What are the
elemenis of barnyard manure? Thesame
as you find in these plants which nature
makes. Barnyard manure is made by the
animals eating these plauts, and in that
manure is found the elements of the plants.
What are fertilizers? Fertilizers have in
them theesame elements that barnyard ma-
nure has in it, only in a more concentrated
form. Barnyard manure, in turn, is more
concentrated that Nature’s way of decom-
posing the various plants on the surface of
the earth.

THE COW'S STOMACH A LABORATORY.

Now we talk about fertilizers as being
the product of the laboratory and an arti-
ficial thing. Did you ever think of acow’s
stomach as a laboratory? It is, and the
digestive process is going on as if the food
were in the laboratory. The manure is
the product of chemical processes, they are
not more such products than is barnyard
manure, which has passed through the lab-
oratory of the cow. There is a wonderful
arrangement of the digestive organs of
cows, horses, sheep and oxen, and in them
chemistry does its work. The process is
the same in both cases, only we have more
bulk in case of the animal product, and
less bulk in case of the fertilizers. The
difference is simply a matter of bulk. And
when you take into consideration the ele-
menis in barnyard manure, and the ele-
ments in fertilizers, they are the same pre-
cisely. The essential elements are the
same in all their variety, but one is merely
more concentrated, and that is all the dif-
ference there is in them. You can take
barnyard manure, and from it manufact-
ure commercial fertilizer. It can a!l be
changed by a simple process. -You can get
from the manure nitrogen and phosphoric
acid and potash, as well as from the phos-
phate rock of South Carolina, or from the
bones or flesh of animals, or from any
other source whatever.

BONES AND FLESH.

When you come to look at it you find
that the bones and flesh are made from the
very same food that makes the manure.
In one case the matter takes one form, and
in the other it takes another. The com-
mercial fertilizer manufacturer takes the
bones and flesh of your animals to get
plant food from. What difference does it
make to your plants whether it comes
from the animal or from the fertilizer?
They both come from the same source.
So, as a matter ot reason, fertilizer and its
use is on the same line of progress that we
were on when we advanced from Nature's
way to the use of barnyard manure. Now
one great difference between barnyard ma-
nure and fertilizer, is that everything is
available in the fertilizer for the crop. How
do you know what the crop needs? You
know by analyzing it. How do you know
what a house is made of? You take the
differemt parts and see. So you can see
what your crop is made of.
DIFFERENCE BETWEEN BARNYARD

AND FERTILIZERS.

In using barnyard manure you find that
there is a difference between that and fer-
tilizer in this respect, that it has the same
elements as the fertilizer, but they are not
in the same condition. Some of the ele-
ments are latent. The nitrogen is almost
wholly latent, and is not ready to be taken
up until it undergoes some changes. But
nitrogen in the form of sulphate of ammo-
nia and nitrate of soda is all ready to be
take up by the plants. From the fact that
the nitrogen in the barnyard manure is not
ready to be taken up by the plants at first,
and undergoes change slowly, you have got
to put a good deal more on in order to give
the plant enough to take up. So there is
leakage in barnyard manure, because that
element is not in suitable form for the
plants. It is not so with the potash and
phosphoric acid, becavse the plants will
immediately receive benefit from them.
Ammonia, a8 soon as it gets free, leaches
down inic the soil and wastes in the
drainage of the soil.

Now, then, suppose a man says that he
will let all the nitrogen go, that he will put
on phosphoric acid and potash, and if the
plants don’t find it this year next year's
crop will. This is not the way that you put
money at interest. It would be lik2 putting
money into a bank withont getting any in-
terest upon it for a year. You would not
call thata wise investment. You would
want to get your interest on it from the
time you put in. Now,. take that as an
illustration of the use of fertilizers. The
question comes, shall you apply fertilizer
or barnyard manure. You are not going to
put on what will not be profitable. But if
you put on manure you must let a great
deal of it lie over till next yesr, and thus
lose a year’s interest. If you put on fertil-
izers it is not so. The crop takes it up che
first year, and you can regulate the food
according to the plants.

ROTATION OF CROPS.

From this follows one result as a corol-
lary, and that is that where you use fertil-
izers, you do not need the system of rota-
tion of crops, It strikes at the foundation
of that. There are certain chemical changes
in the soil by which certain kinds of plant
food are set free. The great reason for ro-
tation is that the plants we put on one
year take out certain elements and leave
others. If we puton another erop the sec-
ond year. it will find some of these others.
So we go on for three or four years in rota-
tion. But with commercial fertilizers we
put on what the crop needs and it takes it
up atonce, There is nothing left for an-
other crop. Weare notobliged to putinany-
thing for a second year. We put in just
what the crop wants, and not trouble our-
selves about any future crops.

MANULE

BARNYARD MANURE.

