
A CANNIBALIDYL.

A canqibal maiden loved too well
A missionary (rood,

ttnd he loved her, but dare not tell
His love—for thus it stood:

A cannibal she and a clergyman he.
And their creeds were wide apart;

And how could he take, for a sentiment's sake,
Acannibal to his heart "

Oh, 'twas a problem vexing, very,
For tbe cannibal maid and tbe nrssion-

ary—
Indeed it was.

Bat the cannibal maiden's lore grew bold,
For Rhe was a simple thing:

And thus her love to her love she told
"Ah, marry me' Be my tine !

Tor Ilove you, my sweet, well enough—oh, to
eat!

Tis a terrible thing, 1 know ;
Bui I must be your bride, or encompass you

fried—
Oh, Imust, for Ilove you so!"

Ob, 'twas a problem vexing, very,
To the maid, but more to the mission-

ary—
Indeed it was.

He looked in the depths of her dark brown
eyes,

With their wealth of love aud trust,
And he cried, in the flush of a glad surprise ;

"Ah, well, if I must, I must '"
They were wed on that day; for 'tis ever the

way
That passion must conquer creed,

And a happter pair it's remarkably rare
To discover—it is iudeed!

And so 'twas Fettled nicely, very.
For the cannibal maid aud the mission-

ary—
Indeed it was.— Cldeago Mail.

MY SUMMER OUTING.
When Aunt Evelyn Roe, a brilliant

widow, took me from my humble country
home to her elegant cottage on the Hud-
6on, the transformation was so complete
that I was at first too much surprised to
comprehend my increased social advant-
ages. And it was not until an, unwelcome
lover was pressed upon my notice that 1
understood why I was so favored, and that
my aunt was resolved that I should marry
well and become an ornament to the so-
ciety which she herself adorned ; she lost
no time in putting her plans in execution,
for, though young in years, she was old in
the tricks and shams of fashionable life.

One evening, after my maid had arrayed
me in satin and tine lace, my aunt came in,
and, surveying me critically, expressed
herself as delighted with my appearance.
She intimated that she intended me to "do
well "—by which she meant me to marry
a rich man.

A number of guests were staying at her
house, for she was never happy unless she
had a train of admirers. Among them, I
think I liked Mr.Leßaron, my suitor, least
of all. He had been encouraged by Aunt
Evelyn to make love to me, and the coo]
way he did so, and took it as a settled
think that I was his "destiny," caused me
to despise him with all my heart.

Not long after my arrival at her house,
Aunt Evelyn received a letter which
seemed to please her very much, and she
informed me that it was from Cyril Wor-
cester, a gentleman she had met at Rome,
and whom she esteemed highly, She had
long expected a visit from him, and now
he had written to inform her when he
might be expected.

Itook small interest in the news which
seemed to elate her so much, for I was
nursing my pet grievance, which had be-
come so aggravating that I could hardly
bear it longer. Idid not care who came
or went; the coming of another man did
not signify; there were too many already,

thought, especially of such as Le Baron.
It did no good for aunt to lecture me,

which she often did, dwelling upon the
theme of amiability; she insisted that it
did not matter if Iwere not interested in
any one who conversed with me, Imust
smile and appear so ; also, when a young
lady was thinking ol her settlement in life
she ought to consider the social standing,
and. above all, the wealth of the man she
married.

Allthis advice irritated me, and aunt,
seeing my state of mind, wisely forebore
further counseling for the time.

Mr. Cyril Worcester was expected on
Wednesday, and aunt was very much ex-
cited over the anticipated arrival. All
day long she remained at home to greet
her guest, but he did not come, and in the
evenirfg some one proposed going to the
opera.

When making up the party aunt cotlnted
me off'to Mr. Le Baron. lat once pleaded
a headache. So it happened that I did
not go to the opera, but, like Cinderella,
remained at home.

After the party had gone I fell into a fit
of melancholy musing. How long was this
persecution to continue ? I could not bear
it. And brooding upon my woes, I was on
the verge of tears when a maid brought in
a card. I glanced at it carelessly: "Cyril
Worcester."

"Show him in," I said.
1 was annoyed at the interruption, bnt I

was obliged to meet this man. for here he
was, coming forward and extending his
hand.

"The guests and Aunt Evelyn have all
gone to the opera," I explained.

"Ah '" he said, in a soft, musical tone,
"So you are the niece I have been hearing
about? Correct report."

I looked at him, wondering a little what
he meant. He smiled back at me with
the loveliest eyes I had ever looked into.
My foolish heart fluttered; the crimson
was dyeing my cheeks. Ilowered my eyes
in confusion and begged him to be seated.
I hardly knew what we said to each other,
but we were very good frends at once,
and I felt that he possessed attractions
hard to resist.

He spoke of Aunt Evelyn. He had met
her abroad, he said, and I gathered that
the two were on the best of terms.

The next day aunt questioned me very
closely about Mr. Worcester. • I answered
guardedly, for I felt there was a reason for
my doing so. She also talked of that de-
testable Le Baron. He had been com-
plaining of my coldness and wanted her to
intercede for him. *

" I encouraged him to go on," she said
with calm assurance, "as I was certain he
would win in the end. You are young
and thoughtless, but, my dear Stella, you
can go too far. Besides, you know my
wishes."

"Aunt," I said with emphasis, "you
also know mine. Ihate and despise that
odious man !"

•\u25a0 Why. Stella, Mr. Le Baron is a perfect
i^, and I am sure he is not ill-look-

ing^'
Then I became angry, and said I didn't

care ifhe possessed all the United BtatM
and Canada, too; IMid not like him, and
1 mold go home at once ifhe inflicted his
company npou me any more.

Aunt, seeing I was seriously vexed,
adroitly changed the subject and inquired
how I iiked Mr. Worcester. I said that 1
found no fault with him.

•'He is a gentleman of culture and re-
finement," she said. "But, dear Stella,
don't fall in love with Cyril, for he had a
heart ofadamant."

"You need not fear for me, aunt."
Some charming days followed. There

were excursions on the river, long strolls
over the hills, and readings from favorite
poets. I would have been very happy,
had not Le Baron shadowed me wherever
I went. Sometimes I eluded him, and had
a ijuiet walk and chat with Mr. Worces-
ter ; and then it dawned upon me that
Auut Evelyn did not relish the idea of
my receiving any attention from her friend.

