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STORY OF LOVERS'

OAK.

Almost everyone who has ever heard of
‘Brunswick, Georgia, knows of “ Lovers’
“Qak "—a magnificent old tree that stands
-on the ocean side of the city and for cen-
turies has watched the tides as they come
and go. One of Montgomery Folsom's
;prettiest poems, first printed in the Macon

Teleq: aph, is dedicated to this tree. The
city authorities recently had its base in-
closed by an iron picket fence, and have
«made it an offense, punishable by a heavy
fine, for anyone who now desecrates its
body or limbs by cutting ini-
tials, ete.

It has always been a favorite resort for
young people, and visitors never leave the
-city without taking a look :t those mag-
nificent branches, whose shade ~overs more
than an acre of ground. z

This great giant of the forest, at a dis-
tance, looks like a huge umbrella spread
for the protection of the soil. Its great
#runk grows into three prongs some three
feet from the ground, and gzoes up with
such gradual slope that people -valk up
among its branches with little difficulty,
and on picnic occasions I have known of
more than one hundred people being
perched among the limbs. It is said there
have been few marriages in Brunswick
that the loving ones did not trace back
many of the sweets of courtship to “Lovers’
QOak,” and it is recorded that many of the
most romantic marriages have taken place
«under its sheltering boughs.

As is often the case with romantic spots,
there is alegend connected with this tree
that would be interesting if told in print—
a legend that for many, many years was
never told save under the shade of the
tree, where the listener was solemnly
pledged not to repeat the story least he

{)ring the audience with him to the tree
and exact the same pledge in return.

Thus the story was perpetuated from
generation to generation among the young
people. I tell it to-day, as near as I can
remember, as it was told to me once by a
beautiful, dark-eyed girl, who perched be-
side me one lovely afternoon of a June
day long since gone, and she lent the
music of a charming voice to help impress
on memory one of the beautiful tales of
the sea, for which this country is famous,

She told me of how, years ago, when the
pale-face was unknown and this fine land
was the haunt of the deer, and the habita-
tion of only red men, there lived in mid-
dle Georgia a tribe of Indians that were
celebrated for brave warriors, and whose
chief was,zthe father of a beautiful daugh-
ter.

This dusky belle of the forest was sought
far and wide by the braves, who were all
captivated by her charms. One of them
was the favored of the old chief, who,
probably, very much as fathers in this day
and generation, looked at such things with
a business eye.

However, the girl, womanlike, chose to
follow her own heart, and fell in love with
a slender youth, who cared more for the
camp than he did for the chase, and would
rather chase the nimble deer than search
for scalps in bloody fight. This put him
in disfavor with the braves, and when the
old chieftain discovered that his favorite
child had twined her young heart around
this worthless youth he naturally grew
wroth, and banished the upstart
from the camp.

But a maiden’s heart is but a maiden’s
heart, whether it beats in a dusky breast
or bosom white as snow. So, as was ever
the way since the world was made, the
young people managed to meet quite often
just outside the camp, notwithstanding
watchful eyes, and they pledged eternal
love, as young folks do sometimes even
now, but they were probably more sincere.
The wary old chief became uneasy, and
when that fall, with a chosen band of war-
riors with their squaws, he set off to the
sea coasw-to obtain a winter supply of salt,
which they did by boiling sea water, the
young daughter of the chief was forced to
go with the party. But woman's wit is al-
ways keen, and she gave her lover to un-
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stand he was to follow, always keeping on |

the side next to the setting sun, and at
evening, when the party pitched their
camp for the night, she would steal away
for a walk, and would always meet her
lover coming from that direction.

Thus they journeyed day by day, until
one evening they reached the coast just
as the glorious autumn’s sun was tinging
with gold the tops of the great live oaks,
and lingered before saying good night.

The camp was pitched on what we now
call the south side of Brunswick, and, as
usual, * Minnie Wassie,” for this was her
name, slipped away for her evening stroll.

A few moments after she turned her face
toward the setting sun she saw. standing
under this tree, * Netowah,” the idol of
her heart. He pressed her to his bosom,
and when the lingering good-by was said
it was with the understanding that the
“oak " should be the daily trysting place
until the camp should move. There they
met in the autumn twilight regularly,

until one day Minnie Wassie acted rather |

coldly, and the impetuous lover, stung by
her manner, upbraided her with being un-
true, and they parted in 2 miff. Next day,
Netowah, still feeling sore and miserable,
ventured near the camp to catch a glimpse
of his dear one.

There he saw what kindled the fiercest
flame of passion and jealous rage. Minnie
Wassie was sitting on a fallen tree, and his
hated rival was stretched lazily at her feet.

Netowah did not pause to look again.
He did not know that the old Chief had

a hand in the scene he bad just witnessed, |

and that Minnie Wassie, while talking to
the hated rival, was at that moment think-

ing of him and longing for the evening | i1 - h
5 & g | Charles V., of France, who has been called

back to his bosom and tell how sorry she | ‘Lhe Wise.

shadows to lengthen, that she might steal

had been; that she was penitent for the |

misery both had suffered.

{ ways.

