
POKER WITHOUT CARDS.

An Amusing Invention of a Brook-
lyn Sportsman,

A Game Played on Oooan Fishing

Grounds in Which the Best Catch
Takes the Pot-One Player Who
Failed to Fill His Hand.

Colonel William E. Sinn, the well-
known theatrical manager, is now ieel-
ing as chipper as ever be did in his life,
and has been in remarkably good humor
ever since he got out oi Dr. S. Fleet
Njtier's hospital, freed forever, he be-
lieves, from the tumor which had formed
in his necK. He was laughing and
reminiscent when a Brooklyn Eagle re-
porter saw him the other day, and in the

\u25a0 ourse of the conversation that ensued on
ihe subject of summer outings he told a
lish poker story that proves the possi-
bilities of both pastimes.

Did anyone ever hear of fish poker?
Well, ifb 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 tish poker was played
about a year ago bjr Colonel Sinn and two
prominent Baltimore gentlemen, Dr.
Jirewer and Mr. lierizinger. They were
then on the coast of Maine at a little vil- i
lage named Yinal Haven, between Port-
land and Koekland. Each day they went
out to lish in a large, comfortable row
boat and each evening found them at a
card table engaged in a sociable, friendly
game Of draw lor small stakes. Thus
they had passed three days and nights,
MM the morning ol the fourth day found
them out in the row boat hanling out lish
at a great rate. They were conversing
about the hands they had held on the
previous night and Mr. Brewer said:

"We'll have a glorious game aiier sup- i
per."

The thought stirred all the sporting
blood in Colonel Finn's veins. "What's
the matter with having it now?" he I
asked, deliberately.

"What!" exclaimed Mr. Benzinger, his
rich Southern voice raised in line sur-
prise, "leave this g-1-l-lorious fishing,
this lon ely scenery ?"

"ilow oould we?" asked Dr. Brewer
in piteous appeal.

"Leave nothing," said the Colonel de-
cisively, "we'll stay and play the game
right here," replied the Colonel.

liis companions stared at him and
"wiped their foreheads.

run was uioh 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
10 expound his ideas:

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

''What will we do with the conger euls
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,
cracularly.

"h;t<h hand »vill last thirty minutes,"
continued the Colonel. "Whatever a
man catches in that time belongs to his
Land. Two pairs beat one pair, three of
H 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."

"l>y 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 in half an
hour and some only one or two, but all
Avas not lost to the low man till the half j
hour was up, as the lucky player would
often lift a skate or a conger and thus I
queer his whole hand.

Colonel Sinn caught a 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!" he cried, "I've got two
pair." He raised and the others saw
him.

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
te.a as he proceeded to raise the pot
again.

•Three cod!" shrieked the Colonel,
planking down another quarter.

H.-.M> QUfeB&HD BY A CONGER KKL.
The men were now fishing with des-

perate earnestness. A loud, triumphant
yell from Mr. Benziuger broke the si- I
ienoe.

"Full hand on haddock?" he announced '\u25a0
and up went the pot again.

"Four flounders?" shouted the doc-
tor.

"Four cod?" was the Colonel's re-sponse.
The half hour was up and four cod tookthe pot.
The next hand began and proceeded

\u25a0with 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-
i n d were of the most tantalizing de-
scription.

Dr. Brewer caught a pair of cod, Mr.Benzinger got three founders, and the
Colonel two pairs, cod and haddock.

'"Kah!" shouted the doctor as he
pulled up a third cod.

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

lime was nearly up when the doctor
jjrewexcited again.

"'•-ot'cm ! Qot 'era!" he cried. "Four
rod, by jinks.'' His taut line and hard
1 ulling 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 caTch. It proved to be
the biggest and ugliest conger eel the
the party had ever seen. Wildshrieks of
laughter rose from the Colonel and Mr. 'liiinzinger as the doctor and the eel mixed

resiled and tore around.
"He's quee—quee —queered his hand."

exclaimed Mr. Benzinger. He kicked !
up his heels in triumph, and a moment j
later was a loud splash.

His companions fished Mr. Benzinger
cuu. choking with laughter and "alt
water. They all felt too weak to play
anymore and the boat was pointed forborne immediately.

••".very day thereafter fish poker was
played with wild enthusiasm, and the j
party got more fun out of it than all
other sports put together.