One evening Mr. Worcester and I had
sauntered down to the riverside, and sat in
the cool shadow ofa tree while we watched
the brook in the distance and talked of
many things. After a while he said :

"Stella, if this goes on people will say
that we are too much together, and Aunt
Evelyn willscold you, maybe. Have you
thought of that I"

"She does not like our friendship a bit,"
Ireplied in my simplicity.

"Ah*! I thought as much,' he replied,
"But we do not care for that, do wef Stel-
Ja ?'' smiling down into my eyes.

"Idon't much mind Aunt Evelyn; if she I

'is cross and insists on thifLe Baron, Ican
go home," 1 said.

"Oh, itmust not come to that," he said
hastily, and as I met the gaze of his tender,
sympathetic eyes I grew hot and flushed
in confusion.

A short time after this I seriously of-
fended my aunt and she treated me to a
long and severe lecture upon what she j
called njyflirtation with her friend. She |

said 1 had been \u25a0 disappointment to her ]
from the first; she had no idea I was so !
obstinate and willful. As for Worcester he
cared nothing about me and was only
amusing himself.

"Youlove Worcester, Stella!" she ex-
claimed suddenly, closely watching to see
the effect of her words.

"What does it matter." I curtly an-
swered.

" Don't equivocate—teli the truth!"1 she
said, looking at me with angry eves.

"That's my affair," I jerked (rat in a
manner decidedly emphatic.

" Well, you had better not grow senti-
mental over Cyril, because he is not a
marrying man, and if he were he would
choose a woman of the world for his wife.
So you must not snub Le Baron, who is X
kindly disposed toward you that he is
ready to take you at any time. Don't be a
fool and throw away a certainty for an un-
certainty."

Then she left me alone to think of her
words.

After this I was shy of Mr. Worcester,
who was much in my aunt's company. It
is true she sought him and that I kept
out of his way, and he could not be rude
to a lady in her own house. But I never
thought of the whys and wherefores of
the case, and became profoundly niisera-
able.

One evening soon after the entire party
had gone offto some place of amusment.
To evade Le Baron Iremained at home.
I was passing along the hall, miserally
wondering ifMr. Worcester was my aunt's
escort, when, jgst as Ipassed the parlor
door, who should emerge, but Cyril him-
self.

"Why, Stella, you here? In disgrace, I
suppose?" he laughed.

"Oh, no ! Idid not care to go with the
others," Iexplained.

"Ah—another of my Stella's devices to
avoid a certain obnoxious suitor. I thought
as much. And you are well ?"

"Quite," I said, smiling. "But how is
it that you are here?"

"Well, you see, Inever meant to go with
the party, therefore I stayed away until
after their departure. I have l>een mean-
dering around the house wondering if
you had gone," he said, smiling down
at me.

I did not answer. It was all so unex-
pected, so very nice and pleasant to be
with him, with no danger of intrusion for
some hours, that Iforgot he was reported
to be my aunt's lover, and in all probabil-
ity would be her husband.

"We are going to make the most of our
time together," he remarked, "now that
those tiresome people are gone—and espe-
cially this Le Baron. Why don't your
aunt marry the fellow herself? She seems
to think him a perfect paragon."

1 was silent. What did he mean by
such erratic talk ? Then he went on to
ask why I had avoided him of late, and I
told the truth.

"Does Mrs. Roe really torment ycu
thus ?" he asked in surprise.

" Yes; she is determined that I shall be
Mrs. Le Baron."

" Stella," he said with a sudden energy,
"letme stand between thisfellow and you.
Iwill promise to keep him at bay for life.
Can I? Willyou be my little wife, dear?"

" Your wife, Mr. Worcester ? Are you
not going to marry my aunt, then ?"

" Not if I have a chance of becoming
her nephew," he gayly replied. "You
blind little mouse ! Could not you see that
Iwas courting the aunt for the niece's
sake—the littleniece with whose picture I
fell in love before I saw the original ?
Why, dear, that is what brought me here
in the first place ."'

Well, I do not know how it all came
about, but I let him kiss me, and he said
I was his darling Stella now and always.

The next day we went on a river excur-
sion. When all were ready for the start
Le Baron came toward me, but one look
brought Mr. Worcester to my side, and he
appropriated me just as coolly as his
hated rival had once done, and said with a
smile:

" Stella has promised to let me take care
of her to-day and always, Mr. I^e Baron,
and you will have to look elsewhere for a
companion—and for a wife."

Ican't describe the sensation caused by
these words. Le Baron turned scarlet, and
Aunt Evelyn, standing near, looked for a
moment as if she would faint, but she
jointed the others in congratulations, and
never by word or -sign admitted that
through my engagement with Cyril Wor-
cester the dearest plans of her life were
overthrown. And this is the end of my
love story. — Ware: I;/ Magazine.

He Was Excused.
We had met to determine when and

where we should pitch our tent this fall.
One member suggested that we start either
before or after Circuit Court had met, for
some of us would surely be summoned on
the jury. Then H. C. S., the. genial cap-|
tain of our party, said: "Did you ever i

hear how 1 was excused from serving some j
time ago? While Judge Buckner pre-
sided over this district some time ago, I
was summoned, and after Court was called
I went to the Judge and asked to be ex-
cused, as I had urgent business to attend
to at home which required my presence."

The Judge replied: "There are no doubt
twenty-five men here who would want to
be excused for similar reasons. Icannot
excuse you."

"Your Honor, I have served as juror in
this Court for three consecutive terms, and
you ought to excuse me this time for these
reasons."

"That," answered the Judge, "only

Froves your value to the county as a juror,
cannot excuse you."
"Your Honor, I have still others. You

ought to excuse me for old acquaintance's
sake. When I was quite a small boy you
used to camp on my father's farm every
spring to keep from serving on the jury
in the adjoining county, and I used to
supply you with fishing worms."

'•You are excused,' 1 cried the Judge,
amid the roars of laughter that followed
from the officers of the Court. —Forest and
Stream.

