
HIGH TIDE AT GETTYSBURG.
A cloud possessed the hollow field.
The gathering battle's smoky shield.

Athwart the gltxnnthe lightning fluhed,
And through the cloud tome horsemen

dashed,
And from the heights the thunder pealed.

Then at the brief command of Leo
Moved out that matchless infantry.

With Pickett leading grandly down,
To rufch against the roaring crown

Of those dread heights, ot <le*tiny.

Far heard above the angry X"ns
Acry across the tumult runs—

The voice that rang through Hhiloh's woods
And Chickamuga's solitudes,

'Ihtfierce South cheering on her sou I
Ah,how the withering tempest blew
Against the front of Pettigrew

'

A KumHii wind that scorched and singed
Like that infernal flame that fringed
The British t*iu»res &t Waterloo !
A thousand fell where Kemper led :
A thousand died where Uarnett bled ;

InMindingliame and strangling smoke
The remnant through the butteiies broke

And crossed the works with Armistead.
\u25a0 » >ii<-'-more inGlory's van wiihme!"> :rt'iniu cried lo Teum

\u25a0\u25a0 We twotogether, oome uimtmay.
Istuml n]»iti then works I"'!»\u25a0\u25a0

'

fltoe reddest day in instory.i.
Brave Tennenee I in reckless way
v .r^lnia beard her comrade suv :

-\u25a0 round this rent and :iddle<l rag'"
What time the mhi r battli

Amid the of Doubleday.

But who sliall break the guards that v,.
Before the awful face ol 1- v el

The tattcied standards of the South
Wi re shriveled at the cannon's mouth,

And allher hoi*
-

were desolate.
In \aiu tin- Tenm
His breast againxi :he Iayom t

lv vain \ [rainI
A tigress In her aged.
lillall the liillwas red and
Al»ove the bayom
Hen i;iw a jrraj host

l:>-i-fdinjt through ; . ond,
and heard across the tempest :oud

death ety ol .1 uation ;\u25a0•>:

The brave went downl Without >ii . -
They leaped to Ruin

They only heard Fame'i thunders
Ami snw the da/./iin^ snn-iiiiis'. break

Insmiles miiilory*)blood; face !

They fell, w1... lifted upa hand
And bade the sun in heaven i<> Hand !

\u25a0mote and (ell, who set the l>u.rs• 11 \u25a0\u25a0 pn gn -
ol the star-,

Aud s 1.ij«-<i the inarch ol Uotb< rland !
1hey Moo-1, who -:u\ the future come

1 >:ithrough the Bgbt'a delirium !
Tbej sum:.- and stood, who held •.])•\u25a0 hope
1ilnation* on that slippery sln|>"

Amid the cheers of Christendom !
<.o,i lives! He forged the iron will
That clutched and held that trembling hill.

God lives and reigns! He built and lent
1in- heights for freedom's, battlement

>\ here Boati her Bag in triumph still:
up her banners! smelt the gum!

Her gentler purpose runs,
The mighty mother tnrm In tc-ur*
The pages of ht-r battle years,

:amentingall her fallen sons!—
"An \u25a0

-• '
".\u25a0 tkntury.

TWO SUMMER BOARDERS.
I'lirhuu.-i- might have been a very pleas-

ant une when it was opened, but in som-
mer-time it was virtually closed because of
the llit-K :iii(lheat and dost and ton, Mrs
Fries --aid. Id the morning the bed in the
gammer boarders' room was nicely made,
the furniture all dusted and pot bade
against tin- wall and the furniture was
solid mahogany ;the blinds were shut and
indeed the windows too, and coming in ont
of the sunlight one had to grope one's way
all over the house. So Miss Hetherington
went out upon the veranda immediately
after breakfast, and remained there, if she
remained ni :ir the house ;;t all, tillbed-
time.

She had just left the breakfast table,
bat by the littlewatch that bongfrom her
girdle it was already 9 o'clock. AU
through the meal there had been a pleas-
ant elickety music from the neighboring
field. .John had told Miss Hetherington
the night before that he wouldabout reach
the middle of the field with his mowing
machine when she left the breakfast table
the next morning, and sure enough there
he was. What a Hercules was this viihult
fanner Fries! and a handsome, stalwart
fellow, and a line, frank, excellent nature,
and ;igentleman withal.

Tlie tries had always sent their .-ons to
a sort of college for a few years, to ]>olish
them op ;then, if they those to go on
with a profession, the money was found
for it. In fact, several of John's eoiisins
wire students of divinity, of medicine, of
law; but John chose to be a farmer, of his
own fret' will,his mother said. She was
a nice, quaint, wholesome little women,
whom Miss Hetherington liked very
much, and Mrs. Pries seemed to return
this affection, until .John

Kut that was a matter of course. Miss
Hetherington felt sorry that these little
bobbies Of mother- always interfered with
their happiness. She hail begun by liking
Mrs. Fries better than her son. She
amused her and interested her; the old
lady had all that native ingenuity, vigor,
simplicity, and honesty of expression
which the few years at college had < ured
for .John. Hut of late Mis. Fries had
been very busy. Itwas haying-time, and
she went to bed early, hut not Miss lleth-
erington, who disliked goingto bed more
than anything in the world, unless it
might !«\u25a0 getting out of bed after she had
once gone to it. As for John, he liked the
moon.

The verandah faced the road, running
the whole length ofthe house. Some fine
old horse-chestnut.- shaded the lawn, then
across the fence was the tield of hay where
John was mowing. Mi" Hetherington
put up her glass. Without her glass,
John and the mower looked one. All a!

once the music of tlie mower ceased, and
the tine figure at the helm, or whatever
the governing power ofa mower is called,
took off its wide-brimmed straw hat and
waved it in the sweet summer air; and
Miss Hetherington. not to !„\u25a0 outdone.
took from her belt a little trifle of lace
and linen, and also waved it. And heaven
knows how long this little pantomime
might have gone on if Miss Hetherington
had not heard behind her a peculiar
cough. Itcame from Mrs. Fries, who was
looking at Miss Hetherington, hut not like
John or the many well-known wats of
looking at a pretty woman. There was
-omething in the gaze of Mrs. Fries that
went to Miss Hetherington's heart with-
out elating it.