It Had a Fnlse JJottom.
A dealer in surgical instruments at

Paris had an Italian doctor among his

Mistoaa , „.. . .
•lay to iue doctor. "I have aetU-

l ;• ou, a friend of mine,"' replied
the doctor, He introduced the friendj and
tne purchase money aud the other condi-
tion were sioon agreed upon. When the
preliminaries were written down, the
Italian said: "I shall call to-morrow to
sign and settle. But," producing a hand-
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. "Willyou allow me

ive 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 o",<KA) francs in gold, and
nearly francs in bonds, into the
box, and put the bag behind his counter.
The Italians were leaving. "Let me look
at my bag. Iwant to take out a paper."
The bag was handed out. Taking out tho
box ol black tin the Italian said: "Ke«p
the money here. [ may as well take the
bag, it is not heavy without it." On the
day following the instrument dealer
waited but the Italian did not come, lie
went to see the doctor. The doctor had
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 with
the Italians.

DEFIES THE FIRE FIEND.
A Now Maine Quencher Invented in

Switzerland.
Recont 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
thad ordinary water, and among its other
qualities possesses the valuable faculty of
rendering individuals virtually fireproof.
A number of experiments have been
made to prove its efficiency, and the In-
surance AinM of Manchester, Kng., says
concerning the tests that the impunity
with which the exhibitors approached
masses offlame gave them almost the ap-
pearance ofbeing 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 parafline 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 tho solution over the
burning cloth this flame was speedily
extinguished, although the table itself
had caught fire, and the exhibitor ap-
peared to bo 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
liames rising up in volumes. The appli-
cation oftwo buckets of the solution had
an almost magical effect, Che 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
lire was open and onconflned in every
direction, consisted in extinguishing the
liames in a wooden structure made of a
mass of staves saturated with paratnno
oil. When ignited this combination gave
forth an enormous volume of heat. To
extinguish this a small hand engine hold-
ing about thirty gallons of the agent was
employed, and as a result of a few
strokes of the pump the flames were
wholly subdued.

MADE ITA 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
Recorder, 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 j
oi the regiment—officers and men. One i
day after mess the Captain grossly in-
sulted the boy, and followed it up by call-
ing him a liar and slapping his face. The
Lieutenant Hushed and leftthe 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 ollicer 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 light orL.aye the service. The boy then agreed,
on condition that the fight should take
place with pistols and over a handker-
chief. One of the weapons was to be
loaded and tho 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.

Alleyes were now lixed upon the calm
resolute, lair-headed boy. 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 not so. 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?"
He then strode from the ground and that
evening sent in his resignation. Since
that incident there has not been so muchbullying or dueling in any regiment ofthe French army.

l'n-ident Harrison as a "Worker.
President Harrison's methods of workare cool, systematic and constant. He isa sensitive man, but he is not a 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 notlost 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
unilnished. The President begins his
day's work at 9 o'clock, with his PrivateSecretary, disposing of correspondence
and there is little to which he does not
give his personal attention. He goes
ri^ht through with it like a 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 thrcfugh 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 ofthe 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.

ROBIN LEE'S PERILOUS RIDE.
A STORY OF WAB TIMKs.

Robin Lee sat lonely and disconsolate
on the terrace in front ofhis 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 little 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 the lawn
behind him.

In fact, it was principally because there
! was no one there that Robin felt so very
jsorrowful. 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,
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 jollymilling hands. Now every-
thing was ditterent. All the uncles and
aunts had taken their families home, of
course. That was to be expected. But
now, even lather 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 had loft the plantation,
while those who stayed were sullen and
"independent," with no master to guide
them.

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 o#
all the horses left.

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
nick, and that seemed just too much to
bear. All day she had tossed her hot
little head on the pillow and cried for
"l'apa." She had not done this when she
was well. Sho had held it back, and tried
to be brave, for mamma's sake.

After all, Robin must cry. He could
hold back his griefno 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 lield
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
mesbage to the doctor. It was growing
late, however, and with his arm about
Dolly's neck, he 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.

"Xoone, mother,"' said Robin, "and it
is too late ilow for any one to reach Rome
before night. Is Bess "Some way the question stuck in his
throat.

"Uh, she is very ill!" said Mrs. Lee in
a tone of anguish. "Ifonly 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 her broken leg—you
know—and she says big Jim is down
with fever."

Robin paused, and his face took on a
glow ot pride and courage.

"Mother! " he cried. "Iwillgo—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 Ireach there,
the doctor can bring me home — you
know. Please, please say I may, tor
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 ot the younger child
from within crying for relief.

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

"Go, my son!" she cried, "Go and God
bless you and bring you safely homo to
mother!''

In half an hour all was ready: a little
lunch prepared by trembling, loving
hands; Robin's rifle, 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, ho had mounted his pony
and resolutely turned his grave little face
in the direction he must take.

"Good-by; keep a light burning,
mother, Ishall 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 lower aud 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.

Acock crowed somewhere in the dis-
tance, and the deep bay ofa hound camewafted in by the night breeze. Then all
was still again.