A Good Miker.
There is no person more valuable upon

a farm than a good milker, and there is no
rarer individual, says the frainj World.
The first requisite is an even temper and
perfect self-control. The essentials are a
complete knowledge of the cow's condition,
so that any disease of the udder may be
pievented, or if occurring, be promptly
and properly treated. A calm, quiet ma-
ner, the use of the whole hand, and an
even pressure, so that the animal is not
compelled to endure torture. The skill
requisite for a good milker is only ac-
quired by long practice, but there are cer-
tain people naturally better constituted
than others to excel in this particular. It
is absolutely -essential that the milker
should be habitually neat and careful to
be scrupulously so when milking. The
bag should lie carefully washed with clean,
tepid water, and wiped with a soft cloth
before milking begins. Only a person who
can be thoroughly trusted i"n the care of
himself,_or of the cows and of the milk can
be regarded as a good milker, and such a
person must ever command good wages.

The recent funeral of a doctor cost
$15,000. This is wrong. A doctor's fu-
neral should not be more gorgeous than
that of one of his patients.

Fob throat troubles and coughs use
Brown's Bronchial Troches. They possess
real merit.

SUMMER IS GOING.

Summer is fading ; the broad leaves that grew
So freshly green when June was young are

falling ;
And all the whi'perhauDted forest through

The restless tirds iv saddened tones are call-
ing,

From rustling hazel copse and tangled dell,
" Farewell, sweet summer,

Fragrant, fruity summer,
ciweet farewell.'

\u25a0 Ctx-n the windy hillin many a field,
The httaey-bces hum slow above the clover,

! Gleaning the latts". sweets its bloom can yield.
Ana kuowing that their harvest time is over,

ting half a lullabyand hall a knell.
•• Farewell, sweet summer,

Honey-ladeu summer,
sweet farewell."

The littlebrook that bubble! mid the ferns.
O'er twisted roots and sandy shallows playing,

Seems fain to linger in iUeddied turns
And with a plaintive, purring voice is saying,

Sadder and sweeter than my tons CM tell,

" Farewell, swtet summer.
Warm aud dreamy summer.

Sweet farewell."
The fitfulbreeze sweeps down the wiudine lare;

With gold and crimson leave:- before It Bjing •
Its gust! laughter nils no sigu of paiii.

But in the lulls it sinks ia gentle .-inning,
And mcurns the summer's early broken spell,

" Farewell, sweet summer.
Rosy, blooming summer.

Sweet farewell."

So bird aud bee aud brook and breeze make
moan.

With melancholy song their loss complaining;
I. too, must join them to 1 walk alone

Among the sights and sounds of summer
waniiii.':- . farewell summer,

Fair but faded summer,
Bweet farewell."

—George Arnold.

A DESPERATE ENCOUNTER.

A Struggle for Life Between a Man and
a Bear.

John Daley, of Jerusalem, Boise county,

arrived on Tuesday and made a call on the
Idaho World. John reported everything
quiet in his section, the only excitement
down there being a fatal man and bear
fight—fatal to the bear. Bob Brainard at-
tempted to capture a cub and was chasing

it when the old bear rushed from the
brush to take a hand in the fun, and Bob
lost all interest in the cub, the interest
then centering in his own salvation. The
bear was too fleet for him, and soon had
Bob in her embrace; Bob had a butcher
knife, and he never needed a knife worse
in his life than at that particular perilous
moment. He raised the knife and dashed
away, and when he endeavored t<jpull out

the instrument of destruction found that
it was fast, but the bear tumbled over and
Bob flew. He didn't want the
knife just at tljat time, so he kept
going, knowing that he had given
the vicious cinnamon a bad wound,
and then was his chance to safely By, and
so bid the bear a pleasant good-bye. He
was pretty badly scratched and chawed
about the body and arms, and was a bloody
sight when he reached home, but was not
seriously injured. It was a lucky and nar-
row escape, and Bub thanks the Lord and
his butcher knife that he is not now a
mangled and crushed corpse, anything but
beautiful to look upon.

Judge Dalej returned with Bob next
day to the scene of the bloody battle, and
found tbe earthly remains of the desperate
cinnamon where she fell, and the plucky
and vicious beast apparently <Jied without
a struggle. The knife was still sticking
where Bob had stuck it with such pre-
cision and deadly effect. It had pene-
trated the heart. We have heard ofmany
hair-lifting, blood-curdling tights, but this
one caps them all. It is the narrowest
escape on record, and Bob's blood runs cold
and almost freezes in his veins when mem-
ory reverts to the scene and he imagines
himself again in the strong embrace of
that cinnamon that came so near squeezing
the soul out of his manly form, and mak-
ing a meal out of his mangled remains.—
Idaho World.

A Dog's Wonderful Scent.

In the Forcrt and Stream ofOctober 25th,
under the above heading, a case is given
of a Clumber following the trail of his
master's buggy, and the writer asks,
"What scent does he follow up? lhe
horses? The buggy wheels? What?"

I can cite a case whi h would seem to
show that it was probably the scent of the
master, although he was riding in an open
buggy.

Some years ago a man by the name of
Mellert was arrested in this city for shoot-
ing another man. Mellert was placed in a
horse car and conveyed to jail at a dis-
tance of two miles. The horse car was
closed except that the door in the rear end
ofthe car was opened and shut on the way
to let other passengers in and out. Mellert
was placed in jail and the jail door locked.
The next morning his beagle dog was
found lying against the jaildoor. I ollered
Mellert $100 for that dog. but lie said no
money could buy from him such a friend
in distress. He was afterward acquitted
upon the theory that the killing was jus-
tifiable under the circumstances ; but he
was a long while in jail before his trial
came off, and his l>eagle was his constant
companion day and night.

Now this beagle missed his master from
home some time after his arrest and the
next morning found him in the jail at a
distance of two miles, and the dog had no
doubt that his master was there, because he
lay by the jail door sill, and this door was
not tiie outer door of the Court-house, but
an inner door. Now what scent did he
follow? It must have been the scent of
his master, although the feet of that mas-
ter never touched the earth for a distance
of two miles; and he did not ride in an
open buggy, but in a closed horse car.
The horse car landed Mellert about three
hundred feet from the jail,and from that
point to the jailhe walked over flag pave-
ments upon the sidewalk, but before the
dog came to find him hundreds and per-
haps thousands of other people had walked
over the same flag sidewalk, and yet his
dog found him and was so sure of it that
he lay down by the jaildoor—an inner
door in the Court-house —to receive his
master when he came out. It is no wonder
that money could not buy such a faithful
friend. But what scent did he follow?

