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S. F. and S. M. Electric R. R.
TIME TABLE.

Cars arrive and depart every forty minutes
during the day, from and to San Francisco.

ARRIVE. DEPART.
9:20 9:35
10:00 10:15
10:40
11:20
12:00
12:40

STR. CAROLINE.......coviviivnnns CarT. LEALE

TIME CARD.

Steamer leaves Jackson St. Wharf, San Fran-
cisco, for wharf at Abattoir, South San Franeis-
co, every Monday, Wednesday and Friday, at
6 P. M.

Returning Tuesday, Thursday and Saturday
mornings, carrying freight and passengers boh
ways.

POST OFFICE.

Postoffice open from 7 a. m., to 7 p. m. Money
order office open 7 a. m., to 6 p. m. Sundays,
to 10 a. m.

MAILS ARRIVE.
A

M. P.M.

From the North ... 9:00 3:00
nBeuth L iy ...10:00  6:45

MAIL CLOSES.

NO. 5 South. oo . i vieaiidurinsein §:30 a. m.
No. 14. North... 50 a. m.
No. 13. South... 30 p. m.
WO 6 NOUR .. roain v i s sctmeri 6:00 p. m.

E. E. CUNNINGHAM, P. M.

CHURCH NOTICES.

Episcopal services will be held by the
Rev. Geo. Wallace every Sunday at 7:39
o’clock p. m., at Pioneer Hall.

Sunday school at 3:30 p. m.

MEETINGS.
Hose Company No. 1 will meet every
Friday at 7:30 p. m, at the Court rgom.

DIRECTORY OF COUNTY OFFIGERS.

JUDGE SUPERIOR COURT

Hon.G. H.BUuCK . ..ovvevevr sastns Redwood City
TREASURER
P. P. Chamberlain.......... ...... Redwood City
TAX COLLECTOR
F.M.Granger......... crovesscnecs Redwood City
DISTRICT ATTORNEY

H. W.Walker.......cooonnvnvennens Redwood City
ASSESSOR

C.D.Hayward.........c..ccon000un Redwood City

COUNTY CLERK AND RECORDER

J. X JONNBIOM. ..ocoverivsnnses oos Redwood City
SHERIFF

Wm. P. MCEVOY . ....ooviiiinnenan Redwood City

Geo, Barker. ... .....«vswes i Redwood City
SUPERINTENDENT OF 8CHOOLS

Miss Etta M. Tilton................ Redwood City
CORONER AND PUBLIC ADMINISTRATOR.
Jas, CrOWe....cocvirornsssnnrsacsas Redwood City
SURVEYOR
W.B. GIbert. ... ... - cavinntnss Redwood City

EPITOME OF RECORDS.

Deeds and Mortgages Filed in the Re~
corder’s Office the Past Week.

Connard Wagner to Cacelie Heeder, lot 3,
block 167. and lot 4, Ilock 222, Abbey
HOMO BN % i i viadiss v aisiaiannony v $

Occidental Land and Improvement Co. to
Robert L. Coleman, part of lot No. 33,
Burlingame Park......................... 10

Mauuel A. Bettencourt to Jno. A. Betten-
QUUTE, 2D BCTEB. .. ... ccivioersnsrsrosrsornes

John A. Bettencourt and wife to Manuel
A. Bettencourt, lots 1, 2, 8, 4,9,10,11 and
12, block 17, Spanishtown................

Hans Peter Hansen to Peter Mathisen, lots
1and 2, bloek 3, and lots 10 and 11, Dil-
ler's Addition, Redwood City; also 7.15
acres, Woodside............oooviiiaiiiies

Michael Callanan to Mary Callanan, lots
1, 2. 8, 4, 6,7, 8, 9and 10, bloek 20, 8chool
House Land Associa'ion

Thos. Payzer and wife to California Safe
Deposit and Trust Co., 1057 acres, Half-
moon Bay Colony Tract..................

W. P. McEvoy, com'’r, to Sophia Casey,
D TS T A R e e G B 9,625

Jas. A. Sorensen and wife to Peter Mathi-
sen, lots 1 and 2, block 3, lo's 10 and 11,
block 10, Redwood City, and 7.15 acres,
Mondae - o0 e s e

E. H. Visberg to Johanna Visberb, 80,5
acres, San Gregorio. . .......ooooovevoovo. Gift

MORTGAGES,

Timothy E. Roe and wife to W. H. Nichols
367.46 acres. ...........

George Wight to P. J.
PPODOTEY .o ivcvvisoiatnssans i ne

James L. Gibson to Antene Alvis. 200 acres, 2,000

10

800

Gift

10

i 2,500

‘Martin, i»(\'rs mal

The first carload of navel oranges to
go forward this season has been
shipped to Chicago. The fruit, which
is finely colored and remarkably well
matured, came from the foothill dis-
trict, near Glendora. @ From now on
regular shipments will be made. This
shipment gives Southern California
the lead in shipping over all other dis-
tricts.

The town of Lodi, Cal.,is overrun
with robbers. Within the past six
weeks at least ten cases of house-break-
ing and attempted house-breaking have
occurred. As a result the burglars have
reaped a harvest in the way of watches,
rings and other jewelry, besides a col-
lection of guns and miscellaneous
articles. \

A study of minerals has been begun
in Riverside county’s schools.

0| and had never in his life taken a ride

o | Astoria.

20 | otal for the

ALONG THE COAST.

interesting Occurrences From all
Over the Coast.

NEWS OF THE WEEK CONDENSED

Budget of Miseellaneous Jottings
Briefly and Curtly Told in this
Column.

Madame Nordica will sing in San
Francisco, December 28.

West Oakland has secured a $10,000
appropriation to make a park.

One hundred tons ot grapes are used
daily at the Sebastopol winery.

An effort is being made to organize
& militia company at Azusa.

It is expected that an electric rail-
road will soon be built from Los An-
geles to La Canada.

It is said that 324 inches o1 water
have been developed in the vicinity of
Pomona this summer.

Apples raised on the »an Lais Obispo
coast are hauled over the mountains
and sold in Kings county.

The Santa Fe, Prescott and Phce-
nix road will install a Pullman sleeper
service on its night trains.

There is talk that the Santa Fe
may build from Santa Ana to Long
Beach by way of Garden Grove.

Nearly all the prunes produced in
Sonoma county this season have already
been contracted for at fair prices.

A bill before the San Francisco
supervisors raises the tax on ticket
scalpers from $10 a quarter to $100 a
month.

Thirty thousand brook trout from |
the Sisson State hatchery were recently i
placed in Bowlder creek and Guatay
creek, in San Diego county.

0. J. Crewe-Read, manager of the
Mexican Land and Colonization Com-
pany at Ensenada, has been appointed
British Vice-Consul at that place.

The Southern California Teachers’
Association Convention will be held
December 3d, 4th and 5th this year,
instead of in March, as heretofore.

Mrs. Castle, of San Francisco, held
in London for shop-lifting, has been
released from prison, and with Mr.
Castle will sail immediately for Amer-
ica.

The noew comet discovered at Lick
Observatory on election eve is nearly
round and has but little sail. It is
moving southwest in the constellation
of Vulpecula.

Territorial Secretary Bruce of Ari-
zona estimates the expenses of the
coming Legislature to be $21,250.
The legislative chambers are being re-
furnished handsomely.

The museum in Golden Gate Park,
San Francisco, now includes a colonist
room. It is an exact reproduction to
the smallest detail of a New England
home in the days of the revolution.

Frank Crocker, a mining man of
Fresno, speaks highly of the Mariposa
county mines, where he has interests,
and also pronounces the Randsburg
country as rich in gold-bearing rock.

President Winter of the Northern
Pacific Railway Company has, it is
said, closed the deal for a site for a
passenger station in Seattle, Washing-
ton, the purchase price being §167,000.

C. H. Hills, of Jasper, Or., is an
old pioneer of Oregon, 79 years of age,

on a railway train until the other day,
when he went to visit his son near

A warms lunch for Oakland high
school pupils is proposed; the trustees
to furnish room and gas, and the
caterer to supply soup, cocoa, etc., at
5 cents a serve,the pupil being allowed
to eat his home lunch at the table with
it.

The Chino sugar factory used 1431
carloads of freight for supplies during
the sugar campaign just closed.
The tonnage of beets worked up was
as folleows: Chino 47,000 tons, Ana-
heim 9500, Buena Park 5500, other
points 1900; total 63,900 tons.

The overland shipments from San
Jose continue to be very heavy. The
week ended Saturday,
November 7th, was 4,788,710 pounds,
against 4,255,050 for the correspond-
ing week in 1895. Of the week’s ship-
ments 3,172,20 pounds consisted of
dried prunes.

The 12-year-old that escaped from
his Alameda home after several trials,
taking his 9-year-old sister, brought
up at San Francisco. He gave a false
name and told a lurid tale of being
on their way from Los Angeles to
Germany, with their parents, who
were in another car and did not know
the children got left by going out of
their car for a moment. They were
taken home to be spanked.

The Btritish bark Zinita, from
Greenook, a ' ew iron vessel of 1545
tons, recently went ashore on North
Beach, Washington. = The crew con-
sisted of twenty-seven men, and all
were saved. The chances of saving the
vessel are slight. This makes the
seventh vessel that has gone ashore on

-county.

the stretch of beach lying north of

Gray’s harbor, all of them being

foreign.

Work at Otay dam is being steadily
carried forward with one hundred men
employed. The dam is now built to
the height of 10 feer, and will be car-

ried up 30 feet more before work on}

the dam is completed, which is ex-
pected to be about the 1st of March.,.
when the engines and machinery will
be removed for use at the Morena dam.
The capacity of the Otay dam when
completed will be about three times
that of the Sweetwater dam,gaffording
an ample supply of water for this sec-
tion.

Prof. G. W. Dunn has just returned
to San Diego from a month’s trip in
the Cuyamaca mountains, where he
collected over 6000 different insects.
He has a commission from Baron
Rothschild for all the different kinds
of butterflies he can gather.

Serious trouble is brewing in the
oil fields in the western part of Fresno
These fields, which are cer-
tain to be productive of much wealth,
were located by Fresno, Tulare and
Visalia capitalists under the provis-
ions of the mineral land law. Last
August Hoke Smith ruled that petro-
leum lands were not mineral lands.
The possessors of the oil fields disre-
garded Smith’s ruling, and now cer-
tain persons have filed homesteads on
the land referred to.

Staid Santa Barbara has organized a
golf club.  Golf, as described, is the
good old game of shinny, with Scotch
variations, inexpressive toggery and
ineffable stockings. To become an
adept at the game one must be totally
devoid of any sense of the ridiculous,
and oultivate an articulation as thick
as parboiled oatmeal. It is an al fresco
performance of tiddlewinks on an en-
larged scale with magnified accessories,

and excites the same pleasures of emo-

tion in a like degree.

A dispatch from Solomonville says
the posses pursning the postoffice rob-
bers who robbed Solomonville overtook
them at Gillespie ranch, in the Gra-
ham mountains, twenty miles distant.
There were three robbers, all Mexicans
under the leadership of Ramon Esco-
bosa. A fight ensued in which one
robber is believed to have been
wounded, and the goods stolen from
the store were recovered.
had four pack horses loaded
plunder, and went in the direction o
Dos Ca e nipAOROl --
notitied at ‘Grant to send In
to help she posse on the trail.

Southern California in general and
Pasadena in particular, has been doing
herself proud of late in athletic con-
tests. Two Pasadena boys, Hill and
Coty, carried off about all the honors
in the bicycle races at Los Angeles
recently; Throop's football team won
the match against the High School
eleven of that ocity; Pasadena’s foot-
ball nine defeated the champion Tril-
bys; and the Tufts-Lyons baseball club
has just won the championship of the
Pacific coast at San Francisco.