He thought of none of these things, but |

crept back to nurse his jealous rage and
conjure up bitter thoughts of her who had
yromised to be his bride. That evening
finnie Wassie came earlier than usual.
A sorry smile wreathed her face when her

glance fell on the frowning countenance of |

her lover—she was ready to make up and |

be happy.

But he, foolish boy, would not see the
devotion that beamed from those dark
and 'ziqll;d eyes.

His first words were harsh and upbraid-
ing. They cut and stung her very soul,
and the warm words were checked and
frozen by womanly pride. She spoke
coldly and turned to go.

For a Netowah with a

second stood

scowl—in that second he lived an age. In |

blind, sheer madness he saw the bright
blossoms of hope that had filled his heart
all wither and die in an instant.
had been so dear and whose
part an

She who |
life was now |
wrcel of his very being, was go- |
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grief. But we know he raised the drip-

ping blade and plunged it into his own
miserable heart and fell.

A child discovered them and carried the
news to camp. The old chief came out
and found those two lovers side by side,
cold in death. :

They dug a grave, buried them right
under this tree, and from that time until
now it has been known as “ Lovers’ Oak.”

The story was first told to the child of
an early settler by an old Indian woman,
who was the little dusky maiden that wit-
nessed the tragedy.

Thus we print the legend of the oak as
it has been told and repeated oft, until
every one in this city to-day of the old in-
habitants will recall with what awe they
heard its recital in the boughs of the tree
itself.

A TRUE ST'OBY IN RHYME,

““Where is the baby, grandma ?"’
The sweet young mother calls
From her work in the cozy kitchen,
With its dainty whitewashed walls,
And grandma leaves her knitting
And looks for her all around ;
But not a trace of a baby dear
Can anywhere be found.

No sound of its merry prattle,
No gleam of its sunny hair,

No patter of tiny footsteps,
No sign of it anywhere,

All through the house and garden,
Farout into the field,

They search every nook and corner,
But nothing is revealed.

Ard the mother’s face grew pallid ;
Grandmamma's eyes grew dim ;
The father's gone to the village,
No use to look for him. :
And the baby’'slost! ‘“Where's Rover
The mother chanced to think
Of the old well in the orchard
Where the cattie used to arink.
“Where's Rover? I know he'd find her,”
““Rover!’ In vaiu they call,
Then hurry away to the orchard,
And there, by the moss-grown wall,
Close to the wall lies Rover,
Holding to a baby's dress,
Who was leaning over the well's edge
In perfect fearlessness.

She stretched her tiny arms down,
But Rover held her fa t,

And never seemed to mind the kicks
The tiny bare feet cast

8o spitefully upon him,
But wagged his tail instead,

To greet the frightened searchers,
While naughty baby said :

‘““Dere's a little dirl in the water ;
She's dust as big as me ;
Mamma, I want to help her out
And take her home to tea,
But Rover he won't let me,
And I don't love him. Go
Away, you naughty Rover,
Oh, why are you crying so ?"’

The mother kissed her, saying,
‘“My darling, understand,

Good Rover saved your life, my dear
And see ! licks your hand !

Kiss Rover.” The baby struck him,
But grandma understood ;

She said : ‘It's hard to thank the friend
Who thwarts us for our good.”

NEW YORK'S STREET ARABS.

Schemes by Which Gamins Turn an Hon-
est Penny.

The shrewdness of the average New
York street gamin is remarkable. One
day last week two little boys, neither of
whom were over 15 years, evolved this
scheme for turning an honest penny: They
stood in the center of City Hall Park,
with their hats over their eyes, with up-
turned faces, and heads nearly resting on
their backs, looking intently into the
blue sky as if some one of the heavenly
objects was visible. Slowly but surely a
goodly crowd gathered, and they, too,
looked. Some asked what the attraction
was; others continued looking, evidently
for the purpose of discovering something
wonderful before asking. Some said it
was Venus, but others said it wasn’t. But
the two boys who caused all this sensation
and anxiety—what of them? When fully
100 had collected about the spot, the young
chaps announced that they would give a
circus performance. A space was cleared
for them, which the crowd surrounded.
Others rushed to the scene, and before the
performance began a crowd had gathered
that would not make a bad showing in a
theater. The boys gave a remarkably
good entertainment of tumbling and break-
neck maneuvers, which astonished the
audience and produced no little applause.
At the conclusion of the “circus perform-
ance,” the boys, hat in hand, collected
money enough to give them both a good
time during the day, and, perhaps, seats at
the theater that evening.

Another trick came to the writer’s no-
tice, which, for genuine “smartness” is
rather noteworthy. It may be surprising
to the City Fathers to know that seats in
the public parks are sold nightly, yet this
is a fact. ’Fhe little boys start out early in
the evening and capture as many seais as
possible. When the young lovers pass
through the park and see a seat in a quiet
and sequestered Ylace, and find the occu-
pant to be a little boy, sometimes two in
number, the young man excuses himself to
his fair companion, and, going to the boy
or boys, endeavors to make a bargain for
the seat, which he is generally successful
in consummating, though never, it is said,
for less than 10 cents, and oftentimes more.
As it gets late in the evening, and the call
for seats is not so great, one can be secured
for five cents. These money-making lads
must feel as depressed at a rainy or dis-
agreeable night as the bootblack does of a
wet day.