The Power of Fashion.

Essays have been written to demonstrate
the foolishness of small bird destruction,
laws have been passed to protect the use-
ful species, societies have been organized
and tens of thousands of memliers enrolled
pledged against the fatuous fashion of
wearing bird skins as dress; arguments,
pleas, appeals to reason and appeals to
sentiment have been urged; and what is
the outcome of it all ? Fashion decrees
feathers, and feathers it is. The headgear
ofwomen is made up in as large degree as
ever before of the various parts of small
birds. Thousands and millions of the
il:.<',ir!a membra of birds are displayed in
every conceivable shape on the hats and
bonnets. This condition of affairs must be
something of a shock to the leaders ot the
Audubon Society, who were sanguine to
believe that the moral idea represented by
their movement would be efficacious to in-
fluence society at large. Moral suasion is
a potent force, but it operates within very
narrow limitsonly. A very sniaH section
of humanity is capable of being a law unto
itself and regulating its conduct by the
dictates of conscience; but for the great
majority self-restraint can only be secured
by the dictates of fashion, which are
stronger than penal legislation.—/Vtjrf and
Stream.

The School-Book Steal.
The people of California can congratu-

late themselves upon having escaped from
the power and demoralizing influence of
the syndicate of school-book publishers,
and they should watch closely that the
combined efforts being made by the old
ring shall not succeed in breaking up the
present economic method of the State pub-
lishing its own books. Oregon seems to be
just now enjoying the delights of the old
system, as the following item in
the Pacific Farmer, published at Portland,
would indicate:

"The Oregon Statesman says it isreported

that the'school-book monopoly have se-
cured twenty our ofthe twenty-nine county
school superintendents in favor of another
change in the text-books in the public
schools. If this is so it has been brought
about by bribery and corruption. There
is not a single reason in support of this
change, and none lias ever been offered in
the press of the State. The Legislature
should promptly acton this matter as soon
as it comes together in January, and pass
an Actannulling the decision of these hum-
bug county superintendents, the great ma-
jorityof whom have not common sense
enough to come in out of the rain, but just
enough to sell out for a very small price."

AnArt Eccentricity.
There is another eccentricity in the air

which seems to me to call for observation
and warning. 1 hear that subject in a pict-
ure is not only of no consequence, but it is
better avoided. Pictures, according to this
novel theory, should be "songs without
words;" they should be beautiful in color,
light, and shadow, tone, aud all the rest, but
these qualities should nut be made vehicles
of story; that is to be left to literature.
What, then, becomes of the cartoons ofRaphael, and tlic "Marriage \u25a0 la Mode"
of Hogarth? What becomes of Michel-
angelo's "Last Judgment" and the
"Acteon and Diana" of Titian? And, to
go much lower, if attempts to make paint-
ing a vehicle lor story are reprehensible,
what culprits are the old Dutchmen, with
their Kermesses and their innumerable il-
lustrations of low-country life and man-
ners—Jan Steen, with his *'Physician Vis-
iting a Sic k Fran," and Teniers, with his
"Pwdigal SonF

It is true that there are Italian pictures
to be found which affect the mind like a
solemn strain ofmusic, from the loveliness
ofthe tone and the exquisite harmony of
the colors, bnt, beyond those charms—and
no one can value and enjoy them more
than the writer—they mean nothing.
There are many figures in "glorious hues
bedight," and there is a back-ground
which is in itself a poem, but the figures
are doing nothing, they say nothing. Like
Canning's "Knife-Grinder,"" they have no
story to tell. I 'ibmit that painting is a
language capable ofexpressing every emo-
tion of the heart and mind of the human
being, and that its vocation is to endeavor
to elevate l.y poetic treatment of noble
themes, or, if that rare power is denied the
artist, then to convey moral lessons or
infinite varieties of harmless pleasure.
Beautiful as the language is, and worthy
of admiration for itself, it is but a mean's
t.i an end, and the attempt to make it the
end is, to my mind, a fatal mistake.

The last sixty yean have produced ad-
vantages to the art student of this country
that are incalculable. To say nothing of
schools of design and numbers of acade-
mies, we have a National Gallery, unsur-
passed in Europe, where the education of
the painter should be completed. He will
find there nature represented by all kinds
of methods, except impressionism (1 beg
pardon for using the word again) and real-
ism. These are the fungi on the tree of
art. Let the Young painter study such no-
ble Stems xs Titian, Velasquez and Eern-
brandt, and let him endeavor to rival those
great men and others whose (accesses
abound.— I(',/i. /'. Frith, in Magazine of Art.

The Motherly Cow.

You who think a cow not worth keep-
ing that is not a "regular rustier," go into
the barnyard one of these cold or rainy
fall mornings and see one of your "regular
rustlers" standing humped up and shiver-
ing over a wee baby c.ilf, licking it to keep
it warm ; note the suffering and reproach
in her eyes as she looks at you and then at
her shivering baby, as it* asking you to
take it to a place of comfort. If you can
look her straight in the eye and your
heart not reproach yon for such abuse, you
are not fit to be a farmer, and ought to go
into the butcher business. (>ne of our
farmers and breeders, who always took the
best ofcare of his stock, says that since he
has thought of the claims of motherhood
in connection with the lows, he has re-
doubled his care and kindness to them,
and finds an increase in his profits thereby,
besides the satisfaction of well-doing. Do
you suppose such a man sees the necessity
of fearing a pair of horns and sawing them
off. Not a bit of it.—Farm, Stock and
Hume.

