TOREY. WITHOUT CARDS

Ao Amusing Invention of a Brook-
lyn Sportsman.

A Game Played on Ocean Fishing
Grounds in Which the Best Catch

Takes the Pot—One Player Who |

Falled to Fill His Hand,

Colonel William E. Sinn, the well-
known theatrical manager, is now feel-
ing as chipper as ever he did in his life,
and has been in remarkably good humor
ever since he got out of Dr. S. Fleet
Spier’s hospital, freed forever, he be-
lieves, from the tumor which had formed
in his neck.
reminiscent when a Brooklyn Eagle re-
porter saw him the other day, and in the
course of the conversation that ensued on
the subject of snmmer outings he told a
fish poker story that proves the possi-
Lilities of both pastimes.

Did anyone ever hear of fish poker?
Well, it’s a great name anyhow, and it is
questionable whether it does not beat out
of sight the parents from which it sprang.
The first game of fish poker was played
about a year ago by Colonel Sinn and two
prominent Baltimore gentlemen, Dr.
Brewer and Mr. Benzinger. They were
then on the coast of Maine at a little vil-
lage named Vinal Haven, between Port-
land and Rockland. Each day they went
out to fish in a large, comfortable row
boat and each evening found themn ata
card table engaged in a sociable, friendly
game of draw for small stakes. Thus
they had passed three days and nights,
aund the morning of the fourth day found
them out in the row boat hauling out fish
at a great rate. They were conversing
about the hands they had held on the
previous night and Mr. Brewer said :
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He was laughing and | day following

! went to see the doctor.
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| the Italians,

|

“We'll have a glorious game ailer sup- |

1)81‘." ;

The thought stirred all the sporting
blood in Colonel Sinn’s veins, ‘““What's
the matter with having it now?” he
asked, deliberately.

S hat 17?2 Jai >d Mr. B zinger, his | . s $
What!” exclaimed Mr. Benzinger, | burning cloth this flame was speedily

| extinguished, although the table itself

rich Southern voice raised in fine sur-
prise, *“‘leave this g-l-l-lorious fishing,
this lovely scenery ?”7
“How could we?” asked
in piteous appeal.
“Leave nothing,” said the Colonel de-

Dr. Brewer

cisively, “we’ll stay and play the game |

)

right here,”” replied the Colonel.

His companions stared at him and
wiped their foreheads.

COD WAS HIGH CARD.

The Colonel was perfectly cool and col-
lected. He got a bite, tilted up the end
of his cigar and hauled out a magnificent
cod. Then he faced round and prepared
to expound his ideas:

*“Why not make cod high—call it aces—
make haddock next, kings; cunners (yel-
low perch), queens, and iounders, jacks.”

“What will we do with the conger eels
and skates ?”?

“Throw ’em out—they will delay the
game. If a man catches a skate or an
eel his hand is dead,’ said the Colonel,
oracularly.

‘*Each hand will last thirty minutes,”
continued the Colonel. ‘“Whatever a
man catches in that time belongs to his
hand. Two pairs beat one pair, three of
& kind beats two pairs, full hand beats
threes, and four of a kind beats full
hand.”

‘“*How about the ante?”’

“Each ante up a dollar, and at any
time any player can raise it, and the
others must come in or lose the pot.”

“*By gracious, it’s a go!” cried both the
Southerners. Then the fun began.

It didn’t matter how many cards a man
drew. Some caught seven i1n half an
hour and some only one or tweo, but all
was not lost to the low man till the half
hour wus up, as the lucky player would
otten lift a skate or a conger and thus
queer his whole hand.

Colonel Sinn caughta pair of cod in the
first ten minutes, Mr, Benzinger got a
haddock and a yellow perch and Dr.
Brewer a pair of flounders. Colonel
Sinn promptly raised the pot a quarter,
and the others came in., Mr. Benzinger
got another yellow perch and a little later
another haddock.

“Whoop I”” he cried, “I’'ve got two
imir." He raised and the others saw
1,

Colonel Sinn and the doctor both had |
bites and pulled in their lines with frantic |

haste.

*Three flounders !’ shouted the doctor,
rising and performing a war dance on the
seat as he proceeded to Taise the pot
again,

“Three cod!” shrieked the Colonel,
planking down another quarter,

HAND QUEERED BY A CONGER EEL,

The men were now fishing with des-
perate earnestness. A loud, triumphant
yell from Mr. Benzinger broke the si-
lence.

*“Full hand on haddock?”’ heannounced,
and up went the pot again,

“Four flounders?” shouted the doc-
tor,

“Four cod?”
sponse,

The half hour was up and four cod took
the pot.

The next hand began and proceeded
with varying fortune, and the game grew
more and more exciting. The fish bit as
though they understood and entered into
the sport, and the vicissitudes encoun-
lered were of the most tantalizing de-
scription,

Dr. Brewer caught a pair of cod, Mr,

was the Colonel’s re-

Colonel two pairs, cod and haddock,

“’Rah!” shouted the doctor as he
pulled up a third cod.

His triumph was short-lived, as the
Colonel filled his hand on haddock and
Mr. Benzinger caught a fourth flounder.

Time was nearly up when the doctor
grew excited again,

“Got’em! Got ’em!” he cried. “Four
cod, by jinks.” His taut line and hard
pulling showed that a very heavy fish
was coming out.

Mr. Benzinger sat on the bow of the
boat all anxiety. With a final effort the
doctor landed his cateh. It proved to be
the biggest and ugliest conger eel the
the party had ever seen. Wild shrieks of
laughter rose from the Colonel and Mr.
Benzinger as the doctor and the eel mixed
up, wrestled and tore around.

“He's quee—quee—queered his hand,”
(-xci;mn(?3 Mr. Benzinger. He kicked
up his heels in trinmph, and a moment
later was a loud splash.

His companions tished Mr. Benzinger
out, choking with laughter and salt
water. They all felt too weak to play
any more and the boat was poim.e(Ffor
home immediately,

Every day thereafter fish poker was
pliyed with wild enthusiasm, and the
party got more fun out of it than all
other sports put together.

S e O
it Had a False Bottom.

