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Tiie Bkoads, Eng., May 2.3, 1891.
It was a pleasant reunion, that one

given me with Gypsy friends, from the
accident of crossing Furness Fells from
lluskin's home at Brantwood, and
Btumbliug upon their picturesque camp
at the fellside edge ofDalepark, where, in
the late afternoon 1 found only tho
old men and women, tho sentineling
Gypsy dogs, and the very young Gypsy
chauviea or children in possession of the
lovely glou which formed their temporary
home.

By and by as the shadows lengthened
tho camp gradually began to awaken
\u25a0with returning life. The lires which had
smoldered the day through were re-
newed by the now bustling old Gypsy
women, and the pots and kettles sung
merrily of good things to come. Gypsy
men *nd women began coming into camp
from all directions, and nearly all came
singly or in groups to the tent Ihad been
given, to emphasize my welcome as the
"Gorgio Chal" (the non-Gypsy friend
to the Gypsy) who was already known
for his wanderings with their "brothers
and sisters" in the far-oil"wonderland,
America.

Ah, you who read these words will
never know the thrill that gladsome
welcoming term has brought to me in all
lands for a quarter of a century past.
"Giorgio elial!"'—"Gorgio chal!" Those
words of Gypsy trust and endearment
follow me ever out into the other world
oflal >or, struggle, endeavor. They pur-
sue into the haunts of men where life
rages and activities roar. They call from
fctii\ing and winning, from race and
place, almost as the sweetest ofall home-
sounds to me. They come across invis-
ible hills and meadows when the brain
is tired and the pen weary. "Gorgio
chal!"—"Gorgio chal!" They are as the
Bound of summer melodies, of singing
lards, offalling waters, when one all but
faints in the withering city's ways. They
ca.il to me even in dreams. There is
purely the Gypsy taint in my blood: or
1 am uecome Gypsy vagabond altogether.
1 would not resist the spell if Icould.
They are my own, these tawny folk, who
press around to thrillmy heart and moist
my eyes with the heartiest, truest, sweut-
ett welcomes I ever knew or can know
in all the wide, wide world!

Nearly all brought trophies ofthe day's
outing. Women who had been among
the Umbrian "statesmen's" farms were
laden with poultry, butter, eggs, cheese,
knots ofhomespun yarn, and many an
article representing hours of toil, which
fasd hoen exchanged lor a bit of gibber-
ish and a "fortune," while those from
tho villages of Ambleside, liowness or
Windermere, and some who had even
wandered u> far-oil" Kendall, chattered
gaily over trifling purchases and gew-
gaws ofworthless tinsel and color. Mow
and then a Gypsy appeared in the lively
condition <>r spirits indicating that con-
siderable liquor had entered into the
day's jockeying among the wise yokels
of the remoter hamlets, i>ut while some

J sport was had with tho follow, it
was not difficultto see that his weakness
v.ms the subject ofa general disapproval.
Indeed, there is an universal unwritten
law among Gypsies that all men may
profit from. Tho adage runs in this
wise: "Only a Gypsy foolletteth his wits
flyaway through drink, when he hath
aught todo." And there is a worldof
wisdom in that little sentence, if these
rude people did make it.

Hut soon the camp was everywhere
filled with life ami activity. Horses

!; donkeys brayed; dogs charged
s»nd tumbled over children and between

\u25a0

het is; whileold men and women
seemed to renew their youth and smiled
ami gabbled upon and with home-comers,
\u25a0with each other, and :is if with the empty
air. Snatches ofsong begun by Gypsies
at one extremity of the camp were taken
up and finished with a liourish at the
other. Here are single stanzas fromthreeor tin in. culled respectively, "P>y Day
an«l Night,' 1 "The Night ha'* Come," anil
•*Chee!—Cbee!" (Silence!—Be still!):
By daviet (daj I and rat uiltrht)
B' as si] aa :\u25a0 cat,

Or the bing (devil) will pull out his harro
(sword)

\Vith a Mink, through the hedge,
Or from oit tome near ledge,

li>- wi.i spring out and chop off your shcrro
lll< U

Th«- nigh] ba 1 oome the stars are out.
Tiiecampfires twinkle i' the bedge;

Bat rare as I'm a • typsy lout,
li "bobbies" sneak this camp about,

tones will rattle trom the ledge,
An' heads will break,my word i pledge—
My word I pledge, uiy word 1 pledge!

On the drorn (roadMhun-is much that is try-
nip;

Make dickering do for thy buying.
]'r wi.-i :i< ill!owl,
Bui it "bobbi< -"'should prowl,

Jiw give them \u25a0 flue lesson in lying.
Look them square In th<- yak r

It they warn ye;
Hit them f.luinjiin the Dak .'nose),

\u25a0 j corn ye;—
Tor .. I clue!" when the "bobbies"

oome:
Then It'i "Chee! ebei !" when the ••bobbies"oou
For it's i v\\.rr to be lying than crying !

Mingled with the lusty notes of those
English \u25a0 ngs were merry "ially-
>•> !ios!" rung out on the evening air hy
retnrning borsemen to the campside
Singers. Now and then some dare-devil
ofa fellow (and often a Gypsy woman,
who is ;e* much the horse's master us bi r
Rommany lord), would come pell-mell.
full gallop into camp, with whoop and
halloa, ana, diwhing through the brush to
tether, make the tree-limbs rattle and
clatter In passage, whileapproving shoots
or half-serious yells and objurgations fol-
lowed with the laughing children and 80-
Btattcdogs. .Soon came the supper—the
really one great universal Lome-meal of
theuyps] 'lay. They wen a longtime
at n, :i- they always are, and us much fun
as (bod whs taken. Then with thrfeheen
camp-fires brightly burning, lure and
there a lantern aung from elevated cart-
lhill or swaying oopsewood, and with
biasing cressets In honor of the stranger,
firstcame my own talcs of all the won
drous good fortune of their own kind in
America; then children's games and all
m.inn. i of campside jollity, followed by
winging and dancing after marvelous jigs
and reels upon "raw ol' Cremonya," un-
tilat last sleep and silence settled upon
the Parkdale Gypsy camp and the one
"Gorgio Chal" within It,with thatampli-
tude ofrest which so comes with loving
.ouch to no other people on earth as to
; utcast Rommany race.