"Good morning," said Miss Hethering-
tsn. "You tellme without speaking that
1 must not interfere with the shining
hours of having-timc, and you see that it
is just uk ifIwent within-doors

—
not a bit

of me is to tv seen, and I promise you
won't be tillthe tedious sun goes ('OWQ

Miss Hetherington had put herself and
her draperies quite behind a huge Jap-
anese honeysuckle, and now sank into one
of the big red easy-chain, and reached a
book from a convenient and sheltered nook
which was crammed with paper literature.
She yawned slightly. The compact mass
of -ummer reading tookasomewhat weari-
some shape."

And how long does this troublesome
haying-time last 7" she said.

Miss Hetherington looked up, sad WSsS
surprised to see that Mrs. Frirs had turned
into an old woman. From a com'ortable
middle age she had shrunk and faded into
something <puite pitiable. The red in her
cheek, which had hitherto bloomed like
that in a winter apple, had suddenly fled,
ami her eyes, which had always held the
-nap of virility, were sunken and dull."

It's too late to tell you not to inter-
fere with John,"' she said :

"
it's too late :

the mischiefs done."
Mivs Hetherington was touched and in-

terested. She suddenly put up her soft
whit.- hands, and catching the trembling,
wrinkled hands of Mrs. Fries withinher
own. she drew her gently into a chair by
her side behind the honeysuckle."

Dear madam, dear Mrs. Fries,'" she
-aid, in that low, caressing voice which
was a valuable accessory/ ofMiss Hether-
ington's. "don't, please, worry! Iassure i

yon there's nothing to worryabout."'
"Begging your pardon, miss. I thinkI

there is," said Mrs. Fries:
"
Ifyou ain't

iriearnest my John is;and that's what I
want to talk to you about this morning. Ij
don't say you're allto blame. It's perhaps
ju-t as natural for you to go round trap-
pin' foolish boys like John as it is for that
nasty black and yellow spider to lie in
wait for flies."

'•Mad:im !" Mis.-; Hetherington drew
herself HP haughtily."

Begging your pardon again —perhaps
I'm wrong ;perhaps itmay be as John
hopes, though I sorely distrust it. You
ain't the kind of a girl to take kindly to

farm life;and there may l>e a way to
leave the farm behind— the farm and" me
too, and everything that might liea trouble
to you—if you only love John. Ah!you
draw back, ithought you would. Itold
John so last night.

'
John,' days I,'she's

fooling you; that's only her summer sport;'
and he tried to laugh me off. But 1talked
on and on, trying to show him the pitfall
he was tumbling into, when all at once he
turned on me with a white face, and'Mother, hush !' says he ;

'
there's only

this tosay, inthat case, what's fun for her
is death to me!' And 1 don't say you can
help it,any more than yonder spider can
help catching flies. The Lord made you
bath, and sent you. but Iwished it had
pleased Him to send you somewhere else,
and BpaM my John.''"

I'll go
—

I'llgo now !
"

beginning, in
fact, to gather up her dra|ierie.s."

It's too late now. The mischief's
done." And itseemed that more mischief
was at hand, for a cry arose from the op-
iiosite tield, and a bad si;:ht could !>e seen
from the veranda; nothing less than a
stalwart man dethroned from bis proud
perch on the mower, and trampled under
the hoofs that had always seemed to move
only at hi» bidding.

Miss Eietheriogton sim.<l a> if turned to
stone. Mr». I-'rii-shad disappeared, and in
tin- meanwhile they brought the poor
young farmer to the house on a rough lit-
!• r. 1 approached -Miss Bethenngton,"

1 think we had Utter go," I ventured to
say. for 1 was the only other summer
hoarder. ''Come, let us go and pack up
and get away, Kate."

She turned on me fiercely.
\u25a0' You. a woman,

"
she paid, " talk ";' go-

Log at a time like this :"
'\u25a0 1 spoke a.- \u25a0 boarder, K;ito, nut :ts a

woman. You know we have no right to
intrude any further j ice were not wanted
in tin- beginning; we forced ourselves npon
these worthy people."

•\u25a0 We didn't know that there w;ts a man
withinmiles." -ai«i poor Kate; "' that is a

. ilean a- gentleman —"

"Of coarse we didn't" 1 Baid encourag-
ingly;

"
bnt we know now, to our, to their,

and I \u25a0 i rerybody's rust. Let's get away,
Kate; it's the refinement ol cruelty to
stay iiuv longer."

She >ti.i>ii there <|iiite dated, and Iled
her quietly Dp-stairs into her darkened
room. The whole house aeenwd kopt in
readiness for any sort of catastrophe. I
confess I was dying to get ri;lof it, and
threw open the ahutters the better to see
to pack our trunks. [Jpon which, Kate
ran over and closed them again. "

Sow
can vi>ij let the sun come in on her carpet
in that way?" said Kate:

"
and the flies.

Haven't we done her enough injury al-
ready.""Speak for yourself, my dear," 1 said ;
and at that moment the poor little old
lady ran inCrying and wringing her hands.

"He isn't
—

isn't
— "

1 stammered, while
Kate became white as the wall she leaned
against. The old lady went up to her
and grasped her dress. "Packing your
trunk? i.oing'.' she said, in a hollow
whisi>er.

"She don"t want to go," [said, coming
to the rescue. "She'd rather stay, butI
don't think it's best. I

—
The old lady turned to me, keeping her

hold on poor Ka'.e's black and yellow
trimming. "Idon't care whether you go
or not," she said to me; "out ifyou've a
sou! in your body, you won't take her with
you. He's asking for her now; ghe may
save his life. Let her save him first: for< rod's sake, let her try to save him !"

There was more force than politeness in
the old lady's appeal, but this was no time
for platitudes.

"Mrs. Fries," said 1, "there's one thing
about it

—
if she stays now, she must star

forever."
Kate uttered a soft littlecry and put her

arm- about the old lady. She looked
over at me, witha wonderful light inher
eyes, and a sudden softening of her whole
being.

-i).i- that it?" 1 said. "Well, stay,
then, dear, inheaven's name, and so will
Itillthe worst is over. You won't be in-
congruous here, Kate: you're wonderfully
adaptable

—"
But she had gone away to John with

the old lady.
It was a terrible risk. IWaited ingreat

suspense, placing what hope Icould in
trepanned skulls and the modern improve-
ments in artificial limbs, for I knew from
the first he wouldn't die

—
young men like

John hold on to life, especially with a
temptation like Kate by the side of them.