A dealer in surgical instruments at
Paris had an Italian doctor among his

Benzinger got three flounders, and the |

| on condition that the fight should take

| resolute, fair-headed boy.

| strokes of the

| ing him a liar and slapping his face.

enstomers. ! wantto scilopty” hio seid
“to day w the doetor. *‘I have a cus-
Lemer for you, a friend of mine,” replied
fre doctor. He introduced the friend, and
tue purchase money and the other condi-
tion were soon agreed upon. When the
preliminaries were written down, the
lialian said: *“I shall call to-morrow to

| sign and settle. But,” producing a hands

bag, “why should I carry about this
heavy bag? I cannot leave it at my hotel,
as the owner refuses to guarantee my
treasure against robbery. You see there
is a great deal of money and notes in it.”
He opened the bag and took out a small
box in black tin which actually con-
tained a treasure. ‘“Will you allow me
1o leave the whole bag with you? You
might use it for depositing your own
money in it, instead of having it in that
crazy wooden box of yours.” The in-
strument dealer consented. He placed
some 5,000 to 6,000 franes in gold, and
nearly 25,000 franes in bonds, into the
box, and put the bag behind his counter.
The Italians were leaving. ‘‘Let me look
at my bag. I want to take out a paper.”’
The bag was handed out. Taking out the
box of black tin the Italian said: *“Keep
the money here. [ may a8 well take the
bag, it is not heavy without it.”” On the
the instrument dealer
waited but the Italian did not come. He
The doctor bad
disappeared from his place of business.
When he opened the tin box he found in
it two pounds of iron carefully wrapped
up in oakum to keep it from shaking.
The money and bonds were gone wit

s
DEFIES THE FIRE FIEND.

A New Flame Quencher Invented in
Switzerland.

Recent foreign journals speak of a most
remarkable fire extinguishing agent, the
invention of a gentleman of Lucerne
Switzerland. This chemical Compound
is stated to be nine times more effective
than ordinary water, and among its other
qualities possesses the valuable faculty of
rendering individuals virtnally fireproof.
A number of experiments have been
made to prove its efliciency, and the In-
surance News of Manchester, Eng., says
concerning the tests that the impunity
with which the exhibitors approached
masses of flame gave them almost the ap-
pearance of being in their natural ele-
ment., When the hands are dipped in
this solution burning materials may be
manipulated with perfect safety., The
first experiment was supposed to repre-
sent the upsetting of a paraffine lamp,
the oil flowing in a stream over the table-
cloth and immediately blazing up in a
furious flame. By simply passing the
hands wet with the solution over the

had caught fire, and the exhibitor ap-
peared to be in no little danger,

In the next test a mass of pitch was
ignited in a small pit and allowed to be-
come thoroughly lighted, the smoke and
flames rising up in volumes. The appli-
cation of two buckets of the solution had |
an almost magical effect, the flames dying |
down at once, while not only the fire, but
even the heat arising therefrom, entirely
disappeared, the pitch becoming at once
quite cold. The final experiment, which
was considered the most efficient, as the
fire was open and unconfined in every
direction, consisted in extinguishing the
flames in a wooden structure made of a
mass of staves saturated with paraffine
oil. When ignited this combination gave
forth an enormous volume of heat. To |
extinguish this a small hand engine hold- |
ing about thirty galions of the agent was
employed, and as a
pump
wholly subdued.

MADE IT A DUEL FOR BLOOD.

A Young French Officer Who, Once in
for It, Carried It to the End.

The recent talk of duels, as a result of
the Drayton matrimonial scandal, has
caused a revival of the assertion that duels
taking place in France or kindred coun-
tries are *‘mostly fakes.” In a regiment
stationed at Marseilles the Captain of one
of the troops, according to the New York
Itecorder, was a notorious bully. He
took a special delight in torturing the
youngest of his lieutenants, a bright,
laughter-loving lad, who was the delight
ol the regiment—oilicers and men. One
day after mess the Captain grossly in-
sulted the boy, and followed it up by call-
The
Lieutenant flushed and left the room., He
had previously shown his courage at
Algiers, and his comrades could not
understand why he should tolerate such
continued insults, They followed him to
his quarters and told him that if he did
not call out his enemy he would have to go
to Coventry. The young officer explained
that he had strong religious scruples
about dueling and could not conscien-
tiously go out.

Finally the Colonel of the regiment
sent him the alternative—either fight or
cave the service. 'The boy then agreed

result of a few |
the flames were

place with pistols and over a handker-
chief, One of the weapons was to be
loaded and the other unloaded. They
were to be chosen by lot. The men stood
up, each holding the edge of a handker-
chief. At the signal the Captain pulled
the trigger, when it was found that he
held the unloaded pistol.

All eyes were now fixed upon the calm,
The spectators

| were confident that, as he held his adver-

sary in his power, he would either dis-
charge his pistol in the air or not shoot at
all. But notso. He took deliberate aim
and, placing the muzzle of his pistol as
near the other man’s face as he could
reach, blew his brains out, Then, lean-
ing over the prostrate form of his enemy,
he dipped a handkerchief in the blood
and smeared the face with it. Then with
exultation he turned to those in the field
and said: “There! do you consider that
1 have wiped out the blow I received 9
He then sirode from the ground and that
evening sent in his Yesignation. Since
that incident there has not been so much
bullying or dueling in any regiment of
the Frencharmy.

President Harrison as a Worker.,

President Harrison’s methods of work
are cool, systematic and eonstant. He is
a sensitive man, but he is nota man of
nervous temperament, He wastes neither
time nor energy in fretting, is never
fussy and never in a hurry to finish up
things at the last moment. He has not

| lost a day by illness since he entered the

White House, and his work has never
been delayed twenty-four hours, He is
too methodical to put off or leave work
unfinished. The President begins his
day’s work at 9 o’clock, with his Private
Secretary, disposing of correspondence,
and there is little to which he does not
give his personal attention. He goes
right through with it likea man who has
work that must be done and there is
nothing more to be said about it. In
much the same way the President goes
right through the business of seeing Sen-
ators and Representatives every morn-
ing. He has no ‘‘small talk’” and no
words not to the point, but briefly “‘says
his say”’ and does not repeat himself, At
no time during his office hours does he
lose his train of thought on the day’s
work. He carries it with him, and no
interruption by visitors breaks the line.
This preoccupation is much of the reserve
people complain of and criticise.

