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YUCATAN LETTER.

A TRIP INTG THE INTERIOR OF
THIS GULF STATE.

Wild Journey on a Wild Donkey's
Back—Some Old Cities—His-
tory of a Skeleton

| Special Correspondence of the RECORD-UNION.]
MzRIDA, June 20, 1888,

On the line of the new railroad zbout 78
miles directly sozth from Yucatan’s capi-
tal, is Ticul, the secoud city in size on the
peninsula. Or the way thereto we made
a detonr to the village of Xul, for the pur-,
pose of viewing some prehistoric ruins,
and traversed the remaining 25 miles on
donkey-back.

Southward from Xul, the stony high-
way leads-over immense ledges of rock, in
some places slippery es glass, over which
our beasts stumbled and slid in the most
alarming manner. The day wasscorching,
and the reflection of the sun upon the
naked rocks was indescribably painful to
the eves. Between this intense glare, the
heat,the dust, and the entire absence of
oculists in Yucatan, it is not to be won-
dered at that so large a proportion of the
people are afilicted with semi-blindness.

On our right, interminable forests
stretched away, in which—here and there
throngh the dense foliage—we caught
glimpses of huge mounds, the ruins of pre-
historic cities, with which the whole pen-
insula is strewn. Though not lofty, the
Mica mountains are about the worst range
in Yucatan, being nothing but stupendous
heaps of stone, trackless, and devoid of the
slightest vestige of verdure.

It was nearly dark when we reached the
last sierra, on the very brink of which
stands the little church of La Hermita.
Directly below 1t lies the Indian village
called Oxcutzcal, and beyond a wooded
plain extends to the horizon, dotted with
hamlets. Descending by steep and rocky
pathways, we came at length upon the
well-kept highway, which here has a
broad pavement of cut stones, taken from
the fallen structures of ancient towns.
Everywhere around us were remains of
mounds and temples and prehistoric cities;
but we had no time to examine any of
them, for “darkness was uyun the face of
the earth.” A backward glance at the
dangerous sierra, now wrapped in densest
shadow, made us thankful indeed that we
had resisted all temptations to loiter by
the wayside.

Though one of the most important cities
in Yucatan, so near to the capital and
with a population not less than 16,500,
Ticul might well pass for a deserted vil-
lage. Like all Spanish towns, it is laid
out with a central plaza, and streets run-
ning from it at right-angles. But Ticul
is distinguished among the other cities of
Yucatan for its casas de piedra (stone
houses), which occupy the center of the
town, immediately surrounding the plaza.
Back of them, extending more than a
mile each way, are the huts of the In-
dians, who constitute the bulk of the pop-
ulation.

A perfect picture of repose is the Plaza
of Ticul, over-grown with rank grass, and
occupied only by a few hobbled donkeys
pasturing upon 1t. One whole side of this
plaza is taken up by a church and convent
of vast proportions, built more than two
centuries ago by monks of the Order of
San Francisco, and ranked among the
grandest of all those gigantic structures
with which that powerful brotherhood
marked their entrance into Yucatan.

In front of the church stands a stone
platform, four feet high and several hun-
dred feet square. The interior is somber
and gloomy enough without the alleged
adornments that are calculated to inspire
people with awe. Near the door, in a
niche in the wall, is a funeral urn, painted
‘black, with a white stripe around the top,
containing the ashes of a lady once well-
known in the village. Under it is a queer
sort of monument, looking much like an
old-fashioned pump, bearing a Spanish in-
scription which I translate for you:

Oh, Man!

Behold the end of all your troubles—
Death, Earth, Nothing!

In this urn repose the remains of Donna Lor-
etta Lara, a charitable woman, faithful wife,
and tender mother, prudent and virtuous.

Mortals !
To the Lord direct your prayers for her.

A near-by altar is decorated with several
skulls and cross-bones; and in the rear of
the church is a charnel-house, full of
ghastly horrors, dug up from rented graves
—sometimes before the flesh has fairly de-
cayed—awaiting their turn for cremation.

The convent is an enormous structure,
huilt entirely of stone, 400 feet long, con-
nected with the church by a spacious cor-
ridor. The entrance leads under a mag-
nificent portico, with high stone pillars,
from which a hroad staircase ascends to an-
other corridor 20 feet wide, running through
the whole building. On either side of
this upper corridor—which is paved with
stone and lighted by six enormous domes—
are the cloisters, once occupied by a nu-
merous body of Franciscan friars., Most
of the cloisters are now dismantled and un-
tenanted, a few only of the principal ones
being used for shops, offices and lodging-
rooms. Doors and windows are broken,
and weeds grow out of the floors, and birds
and bats make homes in the walls unchal-
lenged. The old garden, which must once
have been in harmony with the grandeur
of the convent, now shares its fallen for-
tunes.  High walls and picturesque foun-
tains, parterres of flower-beds still remain,
like ghosts of former beauty. Olives,
limes, oranges and weeds grow wildly to-
gether, affording shade for browsing goats
and donkeys.

The convent balcony is on a level with
the tops of adjacent houses, and sitting
there in the sleepy sunshine, one seems to
be living in a (iream. The view spread
out below is a vast plain, covered with flat-
roofed, one-storied casas, embowered in
trees and overgrown by flowering creepers.
Except when disturbed by the loud ring-
ing of matin and vesper bells, the stillness
is broken only by the singing of birds, for
all business and visiting is accemplished
in the early morning, the inhabitants re-
maining quietly indoors the rest of the
day toavoid the heat. There is one tiende
grande or “genersl store,” where mer-
chandise of every description is kept—
from muslins to fresh meat, cigars, confec-
tionery, bread, soap,-shoes, hardware, mil-
linery and musical instruments. Since
time out of mind Ticul has been famous
ifor two things—the ezcellence of iis bull-
tights and the beauty of its women. Ft
has a Postofice departnent and telegraph
-agency, and fir conveniences of living, ge-
nial climate, good society and pleasant sur-
roundings, Tieul is considered the best
village in Yuestan, outside of Merids.

Almost in the suburbs are the remains
of an ancient city—and,s’ndeed, the med-
ern town is largely constracted from that
of the aborigines, for many of its walls and
pavements are made of sepulcheral stones
taken from the ruins, and the fronts of the
houses are ornamented with heads, vasas
and other relics of as unknawn people. Te
reach the ruins, you go down a long, nar-
wow street, past adobe cottages shrouded
by cocoasut and crange trees, under whose |
sbade the Indians weave hammocks and
plat palmleaves inte somhreros, their
naked children playing about them: past
the campo santo, in front of wkich grows
a giant ceibo-tree (now 60 wears old),
famed for its ¢ize throughout the country,
mio a narrow path overgrown witk bushes
that are covered with wild flowers and
woodticks—the haunt of silent birds of
gorgeous plumage, for a peculiarity of
tropical birds is that, howeyer beaugiful,
most of them are songless.