Phe outoomeof my \isit to my Gypsy
friends was making the acquaintance Ota
curious and interesting corner of Eng-
land, of which I had never baton heard,
and which moat also be to most ajneri-
oans quite an unknown region. It is
variously known in Great Britain as the
"Norfolk and Suffolk Fens," the "Broads
ofßast Angiia." and, provinciallyand by
fowlers and sportsmen, as "The Broad*."
One of the families <>i tliis Gypsy I'ark-
dale community annually " visits tho
Broads, lives In a punt boat as a floating
cmip home, and while the women dicker
kii.i dm ker among the lowly peasant
families, the men. often with the women
and children's assistance, make a good
deal of money by weaving and selling all
manner of rush and osier bags, ppuenes,
crates and baskets required Dyfenmen,
Bxarshmen, eel and mussel ratoheia and
the numberless sportsmen and yachting
parties that frequent the region.

Our party comprised "ol' granpop"
Wharton, tinker, fiddler and what-not;
Us son Uriah Wharton, a splendid typo
ofthe Bhaggy, huge, manly, kind-hearted

English Gypsy; a huge hulk of a son
with his father's sunny nature and frame;
the wife, little, sharp-faced, sharp-eyed
and sharp-tongued; three as pretty Gypsy
girls as one could wish to find for poem,
romance or idyllic company, Fashion,
Melinda and Bess, and a number of
Gypsy brats of both sexes and all sizes
and ages so bewilderingy mixed with
the family dogs that assortment and de-
scription are needless. What with visit-
ing Gypsy friends at Keighly, Doncaster
and Lincoln, we were three days reach-
ing our destination, the village of Hick-
ling, near Hickling Broad, in Norfolk;
and a short tramp from Hickling, accom-
panied by a village cart well laden with
Gypsy belongings, brought us to the
waterside. Hero, hard by an old daub-
and-wattle cottage, whose peasant owner
roared out an alarming welcome, we
found our punt. This was already in fine
order tor the season, the cottager having
cared for it in winter, and got it in readi-
ness against the Gypsies' coming; and in
an hour more the lloating summer-home
was launched, the evening meal in prepa-
ration, and snug quarters for all the mot-
ley crew arranged for the night.

Consulting the map of England, it will
be noticed that the shires of Norfolk and
Suffolk push out boldly from the nearly
north and south English coast-line into
the German Ocean. The shore is hero a
mass of sand-hills and dunes. Nearly
the entire surface of the two shins be-
hind it is but a few feet above the level of
the sea, and in many respects is similar
to Holland, which is but lot) miles dis-
tant to the east. The whole eastern por-
tion ofthe shires is dotted with extensive
reedy and marshy sheets of water, of but
from three to six feet in depth, with a
hard, smooth bottom of marl. These
lake-like marshes or lagoons are ft edits
to the Burc, Yare and Waveuey Kivers,
all of which form confluence, and How
lazily into the sea, at the ancient city of
Yarmouth. These lagoons are provin-
cially called "The Broads." No one
knows how or when the term originated.
Their borders are chietiy Hat and marshy.
But many are richly wooded to the wa-
ter's edge, giving them a peculiarly pict-
uresque beauty, particularly in contrast
with wide Hat or slightly undulating fens
by which they are surrounded.

Altogether there are nearly fifty of
these broads, all communicating with
each other by lazy currents called
"dykes," or with the rivers, which they
feed; and their total water surface is
about 5,000 acres. They teem with fish—
the roach, bream, perch and pike—and
are the resort of countless water-fowls.
Eels and mussels are taken from them by
the ton. In their quiet, their unusual
diversity, the characterful folk who live
beside them, the almost countless miles
of river and dyke waterway for small
boating and yachting, the quaint and
sunny old inns-of-call dotting here and
there the silent shores, and the genuine
possibilities for securing iish and game
among them, they no doubt possess
sweeter and subtler charms than any
other known resort in England to the
naturalist and sportsman.

Mytawny friends belonged to neither
class, but our house boat possessed quite
as many provisions for necessary com-
fort as many of the hundreds of aristo-
cratic yachts which haunt the region, and
its crew and passengers were quite as
care free and merry. The boat itself was
about twenty-four feet in length and per-
haps eight in breadth. Properly epeak-
ing, there was neither "fore" nor "aft,"
but the terms were interchangable at
will. At one end was a little compart-
ment, having at its own extreme end a
comfortable bed for the Gypsy and his
wife, with & capacious door-closed
"locker" beneath. In this all the pro-
visions and valuables were stored. Ex-
tending towards the middle of the boat
were four bunks, two on either side,
with sliding windows above. In these
slept Fashion, Miranda, Bess, and a
couple of the lesser progeny. Still in
iront of this was the most curious com-
partment of all. In its center, on the
bottom of the punt where there had been
made a solid bed of baked clay, shaped
like a gigantic saucer, was the Gypsy are
that is never allowed to go out; and above
it the real Gypsy crooked-iron kettle-
stick, firmly imbedded in the clay. Here
is where our kettles sung, and where tho
sweet perch and luscious pike were
broiled, while the smoke escaped some-
times through a round, hole in the roof,
but generally and principally where itlisted. This was kitchen and parlor in
our boat-house. Necessary utensils hung
against the walls, but could not quite hide
many efforts at decorative art. from the
illustrated papers, pasted solidly in their
places, ami given antique and generous
coloring from the smoke of the burning
"hovers" of peat.