There are 80,000 barmaids in England
whose hours average fourteen daily for a
wage of 10s per week.

' Luxury & N ecessity.

When Apollinaris was first brought to Amer-

ica a great American DPhysician (MARION Sims)

declared it to be “not only a luxury but a neces-

sity.” Since then its sale has risen from 2 to 18

millions. Now Apollinaris “reigns supreme” and

is “ubiquitous.”—BRiTISH MEDICAL JOURNAL.
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ROBIN LEE'S PERLLOUS RDDE |

|
A STORY OF WAR TIMES., |
|

Robin Lee sat lonely and disconsolate |
on the terrace in front of his home.

Robin’s affairs at that home were very
sorrowful indeed, and reason enough for |
the great tears which followed each other
down his chubby face, and dropped off |
from his littie nose unheeded. Robin
was too proud to admit that he was cry-
ing, even though there was no one to see,
except little Dolly grazing about thelawn
behind him.

In fact, it was principally because there
Wwas no one there that Robin felt so very
sorrowful. A few months ago, only so
far back as Christmas time, there had
been twenty other children, and as many |
aunts, uncles and grown-up cousins
gathered gleefully at the homestead, i
where everything was as gay as any boy
could wish, A dozen horses had stamped
in the stables, and the quarters had been
full of jolly milling hands. Now every-
thing was difterent. All the uncles and
aunts had taken their families home. of
course. That was to be expected. But
now, even father and dear uncle Joe,
who had always lived there, had gone.
Gone to war, too, where they would
probably be shot and never come home.
Faster and faster fell the tears, un-
checked.

The slaves had grown unruly, and
many of them hadgiuft the plantation,
while those who stayed were sullen and
;‘];ndepeudem," with no master to guide

em,

Old “Uncle Pete” and ‘“*Aunt Sally”

were still faithful, but they were too
feeble to do very much. And Dolly, dear,
gentle little Dolly, was the only one of
all the horses leit.
. But that was not the worst. Oh, no,
indeed. Even with all these troubles,
mother and Bess and Robin could have
managed very well, but now Bess was
sick, and that seemed just too much to
bear. All day she had tossed her hot
little head on the pillow and cried for
*‘Papa.” She had not done this when she
was well. She had held it back, and tried
to be brave, for mamma’s sake.

After all, Robin must ery. He could
hold back his grief no longer, but poured
it out in torrents of scalding tears. When
it was over he felt better and stronger.
Gentle little Dolly came and stuck her
nose against his hot, wet cheeks, as
though she understood his trouble. Then
Robin smiled—a wan little smile, to be
sure, but a token that the storm had
passed.

Colonel Lee's plantation was about
fifteen miles from the town of Rome, in
Georgia, and the main road, near which
the house stood, was the principal thor-
oughfare of that section. At the time of |
my story, however, the roads were much |
less frequented than was usual, because |
of the danger which menaced travelers
from desperate fugitive slaves. The field
of war had not stretched to that part of
the country, but most of the men had
gone, and already the slaves were becom-
ing unmanageable, Robin had been sit-
ting out there on the terrace all the after-
noon, watching anxiously for some one
to pass who might be able to carry a
It was growing
late, however, and with his arm about
turned and walked
slowly up to_the house. There on the |
veranda stood mother, with a patient
look on her pale face, which made Robin
ashamed of his outburst.

‘‘Has any one passed, dear ?’ she asked,
kissing his flushed little face, with no
mention of the swollen lids.

“No one, mother,’” said Robin, *‘and it
is too late How for any one to reach Rome
before night. Is Bess 4

Some way the question stuck in his
throat.

**Oh, she is very ill !’ said Mrs. Lee in
a tone of anguish. *‘If only we had some
one to send for the doctor. Have you
been down to the quarters ?”’

‘““Yes, mother. They have all gone
away except some of the little ones—and
some who are too old. Marty wanted to
go herself, but bher broken leg—you
know—and she says big Jim isdown
with fever.”

Robin paused, and his face took ona
glow of pride and courage.

‘‘Mother !’ he cried. *‘I will go—Dolly
and I; we would do it, wouldn’t we,
Dolly?”?

**Oh, my little boy, it is fifteen miles,
and nearly night now. We must think
of some other way.,”

‘‘But, mother, there is no other way. I
am ten years old, and have been twice
over the same road. When I reach there,
the doctor can bring me home — you
know, Please, please say 1 may, for
Bess!”

Tears came into Mrs, Lee’s eyes. How
could she let him go. The peril of such a
journey at night was more than he
realized and she had sacrificed so much
already.

“For Bess, dear mother,” urged the
little voice, and as though to aid him
came the feeble wail of the younger child
from within crying for relief.

One moment more the mother wav-
ered, and then caught the little fellow in
her arms.

**Go, my son!”’ she cried, **Go and God
bless you and bring you safely home to
mother!”’

In half an hour all was ready; a little
lunch pregared by trembling, loving
hands; Robin’s ritle, the only weapon he
knew how to use, fastened across the
saddle; Dolly, alert and eager, as though
she understood her errand, and Robin
himself, quiet, brave, and in deadly
earnest,

Tenderly he bent over the cot where
Bess tossed in fever; then hung for a last
moment about mother’s neck, all child
again in clinging love,

The next, he had mounted his pony
and resolutely turned his grave liftle face
in the direction he must take.

“Good-by; keep a light burning,
mother, I shall be home before morning,”
he called, cheerily, and, speaking to
Dolly, off they started on their sacred
mission.

Mrs. Lee went back to the watch by
Bess’ bed, strangely hopeful, and yet
quivering with anxious excitement,

Hour after hour passed by. The red
sun sank lowerand lower and faded out
of sight. One by one the stars came out
and twinkled in at the wide open eyes of
the little sufferer and her tender nurse.

Oh, how the minutes lagged. Now the
old moon came slowly up from behind
the eastern hills and still no sound.

A cock crowed somewhere in the dis-
tance, and the deep bay of a hound came

wafted in by the night breeze. Then all
was still again.
Hark! What sounds? Were they

horses’ hoofs? No, alas! only old Rover
beating the porch floor with his tail,

One—two. Only two o'clock, Mrs.
Lee arose and changed the cooling band-
age on Bess’ head, with a steady hand,
though her heart was beating so loudly
that she could hear it.