LATEST NEWS NOTES.

Nearly all the available land in
Perris Valley has been secured by
grain raisers.

Highland orchards being free from
red scale, growers are concerned be-
cause lemons covered with it are being
brought in from elsewherre.

Jesse R. Grant has left San Diego
for another prospective tour in I.ower
(California’s gold bearing territory.
He is accompanied by a considerable
party of Americans and Mexicans.

Owing to the decision of the Council
of Ministers not to submit to Parla-
ment the military reorganization
scheme drafted by the Minister of
War, of Belgium, General Brassine,
has resigned but his resignation was
not accepted.

The Mexican Minister has informed
the Secretary of State that America
cattlemen will be permitted to cross
into Mexico in rounding up their herds
under the same conditions as are ap-
plied to Mexican cattlemen by the
United States customs.

Assistant Secretary Curtis has gone
to New York to consult Assistant
Treasurer Jordan on the subject of ac-
cepting the large amount now being
offered in exchange for currency. It
is probable every effort will be made
to accommodate persons desiring cur-
rency, which will be shipped from the
sub-treasuries having a large surplus
to others where the demand is greater.

All the records of fast railroad
traveling between Chicago and the Mis-
sissippi river were broken a few days
ago by the Rock Island to Chicago, a
distance of 181 miles, in three hours
and thirty minutes, exclusive of stops.

A Dayton, O. dispath says Gustav
Haunauer, proprietor of the Manhat-
tan Clothing and Shoe Store, has filed
a chattel mortgage to the amount of
$77,000 and assigred to A. W. Gold-
smith. The liabilities will reach
$100,000, but no statement has as yet
been made.

Large numbers of merchants
throughout the Western and Southern
States have signified their intention of
attending the meetings of t#le National
Association of Merchants and Travelers
in Chicago, and the event promises to
be of national importance.

The robbers

Y g «

TELEGRAPHIC RESUME

Things That Have Happened all
Over the Country

'MENTIONED IN THESE PARAGRAPHS.

Selcetions That Will Greatly Interest our
Readers Both Old
and Young.

The twelfth annual horse show is
open in New York.

There was a big fire in Indianapolis
a few days ago, with a loss of $100,-
000.
i Fifty thousand workmen met in Chi-
cago recently to form a new trades
union.

Simple ‘services were held over the
remains of Mrs. Maria Vanderbilt, who
died in New York a few days ago.

At Spencer, W. Va., thirty-nine
stores and houses have been burned.
The loss is estimated at $200,000.

Large contracts will now be awarded
by the United States Govenment, in-
wvolving the expenditue of $1,000,000.

A convertion of Jewish women is
to be held in New York shortly, the
first meeting of the kind in the history
of Judaism.

The Kansas Equal Suffrage Associa-
tion announces that the women of

tor in Kansas politics.

The working time ot all shop em-
ployes of the Chicago, Milwaukee and
St. Paul Railway was reduced from nine
hours a day to eight hours.

The rolling stock, franchises and
.'proport-ies of every kind of the Chicago
1and Northern Pacific Railroad will be
sold at auction in Chicago.

H. P. Heath,of Greeley,proprietor of
one of the largest saddiery and harness
stores in Colorado, has made an assign-
ment to the Colorado National Bank.

Harriet Munroe has been awarded
$5000 damagus against the New York
World, because of the publication of
a World’s Fair ode, secretly obtained.

David Blakeley,the general mansager
of Sousas band, is dead. He was

Ty G G s o~ " 4

General Fitzhugh Lee’s visit to
ington is believed to be for the purpose
of supplying information on the Cuban
war, to be used in the President’s
nessage.

A chainless bicycle with a bevel
gearing is predioted for 1897. It is
stated that half the output of one
large bicycle manufacturing firm will
be chainless.

A New York man will have to roll a
peanut for a mile with a toothpick to
pay an election bet, while another will
let his hair grow until Bryan is elected
four years from now.

One of the pair of clever rogues has
been arrested in New York, and he
confesses that he and his pal have been
engaged in swindling operations
amounting to $1,000,000,

Perry Richardson, charged with the
murder of S. S. Gates in Sank county,
Wis., twenty-six years ago, lately ap-
plied for a pension and in this way
brought about his arrest.

An invention in the line of religious
rescue work will be inaugurated shortly
by the Salvation Army in St. Louis.
It is that of caring for persons who are
intoxicated on the streets.

There may be a duel when Logan
Carlislo and Senator Blackburn meet
in Washington, as the two men hate
one another and the latter thinks that
Carlisle caused his political troubles.

Judge Carlin of the United States
Court holds that Indian Territory
courts have jurisdiction over all cases
where an outside commissioner’s ex-
amination was not held prior to Sep-
tember 1st.

Colonel W. E. Potter, prominent in
New Jersey as a lawyer and politician,
died at Bridgeport recently. Colonel
Potter was one of the six officers de-
tailed to deliver to Secretary Stanton
the colors surendered by Lee’s army.

A Cleveland, Ohio, dispatch says
the four steel canal-boats which broke
away from their tugs off Dunkirk in
the recent terrible storm, and which it
was feared had been lost with eight
men, have been found riding safely at
anchor six miles off Dunkirk. »

A San Antonio (Tex.) dispatch says
that about ten years ago a Yyoung
German who gave the name of August
Kermann arrived in the town of Rock
Springs and purchased a ranch of 28,-
000 acres near the town. He claimed
to be from New York. He was pos-
sessed of an abundance of money.
Kermann made few friends during his
ten-years’ residence on the ranch. A
German detective, claiming to repre-
sent the German Government, arrested
Kermann. The latter submitted
quietly and said that he would return
to Germany without extradition. He
said he was at one time in the postal
service of the German Government
and that an irregularity occurred in
his department, and he fled to this
country in order to escape punishment.
The detective refused to make any
statement of the case.

Kansas propose to become a lively fac- |°

merly general manager of Gilmore's
3, sud advenoed the oapital to staxt |

J. L. WOOD, |

Carpenter and General Jobbing,
Work.

>~

Estimates Made, Plans Drawn.

H@r-Orders Solicited.“ @A

M. F. HEALEY,
Hay, Grain and Feed. 11 I
Wood and2Coal. 11 i1 I

ALL KINDS OF TEAMINC.

Moderate Charges. Prompt Services
LINDEN AVENUE,

Between Armour and Juniper Avenues

Leave Orders at Postoffice.

Detroit ivr Stable
EXPRESS AND TEAMINC

OF ALL

WO0OD, HAY AND GRAIN.

i

KINDS.

—_—

W. REHBERG,

PROPRIETOR.

Western Race Tracks

————

. GOLDTREE & CO.,
Commission Brokers,

(Casserley’s Seven-Mile House,)

SAN MATEO COUNTY, CAL.

Commissions executed on all events on the Eastern and

by direct telegraphic

communication.

SEA DN M

. b

CEORCE

Choice Canned Goods.
FAMILY WINES

than City prices.

G

G- EO.

a0
. M

e R sk b

KNEESE

Groceries . and . Merchandise . Generally,

—_—

BARKFEFERY.

Smoked Meats.
AND LIQUORS.

My stock is extra choice and my prices cheaper

My Order Agent and Delivery Wagons visit all
parts of South San Francisco and the country ad-
jacent deily. All orders promptly filled.

I NEERESXE],
206 GRAND AVENUX.

). EIKERENKOTTER & C0.

GENERAL - MERCHANDISE,

GROCERIES,
HARDWARE,
BOOTS & SEHOES
CROCEKERY,
MEN’'S CL.OTEING
=mTc., BTC., BETC.

Free D‘elixﬁtﬁer‘y. -t

orders.

Our wagons will deliver goods to the surroundin3
country free of charge. We are prepared to fill the largest

Drugs and Medicines. Prescriptions Carefully Prepared.

J. EIKERENKOTTER & GO0.

Osrner GRANA . oenrrrressessesssnsasssssssss®MBiciiiccisasisssecees SAN Brune Ave




THE ENTERPRISE.

E. E. CUNNINGHAM.

Editor and Propriector.

In the language of the prize-ring, let
Spain whip Cuba before she tries to get
into our class.

' The grand essentials to happiness in

Rhis life are something to do, some-

Rhing to love, and something to hope
r.

Safe-cracking is not so melodramatic
a8 bank-raiding, but recent experience
ghows it has less effect on vital statis-
tics.

The leather trust is forcing prices
gkyward again. But don’t kick; you
can’'t afford to wear out your shoes
that way.

i It's just as easy to do business with-

" out a light in the store as without an

>

ad. in the paper. In either case you are

hard to discover.

‘ The postoffice deficit for the year is
$8,127.088, notwithstanding the fact
that most of the poets send stamps for

fthe return of rejected manuscripts.

An old courtier being asked how he
had managed to prosper at court so
fong, replied, “My secret has been to
teceive affronts, and return thanks for
them.”

Boston is indulging in charmingly
wvirtuous throes over an unclad Bac-
chante, but strangely enough makes no
fuss on the ground that the wanton
marble person wears no spectacles.

' The German government thinks it
has discovered an infallible cure for
?iphtherla in .4 new compound called
‘potussimorthodinitmcusomte.” It
mvould be easler to take the disease
than the drug.

w—

| It is proposed to convert the beds of

me old canals running out of Loondon
fnto fine tracks for bicycles, and charge
fwheelmon a small fee for using them.
Calculations show that a good revenue
may be expected.

A Philadelphia paper asserts that
Sthere are more than 6,000 different
kinds of mixed drinks in this coun-
gry.” We are constrained to believe
ghat this estimate was made after
pampling a few of them.

For a defaulter to run away from
home and then write back that he In-
i:ends to commit suiclde looks like an
mggravated case of “rubbing it in.”
rK.}redltoru at least should have the com-
Yort of looking at the corpse.
M______ - e
made up of choices which we
Let us face

~

. Life

n by no means evade.
;gtem frankly and feariessly, and ablde
But, when we have

one so, let us not be so unreasonable
as to hope for the results which belong
fbo the other path in which we have re-
fused to walk.

by our decision.

, Observers are getting some good rec-
ords of atmospherlc conditions in the
upper air by means of kites. One In
New Jersey has sent his recording in-
struments up over nine thousand feet,
‘and found that they worked very well.
J'i‘he next step will be for the observers
themselves to go up in kites. Then
fthe air-ships will follow.

{ The Czar of Russia has now the most
magnificent opportunities this century
has afforded to any one man. Wheth-
er he takes advantage of them or not
time will show. Not even autocratic
'Jpnwor can make a man equal to his
‘chances of greatness if nature has not
kl\'«-n him the character and the ability.
Much interesting history, doubtless,
depends on the development of this
one personal element.

Ferman officials, it is said, are mak-
:lng an effort to get emigrants to go to
the German colonies in Africa instead
jof coming to the United States. The
b_n)igl‘nnt will probably go where he

an do best in making his way in the
ht)l'ld. The United States do not fear
a comparison with Africa. German
fmmigrants, as a rule, are industrious,
peaceable people, and these are the
kind this country wants. Germany is
|;dniug such good business at home in
manufacturing that emigration has de-
creased in recent years.
ARSI S IR P SIS BT

It is reported from Ottawa that the
Manitoba school question has been def-
initely settled on a compromise which
is acceptable to the Manitoba Gov-
ernment. The few detalls which
have been made public show that the
basis of settlement provides for na-
tional undenominational schools with
a provision for allowing clergymen of
any recognized Christian church to vis-
it the schools after school hours and
give such religious instruction to the
pupils as is approved by their parents.
This prompt settlement of this vexed
question by the Laurier Liberal admin-
istration justifies the vote of the people
by which the party was placed in pow-
er after a conflict of eighteen years
with the Conservative Government. If
fthe other Canadian problems are solved
as satisfactorily the Liberals can hope
for a long lease of power.