LOOK AT YOUR WATCH.

Why the Numerals on Watch Dials Differ
From Those in Common Use.

In a recent conversation with a Star re-
porter a prominent jeweler of Maiden Lane
told the following story to explain why the
Roman numerals printed on the dials of
watches and clocks differ from those in com-
mon use. He said:

“It is nothing but a tradition among
watch-maikers, but the custom has always
been preserved. You may or you may not
know that the first clock that in any way
resembled those now in use was made by
Henry Vick, in 1370. He made it for

“Now, Charles was wise in a good many
He was wise enough to recover
from England most of the land which Ed-
ward III. had conquered, and he did a
good many other things which benefited
France. But his early education had been
somewhat neglected, and he probably
would have had trouble in passing a civil
service examination in these enlightened
ages. Still he had the reputation for wis-
dom, and thought that it was necessary, in
erder to keep it up, that he shounld also be
supposed to possess book learning. The
latter was a subject he was extremely
touchy about.

“So the story runs in this fashion, al-
though I will not vouch for the language,
but put it in that of the present day :

“*Yes, the clock works well’ said
Charles, ‘but,” being anxious to find fault
with a thing he did not understand, ‘you
have got the figures on the dial wrong.’

“‘Wherein, your Majesty ? asked Vick.

“‘That four should be four ones,’ said
the king.

“*You are wrong, your Majesty,” said
Vick

“‘I am never wrong! thundered the
. ‘Take it away and correct the mis-
take! and corrected it was, and from that
li:\_\' to this 4 o’clock on a watch or clock
dial } been IIlI., instead of IV. The

nas

{ tradition has been faithfully followed.”

Ing—g« to be the bride of another—to
leave him an outcast. He was foolish to
have such thoughts and be so unreasoning, |
but he was only an Indian, and Christian
men to-day are sometimes; equally unrea- |
soning,

It would be hard to tell; we can only |
imagine what Netowah thought, but this |
we know, before Minnie Wassie was clear

shade of this tree his mind was
made up. With a sudden bound he
at her side; he fiercely grasped her shoul-
der with his left hand and faced her round
toward the setting sun. In his right hand
gleamed a long, keen hunting knife that
glittered as a dying sunbeam struggled
through the trees and for an instant kissed
the brow of the beautiful girl, who never
realized what was meant,

The blow came too swift and sudden—
the blade pierce through her heart, and
she sank without a moan at his feet.

For an instant he stood, perhaps his
heart still in rage; perhaps he had real-
ized the awful crime and was crazed with

of the
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“LOOCINDY'S” TURN CAME.

{ She Asserts Her Position and Starts a

was |

Bank Account,

A pair of elderly, leathery-looking men
and a limp-looking, broken-spirited wom-
an ina calico dress and a bonnet fash-
ionable before the war, appeared in a law-
yer's office up-town one day last week.

One of the men said that they wanted a
deed made out, and then he turned to his
companion and they discussed the details
of the trade they were about to make.

The meek-looking, heavy-eyed little
woman tried to say something once or
twice, but her husband silenced her with:

“Come, come, now, Loocindy; me an’ he
kin settle this biziness ourselves, It hain't

]
a woman’s place to take a hand in a mat

ter o’ this kind. She's got other fish to
fry. I'm doin’ this tradin’ myself. You
jist set still till yer wanted.”

Loocindy, thus admonished, “set still,”
but she seemed a little less limp and a
trifle more spirited, while her heavy eyes
bright,ened a good deal when her husband
saids

“Now, -Loocicdy, we're ready fer yer. |
Jist come along hyar and scratch yer name
out in full on this blank line. That’s all
we want of you.”

It was simply refreshing to see the color
come to Loocindy’s wan cheeks, and to
note the firmness of her voice as she said:

“I shan’t do it, Cy.”

“You shan’t do what ?”

“I shan’t sign my name to that there
deed.”

“Why, good lawd, woman; that's all I
brung you along fer ”

_ “I know it, Cy, and I ain’t a goin’ to do
it.”

“What in thunder do you mean?”
gasged out Cy, as he stared at Locindy
with his eyes like saucers and his mouth
wide open.

“I mean just what I say, Cy Jackson.
Oh, you needn’t stare so at me, Cy. It's
my time to take a hand in this trade, Cy,
an’ I’'m goin’ to do it. It ain’t often that
I git a chance toshow you I'm of any con-
sequence in this world, but now I’ll learn
you that I am!”

“ Lookee here, Loocindy, I'm blamed if
I'm goin’ to stand this! What ails you to
go to cuttin’ up like this? Now, you put
your name to that deed an’ have done with
your foolin’.”

“I ain’t foolin’, Cy,” she replied calmly
as she took the pen he handed her and
put it back on the pen-rack, and then
pulled her faded old shawl up around her
gaunt shoulders.

““ Lookee here, Cy,” she said at last, “the
way I look at it, that land’s mine much as
it's your’s. I've dug an’ niggered harder'n
you have, an’ I'm blamed if I ain’t goin’
to have some say ’bout sellin’ it. Now,
I'll tell you what I'll do! Give me half
the money Higgins is goin’ to pay you for
the land right here in my own fist an’ I'll
sign the paper.”