Now, in regard to barnyard manure, it
strikes me that there is not too munch em-
phasis to be put npon the fact that you
cannot get ali the elements the first year.
The percentage is about one-half per cent.
of nitrogen, one-half per cent. of potash,
You canrot always find what the crop
wants of these elements without giving it
too much. Crops need different amounts
of food. It is not necessary to go the
whole length of the Stockbridge theory in
order to admit this. Some need more am-
monia, and some more potash. I use the
words ammonia and nitrogen interchange-
ably. They are about the same thing, ex-
cept that ammonia has one-half per cent.
of nitrogen, so that in ammonia there is
cne-fifth more of plant food than there 15 to
be obtained in nitrogen. Therefore I say
that, if you want to teed a crop a great deal
of nitrogen, you must put on a great deal
more phosphoric acid and potash in barn
manure than you want in order to get
enough of potash. There is one weaknees
in the barnyard manure. You have to get
a great deal more of one element in order
to get enough of another. It would be like
orferiug the samae proportions of materials
for building different kinds of houses. It
would be like having so many boards and
bricks to build a wooden house, where you
want the bricks for nothing bat chimneys
as for a brick house. The wise man will
see that be bas bricks and boards for each

house according to his needs. That is the
principle of fertilizers. You give the plants
the elements they want, just as a man
would adapt his quantity of bricks and
boards to the different houses. He would
give few bricks to the house where they
were wanted only for a chimney. and make
his supply of boards large in proportion.
So much for a few general rem.arks.

have made this subject somewhat
prominent, because I am myself using a
great many tons of fertilizers yearly. Yeo-
ple come to see me, as I should go to them
in like case, to ask this question and that
question, and to have me make suggestions
as to their use. I find that & goed many
Lave not got beyond the idea that a fertil-
izer is a stimaulus, and that it is an artificial
food anyway, an unnatural food, a costly
food, a fancy food, a purely sentimental
food, born in the laboratory. So they treat
it not asa real practical thing, something
that is natural in the progressive develop-
ment of agriculture, but as an exotic, a
whim and caprice, that theorists are en-
deavoring to engraft on the healthy, old-
fashioned, stable manure, in addition to
other things which the theorists talk about,
but will not be of any practical benefit,
which have got to have their run, but
which will not pay to have very much to
do with. They do not think that they are
a real benefit to agriculture in the same
way that manure is of advantage to crops.

SUNDAY EASY-CHAIR.
IN SILENCE.
In the hush of the valley of silence
I dream all the songs that I ring ;
And the music foats down the dim valley,
Till each finds a word for a wing,
That to hearts, like the dove of the deluge,
A message of peace they may bring.

But far on the deep there are billows
That never shall break on the beach ;

And I have heard songs in the silence
That never shall float into speech ;

And 1 have had dreams in the valley
Too iofty for language to reach.

And I have seen thoughts in the valley -
Ah me! how iny spirit was stirred !

And they wear holy veils on their faces—
Their footsteps can scarcely be heard ;

They pass through the valley like virgins,
Too pure for the touch of a word.

Do you ask me the place of the valley?
Ye hearts that are harrowed by care?
It lieth afar between mountains,
And God and his angels are there ;
One is the dark mountain of sorrow,
And one the bright mountain of prayer.
—Fuather Ryan.

Cheerful looks make every dish a feast.
-——J[wfs{ugrcr.

All the way to heaven is heaven.—
Canon Farrar,

Evil often trinmphs, but never conquers.
—Joseph Rour.

It is well to think well; it is divine to act
well.—Horace Mann.

Hethat hath no bridie to his tongue hath
no grace in his heart.—Jerome.

The silent man may be overlooked now,
but he will get a hearing by-and-by.

Reputation is what men and women
think of us; character is what God knows
of us.

The heart that is tullest of good works
has in it the least room for the temptations
of the enemy.

He who is most slow in mﬂting a prom-
ise, is the most faithful in the performance
of it.—Rousseau.

God has two dwellings—one in heaven
and the other in a meek and thankful
heart.—Izaak Walton.

The most delicate, the most sensible of
all pleasures consists in promoting the
pleasures of others.— La Bruyere.

The art of exalting lowliness and giving
greatness to little things is one of the
noblest functions of genius.—Palgrave.

Let us help the fallen still, though ihey
never pay us, and let us lend, without ex-
acting the usury of gratitude.—Thackeray.

“Some days must be dark and dreary;”
but no day need be wholly so, upon which
shines the light of God's love.—Frederic R.
Marvin.,

Pleasure must first have
that it is without
ure that
Adams.

The real things are inside. The real
world is the inside world. God is not up
nor down, but in the midst.—Mrs. 4. D. F.
"'hihu'.u,

He that knows himself knows others,
and he that is ignorant of himself cannot
write a very perfect lecture on other men's
heads.— Colton.