The very remarkable success of the
kite-flying experiments at the Blue
Hills Observatory at Milton, Mass,
points the way to future discoveries in
meteorology beyond anything that scl-
ence has yet achieved. In these experi-
ments nine kites attached to three miles
of piano wire carried a small box con-
taining a number of meteorological in-
struments to a height of nearly 9,000
feet above the observing station. The

Biue fllls Observatory is only 625 feet |

above the sea level, but similar experi-
ments made from a high mountain-top
will give us results from areas which
no human observation has hitherto
been able to reach. It is only a little
more than a hundred years since a Kkite
enabled Dr. Franklin to “snatch the
lightning from heaven.” The value of
scientific playthings will again be dem-
onstrated if the modern kite shall re-
veal to us the constitution of that inter-

planetary space which is now an un-

known world.

Many things have been done in th
strange warfare being waged in Cuba
against Spanish authority with which
the steadier temperament and the state-
building genius of the citizen of the
United States can feel no sympathy.
He can sympathize with those who
have been the victims of oppression,
but he cannot agree that resentment
against oppression justifies making war
on non-combatants, destroying the
property of foreigners, resident or non-
resident, and blowing up railway trains
carrying unarmed and peaceable trav-
elers. But while feeling in this way
about certain aspects of the Cuban
struggle one is less ready to protest'
against the swift implication, sent
broadcast from Spain by the telegraph,
that the perpetrator of an attempt to
wreck with a dynamite bomb a Spanish
railway train carrying the young king,
the queen regent and others of the court
was “presumably a Cuban.” Why not
equally “presumably” a Philippine
islander? Both are in rebellion, while
there are more of the latter with fewer
Spanish troops to keep them busy at
home. Spain itself {is honeycombed
with republican sentiment, and, as is
common on the European continent,
much of it is of the type significantly
called “red.” It is not possible for the
Spanish authorities to hide this home
condition from the world by attributing
all that may be done in this way in the
mother country to rebels againsgg whom
she is waging war with twice as many
troops as they have, some thousands
of miles away. The only wonder is that
Spanish “red republicans” have thus
far been so quiet.

Engineer Ingles, who killed a bandit

and saved his train from robbery near
Davisville, Cal., one night a few weeks
ago, has been richly rewarded for his
heroism by the two corporations whose
property he preserved on that occasion,
The officers of the Southern Pacific
Company presented him with a written
certificate of his courage, a gold chron-
ometer of most expensive make and
$250 in gold. Wells, Fargo & Co.’s
ixpress Company has just repeated
the written feature of this pres-
entation and added to it a set of dia-
mond cuff buttons, a solitaire shirt
stud and $300 in gold. Aside from
the written evidence of his hero
ism, Ingles is thus over $1,000 in pocket
as a result of that night's work. We
advert to the good fortune of this en-
gineer for the purpose of making a
single remark. That is this: The rec-
ognition to Ingles will do more toward
suppressing train robbery in California
than all the laws that could be passed,
and while it is no more than just that
the Southern Pacific and Wells, Fargo
& Co. should reward those who volun-
tarily risk their lives in defense of their
property, the credit of making a shin-
ing mark of Ingles cannot be withheld
from them. There is no question thati
train robbers rely for success mainly
upon the indifference of the train men.
They know that these officials do not
care to risk their lives in defense of |
property they are not employed to de- |
fend, and the very confidence in this |
theory causes the recklessness which
gave Ingles his opportunity. When, |
however, the bandits begin to realize!
that the train men will fight they will|
take fewer chances and consequently |
be less successful. The handsome re- |
ward conferred on Ingles will elevate
the spirit of the men of both corpora- !
tions. They will know hereafter that
when they save trains from robbery by
personal bravery their employers will'
see that they are not forgotten. With|
aggressive, fighting train crews train
robbery will soon become a lost art.

Beneficial.
A physiclan claims to have discovered |
that yawning has a very salutary effect |
in complaints of the throat and ears. |
According to his view, yawning is
the most natural form of respiratory
exercise, bringing into action all the,
respiratory muscles of the chest and
neck. ‘
He recommends, therefore, that every
person should have a good yawn, with |
stretching of limbs, morning and even- |

ing, for the purpose of ventliating the |

lungs and stimulating the muscles of‘
respiration.

He declares that this sort of gymnas-
tics has a remarkable effect in reliev-
ing throat and ear troubles, and says
that patients suffering from disorders
of that kind bhave derived great benefit
from f{t.

He makes his patients yawn either by
suggestion, imitation, or by a series of
full breaths with the lips partly closed.
The yawning is, he recommends, to be
repeated six or eight times.

Egyptian Bells.

The invention of bells is attributed
by some of the best foreign campanolo-
gists to the Egyptians, who are credited
with having made use of such percus-
sion instruments to announce the se-
cred fetes of Osiris. :

An Ancient Tongue.

The Zend is said to have been the
ancient language of Bactriana, and also
of Zoroaster and the fire worshipers
of Persia.

Were you o\:or introduced fo a dis-
agreeable man who did not remember
you as long as he lived?

When people invite you to ¢ome to
see them they don't mean it

| money saved in the bank.

| hall,
{upon a chair and David leaned back
| against a corner of the wall

THE STEERSMAN.

The fore shrouds bar the moonlit sand,
The port rail laps the sea;
Aloft all taut, where the kind clouds
skim,
Alow to the cutwater snug and trim,
And the man at the wheel sings low;
sings he: \
. “Oh, sea room and lee room
And a gale to run afore;
From the Golden Gate to Sunda Strait,
But my heart lies snug ashore.”

Her hull rolls high, her nose dips low,
{ The rollers flash alee—
Wallow and dip and the untossed screw
Sends heart throbs quivering through
and through—
And the man at the wheel sings low;
sings he:

“Oh, sea room and lee room
And a gale to run afore;

From the Golden Gate to Sunda Strait,
But my heart lies snug ashore.”

The helmsman’s arms are brown and
hard,
And pricked in his forearm be
A ship, an anchor, a love knot true,
A heart of red and an arrow of blue,
And the man at the wheel sings low;
sings he:

“Oh, sea room and lee room
And a gale to run afore;
From the Golden Gate to Sunda Strait,
But my heart lies snug ashore.”
—Bookman.

THE MORTAL COIL.

These two, Allan and David, were
brothers; and, what is often more than
brothers do, they loved one another.
While they were mere boys they had
been left orphans, friendless, alone
with the world and with necessity.
They were industrious and frugal, their
purse was common, and working thus
together they managed to keep off star-
vation and debt.

They were now in the period of early
manhood. Allan, the elder, was 23 years
of age, and David 20. They occupied
two pleasant rooms in a respectable
lodging-house, lived well, and had some
“At first I
used to be afraid that we could not
make it,” Allan would say to his broth-
er, when they talked in the’evening of
their life and their affairs; “it was such
a hard struggle. But there is no longer
any doubt that we are golng to succeed
in the world.”

To this prophecy, which Allan rejolc-
ed to speak, David would always as-
sent, with an enthusiasm that came not
from any confidence in his own powers,
but solely from his belief in his elder
brother. The difference between the
brothers was more than that of years,
as each of them well understood. Allan
was strong, keen, and determined.
David was gentle and sympathetie, but
a little dull. They were alike, however,
in their intense devotion to oune an-
other. ; ‘

1t happened in the midst of this which
they regarded as prosperity that Allan
was suddenly beset by a grievous ill-
ness. It had been written down in the
pitiless law book of nature that he
should pay for the sins of some ances-
tor, of whose very existence he was ig-
norant. The disease ran (its slow
course through many weeks, and there
were now and again critical times
when the heart of the younger brother,
watching by night, stood still.

At last it came to an end. The sen-
tence of nature was fulfilled. The life
of the young man was spared, but the
disease left him blind and a cripple.
As Allan began to recover his strength,
and the dumb consciousness of sutfer-
ing gave way to active thought, he de-
manded to know how soon the ban-
dages were to be taken from his eyes.
To this and to other questions of a sim-
ilar nature, the doctor who attended
him returned evasive answers. There-
upon, Allan, half guessing the truth,
became silent. In the meantime, David,
also silent, clung desperately to a frag-
ment of hope.

One morning the doctor, as he was
about to leave, motioned across the sick
man’s bed that he wished to speak with
him alone. They went out into the
where the physician sat down

Presently Allan heard the confused
murmur of their talk. He climbed out

lof the bed and dragged himself with

diticulty across the floor into the sit-
ting-room. Placing his ear against the
hall door, which was not quite closed,
he heard all, unseen and unsuspected.
“It is useless for me to continue these
daily visits,” said the physician; ‘“here-
after I will come only when you send
for me.”
“Well, what shall we do about it—
about his eyes?”
*Phey will probably not pain him
| any more. You can take off the bandage
| whenever you are ready to tell him the
! whole truth.”
|  David's lips grew very white.

|

“You
mean that he will never recover?’ he
| sald.
The doctor looked up at him sudden-
| ly with a frown. “Really,” he said, “I
| thought I had made the state of things
i pretty clear to you.”
[ “Yes,” said David; “I know—but I
| kept hoping.”
1 “My dear boy, I am sorry, but I can-
| not even let you hope. If your leg was
| cut off would you expect another to
| grow in its place? A part of the eye is
| gone—and that ends it.”
| “And the lameness?”
i “He will always walk with erutches.”
| Perhaps it was well that no mortal
| eye saw the 'wan face preseed toward
| the epening in the door. There was a
| shutfling across the floor, and Allan
| drew himself upon the bed again, where
he lay motionless and silent, though all
| his body seemed to quiver and his
| thoughts to cry aloud.
| Presently the footsteps of the doctor
| sounded on the stairs and the lower
| door opened and shut. But nearly an
l hour passed before the youager brother

eame back to the room. When he came
it was with the belief that he was pre-
pared to speak to Allan and tell him all.
He looked for a moment at the figure
curled on the bed and shook his head.
He would wait.

Several days passed. Then in the
evening Allan said suddenly to his
brother:

“David, what is the matter? Perhaps
1 imagine it—but is there not something
that you want to talk to me about?”

“Yes,” said the other, startled.

“It is about my eyes and my lame-
ness, is it not?”

GIYes"'

The time had come. He sat down by
the bed and took his brother’s hand.
His own trembled violently, but that of
the sick man was quiet.

“Poor boy,” said Allan, as though
not' he but David were the one upon
whom misfortune had fallen. He
stroked his brother’s arm gently for a
moment, and then whispered: “You
need not tell me, David. I know all. I
listened when you and the doctor talk-
ed about me.”

David spoke also in & whisper: *I
could not bear to think of it—and so I
could not speak to you.”

“Poor, dear brother,” said Allan, but
with perfect calmness. They sat in
silence for a few moments, and then
Allan said: “Now, David, we have
looked the worst of it in the face; let
us examine some of the smaller trou-
bles. What about money matters?”’

“Oh, Allan,” cried the other, ‘don’t
ask about that yet.”

“Yes,” said the elder brother firmly;
“you must tell me all. Be frank and
fair, as I would be with you.”