Robin must reach Rome before mid-
night, even on slow Dolly. Then they
would start directly back, and with the
doctor’s fleet mare get to her before the
dawn. Robin bhad said so. Uncon-
sciously she was beginning to depend
apon Robin. Brave little Robin, only
10 years old. How strong he looked
when he offered to go. ‘‘Oh, God,”
prayed the mother, “bring him back to
me. Dear Lord, guide him safely home.”

lobin, in the meantime, was riding
briskly on his way, determination and
courage written in every curve of his lit-
tle face.

For five miles the road lay smooth and
straight, through a country open enough
to allow the sun and light to filter through
the branches crossed above his head.
Then the path met the Cousa River, ten
1uiles below Rome, and wound along be-
side it into the dense forest, where low
hanging mosses often swept Kobin’s cap,
and no living sound could be heard ex- |
cept an oceasional woodpecker tap or the
hoot of an owl as night came on.

Then Robin urg Dolly on, and kept
oune little hand firmly about his rifle,
while his keen, sharp eyes pierced the
darkness ahead.

Suddenly Dolly laid back her ears and

snorted wildly.

wo Hush, Dolly!” whispered Robin,
Silly little Dolly, frightened at squir-

rels.” But his own littie whisper sounded

shaky, and he drew the pony to a stand-

| bridle.

rand dread, listening,

8till as he peered into the woods and the
darkness behind him.

Surely he heard voices, and for an in-
stant there twinkled the light of a flash
lantern a few rods back.

Robin

silently unbuckled his rifle from its place
in front.

“Now Dolly,” he whispered, leaning
forward, “Go!”’

Away flew the little horse, making her
best time over the soft pine needles at the
roadside. For awhile Robin heard no
other sound than the muffied hoof-beats
of his own pony, and_his fears quieted
down somewhat. Probably the light had
come from some fishing ecamp, he

| thought, though in those troubled times |
| even a boy so young a8 Robin knew that

there was little of such idle sport, and
that already the woods concealed many
fugitive slaves, desperate and reckless
from hunger and exposure.

One mile had passed, two, three, when
there came the sound of voices again, and
hurrying feet behind him, at the side and
in front and then what seecmed to Robina
perfect swarm of dark forms bore down
upon him,

Plump little Dolly
heavily and foaming at the mouth. Her
strength had given out. There was no
escape—nothing to do but fight. Bang!
bang ! went the little ritle.

“*Back, niggas I’’ shouted a loud voice,
and then a burst of derisive laughter told
Robin how useless all his etforts to escape
must be against such a number.

“Reck’n yo betta gib in, honey,” said
the same voice which had spoken before,
and Robin started at its familiar tone. A
thrill of hope mnerved the littie fellow to
Sp(‘,;lk.

“Jim! Oh, Jim, is that you? I was so
frightened! Marty told me you were
sick, so I came myself for the doctor. Let
nme go on, Jim. Bess will die if I can’t
get there to-night !

“Bress my soul’n body ef ’tain’t Mas’r
Robin! A’ right, honey, you ¢'n go ’long
fas’ you’ legs ¢'n carry yo'. On'y we
need Dolly mo’n you! Stan’ back da,
niggas, Mas’r Robin ain’t doin’ no h’m.””

Big Jim lifted Robin gently to the
ground and stood over him a moment, as
the bloodthirsty mren would have rushed
upon him,

“Jess ca’am yo'self, honey; dey ain’t
no use scrappin’.”

“But, Jim!”’ pleaded the little voice,
“it is so far'to walk, and Bess is very
sick 1”?

Jim wavered a moment. One of the
lighter negroes had mounted the pony
and was dividing among the starving
men Robin’s lunch.

With clenched little hands and hot tears
of rage and despair in his eyes, Robin
stood, every nerve quivering and every
sense on the alert.

Suddenly from far away came a sound
which strack terror to the very heart of
every man in the group—the deep, pro-
longed baying of bloodhounds.

**Oh, Lawd! dey’s huntin’ us. Run {0’
yo’ lives!” shouted their leader. With
one bound they all disappeared into the
thicket, Dolly with tnem, and Robin was
left alone, stupefied and for a time unable
to fully realize what had occurred.

Slowly the truth dawned on his mind.
He was left alone in the dense forest, with
at least six mlles miore to traverse before
reaching Rome- -with desperate peril at
every hand—and with only his short lit-
tle legs to carry him and his ehubby little
arms to defend him.

All was quiet. Even the hounds had

was breathing

passed out of hearing on some other |

scent, while the dark river flowed tran-

| quilly on, and a faint silver gleam in the

east showed where ihe old moon would

soon come up to light him on his way.
Poor little Robin! He had cried in the

afternoon from sorrow and helplessness,

but in this greater trouble not a tear counld |
In his brave mind there was |

he shed.
but one thing to do—hurry along as fas!
as he could. Perhaps it was not to late t
reach there yet, in time {0 return before
morning. 4

On he trudged, starting at every sound
and with fast beating heart, but making
steady progress, when something hap-
pened which stirred his blood and almost
choked him with a sense of sudden hope.
Far up the river he heard the regular
puff-puffand swashing paddles of a steam
packet.

It must be a night boat going up to
Rome for a new cargo. If he could only
signal in some way and be taken aboard
his troubles would be at an end.

Steadily and swiftly up the strcam came
the boat, making fast timne with no cargo
and no stops.

Robin ran down the bank, and eclimb-
ing out cver the water on a low-hanging
branch waited in breathless excitement.

Louder and louder came the sound of
the paddles. Robin listened, in despair
of making himself heard above their
noise and the putling of the engine.
Now came the time to ery. *Ho! there!”
he called, making a trumpet of his hands,
and hanging on to the branch by his
twisted legs. **On de-ck, halo-0.”” Oh,
if they should not hear—if they should go
by and leave him! No; the paddles were
slowing down; the engine had stopped,
and for a moment all was still,

““Who’s ashore?” came trumpeting
through the darkness,

“Robin Lee. Take me aboard,” shouted
Robin’s little voice.

A boat was lowered and came cau-
tiously toward the bank.

“How many of you?’’ asked one of the
men.

“Only me,” answered Robin ungram-
matically from over their heads.