1 am writing upon the same veranda a
year after the accident in the hayfield.
The honeysuckle is in full bloom, and
Kate's pet mocking bird is shrieking in a
flood of light that radiates the dining-
room. Young Mrs. FIit.- has substituted
nets for the Cimmerian gloom that used to
develop the house. Now anyone with
half an eye can see to the farthest end of
any corridor, and the bedroom- have a
sunbath every day. The old lady don't
mind. She's all the way of twenv years
younger, and the best of company. John
didn't lose his leg. let alone his life:anil
the funniest part of the whole thing is
that Kate has made quite a match. John
happened to be ever so much richer
than any of the marriageable men we
knew.

CAUGHT AT LAST.
Iti.w tluintiidf.n Managed to Arrangn

Things witli.vii.i..tl.ii.

"Simonides, you are a sneak!"
It was the young man's father who

spoke.
"When Iwas of your age, Simonides,"

he continued,
"
Ihad too good sense and

too much spunk to dance attendance on a
young woman for three or four years with-
out coming to the \xnnl and saying whatI
meant by my attention*. IfIhad not,
Simonides, you would still have been in
the future tense, as it were, sir."

The youth cowered under the searching
gaze of his father. The rebuke was de-
served. Simonides Whacker could not
deny it. He spoke submissively:"

What wouldyou have me do, sir ?"
"Act like a man. (Jo straight to the

girl and tell her you want her. Don't
beat about the bush any longer. If she
accepts you I'llset you up in business. If
she does not, you will be free to see some
one else."'• Aliantha," began the young man,
somewhat huskily,

"
are the folks all

well?"
"Quite well,Mr. Whacker, thank you."
'"1have come this evening, Aliantha,"

he resumed, heroically,
"

to—to—to bring
back the volume of Danle Igot ofyou last
evening

"
"Why, you haven't finished it already,

Mr. Whacker?"
"And to say that I—that I—like—that

IlikeDante first-rate.''
"I>ante is so soulful," said Aliantha

softly.
"He's immense," assented Simonides,

heartily: "and speaking of Dante, I
—

er
"

"Yes."
"There isn't a poet of modern times,

in my opinion, that is knee-high to
l'ante."

"Except Tennyson," murmured the
beautiful girl.

"Of course, Iexcept Tennyson. And
-peaking of Tennyson, Aliantha,I—

cr
—"

Yes^"
"Willyou let me make you a present

of a volume some time, with the inscrip-
tion on the fly-leaf, "To my

'"
Well?"''
"To my wife, -Yliantha ?'

"

"Father," exclaimed Simonides, with the
feverishly commercial eagerness of a young
man who feels that he has lost about
three good years, ''Ishall be ready to go
into business week after next."

—
Chicago

Triiunc.
Soil For Grapes.

I>o not be afraid of rich soil for grape

vines. They are gross feeders, and we
have found that a liberal top-dressing of
well-rottedchip dirt, on naturally strong,
rich prairie soil, has grown our finest crop
of grapes. Grape vines are especially fond
of animal refuse. Ifbones, heads, or other
butchers' offal, are buried two, three or
four feet from a vine, which has been
planted two or more years, and is ingood
condition, the roots will soon take posses-
sion. We have always put this advice in
practice by burying all small animals
which die (and of which, farmers have
more or less every year), in our vineyard,
and our neighbors have always expressed
surprise at the luxuriant growth of our
vines, and crops of fruit.

—
Cor. Prairie

Farmer.

TIPPECAXOE AND MORTON, TOO.

[Written for tin New York l'ro* by M. H.
tosenfield, an«l set tomusic by Charles K.I'ratl.I
laul down the red bandana, the man from In-

diana .
Will trail it in the mire of defeat,

'rom Maine to Minnesota, from Texas lo Oa-
kow.

Our candidates are very haid to beat,
io tell dear Brother (jroverhis office days p.re ;

over,
We've got the Konian howlers on a run.

Ve'll foster honest labor, so toiler with, your I
neighbor,

Come fall inline withIndiana's son.
rhen haul down the red bandana, our flag it

bears no stain,
VithTippecanoe and Morton, 100, we'll win the I

giea. campaign.
(SHADS.

lippeeauoe and Morton, too, hurrah, boys,
hurrah

'
Phut's the team to pull us through ;hurrah,

boys, hurrah !
(io tell old Brother Graver that his office days

'

are over;
riiijuK-anoe und Morton, too, hurrah, Ikiu, I

hurr.ih
'

rhe tariffs crunks nre yt i'.iiig, Protection's i
rank- an- swelling,

\\ ere coming with a rush for I'ncle Ben:
rt'ith victory nmlliiiK o'er us, we'll sweep the

die before us,
Wiih votes of naught but free and houest

'
men,

Fhe of our sires, the nation's heart in
ipires,

To triumph as. itdid In lons ago.
Chicago'! choice, «\u25a0 greet you, no Cleveland

can di :\u25a0 at you.
The Free trade boodle p»rty dot must go.

rhuu haul clow;] the red bandana, our flag ii
bean no stum,

With Tippecanoe and Morton, too, we'll win the !
Kteut iampaign.

CHORDS.
rippecanoe and Morton, too, hurrah. Uiys,

burrab !
the U'am to pull us through; hurrah,

iioys. hurrah !
Go t.-ll old Brother Graver that hisotlice days

ore over :
Til ' canoe and Morton, too, hurrah, boys,

ill:

SOT SUPERSTITIOUS.
Toilers or the Deep Who Are Governed !

''}'Qu«er I^jro.

"Next Sunday willbe wet."
'"How can you tell?"
"Wet Friday, wet Sunday," replied an

old fisherman, who wa smoking a well-
i meerschaum pipe, and discuKaing a

cup \u25a0:! strong., black coffee in a dining-sa-
loon. lie was a typical fisherman. He
had large, clear blue eyes, a bushy head of
hair, and \u25a0< hand as hard as » mailinspike.
He stoutly denied that fighermen Were su-
perstitiooa, and maintained that their rea-
sonings were founded on fad and not fic-
tion. No book for him. In spite of his
denial, however, fisherman are probably
tiie most superstitions class of people on
earth.

"Ju-t tell me something about a fisher-
man's life and his superstitions," asked the
reporter of the veteran.

''Fishermen don't have any supersti-
tions, sir, and ifthey have they are far be-
low those you land-lubbers are a prey to."