So David told. The money in the
bank was all gone, of course, and there
were debts—to the doctor, the chem-
ist, and the landlady. Havi - explained
thus far, David hung back, aid it took
determined questioning on the part of
Allan to bring out the rest of the story.
Their friends at the club, knowing the
trouble of the brothers, had raised
some money—a considerable amount—
for their benefit.

“It just paid the nurse,” said David.

The proud lines in the other’s face
deepened to harshness. After a mo-
mentary struggle he managed to say
aloud: “It was very kind of them.”

But to himself into his pillow he mut-
tered: “My God! This is the beginning!”

“I am afraid,” sald David, “that it
will be some time before we can pay
up these debts. Everyone seems to be
good about it. The doctor says he will
wait years if need be.”

“Yes,” replied Allan absently.

“Of course, you know what my pay
i8,” continued the younger brother,
“and you also know what our expenses
are. Well, they don’t fit. I've been
thinking about it. We must move into
one room and must economize in vari-
ous other ways.”

“Yes,” said Allan.

“The worst of it i8,” David weat on,
without looking at his brother, “that
we cannot get the things you ought to
have. It is so hard for you to be all
alone here—-"

“Never mind about that, Davy,” said
Allan quickly; ‘“what we must think
about is how to clear up those debts
and how to live on your pay.”

Afterthisthe old confidence seemed to
be restored between the brothers. What
small part of the day David was not at
work she spent with Allan, and they
talked of their affairs just as they had
done before the misfortune came. Yet
there was one thing David failed to
understand, although he studied over it
a great deal. Why was Allan so calm
and undistressed? It was not like him.

“Can it be that he does not really ap-
preciate what it means to be blind and
helpless?’ thought the younger broth-
er; “he was always so proud, ambitious
and full of hope. And he is sensitive.
I thought he would suffer.”

The sick man's strength gradually re-
turned. Presently he was able to move
about the room, and then, accompanied
by the landlady's little daughter, he
managed to make short excursions into
the street. He wore a dark shade over
his eyes and walked on crutches.

The various economies which the
brothers had talked over were prac-
ticed, and yet every day they ran more
into debt. David's pay was very small;
it was not enough to keep two people
in comfort—one of them an invalid
needing medicines and a physician's
care. Yet Allan remained apparently
unconcerned. At last David found
work to do in the evening. He now
earned enough to cover their necessi-
ties, but Allan was left alone most of
the time.

One evening David had an unexpect-
ed vacation. An accident caused the
establishment where he worked to close
early, and he hurried to the room, eager
for the pleasure of a few hours with
his brother. When he came to the street
door he said to himself: “I will go up
quietly and surprise him.”

He ascended the stairs with a quiet
tread. The door to the room was open,
and he saw Allan seated at the table,
moving a pencil slowly over a large
sheet of paper. *“The poor fellow Iis
trying to write,” said David. Then he
noticed that the edges of the sheet
were notched at intervals, and that it
had not been folded in creases. As the
blind man wrote, he felt for these notch-
es, and then ran his finger along the
crease in advance of the pencil,

Full of tender sorrow and pity David
crept up behind, that he might put his
hand on Allan’s shoulder and thus
make his presence known, but happen-
ing to glance down upon the paper he
saw the words, “My dear brother,” and
he knew that the writing was for him
to read. He did not give himself time
to wonder that Allan should be writing
to him, but began instantly to decipher
the misshapen characters on the paper.
In & few moments he had overtaken
the pencil.

This is what he read:

“My Dear Brother—You will find this
note fastened on the outside of the door.
Please read it through to the end be-

fore you enter. Perhaps you will then | ped from his fingers and he threw him

think it best not to enter alone.

“David, my brother,
come to you from the dead. I have de-
stroyed the pitiful fragment of life
which fate left me. You were wont to

self back in his chair. “I could not lei

these words | him go,” he cried; “it would be cruel

in him to leave me. But I—what will
he—oh, Davy!”

He leaned upon the table with his

be so strong and brave—can you read | face resting in his open hands, while
on calmly now, and try to understand: David stood watching almost breath-
me when I tell you my reason? Can  less in the struggle to keep silent. At
you love me and trust me as you always ' last Allan caught up the sheets of pa-

have done? I believe that you can and
will, and that is why I have dared to
take this step.

|

i

per on which he had been writing and
tore them to fragments.
“It is over,” said David. He restored

“Several days ago I procured some ' the bottle to its place and crept past

poison which I have kept (_'gncea:led
from you. Through it death comes
swift but painless.”

David watched the slow, laborious
making of the last few words, and it
gave him time to think. Where was
the poison? He glanced across the room
to a chest of drawers. There was a
small drawer at the top which Allan
had used exclusively, and which was
now half open. With noiseless step,
the younger brother crept over the floor
to this chest of drawers. The guess
was correct. Hidden, under some
handkerchiefs lay a small vial, filled
with a colorless fluid.

David took it up, shook it mecharni-
cally, and then turned it over and over
in his hands, while he tried to think
what he had better do. At any moment
Allan might finish his writing and come
in search of the poison. It would then
be necessary for David to speak aloud
and explain, and his brother would
suffer the torture of humiliation. That
would not do. Better to carry away the
vial and make no explanations, unless
they were demanded. He was about
to steal out of the room when the
thought struck him that his brother, if
determined, could secure death by other
means than this one bottle of poison.
There was a. loaded revolver in the
drawer—that must be taken away. But
what was to prevent Allan from obtain-
ing more poison?

He was accustomed to buy his own
medicines, and now he was strong
enough to get about. Ah, there were
so many ways!

The blind man seated at the table
wrote on, feeling his way carefully
along the folds in the paper. David
crouched upon the edge of the bed,
watched him and thought:

No; merely to remove the means of
death would not save Allan. The only
hope lay in appearing to him, in plead-
ing with him for his own life, in conjur-
ing him by the love which held them
together, not to do this terrible wrong.
What should he say? David was not
easy of speech. His very thoughts
were blunt, ill-assorted and confused.
Deep in his soul he felt that his brother
was about to make a mistake—one of
the most awful of which life contained
a possibility. This feeling was inde-
pendent of religion or of superstition;
it was a part of David’s very existence.
But how was he to speak of this to
Allan, who seemed to understand every-
‘thing so much better than he?

And now it suddenly occurred to him
that he really did not know his brother.
Evidently this desire of self-destruc-
tion had been in Allan’s thoughts for
many weeks, and yet he, nearest to
him of all beings on earth, had never
been allowed to suspect it. This was
why Allan had been 80 calm and had
accepted his misfortune so lightly. Tor-
tures of sorrow there must have been,
unspeakable agonies of ruined hope,
all endured in secrecy and silence. It
seemed to David that he himself, and
not Allan, must have lacked the power
of sight.

But what was to be done now?

The pencil was still moving slowly
over the paper. David rose from the
bed, and resuming his place behind the
blind man read on:

“This concerns you and me and no
one else; is it not so, brother? The
world is far away from us; we are
alone together.”

“Now, what has existence for me?
When first I learned I was to be always
blind and a cripple there came with
the knowledge an impulse for death.
But I put it away and said: ‘No, let me
think of this more fully. The ealamity
seeins now to sweep over all of life.
Perhaps when I am more calim I shall
find that much remains untouched.’
So I waited and thought, and in the end
I found one thing, the happiest of being
with you. That is real and lasting, and
for a time 1 asked myself if it were
not enough. But I remembered that
my existence, wretched and useless as
it was, meant more of labor and hard-
ship for you, and I thought, too, of
what sorrow yeu must feel for me, and
the pleasure of being with you turned
to bitterness. There was nothing left.

“But you—you love me and you have
a right to my life. It is for your sake
that f have spent these long weeks in
silent, solitary debate, after every other
doubt was cleared away. At one time
I had almost decided to beg my life of
you, as I might any other favor, but I
dared not. Yet I am begging it now—
after I have taken it.

“Dear brother, I know that you are
unselfish. I believe that for my sake
you would give up the greatest happi-
ness which life affords—as I would for
you. Can you not, then, allow me the
little that I take when I deprive my-
self and you of my existence? If, now,
the conditions were reversed—if I were
the one to be strong and well, while
you were crippled and blind—I try to
think of it in that way, in order that I
may understand it better and judge
more fairly—I should, of course, feel
an intense sorrow—"

What was the matter? The pencil
was moving slower and slower. At last
it stopped. David looked up at his
brother's face and saw it working
with strong emotion. Then, after a
moment the pencil went on:

“——that you should suffer so, and it
would be an unspeakable happiness to
help, to work for you—you would be
dearer to me than, a thousand times,
than if—"

“Oh, what am I. saying!”’ exclaimed

the blind man, aloud. The penecil drop-

|

hig brother out of the room. Presently,
Allan heard the street door noisily open
and shut and David's tread sounded
upon the stairs.

That night, as the brothers were
about to retire, Allan said:

“David, there is something that I
want ‘o vromise you. I have already
promised myself, but I want to assure
you of it also.”

“Yes,” said David; “what is it?”

“I think I had better not tell you what
itis. You would be distressed, perhaps.
But I promise you.”

“Very well,” said David; “let it re-
main a secret, then. But I accept the
promise.”—Spare Moments.

A Thrilling Feat.

Colley protests that it was nothing
at all; Mrs. Johnson insists that it was
a daring feat, of which few would be
capable. Residents of Bath Beach and
Bensonhurst share Mrs. Johnson’s
view.

Mrs. Jay 8. Johnson’s home in Bay
35th street, Bensonhurst, is one of the
finest in that place. Her horses, be-
hind which she and her daughter Mig-
non take the air each morning, could
be driven by no less expert horsewom-
an.

Charles Colley, of No. 11 West 16th
street, this city, who is working at Bath
Beach this summer, is a practiced bicy-
clist. He was wheeling up 18th ave-
nue in Bath Beach yesterday morning
when Mms. Johnson’s handsome turn-
out came in sight. Mrs. Johnson was
driving, and beside her sat her little
daughter.

Colley dismounted from his wheel and
stood at the roadside to watch the dash-
ing equipage as it swept past. Hardly
had the carriage rolled by when the
horses broke into a run. In an instant
Colley saw that Mrs. Johnson was pow-
erless to control them.

L.eaping on his wheel, the bicyclist
put forth every energy ina race to over-
take the homses. Fast as they went in
their mad run, the wheelman went
faster. Soon he was even with the
carriage, then alongside one of the
plunging horses. A burst of speed, and
he was at the animals’ heads.

Keeping one hand on the handlebar,
the bicyclist shot out his arm and seiz-
ed the bridle of one of the horses. Still
pedaling, as he held to the frantic ani-
mal, he called to the terrified woman
and child not to be alarmed, but to sit
perfectly quiet.

Riding in this fashion, Colley saw
that he was powerless to check the
speed of the runaways.

Grasping the bridle with a firmer
hold, with a mighty effort he kicked
his bicycle from under him, rolling it to
one side.

Then, with all the strength that was
in him, he swung to the horse’s back.
Once astride the animal, the rest was
easy, and in a short time the animals
were standing still. Dismounting, he
stood by the homses until he had them
perfectly quiet, then discouraging Mrs.
Johnson’s protestatioms of gratitude, ha
returned to his bicycle, mounted and
rode home. -

Not so much as a harness buckle had
suffered in the runaway.—New York

‘Herald.

Tea at $175 a Pound.

Tea at $175 a pound! If a grocer
should ask the average housewife that
kind of a price she would be likely to
drop dead. Yet there is such tea, and
G. N. Merriweather, a tea merchant
of Cincinnati, has some of it. A little
of this goes a long way and five ounces
of it constitutes his stock.