PotashFertilizers for Fruit.
A late report from the Massachusetts

Experiment Station, says that potash
fertilizers have decidedly improved the
desirable qualities of fruits. Wherever
the percentage of this element has been
raised, the change is accompanied by an
increase of sugar and decrease of acid.
This, it is hardly necessary to say, is an
important and desirable change—a'inatter
of dollars and cents. Other things being
equal, the fruit with the largest per cent.
of sugar will bring the largest price.
Moreover, \em desirable varieties may be
brought up to a higher standard, thus giv-
ing value to such in quality, hardness and
prolific bearing. The "fact that the
quality and character ofgarden and orchard
products can be modified by the effect of
special fertilizers, is of immense import-
ance in is practical as well as scientific
bearing.

How Milk is Formed.
Just how milk is formed in the udder is

yet a complicated problem, but the idea
seemsgrowing that the cow stores up blood in
some form in the udder during the period
!>etween milkings, and that is elaborated
into milk in its passage through the mam-
millary glands at the time of milking.
This is the belief of Professor J. W.- Kob-
ertson, after several years' study and ex-
perimental investigation. A singular con-
firmation of this is of a recently reported
case of a heifer that gave milk from the
beginning, the serums of which was blood
with its full accompaniment of red corp-
uscles. Nature had not even filtered it in
passing through the glands, a matter we
see confirmed every little while by a cow
giving bloody milk. Ifmilk is not elabor-
ated blood, then bloody milk could not
have an existence.

Success With Swine.
Theodore Lewis, the well-known swine

breeder of Wisconsin, owes his success to
the care he takes of his stock. In a
cholera-infested district his hogs are al-
ways free from infection, although he
raises them by the hundreds. The mother
sows have a variety of food and little
corn, with warm, clean quarters. In each
of the yards, in a box sheltered from the
storm, can be found a mixture of salt,
charcoal and copperas, to which the hogs
have free access at all times. Then tliev
have loads of soft sandstone where they
can get at it. and they eat tons of iteach
year. He considers it pays to give the
hogs an occasional bushel ot soft coal. —
Michigan Farmer.

Shaping Dressed Fowls.
Good prices for dressed poultry depend

largely upon the appearance it makes in
the market. The following suggestions
are given by a writer for improving the
shape and for packing: Immediateiy after
being plucked and when still warm, the
birds are placed breast downwird, on the
shaping board. This is something like a
a large wooden V-shaped gutter made of
two boards, each al>out six inches wide, the
angle at which they are joined being
slightly less than a right-angle. The birds
are placed breast downward, the hock joint
in the angle of the boards, and as soon as
a board is filled with birds, another flat
piece of timber is placed on the top, and
this is heavily weighted. The birds are
allowed to remain here until fairlycold,
when they are packed for market.— The
Pacific Farmer.

" 1 wish you'd go oot an' chop me some
wood, Elijah ; there hain't a stick in the
house !" " I'm sorry, Marthy, but the fact
is, Ilost an election bet, accordin' to which
I'm obleeged to refrain from all manual
labor for the next two weeks."— Puck.

FACTS ABOUT LEPROSY.
A Chicago Physician Gives an Interest-

lug Outline of the Disease.

" Leprosy," said the doctor, " is roughly
'divisible into two great types—tubercular
!or 'black,' aud aniusthetie or 'white.' In
the first spots of pale-red or dark-browrf

jcolor appear on the back, hands, feet,
; palms, soles, forehead and cheeks. The
sace first becomes livid, then swollen and
discolored. The 'while' leprosy is charac-
terized by water-blisters, at first, which
break and leave a whitish scar. The scar
is first the seat of stinging pain, afterward
succeeded by complete loss of feeling. The
disease lasts a long time aud the patient
dies in the 'white' form from simple ex-
haustion ; in the 'black' death is usually
caused by blood-poisoning. The disease
is due to n bacilla or minute, fiat, needle-
like germ. This must find its way into a
cut surface to become contagious. The
disease, hence, spreads slowly.

" Leprosy has always existed in the
United States since the Louifiana pur-
chase. It did not spread much after the
war. The Creoles gave it to their negroes.
Several cases recently reported from"Lou-
isiana occurred among persons of Irish
birth or descent. The Chinese and the
Scandinavians, and, peHiaps, the Sand-
wich Islanders, are the chief sources of
leprosy in the United States. The Chinese
brought it to New York and California
and through the practice of opium smok-
ing introduced by them caused several
cases of infection a.mong the whites who
had sore mouths. In the Sandwich Isl-
ands the lepers are all isolated on one
island. A self-sacrificing, heroic Jesuit,
who went to this island, has become in-
fected in consequence of his heroic phil-
anthropy. The Scandinavian cases re-
ported from lowa and Minnesota have not
infected any jwrson as yet. The leper col-
ony at Tracadie in the Dominion of Car-
ada has not spread the iiise:'.s<! whi(
existed there for more thai; a c<:;u:rv.

"There is no law in Illinoisspecifically
requiring the report of this disease, al-
though the ordinary contagious disease
law has been construed into requiring its
report in Philadelphia and St. Louis.
The disease is easily kept in check by re-
quiring the isolation of each case. The
importation of these cases should be pre-
vented, and the disease should be added to
those requiring special report. Most re-
putable physicians would report such
anyway, but the cure-all quacks won't.
Chablinoogra oil and strychnine give good
results in treatment.

"AllScandinavians cominc from certain
districts in Norway and Sweden should be
carefully inspected on landing in America,
since, as Daniellsea and Boeck, the great
Norwegian authorities on leprosy, have
said, 'the disease can be made harmless
only by isolation.' The Chinese .ire, how-
ever, much more liable to spread the dis-
ease than the Scandinavians, who become
excellent American citizens iv a very
short time, since their institutions and
modes of thought are very like those of
the United States. The ready asMinila-
tion of the Scandinavian is not surprising,
considering the fact that there is an enor-
mous admixture of Scandinavian blood in
the Anglo-Saxon*, whopractically rule the
United States. The law-abiding Scandi-
navian will readily submit to restraint, but
the Opium-Smoking Mongolian won't, and
from them will come the danger."— Chicago

A Dying Surgeon's Heroism.
Acts of heroism in medical life are so

frequent and appear to be so natural a
part of it that they are not chronicled as
often as they shouid be. One such deed,
however, recently found its way into the
British Medical Journal, where it was men-
tioned as an illustration of the self-sacri-
fice of medical men in behalf of suffering
humanity. It is the case of a surgeon in
the British army named Landon. Mortally
wounded himself, and with the grasp of
death rapidly closing down on him, he
heard a wounded soldier crying out from
the sharp pain of his hurt. Forgetful of
self he crept with difficulty to where the
man lay and gave him a hypodermic in-
jection of morphia to lessen his suffering,
and. hiving given it, lay down and died
beside the soldier.—Malical Xeics.