Amidships was our salon. It was not
large but, as "<iran'pop" "Wharton re-
marked, "Hit 'ad good prospecs, an' airy
oiks." This was covered by an old sail
having once done duty withthe Yarmouth
herring fleet. Here our hearty meals
wore taken ; and this place was also the
workroom where the nimble fingers of
the Gypsies wrought the pouches and
baskets of flag and osier. Beyond this,
and extending to the end of the boat op-
posite that occupied at night by father,
mother and daughters, was a little shed-
like coop, where the Gypsy grandfather,
the huge lad, myself ana a few of the
children had comfortable bunks for tin-
night; and on top of this, something alter
the fashion of the "upper deck" of our
American willow-ware hawkers' wagons,
was a Bail-covered place where the stores
Of baskets and pouches were kept until
sale—the showroom, ;is it were, for the
fishers and hunters of the lagoons.

'1 hen Came the nights and days of this
strange, quaint life with my Gypsy
friends among the "Broads." * We' sel-
dom remained long at one mooring.
There were countless cottages offarmers,
fenmenand marshmen to lie visited. The
Gypsies were welcome everywhere, old
anglers and fowlers paused in their wher-
ries, gave cheery greetings, often made
purchases, and never passed without
dinging "white money"' into our out-
landish punt. Many or the pas* ngers of
yachts visited, patronized and tipped us
handsomely for our ever-ready secrets of
where the perch and pike were hiding.
All day long it was greeting and parting -
now a wherry with a single occupant
fierce and restless in quest ofgame; now
a boat-load of roysterers, careless of all
but carelessness and enjoyment; now a
market-boat being "polled" or rowed, or
both, to the market village, with the en-
tire family on board, as in Holland, and
now perhaps some lone naturalist in
hungry, harmless quest of rare butter-
Hies and bugs.

Then caiue evenings when the sun
went down in forests of waving reedl
flaming the thatches of sohie Low lying
cottage on the opposite shore, wierdly
lighting the arms of the huge windmilu
ol the region, bringing to a looming near-
ness the grim Norman towers of sonic far
olden church, or gilding the top of some
medieval ruin as with gold. Then as it
sank from sight, the waters for a moment
were purple, the reeds puce, and then, in
another moment, everything was Ipitchy
black, until the stars, shining in the
depths above and from the waters be-
neath, seemed to envelop nil. Then the
songs and chirps of myriad Insects; the
whirr and splash of the late homing
w .-.•..\u25a0i--to\v!; anil tin- wit. hing, whispered
soughing of the breeze in the rushes and

And then "gran'pop Wharton,"
hugging his thin old fid lie to his thin old
breast, played many a Gypsy lullaby
tune that seemed tomerrily orplaintively
answer the witch tongue's of the reeds,
until, as the "peat hovers" flickered
fainter and fainter in our cabin, all na-

| ture in the "Broads" seemed to have
gone With us into the land of silenc-s and
dreams. Ei>«.ak L. Wakkman.

THE ONLY WAY.

a rirut accommodating man,
I!i tried to U\»' upon ihe plan

Ofpleasing nil liis neighbor*—
lUu what one thought good tho other thought

bad;
What made one smile made another one mad;

So, worn out with bis labors,
The jKx>rman laid him down and died—
Ami every one was satisfied.— Indianapolis Journal.

The four H's—health, happy homos
and hospitality—fostered by Angostura
Bitters. Sole manufacturers, Dr. J. G. B.
Biogart A: Sons.

For bronchial, asthmatic and pul-
monary complaints. Brown's Bronchial
Troches manifest remarkable curative
properties. 25 cents a box.

"BACKWOODS BELLES."

One of Them Has a Severe Spasm
of Patriotism.

Sho Is Distrusted With the Eastern

Pooplo AVho I>o Not Appreciate

California, and Points Out How

They May Find Relief.

[Special correspondence of Recokd-Uxion.]
You have mot him! You will grasp

my hand with a silent, tender sympathy.
If Fate has blessed you, and spared you
the trial of coming in contact with him,
then Ionly ask your commiseration. He
is the Eastern man who finds California a
blooming bore. Iwould not rob him of
his opinion—everyone has a right to that
in this glorious land of the free, but I
would raise my voice against his making
our lives a gruesome nightmaro by dis-
secting our climate and resources and
hoisting on high the alleged deficiences.
Iam not overburdened with patriotism,
inasmuch as my shouts did not mingle
with those ofthe dear people in welcom-
ing the smiling Chief Executive to the
Golden State—the ligure-head that adorns
the prow of the ship of State. In prefer-
ence to reading the engrossing telegrams
that tallied every sneeze and smile, I
turned to the market reports and legal
ads. Nothing to be proud of, you say.
No, but that is to show that I can be
patriotic when occasion demands, and
the occasion is when an Easterner, who
has crawled out of his shell of ice and
snow, and sunning himself like a lizard
on a Juno day in the Hoods of Pacific
Coast sunshine, deliberately sits and
deprecates California. It is to my bump
of combativeness what the red rag is in
the Spanish arena.

He marches in with a "fetch-on-your-
rats" air, and his nose elevates at the
pride the people manifest in their State.
Nothing is quite as good as it is beyond
the Rockies. The|fruits may be earlier,
but ah, they lnek.the flavor" of those in
good old Yankeedom. While we arc
being pelted and smothered in banks of
sweet blossoms, his people are hibernat-
ing in caverns of snow. But there is the
sleigh-riding, you know. Did you, come
to think of it, ever talk live minutes
to an Eastern man that ho didn't ex-
patiate livo hours on sleigh rides? When
you have replied meekly that you never
saw enough ice to skate on, he towers
above you majestically, and in a princely
manner that makes you feel about as big
as a peanut, informs you that "half your
life's gone."