Very little of this tea is ever brought
to this country. Indeed, little of it is
marketed anywhere, as it is extremely
rare, and millionaires, even, if the price
was no object, would have difficulty in
getting hold of it.

This $175-a-pound tea is known as
the Ceylon golden bud. It is the pick-
ings of the first tips of the blossoms.
The greatest care must be taken in the
picking, and nothing but the bright
golden-hued tip taken off the blossoms.
All the picking of this grade is care-
fully done by hand. The process of,
drying these tips is as delicate as the
picking. The annual output is est-
mated at 12,000 pounds, valued at'
$2,100,000.

But five pounds of this tea has ever
been known to have reached the United'
States, excepting a few pounds placed’
on exhibition at the World’s Fair. A
rich lady residing at New York wrote
to Mr. Marr, the agent of the Ceylon
tea-growers for America, at Chicago,
and asked him to try to procure for her
if possible five pounds of this remark-
able and expensive tea. Mr, Marr was
successful in securing six pounds of the
precious article. The New York lady
gave a check for $1,000 for her five
pounds. Mr. Merriweather, who is a
personal friend of Mr. Marr, received
five ounces of the extra pound pre-
cured.

Beware of Tight Garters.

Bicyeclists, male and female, should
beware of tight garters and of stock-
ings which are too thick. A garter
which is wide and has little pressure
is just as effective as a narrow one
very tight. The result of wearing the
latter is bound to be bad, it being a fer-
tile producer of varicose veins.

How tantalizing heaven will be to the
women, to see so much gold lying
around, and no chance to spengd it}
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_ BOTTOM PRICES.

London Barber Shops.

An interesting feature of the east end
barber shops is the rack of pigeonholes
filled with shaving mugs, each bearing,
usually in German text, the name of
the owner. The shaving mug is evident-
ly esteemed a valuable advertising me-
dium, for many a mug bears, in addi-
tion to the owner’s name, some emblem
of his business. The undertaker puts on
‘his mug the picture of a richly appoint-
ed hearse, with all the proper trappings
of woe. The butcher decorates his mug
with shoulders of mutton, pigs’ heads
and linked sausages. The dentist dis-
plays the traditional double row of an-
noyingly perfect teeth. The fireman'’s
mug bears the illuminated picture of a
fire engine.

Vain and handsome men adorn their
cups with photographs of themselves.
Others place beneath their names some
inscription—a sentiment from the poets
or an old German rhyme of good
cheer. A child’s photograph occasion-
ally appears on a shaving mug, and
now and then acoat of arms is em-
blazoned above the owner’s name, for
coats of arms are as abundant in the
east end as elsewhere in town. Some-
times it is a national coat of arms, Ger-
man, Austrian, Swiss or Italian, dis-
played in honor of the deserted father-
land. —Pearson’s Weekly.

New York Boys.

‘‘Mister, won'’t yer give us er lift?”’

The speaker was a boy of 10, with an
expression of weariness on his face. The
one spoken to was a youth of about 22,
with ashade of a mustache. The object
referred to was a bag about three feet
high, which seemed to be filled with
some heavy material.

‘‘Certainly, my boy,”’ replied the
youth, ‘‘I'll help you on with it.”’

True to his word, he grabbed the bag
around the center and proceeded to Jift
it on to the boy’s shoulder.
aunearthly yells and shrieks came from
within, and the object, whatever it was,
began to kick with such force that the
youth dropped the bag and proceeded to
hold his
great pain.

The boy and several bystanders were
shaking with laughter. A moment later
the top of the bag opened, and a lad of
8 scampered away as fast as he could
run.

““Fooled!”” yelled all the boys ot the |

youth as they scampered after the
youngster. [
That is what they call the ‘‘bag |

game.”’ It is something new, and it

originated on the east side, but who in- |
The idea sim- |
ply is to get a ferocious youngster to en- |

ventéd it no one knows.

ter the bag and then have some unsus-
picious person lift it.
shrieks and kicks will not fail to upset
his mental and perhaps physical equilib-
rium, and the youngsters will have a

great laugh as a result.—New York |

Herald.
An African Salt Works.

Karembwe’s is one of the salt mak-
ing villages; a sandy clay is dug out of
the marshes and placed in grass fun-
nels. Water poured on this dissolves the
salt. The solution trickles through the
green filter into a trough, after which
it is boiled and strained, and a fine,
large crystal salt is obtained. It is a
great trade in this part of the world.
All villages make salt, which is put up
in loads about five inches in diameter
by four feet long. All these people, the
Waitawa, are very polite. Most of them
bail you with, ‘‘Mornin;’’ they do not
seem able to manage the ‘‘good.’’—
‘‘(lave In the Heart of Africa’’ in Cen-
tury.

Pillows stuffed with fragments of old
letters may be good for insomnia, as
somebody pretends, but it is better to
stuff the furnace with them.—Boston
Globe.

MAILED FREE

to any 8ddress our — pe—g—
Special Price List of

— HOUSEHOLD COODS, ETC. >

This circular is issued for the benefit of our
country customers who cannot avail themselves
of our Daily Special Sales. Send us your address.
You will find both Goods and Prices right.

WILL & FINCK CO., 818-820 Market Street,
San Francisco, Cal.
BEST

o on PRUNES  OLIVES

Greenbank pow. 98” Caustic Soda and Pure Potash
T. W. JACKSON & CO., 226 Market Street
Sole Agents.

San’ Francisco, Cal.,

UPTURE and PILES cured; no pay
until cured; send for book. DRS. MANSFIELD

& PORTERFIELD, 838 Market St., San Francisco.
H o The best and most economical

Attond Stishl’S Bysivkss COLLEGE, 723
Market St., San Francisco. Write for ‘“‘Free Book.’
u b Id Harness Co., 110 McAllister St., San
' o Francisco. Buy your Harness at whole-
sale from the Manufacturers. Send fcr catalogue.

EVERYTHING Loiyarigaimen: at

14-418 Front St, San Francisco. ‘‘Home Circle’’ free

Plﬁiﬁﬁ lﬁldﬂll\y Francisco, Commercial & Eng-

lish training. VIRGINIA PATCHETT and HELEN

M. CuRrTIs.
BEST AND

HARNESS AND SADDLERY Cuigipisy.

C. L. Haskell, 5.1 Market St.,, San Francisco, Cal.

—‘AII;EY, PORTER &'C(.).,hrl.iﬁersrurx;(‘l;asayers,
Dealers in Mining Properties. Refer. Selh
Smelting & L'd Co. 415} Montgomery St., S.F., Ca!

©:akland Business Collegé |

Send for the College Journal.

OAKLAND, CAL.
MAKE MONEY, PRESSING

Hl' PHESSE s HAY, Write I.J. Truman & Co.,

San Francisco, Cal., for particulars.

GUNS

HEADQUARTERS

13

Send for Catalogue.

CEO. W. SHREVE,

739 Market St., San Francisco, Cal.

FOR PEOPLE THAT ARE SICK o
‘‘gust Don’t Feei Well,'*

PErnoveoLIVER PILLS
are the One Thing to use.
Only One for a Dose.
Pl S
Or. Bosanko Med. Co., Phila. Pa.

Suddenly |

hands to his stomach as if in

The yells and |

Academy Sciences Bld'g, San ’

Mistress of the Foundry.

| By EARL JOSLYN.

Just as the shadows of night were
lifting Mrs. Sterns saw three policemen
{closing in on the piazza. Luko was

watching them. He gave a quick spring,
| met the one that was coming up the
| front steps and pushed him backward.
| The man fell heavily on the flagstones
{ and lay thege stunned. The others par-
sued Luke into the house. Running like
a greyhound through the rooms, whose
doors were all set wide open, he saw
| through the kitchen windows another
| policeman waiting for him at the rear
|door. The mastiff and Mrs. Sterns
| reached the kitchen by a short cut in
advance of the two men. Luke stood at
bay. The largesi of the policemen took
| out a pistol. The huge animal sprang
| threateningly between the policeman
|and the fugitive. Mrs. Sterns stepped
| terrified before the mastiff. ‘‘Don’tshoot
|my dog, sir,’’ she entreated. ‘‘Don’t
| shoot him. *’

| ““Call off your dog, then, lady,’’ said
the man roughly.

i That was enough. The infuriated
| beast heard the man speaking to his
mistress in unfriendly tones. Before
she could even attempt to call him off
i he had jumped with a frightful growl
at the man’s throat. When she had suc-
| ceeded in pacifying the dog, the man
lay on the floor a sickening spectacle.

‘‘The other cop ran out front,’”’ ex-
! plained Luke as Mrs. Sterns looked

around the room. *‘I must be off, missis.

They will send 20 cops here to take me,”’

and Luke leaped out of a window into
| the rear of the house. The wounded

man writhed on the floor, while Can-
| dace crooned a weird judgment hymn
whose burden was, ‘‘Gabriel sounds his
mighty trumpet.’’

‘‘Stop singing, Candace. Itis not the
judgment day.”’

‘‘Laws, missis, I'ze dead sure I heard
him blow,’’ replied Candace in a tone
hoarse with fear.

‘“‘No, no. Go to the sideboard and
bring me some brandy for this poor
man,’’ said her mistress.

While she was engaged in caring for
him six stalwart policemen came in at
the back door. They tenderly took away

He jumped with a frightful growl at the
man’s throat.

| their lacerated comrade, first searching
| the house for Luke. ‘‘He is the tough-
| est customer in the state, ma’am,’’ re-
 marked the chief of police. “He has
| been in more jails than I have ever
seen. He’s hard to handle too. I have
| seen him knock out three police. Was
| in your employ, do I understand you to

[say? Well, foundrymen are a hard
{crowd. It has been a terrible night’s
| work. The city is wild with fear."’

About 8 o’clock in the evening, after
| the fires, Bridie Hamilton, stylishly if
| not tastefully dressed, was standing on
i a narrow platform in the rear of River-
| bank’s railway station. Suddenly aman
| emerged from under a freight car that
| was standing detached from the other
cars.

‘“Oh, Luke,’”’ exclaimed Bridie. ‘‘I1
got word where ye were from Dick
Flanaghan’s brother that works here.
Are ye goin away again? Don’t go.
| Stay here.’’ Tears rolled down her face,
| and Luke awkwardly tried to comfort
| her.

““T’11 come back, Bridie, darlint, sure,
soon as I darst to, and don’t ye be cry-
|in. The cops will get me if I stay here.
' Say,’’ he continued as her distress in-

creased, ‘‘I'll send ye money to come to
Fairlee, and we’ll get married.”’
{  ‘“Let me go with ye now, Lukse,”
| begged the girl piteously. ‘‘Father Go-
garty will marry us tonight. We’'ve
been called, and my clothes are all
ready.”’ !

| ‘“Mine ain’t,” said Luke ruefully.
{ *‘I"ve got nothin on but me old jumper
! and me old pants, and it ain’t safe for
; me to ride in a car with ye. No, dar-
| lint, ye must wait.”

““Oh,’’ moaned the girl, ‘‘I'm afraid
I'll never see ye again, Luke, me love-
ly darlin. Do take me to Father Gogar-
ty. I've got $50 in my pocket that 1
earned dressmakin. I'll go in the
car, and ye can ride under it if yer
afraid to sit with me. We can start at
11 tonight. Ye will have time to go
and put on yer good clothes. The cops
| won’t know ye if ye go in a hack. Do
let me go with yeo, Luke, there’s a dear.’’