Hark! What sounds ? Were they
horses' hoofs ? No, alaa! 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 had said so. Uncon-
sciously she was beginning to depend
upon Robin. Brave little Robin, only
10 years old. How strong he looked
when he offered to so. "Oh, God,"
prayed the mother, "bring him back tome. Dear Lord, guide him safely home."

Robiu, 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 filterthrough
the branches crossed above his head.
Then the path met the Cousa River, ten
miles below Rome, and wound along be-side it into the dense forest, where low i
hanging mosses often swept Robin's cap, i
and no living sound could be heard ex- 'cept an occasional woodpecker tap or tho j
hoot ofan owl as night came on.

Then Robin urged Dolly on, and kept !
one little hand firmly about his rifle,while his keen, sharp" eyes pierced the
darkness ahead.

Suddenly Dolly laid back her ears andsnorted wildly.
"Hush, Dolly!" whispered Robin.

Silly little Dolly, frightened at squir- I
rels." But his own littlewhisper sounded I
shaky, and he drew the pony to a stand- j

s tillas he peered into the woods and the
darkness behind him.

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

Robin leaned down and tested his
bridle. Then he adjusted the saddle, and
silently unbuckled his rifle from us place
in front.

"Now Dolly," he whispered, leaning
forward, "lio!"

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 muflled hoof-beats
of his own pony, and his fears quieted
down somewhat. Probably the light bad
come frpm some tithing camp, he
thought, though in those troubl« d times
even a boy so young as Robin knew thai
there \\\is 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 uL.:iin. an>l
harrying icet behind him, at tho side and
in front and then what seemed to Robin a
perfect swarm of dark forms bore down
upon him.

Plump little Dolly was breathing
heavily and foaming at the mouth. Her
strength had given out. There Was n>>
escape—nothing to do but light. Bang!
bailor! went the little ritlc.

"Sack, niggas I" shouted a loud voice,
and then a burst of derisive laughter told
Robin how useless all hiseffort* to escape
must he against such a number.

"Reck'n yo batta gib in, honey." said
the same voice which had spoken before,
and Robin started at its familiar tone. A
thrill of hope nerved the littio fellow to
Sl«:ak.

"Jim ! Oh, Jim, is that you? Iwas so
frightened 1 Marty told me you were
sick, so I came myself for the doctor. Let
me go on, Jim. Bess will die if I can't
get there to-night!"'

"Hress my soul'n body ef 'taint Mus'r
Robin ! A' right, honey, you c'n go 'long
fas' you' le.^s c'n carry yo'. On'y we
need Doily ino'n you! Stan' back* da,
uiggas, Mas'r Robiu ain't doin' no h'm."'

iiig Jim lifted Robin gently to tho
ground and IttOOd over him a moment, as
the bloodthirsty ureu 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!"

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

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

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

"oh, Lawd! dey's huntiu' us. Run to'
yo' lives!" shouted their leader. With
ono 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.
lie was left alone in the denteforest, with
at least six miles more to traverse before
reaching Rome with desperate peril ;U
every hand—and with only his short lit-
tle legs to carry him and his chubby little
arms to defend him.

All was quiet. Even the hounds had
passed out of hearing on some other
scent, while the dark river flowed tran-
quilly on, and a taint silver gleam in the
east showed where the old moon would
soon come up to light him on his way.

Poor little Robin! He had cried in the
afternoon from sorrow ami helplessness,
but in this greater trouble not a tear could
he shed. In his brave mind there whs
but one thing to do—hurry along a> la I
as he could. Perhaps it was not to late t<.
reach there yot, in time to return before
morning.

On he trudged, starting at every sound
and with last 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 stream came
the boat, making fast time with no cargo
and no stops.

Robin ran down the bank, and climb-
ing out over the water ou 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 pulling of the engine.
Now came the time to cry. ''Ho! there!"
he called, making a trumpet of his hands,
and hanging on to tho branch by his
twisted legs. "On de-ck, halo-o." 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 tho
men.

"< »nly me," answered Robin ungram-
matically from over their heads.

"Allright, Coure aboard, kid." And
rowing under the branch one of the men
bent it down, while another caught Robin
and landed him in the bottom ofthe boat
like a little tish.

"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 Lee? There, there!
you're all right now !"

For Robin, relieved of tho suspense,
had broken down again and was sobbing
in the man's arms, like any other little
boy often.

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 live times as old
as he.

As Robin started out for home an hour
or two later with the doctor, that distin-
guished man kept turning to stare at the
beaming, but sleepy little fellow beside
him aud 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 hail been a dozen times
to the door, in an ayouy of mingled hope

rand dread, listening, watching, waiting.
Now it was four o'clock and the gray

light of dawn showed fairly in the east.
Hark! Horse's hoofs! Tho 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 hu> left the light. You
see Itold her we would come before morn-
ing."