*“All right, Confe aboard, kid.” And
rowing under the branch one of the men
bent it down, while another caught Robin
and landed him in the bottom of the boat
like a little fish.

“Well, youngster, this is a fine time
and place for boys to be hanging about in
the trees like monkeys. Where bound
for, Master Robin lL.ee? There, there!
you’re all right now !”’

For Robin, relieved of the suspense,
had broken down again and was sobbino
in the man’s arms, like any other little
boy of ten.

However, when the men had taken
him aboard the packet and were steam-
ing on again toward Rome they heard
Robin’s story, and there were few dry
eyes, even among men five times as old
as he.

As Robin started out for home an hour
or two later with the doctor, that distin-

uished man kept turning to stare at the

eaming, but sleepy little fellow beside
him and finally he said in his gruff way:
“Huh, boy, it's a pity you weren’t old
enough to be a soldier!”

Poor Mrs, Lee had been a dozen times
to the door, in an agony of mingled hope
watching, waiting,

Now it was four o'clock and the gray
light of dawn showed fairly in the east,

Hark! Horse’s hoofs! The sound of
wheels! Yes—yes! They had turned in
at the gateway. The doctor’s voice asked
some questions, and then—oh, joy! That
little voice, ‘‘She has left the light. You
see I told her we would come before morn-
ing.”

The next moment Robin was in his
mother’s arms, hugged and kissed and
cried over as though he might have been
a very little boy instead of a great fellow
of ten.

The kind doetor stayed until late the
next day, when Bess was out of danger
and could smile feebly at the little hero
who had saved her life.

They said nothing to her as yet of
Dolly’s loss, but Robin grieved much
privately. Heand Dolly had been good
old friends. He was thinking of this as
he sat on the gate-post a few days atter
his adventure, wheu there he saw, trot-
ting down the road toward him, a very
ghostof a little Dolly, thinand rough
coated, and covered with .thorns and
briers, but. no less surely his own dear
Dolly.

In a moment his little arms were
clasped about her neck, and half laugh-
ing, half crying, he ran with her up to
the house, where mother shared his joy
and Bess at last heard all his story.

They never knew just how she got
away, but Robin still insists that Big
Jim sent her back to him,

Dr. Cooper came out often after that
with belp and supplies, and from that
time Robin never wanted for astanch,
true friend.

When Colonel Lee came home again
after the war, Dr. Uooper hel him to
restore his broken health and fortunes;
“for the sake,” he said, *‘of the little ras-
cal of ten years who routed me out at
midnight for a fifteen-mile drive and
nearly killed my good horse that he

leaned down and tested his !
Then he adjusted the saddle, and |

T

| might get home before morning.”—Lucia |

Burton Morse, in New York Globe.

e

A BALLAD OF EAST AND WEST.

[Rudyard Kipling was the guest of a San
Francisco club during his stay in that city.
After his return 1o’ England he requited th
hospitality of his hosts by ridiculing them in
the English press. His conduet has earned
him the scorn of selt-respecting Americans,
| and when he came up for election the other
day in a New York club he was blackballed.
the members holding that he was an unfit as-

Sociate for gentlemen. The following lines |
his ballad of East and !

are parodied from
West, some of his own phrases being culled
for his own benefit.]

There are men in the West, gentlemen, as |

good as God e'er raised, ,
ever poet praised;
wind that blows,

€rTa’s Snows,

Rudyard was there with his venal pen to raise
the Yankee's dust,

And be raised it with the Yankee’s hair, eat-
ing the Yankee's crust,

He ridaled his host with the pen of a ead, in
hi% eharming British w ay,

And trampled his salt beneath his feet, at a
doliar a line, they say.

Then up and spoke the 'Frisco men, “As our
guek we were his guides,

To show him all we liad to show, and he took
it out of our hides ;

that we had was his.

dian idea ot biz,
| We gladly bowed to the genius bright the
British stranger bad,

hid in the head of a cad.

But Kipling's gone from out our house, a raw,
rough Rudyard he,

‘With the mouth of a bell, and the heart of
bell, and the head of a gallow’s tree.’

For thirty pieces of silver the host was sold by
the guest,

This may be
isn’'t the

Rudyard i
Gothan

e style of Hindoostan, but it
ay of the West. 2

canme ]

kEnows no shame.

He drank again the Yankee’s cup, once more
he ate his salt, .

He asked a cioser fellowship—but ’Frisco
called a halt,

The message came, “Against

tnrned his ingrate pen;

Heis not fit at board to sit with Yankee gen-
tlemen,

‘But it he thinks the price was fair, when
brethren wait to sup,’

Wry, men of Gotham, turn him down when
ve have called him up.”

The club men rcad the message brief, their
ballots did the rest,

Rudyard no brother to them could be, thouzh
Kipling be their guest. A

They feast the writer, not the man, the brain
and not the brawn,

There is no brotherhood 'twixt them and In-
dia’s “Jackall-spawn.”

Perhaps the stroke which manhood gave
bilush of shame may raise

his _host he

fir
Perhaps b

then praise;
'Il learn that in this West we scorn
the venal pen,

among men.
—Woodyard Kindling in
~-
DISCIPLINE,

the Lowell Arena.

My life is full of scented fruits:

My garden blooms with stocks and cloves;
Yet o'er thie wall my fancy shoots,

And bankers afier harsher loves.

Ah! why—my foolish heart repines—
Was I not housed within a waste ?
These velvet flowers and syrup wines
Are sweet, but are not to my taste.

N

A howling moor, a wattled hut,

| A plercing smoke of sodden peat,
The suvor of a russe et

|~ Would make my w y pulses beat.

|

|

| O stupid brain that blindly
O heart that strives it
Since flowers are hs
| Thank heaven a gar
—Edmund Gosse
e

DARWIN’S MISSING

F swerves !

, hor endures!

to your nerves,
t is yours!

1 The Athenseum,

LINK.

He held me with his glittering glass
Stuek in his langui ye.

A tailless horse he rode, of course,
I mildly asked him—why?

¢ He used it ‘during summah time’
To brush otf flies,” said he.
“ T docked it lest it might sugegest
That there were flics on me,”

This answeér roused my righteous wrath ;
“ Speak truly: thou didst rob
That noble brute, thou mean galoot,

To ape the English snob.