1 have concluded that in order to make
my life a howling success Iwillhave to
skato on ice and sleigh ride once. I
don't particularly waivt to do eye-ther,
but it is so embarrassing to have to ad-
mit, time and again, that I have had the
bad taste to live all these years without
participating in the heaven-chosen
pastime. At the time his sisters, cousins
and uneles-in-law are being cvcloned
and frost-bitten he is basking in the—

Rich breath of the garden,
Whore the golden melons 110,

And the purple Plums are turning
All their red checks to the sky.

Iwould not be harsh with this genus
man: he is our guest. But, verily. 1 would
rather —all, how much rather—throw my
purple plums at him than to eat them.

1 admire patriotism. I like to see him
uphold the advantages of his State and
prop up its weak points; but Iwould like
to show him one pitiful object, that ap-
proaches within shouting distance -of the
excellence of his home products.

If he got to heaven—and of course he
will,for the home of such perfection is
heaven—he will buttonhole grim St.
Peter at the door, secure a night-
key, and give Peter a few pointers on
how they kept door "back East." He |
would stop the chorus of the glorified
throng because his harp was out of tune.

I have quietly reasoned with myself in
the dead, still hours of the night, as to
whether if I were in the East 1 would
be obnoxiously enthusiastic about the
Golden West. I would uphold it with
the last lleeting breath that flickered in
my mortal clay; but were Idisgustingly
ardent, may the undertaker have mercy
upon me!

Ho comes to California and makes
more money in one week than he has
seen before in six years; but then prices
arc so high it takes so much to live. The
climate is so changeable, and people here
don't know how to live, anyway.

Query: If the winds and sunbeams
and people and customs are so odious to
your delicate organization, why, in the
name of the great pewter pitcher, don't
you pack your household effects and
grievances in a box-car and roll back to
the land of perfection ? We would weep
to see you turn your classical heels on us,
never, alas, to return more, but we would
not hang on to your coat-tails and beseech
you to linger among us apainst your own
inclination. That would be heartless and
cruel. Can't make enough money to get
away ? Half an excuse is better than
none, but that is not half a one. You can
watch your opportunity when the roads
:ire good and walk out, or you could steal
horses, or rob sluices, and thus expedite
your progress. Where there's a will
there's a way. And any jury of twelve
big-hearted Californians would acquit
you without a second thought in the law-
less, uncivilized stylo you have ever
credited thorn with. They could not see
you pining amid barbarous scenes re-
moved from your own loved land of art
and literature. Itwould be as heartless
as the removal of a bright-plumed song-
ster from his tropical forest home, voice-
Less, and languishing for his perfumed
bowers and silver-tongued companions.
It", in very truth, California Is so distaste-
ful, go yo into a dank, drear corner of
your woodshed and there fling your epi-
thets at the unsuffering posts and saw-
bucks.

A man said once that there was "no
society in California." He was a minis-
ter of the gospel. Itwas my misfortune
to witness the quantities of golden fruits
and succulent chicken pic with which
he fed the flame of his inspiration, and,
sacrilegious as it was. I wondered if ho
missed the soul communion of his breth-
ren and sistern as long as plenty went
smiling through the land. Aman who
cares more for a square meal than the
salvation ofa bunch of the rabblo cannot
talk to me of lack of society in California
or even Timbuctoo. I havo sat on a
dreamy Sabbath morning and watched
and listened to his preaching. There
was a prominent lack of spirituality and
a conspicuous presence of the material.
When the deacon droned a prayer and
the amens came fervently floating to the
center, as ifby gravitation, it was safe to
assert the man in question had his mind
on the dinner that was now next in order.

All ministers cannot have tho high-bred
brow, the resigned, peaceful contonanco.
the spiritual, uplifted eyes, but whoro
tho holy light shines from the face it in-
spires more reverent thought in mo than
where well-fed obesity voices the word-.

There arc faces that remind one ofa
piigo with tho punctuation and capitaliza-
tion omitted—the substance is there, to

i bo found with patient searching, but its
j blankness can only be brightened with
the littlemarks that gi\<> expression.

a gentleman from toeplney regions
of the Carolinas once bewailed tho fact
that California boys and girls wore rude

i ;u:tl ahead of their years; that Califor-
nians lived too fast. In short, tho Caro-
linas wore about to bo incorporated with
Paradise. To use a polite form ofspeech,
I let him havo enough rope and ho hung

| himsoif. He confided that ho wore a
j tow shirt and wont barefooted till ho

| was 21 years old; he showed a specimen
of the soil that was cherished like a sprig

! of shamrock; it was like ooarso sand ana
was a cheery terra cotta in tone —rod
enough to call up a cavalcade of white
horses. He said H Avas true they drilled
holes to plant corn, and blasted itout in

| the fall : ho, himsoif, had hitched a
! scrawny little calf in a cart and taken a
ptntoff»fld blackberries to town to ex-
change for a peck of corn meal. And I

I wondered, as Ilistened, if1 would rather.

be identified with speedy California or i
wear a tow shirt and swap garden sass.

The sprinter from the "Hub of the
I'niverse," while she buries her stiff-
brimmed nose in the dewy, fragrant
clusters of starry flowers, and is re-
galed royally with the abundance scat-
tered from the horn of plenty, raises
her chin and tells you that in "Bosting
we have superior fruits and flowers."
Uh! huh! In that land of spectacles she
existed on cologne water and catnip tea,
but here she is spared evon that expense
and amasses her six bits a month regu-
larly with living on the donated treasures
of orchard and vineyard. I have tried
living on rose leaves and cistern water,
too, but invariably resort to corned beef
and cabbage.

1 heard two unfortunates bemoaning
their bitter fate the other day: "Ugh,"
said one with a shiver, "Will the weather
never settle ?"