“You must be crazy, Loocindy; I want
you to stop”—

“Forty million of men couldn’'t make
me sign without,” she said calmly, asshe
dropped into a chair.

“ Loocindy !”

¢ Well, Cy?”

“ I—I—blamed if [—I—what you niean,
carryin’ on like this?”’

“I mean that I am goin’ to have a dol-
lar or two in the bank I kin call my own,
and some decent duds. Hand over the
money, Cy, an’ I'll sign; an’ I'll never sign
without it.”

Half an hour later Cy and Loocindy left
the office, Cy with a dazed look on his livid
face and Loocindy with a serenely trium-
phant expression on her's, as she walked
away with a roll of bills clutched tight in
in her bony hand, and visions of a new
“alpacky” dress and a $5 bonnet and bank
account of her own before her glistening
eyes. Her time had come, without doubt.
—Time.

A DANGEROUS OCCUPATION.

Electric Light Linemen Must be Ex-
tremely Careful in Their Ways.

“A lineman carries his life in his
pocket, and it may slip through a very
tiny hole,” said an employe of the Brush
Electric Light Company. “A cool head
and a steady nerve, with a smattering of
electrical knowledge, are the prerequisites
of a first-class lineman. Unless a man be
apt to judge and quick to remember he
will be liable to serious blunders in his
manipulation of the wires. Where there
are dozens of them attached to one pole, it
is necessary that he should be able readily
to distinguish each from the others, and
have no doubt as to whether it be quick or
dead. Contact with the earth through
means of a conductor should be shunned
like death itself. Moisture in the atmos-
phere or on the wires or the pole greatly
accentuates the danger that always pre-
vails. What is ordinarily a non-conductor
becomes imbued with conducting proper-
ties when it is wet, and this is why line-
men dread to meunt the poles after or dur-
ing a heavy storm.

“If a man exercises due diligence and a
certain amount of what is termed ‘gump-
tion,” he may pursue his business for years
without receiving any worse injury than a
burn or two. But even the coolest-headed
man is liable to blunder occasionally, and
there is no other department in life whrere
a blunder of microscopic proportion effects
such disastrous results. The contact of a
dangling watch charm or a little finger
nail with the wrong wire at the wrong
time may cost a man his life. So long,
however, as he sits astride the cross-piece
of a wooden telegraph pole and confines
his attention solely to a wire that has no
communication with the earth, he is as
safe as if he were in his mother’s artns.”

IT'S ENGLISH, YOU EKNOW,

An old couple living in Gloucester,
Had a beautiful girl, but they loucester :
She fell from a yacht
And never the spacht
Could be found where the cold wave had
toucester.

An old lady living in Worcester,

Had a gift of a handsome young rorcester ;
But the way that it crough,
As 'twould never get through,

Was more than the lady was uorcester.

At the bar. at the old inn at Leicester,
Was a beautiful barmaid named Heicester,
She gave to each guest
Only what was the buest,
And they all, with one accord, bleicester.
— Washington Critic.

Jews in England.

The total Jewish population in England
is estimated at about 70,000. Of these 50,-
000 are in London—30,000 in the White-
chapel district, 10,000 in other parts of
East London and 10,000 in the western
and northwestern districts. The latter
comprise the wealthiest and most culti-
vated of the Hebrew community. There
are in London forty synagogues in all—
eleven United synagogues, two Spanish
and Portuguese congregations, four inde-
pendent orthodox synagogues, twenty-two
federated synagogues, acknowledging the
orthodox ecclesiastical authorities, and
one Reformed synagogue under Professor
Marks, of which a description, and of the
tenets and worship, will be found in the
“Sunday at Home” for 1888. The Re-
formed synagogue in London has an or-
gan, as has one in Bradford and another
in Manchester. In the orthodox syna-
gogues English is not used except in spec-
1al prayers—as for the royal family—and
in the sermon. As the national census
does not now give religious statistics, the
estimate of the Jewish population is taken
from the records of deaths and burials.
births and marriages, checked by the
amount of consumption of passover cakes
and the attendence at synagogues on the
Day of Atonement, when all respectable
adult Jews, if at no other time, make
their appearance.

Over the Pathless Ocean,
Athwart vast continents traversed by
mighty iron thoroughfares, many-armed
like the fabled Briareus, myriads set forth
daily to encounter the vicissitudés of travel,
change of climate, unaccustomed food. and
an atmosphere possibly miasmatic, yet
with a calm confidence that their health
will be preserved. When this confidence
is based upon the possession of the supreme
medicinal defense, Hostetter's Stomach
Bitters, it is indeed well founded, other-
wise not. Brackish water, bad food, the
wearying and other bad effects of railroad
jolting, sea sickness and nervousness, aggra-
vated by a journey and its attendant dis-
comforts, are shorn of their pernicious in-
finence by this sterling alterative, pacifier,
and compensating medicine, invaluable for
dyspepsia, feebleness, nervousness, consti-
pation, malarial disorders, rheumatism and
kidney complaints.

Presupice and ignorance have given way
tcl: Simmons Liver Regulator. It has stood
the test.