He—" It's too bad the autumn leaves
are all gone, isn't it? Idid erjjoy gather-
ing and pressing them " She (archly)—
"George, I wish I was an autumn leaf."
Burlimjtun Free Prc.<s.
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WhatScott'sEmnlsionHasDone
Over 25 Pounds Ca In -r. lo Weeks
Experience of a prominent Citizen

The California Poc:ett f bihi]
SrppßE-.R:oN of Vi.t.

Bas Fkancisco, July 7th, 18?6.)
I took a severe cold vr on

myehestand lungsanddid
not give it proper atten-
tion;it developed into bron-
chitis, and in the fall of the
same year I wa; threat-
ened with consumption,
Physicians ordered me to
a more congenial climate,
and I earn-? to San Francis-co. Soon after my arrival
leommeneed \ aking Scott's
Emulsion of Cod Liver Oil
with Hypophosphites reg-
ularly three times a day.
In ten weeks my avoirdu-
pois went from 155 to 180
pounds and over; the cough
meantime ceased.

C. R. BENNETT.
SOLD BY ALLDRUCCISTS.

IPOKD'SETOCTI
IN\ \ 1.! Viil.F. FOR

ALL PAINS AND INFLAMMATIONS.
Sore Throat, Diphtheria.

T"se the Extract promptly. Delay is
dangerous. Belief aEsareo.

Sores, Sprains, Bruises.
Itis cooling, cleansinjr. and Healing.

roloKnh I'oml's Katraet is un»ur-
Ualdl I 11. passed for Catarrh, Co!d in the

Head. &c. (See page 11, in Book of Di-
rections wrapped around each bottle.)

Rheumatism, Neuralgia.
No other preparation has cured more
cases of these distressing complaints tban
Foud'a Extract. Try itI

HamnPl<rlinac Bleedlnc from thenemorrnayes. un^, stomach,
No*e, or from any cause, is irnirflftj con-
trolled and stopped.

Pilac Pon«l'» Extract i? undoubtedly
JTllCi. the best remedy known for Piles.

Thense ofPond's Extract Ointment
In connection with the Extract It highly
recommended. (See p. l.\ Book of Direc-
tions wrapped .-.round each bonk-.)

Female Complaints. £*£
Ity otfemnle (li^ca'e? the Extract rsn he-
used, as i» well known, with the greatertbenefit. Full direction? accompany each
b»ttle.

Pond's Extract Is Known Everywhere.
It is need in the household of the President as

well a« that of the humble*: citizen ; by mem-
j bers of ih« ormy and Ihe navy, the Bar and the

Bench, the pulpit and the press—all rink.- and
classes ofpeople.

CAUTION.
Pond's Extract &IS.M;

the words •' Pond's Extract "blown in
the glass, and our picture trade mark on
Eurronndiup buff wrapper. None other isgenuine. Always insist on having Pond's
Extract. Take no other preparation.
Ititntrer eotd in butt or Jy measure.

Sold eTerjnherf, Prices, 50c, 91, f1.76.
Prepared only by POSD'S EXTRACT CO.,

76 sth kn., New Tort

MISCELLANEOUS.

SWIFT'S SPECIFIC
Is entirely a vegetable preparation con-

taining no Mercury, Potash, Arsenic, or ot!i. r
poisonous substances.

SWIFTS SPECIFIC
Has cured hundreds of cases of Epithclfo-

ma or Cancer uf the Skin, thcu.«ands of vases
©fEczema, Blood Humors and Sizlu Dlseaser.,
and hundrvvis t»f thousands of cuscs of Scrof-
ula, Blood Poison and Elood Taint.

SWIFT'S SPECIFIC
Has relieved thousands of cases ot Morcc-

rlal Poisoning, Kheuiuaiism and Stiffness cf
the Joints.

Cbattaxoooa. Trsx.. JnnoS:. IS«_Swi;Ts
SpecUlc On., AliiUita.Ga.—Gentlemen • lv Ih\u25a0•

early i^rlof the present yi-ar, a bad case ofWood i»,i~.i.i np|K'an-<l iii>-i.-i me. I begantaking s. s. a. under adrlce <.f another, an.l
to-day I fcil preatly improvi-d. I am stilltußiu); tin.- medicine sad shall continue to doso until lam perfecflj well I beUerelt wi:l
effect a ptrfcvlcure. Yours tnilv

Doc-. P. HowAnn,
111 Went Sixth St.

Colithbia. B. C, July 7, ISSB-Tho SwiftBpeclQc Co.. Atlanra, (ia.—Gentlemen • 1wasa Kreat sufferer fnun liiu.-cular rheumatismfur iwo year=. Icould set a > permam ut re-ncf from any mtxlicine i,rcs<^iued by mvphysician. I to-it over a dozen Ixittfes otyour S. S. S., end now Inin as well as Ieverwas In my life. Iam mre your medlciuoeurrtf me. anil I woul.l rh-omneud Itto auy
one suffering from auy blood disease. Yourst™ly, O. E. Hi-ones.Conductor C. ts. G. i'_ R.

Waco, Texas. May 3.l;!!N—Gentlemen : Thewire or on,- of my customers was terribly
amictt.il with v loathsome skin disease thatcovered her whole body. She wasc-ontln,-,!
to ber tifilfor several years by this amit-lkm
ami could not help herself at all She couhl
upt sleep fr. ,m a violent itchiui: and stln^liiK-of the. skin. T.'ie di-ease liafflwl the-skillof
the jiayslclans who treated it. Her busban 1I-y.in flnaily im;liis wife Swift's Speeilie
and she ooßUnoneed fio lmiirove alDin^t lir-medlately, ajid in a few weeks she was ap-
parently welL She is now a hearty flne-Jookiiiß latly. >vi;h n., tavceot theanHleUoaleft, lours very truly, J. K. SKAJtsWLolejalu Druiririst, Austin Avenue.