Tho next moment Kobin 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 doctor stayed until late the
next day, when Bess was out of danger
and could smile feebly at the littlehero
who had saved her life.

They said nothing to her as yet of
Dolly's loss, but Robin grieved "much
privately. He and Dully had been good
old friends. He was thinking of this as
he sat on the gate-post a few days alter
his adventure, wheu there he saw, trot-
ting down the road toward him, a very
ghost of a little Dolly, thin and 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, bat Robin still insists that Big
Jim sent her back to him.

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

When Colonel Lee came home again
after the war, Dr. Cooper helped him to
restore his broken health and fortunes;

i "for the sake," he said, "ol the littleras-
cal of ten years who routed me out at
midnight for a iifleen-nrule drive and
nearly killed my good horse that he

might get home before monoing." —Lucia
Burton Morse, in New York. Ciiobe.

A BALLAD OF BAST AND WEST.
[Rucisard Kipling was the guest of a Pan

Francisco dub during hi* stay In that city.
After bit return v? England he requited the
hospitality of his hosts by ridiculingthem in
theEngllsb press. Bis conduct has earned
bira the Bcorn of noil unsporting American*,
and when he came up tor election the otherday in a New York club he was blackballed.
the members holding that he was an unfit as-
sociate for gentlemen. Tin- (bUowing hues
ant parodied from bia ballad of Easi
Wwi t-ome of his own phrases being culled
for his own ben.

There are men In tho West, gentlemen, as
good as Qod e'er raised,,With hearts tv warm and hands as free, as_ ever poet praised;

Their salt i> tree to the stratisrer, as free ::^tua
wind that blows,

From out the warm Pacific, to melt the W-
erra's snows.

Rndyart w;i^ there with his venal pen to raise
tho anltee'a du.-t

And h.- raked Itwith the Yankee's hair, eat-us tiie Yankee's crust.
Herniu.d liia host with the pen of a cad, in

his charming Uritish way,
Andtrunptod bis alt beneath his feet.atadollar a line, they Bay.Then vii and spoke the'Frisco men. "As our

guest, we were his guides,
To show him till wi- hud to show, and he took

it "litofour hides :
H>' ;,t" w salt and flrank our cup, aud all

that We had was his.
Thenh - iii> ho-tsllkea Ghazi; au In-

dlan id sol iiiz.
We gladly bowed to tho genius bright the

British stranger had
Nor dreamed thai the brains of a genius were

bid in the bead ot a cod.
Hut Klpllng*flgone from out our house, a raw,

rough Budyard he,
\u25a0with the mouth of a bell, and the heart of

bell, and the bead ofa gallow'a tree.'
For thirty pieces ofsliver the host was sold by

thej
This may I c t!,e styte of Hindoostnn, but it

Isn't the way of the Weat^JKudyardagain sailed over the"ea, Kipling to
(lothaun cajne;

He'd quite lorgot the 'Frisco lot, for Indiaknow:, no shame.
He drank airaln the Yankee*! cup, once more

he ate his siiit.
He asked a eh ser fellowship—but 'Frisco

calle ia halt.
The message came. "Against his host he

turned his Ingrate pen ;
He is not lit tit board to sit with Yankee gen-

tlemen.
'But it he thinks the price was fair, when

brethren wait to sip,
Wry,men oi Gotham, turn him down when

ye I'jive called hiii! Dp."
The club nun rtad the message brief, their

ballots did t.l^' rest,
Rudyard no broi her to tlfem could be, though

Kipling be their
They fiast tne writi r. not tho man, the brainand nol the brawn.
There Is no brotherhood 'twist them and in-

dia's "Jackall-spawn."
Perhaps the stroke which manhood gave a

blush ol shame may raise
To Kipling's chick, and bid him seek for honor

iir>t. then praise;
Perhaps he'll Learn that In this West we scorn

the venal pen,
And hold the man who siai's his host a bravoamong men.
—Woodyard Kindling in the Lowell Arena

DISCIPLINE.
My life is fullof scented fruits:

My gardi n blooms with Btocka ana cloves;
Yet o'er ihe wall my fancy boo* t~.

And bankers after banner loves.
Ah : why—my foolish heart repines—

Wan i not housed wit Inn a waste?
These velvet flowersand syrup wines

Are sweet, bat are not to my taste.
A bowling* moor, a wattled hut,
A piercing smoke ofsodden peat,

T'K' savor ofa russei vet,
Would make my wearj pulses beat.

O stupid brain that blindly swerves !0 bear) that si rives not, nor endures!
Since Sowers are hardships to your nerves,Thank beaven ;i garden lot la yours!

—Edmund Qosse i.i The Atheiueum.