This pathway leads to the Hacienda of
San Francisco, owned by a ecitizen of
Ticul, on which lies the desolated city.
Most of it is hidden by thick foliage, bat
no less than forty artificial mounds may
be counted, everyone of which once held
aloft a temple, but which now show noth-

ing on top but dilapidated fragments of
walls.
_In this great waste of ruin, it is impos-
sible to form any idex of what the place
may once have been. Its vecinity to the
modern village has made its destruction
suore complete, because for geperations it
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has served simply as a quarry to farnish
building stones, ready eut and polished.
Among the ruins are found many circu-
lar holes, dug deep into the gronnd, which
the Indiaus call chultunes, or wells. Several
have been entered by means of ladders,
and a small dome-shaped chamber is re-
ported at the bottom. Strewn all about
are large, oblong stones, hollowed out like
troughs, which the Ticulans designate as
pilas, fountains, or piedras de molis, stones
for grinding.

Jchn L. Stephens, who visited this place
more than forty years ago, believed these
rains to be those of the original Z%sul—an
ancient Indian city of which Spanish his-
tory speaks. e found a vase here on
one side of which was a border of hiero-
glephics, and on the other a sculptured
fece, with head-dress and plume of feath-
ers, very much like those en the stuc-
coed and carved walls of Palenque. He
described it as of admirable workmanship,
fully realizing the accoznt given by
Herrera of the Mexican markets at Tlax-

€T e i mebesasan.

RABBIT TO MA.

SOMETHING EXTRAORDINARY IN
PROGRESSIVE SURGERY.

Account of the Traunsplanting of a
Nerve—Possibilities of Future
Development of the Idea.

{From the London Times.]

We published on Saturday an extract
from 2 medical journal containing an ac-
count of the successful transplantation of
nerve from a rabbit to man, but the history
of this new departure in surgery was so
veiled behind orthodox technicalities as to
be scarcely at all calculated to convey to
the general reader the amount of informa-

iola—"There were goldsmiths, feather-
workers, barbers, baths, and as good
earthenware as in Spain.”

In his “ Incidents of ravel)” referring
“My great desire was to discover an
ancient sepulchre, for which we had sought
in vain ameng the riins of Uxmal. There
was no use to look for them amoag the

a work of too much labor to attempt open-
ing one of them.

upon which we began.

“It was asquare stone structure, with
sides four feet high, the top rounded over
with earth, having stones bedded in it. It
stood midway between two high mounds
which had evidently been important struc-
tures, and from its position seemed to have
direct communication with them. Unlike
most of the ruined structures around, it
was entire, with every stone in its place,
and probably had not been disturbed since
the earth was first packed down on top.

“The Indians commenced picking out the
stones and clearing away the earth with
their hands. Fortunately we had a crow-
bar, an instrument unknown in Yucatan,
but indispensable here on account of the
stony nature of the soil. They
found the inner side of the outer wall, the
whole interior being loose earth and stones,
with some layers of large flat stones, the
whole very rough. * * * We con-
tinued the work six hours,and the appear-
ance of things was so rude that we began
to despair of siccess; when, on prying up
a big flat stone, we saw underneath askull.
* % % ] was exceedingly anxious to
get the skeleton out entire, but it was im-
possible to do so. It had no covering or
envelope of any kind; the earth was
thrown upon it as in a common grave, and
as this was removed it all fell in pieces. It
was in a sitting posture with its face
toward the west. The knees were bent
against the stomach, the arms doubled
from the elbow, and the hand supporting
the head. Unfortunately the skull was
broken, but the facial bone was entire,with
the jaws and teeth—the enamel on the lat-
ter still bright; but when the skull was
handed up, many of the teeth fell out.

“It was strangely interesting, with the
ruined structures towering areund us, to
bring to light these buried bones, after a
lapse of unknown ages. Whose were they ?
The Indians were excited, and conversed
in low tones. The burden of their talk
was : ‘These are the bones of our ancestors;
what will our kinsman say to our dragging
forth his remains ”—and but for the cure
they would have covered him up and left
the sepulchre.

“In collecting the bones one of the In-
dians picked up a small, white object,
which  would  have  escaped any
but an Indian’s eye. It was made of
deer’s-horn, about two inches long, sharp
at the point, with an eye at the other end.
They all called it a needle, and the reason
of their immediate and unhesitating opin-
ion was the fact that the Indians of the
present day use needles of the same ma-
terial.

“The position of this skeleton was not in
the center of the sepulchre, but on one
side, and on the other side of it was a large
rough rock, firmly imbedded in the earth.
In digging around, at some little distance
from the skeleton, we found a large vase
of rude pottery, resembling the canliro
used by the Indians as a water-jar. It
had a flat stone over the mouth to
exclude the earth, on removing which we
found the jar to be empty. It had a
small hole worn in the bottom, through
which liquor or any pulverized substance
might have escaped. It may once have
contained water, or the heart of a skele-
ton.

“Whosever were the bones, little did
the pious friends who placed them there
imagine the fate to which they were des-
tined. I had them carried to the convent,
thence to Uxmal, and thence 1 bhore
them away forever from the bones of their
kindred. In their rough journeys on the
backs of mules and Indians, they were so
crumbled and broken that their ancient
proprietor would not be able to identify
them in a court of law, and one night they
left me in a pocket-handkerchief, to be
carried to Dr.S. (i. Morton, of Philadel-
phia.” Faxye B. Warp,

An Ingenious Device for Picking Prunes.

George A. IMleming, a San Jose fruit
drier, has given the Mercury some interest-
ing facts concerning prunes and prune cult-
ure. IHe gathers the fruit from the trees
in the following manner: “ A neighbor,
once in a discourse lately, remarked to me
that foreign prunes, picked and handled at
a price far below what we had to pay,
would eventually kill the prune industry
in California. I jokingly replied that I in-
tended to make a machineto pick prunes,
and what commenced in jest ended in fact.
The idea took hold of me, and before I got
home I had conceived an arrangement by
which prune-picking would be wonderfully
facilitated. It is a simple machine, con-
sisting merely of a very low platform wagon
with a sideboard on one side. Boxes are
arranged on the platform, and to the oppo-
site side of the sideboard two sheets of
cloth, 8x10, are attached. The wagon is
drawn by one horse, and when opposite a
tree two men, one for each sheet, spread
them under, one each side* the trunk
of a tree, and standing on the
outer ends of the cloths gently shake
the tree. When all the prunes ripe
enough have fallen the two men gather up
the sheets, commencing at the outer
extremity, and dump the prunes over into
the boxes, with sheets on top. The ad-
vantages of this simple contrivances are
many. For instauce, last year in a large
orchard near Saratoga, where the trees
bore only half a crop,a boy and a man
averaged from four to five tons per day,
costing us actnally 75 cents per ton for
picking. It saves handling the boxes,
which are heavy, so often, and keeps out
ithe dust which necessarily gets shifted into
ithe prunes when handled the old way.”
Prunes, in all cases, are dipped in lye and
tharoughly rinsed. This 1s done to crack
the skin, which hasters the process of dry-
ing in one-half the time, otherwise in
many cases the fruit would ferment. All
fruits are liable to injury by the “sweat-
ing ” process if not perfectly cured. Thor-
ougkly matured fruit without irrigation
produces a better quality of dried than ir-
rigated fruit. Irrigated fruit shrinks more
and cantains less sugar than non-irrigated
fruit. All fruits shrink more or less by
the proeessof evaporation. It takes aboxt
three paands of fresh prunes to make one
pound of dried.

New Swell Style.