"You just now mentioned one :'Wet
Friday, wet Sunday.' "

"That's nosuperstition : that- a fact, and
one you cant altei. I've grown old in the
business, ami :•.- long as 1 caii remember
I've never seen a wet Friday that was not
followedby a wet Sunday."

"Don't you think it superstitious not to
go fishing on Friday? Why should you
select that as being an unlucky day?"

"No,Idon't. Just so long as fish have
lived in the water and nun have taken
them out, Friday has been an unlucky day
for our trade. You ju»t try it, and you'll
find that I'm right."'" Why is it that you nevers allow whist-
lingon board a Gslnng boat ?""Because, my boy, it's calling on Old
Nick to make bis appearance, and he
always brines wind with him.""' Fishermen don't like to begin any un-
dertaking on Monday. What is the reason
of that superstition?"
"Itold you a minute ago that it was not |

a superstition. The meaning of it is, bad !
Monday, bad week.""'

Xow, ifone of your shipmate- should
smash a looking-glass on l>oard ship you
give up all hope of getting a good haul?" j

"Yes, sir; Inever saw itfail yet, and I
have seen a gocxl many broken inmv time,

'
and just a.s sure as it occurred a gale came
on and blew great guns, and we were com-
pelled to run for shelter. Ifthat failed,
then we caught no fish. I've known men
that have had to go out of the business I
because they were always smashing things,

'

and no one would sail with them. Idare'
say you would laugh at me ifItold you \u25a0

that Igot a good drubbing from a skipper ',
under whom Ionce sailed because Ishoved
the dory ofT from the side of the ship witli
her head pointing to the sun.""

What did that signify f"
It means simply defying the element-,

and whenever you do that, take my word I
that nothing good comes from it.""

How is it that you are so Certain of
your storm prediction ?"

"Oh that is simple. Year in and year'
out we study the signs of the heavens,
which are very accurate. Certain stars,
brieht or dull,mean certain things. The j
wind from a given certain quarter in a
certain month is ahnost sure to bring
-tormy, fair, dry or wet weather, a- the
case may be. The moon gives us a good
dial of information ;if she is on her back, \
then look out for storm ; ifher horns are
well pointed, then you may expect cool or
cold weather, according to the season of
the year. If there is a large hazy circle \u25a0

around the moon, then you may look out
for a good rain-itorm or a steady rainfall.
Then the liig and LittleBears give us some
useful knowledge, according to the diner- ]
ent positions they assume."

When going on a fishing trip—lmean, i
of course, deep-sea fishing

—
how is it that I

you can tell exactly where to set your net \u25a0

or cast your line?"
''That's as easy as smoking your pipe.

You see, a rock or a bank is situated ex-
'

actly by the compass in a certain bearing !
of locality. Well, we can tell just as well
without a compass, and it is very simple.
Suppose the fishing ground is ten, twenty
or thirty miles from the land. We sail in
the direction of ituntil we get two head- \
lands in one, as it were. Then we can tell j
to a dot how far we are out, and con.se- j
quently we know where the fishing bank
is, but we sail on until only one of the
headlands or banks is visible. That gives
09 -o many miles, just as exactly a- if you
measured it with a tape, so that we know

'
where we are. A high church steeple or
B lighthouse of a land bluff shows the ;
accustomed eve of a fisherman where he

'
is.-

•
!

"Then it isn't true that you can tell by
the water?""

In some cases we can, but as a general
rale our land bearings are the mo-t relia-
ble."

"There is no emergency that would com-
pel a fisherman to make any repairs on
Sunday, either in the sail department, rig-
ging or hullof the vessel '!""

Experience has taught us that Sunday
must lie kept. Ifyou drive a nail in the
piece of the wood of your vessel on Sun-
day look out, for that is what we call nail-
ing the trij>. Should you mend your sails
the first wind rips them again, and ifyou
fix or mend your rigging itwilleorue down
about your head and ears the moment you
go out. Ihave myself had sail-needles
break inmy hand when Iattempted to
sew on Sunday. That was when Iwas a
youngster and thought it would be a big!
thing to defy the rul«s.

—
Levittjn IMr.)

Journal.

The Great St. Louis Bridge.

The beautiful bridge built by Captain
Bwla over the Mississippi rivrr at St.
Louis, bold in its design and excellent in
its execution, is an object of admiration to
allwho visit it,but the impression of its
importance would be greatly magnified if
the part below the surface of the water,

which bears the massive towers, and which
extends to a depth twice as great as the
hight of the pier above the water could be
visible.

There are three steel arches, the center
one having a span of 520 feet, and each
side arch a span of 502 feet. Each span
has four parallel arches or ribs, and each
arch is composed of two cylindrical tubes,
18 inches in exterior diameter, one acting
as the upper, and the other as the lower
chord of the arch. The tubes are in sec-
tion, each about 12 feet long, ami connected
by -irew joints. The thickness of the
steel forming the tubes runs from 1 3-16 to
2] inches. The upper and lower tul>es art-
parallel and are 12 incbes apart, connected
by a single system of diagonal
bracing. The double tracks of the railroad
run through the bridge adjacent to the
side arches at the elevation of the highest
point of the lower tube. The carriage

roads and foot paths extend the fullI
widt'jof t|lc hridge aud are carried, by :
br'^ccd vertical posts, at an elevation of.
l.wenty-three feet above the railroad. The

'

clear headway is fifty-fivefeet above ordi- \
nary high water. The approaches on !
each side are mjisonry viaducts, and the |
railway connects with the city station bj

'
a tunnel nearly a mile in length. The
great tubular ribs were built out from i
each side of a pier, the weight on one side j
acting as a counterpoise for the construc-
tion on the other side of the pier. They
were thus gradually and systematically i
projected over the river, without support j
from below, tillthey meet at the middle of \u25a0

the span, when the last central connecting
tube wns put inplace by an ingenious me-
chanical arrangement, and the arch lie- j
came self-supporting.

—
John Bogart, in !

Bcribners' Magazine for July.
Is Spiritualism Insanity?