MODERN SANITARY CONDITIONS.

ONE THOUSAND LIVES SACRIFICED
& EVERY DAY,

Startling Facts Presented to the Ameri-
can Medical Association by Geo.
E. Waring, Jr.

The following remarkable paper was
read by George E. Waring, Jr., before the
American Medical Association at New-
port, R. I, on the 25th of June:

Early in 1855, moved by the most dis-
tressing condition of the sick and wounded
in the hospitals of the Crimean army,
Lord Panmure commissioned Dr. Suther-
land, Dr. Gavin, and Mr. Rawlinson to
proceed to the Bosphorus and to the Cri-
mea, and to take instant measures for the
improvement of the sanitary state of those
sadly crowded buildings.

Mr. Rawlinson, a man of sound sense,
great practical skill, and a genius of direct
and positive action, and then in the prime
of life, was quick to apply to the appalling
conditions with which he was confronted
those well-trained abilities which had
already marked him, and which still mark
him, as one of the great lights of sanitary

engineering.
The order was issued on the 19th of
Feburary. In lessthan three weeks the

work at Scutari was already progressing,
and within a month a marked effect was
obvious.

Kinglake says: “Then came on a
change which, if only it had been preceded
by mummery instead of ventilation and
drainage and pure-water supply, would
have easily passed for a miracle. Down
went the rate of mortality. Having al-
ready gone down from the terrible Febru-
ary rate of 42 per cent. to 31, it descended
in the next fortnight to 14, in the next
twenty days,to 10, in the next to 5, in the
next to 4, and finally, in the next twenty
days—days ending on the 30th of June,
1855—to scarcely more than2.” The exact
figures aro 42.7, 31.5, 244, 10.7, 5.2, 4.3,
22. The average rate in military hos-
pitals in England was 2.9. This result
was achieved by physical changes
EFFECTED BY INTELLIGENT ENGINEERING.

Dr. Billings, in his work for the tenth
census of the United States, estimates the
death-rate of the whole country at about
eighteen per thousand. It cannot be ques-
tioned that a proper regulation of the uni-
versal conditions of human life through-
out the whole country would reduce this
rate to twelve per thousand, saving every
year, on the basis of the present popula-
tion, not fewer than 365,000 lives which
are now sacrificed to neglected filth, with
its attendant contamination of the soil on
which we live, of the air we breathe, of
the food we eat, and of the water we drink.

Disregarding for the moment the enor-
mous loss of power and loss of heart, and
the manifold suffering incident to the sick-
ness these deaths imply, we are confronted
with the stupendous and disgraceful fact
that in these prosperous and intelligent
United States—which we believe to be the
home of the highest modern civilization—
one thousand human beings are stricken to
death every day, cruelly, needlessly,
wickedly, solely because of the lack of that
which it needs only intelligent direction to
secure. We thus wantonly destroy in three
years

MORE LIVES THAN WERE SACRIFICED,

Directly and indirectly, by both North and
South, during the war of the rebellion.
The sum now paid for pensions during
three years, if intelligently administered,
would cover the improvements required to
prevent these deaths.

The epidemic of yellow fever in 1878
aroused the active sympathies of the na-
tion, and even frightened Congress into an
unwonted activity in behalf of the life
and health of the people. The deaths
from that epidemic did not amount to more
than 18,000. The lives wantonly sacrificed
to preventable disease amounted to that
number every eighteen days.

The whole country now stands aghast at
the fearful sacrifice of life caused by the
bursting of the dam above Johnstown.
Estimates of the actual loss are necessarily
vague, but it is entirely uafe to say that
twice each month—twenty-four times each
year—as many persons die lingering and
painful deaths, caused by a universal neg-
lect on the part of the whole people that
is no less culpable than was the neglect of
those charged with the construction and
care of the disastrous dam.

We stand, one and all, we and our wives
and children, subject to an ever-present
and

ENTIRELY AVOIDABLE DANGER,

Of a sort that every man, woman and
child in every enlightened country has a
Just right to be protected against.

Such protection it is quite within the
power of the people to secure, but the
people themselves must secure it. All
that we can do is to point out the way and
to emphasize the necessity. The huge
task is one whose doing can be compassed
only by the force of an aroused public
opinion; our task, hardly less huge, it
must be to awaken and vivify that opinion.

What is to be done relates chiefly to the
complete removal of the organic wastes of
life before the beginning of putrefaction,
and the ultimate disposal of these wastes
by methods now understood, in such a way
as to reduce them to their elements with-
out such contamination of earth, water, or
air as now reacts so fatally on the popula-
tion. The process would be simple. Its
seriousness arises from the wide and uni-
versal dissemination of points needing at-
tention, and from the enormous aggregate
of cases to be treated. The adequate sani-
taxx' improvement would involve drainage
and garbage removal, water supply, and
some improvement of ventilation. By
drainage we mean, in this connection, the
removal of filth in sufficient currents of
water, and this is by far

THE MOST IMPORTANT THING TO BE DONE.