““I’ve got a nice coat and vest in the
{ tronk in me room. If I hadsome dacint
pants, I'd go now,’’ said Luke, half
yielding ‘‘But, Bridget, me dear, 1
wanted to give ye a handsome sendoff.
I wanted jest for once to ride in the
parlor car by yer side. Ye have no idee
how like a gintleman I look when I'm
clane. I took a Turkish bath once when 1
went to the ball of the United Brother-
hood, and I came out white. Old Mow-
ry with his club foot niver looked half
so fine as mesilf then, and ye've got a
purty face, and we would be a stylish
looking couple. Yer as handsgme as a
pioter, and yer the object of me affio-
tions, Bridget, me girl.”’

‘‘Call me Bridie, Luke, dear. Bridges
is so common. "’

“It was me ould mother’s name,”’
said Luke apologetically.

‘‘Send that little feller thcre for a
hack, Luke,’’ pleaded Bridie.

Finally after more entreaties Luke

yilelded, and the two went in a carriage
through the dark streets to Father Go-
garty’s house. At half past 10 they re-
appeared in the station. Luke kept in
the dark cormers, and Bridie, carrying

her satchel, entered the cars. At 11 the
train pulled out, with Mrs. Bridie sit-
ting in the parlor car and Luke hanging
to its under side.

It was summer time again in River-
bank, and the windocws and doors of
Sterns’ foundry were all wide open.
Mrs. Sterns went in at the main en-
trance, nodded good morning to the
men and went into the office. where sat
her husband, a man royal in body and
soal. Hearing the door open, he raised
his head. ‘‘Ah, here comes the little
mistress of the foundry, '’ he said, smil-
ing. ‘‘Take a seat. The money is ready
for you to pay off the men. I suppose
that you will never relinquish the pleas-
ure of putting money into the men’s
hands. No wonder you are so popular
with them.”

When she came to Dick Flanaghan's |
bench and he had counted his pay, he |

nodded and said, ‘‘All right, missis.”’
Then, taking his clay pipe from his
mouth, he continued, ‘‘And have ye
heard the news about Luke, ma’am?’’

‘“No, indeed. What is it?"’ eagerly
inquired Mrs. Sterns.

‘‘Well, Luke went down to Pennsyl-
vania to work in a coal mine. His
name was Hugh Brierly down there.
Luke he thought there was going to be
a strike among the miners, and he niver
could kape out of a strike nohow,
missis. Luke was bossin theriots there
last spring, and he carried on wild. He
wouldn’t let the trains move, and so
the governor sent down the meleeshy to
smash tho miners. Luke and a gang of
men behind him met the train that was
fetchin the sojers and pitched rocks
down the bank and ditched the train.
Then them sojers just chased after the
strikers and shot a lot of them. Luke
got a ball through his heart.”’

‘“‘Poor Luke,’’ said Mrs. Sterns, with
unaffected sorrow. ‘‘Poor, misguided
Luke!”’

THE END.

American Matters and Gibbon.

Gibbon carefully studied for himself
the questions at issue in the American
war. From Israel Mauduit, the agent
of Massachusetts Bay, and from Govern-
or Hutchinson he gathered material for
forming an independent judgment. ‘I
think,’’ he says, ‘‘I have sucked them
very dry, and if my confidence was
equal to my cloquence, and my elo-
quence to my knowledge, perhaps I
might make no very intolerable speak-
er.”” It is curious to note in his letters
the apathy of parliament on the subject.
‘““In this scason and on America,’’ he
writes in May, 1775, ‘‘the Archangel
Gabriel would not be heard.’’ His own
opinion was, on several points, adverse
to the policy of the government,
which, except on one occasion, he stead-
ily supported. He was one of those in-
dolent men who attach themselves to
political leaders rather than to political
principles. For Lord North he felt a

varm aftection, and throughout voted
with him, sometimes against his better
judgment.

His speech would probably have been
silver, his silence was certainly golden.
In 1778 he was appointed a commission-
er of trade and plantations, with a sal-
ary of £750 a year. Fox believed that
he had been bribed by office and ex-
pressed the belief in the lines:

King George, in a fright
Lest Gibbon should write
Tho story of England’s disgrace,
Thought no way so sure

His pen tosecure
As to give the historian place.

Gibbon held the appointment till the
abolition of the office in 1782.—Nine-
teenth Century. .

A Liberal Minded Loser.

‘*What is that big book in the cor-
ner?’’ said the young man who had call-
ed at young Mr. Easylad’s apartments.

‘““That’s my scrapbook.’’

‘‘Full of pictures and poetry and
stuff, I suppose.”’

‘‘No. Souvenirs.
it.”’

Lifting the ponderous volume to a ta-
ble, the visitor opened it and exclaimed,
‘“Why, this looks like a collection of
lottery tickets.’’

‘“That shows you never played the
races. They’re tickets that the book-
makers gave me in exchange for a lib-
eral percentage of my income. They’re
certificates of stock in enterprises that
never declared a dividend. They’re re-
ceipts for a liberal fee in a long course
of tuition in the school of experience.’’

‘*Most people tear things like these
up, do they not?’*

‘““Yes. But I saved them. I wanted
them to remind me of the good times I
paid for and never had. They represent
experiences that belong to the poetic
past and which will never be repeated.’’

‘“‘You mean that youm are going to
stay away from the race track hereaft-
er?”’

“Y(?S. "

‘‘That shows your good sense, It costs
a lot of money in the end.”’

“I don’t begrudge the money so much.
It wasn’t my cupidity that rebelled. It
was my pride.’’'—Detroit Free Pres.

Take a look into

Frederick II of Germany was sur-
named Barbarossa for the same reason
that William of England was surnamed
Rufus on account of an enormous red
peard.

The first sewing silk was patented by
an American in 1846.

We want your tea-trade
for the rest of your life.

Do you see now how we
can afford to say: “Get
every sort of Schilling's
Best of your grocer, and
get your money back on

what you don’t like”?

A Schilling & Compa
San Ifnncisco s

Home Remedics.
A liniment made of ammonia, sweet
; oil and landanum equal parts is good
| for bruised surfaces, or for tightness of

| the chest. Another for lameness and
for rheumatism is made of the whites
of two eggs, two tablespoonfuls of spir-
its of turpentine, two tablespoonfuls of
| vinegar. Before using either of these
it should be well shaken.

Turpentine {8 an excellent family rem-
edy. As an inhalation it is soothing in
| bronchitis, pneumonia, coughs and any
lung trouble. Rubbed on the chest it
will ease the pain of aching lmlg's.

For burns the application of pure lard
mixed to a paste with flour will be
{ found healing, and will prevent any
scar from the injured part. The same
is true of raw potato grated and applied
| on a cloth, the cloth being next the gar-
| ment, the raw potato with its juice be-
ing on the injured flesh. It must be
| removed as soon as dried, but its action
| is marvelous in severe burns.

Children suffer from earache which
| may be cured by the fumes of chloro-
| form. To apply it make a funnel of
| paper, drop into it a bit of cotton sat-
urated with the chloroform. Press the
cotton in by blowing into the large end
of the funnel. The application of a
hop bag heated will often ease the pain.

The simpler the home remedies the
better. They are quite as eflicacious
and are safer. Salt, lemons, hot water
form a pharmacopoeia complete enough
for use without the doctor's directions,
except in accidents and croup. The
curative effects of salt have never been
known as they should be.

Sore and inflamed eyes are relieved
by bathing with salt and water. Sore
throat yields to a gargle of the same.
The most obstinate cases of constipa-
tion can be absolutely cured by the per-
sistent use of half a teaspoonful of salt
in a glass of water taken just before
going to bed, or the first thing in the
morning. Constipation is one of the
commonest evils, [

‘Baths of salt and cold water will;
rouse a sluggish skin to action and will j
cure cold feet. Salt used occasionally
1s a good dentifrice and keeps the teeth
free from tartar. Salt and water useld
i on the hair now and then stops its com- |
ing out.

Some Humors of Marriage.

Scarcely a week passes without bring-
ing news of some couple who have
found it necessary to emigrate tem-
porarily generally into Wisconsin, but
sometimes into Indiana, in order to get
married.

It is one of the curlosities of the law
that In one and the same place—here in |
Illinois, for example—it arrays all sorts |
of difficulties about the process of get-!
ting married, while leaving the way to |
getting unmarried comparatively unob-
structed. ‘

Beofre a youthful couple who sigh,
profoundly for an opportunity to be-!
come disenchanted with each other ecan
enter upon the disenchanting process
they must, if of less than a certain age,
get the consent of thelr parents and
comply with certain conditions about
license or banns, and all this at the cost
of some money and trouble and embar- |
rassment. It's all well enough. The
law ought to stand guard over mar-
riages, only it might well take morei
palns to see that they are prudent. It;
does nothing in that way now. But it

pays so much regard to the projudk‘osi
|

and obstinacy of certain people who are |
not directly concerned at all as to drive |
the industry out of the State into com- !
munities where the theory seems to be
that marriage concerns nobody but the
contracting pair.

say something about it. They ought to
have learned by this time that there are
some things which we can do for others |
and some things which each one of us |
can do for himself or herself alone.
They ought to have found out that it|
is no more possible for them to choose |
or reject a wife or a husband for their!
son or daughter than it is possible for |

daughter may eat.

As to having their consent asked or
being consulted about the matter in ad- |
vance, why—that's preposterous. They
should be grateful if they learn about
it in time to provide for themselves
proper wedding garments.—Chicago
Chronicle.

|

Phosphorus in the Brain.

The human brain contains a consid-
erable proportion of phosphorus, vary-
ing from one-twentieth to one-thirtieth
of the whole mass. If the average
weight of the brain be taken at fonty-
seven and one-half ounces it will then
contain phosphorus amounting to about
one and one-half ounces. Phosphorus
is found to be almost entirely wanting
in the brains of idlots.

|

Carelessness.

Much of the food given to animals is
wasted in the careless manner in which
it 18 handled, hay being thrown into
loose racks or narrow troughs, or even
on the floor of the stalls In excess of
the actual requirements, a portion be-
ing trampled. A saving can also be
made in grinding the grain during the
winter when labor is not so high, and
it will consequently be more digestible.

Naming Babies in Russia.

In Russia the Cheremiss shakes the
baby till it cries, and then repeats a
string of names to it till it choosés one
itself by ceasing its tears.

People don’t look as good swallow
ing raw oysters as they feel.

Positive Proof. |

Wallace—I used to believe that hyp-
notiem was a rank fraud, but I am a
convert now.

Ferry—Been put under the influence
yoursclf?

‘*No. But a ‘professor’ got Wheelcr
on the stage, and it was not five minutes
before Wheeler was standing up before
the crowd and asserting that there were
lots of better bicycles than his. ’—(in-
cinnati Enquirer.

LEFT DESTITUTE!

Not of worldly goods, but of all earthly comfort,
1s the poor wretch tormented by malaria. The
fell scourge is, however, shorn of it< throng in
advance by Hostetter's Stomach Bitters, its
only sure preventive and remedy. Dyspepsia,
biliousness, constipation. rhenmatism, nervous
ness and kidney complaints are also among the
bodily aflictiens which this beneficent medicine
n\'t;rl‘(-nmcs with certainty. Use it systemat-
1cally.

The Peet—She i1 vited me to her house to din-
ner. The Friend—She told me she did’nt think
there was much in you.

Lash’'s Kidney and Liver Ritters is the best
and most Effective Family Med eine in use.
It is a Mild Cathartic, and a.sure cure for
Habitual Constipation. Every bottl » is guaran-
teed todo exactly a recommended, and for Indi
gestion, Biliousnes:, Dysperpsia. Malaria, Chills
and Fever, Rheumaticm, Nervous, or Sick Head
ache, and all diseases arising from a disordered
condition of the liver or kidneys it is positively
without an equal.