DARWIN'S MISSING LINK.
ile hold me with his glittering glass

stuck in his languid eye.
A tailless horse be rode, ofcourse,
I mildly asked him—why?

•• He used it 'during Buxntnah time'
To brush offflles," said he.

" Idocked it lest it might suggest
That there were ales en me."

ThK answer roused my righteous wrath ;
" Sit Mk truly : t tn.m didst rob
That noble brute, tnou mean galoot,

To ape the English snob.

141 know what docked thy horse's tall;
Now t' li me, who docked thine?

Thou art, Ithiuk, 'the missing link'
Whose loss made Darwin pine."

—John Spollon.

WHY SHE MARRIED ANOTHER.
Fatal Delay of Mr. Limbo Jones In

Courting Miss Jackson.
"«iood mawnin', Miss Jackson," said

Liin bo Jones gallantly to the belle of the
quarters.

"1 ham' no Miss Jackson," was her
discourteous reply.

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

"Ham' no Miss Jackson?" be said,
questioningly. "Who is you den?"

"Ise Mrs. Ligbtfoot, Bah: da's who I
is," and she tossed her head loftily.

"Mrs. Ughtfoot? Mrs. Ligbtfoot?" he
repeated slowly. "When dat happen?"

Las' night at 7 o'clock, Mr. Jones."
"Wlia' Lightfoot is dat yoif niarry,

Miss Jackson?"
"Henry, Mr. Jones."
"Henry Ughtfoot!" he exclaimed ang-

rily. "Whattur you gwine many dat
lazy, good-lernothin' nigga wen you
kno' Iso 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
corn lield.

~
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Luxury & Necessity.
When Apollinaris was first brought to Amer-

ica a great American physician (Marion Sims)
declared it to be " not only a luxury but a neces-

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

millions. Now Apollinaris "reigns supreme" and
is " übiquitous."—British Medical Journal.

PROPOSALS FOR GRADING, ETC.
MENDOCIXO INSANE ASYLUM.

VTOTICE IS HEREBY GIVEN THAI
i.> sealed proposals wil) be received by the

i ors ol the Mendocino StateAsylum lor the Insane at the oiHce ot it*Sec-
retary, In rjklah, Mendocino County, 1
nla, iipto 10 o'clock a. M.July 80, 1893, forc and terracing the grounds adjoining
the buildings of said asylum and draining the
surface wat< r therefrom, in accordance with

ati( ns now on file- In the
officeof Oopeland dk Pierce, architects of said
asylum, at 13G Kearny street, San Francisco.
Cal.

Said contract price to lie paid wnCn an ap-
propriation iui-; been made bj the Legislature
ofthe State ofCalifornia tor that purpose, and
when there are available funds i:i the treasury
Uierefor, contract having been author-
ized by the State Board of Examiners.

Thi board reserves the right to reject any
and all bids.

Dated Lkiah. Cal., June 29,18&2.
THOMAS L, CAR< TIIKKS,

President of Board of Directors.
Attest, J. !. M\n n . »x. Secretary, ly-td

A Small
Quantity oi

Liebig Company's
Extract of Beef

Added to any Soup,
Sauce or Gravy gives
Strength and Fine Flavor.

Invaluable iv Improved and Economic
Cookery- Makes cheapest, purest and beat.
Beef Tea.

HUMPHREYS'
This Precious Ointment is the

triumph of Scientific Medicine.
Nothing has ever been produced to

equal or compare with it as a curative
and healing application. Ithsts been
used over 40 years, and always affords
relief and always gives satisfaction.

For Piles--External or Internal, Blind
or Bleeding ; Fistula in Ano ; Itching or
Bleeding of the Rectum. The relief is
immediate —the cure certain

WITOH HAZEL OIL
For Burns, Scalds and Ulccration and

Contraction from Burns. The relief is instant
—the healing wonderful and unequaled.

For Boils, Hot Tumors, Ulcers, Fistulas,
Old Sores, Itching Eruptions, Chafing or
Scald Head. It is Infallible.

For Inflamed or Caked Breasts and Sore
Nipples. It is invaluable.
Price, 50 Cents. Trial size, 25 Cents.

S»:j l.y DracgMa, or sent post-paid on receipt i»f ].rii-o.
lir.spiinKYS' jiKD.ro., ""VrT.TTITiMit.xewyokk.

CURES PILES.
-iftHOOD RESTORED.

f,
the

« raf Written Cuarantee

tef-iroA. Aft«r tl«sn Pttude, all drains' andLoijroaM .Br USD, lo^s of power of thePhotographed from life. Generative Orpaus in
over-exertton, youthful iudi-cretlons, or the excessiveH3e of tobacco, opium, or stimulants, which ultimately
leuito Infirmity,Consumption and Insanity. Tut up
inconvenient form to carry in the vert pocket. Price
ft a pncki^e. or 6 for $5. 'rt'lth every $5 order we give awritten guarantee to cure"or refund themoney, s.nt by mail to any address. Circular freela plain envelope. Mention this paper. Address,

MADRID CHEMICAL CO.. Branch Office for U. 3. A.
SSS Dearborn Street, CHICAGO, ILL.