Troa£is» on Elood and s£ln Diseases mallei
free. The Sk~ft Srrcmj Co., Drawer S,
Atlanta, Ca.; New York. 75J Broadivsy.

ySpr^ .**\u25a0 i(
ji i'jß!' ' M*~a

This is tlieTop ofthe Genuine
Pearl Top Lamp Chimney.
Ailothers, similar are imitation.

\u25a1hn 'fflrk Top Chimney.
rffß^y^jWjTJ A dealer may say

V^^Sr^^^Ot and think he has
XJjE^^^ry others as good,

BUT HE HAS NOT.

Insist upon tbe Exact Label and Top.
FOR S-'Li tVERYWKEHE. MABE 0NLv BY

BEo.il. MACBETH & CO.. Pittsburgh, Pa,
For Baie rv lac A(rRAMKNTO GLASS AND

CROOKKK.V 00 :'J9J rtreet, and 9» aad W3
Sevenh «-\u25a0• t ramento. |v4-lvTTS<<iwlT

\u25a0\u25a0X II W* 10*.M Ml'Tlim-M.lit.
STißi 2 E fur,-: lat.nar iteklnc
«5 ft S S and«tlncln|t: mMlv
9 H \u25a0 g mnl|h tl « o r.r hi

\u25a0P I HiIh^^\u25a0'ust'd to'sntln's
IITCHIIIGPILES.ieSHaSS
\u25a0 becoming ury •ore. SWAYNE'K OINT.

\u25a0 HEM slop* ill, Itrhlnc *\u25a0><! hU-i-Jlng, kc«I«m nil',rution. mid Inmost «•»*\u25a0» removes the la-
nun. 6wit«'» 'i:mk[vi!,pcl d̂ragsliu. or mailed la
hit addrMa an receipt cf price. 50 tu. a boi. 3 tieiat. $1.1&.
Addrai leturi, I>B. SWAYHE k SON, PUlaAelclkU, r*.

nIS-TuTh-Wm

TO THE PUBLIC.
mHK BAXX& OF THIS CITY HAVE ALL
J- agreed to make two loaves, instead of three
out of ten c*nts' ••r.nh of dough- to "c sold to
private trade at five cents a 1 uf and twenty
tickets for $1 ; who tsale trade, four cents.

We are k';»1 they are about to make this
change for they have cut tire bread so small-
and tritd to make it lixkso big, that the good
of the flour was ail taken r.p in raising the
bread, and left it tas.eless and dry. (signed.)

ROHRA LOCH, i (oneerßater.
('HAS VC«;EL, Washington Rnkery.
GEO BROWN. Empire i akery.
EEELINABO3. 11KK Home Bakery,
c SCHUBR, Phcenlx Bakery.
FRANK BTADLER. I'aii.ie Bakery.
SLOPI'Y .t BAYDA.St'-Tami-aw Bakerr.
J. H. HO .AN. Boston ISakery.
*g. lame,"*. French Bakery. nwi ::t

Dr. Liebig & Co.
WILL HAVE OFFICES IN

Sacramento, December 26th to 31st,
*a- FOB FIVE DATS OSLT.Ti

At 1007^ Fourth st,, St. George BoildiDg,
Opp->ite the Postoffiee.

Hour* 9 A. SI. till 4 P. M, ONLY.

DR. LIEBIG & CO.,
EUROPEAN SPECIALISTS.

Jpßy\ cal branch

ii "***^Sfß^)appiiaDc<;B

B°| f ,H JW ease,' g£
»2 mi<=£-\\rJ/'Sn tortC('ftrma
SS 'I VT^M •tssm./W or Limbs-s l^\\|/' \/^txk \ L i-"ccefisft'1-

k* br—- wli/ /P T^^^ our n|3w

O 5 /^g—^-"^ voltaic and

~~"~*^— appliances.
The medical branch devoteo special attention

to all Chronic, fompiicated. Prirate and Wast-
ing Diseases, resulting from badly treated casee
of an acute or special nature, or from indiscre-
tions of youth, bringing' on Hpermalorrho?a,
Seminal Weakness and an unnatural drain
from the body which undermines the constitu-
tion: also Debility, Decay, Loss of Vitalityor
Manhood.

The reason so many are not mired of the
above complaints is owinf to a compiicK'.ion
called Proststorrha?a, whim our treatment
alone can cure.

Variooceie, wormy veir« in Scrotum Strictnrf-,
blood and Fkin impurities, also acute private
troubles quickly cared. Catarrh, throat and
lung diseases, Kemale cwnplaints and all com-
plicated delicate diseases oi women carefully
treated.

DR. LIKBIGS WOSDEKFTTL GERMAN IN-
VIGORATOH NO. 1, the only poi-itive cure for
Spermatorrhoea, tieminal Weeknesa and Loss of
Manhood or Impoienry

The 9ERMAS IXVIGORATOR NO. 2 is tht-
ocly known cure for Prostatorrheea, the com-
plication that prevents.he cure of above com-
plaints in thousands.

Price, f2 per bottle: six bottles, J10; half size,
haif price. To prove its wonderful power, ali
bottle wl Ibe sent lree on application. Sold by
•lldr1*;:.

Tb inq-rt powerful ELECTRIC BELTS free to
patients. Call or address

LIKBIK WOK! J) JUSPENSARY,
too street ...-••in Francisco, Ca)

fl»-TTHAw.'nwlT

NOTICE.

AMEETING. OF THE STOCKHOLDERS OF
the Buffalo . ving (JamDany, for thB

adoption of by-laws, -.till tie held at 1006 Fourth
street, between J and K. in the city of Sacra-
mento, State of California, on FRIDAY EVEN-
ING December 7.1558, at 7:30 o clock.

D_2-td ADOLPH HEILJ3KON, President.

\u25a0NCTtUAraoUB.

American Party Ticket
—FOB—

SCHOOL DIRECTORS.
FIRST WARD W. K. WATERS.

SECO.VD WARD W. A. CASWKIX.