"That's the trouble with this (here he
used a word not meant for publication)
country," said No. 2. "Now in Kan-
sas ""Ihad a brother killed in a cyclone cel-
lar there, though. Ituprooted the church
and cut it in two, and "Idid not hear more. I vanished. But
the wonder is that they would raise thoir
voices against weather or anything else.

Had I a shadow of thought that these
sentiments would arrest the sweep of im-
migration I would spend the remnant
Of my lifein bitter weeping. My advice
is this: Do not longer linger far away
from your native State. We poor, be-
nighted wretches know nothing but our
own glad, sunny clime, and you cannot
jeopardize yourselves by hoping to bring
uk within the pale of appreciation of your
state ofculture and heaven-blessed region
you call your home. Come one and all.
There is room for us all. Bring along
your poor relations and your relations'
poor relations, but, in the name of sweet
charity, let us have peace! A. R. L.

Santa Rosa, Juno 5, 1891.

THE ALMANAC.

Now, Hanncr, 'taint no use to toll what them
newspapers say

About the storms and winds and floods that's
coinin' right away,

The cold waves that they harp about that's
brewin' in the west,

An' movin'east 'bout just so fast. I hain't no
confidence

In anything of that ere kind; it's the new-
fancied way

Ofrunning things as if the Lord He wouldn't
bev1 liis say

About the weather any more. Iain't so tarnal
green

As 't be tuk in by weather that's ground out
of a machine ?

An' I look where I'llfind itstraight, for snow
an' rain an' hail.

In the good old Almanac that hangs there on
the nail.

Them proberbilities don't count; I want to
know for sure

An' sartin. when the winter :11 come, the real
Simon Pure!

The kind of weather that vc had so plenty in
my day.

When sk'ighin' in November came, an' some-
times held till May!

In them times, Banner, blizzards wuz a thing
We didn't know;

A snowstorm was a snowstorm, and a high
wind wuz a blow,

An' when itcleared away we didn't harrer up
our .souls

A-worryin'about the storm that wuz hatchin'
ut the polos;

An' when we wanted weather news 'bout
which there wc.s no fail,

We looked in the old Almanac that hung
there on the nail.

We trusted some to signs you know, as how
the wild geese flew

Agoin' south, an' how the hu«ks upon the
field corn grew,

An' how the beavers built their dams,
whether they's high or low,

An' If the breast-bone of a goose wuz vrhite,
look out for snow:

But when-my mother wanted for to pet a
broody hen

She'd have to have the signs all right for a
good hatch; an' when

Myfather wanted to find out if there'd be a
rainy May,

So's he could raise his calves, an' know he'd
have a crop of h»y—

Why. then they looked where weather calcula-
tions did not fail,

In the old Almanac that hung there on the
nail.

So, Hanner, 'taint no use to try to beat it into
me,

That them "forecasts" In the newspapers that
every day we see,

Is of any sort of consequence; why, there
hain't no kind of dou!>t

But what a man that undertakes to plan the
weather out

Must know the heavenly bodies, an' conjunc-
tions, just as I

Know all my cows an' horses 'an pigs thafs
In the sty!

He can't trust to them thermometers with
figgem sot by rule,

Like the sums upon the blackboard when I
went to deestrict school.

An' when Iwant to know about the rain, an'
snow, an' hnil,

I'll look in the old Almanac that hangs there
on the nail.

—Clara Augusta, in New England Magazine.

From Fry to Yearlings.

We had an inquiry some time ago as to
tho best method of keeping trout fry un-
tilthey become yearlings, and being anxi-
ous to supplement our own experience
with that of Jlonroe A. Green, Superin-
tendent of theNNcrwr York hatchery, we
wrote him on the subject, and now give
his response:

"Ithink tho fry will do better ifyou
could screen some place where there is
plenty of vegetable matter. They would
get more natural food, and do better than
you can do for them in troughs. Itis a
pretty nice thing to raise fish up to year-
lings. They have to be fed six or eight
times a day, and the troughs cleaned out
every day or the water will get foul. We
start our fry in troughs fifteen feet long,
seven inches deep, fourteen and a half
inches wide, with gravelly bottom, until
they are about two months old. Then wo
transfer them to a pond thirty feet long,
three feet wide, with gravelly bottom,
covered over with trap-doors, which we
close up nights tokeep tho rats and minks
out; and it takes constant care to raise
them. Ikeep one man that takes care of,
of them, and he is busy all the time."—
Nature's Realm.

In the war of the i-ebellion the Ur.ited
States had *2,1i13,364 men.

IN RELIGION'S REALM.

Expressions from the Various
Religious Newspapers.

Tho Rclitrlons Thought of tho Day as

Expressed In the Seetartun Press-

Some Matters of Interest to Hotu

Ministers and Laymen.

Discussion over Dr. Briggs and Dr.
Heber Newton may seem idle in the face
of this pronouncement of the Flaming
Sword of Chicago: "The Church to-day
is an abomination. Its stench ascendsand i.« offensive in tho nostrils of Jeho-
vah, till his threatened visitation of wrath
hangs portentous over the doomed Baby-
lon, holding in vassalage the kingdom
Struggling for deliverance."

Of heresy trials the Sacred Heart Rc-
vi.-w (R. C.) says: "Upon the whole tho
sects are in a difficult position. They are
bound to fight agaiust heresy and unbe-
lief; but towards these is precisely the
tendency ofProtestantism. The tendency
is natural, irresistible, inevitable. The
various denominations may struggle as
they can, but ultimately there is either
Catholicism or infidelity."