If your real swells want to be really Fng-
lish they mast carry their respective left
bends buried to the wrist in their res

tive left trousers peckets. Al the dudes
in town have taken %o doing it, and every
chappie on Fifth avenue after the Wednes-
day matinees this week was actually lop-
sided with the exertion of reaching the
very bottom seam of the left trousers
pocket. If you can let the tips of the
fingers of a pair of tan-eolored gloves be
seen in juxtaposition to your left cuff just
at the mouth of the pocket you will there-
by proclaim yourself one of Wales’ strict-
est adherents, ye knaw. Don’t, as you
value your reputation for swellishness, put
your right hand in your right pocket, for
this is as much a breach of good form as it
used to be to carry your gloves with the
fingers pointing aft instead of forward.

Express

New York Mail and

Lord Dafferin describes himself as th
oldest Viceroy that ever ruled Imm::s 2 ;

to these ruins of Ticul, Stephens says: |

larger mounds, or at all events, it was !

At length, after a care- |
ful examination, the cure selected one !

{ tion which the importance of the subject
seems likely to render acceptable. The
operation was performed by Dr. Gersung,
of Vienna, and the patient was Professor
| von Fleischl, the distinguished occupant
of the Chair of Physiology in the Univer-
i sity of that city. It appears that Dr. von
IFleischl, sixteen years ago, accidentally

{
|
|
!
|

| wounded himself while conducting a post-
mortem examination, and that the conse-
| quent severe inflammation of his right arm

| and hand led ultimately to the loss of the
terminal joint of his thumb. The end of
the stump became painful, and, in the hope
of relieving the pain, amputation some-
! what further back was performed, but was
! followed, according to the report, by the
formation of “ neuromata.” At this point
- the history becomes a little vague, because
the word * neuroma,” which is most prop-
{ erly applied to a class of tumors which
! form upon mnerves, and which consist
{ mainly of redundant nerve tissue, isapplied
y with less exactness to tumors of other
| kinds of which nerves may be the seat,
and is applied also to bulbous enlargements
of the proximal terminations of divided
nerves, enlargements which sometimes oc-
cur after the
BEST PERFORMED

AMPUTATION

! Which seem to depend on some personal
i peculiarity of the patient, which are liable
{to recur again and again after repeated
i amputations further back, and which are
{ attended by the most agonizing suffering.
{ Itmay be presumed that the neuromata of
! Professor von Fleischl were of the latter
| class, and, in the hope of obtaining relief,
| he underwent several fruitless operations,
{ which were directed to dissecting out and
i removing portions of the nerves impli-
| cated, without reconrse being had to more
| extended amputation of other structures.
| He appears to have been deprived, in suc-
cession, of considerable pieces of the
nerves supplying the stump of the thumb,
both sides of the forefinger, and the inner
side of the middle finger, but after every
such operation the former conditions were
renewed in the portions which were left,
while the history of many similar cases
had been such as to justify the most dis-
mal forecasts of his future. In these cir-
cumstances the idea of repairing the
nerves and of replacing the missing por-
tions by fresh nerve taken from a rabbit
suggested itself to Dr. Gersung, and this

proceeding seems, as far as can at present
| be judged, to have been attended by com-
{ plete and most gratifying success.

EXACTLY WHAT NERVES ARE.

The nerves of the animal body are fibers
of peculiar organization, which are more
or less packed in bundles or “trunks” for
the purposes of distribution, but which are
individually separate and continuous from
origin to termination, and which have no
other function than to convey impressions
from the outposts of the body to the brain
or spinal cord, or in the opposite direction,
stimuli from the brain or spinal cord,
which call external parts into action. All
nerves appear to be alike, and the differ-
ent functions to which they are subservi-
ent depend, not upon any differences in
the nerves themselves, but upon differences
in the parts from which they come or to
which they go. Just as the same tele-
graph wire will move a needle or ring a
bell, or perform any other duty to which
electricity may be applied, according to
the character of the apparatus with which
it is connected, so any nerve will do the
duty of any other, if it be brought into
connection with the apparatus to which
the other rightfully belongs. Whatever
stimulus is applied to the nerve of hear-
ing produces a sensation as of sound, and
no other, and whatever stimulus is applied
to the optic nerve produces a sensation as
of light, and no other. The former fact is
jone of which many people have painful
knowledge, for a great variety of

SOURCES OF IRRITATION

May come to act upon the nerve of hear-
ing, and may give rise to a seeming con-
tinuity of sound which is often exceed-
ingly distressing to the patient, as well as
exceedingly embarrassing to the surgeon.
Such subjective sounds are said on one oc-
casion to have called forth from an old
Irish woman a piteous request to her doc-
tor that “if she were spired to die he
would open her head and see if he could
cure the noises in her ears” But the ef-
fect thus produced by stimulating a given
nerve does not depend on the nerve itself,
which is a mere transmitting medinm, but
entirely upon the <entral organ, in the
brain or spinal cord, to which the stimu-
lus is conveyed. If we could connect the
auditory nerve with the center of the
sight and the optic nerve with the center
of hearing, stimulation of the former
would produce impressions of light, and
stimulation of the latter would produce
impressions of sound—a fact which has
been abundantly demonstrated by experi-
ment on nerves in more accessible sitna-
tions. And, just as there is nothing special
in any individual human nerve, and as
any one of them would be capable of dis-
charging the duty of any other, so, it may
be assumed, there is no difference between
the endowments of the nerves of man and
those of the lower animals, which fulfill
identical functions in an identical manner.

SUCCESS OF THE EXPERIMENT.

It was, therefore, inherently probable
that the nerve of an animal, if a piece
could be obtained of the proper size and
length, and if transplantation and union
could be successfully eflected, would suffice
to make good any loss of nerve in man,
and in the present instance, which is, we
believe, the first of the kind on record, not
only have the transplantation and union
been successful, but the new piece of nerve
seems to have overcome the tendency of
the old to undergo degeneration of struct-
ure at its divided extremity. A portion,
six centimeters in length, of the great
nerve of a rabbit’s thigh was selected, and
was so removed from the freshly killed
animal as to include the natural bifurca-
tion of the main trunk into two branches.
The divided stem was secured by stitches
to the stump of the nerve in Professor von
Fleischi’s arm, and the ends of the
branches were secured in like manner to
the nerve terminations which remained in
his fingers, and which were rendered use-
less by their separation from the trunk to
which they belonged. The whole opera-
tion, as a matter of course, was conducted
with strict adherence to those principles of
antiseptic surgery without which failure
would have been more than likely, but by
the observance of which union almost
anywhere or of anything can with a near
approach to certainty be secured. The
wound healed kindly, tke transplanted
nerve soon became at home in its new posi-
tion, and already, after the lapse of a little
aiore than twe months, it is reported that
sensation is returning to the fingers. At
the same time there has been no return of
pain, and no fresh indication of the devel-
opment of neuromata, so that hope of an
absclutely successful issue may now with
some confidence be entertained.