All the doors that lead inward to the se-
cret place of the Most High are doors out-
ward—out of self, out of smallness, out of
wrong.— Geo. Macdonald.

Let patience have her perfect work and
bring forth her celestial fruits. Trust to
God to weave your thread into the great
web, though the pattern shows it not yet.—
George Macdonald,

Every man takes care that his neighbor
shall not cheat him. But a day comes
when he begins to care that he dees not
cheat his neighbor. Then all goes well,
He has changed his market-cart into a
chariot of the sun.— Emerson,

A marble-cutter, with his chisel and
hammer, was chauging a stone into a
statue. The minister, looking on, said:
* I wish I could deai such changing blows
on stony hearts.” The smiling workman
replied : “ Maybe vou could if your worked
like me, upon youar knees.”

Depend upon it, in the midst of all the
science about the world and its ways, and
all the ignorance of God and His greatness,
the man or woman who can say, “‘Thy will
be done.” with true heart forgiving us, is
nearer the secret of things than the geolo-
gist and theologian.— George Macdonald.

It is not possible for us to be faunltless; it
is possible for us to be blameless. I donot
think there is a more contemptible heresy
than that of perfection in this life. It be-
littles sin. Paul, in writing to the Philip-
pians, said: * Not as though I had already
attained, either were already perfect.” We
cannot be faultless now ; but we may be
blameless.—Dr. John Hall.

ot SIS

Sheridan’s Ride.

General Rosser writes very frankly in
regard to General Sheridan’s proposed
junketing ride through the Shenandoah
valley, and he has not writien a word
amiss. The people of the valley havegiven
cordial welcome in late years to Federal
veterans who bave revisited the scenes of
their former battles, and bave united with
them in doing honor to comrades buried
at Winchester and elsewhere. In these
demonstrations the Confederate veterans
have borne a conspicuous part.

There is no lingering trace of enmity in
their hearts toward men who fought honor-
ably and bravely on the opposite side of
the great war. But the line should be
drawn behind the soldiers. There is no
occasion for honoring any bummer or in-
cendiary who followed the Federal armies
or who led them. DBrutaland savage in his
conduct in the war, Sheridan has shown
himself to be no less brutal and savage
since it ended, and the people of the valley
of Virginia should not fail to emphasize in
every proper way the utter detestation in
which his character and shameful deeds
are held, and will ever be held, by .he
whele people of the South.

General Rosser's suggestion is pointed
and singularly pertinent. It was once the
boast of the Federal Bashi-bazouk that
wheie his evil presence had blasted the
face of nature among the fair Virginia hills,
a crow could not follow without carrying
its rations with it. It is meet and proper
that he should now be compelled to carry
his own rations along the same route, in
the midst of peace and plenty, and with
only such greeting as the crows shall give
him,—Charleston News and Courier.

: the warrant
) sin; then, the meas-
it is without excess.—II. (.

A Losr OprorTUNITY.—George Washing-
ton Cole, of Chicago, didn’t come home
one evening at the usual time, nor the next
day, and Mrs. Cole, becoming alarmed, be-
gan search for him. She was not success-
ful, end after several days, as a last resort,
visited the morgue. The keeper listened
to her description, and then said he
thought he had a subject that answered to
it. The wife desired to look at the body,
and she was shown into the dead-house.
After viewing the subject pointed out to
her very intently tor several minutes, Mrs.
Cole burst into tears, and declared that the
body was that of her husband. Butin or-
der to assure herself that she had made no
mistake, she requested the keeper of the
morgue to turn the body over, and see if
there was a large scar of the back of the
neck. As he proceeded to do so. a set of
false teeth fell out of the mouth of the
corpse upon the marble slab. * Stop!”
exclaimed Mrs. Cole.wiping away her tears ;
“ George never wore false teeth.” “You
blamed fool!” growled the keeper of the
morgue, addressing the corpse, as he
roughly threw it back in place and picked
up the false teeth ; *‘if yon had only kept
vour mouth shut yon might have had a
decent burial.”—.American Magazine.

A man without earnestness is a mourn-
ful and lexing spectacle. But it is a
consolation to believe. 28 we must of such
@ one, that he is in the most effegtual and

compulsive of all schools.—Sterling.

PROFIT SHARING.

ANOTHER INSTAXCE OF DIVIDING
THE RESULTS OF LABGH.

First Annual Assemblage for Divid-
ing the Surplus—Highly Sat-
isfactory Results.