The QongregatUmalistt says: "The pre-
vailing sentiment of Christians, in view
of The present agitation, must be one of
satisfaction and thanksgiving. There are
multitudes In Presbyterian churches who
have known almost nothing of its stand-
ards, while the proportion is perhaps as
great in other denominations who nave
given little attention to the system of be-
liefwhich they are supposed to represent.
They are beginning to study with new-
interest the grounds oftheir faith. Creeds
are printed and discussed In the secular
newspapers, and scattered by the million.
A new era in the history of theology has
begun. A degree of attention greater
than this country has yet known is being
centered on what God has revealed, and
what He calls on men to be and to do. It
is time for Christians to study earnestly
the Word of God; to consider thought-
fully and with open mind the results pre-
sented to them by accredited students of
the Bible; and, above all, to pray for the
gift of the Holy Spirit that the whole
Church may rightly interpret His will,
and may devote itself with greater power
than over before to His work."

Of the General Assembly now in ses-
sion the Interior (Pres.) says: "The con-
tending brethren agree upon the Scrip-
tures as tho only and the infallible rule of
faith and practice.

"They agree upon the Confession of
Faith as containing the system oi doc-
trine taught in the Holy Scriptures.

"Both parties in the terms of warmest
affirmation declare their loyalty to tho
Scriptures as tho supreme, and t>. the
Confession as the subordinate, standards
of our faith. Neither the one party nor
the other can with any Christian pro-
priety challenge the sincerity of the other
in these affirmations.

"Now it seems plain to the plain and
unlearned Christian that here is a plat-
form of agreement upon which we may
stand with sufficient harmony to calmly
consider, reduce to a minimum, and ad-
just within limits of toleration and for-
bearance, all existing real differences.
Or failing in this, that, having reduced
thoso differences to the minimum, we
can as calmly and charitably consider
whether any of thorn are beyond tin?
limits of safe toleration."

Dr, Wayland says, in the National Bap-
tist: "The Rambler had occasion to ob-
serve some time ago that it is not so much
what it is that is said a.s how it is said and
who it is that says it. Some years ago
the Rev. John Miller, a well-known cler-
gyman in the Presbyterian Church, pub-
lished a volume upon theolog3T, in which,
of course, he went astray—no one ever
writes upon metaphysical theology that
he doesn't go astray. As the result of his
heaven-daring attempt to state his views,
he was tried by the Presbytery, and then
by the Synod, and then by the General
Assembly, and was deposed from the
ministry. Another clei'gyman of recog-
nized orthodoxy, bearing a name that is
a synonym for theological hygiene, said
to him, 'I could have said everything that
you said in your book, and nobody would
have taken any offense at it, because I
should not have said it in a way to create
opposition.'

"Asimilar remark might be made in
reference to the recent deliverances of
Professor Briggs.

"Then it makes a great deal of odds
who says it. Fifty years ago Charles Surn-
ner, who was just entering on life, was
regarded as an idealist, lacking in prac-
tical wisdom. The Rambler once heard
the late Francis Wayland say, 'If there
were a public meeting in Boston, and if
Charles Sumner would move a resolu-
tion that two and two make four, and
Samuel G. Howe should second it, tho
meeting would refer it to a committee,
and then would adjourn.' "

The Rev. Dr. C. A. Briggs says in the
June Forum: "Dogmatic theology is in
a state of dissolution and reconstruction.
The dogmatic theologians have elabor-
ated Protestant dogma far beyond the
later symbolical books of Protestantism.
Thinking men are going back to tho
symbols of the Reformation, and then
back of these to the ecumenical creeds,
and then still further back to the theology
ofthe Bible itself. The theology of the
Bible was sadly neglected by the
scholastic divines, and it has found no
adequate expression in the symbolical
books of any of the great churches of
Christendom. They, for the most part,
pursued false methods ofexegesis. They
knew little or nothing of Biblical criti-
cism. The lower or textual criticism,
the higher or literary criticism, and his-
torical criticism are sections of modern
scientific study of the Bible, Criticism
has made the Bible a new book. And the
discipline of Biblical theology which
builds on thf results of criticism finds in
the Bible a new theology—new not in the
sense that it destroys anything that is
valuable in the old theology; but that on
the other hand it is simpler, fresher, full
of lifeand energy, quickening and fasci-
nating people as well as preacher, and. on
tho other hand, more comprehensive,
more profound, moro symmetrical and
harmonious. It is sublime, and indeed
divine, because it brings us face to face
with holy prophets and with God Him-
self."

Of Dr. Phillips Brooks as Bishop, the
Living Ciiureh (P. E.) says: "It is as-
sumed that he willhave nothing more todo
with 'Unitarian festivals and church con-
gresses'; that a seat in tho House of Bish-
ops will work a wonderful transforma-
tion; that those who havo hitherto fol-
lowed his leadership will not expect him
to lead them in the same paths any more.
Itis to be observed, first, that this way
of looking at things is purely political,
and leaves principle completely out of
view; second, that, while there is no
doubt that such a progress has been seen
in certain cases, both in England and
among ourselves, it would not be easy to
point to an instance in which, on the one
hand, the position of the candidate has
been so pronounced and explicit, and in
which, on the other hand, he has been a
man of such strength and independence.
In schools and other societies tho experi-
ment has sometimes been tried of pro-
moting a troublesome subject to a po-
sition of responsibility with the hope of
producing a sobering effect. But we con-
fess that we are not very confident of tho
success of a method, in tho case of the fa-
mous Boston preacher, which majr some-
times prove salutary when tried upon a
schoolboy v.-ho has misbehaved himself."

The Rev. Dr. Theodore M. Riley of
Xashotah says, in the same journal :
"There is one point connected with Dr.
Brooks' possible confirmation and conse-
cration, which needs to bo steadily kept
in mind, almost to tho exclusion of every-
thing else, viz: that his elevation to the
Episcopate will constructively under-
mine the authority of the Niceno faith in
this church.

"That eminent man said at Louisville,
in words which burned themselves into

the memory of many who heard him
'The minister is but the representative;
layman.l

''This phrase does not simply mean
Congregationalism, it also means that the
Christian ministry is not a 'witnessing
ministry,' and that consequently the his-
torical church is not a 'witnessingchurch'
in the sense in which all ages have be-
lieved her to be such.