CURIOUS TRANFPLANTATIONS,

The ibility of the transplantation of
tissue &ﬁ one human subject to agother,
from the Jower animals to man, and even
from man to the lcwer animals, has been
repeatedly demonstrated. John Huater
transplanted the spur of a cock to its
comb, where, under the influence of a
more abundant blood supply, it flonrished
exceedingly. A tooth has also been made
to grow in the comb of a cock, and freshly-
drawn teeth have been transplanted from
one human jaw to another. The opera-

tion of Taliacotius, for restoring alost nose
by means of skin taken from another indi-
vidual, has been immortalized in “Hudi-
bras,” and has from time immemorial been
practiced in Eastern countries, where loss ¢
of the nose has been a not uncommon at-
tendant upon the blessings of paternal
government. In the present day surgeons
prefer to repair the nose from the forehead
of the patient, but this change of method
does not render the older way any the less
practicable. Several attempts have been
made of late years to repair damaged hu-
man eyes by corresponding portions taken
from the eyes of rabbits or of dogs; and
although none of these attempts have as
vet been conspicuously successful, the com-
parative failure has not depended upon
any insurmountable difficulty in the way
of inducing the transplanted structure to
take root and live. In the case of nerve
the experiment would be tried with much
hopefulness, because thisstructure possesses
great powers of repair, and even of repro-
duction.

MANY CASES ARE ON RECORD
In which, after nerves have been divided,
as by a sword-cut, and after their sepa-
rated portions have been dragged away
from each other by contraction or displace-
ment incidental to healing, these separated
portions have been sought for by oper-
ation, found, and reunited by stitches, with
the result that, in the course of a few
weeks or months, the original functions
have been restored. Success has even at-
tended similar operations when the sev-
eral parts were separated by a consider-
able interval, so that they could not be
brought into contact, nerve fiber being
ultimately reproduced, in continuation
with that previously existing, through the
intervening tissue. It is said of Dr. Weir
Mitchell, who had a large experience of
such injuries after the American civil war,
that as much as three inches of nerve has
thus been reproduced; but most observers
regard two inches as the extreme ordinary
limit, and in the case of Dr. von Fleischl,
in whom the transplanted portion meas-
ured nearly two inches and a half, the
tendency of the nerve trunk to disease
would probably have preverted any such
reproduction. There are many sufferers
to whom the success of this new operation
will hold out prospects of cure, and it
seerns likely before long to furnish brill-
iant examples of the benefits conferred
upon mankind by the introduction of anti-
septic surgery and by the diligent prose-
cution of experimental research.

THE BEARS WERE AT HOME.
The Interesting Spectacle Two Fishermen
Enjoyed at Their Leisure.

Pocoxa, June 10th.—Two trout fisher-
men report having seen a novel and in-
teresting sight in the woods two or three
miles from this place on Tuesday. They
were tramping along a ridge on their way
home when they came to a spot that over-
looked a large tract of low land, with a
great deal of fallen timber scattered about
and many decaying stumps.
ran a small brook. The sight that at-
tracted the attention of the men was a
large bear standiug in the creck, while
another one was digging away the stumps,
followed closely by three cubs. The spec-
tators were not more than a hundred feet
away from the bear family, but had not
been seen. They sat down in the bushes
and watched the maneuvers of the bears.
At this season of the year bears have shed
their thick coats of fur, and are better en-
abled to undergo the long tramps they
now begun in search of food. This during
the summer, in addition to that got in an
occasional visit to a sheep pasture or pig-
sty, is ants, grubs, angle-worms, fish, frogs,
insects and reptiles of all kinds, and the
tender growths of wild grass and water
weeds. They seek the *“down timber” in
search of ants and grubs. Every stump
or log that harbors them is instantly de-
tected by Bruin, when, with claws and
teeth, the spot where the nests are is soon
laid bare and their contents lapped up.
The bear family whose presence the two
fishermen had discovered were foraging
after this manner. The old bear that stood
in the creek remained perfectly motion-
less, gazing intently in the stream, some-
times for five minutes at a time, when sud-
denly one of his huge forepaws, which he
kept raised a few inches, would drop into
the water with a splash, and rest on the
bottom. Then the bear would thrust his
nose down to the bottom, and when, it was
lifted out again a fish would be brought up
in the bear’s mouth. Sometimes, instead
of a fish, he would capture a frog, aud once
to the disgust of the watchers, brought to
the surface a wriggling snake, which he
soon dispatched and ate. Now and then
he \muhg carry his catch to the shore and
lay it down before the cubs, and frequently
shared with his mate. Whenever a fish
was laid out for the cubg, all three would
rush for it, and a savage struggle, during
which the cubs sparled and bit and tum-
bled over one another, would resuit. The
other old bear gave her undivided atten-
tion to the stumps and logs, and the cubs
followed her closely, sharing in all the
delicacies she uncovered. The two men
watched the bears for more than an hour,
during which time the one bear had torn
up almost an acre of decaying timbers, and
and the other one had captured many fish
and rveptiles. The spectators, tiring of the
amusement afforded by this glimpse of the
domestic life of wild bears, rolled a large
stone down the hill and sent up a loud
shout. The old bears snorted and drew
together, and the cubs whining like young
dogs, cuddled close to their parents. Then
all five shufiled off at a rapid gait and dis-
appeared in the thick laurels and hem-
locks.—New York Sun.

Dynamite.

The following from the Indian Engineer,
published at Caleutta, gives the informa-
tion which many are seeking to know :

Dynamite consists of some porous absor-
bent mineral saturated with nitro-glyce-
rine. Several substances have been tried
as absorbents of the glycerine, but the
most satisfactory is the keiselguhr, an infu-
sorial earth, composed of the silicious
shells of extremely small vegetable organ-
isms, and it is of this that Nobel's dyna-
mite is made. It absorbs about three times
its weight of the glycerine, and resembles
putty in appearance. Thus, a given quan-
tity will contain seventy-five per cent. of
the real explosive, and i1s blasting power,
compared with pure nitro-glycerine, is, of
course, represented by the same ratio. In
order to explode it, it is necessary to ob-
tain a temperature of 360° Fahrenheit. It
freezes in tue same way as glycerine, and
when in this state it must be carefully
handled. Nitro-glycerine has an expan-
sive force ten times that of an equal
weight of powder. It is highly dangerous
to place dynamite on or near fire-stoves,
steam-pipes or any highly-heated metal.
Dynamite must never be put in warm wa-
ter to thaw it, as the water would free the
nitro-glycerine, when it is most dangerous.
It onght always to be put into a water-
tight vessel, and the vessel put into warm
water. It should never be exposed to the
direct rays of a tropical sun. When load-
ing it, a wooden rod or squeezer should be
used to push home the cartridge, never a
metal one, and the charge should be
gently and firmly pushed down, and not
rammed or pounded. If dynamite has to
be loaded into tins, avoid smelling it, as
it gives a sick, nervous headache for sev-
eral days. Never squeeze the primer con-
taining the detonator, but lower or push it
gently till it rests on the charge. In the
event of a misfire never attempt to draw
the tamping. If water-tamping has been
used, put a fresh primer and detonator on
top of the charge. If other than water-
tamping has been nsed, bore a fresh hole.
The detonator must be carefully handled.
If one explode inm the hand the hand
would be shattered. When putting in the
fuse cut ofl’ the end of it square, ana put it
in firmly but gently. Dynamite can be
burned with safety, and simply fizzles up
harmlessly. It exercises its force in the
direction of most resistance, A single
cartridge atéached to a rail will break it.
A four-ounce cartridge will break a thirty-
five-pound railway rail in two. The
charge varies from a few cartridges to as
many as may be necessary.