The shoe factory of Ara Cushman & Co.,
in the city of Auburn, Me., is one of the
largest in New England, no less than seven
hundred men, women and children being
employed throughout the year. There are
several partners in the business, all of
whom ar: actively at work upon the

. ground, and by thorough acquaintance

with all the details of this most important
industry, they have established a valuable
plant in a community where the manu-
facture of shoes has been pre-eminently
the most extensive business of the town.
The head of the firm, Ara (gshman, en-
joys the esteem and confidence not only of
his employes, but of his fellow-workmen
generally, and is actively identified with

the social, business and intellectual con-
cerns of the city where the venture of his
youth has grown to the large proportions
indicated. He is a man of generous im-
pulses, 2 wide reader and a careful student
of economic problems, a useful member of
the church, of hospitable nature and cor-
dial manner, and in the conduct of the in-
dustry which bears his name there has al-
ways been less of friction between master
and men than in many other shoe factories
of New England. One year ago, on the
27th of March, 1886, his operatives assem-
bled in a public hall to listen to a carefully
prepared address from Mr. Cushman, in
which he proposed
A PLAN OF PROFIT SHARING

For the ensuning year on the following
basis: A fair amount to be allowed for
interest on capiial invested, management
of the business, and for risks, depreciation
and other contingencies; if then any profit
remained it was to be divided between em-
ployers and their help in the proportion
that labor bears to the rest of the cost ot
goods. The control of the business was to
remain in the hands of the firm, while three
of the employes were to be selected as rep-
resentatives with whom the firm might
arrange the details of the plan, and who
were to be sufficiently informed in regard
to the condition and results of business, so
that at the end of the year they could
report whether the conditions agreed upon
had been faithfully carried out. Itisneed-
less to remark that Mr. Cushman'’s proposi-
tion was received with varying degrees of
favor. Manyv were pronounced in its sup-
port; some were doubtful of its expediency;
others of the employes looked upon it with
suspicion. The general pablic, unac-
quainted with cc-operative enterprises in
either Lewiston or Auburn, twin sisters
geographically, but of widely contrasted
industrial activities, held alocf either from
approval or condemnation. It was not
generally believed that the plan would be
a striking suecess at the close of the first
vear, and of late, as the time drew near for
the announcement of its working, some of
the operatives, utterly faithless, sold their
right to dividends for sums that were
merely nominal.
WHAT IS THE RESULT ?

Friday evening, April 29th, the em-
ployees, between 700 and 800 in number,
met in Auburn Hall, where they had gath-
ered but little more than one year ago, in a
quiver of excitement to hear the returns of
their employers and to listen to the report
of their own committee. The first speaker,
a representative mechanic, and one of the
number appointed to see that conditions
stipulated at the beginning of the year had
been observed, began his address by re-
buking the incredulity and suspicion with
which many received the proposition of
the firm; and he continued by advising
his fellow-workmen that only confidence
and good-will toward their employers
could make profit-sharing a still grander
success during the year upon which they
had entered. On behalf of the committee
the speaker then anncunced that, in addi-
tion to wages received, fully as high as the
market rate would allow, the firm had de-
clared

A DIVIDEND OF FOUR PER CENT.

Instantly vociferous cheers, oft repeated,
shook the hall, and handkerchiefs fluttered
in the air, exclamations of delight were
everywhere heard, while from the center
of the hall popped up a gray-haired man,
who shouted, * Three cheers more for Ara
Cushman!” The scene was indeseribable,
and only when the enthusissm had some-
what abated could the speaker proceed to
state some interesting facts, among which
are the following : Thebusin f the year
had reached the sum of $1,269,262; there
was paid out fer labor slone $283,244 67,
and of this amount the employes received
each week the earnings of the previous
week ; the dividend disbursed among men,
women and children reached a total of
neariy: $12,000, in a business larger than
that of any previous year by more than
$150,000. It was then declared by their
representative that in all probability
THE DIVIDEND MIGHT HAVE BEEN LARGER,
If only the operatives had learned to be
more careful and economical in the use of
materials, and he-asserted that he had seen
ten cents’ worth of value wasted in a single
day. In closing, all present were advised
not to be governed by the passions and pre-
judices of ill-informed agitators, but to be
loyal to the business and their employers,
as the oniy means of securing future pros-
perity. As an appeal to workingmen by
workingmen, the report of the committee
was admirable for its candor, common-
sense and knowledge of perils still beset-
ting the enterprise so happily inaugurated.