"If this church be not a witnessing
church, then the Nieene faith is no longer
dc fide Itdoes not stand upon the di-
\ nil'authority of the church, out upon its
essential credibility as any given man
may think it credible. And "thus the whole
question of the faith, even as respects the
incarnate, is thrown back upon the indi-
vidual judgment.

"Nothing could be moro fatal to the
security offaith among us than snehao
issue. And we may be quite sure that
our new Euaebians will press it to its ut-
most reach.

"Let tho bishops p:mso, therefore, be-
fore by consecrating I>r. llrooks thov
brine the truth of the witnessing: church
and the creed of Nicoa into question in
these evil days."

The Iniicpauloit says: "Wo think we
can give tho facts about Dr. Brooks. He
has never done one tiling in tho whole
course of his ministry in Boston to show
his sympathy with "I'nitarianism. Tho
utmost he has done was at the consecra-
tion of Trinity Church a dozen yean ago
or more, when ho invited Dr. A. P. Pea-
body and Dr. James Freeman Clarke to
come to tho Holy Communion. Thoy
came and received tho sacrament. He
h;is been very scrupulous in matters per-
taining to his own order. He recognizes
tin.' spiritual character of the work of
clergymen of other communions, but his
theory is that the Church was organized
by our Lord, and that the Apostles were
appointed to carry out His instructions
and appoint their successors and trans-
mit our Lord's authority. He believes
the Episcopate is not absolutely necessary
to the existence of the Church, but ac-
c-?pts it as an historical fact, and would
yield to no ono in the respect duo tho
office. The action especially criticised
occurred at the old South Congregational
Church on <u>od Friday night. The pas-
tor. ]>r. Gordon, hail bom trying to in-
duce his people to observe the Lenton
season, and he thought it would be a good
plan to invite the clergy of tho imme-
diate vicinity to speak to his people on
the meaning of <Jood Friday, lie Invited
Dr. Brooks, the Key. Leighton Parks,
the Rev. P. S. Moxom and the Rev.
Brooke Herford, representing the Epis-
copal, Baptist and Unitarian bodies. Dr.
Brooks and Mr. Parks did not know that
Mr. Herford was invited, and, had they
known, would have had no responsibility
for the invitation. Nobody imagined
that Dr. Brooks had done wrong until he
\u25a0was named as a candidate for Bishop. He
stands within the lines on which Bishops
have heretofore been accepted without
question, and the statements in Tfu Lio-
ing Church about him aro in nearly every
instance gross exaggerations or perver-
sions of fact. It wouid be very curious
to have Dr. Blidgman joining the church
because it is so roomy at tho same time
that Dr. Brooks is rejected because it
lacks room."

"Farmton" says, in tho Advance "Tho
revised version of the Bible is not gain-
ing in popularity. I am inclined to
think that it has not in this decade se-
cured that place in the atfeetions of tho
people, or in the service of the church,
which the revisers believed it would se-
cure. lam confident that ultimately it
will gain a noble place: vet 1 doubt if it
ever does succeed in getting that hold on
the affections of men which the King
.Tames version now has. One reason for
my judgment is that this revision follows
too closely the idiom of the Greek. The
revisers of the Now Testament were a
body of Greek experts, but their English,
alas, in some places does not seem to bo
F.nglish. The people, it is also to bo
said, have not taken kindly to certain
changes. In the Lord's Prayer they have
not accepted that version of the petition,
'Deliver us from the Evil One.' 1 have
been very much interested, by the way,
in what Professor Potwin, one oftho most
competent professors of Western Reserve
University, in Cleveland, has to say
about this rondcring in the last number of
the Bibliotheca Sacra, He, I am sure,
makes out a caso against this rendering
'the Evil One,' and succeeds in establish-
ing the proposition that the Greek de-
mands rather tho old than the now trans-
lation."

It does not matter how sovere the
hc;idache is, Bradycrotine willcure it.

SACRAMENTO DAILY RECOBD-TTyiOIST, SATURDAY, JIT^E Q, 1891.—EIGHT PAGES.6

In the train
of diseases that follow a tor-
pid liver and impure blood,
nothing can take the place
of Dr. Pierces Golden Med-
ical Discovery. Nothing
will, after you have seen
what it does. It prevents
and cures by removing the
cause. It invigorates the
liver, purifies and enriches
the blood, improves diges-
tion, builds up both strength
and flesh, when reduced be-
low the standard of health.
For Dyspepsia," Liver Com-
plaint," Scrofula, or any
blood-taint it's a positive
remedy. It acts as no other
medicine does. For that
reason, it's sold as no other
medicine is. It's guara?iteed
to benefit or cure, or the
money is refunded.

v^O AACall for Pearline
j 1 brings tho best washing com-

J _ *m\J*f™[pound in the world, andtheorigi-
nal one-all others are imitations,

17 &g& It costs no more than common
Iffw \y soap. It does more than soap's

iIiWsJL ty work, and half of your own besides.
l?tjS^ Anything that needs cleaning can
f jf^^^#^/7>k c wasned withit—without scour-

jr^y^^^^^^K.mg>rubbine and scrubbing, and
"\vTrSOr****^ v withabsolute safety. Make

/7P\ ts acquaintance ; millions
if V \ of women call it their best friend.
V > J Every grocer keeps it, because

he has constant calls for it.

B Toddlers and some unscrupulous grocers willtoll yon
/^XT7O| "f*£Z\ "this is a> good as" or "the same as Pearline."
\~> VV £1,1 \^, IT'S FALSE—Peailine is never peddled, and ifyour

grocer sends you something inplace of Pearline, do the honest thin^—stmdii back.
IS4 rAMBSPY I.K. New York.

HIS INHERITANCE.
Scrofula is a form of blood poison

descending from parent to child. Mer-

cury and potash dry up scrofulous
sores and bottle up the poison in the

system. S. S. S., drives the poison

out through the pores of the skin!