Pixpres, boils and other humors of the
blood are liab e to manifest themselves in
warm weather when ihe [,'ood gets heated.
To prevent or cure them, take Hood's
Sarsaparilla. 100 doses $1.

Lost appetite restored and the healthy
action of the execretory orzans eabjished
by use of Tarrant's Seltzer Aperien:.

Through it !

“LITTLE PHIL”

HIS FIRST VICTORY WAS OVER A
DISTRICT SCHOOLMASTER.

Anr Unconditional Surrender on the
the Part of the Pedagogue—
His Broken Promise.

The following story was credited in war
times to Major Lyman J. Jackson, of the
Eleventh Ohio Infantry :

“Phil Sheridan used to go to school at
Somerset to an Irish school teacher of the
Irishest sort, named Patrick Mc¢Nanly,
who believed that the intelligence, moral-
ity and happiness of scholars depend upon
a liberal use of birch, and this deponent
can verily testify that in that he was truly
scientific.

“ One terribly cold morning of 1841 or
1843, two of Patrick’s scholars got there a
little ahead of time. They crawled in
through the window to get warmed, and,
once in, the chief enemy of mankind
and schoolboys, as well as the discovery
of a bucket full of ice-water, tempted
them to trick the teacher. They fastened
the bucket of water over the door in such
a manner that the opening of the door
would tilt it upon the head of anyone en-
tering, and retired to watch the resnlt
from a neighboring haymow.

“ Patrick soon came trotting along, rub-
bing his hands vigorously to keep them
warm, hurriedly turned the key, and bolted
in just as the bucket turned over his head.
It 1s nota ‘bull’ to say that his Celtie
blood was heated hy the chilling douse.
His situation was a bad one. There wasn’t
a boy to beat anywhere about. He looked
around, inside and out, and there wasn’t a
soul to be seen. So he armed himself
with a six-foot hickory twig, built on a
rousing fire and sat down to dry, fully de-
termined to flog the first boy that entered.

“ An unfortunate little fellow soon came,
and almost at the instant his hand was on
the latch Patrick seized him by the collar
and shook him fiercely, ¢ to shake the truth
out of him, he said. The astonished
looks and astonishing yells convinced Pat-
rick that that boy knew nothing of the out-
rage. Setting him down by the fire, he
again placed himself in a position of
attack.

“The next, and the next, and the next
went through the same operation, and
finally, when nearly all the school had
been

THROTTLED AND SHAKEN

Into their seats, our two youngsters climbed
down the haymow, entered the school-
room, got their shaking and went to work.
It happened that Phil Sheridan was late
that morning, and as each one proved his
innocence, the presumption became the
stronger against the few who were left to
suspect.  Finally Phil came—the last and,
of course, the guilty one, if everybody
else was innocent.

“Just as he opened the door Patrick
made a dive for him. Phil dodged and
commenced a retreat. Patrick thought
that a proof of his guilt and pursued.
Away went Phil up the street and away
went the teacher after him, bareheaded.
stick in hand, the whole scheol bringing
up the rear, all on the run. Phil lost a
little on the home-stretch, and by the time
Mr. Sheridan’s house was reached, his pur-
suer was too close to let him shut the gate,
and on he broke mnto the back-yard. There
he got reinforcements in the shape of a
Newfoundland pet dog, which instantly
made an attack on Patrick’s flank and

rear.
“Patrick mounted the fence—so did
Phil. The dog saapped at Patrick’s

heels, and he discovered it necessary to
climb an apple tree, where he found
himself out of breath, out of patience
and very completely outflanked.

“‘Take away your divilish dog, Phil;
says he, ‘or I'll bate the life of ve.

“*Like to see you, says Phil. ‘Watch
him, Rover,” and with that he got an old
piece of carpet and laid it under the
tree for the dog to watch over.

“The dog laid down on it, and Phil
mounted the fence, where he sat, contem-
plative, with his chin in his hands and
his elbows on his knees. ¢ What do you
want to lick me for? asked Phil.

““What did you throw water on me
for 7 was the answer.

“¢T didn’t throw any water on you.’

“*You did, though, bekase none of the
boys did, and I'll polish you to death en-
tirely, it you don’t let me down.

“He started down, but Rover went for
hLis foot before it was nearly in reach, and
the teacher retreated up the tree, shouting
loudly for Phil's father. The noise soon
brought Mr. Sheridan out.

THE TEACHER UP THE TREE,
The dog growling at him, Phil on the
fence, and the whole school around, was
too funny a scene to be closed without ex-
planation.

““What are you doing up that apple
tree, McNanly 7" asked Mr. Sheridan.

“*Ah, that divilish boy of yours, Misther
Sheridan, will be the death of me yet. It’s
all his doin's, sir. e poured a whole
bucket of water on me this mornin’, and
when I wanted to give a dacent reprimand
he ran away, and for the sake of the dis-
cipline of the school I went to catch him,
and hejgot that big baste of a deg of yours
afther me,and I had to eclimb the tree to
defind myself)

“ I didn’t throw any water at all) says
Phil ; ‘all T know about it is that he went
to whipping me this morning before I got
in.

“The old gentleman, probably enjoying
the fun, and not being certain whether his
boy ought to be whipped without reason,
suggested to let the case await further in-
quiry.

“*¢ Let him go without a floggin’, Mister
Sheridan? Shure it'll ruin the school to
do that now : just look at them, will you?
how they're laughing at me. The old
gentleman commenced calling the dog; it
looked at Phil and wouldn’t stir. ‘Take
away that divilish dog or I'll bate the life
out of ye's both entirely,” says Patrick.

‘¢ Better come down first,” Phil sug-
gested ; ‘watch him, Rover. But T'll tell
you what I'll do,” he added after a pause,
‘if you won’t whip me Tl call him off.
He won’t go if father calls all day—Dbesides
he sees you're imposing on me.

“Patrick argued and protested, and
threatened, but it wouldn’t do—the terms
were unconditional. The hot race and cold
water had got him into a terrible chill.
The longer he talked in the air of a frosty
January morning. the colder he got, and
the more hopeless his case became, es-
pecially when Pbil intimated his intention
to demand exemption from all future
floggings.

Esl’ﬁ tell you what, Phil] said he,
finally, ‘if youw’ll just call off’ that baste
I’ll not bate you this time, indade I won’t.’

““Why didn’t you say so at first? said
Phil. ‘ Come away, Rover! And away
Rover did come; and away came the
teacher almost too chilled to climb down.

“And this was the first surrender to
Sheridan.  Phil says the teacher kept his
word in that affair, but put two floggings
into every one that he afterward adminis-
tered for new offenses.”

A Dog’s Self-imposed Duties.