\ mere belief in spiritism does not af- I
feet the ability to make a hist testament or
contract, any more than the acceptance of
the miracle of the Immaculate Conception I
as a truth, or others of a disputed nature. I
It v only whin a man's delusion is an in-
sane one, and when it is clearly associated
with intellectual perversion of a morbid
type, and is what is known to alienists as
insane, that the Court must take cogni-
sance and protect the individual and soci-
ety. If a believer is commanded by the
spirits to <lo gome act of violence —

to
"re- ;

move," as Guiteau expressed it. certain
persons be believes obnoxious; to commit j
.some unjust action ;or il" he is so weak- I
minded as to become the pray of designing
persons —then his mental state i- certainly
one requiring attention. The tolerance
of the Courts in regard to popular delu-
sions is, however, to say the least, remark-
able. Some years ago a well-to-do French-
man named Bonnard died in the city of

INiw \<.rk. He was a firm believer 111 the
doctrine oi metempsychosis, and when his
willwas opened it, was found that he had
left a very large sum to the Society for the
Prevention of Cruelty to Animals. A con-
test naturally followed, but the will wa.-
admitted to prolate, the Surrogate hold-
ing that the act of the dead man was con-
sistent, inasmuch as he believed his sou!
|would find a tenement after his demise in
the body, possibly, of Some canine waif
who might receive the protection of the
society in question. While savoring of
the wisdom of Solomon —

and in a legal
sense this decision was undoubtedly a
logical oik

—
it probably would have been

found, on careful examination, that the'
testator's delusion was associated with

jothers of an insane character.- Avu
IMagazine.

General Harrison's MilitaryRecord.
lv 1862, when the Union armies had

1 met with reverses in the South and volon-
!teen had in in a measure ceased to oiler
Ithemselves, General Harrison abandoned
j trie quiet and lucrative occupation of his
Ioffice to another and, leaving a voting wife
j and infant children, he obtained a Lieu-

tenant's commission, went into camp with
Company A of the 70th Indiana Regi-
ment, an.! in less than thirty days led t"
the front a regiment of 1,010 Gghti
men. The regiment Berved in Kentucky
and Tennessee with the Army of the
Cumberland. During the Atlanta cam-
paign it was attached to the Twentieth
Army Corps, "Fighting .Joe" Hooker's
command, General Harrison taking the
place "f General Butterfield, as brigade

\u25a0 commander. The reports of his superiors
j bear record \u0084f his courage and fighting
qualities at the battles of Besaca and
Peach Tree Creek. General Hooker rode
the lines the day after Peach Tree Creek
and, as lie -hook hands with the young
commander said: "Harrison, by

j I'll make you a Brigadier-General
; for this fight," and his word of
Imouth on the battlefield was supplemented
jby a hearty letter of commendation'
written to the Secretary of War a few-
months latter. The fact that he has al

|
ways been highly esteemed by the officers

!and men who served under him is high
!testimony to General Harrison's character I

:is a soldier and commander. While on
1 temporary leave to visit his family, Gen-
era] Harrison was cut oil' from immediate
return to Atlanta by the rebel invasion of

1 Tennessee and Northern Georgia. He
1 took command of a brigade at Nashville,
1 however, and led in the bloody battles
about that place, and under < ieneral < reorge'
11. Thomas

—
oneofthe finest figures of the

1 war-
—

aided in defeating Hood and putting
his army to Bight Called home to the
bedside of his two children, who were

!Stricken with scarlet fever, Iieneral Ilarri-'
son was attacked by the disease in a
imalignant form. After barely escaping a

fatal termination of the fever he rejoined
his regiment in North Carolina ami re-

imained with Sherman's army until the'
close of tiie war, returning to his home a

Ia brevet Brigadier-General.
—

New York
:Tribune.
Wine for Temperance.

it is such an (iliicontroversy whether
wine-drinking is compatible with temper-
ance, and it has been bo fiercely fought
ever and turned inside out, that no new
thins remains to be said of it. Bat BOltte

. good things and true things that have been
said about it will bear bringing on! and
saying again, indeed, ifwe must say only

; that which is now and never before said,
we may as well stop the making of pens
and cast no more type, the present supply
being more than enough to exhaust the

; expression of all remaining originality.
I For wine in immoderation we have no

good word, any more than for over-eating
!or over-fasting, over-riding or over-work-• ing—

or any other of the numberless ex-
Iee-ses goinj; on about us now a> they have
• alwagbeen, and doubtless always will lie;
|bat for wine, pure fermented grape wine
iin moderation, we believe that a good
i temperance argomettl can he made. Wine'

to restore tin1 tailing appetite and arrest
j the intemperate waste of the body's
Istrength ; wine to soothe the wrung and

\u25a0 shattered nerves, and bring eahn lopo-e to
Ithe intemper.itely wrought up temper;
iwine to check the sinking of heart, the
i failing muscles, the dimming of sight, and
|reeling of brain, proceeding from intern-
|perate overwork; wine to bring cheer to, the soul, to drive oft' the lilac k phantasms
iof despair, to put good will into the heart
!beseiged by hatred, envy, malice, and all
Iancharitablenesa, and turn the cynic and, hater into the friend and lover of his kind.
lis there nothing ot temperance in this?
IOr is it temperate only to spurn this gift
lof God, to turn away this strengthened

souther, comforter and friend lifwe n.s^ it
:a^ a friend i,and .seek the refreshment
j which nature demand> we shall have, or
Idie, in nerve-maddening tea, brain and
liver destroying coffee, or the seductive
bitters called by the name of temperance?
Or steering between the two, is it only
temperance to insist that the poor human
body needs only nature's providings, and
deny that if left to it> own powers itmust
sooner or later have something of tonic
and stimulus, or drift into drspepeut or

| atrophy ?
—

Cal. Fruit Grower.

Mislaid Eyes.
little \\ iniiilred, in the kindergarten,

was
"

running on" to her teacher tin
other J:iy, in the confidential way which
small children often employ with their

| teacher.- in talking nlxnit the people at
home."My Aunt Clara," said she, "

ha- been
awful sick.""

What was the matter ?"
"'('aught her eyes inher spine."
"Her eyes in her spine! Why, my

child, what do you mean ? That is im-
pi--.il>lt\"

"Well, she has. Iheard them telling
about it."

The teacher was somewhat puzzled, and
the next time she met an elder sister of
the littlegirl she took occasion to seek an
explanation of the mystery.

'•Why, did Winnifred say that?" said
her .-lister, laughing. "The fact is, Aunt
Clara has had a severe spinal trouble, and
the doctor found it necessary to cauterize

iher spine. And that's where Winnifred
igot her strange idea."

—
Sd.