Her Boy.
Swift's Specific (S. S. 5.,) cured toy littlo

boy ofhereditary scrofula, which broko out
all over his face. For a year he had suffered,

and I had given up allhopes ofhis recovery,
when at length Iwas induced to use S. 3. S.
Afterusing a lew bottles he was entirely
cured. Not a symptom now remains of the
disease. This was three years ago.

Mrs. T. L. Mathers, Mathcrville, Miss.

Book on Blood and Skin Diseases Free.

THE %m FT SPECIFIC CO., Atlanta, Ga.

THiCsafHiMntalC
P.icknge makes ft gallunfl.
Df-HciouB. sparkling, and
appetizing Sold I>y oil
dealers. A beantifnl pic-
ture Book and cards sent
Frte to anyone rddressing
The C. E. HIRES CO.,

Philadelphia,

Btkesreat English remSyT^
BEECHAKTS PILLS

I For Bilious am nervous Disorders. 1
\u25a0 "Worth a Guinea a Box* but sold

for 25 Cents,
g BY ALL. DRLGCISTB. \u25a0

I V Ye WIH IflkHyouthful errorsearly decay, wasting weaknrsa, lost manhood, etc
Iwill send a valuable treatise (walrd) contalnlnir
fullparticulars for homo cure, FREE of charts-
A. splendid medical work; should be read by every
man who Is nervous and debilitated. Aiidreco.
Prof. F. C. F»WLKR, JHoodui, Conn?

i^^^^k Children |

I y^m \^w~ Enjoy It.

SCOTT'S
EMULSION

I of pure Cod Liver OK with Kypo-

I phosphites of Lime and 6oda Is )
almost as palatable 99 milk.

! Children enjoy It rather than
Otherwise. A MARVELLOUS FLESH

( PRODUCER It Is Indeed, and the
littlo lads and lassies who take cold
easily, may be fortified against o
cough that might prove serious, *oy
taking Scott'a Emulsion aftor their |
meals during the winter season.

\ Bexcare ofsubstitution* and imitations. *

1

SPECIFICS
For Horses, Cattle, Sheep, Dogs, Hogs, _

AND POULTRY.
500 Page Book «n Treatment ofAnimals

and Chart Sent Vrre.
CrREK ( *Vv«TS,Co»ttt>««t ionw, Inttii ttinmtlon
A.A. 5 Spinal Menlnsriti*. Milk Fever.
H.H.—St ruiiiht, Kunni.i-.-. KUi-iiiiiiittnm*
C.C...Dimc.-npt r. Nuwal DiHchurseit.
D.O.— Boln or GrubM, Wormn.
£.£.—Cuut[h<t. Hi'nvcs, Pneumonia*
F.F.—Colic or Gripc>N. ]lellracht>.
<;.<;.— >lincur liairis Hciiiorrhi: tt*-s.
ll.lf.—Urinaryand Kidney Diweaiies*
1.1.--Eruptive i)ix«-a-rs. Manse.
.1. K.— Dim n*v*of DitfCHtion, Paralydlf*.
Single Bottlo (over 50 doeos), - - .60
Stable <'u»e« with Speclflcs, Manmll.

V. tvrlnnryCure Oil and Medlcator, 87.8©
Jar Veterinary Cure Oil, - \u25a0 1.00

Sold by Druggists; or Sent Prepaid anywhere
and in any quantity on Receipt ofPrice

HUMPHBETS' MEDICINE CO.,
Corner William and John Sts., New York.

F^S 11 HOMEOPATHIC flf%
IH SPECIFIC No.fi O

Ivuso 30 years. Tho onlysuccessful romody for

Nervous Debility, Vital Weakness,
and Prostration, from over-work or other caupoa.
$1 per vial, or 5 vialß and large vial powder, for 85.

Sold by Pkuooists, or sent postpaid on receipt
Of price.-HUM-PHREYS 1 MEDICINE CO.,

Cor. William and John Sts.. N.X

QU ICl\^~:ia QUICK- Others in
"^jf AMr> TUP comparison are slow or

PLASTER.
1""'' Cures.

The Original and Genuine
(WORCESTERSHSRE)

SAUCE
Imparts the most delicious taato and zest to

EXTRACT fi» SOUPS,

a MEDICAL.OEN- GRAVIES.
TLEMA3J at Mad-
rap, M his brother ffiw FISH,
nt WORCESTER, JWiSMay, Ib6L iWRf^, HOT *COLD

LEA & FEBRIXS- MEATS,
that their sauce is Kmwß
highlyesteemed in KJajMB CAI>IE,
India, and ifl in my RvtJBK
opinion, "tho most BJ'Sreffl M WELSH-
palatable, as well MmMBN
as the moßt whole. BH^HH RAREBITS,
fono aauce that isHL_^bH

Beware of Imitations;
see that you get Lea & Perrina'

Eipnsturo on every bottlo of Original & Qennine.
JOHN DUWCAX'S BOISS, NEW YORK.

BUFFAL3

OLD BOURBON.
Families should not be

without it for medical pur-
poses.

9Oe jPI BOTTLE.

GEO. E. DIERSSEN & CO.

eiMimrwe/>W7H£X£/SWTCII£ZNA
o«HAitfEs GOIDE&SKqnc

\u25a0}£ &o be^-ven lncoffoo, tea, or in articles of fc«,
witnout the knowledge of patient if necessary
it is aßsolutely harmless and will effect a pprml
nent and speedy cure, whether the putient is
moderatedrinkeroranalcoholic\vreck. ITXr^i-K FAILS. Itoperates so quietly and with Stcertainty that the patient undergoes no lao.. \u25a0

venience, and soon his complete reforruatiea
effocted. 48 paae book free. To be nod oi

(DSEPH HAHN & CO., Fifth and J Streets.