FOR SALE IN SACRAMENTO, CAL.. BY
Peters &Kay, Apothecaries, N. E. Ccr. Otii& K. Sts.T. F. Phil]ips, Druggist, N. W. Cor. 6th ft K. Sts

A second g^npratlon of smokers
JS^ to-<!.iy uuree with their fathers in

CHS BlackweH's
Dull Durham

Z^o Smoking Tobacco
every Baa. by lout? odds the f^st in the worldSoiaand imoiceri everywhere.

|Sl|Yr
Complete lU'ines.

H. S. CROCKER CO.,
208-210 >J Street.

STEPHKW IT. AWPEKSEN. ARTHUR T. ROBLIK,

NEW MEAT MARKET.
\\TE WISH TO INFORM OUR FRIKXDS\ \u2666 an I the public peneraUy, that we havethis day opened up a New Meat Market at tho

Souihwest Cop. Twentieth and J Streets,
Sacramento, where we will keep on nuud a
fine supply or all kinds of Fresh. Bolted,
ssmoked and Oooked Meats, Lvr.<. Sausages,Etc., which we will sell at fie most reasonable
prices. Your custom is most rc.,,>ccU'ully
Boiiciled.

RO B UilM &c CO-

LACE CURTAINS.
QPRING TIME UAS ARRIVED, ANDfibouse cleaning is underway. Send your
Laoe Garteiofl to the

AMERICAN STEAM LAUNDRY,
Nineteenth and I Streets.

Sportsmen's Headquarters, "fo^^tf
HENRY ECKHART. MAND-

facturer and Importer of a^T^K^^.
Ouns, Rifles, Pistols. Fishing^r \u25a0
Tackle, and Sporting Materials ofevery de- \u25a0

foription. Guns choke-bored, stocks bent, and
repairing on guns and rifles a specialty, j-end
or price-list. No. 523 X treet. Sucrainento.

CMAS. RL.OMR,
~\f\*)i SIXTH BTREET, IM-«^XU.4-± porteranddcalt-riii Fine^^Jl.^T
Siiot^uns, Hiiles and FKtols. ißffiAgent for tho celebrated Inipcriul^^^^^^l^
Sbotgra. Sales and Uealea re-^r f I
paired ;t»d Looksmithing civen prompt atten- i
:ion. Repairing of ah kinds neatly uoue and iAvarranted.

HAMME^S^GLYCEROLE™OF TAB:
For Coughs and Colds.

A SPEEDY AND RELIABLE CTIRB.
Fourth and X streets and all -Sacramento. druggist*.

A DELKiUTFUL, KKSOKT.—DON'T F \lf,
the Hb°aU^fuiPrden of the UNIONBREWERY, adjoining the Swimmine BathsLo^ly lk>w«rs. playing fountains. beautlA.iarbors, with tables and chairs for the "< com-n.odarion of ladles and ohildren. Finely

LSerYt^sLte" 6 PUreSt' C°°'tSl
JACOB QEBEiiT, Propritter. I

\u25a0Will cure You, is a true statement of the
action of AVER'S Sarsaparilla, when
taken fordiseases originating in impure
blood; but. while this assertion is true of
AA'EIfS Sarsapariila, 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 jrood as
Ayer's." Take Ayer's Sarsaparilla and
Ayer's only, ifyou need a blood-purifler
and wouid be benefited permanently.
This medicine, for nearly lifty years,
has enjoyed a reputation, and made a
record for cures, that has never beeu
equaled by other preparations. AYEIt'S
BavgSparilla eradicates the taint of he-
reditary scrofula and other blood dis-
eases from the system, and it has, deser-
vedly, the confidence of the people.

Sarsapariila
"Icannot forbear to express my joyat

the relief I have obtained from the use
of AVER'S Sarsaparilla. Iwas 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
AVER'S Sarsaparilla, and, in a short
time, the pains ceased and the pimpk>3
disappeared. Iadvist

e every young man
or woman, in case of sickness result-
ing from impure blood, no matter how
long standing the case may be, to take
AVER'S Sarsaparilla."—H. L. Jarmann,
33 William St., New York City.