Accumulations of filth not susceptible of
removal in water must be removed in other
ways or destroyed. While it is obviously
necessary to bring water from a distance for
the supply of those who live in large
towns, village communities may safely rely
on well-water, if only the water of the
ground be protected against contamination,
as it would be by the complete removal
and proper disposal of organic waste. So,
also, with the prevention of putrefaction
in and about habitations, the need for
costly artificial ventilation will be greatly
reduced. The freedom with which air
passes not only through the imperfections
of our buildings, but through the very
walls of our houses, is shown to suffice for
the favoring of health and longevity, by
the great number of aged and robust per-
sons habitually living in an atmosphere
that would seem intolerable to one accus-
tomed to better conditions. It is not to be
understood that the most complete ventila-
tion is not desirable, only that if all waste
matter be properly removed and disposed
of, and if the water supply be made pure,
a reduction of the death-rate to twelve per
thousand might fairly be expected, even
without such ventilation as any sanitarian
would think desirable. The foregoing an-
nouncement is based on

NO UNTRIED THEORY.
We know by experience that under whole-
some conditions of life a general death-
rate of twelve toa thousand can be reached
in towns, and that a lower rate is possible
in the country. We know that where or-
ganic refuse, including that which is
voided from our persons, is completely re-
moved without the possibility of fouling
the surface or the interior spaces of the
soil, without the possibility of contami-
na.t{ng our supplies of water and food, and
without the possibility of sending the
gaseous products of its putrefaction into

the atmosphere that we breathe, the con-
ditions requisite for the maintenance of
the zymotic diseases are substantially an-
nihilated, and the great cause of malaise,
debility and suffering is averted. If the
improvement includes, as it often will in
an incidental way, the correction of hy-
grometric conditions tending to the pro-
luction - of malaria, the relief will be
E:eatly magnified. It may therefore safely

asserted, in the light of what we know
of improvements that have been effected
by simple changes of physical conditions,
that a proper application of the sanitary
arts of the engineer would of itself suffice
to save to us the thousand lives now daily
thrown away and to multiply greatly the
happiness and efficacy of myriads whose
sickness, though not mortal, is
GRIEVOUSLY PAMNFUL AND

TATING.

It is, course, not to be understood that
even the zymetic diseases, which are
chiefly referred to in this paper, are to be
withdrawn from the domain of the physi-
cian and intrusted to the unaided efforts of
theengineer. The great advance in sanitary
achievement in the past fifteen years has
taken place not in the field, but in the
laboratory ; it is in your profession, not in
ours, that the great wonders have been
wrought.

It has long been considered that the
rough measures of the drain-builder and
the water-purvevor were effective in ward-
ing off much disease and death, but the
knowledge under which our results have
been achieved has been very largely of an
empirical character. Tt was only when the
biologist entered the arena that real
knowledge of the subject began, and, al-
though the biologists is yet only at the
portals of the vast temple of knowledge to
which he has so lately found the key, he
has gone far enough to indicate quite
clearly the reasons for the succegs of sani-
tary engineering, and even to justify a con-
viction that he has, dimly perhaps, but
surely, indicated a new way of escape from
much of our existing

PHYSICAL SUFFERING AND DEATH.

How many of our diseases are caused by
the invasion of specific organisms we are
far from knowing. We do know that some
of them are so caused, and the study of the
life history of pathegenic microbes has
already indicated more than a possibility,
not only that their invasion may be pre-
vented by suitable measures, but also after
the invasion of our bodies they may be,
by measures yet to be defined, rendered
powerless to perform their appointed
work of injury or destruction. It would
indeed almost seem that the elixir, not

INCAPACI-

94 perhaps of life, but of "health, would be

shown to lie in the death potion of the
microscopic invaders of our blood and
tissues.  Until this is definitely shown,
and probably still more after it has been
shown, your profession and ours must work
hand in hand to stay the tide of destruc-
tion by which the community is not only
menaced, but to which it is actually sub-
ject and from which it is constantly suffer-
ng.

You need not now be detained fora
discussion of the processes by which the
great end in view may be ascomplished.
These are tolerably well known, and are to
be better known day by day. What is
necessary is that you, and not only you,
but all who aresubject to their professional
ministration and to their influence, shall
be made to know and to feel that this
great calamity is upen us and has been
upon us, in constantly decreasing degree,
for all time, and that it lies within our
power to hasten its decrease in the future
until the conditions of life of this whole
people shall have been made what they
might and should be.

The sole purpose of this paper is to im-
press upon you the commanding need for
action—an action that shall bring modern
sanitary conditions into conformity with
modern civilization.

SWALLOWED BY A SNAKE.

An Eel's Disagreeable Experienoce With
a Water Snake.

A water snake surprised a rowing party
on Lake Carasaljo, Me., a short time ago.
The snake, a large one, was contorting
itself into a hundred shapes when first
seen, and was so busily engaged that it
permitted the boat to come within less
than an ordinary oar’s length. The
snake had captured an eel and was mak-
ing a tremendous effort to swallow it,
while the eel was resisting with all its
slippery tactics and vibratory strength.
At}:er a protracted struggle the snake was
able to get about two and a halfinches
of the eel down, when it paused, as if to
rest before renewing the swallowing pro-
cess. The snake’s mouth was tigﬁtly
closed over and beyond the eel’s head, and
the eel seemed to be weakening under the
smothering clasp of its enemy. Such air
as there was in the vicinity of the eel’s
gills was being exhausted by the snake,
and the eel was in a very tight place.