“I know what docked thy horse's tail;
Now tell me, who dociked thine?
Thou art, I think, ‘the missing link’
Whose loss made Darwin pine,”
—John Spollon.
L

WHY SHE MARRIED ANOTHER.

Fatal Delay of Mr. Limbo
Courting Miss Jackson.

“Good mawnin’, Miss Jackson,” said
Limbo Jones gallantly to the belle of the
quarters.

“I hain’ no Miss Jackson,” was her
discourteous reply.

Mr. Jones looked at her critically, Did
not he know her well, Had he not been
courting her, off and on, fora year.

**Hain’ no Miss Jackson?”’ he
questioningly. “Whe is you den?”

**Ise Mrs. Lighttoot, sah; da’'s who I
is,”” and she tossed her head loftily.

“Mrs. Lightfoot? Mrs. Lightfoot?” he
repeated slowly. ““When dat happen?”’

“Las’ night at 7 o’clock, Mr. Jones.”

“Wha' Lightfoot is dat yod marry,
Miss Jackson?”’

“Henry, Mr. Jones.”

“Henry Lightfoot!”” he exclaimed ang-
rily., “Whatiur you gwine marry dat
lazy, good-fernothin’ nigga wen you
kno' I’se been co’tin you fer mo’n a yea’?
Whaffur you do dat, Miss Jackson?”’

*“*Case he axed me, Mr. Jones.””

Then it was a great light shone on
Limbo Jones, and he went to a seques-
tered spot and kicked himself across a
cornfield.

said, |

Cures Ofhers

Will cure You, is a true statement of the
action of AYER’S Sarsaparilla, when
taken for diseases originating in impure
blood ; but, while this assertion is true of
AYER’S Sarsaparilla, as thousands can
ittest, it cannot be truthfully applied to
other preparations, which unprincipled
dealers will recommend, and try to im-
pose upon you, as “just as good as
Ayer’s.” Take Ayer’s Sarsaparilla and
Ayer’s ouly, if you need a blood-purifier
and woulG be benefited permanently.
This medicine, for nearly fifty years,
has enjoyed a reputation, and made a
record for cures, that has never been
equaled by other preparations. AYER’'S
Sa.saparilla eradicates the taint of he-
reditary ccrofula and other blood dis-
eases from the system, and it has, deser-
vedly, the confidence of the people.

Sarsaparilla

“I cannot forbear to express my joy at
the relief I have obtained from the use
of AYER'S Sarsaparilla. I was afflicted
with kidney troubles for about six
months, suffering greatly with pains in

the small of my back. In addition to
this, my body was covered with pimply
eruptions. The remedies prescribed
failed to help me. I then began to take
AYER’S Sarsaparilla, and, in a short
time, the pains ceased and the pimples
disappeared. I advise every youngman
or woman, in case of sickness result-
ing from impure blood, no matter how
long standing the case may be, to take
AYER’'S Sarsaparilla.”—H. L. Jarmann,
33 William st., New York City.

Maes

Prepared by Dr.J.C. Ayer & Co., Lowell,

Will Cura Y

Jones in |

With hearts as warm and hands as free, as
Their salt is tree to the stranger, as free as the |

From out the warm Pacific, to melt the Si- |

He ate our salt and Urank our cup,andall | J

Then he stabbed his hosts like a Ghazi; an In- |4

Nor dreamed that the brains of a genius were | the buil

sailed over theea, Kipling to | therefor,

He'd quite torgot the ’Frisco lot, for India |

d |
And hold the an who stabs his host a bravo

{ Contraction from Burns.

| -
| For Buils, Hot Tumors
{ Old Sores,

A

CURE FOR

Head:

Druggists.

Wiiscellancous.

ADY

FOR PAIN
THE CHEAPEST AND BEST MEDICINE FOR FAMILY USE IN THE WORLD

Instantly stops the most exeruciating pains; never fails to give ease to the saf
applications act like magie, ¢causing the pain to instantly atop.

ALL BOWEL COMPLAINTS.

Internally taken in doses of from thirty to sixty drops in haif a tumbler o
cure in a few minutes Cramps, Spasms, Sour Stomach, Colie, Flatulence, Heartburn Lan-
guor, Fainting Spells, CHOLERA MORBUS, :
he, Navsea, Vomiting, Nervousness, Sleeplessness, Ma'aria
arising from change of diet or water orother causes.

e [3

IEF

Terer; a few

water will
DIARRITEA, DYSENTERY, Sick
R and all internal pains
50 Cents a Bottle. Soid by

|
il’l{Ul’OSALS FOR  GRADING, EIC.
i MENDOCINO INSANE ASYLUM.

IS HE!U"H;’ GIVEN
Bm(:;'ﬂh-fl proposals will

| N OIeE

the Mendocino State
» at the oitice of
in Ukiah, Mendocino County
‘clock AL M, July 30, 1
d terracing the grounds ad
ings of satd asylum and dr:
| suriace water thevefrom, in accordans
pians and specifications now on flle
office of Copeland & Plerce, architects of said
asvium, at 1236 Kearny street, San Francisco,

it Sec-

nia, up tc

gradiz

| i
Suaid contract price to be paid whisn an ap-
propriation has been made by the Legislature

of the State of California for that purpose, and
| when there are available funds in the treasury
~aid contract heving been author-
ized by the ate Board of Iixaminers.

Tne board reserves the right to reject any
and all bids,

Dated Ukiah, Cal., June 29, 1892.
THOMAS L, CAROTHERS,
President of Board of Dircctors.
M. MANNON cretary.  1y-td

_Attest, J.

A Small
Quantity or

Liebig Company’s
Extract of Beef

a | Added to any Soup,
| -
| To Kipling’s cheek, and bid him seek for honor | Saute or G!"dVy glves

| Strength and Fine Flavor.

Invaluable in Improved
Cookery. Makes cheapest,
Beet Tea.

AUMPHREYS’

This Precrovs OinTMENT is the
triumph of Scientific Medicine.
Nothing has ever been produced to
equal or compare with it as a CURATIVE
and HEALING ApPLICATION. It has been
used over 40 years, and always affords
relief and always gives satisfaction.
For Piles nal or Internal, Blind
or Bleeding ; Fis in Ano ; Itching or
| Bleeding of the Rectum. The relief is
| immediate—the cure certain,
WITCH HAZE
£EL OIL
I and

and Economie
purest and best

For Burns, Scalds Ulceration and
The relief is instant
¢ healing wonderful and unequaled.