My doctor said I ;vuuld die, but Piso’s |
Amos |

Cure for Consumption cured me.
Kelner, Cherry Vallev, llis., Nov. 23, '95,

DEAFNESS CANNOT BE CURED

by local applications as they eannot reach the
discared portion of the ear. Thereis only one
way to cure deafness, and that is by constitu-
tionil remedies. Deafness s ecaused by an in-
flamed coodition of the mucous lining of the
Eustachian Tube. When this tuba i< intflamed
you have a rumbling sound or imperfect hear
ing, and when it is entirely closed, Deafness is
the result, and unless the inflammation caq he
taken out and this tub» restored ty ite normal
condition. hearing will be destroyed for ver:
nine cases out of ten are caused hy catarrh.
which is nothing but an i flamed condition of
the mucous surfaces.

We will mive One Hundr d Dolla s for any
cese of Deafne ss (eaused by catarrh) that canvot
be cured by Hall's Catacrh Cure.  send for |

circeulars; free. t

F.J. CHENEY & CO., Toledo, 0.
Druggists, 7oc.

@ Sold by

Gladness Comes

With a better understarnding of the

transient nature of the many phys-
ical ills which vanish before proper ef-
forts—gentle efforts—pleasant efforts—-
rightly directed. There is comtort in
the knowledge that so many forms of
sickness are not due to any actual dis-
ease, but simply to a constipated condi-
tion of the system, which the pleasant
family laxative, Syrup of Figs, prompt-
ly removes. That is why it is the only
remedy with millions of yumilies. and is
everywhere esteemed so highly by all
who value good health. Its beneficial
effects are due to the fact, that it is the
one remedy which promotes internal
| cleanliness, without debilitating the
organs on which it acts. Itis therefore
all important, in order to get its bene-
ficial effects, to note when you pur-
chase, that you have the genuine article,
which is manufactured by the California
¥ig Syrup Co. only, and sold by all rep-
utable druggists.

If in the enjoyment of good health,
and the system is regular, then laxa-
tives or other remedies are not needed.
If afflicted with any actual disease, one
may be commended to the most skillful
physicians, but if in need of a laxative,
then one should have the best, and with
the well-informed everywhere, Syrup of
Figs stands highest and is most largely

| used and gives most general satisfaction.

Gifts
Free

(o)

two ounce bag, and two
coupons inside each four

ounce bag of Blackwell's
Durham. Buy abag of
% this celebrated tobacco
and read the coupon—
which gives a list of val-
uable presents and how
to get them.

Many thousand dollars 5
worth of valuable articles
suitable
gifts for
old, are
smokers of Blackwelil’s
Genuine Durham To-=
bacco.
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for Christmas
the young and
to be given to
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Breakfast Gocoa

Made by Walter Baker & Co., Ltd.,
Dorchester, Mass., i1s “a
» type of the highest order of excel-
lence in manufacture.”
* than one cent a cup.

(X3

perfect

It costs less
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The oddest part of the whole affair 1s v y i .
that parents should persist in the obso- |
lete notion that they have a right to y

= e

——— ~ W - —— i @ —ai— i > > ———

American Type I'oun
—v¢  PALMER &
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REY BRANCH.

ders’ Co., Proprietors.
_v

them to digest the dinner that son 01';405_7 sansome Street, san FranCisco.

STEEL
WEB
PICKET
FENCE.

CABLED
FIELD
AND HOG
FENCE.

Also CABLED POULTRY, GARDEN and RABBIT FENCE.

We manufacture a complete line of Smooth Wire Fencing and guarantee every articie to

bhe as represented. Ask your dealer to show y

DE KALB FENCE CO.,

8%~ CATALOGUE FREE.
MAIN OFFICE AND FACTORIES:
DE KALRB, ILLINOIS,

ou this Fence.

PACIFIC COAST OFFICE AND WAREHOUSE: !
26 BEALE STREET. SAN FRANCISCO, CAL,

. The very remarkable and certain
A I q relief given woman by MOORE’S

it the name of Woman’s Friend. It is
fulin relieving the backaches,headaches
which burden and shorten a woman’s
women testify for it. It will give heal
and make life a pleasure. For sale b

BLUMAUER-FRANK DRUG CO., PortLAND, Agents.

FOR

REVEALED REMEDY has given
uniformly success-
and weakness
life. Thousands of
th and strength -
y all druggists. YOU

CANCERS AND TUMORS.

The greatest discovery of the age. An infalli-
ble remedy for Cancers and Tumors, both inter-
nal and external, and after two and three
operations. Cancer of the Stomach readily
cured. Thirty Yeurs experienced. All remedies
purely vegetahle. The best of references given.

Dr. A. 8. 000K and Mrs. Dr. OOOR,
634 SUTTER STREET, 8AN FrANCIsCO, CAL

'S
WHERI

v PISO CURE FOR
= CURES ALL ELSI ]
Cough Syrup.

> in time. Sold by druggists.

YN CONSUMP.TION

Horse Power, $165,

2 piscount for Cash.
HERCULES
o000e¢las and Gasoline Engins,

MANUFACTURED BY
Hercules Gas Ergine Works,
BAN FRrANCISCO, CAL.

Satisfaction Guaranteed or Money Re-
funded. Illustrated Catal gue e

8, F. N. U. No. 7563. New Series No. 48

SURE CURE ek PILES

lwhing and Biiud, biveding or Prouuding Piles atenee to

4
& »
b7, BO; SAN-KO'S PILE REMEDY: A0l

Wo. Druggisis or DR. BOSAMNKO, Phila., Po.
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ORGANIZB AN IMPROVEMENT CLUB

The meeting for the organization of
an Improvement Club, to be held next
Monday evening, at the court-room,
should be attended by every citizen
who feels an interest in the progress
and developm2nt of this town.

The signs of returning prosperity are al-
ready manifest throughout the country.
When the commercial and industrial
awakening comes we should be in a
position to seize upon anything and
everything that will aid
building of our town and neighbor-
hood. Organization is essential to
unity of purpose and action. There is
work ready to hand for such a club,
and work worthy of its best efforts.

The proposed Jersey Farm and San
Pedro road is awaiting the action of

- | prospect.

in the up- |

communities, and as individuals, we
have much to be thankful for.

Another great national political
struggle is over and ended most happi-
ly and fortunately. Nationalism is
— |triumphant and sectionalism dead.
Peace, vlenty and prosperity are in
In California the skies were
never bluer, the climate more balmy,
nor the harvests more bountiful.

We should be rightly and righteously
grateful, and truly thankful, bearing
in mind that remembrance of those in
ineed is sweeter than any psalm, and
|aid to the poor better by far than any
| prayer, banishing for this day all sel-
| fishness, which has neither lot nor

| place nor part in thanksvgiving.
|

! A GOOD ROAD LAW,

i The last Legislature gave California
|a State Bureau of Roads. A strong
| public sentiment in favor of good
|roads has been created in the State
| through the efforts of the Bureau and
the public press, and it is to be pre-
sumed that this important subject
will receive the attention it deserves
in the next Legislature. The concensus
of opinion among those who have
studied this question, appears to favor
the system embodied in the road laws
recently adopted by the State of New
York.

making or road improvement
tributed between the State, the
county, and the benefited districts, all
work being done by contract and under
the supervision of competent engineers.

our citizens, The right of way has‘
already been assured. The next step |
in the program is a petition to the‘
Board of Supervisors asking for the)
appointment of road viewers; a peti-
tion which must not only be circulated
aad signed, but presented to the Board
and advocated by a capable committee
of our citizens. It is unnecessary to re-
state the importance of this road to |
our town, the people already under- |
stand it. Again, we have the local ‘

question of tree planting and organized ‘
effort is required to handle this vital

matter successfully. _
Furthermore, with the plantiugm-a‘le
culture of treds comes the question of |
their protection, and this will revxve
that of the proper and ]udmlous en-
forcement of the pound law. These
are all matters for a local organimtion
and matters that can be sucuessfully
and satisfactorily managed in no other
way. They are matters in which we |
are, as citizens, all alike interested.
Let every one turn out Monday even
ing and help organize a strong, live
and progressive Improvement Club.

AN OLDER COIN.

The San Francisco Chronicle pub-

lished recently a description of silver |

dollar of the issue of 1799, belonging
to R. Robinson of South Seattle.

Our town can beat South Seattle on
an ancient silver dollar by four _years.
J Dr. A. J. Holcomb, of this~ town,
has in his possesion a silver dollar of
the issue of 1795. The coin is ina
perfect state of preservation.  On one
side the inscription consists of the
word ‘‘Liberty,”” with a bas-relief
woman’s head to represent Liberty;
beneath the head is the date, and on
either side of the head the stars. On
the reverse side is the lettering
‘“‘United States of America,’’ eagle
and shield. The edge of the coin is
stamped with the words: ‘‘One hun-
dred cents, one dpllar unit.’”’ The
gentleman who presented the cein to
Dr. Holcomb had the coin in his pos-
session for thirty years.

THE CORRECT PRINCIPLE.

President Fish, of the Illinois Cen-
tral Railroad, has instituted a plan
which provides for the purchase of
stock of the company by its employes,
The plan has proved a complete suce
'cess. Many of the employes have
availed themselves of the opportunity
and have purchased stock on install-
ments of $5 per month.

This plan is based upon the correct
principle that a man will work best
when he has a self interest in the re-
sult of his labor. The interest of em-
ployer and the employe should be one,
and this unity can come alone from a
just division of the earnings of capital
and labor.

If the plan adopted by the Illinois
Central Railroad can be successfully
introduced in all large industrial en-
terprises, capital ahd labor would be
in a fair way to harmonize through
identity and community of interest.

THANKSGIVING.

On Thursday next Thanksgiving day
will be observed by high and low, by
rich and poor in all this free and fav-
ored land.  As a nation, as States, as

We have had enough of agitation
and discussion. The time has come
for action, and the people will look to
the incoming Legislature for a compre-

| hensive effective and economical sys-

tem of road laws.
Legislators-elect will do well to|

| employ their leisure in thoroughly in-

forming themselves upon this question

| in order to be prepared to acc intelli-

gently when the time for action comes.

How to Wash Butter.

The Ontario Agricultural College’s
dairy department gives some practical
suggestions, the results of experiments
made in washing butter. The report
says: ‘‘During the past year we have
made one experiment each week by |
taking out about one-third of each
churning and salting, working and
packing this in a tub without washing.
The remaining two-thirds we washed
‘on(,e, and then salted, worked and
lpaoked one-half of it. The other half
| (or remaining third of the original
lLhurnmg) we washed twice and then
|salted, worked and packed it. We |
\have found that by adding about 25 per
cent of water to the contents of the
churn before drawing off the butter-
milk we thin the buttermilk and so
allow a better separation of the but-
ter, whereas if this is not done it is
difficult to get the buttermilk from the
butter. We would recommend adding
in winter about 10 per cent of water
at churning temperature, when che but-
ter breaks, and the remaining 15 per
cent of colder water after the granules
are full size. After this, revolve the
churn a few times to mix the water
with the milk and then draw off the
buttermilk and water.

Sweet Potatoes for Cow Feed.