Mr. Cushman was then most enthusiasti-
cally welcomed by the audience, to whom
he talked for more than half an hour on
the present industrial situation, bringing
home to the average understanding many
of the plainest economic truths overlooked
in much of the current labor literature. It
may be said, in general, of this successful
experiment in profit-sharing, that it
PROVES THE SOUNDNESS AND PRACTICALITY

OF THE PRINCIPLE

Under given conditions. In a well-estab-
lished business, conducted by men trained
to management, where working people are
willing to depute to chosen and capable
representatives of their own class the cus-
tody of their interests, without an itching
desire tc examine the books every day for
themselves, profit-sharing is wholly feas-
ible. And,as in the present case, every
year of success is an additional tie that
binds employer and employe more closely
together. Again, as this committee asserts,
‘“ a constant effort on the part of the em-
plcye to do his work or her work as if they
were doing it for themselves, and an eflort
to imbue others with the same spirit, will
bring the dividend.” And by developing
such a spirit of fraternity between the em-
ployer and his helpers as follows the link-
ing together of interests, the chance of
trouble and dissatisfaction is reduced to a
minimum when a year of business depres-
sion arrives, in which no dividend ean be
declared.
BETTER PAY DESIRABLE. _

1t is not declared, either by Mr. Cushman
or the committee, that the condition of
wage-earners or employers is as good as it
ought to be, or might be. The committee
frankly says, “ We all want more pay, and
if we can get it elsewhere we are not doing
our daty to ourselves or families by work-
ing for Asa Cushman & Co. at a sacrifice.”
Mr. Cushman holds that the percentage of
profit aceruing to the manufacturer has
sensibly diminished in the last forty years.
But when capital and labor are at war the
chance of mutual gain is still farther cur-
tailed. Therefore, profit-sharing, by stim-
uiating the industry of the Jaberer and
quickening the business foresight ot the
capitalist, tends to advance the ratio of
profit, either in wage or dividend. And it
is the mutual and intelligent recognition of
these and other facts which has made the
experiment described a noteworthy one in
the historv of co-operative industry.—
Christian Union.

FIYE MINUTES FOR FUN.

Farmer—“Going to try for a pension
hey? Then you were in the war ?”’ Tramp
—*“No; but I had ter read the war news ter
me grandmother an’ injured me eyesight.”
—Judge.

“Can you diwect me to the pawk, me
good woman?’ “Ter th’ parruk, is it?
Troth, yez wad do well to kape away from
thevre: it's pitiin’ yez in a cage they'll be.”
— Tid-Bits.

Eastern man—*“Do you think that Bacon
wrote Shakespeare 7’ Cincinnati Man—"1
don’t know as I ever gave that a thought;
bat just see what it has done for the city of
Cincinnati."— Tid- Bits.

Dude (meeting his tailor where he
couldn’t escape him)—'‘ Ah, Jones, old boy,
how dy' do? Beastly weather this; it’s so

unsettled, don’t vou know?’ Tailor—
* Ugh—ves—junst like your bill.”"— Wask-
ington Critic.

Jones—"Have you a family, Mr. Smith ?”
Smith—"] have two daughters.”” Jones—
“Have you no sons?” (Smith sighing
hezvily)—"1 heve no sons to perpetnate
name, It will die with me.”—7exas

GgSs.

Gentleman (to toy dealer)—"1I want to
get a bank of some kind for my little boy
to keep his pennies in.” Toy dealer—
“* Yes sir ; something that pennies will slip
out from easily, I suppose, in case of an
emergency.’—Harrisburg Telegraph.

** Was there anything in my story,” re-
proachfully writes Augustns, * that was
good fur anything?’ = Bless you, yes,
Augustus; the three stampsin it for re-
turn postage were good for six cents.
Howelly’ self never used better ones.—

durdette.

* Wemen are poor, despicable creatures,
anvway,” said Mr. Fiyvaway, savagely.
*“ Yes,” assented Mrs. Fiyaway, sweetly,
“they are; I always did like men better.”
And then Mr. Flyaway finished his break-
fast with a great deal of silent thought.—
Boston Journal of Eduvcation.

Lady—" Have you had much experience
as a cook?’ Applicant—-" 0, indeed, I
have. I was the ceok of Mr. and Mrs.
Peterby for three years.” “ Why did you
leave them ?” “1 didn’t leave them.
They left me. They both died.” ** What
of 2 ** Dyspepsia.”—Texas Siftings.

Young Mr. B. pays $6 for opera tickets,
$5 for flowers, $5 for a carriage, and $8 for
supper—making a total of $25. Young
Mr. B.’s hebdomadal stipend is $20. Query:
If yeung Mr. B. goes to the opera once a
week for four weeks, what sum will be left
for his landlady, and why ?— 7id- Bits.

Young Mother—* What do you think of
the little darling, Major Boots ?” Major
Boots—** Well-er-isn’t he rather small?”
Young Mother (reproachfully)— ‘“He 18
only two weeks old, you know.” Major
Boots (hastily)—'* Ye-e-es, I know; I-I-I
meant smali for his age.”—Harper's Bazar.