, Ulcers, Fistulas,
tions, Chafing or

Itching Eru
Scald Head. It is Infalli
For Inflamed or Caked Breasts and Sore

Nipples, It is invaluable.
Price, 5o Cents. Trial size, 25 Cents.
i Ee o S Bt
Sold by Druggists, or sent post-paid on receipt of price,

lll'.\[l;l"{l YS* MED. €0, 113 & 113 Willlam St., NEW YORK.
CURES PILES.

2 Py -
NHOOD RESTORED.
S5 ‘“SANATIVO, the
Wonderfui Spanish
Remedy, is sold with a
Written Cuarantee
to cure all Nervous Dia.
eases, such as Weak
Memory, Loss of Brain
Power, Headache,
Wakefulnes, Lost Man-
hood, Nervo
situde, all drains
loss of power of the
Generative Organs in

_ ST
Before & After Use.

in
|

| Tackle, and
reription. Guns choke-bored, stocks benti, and |

Fhotographed from life.

either sex, caused by
r-exertion, youthful indiscretions, or-the excessive
8cC0, opium, or stimulauts, which ultimately
rmity, Consumption and Insanity. Put yp
ient form to carry in the vest pocket. Price
kage, or 6 for $5. With every g5 order we give a
written guarantee to cure or refund the
money. Sent by mail to any address. Circular free

in plain.envelope. Mention this paper. Address,
ADRID CHEMICAL CO.. Branch Office for U, 8. A,

858 Dearborn Street, CHICAGO, ILL,

FOR SALE IN SACRAMENTO, CAL.. BY

eters & Ray, Apothecaries, N. E. Cor. oth & K. Sts,
T. F. Phillips, Druggist, N. W. Cor. 6th & K. Sts

A second generation of smokers
with their fathers in

Blackwell’s

Bull Durham
amare - Smoking Tobacco

every Bag. by long odds the best in the world.
Soid and smoked everywhere,

Complete Lines,

H. S. CROCKER (0.,

20e-210 J Street.

STEPHEN N, ANDERSEN. ARTHURT. ROBLIN,

NEW MEAT MARKET.

\“VE \\'INH TO INFORM OUR FRIENDS,
Y and the public generally, that we have
this day opened up a New Meat Market at the

Souihwest Cor. Twentieth and J Streets,
Sacramento, where we will keep on hand a
fine supply of all kinds of Fresh, Salted,
Smoked and Cooked Meats, Lard, Saus ges,
Etc., which we will sell at the most reasonable
i Your custom is
8olicited.

most respectfully

ROBLIN a co.

LLACE CURTAINS.

QPRING TIME HAS ARRIVED, AND
\) house cleaning is under way. Send your
Lace Curtains to the

AMERICAN STEAM LAUNDRY,

Nineteenth and I Streets.

Sportsmen's  Headquarters.
ENRY ECKHART, MANU-
facturer and Importer of
Guns, Rifles, Pistols, Fishing J
Sporting Materials of every de-

repairing on guns and rifles a specialty, ~end
or price-list. No. 523 K street, Sacramento,
CHAS. FLOHR,
s .L SIXTH STREET, IM- &
}02 porterand dealerin Fine
hotzuns, Hifles and Pistols.
Agent for the celebrated Imperial
Shotgun. Safes and Secales re-
paired and Locksmithing given prompt atten-

tion. Repairing of all kinds neatly done and
warranted.

HAMMERS GLYCEROLE OF TAR
For Coughs and Colds.

A SPEEDY AND RELIABLE CURE,

Fourth and K s‘tlx;eeu‘t,z i:ti.d all Sacrameunto

DELi(;ufi-:l}L Rmox{'ﬁ.;goﬁ'i‘ F\Il:

THAT |
be received by the

in the |

| Modesto [l:rlgut'lon

to visit the beautifui garden of the UNION |
e

EWERY, adjoining t Swimmineg Baths,

Lovely flowers, playing fountains, beautiful |

arbors, with tables and chairs for the “OMme

n}gdation of(}ac‘l{les and children, p;’ﬁ?&'{,‘.
alley, an @ purest, coolest s

the State and best

rin 3
JACOB GEBERT, Proprietor.

r
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PROPOSALS

«—FOR THE~——

| Purchase of Irrigation District Bonds.

{EALED PROPOSALS
) ceived at the offi

WILL BE RE-
o of the Board of Direct-
ors of Vineland Jrrigation District, at thetown
of Vineland, in Los Angeles Lo-,.mt' tate of
California, up 10 12 o'ciock M. of TUESDAY,
the 19th day of July, A. D. 1892, for the pur-
chase of twelve thousand dollars of the bonds
of sald Vineland I(rrigatfon District. St
bonds are the second issue of the bonds of saic
district and are issued in ten geries, numbered
consecutively trom 1 to 10, both inclusive, the
sald several series being s0 constituted as to
amountto 5,6, 7,8,9,10,11,18,15and 16
per cent, respectively of the whoeie amcuntof
sald issue, and ure payable respectively in
eleven, twelve, thirteen, fourte

tecn, eighteen, nineteen and twe

2. Yhey are in denomin
one hundred
dollars, and besi dateJuly 1,
Payable in gold coin of the Unitec
at tie office of the Treasurer of s
, in the City of Los Augeles, Californis

Coupons for respective payments of inte
are nitached to each bond and likewlise
ravable at said ¥

~ald bonds s

from an annual assessment upon the real
property embraced in the distriel, and all the
real property in the district is liable to be
sessed for such payments, and such assess
ments are a llen upon said real property,
Said bonds areissued in pursuance of and af-
ter a strict compliance with the provisions of
*t of the Legislature of the Slate of Cali-
entitled “An Act to provide for the or-
ation and government of irrigation dis-
tricts, and to provide for the acguisition ot
wnter and other property, and for the distri-
bution of water thereby for irrigation pur-
Foses.” Approved March 7, 1887, as amended
by Act of the Legisiature of the State of Call-
foruin, approved March 20, 1891. (Stats.
1891, p. 147).