THIRD WARD '. *. C. TUFTS.

FOURTH WARD B H COV"B*L*U

By order of the City Central Committee.
S. SOLON HOLL, Chairman.

L. G. Kixon. Secretary. n27-4tTnThSM

'HE HAD SMALL Si<:_L

O' horseflesh who bought a goose to ride on."
Don't take ordinary soaps for house-cleaning,

SAPOLIO
Is the proper thing. Try & cake of it. Common
soap fails to accomplish sa'isfactory results in
scouring and cleaniusr, and necessitates a great
outlay of time and labor, which more than bal-
ances any saving in cost. Practical people will
find Sapo'io the best and cheapest soap forhouse-cleaning and scouring. All grocers sell
it. No. 2*.

Lea & Perrins' Sauce.
Lea &Perrins, the original and genuine

Worcestershire Sauce, has bftan before
the public over ha] I' a eenturf. Like all
popular favorites, ii has long 'xvnthe
Btandaid of comparison and the pattern
for counterfeiters, who not ljeing able to
imitate itsexcellence, offer to(M public,
imitations inbottling, labels and style of
putting up. They dare not counterfeit
the signature of Lea & Perrina, which is
on the rod label of every genuine bottle,
and of which this is a facsimile.

To be sure of obtaining the genuine
article, Bee that the above signature ison
t he label. [American Analystl

THE FffIEST MEAT FLAYORIBG STOCK.
Use itfor Soups, Beef Tea, Sauces and

Made Dishes.

EXTRACT OF MEAT.I
N. B,—Genuine only wilh the fac-slmlle

of Barnn I.i-hig'Hsignature in HI.I X INK
acrnHA label.

Sold by storekeepers. Grocers and Druggists.
LIEBk.S EXTRACT OF MEAT CO., Lfd,

London. oS-SaiWS

4GOLD
MEDAI, PARIB,IB7&

BAKER'S. BMlast Cocoa.
y Warranted absolutely pun
Cocoa, from which the excess ot
Oilhas been removed. Ithas thrm
timei the itrcngth-ot Cocoa mixed
with Starch, ArrowToot or Sugaav
and is therefore far more eoonomfr
cal, costing less than onetcent m
cup. It is delicioußp nourishing;
Btrengthening, easily digested, an 4
admirably adapted for invalids am
well as forpersons in health.

Sold by 6rof»r» eTerjwlief.

I BAKER & CO, Dorchester, Maa
'!-SmWS"

Drunkenness!
Or the Ugnnr Habit PoaltWely Cured

, by Administering Dr. Halnes'
Golden Speritlc.

Itcan be givea in a cup of coffee or tea irlU»-
ont the knowledge ot the person taking It; is ab-
soluteiy harmless, and will effect a permanent
acd !>peedy cure, whether the patient is a mod-
erate drinker or an alcoholic wreck. ThonsandJ
of drunkards have been made temperate men
who have taken Wolden Specific in their coffee
without their knowledge and to-day bclievo
they quit drinking of their own free wllL H
NEVER FAII^S. The system once impregnated
with the Specific, Itbecomes an utter impossi-
bilityfor the liquorappetite to exint. For sale
by JOS. HAHK & CO., Druiroistß. cornel
Fifth and J streets. Sacramento, Cat. diS-TThSly

_^^tffl>>>>>^^^ \u25a0 *-*r'"JCdilTly rprrnaeol

la tr.i,»n tc usCf l_K>oo;riui»

Mjßr ito s invs. IB »-: < c«t.
n.'l -«W Weh.»e toll consider.

| rJJTW c»oa« Slrloure. ~ *Me, ai.d ia every c»»« t

Cg «rd.,, 7bT U.. Al..tt*Lum
W[C;^; r. n.-.i WBB ""'\u25a0**\u25a0 "\u25a0 *•

Soil 1T Dr»rri«l.

te2S-IyTT

V^EAK AdTice Pree! How t0 Act! I
*irft~-c- • f^wt ViROT and Manhood rf«f>rrH. Pra.
t»' mjlfjjf* m»lnre TtwiiDe and Fnnctior.al dtaorderv

Ptain^Cilrtl enrrd trrt'ioidßtoaiac''Mrrfi,-in«!. Scaloil
T-tM'.'p «<.!,- free u;«'n Vl> Hral'tom, ,

\u25a0inUllv MABSTBN CO., 13 ruifau.MlaW
IaJM-ITTTfUSuIT

SUMMONS.— STATBOF CALIFORNIA,COCH-
ty of Sacramento, ss. In the Superior Court

in anil for said county. The l'eoplc of*the State
OfCalifornia to SAMUEL A LEWIS, preeting:
You are hereby notified that an action was com-
menced in the* Superior Court of the County of
Sacramento, t'tate aforesaid, by filing a com-
plaint in the Cork's office of faid Court, on the
•Joth day or OCTOBER, 1888, in which action
AMELIA8, LEWIS !* plaii:ti!T and you are de-
fendant. That the jjiicralnature of the action,
aa appears from said complaint, is as follows:
To obtain a dhoree fnui ;ou on the ground of
willful iK-Riect. The plaintiffalleges that since
April, 188e you have not provid-d hehwilhthe
necesarks of Ule or contribnted cnjthiDg to
her support, without fault on h<-r pan. She asks
also for costs and general relief. All of which
is more lull* set 'orth in said complaint, refer-
ence to which i< hereby made. And you
are hereby i*jrec;ed to appear and answer
said complaint within ten days from the
service of this writ, exclusive of the
day of service, if lerred on you in said
County of Sacram'-nio; and within thirty days,
exclusive of the day of service-, if t^rved else-
where; and you are further notified that unless
you so appear and answer within the time above
gpecifleo, the plaintiffwill apply to the Court
for the reliefprayed for in said complaint.

In testimony whereof, I. Wm. B. Hamilton,
Clerk of the Court aforesaid, do hereunto set m»
haul and affix the seal of said Court, thig '.id
day of XOVEMBER. A. D. 1888.

[seal.] WM. B. HAMILTON", Clert
By W. W. RHOAr* Deputy (lerk.
Grove L. Johnson, Attorney for Plaintiff*

nlO-2mS