Mr. Sims—* Look a heah, yo' brack
trash! W-what ’d go for ter tell ’Rastus
Cluff dat I hed a monst’ous big mouf fer ?”
Mr. Rasher—" Did n’ say no sech fing,
Br'er Sims; dey wuz a talkin’ down to de
lardge ’bout puttin’ in a new cisten en I
jest said dey’d better see you ’bout it; da’s
all.’—Puck.

Laura—* Papa, isn’t my new dress just
too lovely for anything?” Papa—' Yes,
dear; was the goods very expensive?”
““Why, no, papa; Iam delighted over the
colors and the perfect fit; what makes yon
think the material was expensive?”’ ‘' Be-
cause you bought so little of it.”—Harper's
Bazar,

Omaha husband—* Well, I told you my
friend DeGrand was a wonderful man.
Now what do you think of him ?” ©Omaha
wife—" He’s a fool.” *‘‘Fool! Why heis
one of the most famous scientists of the
day.” *“He’sa born idiot.”” ‘ How can
you talk so?” ‘' He thought this precious
little treasure was a boy, and she’s most a
month old."—Omaha World.

A BASEBALI’S MAKE.UP.

Cuiting Into the Sphere’s Core to Get at
Its True Inwardness.

“There,” said President Spaulding, on
Wednesday afternoon, holding in one hand
a white sphere, *‘ you behold the baseball
in all its glory. Tell you how a baseball is
made? Certainly. Let me take your knife
till I cut this ball i1n halves. Here you
have the inside of a baseball. In the cen-
ter you see the core. That is what gives
the ball its elasticity ; that is what makes
it bound, either from a bat or from the
turf, Itis by the core that we regulate a
ball’s liveliness. Previous to 1866 the base-
ball had a core 2} inches in diameter of
this Para or pure rubber. You can imagine
how lively a ball that would make. This
core is only 1 inch in diameter, and see—
when I toss it on the floor it bounds almost
to the ceiling. It was with a ball contain-
ing 2% ounces ot pure rubber that we
youngsters of Rockford used to make
50, 75, or even 100 runs in a game.
In a game against a club at Har-
vard in 1869 we made 110 runs, and
our average for the season was almost 50
runs to the game. When the champions
knocked out 50 runs at the Park last Satur-
day, playing against the Evanstons, I was
reminded of the old days when the ‘ lively’
ball wasin use. That ball served a good
purpose. It developed fielding, and as
fielding developed the game managers be-
gan deadening the ball. From '68 to ’74
the ball kept growing deader and deader,
until in the latter vear the extireme was
reached, the core of the ball being merely
a piece of vulcanized rubber, possessing
little more elasticity than a piece of wood.
It was almost impossible to bat such a ball
out of the diamond, and I guess if this dead
ball had been kept in use the game itself
would have been pretty near dead. People
like batting and fielding. and it isa mistake
to use a sluggish ball. When the League
came into power the ball was gradually
made livelier, and this ball is a very happy
medium between the two extremes. -

“ League balls are all made by hand.
Round the rubber core workmen wrap
woolen yarn, drawing the threads tight
and distributing them evenly over the sur-
face. Near the center cover you perceive
a thin layer of white stuff. That is a coat
of cement put on the ball by dipping. It
serves to hoid the yarn firmly in place and
to preserve the ball’s spheridity under all
circumstances. The cementmakesthe ball
so firm that it could be used without much
danger of destruction even before the cover
is put on. But after the cement comes more
woolen yarn, and then a few strands of
cotton thread are wound round the whole
to make the surface smooth. Finally the
cover is put on. This is made of carefully-
selected horse-hide, strongly sewn with
linen thread. This is all done by hand,
and so well done that league balls rarely
rip unless they come in contact with a
wall or fence or some other sharp-pointed
object. As you may know, baseballs are
subjected to pretty hard usage, but they
stand the test remarkably well. The coyer
of a ball is composed of two pieces of
identical shape and size.”

“A good many baseballs used in a year,
eh ?”’

“Yes, millions of them, I guess. There
are seven or eight {actories in the United
States. Just how many balis they turn out
in a year one cou!d hardly guess. The
League uses about 2,000 balls in a year.”

Every spectator at 2 baseball game has
seen the umpire tear open a square box,
take a ball therefrom and toss the latter to
the pitcher then in the box. Every base-
ball used in a League game must be of-
ficially sealed by the Secretary of the
League, and the box must bear his signa-
ture. Before taking a ball out of the box
the umpire is required to see that the sig-
nature and seal are all right. Moreover, he
must glance at the ball itself, and unless
he finds Secretary Nick Young's name
written on the horse-hide cover he cannot
put the ball into ‘‘play.”— Chicago Herald.

The Woman Did the Wooing.