Benedict, Charles county, Md., boasts of
the most sagacious setter dog in the State.
The dog, Bob, is a large white and liver-
colored setter, about 9 years old. He is
actually the property of Captain Jones,
late of the Weems Line of steamers, but
nominally belongs to any and all residents
of Benedict. Bob has free access to any of
the residences and stores at all times.
Mothers utilize him as a nurse for their
infants, and Bob seems to delight in tak-
ing care of the little ones. He will lie
down and make a pillow of himself for the
comfort of any child, and is careful not to
move for fear of waking a sleeping infant.
He knows who has authority to remove a
child, and will not countenance the ap-
proach of any others when a child is left
to his care.

ble time near him and carefully sizes him
up. After that he never forgets him. He
next visits the engine-room, pays his re-
spects to each of the officers, goes to the
steward and is fed. If the officers go to
meals or ashore, Bob takes up his post at
the gangway, and here his most acute per-
ception is brought into play. Passengers
or others having business aboard are
greeted with a wag of the tail and other
demonstrations of satisfaction, but idlers
are given clearly to understand that the
shore would be the safer place for them.
The steamer usually remains at the Bene-
dict wharf all night, though at times she
goes up the river after freight, returning
the same night. While the passengers are
seldom advised of the designs of the offi-
cers as to the steamer, Bob se2ms to have

if it is the intention to return to Benedict,
he will remain aboard; if not, he goes
ashore.

Not long since Bob started ashore carry-
ing a choice bone. Before he reached land
he saw several hungry-looking curs wait-
ing for him. Bob halted for a moment to
commune with himself. He then stepped
overboard, on reaching a place that suited
him, dropping the bone, which sank in
about three feet of water. Bob went ashore,

1

dive came up with the bone.

Whenever children are playing near the
water Bob will be found with his weather-
eye open, in case there should be an acci-
dent. Old age is beginning to tell on the
noble dog, though he still attends to his
duties, and will go to the field with any
one he knows who goes shootine. He was
a good field dog in his day. When he dies

residents and visitors of Benedict.— Balti-
more Sun.
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THE RAFFLE OF

History of the Widow McGuinnes’ Pig in
Brief.

Enough is known of the “ Widow Me-
Guinnes’ pig rafile,” which Superintendent
Wyatt, of the New York Custom-house,
managed, to show that the raflle was a
powerful engine of charity. It was in the
autumn of 1855 that the large-hearted Mr.
Wyatt passed the word among the boys at
the Custom-house that the Widow Me-
Guinnes was in straitened circumstances.
Everybody seemed to know the widow,
and, so far as can be learned, no one
doubted that it was a genuine case of pen-
ury. The rafile tickets went like hot
cakes. It was not the first time that the
widow had been relieved in this way. It
happened to be just at ihe time Mr. Hill
was running for Governor, but the widow’s
interests did not sufler on that account.

1885,

toms, and a Republican, bought forty
tickets at $20. He gave the money to Jo-
seph Murray, who was acting as agent for
Brother-in-law Wyatt, all of the Wyatts

bought only one ticket—fifty cents.
it may be explained that so long as Re-

widow. So the good work went on until
from $2,000 to $3,000 was raised.

The next step was to deliver the money.
The widow was a person of delicate sensi-
bilities, and nothing could have ofiended
her more than to have a bag of money
thrown at her feet.
to the situation, and with the dexterity
for which he is noted, proposed to Inspec-
tor Overtfield that they consult Governor
Hiil, who happened to be at the Hofiian
House. Mr. Overfield fell in with Colonel
Corning, who introduced him to his Ex-
cellency. Their errand was stated, and
Mr. Overfield not neglecting to say that
the money had been raised through the
energy of Superintendenl Wyatt, and ask-
ing how it could be expended in a way to
do Widow MecGuidnes the most good.
Then it was that Governor Hill made that
remark which stamps him as the great po-
litical philanthropist of the age—*Pay
the money to the Democratic Campaign
Committee, of course.
way.” That settled it. The widow’s feel-
ings were spared, and the Hill election
fund swelled at the same time.

In 1888 the position of Deputy Surveyor
became vacant, and Mr. Wyatt was pro-
moted to the position; and, if he should
live a hundred years, he would not get rid
of the notion that he won the promotion
by allowing Overfield to tell the Governor
that he it was who managed the Widow
McGuinnes’ pig rafile in  1885—when the

Republican.
HUXNTING WITH FALCONS.

An Experience in the African Desert—
Capturing a Hare.

In our second day’s journey we met our
two falconers, who had been sent on in ad-
vance to find and mark the game. Now
a hunt with the falcons! Ah, royal sport
of kings, nothing can compare with it!
In front, scanning every bush-side, the fal-

leted left hand, and another perched on
his turban. Both hawks are hooded and
jessed exactly as in the old knightly days.
We make up a party of eight or ten cava-

or three servants armed with guns for de-
fense as well as offense against the eagles,
who sometimes pounce on the falcons.
Suddenly rises the ery “Wah!” from one
of the falconers as a hare darts from its
form. Up soars one falcon unhooded,
while the other is drawn from its uncer-

the others. We rein in our impatient
horses, that bound and snort to join the
chase, for it is imperative to keep behind
the falconers, so as uot to interfere with
the birds that are now dashing at the head
of the hare, which doubles, and marvel-
ously, considering its headlong flight,
evades the beaks of its enemies. The
chase is now at its hight; the sunlight
plays on the rich dresses, the bright arms,
the glossy coats of the superb horses,
whose elasticity of movement and aristo-
cratic gait imprint on my mind a scene un-
rivaled. Onward hurries the hare as she
bravely runs for her life, in and out of the
high hillocks of sand tufted with brush,
which our horses take, one after the other,
without a stumble. Urged on by the cries
of the falconer, a hawk fiercely swoops
down again.
remorseless beak, rolls over and over,
showing her white furred belly! ’Tis
nothing; she regains her footing, and
darts onward once more. I gladly give
rein to my Arab, the momentary check
having brought him on his haunches, as
with arched neck and starting veins he
crunches the bit with rage. I find the
heat now terrific; the hare is still travel-
ing with seemingly undiminished speed.
The two falcons now swoop from opposite
directions; they meet almost above the
head of the hare; one falls with a broken
neck, and frenzied cries from the falconer.
In a moment a fresh bird is unhooded
and cast off; and at the first dash at the
now exhausted hare rolls her over dead. 1
dismounted with the rest, men and beasts
sweltering and foaming; the falconers re-
hooded their hawks, which had settled on
the carcass, and made preparations to feed
them with the entrails mixed with the
tufts of hair, which was said to assist di-
gestion.—FE. P. Sanguinetti in Harper's
Magazine.

An Apple Pest Destroyer.

T. B. A,, Cook county, Ill., writes: I
notice that you have brought forward the
subject of spraying apple trees to destroy
the pests which have been so destructive
to that fruit. ILet me suggest a better and
more simple way to do it. A friend of
mine from Lake county brought me a bas-
ket of Transcendent crab apples one morn-
ing last fall. Every apple was perfect,
not 2 wormy one in the basket. I said to
him: “How does it happen that your
apples are all so fair, without a blemish,
while I have many bushels on my trees
and every apple is wormy ?” He replied :
‘] take a kerosene lamp with thechimney
off, set it on the head of a barrel at night

Two steamers stop at the town wharf ;!
but Bob only goes to meet one of them. |
Ie seems to keep a mental record of the |
two nights during the week on which his |
steamer is due, and is always on hand to |
meet her, and before the gang-plank is put |
out Bob goes aboard. His first self-as-|

and the moths fly into the flame of the
lamp and perish. Sometimes I find two
quarts of millers in the morning. There
is no patent on this ; every one can use it.”
— Prairie Farmer.