Will Cure You
Prepared byDr. J. C. Ayer & Co., Lowell. Mau

|ilt»rcU an rotttf.

r vn rv^ii^
THE CHEAPEST AND BEST MEDICINE FOR FAMILY USE IX THE WORLD

Instantly ittopfl the tnoaft ox.-ruciatln? pains; never fails t<> give ease to the smSexw a. fiveapplications act like masfic. oßuslny: the pain to instantly stop. »«•*

A CURE FOR ALL BOWEL COMPLAINTS.
Internally taken in doflea offrom tUirtyto sixty drops in haif a tumbU-r o*water willcure m a few minutes cramp*. Spasms, Boar Stomach, Colic, KUituieine Heut tourn langtwr Fainting Spelfe, ClloljTßA MOHBUS, DlXllKlfEA. DY^KxrVK\" sfjk

Headaeoe, NaOMa, VomlWng, Ner%-«msr«»s. Sleeplessness, Ma!arin and all incrnai Daiu^arising ftum change ot diet or water orother causes. 5O Cents a Bottle «om i»vl>fUtfgl3t3. •*
-

PROPOSALS
FOR THK—

Purchase of Irrigation District Bonds.
QEALED PBGPOBALB WIIjIj BE RK-
-0 ceived at the oiiici of tho B«..nni of Direct
or*of Vineland Irrigation District,atth«town
of Vlnela&d, in L<>- Vngelea CountyCalifornia, up tv j î/cock m. ot TUESDAY,
the 19th day 01 .July, a. D. 1 892, for the pur-
cbAMoftWelTe thousand dollan >t thebonda
ot said vineland [rrigatn>D District. Su:d

1 are the second i-^ue of the bonds ofsanl
6*and arc Issued in ton \u25a0arie* tnumbered

constculivel.v iron! Ju> 1 1>, t,uiii i-n-UiMve,tho
cald several scriM be-.us bo constituted as to

I amount to 5, ij,7, 8, 9, 10. 11,1U, 15 nr.d lb
I per cent, respectively of thvwnota an

said issue, and i.rp payable respectively in
\u25a0.. tweivc. iliiru-en, toi.it. 1 1 . Ufteen, six-

teen, Nrentci 11. eighteen, nineteen and twenty
years after date. Ffaey an In denoxalnatlonaor not test than one hundred !>o oiota thuu
live bondred ('.ollur«, au.l b«u AateJulj 1.
18&2. Payable In gold coin of tlie United

at tae office ot tho Treasurer of said dis-
trict, In the City it LOl Angeles, California.Coupons for refifeectiVti payments of interestare Attached to eaoh uond and ure likewisepa abieal saidofnoeofth*Treasurer.

>.> v 1 nda shall be paid by rerentM derived
from an \u25a0nnnal \u25a0\u25a0\u25a0cwsnicinl upon the real
property embraced iv the dlstrlot, andallthe
real prop rty iv the district Is liable to beas-

ror such payments, and such a.ssess-
mentsarea Lien upon said real property.

ssaiii uoiiws arelsnued Inpursuance <-t uud af-
ter & >trict compliance with the provisions ofan Actofthe Legislature of the state of OaU-
foraia, entitled "An Act to provide tor the or-
ganixation and government of irrigation dis-
trksts,and to provide for the acquisition of
wmer and other pn-perty, und for tne distri-
bution of water thereby for Irrigation par-
-1 os^." Approved March 7. 1887, as amended
by Actof the Legislature of the State of CuU-
ioriiiu, approved March 20, laiU. (Btats,
1891, p- 147).

No proposals can be entertained for said
bonds at a sum less than ninety (i>u) per cent.
of the (a«e Value thereof.and the bourd re-
serves the right to reject tillbids.

Envelopes should be addressed to Vineland
Irrigation Distriot, and marked 'Proposal tor
purchase o: bonds."

By order of Board of Directors Vineland ir-
riKation District. •Vineland, lx>s Angeles County, Cal, June 7,

Attest: I. N. RHODES, Secretary.
O'JiKi.VEXY & H&VKZKO, Los Angeles. Attor-

neys for the District. jel^-^lt

KOTICE DP BOND SALE.
"PURSUANT TO A RESOLUTION OF THK
Jf Board ofDirectors of the Perris Irrigation
District, dulypassed at a regular meeting ol
said Board, neld at its office :n said Ferris Ir-

on District. County OfBan Die^o, State
ol allfornla, <in Tuesday, the 7th day of June,
l --.~, notice is hereby gwren that sealed pro-

- will oe received by said Board at tho
office of said Board in Ferris, County ot Han
] 'i. go. State of California, up to and including
the FIFTH DAY OP JULY, 1892, at tho
hour of 10 o'cU-cr. a. m., of that day, for the
purchase of bonds of said district to ttie
amount of one hundred and seven thousand
$107,OuO) dollars. Haid bonds are of the

first and only issue Of the bonds of saiu Perria
Irrigation District—are of the denomination
of five hundred dollars each, payable infold
coin otthe United States ofAmerica, and oeat
interest at. the rute of six per ctnt., payable
seinl-auiiuully.on the first day of January and
Julyof each >ear.