The Courant of Monday contained a brief
allusion to the postponement ot a wedding
ceremony at New Haven, the bridegroomn
failing to appear at the church. Many
contradictory stories concerning the matter
appear in the New Haven papers. Miss
Hill has been once married, and is 28 years
old, four years the senior of the man she
wishes to marry, Merritt L. Ailen. His
friends claim that the courtship has been
entirely a one-sided affair, all the advances
being made by the lady. Mr. Allen says
that he never sought Miss Hiil's society,
but had met her at the City Mission rooms
on Meadow street, and had accompanied
her home several times at her request. The
third time she met him she made a pro-

osal of marriage, which he laughed off,
gutas she repeated the proposition every
time she saw him he told her flatly that he
never would marry her. She insisted that
be should, and went on making arrange-
ments which he neither assented to nor
assisted in. On Saturday evening he re-
ceived a note from her informing him that
the wedding was to take place that even-
ing, that the clergyman had been engaged,
etc. To this he paid no attention. On
Monday afternoon he met her at the Union
office, but made no matrimonial arrange-
ments with her.

On Tuesday Miss Hill procured a mar-
riage license, saying that Mr- Allen would
meet her at 8 o'clock with a clergyman.
But for the second time no groom ap-
peared. Miss Hill stated tbat Allen gave
her the money to procure the license, and
said he would make all necessary arrange-
ments. But Allen tells altogether a differ-
ent story. BSo far from giving her the
money for the license, he says he told her
he bhad no intention of marrying her on
Tuesday nizht or any other time. Miss
Hill has told a great many different stories
about the matter. She told the clergyman
apon whom she first called that Allen had
ziven her $140 to buy a trousseau, and
would give her a $1,000 gold watch as a
wedding present.— Hartford Courant.

WHETHER on land or at sea, on the prai-
rie or in the crowded city, Ayer’s Pills are
the best cathartie, being convenient, effi-
cacious and safe. For torpid liver, indi-

gestion and sick headache they never fail,

FRUITS, SEEDS AED FPRODUCE.
W. H. WOOD & CO.
(Suceessors 0 LYON & CURTIS),

\ HOLESALE DFEALERS IN CALIFORNIA
Yrodnce and Frait.

Potatoes, Beans, Butter,
Honey, Dried Fruits, Seeds, Etc.

Nos. 117 to 125 J st.

Saeramento.

W. R. STRONG & CO.,
—-WHOLESALE—

FRUIT AND PRODUCE

DEALMXRS,
SACRAMENTO.....cccevrevvnnes|

H. G. MAY & CC.,
Nos. 428 and 430 K street, Sacramento,
—— SHIPPERS OF ==
RUIT, PRODUCE, GAME, POULTRY, FISH
! and Oysters. Goods carefnlly selected for
country trade. Box 437. Telephone 39.. 1m
€. P, OURTIE, E. A. CUBTIS. J.P. MURPHY,

CURTIS BROS. & CO.
(Suceessors to D. DeBERNARDI & CO.),

HOLESALE AND RETATI, DEALERS
and Bhippers of all kinds of

FRUITS, VEGETABLES, FISH,

Gremeral PProdcduace.

Careful attention given to the Selection and
Packing of Choice Fruits and Vegetables for
Distant Markets.

Nos.308and 310 K1 s:;f., Sacramento, Ual,
P

ROSEDALE MARKET,
721 J Street............c........Sacramente, Cali.,
TTAMA, WATSON & CO., PROPRIETORS,
wholesale and retail dealers in Vegetables,
Fruit, Eggs, Produce in general, Ponltry, Game,
fresh, smoked, salt and dry Fish. Hotels, res-
taurants and families supplied. Goods deliy-
ered free of charge.

BUGENEJ. GREGORY. C, C. BARNES, FRANK GRECORY

GREGOCRY, BARNERS & CO.,
(Bucceasors to GREGORY & €O.),
Nos. 128 and 128 J strest, Sacramente,
V HOLESALEDEALERS IN PRODUCE AND
Truit. Fall stocks of Potetoes, Vegetables,
Creen and Dried Fruits, Beans, Alfalfa, Butter,
Eggs, Cheese, Pouliry, ete., always on hand,
Orders fillod 2t lowest rates. 43

S. GERSON & CO..

220 J Street,
BACRAMENTO.......cceucuvveerercncnssnsonseaseee. Oy

ENERAL COMMISSION MERCHANTS AND
Wholesale Dealers in Foreign and Domes-
tic Fruits, Nuts, etc. Orders for Produce will
receive prompt attention.
Consignments solicited. 13 4

~ OFFICIAL NOTICES.,

SEALED PROPOSALS
VVILL BE RECEIVED BY THE BOARD OF
Trustees of the city of Sacramento, until

MONDAY, MAY 23d, at 10 o'clock A. M., for
grading F street, from Twelfth to Eighteenth,
according to specifications on file at the City
Truastees’ office. By order of the Board of Trus-
tees.