No propesals can be entertained for said
bonds at a sum less than ninety (90) per cent.
of the face value thereof, and the board re-
serves the right to reject all bids.

Envelopes should be addressed to Vineland
Irrigation Dis , and marked “Proposal tor
purchase of bonds,”

By order of Doard of Directors Vineland Ir-
ion District, &
weland, Los Angeles County, Cal, June 7,
Attest: I. N. RHODES, Secretary.

O'MELVENY & HENNING, Los Angeles, Attor-
neys for the District. jel2-21¢t

NOTICE OF BOND SALE.

nor mote t

JURSUANT TO A RESOLUTION OF THE
Board of Directors of the Perris Irrigation
District, duly passed at a regular meeting ot
said Board, neld ut its office In =ald Perris Ir-
tion District, County of 8an Diego, State
of California, on Tuesday, the 7th day of June,
1892, notice is hereby gwen that sealed pro-

posals will be received by sald Board at the
office of said Board in Perris, County of San
Diego, State of California, up to and including
the

FIFTH DAY OF JULY, 1592, at the
of 10 o’clock, A. M., of that day, for the
1se¢ of bonds of said district to the
amount of one hundred and seven thousand
$107,000) dollars. Said bonds are of the
first and only issue of the bonds of said Perris
Irrigation District—are of the denomination
of five hundred dollars each, payable in gold
coin of the United States of America, and beat
interest at the rate of six per cent.,, payabla
semi-annually, on the first day of Jannary and
July of each year.

At the time appointed the Board wiil open
the proposals and will award the bonds to the
highest responsible bidder.

The Board reserves the right to reject any
and all bids.

All bidsare to be filed with the Secretary of
sai¢ Beard of Directors at the oflice of =aid
Board in Perris, in San Diego County, State of
California, on or before the day and hour in
said resolution appointed.

By order of the Board of Directors of the
Perris Irrigation District.

: H. A. PLIMPTON, Secretary,

The time of receiving and opening the above
proposals is postponed until TUESDAY, the

! day of August, 1892, at 10 o'clock A. M.
of th:at day.

By order of the Board of Directors of Perris
Irrigation District

Perris, County

o

y of San Diego, State of Cali-
fornia. June 25, 18592,
W. F. PERRY, Pre
jels-td

dent.
H. A. PriMProN, Secretary.

NOTICE OF SALE OF BONDS.

YURSUANT TO A RESOLUTION OF THE
I Board of Directors of Tipton Irrigation
strict, duly given and made on the 7th day
of June, A. ., 1892.

Notice is here given that said Board of
Directors will sell to the highest and best bid-
der the bonds of sa!d irrigation district to the
amount of $50,000, bearing interest at the
rate of six per cent. Fer annuin, payable semi-
annually,on the first day of January and July
of each year on the presentation of the interest
coupons at the office of the Treasurer of said
distriet.

Said bonds are issued by tie Board of Di-
rectors of Tipton Irrigation Distriet in ac-
cordance with, and by the authority ofan Act
of the Legislature of the State of California,
entitled “An Act to provide for the organiza-
tion and government of irrigation disiricts,
and to provide for the acQuisition of water
and other property, and for the distribution
of water thereby for irrigation purposes,” ap-
proved March 7, 1887,

Sealed {noposals and bids for the purchase
of sald bonds will be received by the sald
Board of Directors at their office, in Tipton,
County of Tulare, State of California, and may
be addressed to or left with A. Treybal, the
Secretary of said Board, at Tipton, Cal., at any
time after the date of this notice and until 11
o'clock A. M. on the 5TH DAY OF JULY, A. D,
1892, at which time and place the said sale
will be made.

Said bonds will be each of the denomination
of §500, and will be negotiable in form and
will conform in all respects to the require-
ments of said Act.

The Board of Directors reserve the right to
reject any or all bids.

3ids must be sealed and addressed to the
Secretary of said Board, and indorsed: “Pro-
posals for Tipton Irrigation District Bonds.”

Done by order of the Beard of D tors of
Tipton Irrigation District, June 7, 1592.

E. R. FRANCIS, President,

A. TREYEAL, Secretarv Jell-td

NOTICE OF SALE OF BONDS.

URSUANT TO A RESOLUTION OF THE
Board of Directors of Modesto Irrizgation
District, duly given and made on the 5th day
of June, 1892, notice 15 hereby given that said
Board of Directors wiil sell to the bighest and
best bidder the bonds of said irrigation dis-
trict to the amount of $250,000, bearing in-
terest at the rate of 6 per cent. per annum,
payable semi-annually, on the 1st day of Jan-
uary and July of each year, on the presenta-
tion of the interest coupouns at the office of the
Treasurer of said district.

Sald bonds are issued by the Board of Die
rectors of Modesto Irrigation District, in ac-
cordance with and by the authority of an Act
of the Legislature of the State of California,
entitled “An Act to provide for the organiza-
tion and government of irrigation districts,
and to proyide for the acquisition of water
and other property,and for the distribution
of water thereby for irrigation purposes,” Ap-
proved March 7, 1887,

Said bonds will be sold for eash, and for not
less than 90 per centum of the face value
thereof,

Sealed groposa‘.s and bids for the purchase
of said bonds will be received by the sald
Board of Directors at their office, in the City
of Modesto, County of Stanislaus, State of Cal-
ifornia, and may be addressed to or left with
C. S. Abbott, the Secretary of said board, at
Modesto, Cal,, at any timeafier the dateot this
notice and until 2:30 o’clock p. ». on the 5TH
DAY OF JULY, A. ». 1592, at which time
and place the said sale will be made.

Eald bonds will be each of the denomination
of $500, and will be negotiable in form and
will conform in ali respects to the require-
ments of said Act.

The Board of Directors reserve the right to
reject any or all bids.

Bids must be sealed and addressed to the
Secretary of said board, and indorsed: *Pro-
posals for Modesto Irrigation District Bonds.”

Dorie by order of the Board of Directors of
District, June 8, 1892,

ANK A. CRESSEY, President.
Q. 5. AnBory. Secretary. je13-td

JEND THE WEEKLY UNION TO YQUR
friends in the East. It 1e_adst.hem all,

E RECORD-UNION LEADS ALL I
the interior of California, g

RN

AT

4Lk

f
g

ki

IR et Mo A A

o omon