Just commence to persecute a man, wo-
m:iD,or anything else, and you heroize or
lionize hinj, her or it. InSt. Catharines

;some members of the Froe Library Board
objected to a certain book, and within
twenty-fours seventy-live people were after
that book. The b.Hik-tori's were cleaned
out inshort order and large new lots sent
for. This is a sample of folly that is not
unfrequeDtly seen in this day and genera-
tion.

—
Berlin (Ontario) xVeics.

ENGLAND'S CANDIDATE.
The Interest Taken Acro^t the Atlantic

in Free Trade.
The Irifh World of New York has the

following:
The Knglish press is rejoicing over the

way American iKilitics are shaping them-
selves. Grower Cleveland has l>een nomi-
nated and James G. Blame has not been
nominated. This iillsJohn Bull with de-
light. He is glad that Mr.I'laine is not
at the head of the Republican hosts be-
cause, as the London Zvnea puts it,

"
he is

no friend to England." Cleveland has
proved by his acts that he is all that Eng-
land could reasonably wish him to be. His
re-election would be hailed throughout the
length and breadth of that country as a
distinctively English victory

—
and justly

so. Four years more of < irover Cleveland
inthe White House means four years of
an Administration that willleave nothing
undone to force upon the country the pro-
Eagliah policy of Tree trade.

There is not a Isritish manufacturer who
doee not know and thoroughly appreciate
what that means. lieknows that itmeans
thai England will capture the richest
market in the world, lie knows that it
means that England willbe saved from
the financial disasters that threaten her if
she does not find a sale for her cheap-made
goods.

The English press is therefore justified
in rejoicing over the candidacy of a man
who lias been so stanch s friend to Eng-
land. It has been quick to see thai In- is
in many senses an English candidate The
course he has pursued in regard to free
trade, the fisheries treaty and the extradi-
tion treaty has proved that he is under
strong pro-British influence. Itwould be
difficult

—
we perhaps ought to say impos-

sible
—

to liiiIamong public nun i=: Vmi r-
ica one who, if elected President, would
dar \u25a0 to Adopt so pronoun «d a pro-Briti -h
policy :<- that which has been in operation
ever rioce Grover Cleveland entered the
White IT.use. It is do wonder, thru, that
Englishmen of all parties are united in
wishing our pro-British administration to
receive another tour years' lease of power.
They know that it means the safety of
England at the expense of the United
States. There is. therefore, goodand suili-
ciciit reason why Englishmen should re-
joice.

A Snake Charmer's Faith inHimself.
India has just lost a snake charmer, one

Kondajee Mupoojoe, who feU b martyr to
his belief in his own powers. A hid ('•

yean old, named V'ittoo Heorree, was hit-
ton by a oobra nt Mazagon, Bombay, and,
as usual, a snake channel \v;is at once sent
lor. Eondajee arrived at the spot inhalf
an hour, hut the buy was already dead.

The snake chi rmer inquired where the
ciibra had taken refuge, and, on a wood-
pile being pointed out, he removed the
Wood, found and seized the snake, and en-
deavored to make itbite the dead boy, de-
rJaring that if it did so the child would at
once lie restored to life. For two boars he
persevered, but the snake refused to strike
the body, and at last, irritated beyond en-
durance, turned and bit rTondajee in the
hand. The snake charmer calmly placed
the snake in a copper vessel and then sat
down. A vehicle was sent for aud the
man placed inside, hut by the time he
re lehed home he was dead. The story
testifies strongly to the belief of snake
charmers of India in their power over the
snakes, and to the existence of a super-
Mitinn that the second bite of a snake will
restore the life that the first has taken
away.

The apathy of the Hindoo is evident hv
the fad that the snake-charmer used no
effort whatever to save his own life.
Whether he thought he was proof against
its illeffects was not stated in the evi-
dence given at the inquest held on the
body of the child;bnt itis clear that he
hail no belief in the virtues of any anti-
dote or mode of treatment. It *S most
probable that he w:is confident in the pow-
ers ot the drills, ointments or charms he
had previously used to protect him, for the
evidence of the spectator* showed that
upon finding the snake in the wood-pile
he had seized it without a moment's hesi-
tation. It is certainly singular that a man
accustomed to handling snakes should
have been so convinced that their bite had
power to restore life as well as to cause
death.

—
London Standard.

The City of Quito.

Ifit were not for the climate, Quito
would he in the midst ofa perpetual pesti-
lence; hut notwithstanding the prevailing
tilthiiicss, there is very littlesickness, anil
pulmonary diseases are unknown. Moan-
tain lever, produced by cold and a torpid
liver, is the commonest type of disease.
The population of the city, however, is
gradually decreasing, and i> said to be now
about sixty thousand. There were live
hundred thousand people at Quito when
the Spaniards came, and a hundred years
ago the population was reckoned at douhle
what it now is. Half the liou-es in the
town are empty, and to see a new family
moving in would he a sensation. Most of
the fines) residences are locked and barred,
and have remained so for years. The
owners are usually political exiles, who are
livingelsewhere, and can neither sell nor
rent their property. Political revolutions
are 80 common, and the results arc so dis-
astrous to the unsuccessful, that there is a
constant stream of fugitives leaving the
State. —

American Mogoxmejor July.

The Olive in California.
The extensive cultivation of the olive

inCalifornia promises to make the State
as noted for its prodactions as the countries
along the Mediterranean. Thousands of
trees are already in bearing ami every
year sees the number augmented. The
making of oil is already a considerable in-
dustry, and the local product has almost
entirely usurped the place of the imported
pickled olive inCalifornia markets. In a
few years California olives and olive oil
willexcite as much attention in the East
as our raisins and wines do at present.

—
Oettauide Journal,

Fob throat diseases and coughs "Brown's
Bronchial Troches," like all other really
good things, are imitated, and purchasers
should be careful to obtain the genuine
article, prepared by John I.Brown & Sons.
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SACRAMENTO DAILY

RECORD-UNION
AND THE

WEEKLYUNION
Are the pioneer journals which,

from early years In the history^of

the coast, have maintained the

Front Rank in Journalism,
Having every news facilitylwith

the San Francisco Leading Dallies,

and sustaining the;

Fullest Public Confidence

The only papers on the
coast, outside of San
Francisco, which receive
the full Associated Press
Dispatches and Specials.

INAIX KESPECTS THE

BEST ADVERTISING

b£:e2X>xtj:&£

on t pacific coast.

Clean in all Departments, and there-

fore pre-eminently THE Family Journal,

Inherited
Diseases.

