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From Annals of San Francisco, published 1855 

The Goose Hangs High 

WHEN, FOR THE HOLIDAYS, we shop in our 
well-stocked supermarkets, perhaps we should 
pause and sigh for the markets of a hundred 
years ago. Of the endless variety that meets 
our eyes today, nowhere will we see blue 
heron, wildcat, or five-foot cabbages, such as 
could be found in the New World or other 

markets, as described in the December 21, 
1856, Golden Era of San Francisco. 

"As the holidays approach, our markets 
grow plethoric. The Washington, the New 
World and the two Clay street Markets, now 
exhibit a most beautiful abundance of all the 
necessaries, delicacies and luxuries that the 
inner man needs, or the heart could desire. 
. . . There are ducks, fat as butter—chickens, 