Sacramento, May 16, 1887.

myl18-5t JOHN RYAN, Street Commissioner,

JAMES I. FELTER. W. R. FELTER.

Felter, Son& Co.,

1008 and 1008 Second st., bet. J and K,
ARCADE BUILDING,

Sacramento,
e DEALERS IN=———

PURE CALIFORNIA

WINES AND BRANDY!

Vintages from 1880 to 1886.

by BERINGER BROS,,
Helena, Napa County.
For Sale in Cesks or Cases, at Popular Prices.

IMPORTERS OF THE CELEBRATED

“Gold Crown” and *‘Gem of Kentucky”

WHISKIES!

Tolenas Mineral Water Agency.

myl2-

PICNIC GOODS!

Canned Meats and Fruits,
Potted Ham, Chicken, Turkey, Duck,
Sardines, Deviled Ham, Shrimpas.
Olives, Plekles, Jamsg, Jeliies,
Jellied ¥Fruiits, Preserves,

Crackers, Cheese, Sauces,
Lanch Baskets.

Wood Plates, 10 cents per doz.

KILGORE & CO.,

Northwest Cor. 1'!'enth and K sts.
P

T al.y,

Produced st.

GRATEFUL-COMFORTING.

EPPYS GOGOA.

BREAKFAST.

“By & thorough knowledge of the natural
laws which govern the operations of diges-
tion and nutrition, and by a eareful application
ot the fine properties of well-selected Cocosa, Mr.
Epps has provided our breakfast tables with a
delicately-flavored beverage which may saveus
many heavy doctors’ bilis. Itisby the judicious
use of such articles of diet that a constitution may
be gradually built up until strong enough to re-
sist every tendency to disease. Hundreds of
subtle maladies are floating around us ready to
attack wherever there is & weak point. We may
escape many a fatal shaft by keeping ourselves
well fortified with pnre blood and a properly
nourished frame.”’—Civil Service Gazette.

Made simply with boiling wateror milk. Soid
only in half-pounds tins by Grocers,labelled thus:
JAMESEPPI & CO., Hom@opathic Chem-

ists, London, England.
apl4-1yTuTh

JOSEPH HAHN & CO.,

Cor. Fifth and J sts., Sacramento,
Wholesale Druggists.

EALERSIN CAUSTICSODA, POTASH,
Whasle Oil Soap avd Sulnhur, in quan-
tities to s and at San Francisco prices.
No charge for cartage.
By FRLESH VACCINE received daily. 1p

A. AITKEN,

REMIUM PIONEER MARBLE AND

Granite Works, 617 K street, bet. Sixth and
Seventh. Cemetery Lots inclosed with Granite.
All kinds of work done in italian and Vermont
Marble. Direct importer of Scotch and Eastern
Grapite Monuments; Marble, Slate, Iron and
Wooden Mantles—all at reduced priees. Call
and examine my stock. 1p

L. P. GILMAN & CC.,,

MPORTERS OF AND DEALERS IN HARD-
ware, Iron, Steel, Coal and Carriage Hard-
ware, Powder, Shot, Fuse, Horseshoesand Nails,
House Furnishing, Blacksmiths’ and Mining
Supplies, Anvils, Bellows, Vises, Axles, Springs,
ete., ete.
512 J street, between Fifth and Sixth,
SACRAMENTO. 1p

EBNER BROS..
IM.PORTERS AND WHOLESALEDEALPESIN
WINES AND LIQUOES,

116 and 118 X st., bet. Front aud Second, 81¢'to.

AGENTS FOR THE CELEBRATED

POMMERY AND GRENO CHAMPAGNE,
iplm

_EAGLE WINERY!
SACRAMENTO,

M. 8. NEVIS
All the Best Brands ot

Califormpia SUVlxnmaea
In stock. Orders from abroad solloit~?  Ip

D. McKAaY,
809 J Street .......... ST NN Sacramento,

A\ JANUFACTURER AND DEALER IN HARE-
ness of all grades, Saddles and Collars,
Horse Clothing, Robes, Whips, ete. We bave on
hand a large stock of Single Buggy Harness, ail
band-made from $10up. 1p

WATERHQOUSE & LESTER,
~——IMPOETERS OF—— s
T LH. SOOI LsTTLIRIBER
AND CARRIAGE TRIMMINGS,
709,711, 713 and 715 J strost, Sacramento.

Nos, 16 to 22 Beale street........ceee.521
No. 159 Front street ...........0 0

BUYS A CORD OF STOVE
$5 WOOD ora TON OF COAL,
——AT THE ——

C. 0 D. Wood Yartdf, Fourth and I sts.

Fropriotor,

New York

The best place in California 1o have your printing dones

A. J. Johnston & Co's, 420 J St., Sacramento, Cal.