In the realm of disease the facts of in-
heritance are most numerous and are dally
accumulating. Here, alas, they become ter-
rible, fateful and overwhelming. No fact of
nature is more pregnant with awful mean-
ing than the fact of the Inheritance of
disease. It meets the physician on his dally
rounds, paralyzing bis art and tillinghin
with dismay. The legend of the ancient
Greeks pictures the Furies as pursuing
families from generation to generation,
rendering tliem desolate. The Furies still
ply their work of terror and death, but they
are not now clothed Inthe garb of supersti-
tion, but appear In the more Intelligiblebut
no less awful formof hereditary disease.

Modern science, which has illuminated so
many dark corners of nature, has shed a
new light on the ominous words of the
Scriptures, "The sins of the fathers shall be
visited upon the children unto the third and
fourth generation." Instances of hereditary
disease abound. Fifty per cent, of cases of
consumption, that fearful destroyer of fami-
lies,of cancer and scrofula, run in families
through inheritance. Insanity Is hereditary
In a marked degree, but, .fortunately, like
many other hereditary diseases, tends to
wear Itself out. the stock becoming extinct.
A distinguished scientist truly says: "No
organ or texture of the body Is exempt from
the chance of being the subject of hereditary
disease." Probably more chronic disease*,
which permanently nvtdlfy the structure
and functions of the l>ody,are more or less
liable to be inherited. The important and
far-reaching practical deductions from such
facts— affecting so powerfully the happiness
of Individuals and ramilies and the collective
welfare of the nation-are obvious to reflec-
tingminds, and the best means forprevent-
ingor curing these diseases Is a subject of
intense interest to all. Fi.rtunately nature
has provided a remedy, which experience
ha* attested as infallible, and the remedy Is
the world-famous Swift's Specific, a pure
vegetable compound— nature's antidote for
all blood poisons. To the afflicted it Is a
blessing of inestimable value. Aninterest-
ing treatise on "Blood and Skin Diseases"
willbe mailed free byaddressing

Thk Swift Specific Co.,
1 Drawer 3. Atlanta. Oa.

1
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The Bast Paper for the HOMSSEEKER.
for the Merchant, Farmer, Mechanic,
and all who desire the fall news of the
day presented in a cleanly manner.

T JBL JE2

"Weekly Onion 1

Has the largest circula-
tion of any paper on the
Pacific Slope, its readers
being found in every
town and hamlet, with a
constantly increasing list
in the Eastern States and
Europe. Special attention
paid to the publication of

truthful statements of the

resources of California
and the entire Coast; Best
methods of Agriculture,

Fruit and Vi owing.

It will go to greatei
lengths to build up
Northern and Central
California than any
paper on the Coast.

ALL POBTMASTER3 ARE AGENTS.

TERMS:

Daily Record-Union (one year), $6 00
Weekly Dnion (one year), --

\u25a0 2 00

ADDREBB:

Sacramento Publishing Co.,
BACKAMtSTO, CAX.

FRUITS, BEKD, PRODUCE, ETC.

W P. THOU**. a. !.. L'.ithk;-'.
r»Viaim <.!•\u25a0:; Majjagtu ] \u25a0*^cretury and Treas.

SACRAMENTO FKuIT
v -<iJ PKOIJDCB <"OiIPAKI . j»IMI.=SIO''

ilercliHnis. aud Jot>lier« in Grem und Driec
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-Kjrjuacnei' Folleueo.

»*Oand ttll.1 ,-ir«at,
-

••\u25a0r..n..-ii:«,, CaJ.tC

>\u25a0
' • ;\u25a0 sCnv .<• ' 0.,

>eaeral Commisbaoi* iw-Chaflts—
WHOLJSALB—

Fruit \u25a0m.-^-ct Produce.

ACKAJKt>i- I_V\X.

W. H. WOOD &CO.
[Onnumrin to L7OB & CV."">),

•uMAuaeioN kkbcuahts asd w\' • \u25ba»'*• i.'ea'frs inCalUornia and Oreg) \u25a0

. . rtittUe-'.-. Beans. A]
\u25a0rtns«->-. etc

I 7. IM>lintl I*4.'. J str-^»t.

SACRAMENTO MARKET
ST OF

fruit, J Poultry, Game 1 1
\u25a0 tl .•>\u25a0.

CURTfS BROS. & CO..
o», aii) aud ais X strct:. SMramcaio,

.' S3

CUFiT'i
•eaera] Commlssiw MereluaU i;iu

Vfholegale Dealen in
*'ruit*4sa ci Produce.

iou. r.io -i«d '.lit X cv, Bacnunento.

LIFORNIA MARKET
No. 713 X HtrenJ-

Grßr-ool?. eto Ooaxie.. .• : . .tai;.j|• ' "'-* iiJil
:'uu!!.rf, ?BWI

icueral Pr*^ .\u25a0\u25a0«!*
~

\u25a0
\u25a0

ne No. int. i:z

UREQOKY. rKANKGRSUOZ"

GREGORY BROS. CO..
icason to QRBGORT, BASHS9 ft<

(us 12t. and i'JU J Street >acrainAn*u,
DEALKBSIS PEOI "CE AVD

I s:oc.ks of Potatoes, v.,.-. -. .-.
Hid L'riccJ Fruits, Beans. Aliaha. H v.tr
heese, Poultry, etc., always on b? :

«T*< Irdere *.:;< 6 at Lowest Rates.

W. P. STRONG & CO.,—
WHOLESALE

<ROIT AND PRODUCE
OBALESt,

m:b axk.v:•'.:• „ i;&; i'al

•.• jli^hed ISGO.) w. B. 8H

WM. M. LYON & CO.,

COMMISSION MEECHANTB AND WHOLE-
Rale Dealen j;i I'roduce and Fruits, ;:: lud-

\u25a0.l Cheese and Poultry,

131 and 183 J street, S;i< rimei,;.

.San FranciscoOtlict • 116 Front st.