He is happy whose circumstances suit

sumed duty is to go over the stemmer and ' his temper ; but he is more excellent who : tune after tune during the appointed time.
inspect each of the deck hands, and if a can suit his temper to any circumstances. +

; [
strange one is found he spends considera-

an intuition as to when she is going, and |

and an hour later, when the coast was |
clear, swam to the spot, and at the first |

he will be mourned by both young and old !
3 3 i

Charles F. Bowers, an Inspector of Cus- |

being of a charitable disposition. Joseph !
Overtield, an Inspector and a2 Democrat, |
But |

publicans were anxious to open their !
pocket-hooks the Inspector did not propose |
to impoverish his family, even to aid the |

Mr. Wyatt was alive |

That’s the usual |

State Democratic Campaign Commirtee |
was in need of funds.—Springfield ( Mass.) |

coners, each with one bird on his gaunt- |

liers, while the rear is brought up by two !

tain perch on the head of the Arab to join |

Ah, she is touched by the !

RETURNED TO LIFE. |

A REMARKABLE INSTANCE OF
RESUSCITATION.

A Young Man Apparentiy Drowned |
and Mourned as Dead Finally
Cheats the Coroner.

The misadventure of Samuel Nace, says
the Philadelphia Press, is a remarkable
story of apparent death and resurrection.
Nace is a large and brawny young man,
with an attractive face cxcept for the ab-
sence of an eye, which was

i
closed several ‘
|

vears ago through an accident, and gives |
him a facetious cast of conntenance even in |

At present he |

his most solemn moments.

| lives with his mother at the southeast cor-
!
‘

| ner of Front and Jeflerson streets, and is |
. : 2 ‘
i employed as a driver by a business house |
i
{ = 25 i i
; Laat summer Nace and his mother lived
at Thompson and Adrian streets, and was
employed by the firm of Stead & Murphy |
as a laborer. On a Wednesday in the lat- |
part of August be was ordered with two

other employes to o to Queen street
wharf, on the Delaware river, to load rosin |
into one ‘of the firm's wagons. While |

. busily engaged at the work, and standing |
{ on the cap log of the dock, Nice lost his
: balance and fell backward into the river.

t was about 3 o’clock in the afternoon
and the cry of a man overloard brought a
! great crowd of wharf loungers and ’long- |
shoremen to the scene. The body remained |
in the water unusually long and a small |
skiff-load of rescuers were about abandon- ‘
ing the search, when it was suddenly
sighted oftf’ the bow, doubled like a bail, |

1
|

and caught with a boathook just as it was |
sinking again. Assoon as it was hoisted |
to the dock eager hands attempted to re-
suscitate the apparently drowned main. !
They rolled him over a barrel and ex-
| hausted every other means ordinarily |
| used in similar cases, but without success.
1 A doctor was summoned and, after mak-
l ing an examination, said very positively :
“This man is dead.” This was enough
for Nace's fellow-workmen, who hurried
off to convey the news to his mother and
friends up-town. The policeman who rang
the patrol-box said simply: “Send the
wagon to Queen-street wharf for the body
i of a drowned man.” When it arrived the
| patrol Sergeant and his crew found a crowd |
surrounding the body, but no one present |
His |
!t official inquiry developed nothing more
{ than that the man had been fished out of |
| the river and that the doctor had pro- |
! nounced him dead.

| The body was placed in the wagon and
| taken to the Second District Station |
House, where it was laid with little cere- |
mony in the stone corridor facing the cells.
The day Sergeant’s dispatch to the Cen-
{ tral Station, based on the Patrol Sereseant’s
report, was: “Coroner wanted at Second
| Distriet; body of an unknown man
i drowned at Queen-street wharf.”

While Samuel Nace was numbered with
the unknown dead in the police report,
his aged mother, surrounded by sympa-
thizing friends and relatives, waited in the
little up-town home, expecting every mo-
ment the arrival ot his body. His fellow-
workmen, in their haste to convey the
news to his mother, had thoughtlessly left
the police without any information to es-
tablish his identity. and the distracting |
scenes of grief had dispelled any after- |
thought in the matter from their minds.

When the night force came on at the
Second District, the Sergeant and turnkey
were notified that the body of a drowned

man was in the corridor, waiting the Cor-
{ oner’s wagon to be taken to the Morgue.
| This Second District Station House is pe-
i culiarly built, having its cells separated
from the main building by a narrow stone
passage that opens at either end in the
! yard. Over the entrance to the corridor a
{ dim gaslight burns at night. That night
there were no prisoners in the cells.

About 9 o’clock, when the turnkey, who
was sitting in the passage, heard a slight
noise, like some one moving in the corri-
dor, he was puzzled, and listened intently.
The second time it came more distinetly,
and had the unmistakable sound of a foot-
step on the stone floor. It startled him,
and his fear was increased when he remem-
bered that there was nothing inside—
nothing but the body of the man fished
out of the river. Mustering all his courage,

ga

|
i
i

{ who knew who the “ dead ” man was.

he approached the wicker gate, and, peer-
ing through, he saw the figure of a2 man
standing upright in the dim light. The
next moment the turnkey ran wiidly
through the building, upsetting the Ser-
geant’s nerves and tobacco, and crving:
“That body is up and walking around !
The Sergeant laughed at him, but the
turnkey declared that in his single ¢lance
! through the wicket he had seen the un-
known “dead ” man standing at his full
| hight, with both arms outstretched, and
his one eye fixed vaguely on the uncertain
| light toward which he was groping.
" said the Sergeant, s

i “Pshaw! 11 ridi-
culing the story, “ you've got ‘em or else
you're dreaming.”

The turnkey insisted that he was telling |
the truth, and the Sergeant consented to
investigate. They had no need to go far,
for already in the stone passage the “un-
known dead” was slowly feeling his way,
wi h that same bewildered movement and
stare, while from his lips came the almost
inaudible questions: “Is this a station-
i house ? If itis, what was I brought here
i for?”

' “Why, yon were brought here for
drowned,” answered the turnkey at long
range.

The unknown looked at him vacantly
for a moment and then seemed to suddenly
comprehend.  “Oh, yes,” he said, “I re-
member now. My name is Samuel Nace.
[ slipped on the dock, didn’'t I? Every-
thing was a blank after that until I opened
my eyes and saw that dim light in there.
I looked at it for a long time trying to
make out what it was, and finally I says to
myself: ‘Samuel Nace, you ain’t at home,’
and was getting up when a man’s face
looked in and was cone hefore [ could
wink.”

Nace was given nourishment, and by 10
o’clock was sufliciently recovered to be put
on a Third-street car at Christian street
and sent home. Getting off at Thompson,
he walked the rest of the way, and as he
approached his door noticed groups of
neighbors standing around and an under-
taker’'s wagon at the curb. He hurried
through the crowd, and a woman screamed:
“It’s his ghost!”” The next moment he
strode inside, and catching a glimpse of
him, his old mother fainted. The under-
taker had just been saying that he had
been to the Morgue, but could find no
trace of the body. Initial steps had al-
ready been taken to collect a death benefit
of $113, due Nace's relatives by the Pru-
dential Company. The following morning,
while yet a very sick man, he read the fol-
lowing paragraph in a morning paper:

“An unknown man was drowned at
Queen-street wharf yesterday afternoon.
His body was rescued and taken to the
Morgue. Nothing was found on him that
would establish his identity, but his left
eye was closed, probably through an ac-
cident.”