The situation excited the compassion of
one of the occupants of the boat to such
an extent that he could not resist the im-
pulse to bring one of the oars down upon
the snake with such murderous effect as to
simultaneously dispatch the reptile and
put an end to a very interesting study in
reptilia. The naturalist of the party
brought the snake and eel into the boat,
the latter being still held, but not so
tightly as before, in the mouth of the
snake. The eel was released and meas-
ured, its length being fifteen inches. The
snake measured sixty-seven inches in
length and six and a quarter inches in
circumference at the largest part of the
body. The eel, showing signs of resuscita-
tion, was laid in the water, and soon began
feebly to wriggle about, and doubtless fully
recovered. The snake,says the New York
Sun, was one of the largest, if not the
largest, of his kind ever found in this
vicinity. s

Fair Exchange No Robbery.

Merrill E.Shepard of Haddam Neck,
Conn., is the owner of a hen which made
its nest in the woods near his house, and
laid several eggs only to desert them
finally. A partridge then appeared to
usurp the claim, and, after laying a few
eggs, settled down for the usual three
weeks stay. Five young chickens first ap-
peared on the scene, but these were re-
moved by Mr. Shepard, in hopes the bird
would stay and present him with some
young partridges. He was disappointed,
however, but on the principle that fair ex-
change is no robbery, the partridge eggs
were hatched by a hen.
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No DANGER ever attends the use of Sim-
mons Liver Regulator.

Health and Happiness go hand in
hand, the possession of both being
necessary to the full enjoyment of life.
Rheumatism and Neuralgia have baf-
fled the best doctors tosuch an extent
that they have been regarded incur-
able diseases until ATH-LO-PHO-RGS
was discovered. This great remedy
is recognized as the only medicine
which cures both these terrible dis-
eases, and over three thousand tes-
timonials can be seen at their office.
The worst cases of Neuralgia and
Rheumatism succumb to its opera-
tion.

$1.00 Per Bottle, at all Drug Stores.

we cordially recommeny
lo'.u G as thebest remedy
nown to us for Gonorrhoes
and Gieet.
We have sold comsider.
able, and in every case B
given satisfacticn.

Aleott & Lisk,
Hudson. N. ¥

Sold by Druggists,
Price $1.00,

MWS
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MISCELLANEOUS.

7

SACRAMENTO PUBLISHING CO.

S*JACOBS Q] |
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: —
THE CHAMPION OARSMEN,

TEEMER »° HANLAN,

USE NO OTHER REMEDY FOR
Sprains, Strains, Soreness, Stiffness,
Aches and Pains.

Sold by Druggists and Dealers.
THE CH}_RNL_E’S; E.jIPGELEl CO., Baltimore, Md.

If you

have abused your Stomach
by eating or drinking too
much, or of the wrong kind
of food or liquid, you will

uffer

because your Stomach is
angry. Now beware of
all temporary expedients,
TRY that never-failing, safe

Remedy, Pr, Schenck's
# » Mandrake Pills.

For Sale by all Druggists. Price 25 cts. per box:
8 boxes for 65 cts.; or sent by mail, pos .pf«;”' :»‘n'

reowipt of prleo._ Dr. -’;‘3-__399?? & Son, Philad's.

SMALL IN SIZE, LARCE IN RESULTS
E HOBRS\JEGETABIE DY T)
ST e

g HOBB’S LVt PILLS (S
PRODUCE _FLESH,
0 CURE

' SICK HEADACHE,

=4 CONSTIPATION,

DYSPEPSIA,
INDIGESTION,

AND ALL LIVER & STOMSCH COMPLAINTS,

« Perfect Digestion follows their use.
Dr. Hobb's Little Vegetable (|
Pills will free the system of all the 7
above and other disorders. They are
sugsar conted, do not Gripe,
very small,easy to itanke,only
one pill n dose. They are purely [~
vegetable, being
compounded of vege-
tables Iindigenous to
California. Try them, 4/
45 pills in each vial,
23 centsa vial, three
P) viuls for 83 cents, or
five for $1. All drug-
gists, or sent by mail

or cash or stamps,
HOBB'S MEDICINE CO.

Proprietors, San Francisco, Cal, U. S. A. 8
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THIRD ANNUAL MEETING

—OF THE —

TWENTY-SIXTH DISTRICT !

(AMADOR AND SACRAMENTO),
—TO BE HELD AT—

TONE............... CAIL.,
August 6, 7, 8 and 9, 1889,

addietc

Speced FProgramme.

First Day—Tuesday, Aungust 6, 1889,
No. 1-RUNNING STAKE—For two year-olds;

825 entrance: $10 forfeit; $200 added, of which
850 to second; five-eighths dash.

No. 2—RUNNING STAKE—For all ages; 850 en-
trance; $25 forfeit; $250 added, of which 875
to second; one and one-eighth miles.

No. 3—TROTTING PURSE-2:27 class; $400.

- Second Day—Wednesday, August 7, 1889,

No. 4—~RUNNING STAKE—For all s; 825 en-
trance; $10 forfeit- $200 added, of which $50
to second; thrae-quarters and repeat.