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

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

Ail bids are to be tiled with the Secretary ol
saitf board of Directors at the office of said
Hoard In Perris, in Sun Diego County, State ol
California, on or before the day and hour In
said resolution appointed.

By order of tho "Board of Directors of tho
Perris Irrigation District.

H. A. PLIMPTON. Secretary.

The time of m eiving and opening- the above
proposals is postponed until TUKSDAY. the
8d day ofAugust, 1892, at 10 o'clock a. m.
of ti at day.

By order <>f the Board of Directors of PerrisIrrigation District.
Perris, County of San Dngo, State of Cali-

fornia. Jun«> 25, lM':.'.
w. F. PERRY, President.
Jels-td 11. A. l'i.imi-t..v. Secretary.

NOTICE OF SALE OF BONDS.
PURSUANT TO A RESOLUTION OF THK

Board of Directors of Tipton Irrigation
District, dulygiven and made on the 7th day
of June, a. n., 1892.

Notice is hereby given that said Board of
Directors will sell to the hiphest and best bid-
der the bonds of said irrigation distriot to the
amount of $50,000, bearing interest at the
rate of six per cent, per annum, payable semi-
aimuiilly.outhe first day ol January and July
ofeach year on the presentation of the Interest
coupons at the office of the Treasurer ofsaid
district.

Said bonds are Issued by the Board of Di-
rectors of Tipton Irrigation District in ac-
cordance with, and by the authority ofan Act
of the Legislature of the State of California,
entitled l-An Act to-provide tor the organiza-
tion and government of irrigation dlstri-ts,
and to provide for the acquisition of water
and other property, sind for the distribution
of water thereby for irrigation purposes," ap-
proved March 7,1837.

Sealed proposals and bids for the purchase
of said bonds will be received by the suld
Board of Directors at their office, in Tipton,
County of Tulare, State of California, and may
be ad'tressed to or lci't with A. Treybal, the
Secretary of said Board, at Tipton, Cal., at any
time alter the duteof this notice and until 11
o'clock a. m. on the sth DAY OF JULY. a. x>.
1892, at which time and place the said sale
will be made.

Said bonds willbe each of the denomination
of 8500, and willbe 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.

Bids must tie sealed and addressed to tho
Secretary ofsaid Board, and indorsed: ''Pro-
posals for Tipton Irrigation District Bonds."

Done by order ofthe hourd of Directors oJ
Tipton Irrigation District. June 7,1592.

E. R. FRANCIS, President.
A. Treybal. Secretary Joll-td

NOTICE OF SALE OF BONDS.
PURSUANT TO A RESOLUTION OF THE
JL Board of Directors of Modesto Irrigation
District, duly given and made on the Bth d.iy
of June, 18'J^, notice is hereby given tnuisaid
Board of Directors will teU to the highest and
best bidder the bonds of said irrigation dis-
trict to the amount of f&50,000, bearing in-
terest at the rate of 6 p(-r cent, per annum,
payable semi-annually, on the Ist day of Jan-
uary and July of each year, on the presenta-
tion of the interest coupons at the office of tha
Treasurer of said district.

Said bonds are issued by the Board of Di-
rectors of Modesto Irrigation District, in ac-
cordance with and by the authority of un Act
of the Legislature of the Htate of California,
entitled "An Act to provide for the organiza-
tion and government of irrigation districts,
und to provide for the acquisition of water
and other property, and for the distribution
ofwater thereby for irrigation purposes." Ap-
proved March 7, 1887.

Said bonds willbe sold for cash, and for not
less than 90 per centum of the face value
ther'-cf.

healed proposals and bids for the purchase.
of said bonds will be received by the saU
Board of Directors at their office, in the City
ofModesto County ofStanislaus, State- of Cal-
ifornia, mid may be address* d to or left witu
C. 8. Abbott, the Secretary of said board, at
Modesto, Cal., at any tuneafterthe dateol this
notice and until 2:30 o'clock p. M. on the sth
DAY OF JULY. a. T>. 1*92, at which time
and place the said sale wil! be made

Bald 'xmds will beeach. of the denomination
1 of$300. and will be negotiable in (orm and
will conform in alt respects to the require-
ments of said Act.

The Board of Directors reserve the right to"eject any or all bids.
Kids must be scaled and addressed to the

Secretary of said boar<l.and Indorsed: "Pro-
posals for Modesto Irrigation District Bonds."

Done by order of the Board of Directors of
Modesto Irrigation District, June 8, 15')2

FRANK A. CREASEY, President.
0. S. Abkott. Secretary. jel3-td
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