This was all that was ever written of the
case, and probably all that ever would
have been had not Samuel Nace, with wit-
nesses and references, one night last week
told the story to a Press reporter himself,

Prison Mausic.

At the Western Penitentiary in Penn-
sylvania there is a nightly concert given
by what is probably the largest orchestra
in the world. It is composed of 2t least
300 players, who never see one another,
The music begins precisely at 6 o'clock
every evening and ends at the stroke of 7.
| Within that hour the convicts are per-

mitted to make, each independently, as
i much musie or discord as he pleases.
{ This prison is, perhaps, the only one in
| the United States where the inmates are
{ allowed to cultivate the art of music, and
! the privilege is deeply appreciated by
i them. Just before 6 o’clock they may be
i seen by the officials sitting with their in-
i struments in readiness. As the hour
i strikes they begin to play and rattle off

As may be imagined, with several hun-

| the Ongerth wash.

{ On pear trees it did no injury. In t

| without injury to the trees,

i at 2 o’clock r. M., for the purpose

| regulates the bowels, and is the 1

dred instruments playing at once, it 18 1m-
possible to distinguish any one of them
from the rest, or to tell one tune from an-
other. As the waves of sound rise and
mingle, the listener can only be reminded
of a wind howling in the distance. ;
“They look forward to this hour with
great pleasure,” said one of the keepers to
a reporter. “ Music is the only thing that
varies the monotony of their lives, and
taking an instrument away from a prisoner

| is about the severest punishment we can

inflict.”

As they were talking there was a mo-
ment’s silence. It was a few minutes be-
fore 7, and a man began playing “ Home,
Sweet Home,” on 2 violin. :

His neighbor accompanied him on a
guitar,- and in a short time they were
jomed by a flme, cornet and man-
dolin. The prisoners in the upper tiers
of cells seemed to he waiting for the
beginning of the favorite melody, and one
by one caught 1t up, unti! all were playing
the tune. The sounds ceased at the stroke

! of 7, and quiet reigned supreme.— Youth’s

("':.‘)Inu;ﬁul.

————

Care in the Use of Ingecticides.

at Second and Girard avenue. i J.S. Finch, of Haywards, reports injury

to cherry and apricot trecs from the use of
{ e applied it in Feb-
ruary, reducing its strength by four parts of
water to one of the wash, and yet it killed
his cherries and apricots. He also found
it iniurious to prune and nectarine trees.

University orchard it was used full stre
on pears and aj 1 20 harm to
trees and with death to the scale. It

also been used ten to oneon th
but when

plam aphis
nsed
stronger it has dropped part of the leaves
and fruit. The lesson with this and with
other insecticides should be to use it with
care and not to infer that what will be good
for one kind of tree will be good on an-
other.— Rural Press.

GENERAL NOTICES.
The Regular Annual Meeting of
Stockholders of the Pioneer Milling Comp
will be held at the office of the Company, co
Broad and First streets, on MONDAY, Ju

O
Board of Directors for the ensuing yea
the transaction of any other business
come before the mecting.
je2s-td F. B. SMITH, Secretary
A e 2O
See how white my teeth are growiuyg,
Satisfactorily showing,”
Said a laay to her friend, t'other d
‘“ That this standard preparatior
Merits highest commendation—
It was SOZODONT, I scarcely need to ea;. TTS

=

If afflicted with Sore Eyes use Dr. Isaac
THOMPSON'S EYE WATER. Druggists seilr it
at2s cents, ol5-1y8

Advice to thers.—Mrs.,. Winslow’s
SOOTHING SYRUP should always be used when
children are cutting teeth. It relieves thelittle
sufferer at once; it produces natural. quic
by relieving the child from pain, and the
cherub awakes as *‘bright as a button.
very pleasant to taste. It soothes th
softens the gums, allays all pain, relieves

remedy for diarrhea, whether
teething or other causes. Twent
bottle.

-—

F. Baumle, 723 J strect.—Lunches a
specialty. Canned goods, ham, cheese, butier
Also, large variety of choice Sausage. myls-

John Eitel, Assayer and Chemist, corner

Seventeenth and J streets, Also buys gold

I'he best piace in Californ

2 to have your printing doza
A. J. jolmsirn & Co's, w10 | St, Saccamento, €54

3. Potter, Manufacturer and Dealar in
rness and Saddles, 1114 Second st., K and L.tf

8. & E. L, fouthwerth, Dentists, sc.

t
Ha

TS S A

Gained Fifteen Pounds.

pid Liver and Dyspep-ia. Everything I
ate disagreed with me until I began taking

Tutts Pills!

I can now dige:t any kind of food, never
have a headache, and have gained fifteen
pounds in weight.”—W, C. SCHULTZE,
Columbia, S. C.

Sold Everywhere.
Office, 44 Murray street, New York.TTs&w

Wood-workin
X
MACHINERY
——= Of all kinds, ot Best Make, an
3 LOWEST PRICE.
SAVWMILL AND SHINGLE
MACHINERY,

- . Hoe Chisel Tooth Sawu, ate,

3 TIRY{ISAY TAUGIDRELDQ

= ENGINE GOYERKCRS
f'\’. 1 ¥ Iron-Working Tools,

Y s Crosby Steam Gauges

““V ENGINES and BOILERS
OF ARNY CAPACITY, E
TATUM & BOWITH

34 &36 Fremont st.. San rry

220t 5W Manufactarers and

Thisisthe Top of the GENUINE
Pearl Top Lamp Chimney.
Allothers, similarareimitation.
(LI, This exact Labe

; A\ isoneachPearl
Top Chimney.
g A dealermaysay
and think he has
others as good,
BUT HE HAS NOT.

Insistupontiie Exact Labeland Top.
FOR SALE EVERYWHERE. MADE ONLY DY

GEQ. A, MACBETH & CO., Pittsburgh, Pa.

For Sale by the SACRAMENTO GLASS AND
CROCKERY CO., 929 J street, and 920 and 22
Seventh street, Sacramento, j):i_-_i)_”l‘}‘_ﬁﬁ_uj:j_

TRUE
MERIT
WILL
ALWAYS
WIN.

reach of the public more highly
f-rizcd for its value in the house-
10ld, in the counting-room, work
shop and factory, than BENSON'S
PLASTER as a remedy for aches
and pains of every kind. In
Coughs, Colds, Hoarseness, Plen
risy. Chest Pains, Rheumatism,
Sciatica and Backache, BENSON'S
PLASTER is recognized by phys
cians and public as an external
remedy without an equal, Itacts
promptly, pleasantly and effectu-
ally. To secure good resultsalways
ask for BENSON'S, and take no
other plaster. Many worthiess
plasters are offered on the reputa-
tion of BENSON’=. but careful buy-
ers won't be deceived TS

SAPOLIO

Is like great men who waste themselves to make
the worid brighter. Sapolio is asolid cake of
scouring soap used for all cleaning purposes.

Lost 1o shame is that woman who takes no
pride in her reputation, who does not care to
own a good name for thrift and cleanliness. If
love for others did not prompta wite and mother
to keep & tuy nouse and a bright, clean kitchen,
a regard for her social standing in rociety ought
totz+ch her to use Sapolio in all her howusc-
cleaning work. At all grocers,
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