No. 5—RUNNING STAKE—For all ages; $25
entrance; $10 forfeit; $200 added, of which
$50 to second; nine-sixteenths.

No. 6—TROTTING PURSE—Free for all two-
year-olds in Sacramento, Amador, “an Joa-
quin, El Dorado and Calaveras counties; $400,
Third Day—Thursday, Augu:t 8, 1889,

No. 7—RUNNING STAKE—For two-year-olds;
$25 entrance: $10 forfeit; $200 added, of which
$50 to second; three-quarter dash.

No. 8—RUNNING STAK E—For all ages; $50 en-
trance; 825 forfeit; 810 declaration; ¥230 added,
of which $75 to second; handicap; one and
one-gquarter miles.

No. 9—TROTTING—Match race between Hiram
Wilkes, Colonel and Ajax: $750,

Fourth Day—Friday, Avgust 9, 1889,

No. 10—-RUNNING STAKE—For all ages; 825
entrance; 310 forfeit; $200 added, of which §50
to second; half mile and repeat.

No. 11—RUNNING STAKE—For all ages; 825
entrance; 8§10 forfeit; $250 added, of which
$75 to second; one mile and repeat.

No. 12—TxOTTING PURSE—Free for all; $500.

Euntries close with the Secretary on JULY 20,

Trotting races. except two-year-o0'd, are to be
best three in five. Kntrance 10 per cent. on
purse, to accompany nomination. Purses di-
vided at the rate of 60 per cent. to first, 30 per
cent. to second, 10 per cent, to third. National
Association Rules to govern. »

Rules of the State Agricultural Society to
govern running races.

An extra day's racing will be given, The Ione
track is one of the best and fastest on the coast.
No pains will be spared by the management to
have the track in the best possible condition.
Ample stab’e room and first-class accommoda-
tions will be provided. In fact everything
necessary for the comfort of our patrons will be
properly arranged.

U. 8. GREGORY, President.

C. T. LA GRAVE, Secretary. jel19-Wstd

LEA& PERRINS
SAUCE

_ {TEE WORCESTERSHIRE)
Imparts the most dellclous taste and zest $o

EXTRACT sSouUPs,
of aLETTER from
a MEDICAL GEN- GRAVIES,

TLEMAN at Mad-
ras, to his brother
at WORCESTER,
May, 185L

*“Tell

LFA & PERRINS' (&=
that their sauce is
highly esteemed in

FISH,
HOT&COLD

gome sauce that is |

.

| S

e T o

Signature on every bottle of thegenuine & origing
JOHN DUNCAN’S SONS, NEW YORK.

LIEBIG COMPANY'S
EXTRACT OF MEAT!

Finest and Cheapest Meat Flavoring Stock for
Soups, Made Dishes and fauces. As Beef Tea,an
*invaluable tonic and an agreeable stimulant.”
Annual sale, 8,000,000 jars,.”

Genuine only with fac-simile of Justus von
Liebig’s signature in BLUR across label.
Sold by Storekeepers, Grocers and Druggists,
LIEBIG'S EXTRACT OF MEAT CO., Lt'd,
London. Sold by LANGLEY & MICHAELS,
SHERWOOD & SHERWOOD,and H. LEVI &
COQ., San Francisco. 03-6mW8
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THE DAILY RECORD-UNION.

THE SUNDAY UNION.
THE WEEKLY UNION.

A NEW DEPARTURE,

—A SPLENDID—

SEVEN-DAY PAPER.

The SUNDAY UNION also sent to all
WEEKLY Subscribers.

NO INCREASE IN PRICE,

The Leading Papers

—OF

CALIFORNIA.

They are the ploneer Journals,
which, from early years in the his-
tory of the coast,
talned the

Front Rank in Joarnalism,

Having every news facllity with
the San Francisco Leading Dallles,
and sustaining the FULLEST PUB-
LIC CONFIDENCE.

have maln-

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

IN ALL RESPECTS THE

BEST ADVERTISING

MEDIUM

ON THE PACIFIC COAST.

Clean in all Departments, and there-
fore pre-eminently THE Family Journal,
The Best Paper for the HOMESEEKER.
for the Merchant, Farmer, Mechanic,
and all who desire the full news of the
day presented in a cleanly manner,

THE WEEKLY UNION,

—WITH THE—

Sunday Union,

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
of California

andthe entire Coast; Best

resources

methods of Agriculture,
Fruit and Vine Growing.

They will go to
greater lengths to
build up California
than any paper on the
Coast.

ALL POSTMASTERS ARE AGENTS.
TERMS:
DAILY RECORD-UNION and

SUNDAY UNION (one year)....$6 00
WEEKLY UNION and SUNDAY

UNION (0ne Year).....cceceeveescose 2 00
WEEKLY UNION (alone).......... 1 50
SUNDAY UNION (alone)...ceeeeceee 100
THE SEVEN-DAY PAPER de-

livered by carrier, per month...... 65

THE SUNDAY UNION (alone),
by carrier, per month......c.cce..un.

[ 3]
ot

ADDRESS :

Sacramento Publishing Co,,

5aCRAMENTO, OAL,