FRESHFRUIT.
F CHOICE PE .iBES, APRIOOI

-
;•ie^, Blackberries, Plums, I'rtiii-

-
etc., also fine Family Groceries, coto

O. 23"rrX3k<!E-A.^irTCr*S.
and 1030 ,J Street Sarramei

•-
MISIW>l SSIMIHII\u25a0SJI«JSJS»I WS—Sli \u25a0—«—WS—I I\u25a0\u25a0!\u25a0»

GITY MARKET,
•!8J Street, Sacramento,
ritHß OLDEST SSTABUSHBD _jm- .__
iL and miX! fkyoruMy located KJU'm'.^s

Market for shippinfro' mfcat^ by :S
either railroad or express, being if—-«.
but half a block from either pioie. Ui>:
freißht or express are ready (or sniji-..
twenty niiinitt^ after being received. Our
meats" are the best Trade solicited r-
plied at the lowest msrket rates

A. HEILBKON
*

BRO
ap27-lplm Proprieairß

SAUCE
(TIJK \\OKCE.STKRSHIRK)

Imparts thD most delicious taste and iPut to

BXTSACT 3 SOUPS,
c;;.LETTEB from

'
T ,•

MEDICALGEN- (.RAVIIi.
TI.fMANat Mad-
ras, toMs brother USH,
at WOKCESTER, J tl
May, 1831. i?Ti.« HOTftCOLB

\u25a0'•;\u25a0•:\u25a0 IJAUCtJi
LEA & rEl'.KlXS'!'; <\u25a0*"\u25a0 .tJIIATS,
t'i:t tin .::\u25a0....

India,and isiumy L
njiiniou, tlio mont *Q»3l PERM!? WI]3.SIIi
I'.iilt.ib'.c, us w.'ll|hbS^|
anthu most wliolo fg.llS."i:BlXS,
t- m< Pi nee tiu.l

-
iu.i>!i-

" -i^jfl^ **-'

Klgnature onevery bottle ofthefronuine is orl \u25a0

JOHN HUMAN'S SONS, M:\> YO'tK.

Or the Lhtuoi Bavbll l"t>Ki*tv««iy C .:.il
l>y Admlnlatvrlng !><-. ilainV-

<;.>!«ien Specific
Itcan be glv« :iIn a snp of coffee or tea viih-

out the iviio dedgc ol the i<erson Lai
solutely barmless, and will efiect a pern
a: a speedy cure, whether the patii
erale drinker or an alcoholic wreck. Thoi^auds
o( druiikariis )invt- been made lenperate men
who have taken Golden Specific v.\ thx-
wiiljouttheir knowledge ami to-day
Uiej quit drinking of their own bee
N -vkr FAILS. Tbe system once impregnated
nltb the Specific, it becomes an utter Lmpossl-
bilityfor tbe liquor appetite to exist. For -Hie
i.y .><»*. HAUN & CO., Druggists, \u25a0 > r
null andjjitiwt,, Sacramento. Cat d 8I

RECEIVER'S SALE OF REAL ESTATE1

NOTICE IS IIKttKBY6IVKKTHAI MiKR
and parsoant to a judgment and d

theHnperior Court of the Count; of3w runeoto,
inthy Stat<" of California, mode and entered
ou the 81st day of May, A. l>. 1888, in n
action therein pending wherein KATK M.
MOKKOSI) is plaintitVand GKORfiE LAXDON,
ITHIKI.I-. XI.DXXI) and GEORGE Ml •W.W
nre defendants, 1 will, us Beceiver i
court, in said action, on
MoDriny th« i?.A day of .Inly,A. I>. I^SK,

at to <-'cln«!k A. M.,

Attbe front door of tbe Court-home i •*• /a-
mento city. California, sell a*, ymblir a .'lion
forCASH is GOLD COIN, to the higbeal md
beat bidder, the following described rea'. proj>.
ertr, towlt: The nonh one-half (S'/ ot lot
eight (8),in the block bounded by rand tnd
Fourteenth mul Rirteentb streets. Init> \u25a0

Sacramento. County of Sacramento m.;l -mi.'
of California, together with the lm]
thereon.

Dated Sacramento, June \u25a0»>, a. b. 1H.I^^

je3o-tdB JAY R. HROWN. R.i.. \u25a0 r.

WEAK AdTice Free IHovtoAct!
-JEN

_
\ [rfMtVigor and Manhood rratorM. P-^_

f" m\ AAlt, raalurol)n*lin«and Punrtiocml tli*>r'l--'«
vYrl*\«l/*rurrd leMniitfUimtrhMnlirltiM (mM

MinUllVMARSTON CO., i» *'»*»-.\u25a0*., ».« Urk.
1a24-ITTTaAwIT

CJOMMONS-HTATE OF CALIFORNIA COCN-
Oty of Sacramento, ss. Inthe Hupenor Court
inand for Raid county. The people of :h? -tate
of California to KI.LKN ROBINSON, Ereetini?:
You are hereby notilied that an action WM 'om-
menced in the Superior Court of the county of
Sacramento, Btat? aforesaid, by the tiling of a
complaint in the clerk's officeof said Court, on
the 18th day of APRIL. 1888, in whuii action
A.C. HWEETSEH is plaintiffand you sre de-
fendant. That the general nature of tbe
action, as appears from said complain: :- as
follows:To obtain a decree that you se: forth
5
-
onr claims of title to the real proper'.y de-

scribed as the ea.«t quarter of I-otNumber Two,
in the block bounded by H and I,>ixt:i and
Seventh streets, of the City of Sacramento,
County of Sacramento, State of California, and
that it be adjudged that you defendant have no
interest, title or estate therein, and th!*. p'aint-
ifTs title thereto is good and valid, and "hat de-
fendant be enjoined from asserting any nlaim
thereto. And for cause ofaction i! la alleged
In the complaint that plaintiffin the owner
of and in pot>M'ssiou of said real property,
and that defendant claims an estate and
interest therein adverse to plaintiff', which
claim of defendant Is without right; all of
which fully appears (mm the complain*, on
file herein, to which retereuce is hereby made.
And you are hereby directed to appear andanswer said complaint withinten day? from the
service of this writ,exclusive of the day ofsenr-
ice, ifnerved on you in said county of .-arii-
mento: and within thirty days, exclusive of the
day of service, ifserved elsewhere. And you
are further notified that unless you so appear
and answer within the time above specified,
the plaintiff take default against you and apply
to the <'ourt tor the relief demanded in the
complaint.
In testimony whereof, I,Wm. B.Hamilton,

Clerk of the (Jourl aforesaid, dohereunto ™--. \u0084iy
hand and aflii the seal of said Court, tl
day of Ai'KIL,A. 0.1888.

[skal.l WM. B. HAMILTON.(Xerk.
By Jos. J. Gcth, Deputy Car'z.

Clinton L. Whitk, Attorney for Halt
'

je23-9tS