S. Powers of Flordia writes to the
Country Gentleman an account of a
dairyman who believes in sweet pota-
toes, which may interest people in the
valley where this esculent thrives:
Mr. Donk values sweet potatoes above
every other article of feed. Rutabagas |
make a cow poor and her milk watery. |
Cottonseed meal or the seed is an ex- |
cellent feed to make butter or cheese

firm, oausing butter to stand up in

the hottest weather; but omne has to

keep carefully within certain limits in

feeding these or they will impart to

the butter a dsiagreeable flavor. As a

professional butter maker, it would

give him pleasure to make solid but-

ter in Julv: but he cannot afford to

sell for 25 cents (which those who fed

cottonseed are forced to accept), while

by not using it he can and does receive

30 cents the year round. Cottonseed

used to be so cheap that it would prob-

ably have paid to feed it for butter at |
25 cents; but it is getting to be so much
in demand for the manutacture of oil
and fertilizer that sweet potatoes may
be the cheaper feed, especially when
yielding butter which will command
5 cents more per pound.

What Kind of a Hire?

This is the usual inquiry ot tne
novice, who wants the one in which
the bees will store the most honey,says
the: Los Angeles Cultivator. Some
appear to entertain the idea that there
is something in the counstruction of a
hive that will cause bees to store more
honey than they would in a plain box
or nail keg. The patent hive vendor
ories ‘‘Eureka!”’ ‘‘But it should be
remembered that it is the bees that
gather the honey, and not the hive.”’
This is a basic principle.  There is
an endless variety of hives—many that
suit humbugs better than bees. A
plain, well-put together 8 or 10 frame
hive is all that any experienced and
practical beekeeper wants. All the
costly and unnecessary work that can
be lavished upon a hive will never
bring a pound more of a crop if the
season and bees are both a failure.
We fancy the bees dislike complica-

Under this system the cost of road
is dise- |

tions as well as an intelligent keeper.

NO BAD POSTAGE STAMPS.

Counterfeiters Find It Uuprofitable
to Trouble Postal Authorities.

Counterfeiters do not find it profita-
bly to ply their vocation in the postal
service. According to an official of the
Postoffice Department, who has been
in the service for over twenty years,
there has been no counterfeiting of
stamps during that period.

A few years ago the Postmaster Gen-
eral ordered a reprint of an obsolete
design of a five-cent stamped envelope.
It was a mistake on the part of the de-
partment, and as soon as it was dis-
covered all of these envelopes, about
10,000 in number, were called in. A
stamp collector in New York in some
way learned that these envelopes were
soon to be called in, so he bought
1,500 of them before the postmaster
had time to send them back to the de-
partment. After all the others had been
called in he had a monopoly of the
issue, and he was selling them freely
at $5 each to ‘stamp cranks.” He paid
but five cents aplece for them, hence
his profit was enormous.

There is another incident where a
stamp collector learned that there
would be a short issue of a certain de-
nomination put in circulation, so he
went to the contractor and purchased
$10,000 worth of the new issue. He at-
tempted to sell them at greatly ad-
vanced prices, and complaint was made
%0 the department. An investigation
was ordered, and the resul! was an un-
limited number was ordered to be
printed, and the man who had invested

[in $10,000 worth was so badly stuck

that he appealed to the department to
redeem those he had not sold.

Opie Read’s new story, “My Young
Master,” is announced for immediate
publication.

Henry D. Lloyd, of Chicago, is to be
the United States correspondent of the
new London magazine called the Pro-
gressive Review, to be edited by J. A.
Hobson and Willlam Clarke.

The Scribners’ collected edition ot
Kipling is to be sold only by subsecrip-
tion. Limited editions on Japan paper,
both of Kipling’s and of Barrie’s works,
will appeal to wealthy book lovers.

If we may trust the unanimous ver-
dict of the London reviewers, Mrs. Man-
nington Caffyn’s (Iota’'s) new novel, “A
Quaker Grandmother,” is a delightful
surprise of genuine cleverness, with no
trace of the “Yellow Aster” in it.

The camera is assuming a large place
in the field of modera illustration. Clif-
ton Johnson has taken his camera to
Thrums and produced the seventy
charming illustrations that distinguish
a new edition of Barrie’s “A Window
in Thrums.”

Richard Le Gallienne promises a book
entitled “The Quest of the Golden Girl.”
Gabriel Setoun is putting forth a col-
lection called ‘“The Child World.” Vol-
umes of poems are about due from A.
C. Benson and John Davidson.

“The Peolitical Situation” is the title
of the book on Africa and the Jamé-
son raid that has just appeared in Lon-
don from the pens of Olive Schreiner
and her husband, C. 8. Cronwright
Schreiner. It is said to be an unusual-
ly able and dignified indictment of Cecil
Rhodes and his monopolistic company.

James Lane Allen’s forthcoming nov-
el, “The Choir Invisible,” is by far his
most pretentious work in scope, length
and general construction. The plot is

| 1aid in the pioneer Kentucky days when

the flery English-Virginians began
their epoch-making movement across
the Alleghenies. Under Mr. Allen’s
exquisite literary workmanship this
new material cannot fail to be produc-
tive of a novel of supreme interest.

Marie Corellli is preparing to run
amuck again—this time against society.
She will do it in a story for the new
London magazine about to be started
under the name of the Lady’s Realm.
By the way, Miss Corellf’s last novel,
‘“The Murder of Delicia,” has already
exhausted its first edition of 28,000
copies, and a new edition of 10,000 cop-
ies is in preparation. Though she de-
spises the bicycle she I8 certainly both
a record-breaker and a scorcher.

Always Shake the Milk.

To make milk digestible all that is
necessary is to shake it well, and to sip
it slowly. Shake the milk violently
for a few minutes in a covered goblet,

| and then drink immediately, but not

hastily, before it has time to separate
again. After standing for some hours,
as, for instance, all city milk has done
on its way to town, the perfectly homo-
geneous article that came from the cow
is separated, first by the rising of the
cream fram the gaseous or cheesy
milk, and later by the tendency to di-
vide into whey or curd. Although this
latter process is perceptible only in
souring milk, the fluid undergoes such
constant changes that it should always
be shaken before drinking it, unless it
is taken quite warm from the cow.

A Denial.

“Did you tell a friend of mine,” the
small man exclalmed, indignantly,
“that I could not tell the truth if 1
tried?”

“No, sir,” replied the large man. “I
wouldn’t think of saying such a thing.”

“I'm glad to hear it.”

“I wouldn't think of saying you
coujdn’t tell the truth if you tried, be-
caygse—"

Well?”

“So far as I am informed, you never
tried.”

It is syrprising how safely and per-
sistently & drunken man can reel along
the narrow road that leads to hell

GREEN VALLEY

MEAT MARKET.

G. E. DANIEL.

WM. NEFF,
Billiard

AND

Pool Room

Choice Wines, Liquors and
Cigars.
SAN BRUNO AVE.,

MONTGOMERY BAGGS
Insura.nce Agent

Accredited Insurance Agent for the South
San Francisco Land and Improvement Co.,
on all their buildings and plant at South
San Francisco.

Wagon will call at your
door with choicest of all
kinds of fresh and smok-
ed meats.

Special facilities for placing large lines on
all classes of insurable property. Property_
specially rated. Correspondence solicited.

OFFICE:
132 California St., San Francisco.

NEAR GRAND.

118 Linden Honse

Board bv the Day or Week
at Keasonable Rates : :

Rooms Single or in Suits.
-INO BAR.
Accommodations for Families a Specialty.

H. J. VANDENBOS,

Proprietor,

San Mateo Bakery and Confectionery

ALL KINDS OF BREAD AND FANCY CAKES
ON HAND AND MADE TO ORDER. —0)

Proprietor of Buchman’s Hotel.

New Building. New Furniture. Wheelmen’s Headquarters.

BEST 26-CENT MEALS SERVED.

—-—‘—0000000

HARNESS SHOP

On Lower Floor LINDEN HOUSE, All Kinds

of Work on Harness and Saddles Done
Promptly and at Reasonable Rates.

Boots and Shoes PR IER

SPECIALTY,
H. J. V;\NDE]\BOC.

B Street, next to Bridge, San Mateo, Cal.
E. BUCHMAN, Proprietor.

FRANK MINER,

Contractor gzor

Grading and Teaming-work

1

ELECTRIC ... LAUNDRY .. G0,

215 VALENCIA STREET,

SAN FRANCISCO, CAL.

VS ¢

e

{3 OF ALL KINDS,

No. 1 Crushed
b;i(igwalks
Sidewslks

Rock for Roadways,
Shells
Sand for plastering.

for
Sand

and Concrete.

W. A. PETERSON,

Driver.

CALLING DAYS:
Tuesdays and Fridays.

ORDERS BOLICITED.

Office and Stables, Lux Avenue,

South San Francisco, Cal.

Leave Orders at Postoffice, Baden, Cal.

... REAL ESTATE...

“

— AND —

INSURAINCE
5 ¥

~

LOCAIL. AGENT

-FOR THE

SAN FRANGISGO LAND & IMPROV'T CO.

SOUTH

AGENT

HAMBURG-BREMEN ano
PHCENIX of Hartford, Connecticut,

FIRRK INSURANOCE COMPANIES.

—— Azt EQUITABLE LIFE ASSJRANCE ASSOCIATION.

House Brolker.

- - NOTARY PUBLIC.

OFFICE AT POSTOFFICE,

Corner - Grand - and - Linden - Avenue,

SOUTH SAN FRANCISCO, CAL.
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LOCAL NOTES.

Mr. Cohen has gone to the Montana
on business.

Tom Benners has added a garden to
the attractions of his ‘‘Court.”

Mr. Blanchette was in town on Tues-
day making arrangements for planting

The infant child%of Mr. and Mrs.
Todt is, were regret to learn, very ill.

Mr. and Mrs. George R. Sneath paid
our little town a pleasant visit on Sun-
day last.

Mr. Maggs will raffle off his sorrel
mare at benner’s saloon, on Thanks-
giving eve.

®You can enjoy the luxury of a bath
with hot and cold water, at McNab’s,
for 25 cents.

Wm. Rehberg has been engaged the
past week putting up a porch at the
Linden House.

E. Dahl has leased a flat in the Hans-
brough House as a residence for him-
self and family.

Don’t fail to attend the meeting
Monday evening to organize an Im-
provement Club.
trees and fencing his lot on Commer-
cial avenue. Mr. Blanchette will erect
a #1500 house shortly.

D. McNab has opened a neat, clean,
and well appointed bath-room at his
barber-shop on San Bruno avenue.

Frank Rood, special agent for the
Milkmen’s Can and Bottle Association,
was in town on Friday of last week.

Duck hunters have been quite numer-
ous upon the marshes the past week,
the hunters outnumbering the ducks.

The Southern Pacific Company has
been putting in the past week patent
switch guards at South San Francisco.

Fire and life insurance can be ob-
tained in the best companies by calling
on E. E. Cunningham at the Postoffice
building.

Mi. and Mrs. Bert Holstein paid our
town a visit on Tuesday. Bert was a
resident of our little burg in his ante-
benedict days.

Mrs. (Gussie Ash Holstein and hus-
band, of Santa Cruz, have been visit-
ing Mr. and Mrs. George Sutherland
the past week.

Mrs. Harry Morgan fell from a step-
ladder some days since, sustaining a
fracture of her right wrist, which will
disable her for some time to come.

Mrs. Cohen celebrated the twenty-

fifth anniversary of her wedding on

Sunday by a dinner to a company of
her relatives and old family friends.

Mr. Herbert Maggs has purchased
from Leon Klink a very valuable driv-
ing horse, and is confident that no man
on the road can now make him take
his dust.

Mr. Fly, the Colma house-mover,
was in town, making arrangements for
removing the Mohns buildings, recent-
ly purchased by Mr. G.W. Bennett, to
the Bennett lot adjoining Tom Ben-
ners’ court.

Two representatives of a large man-
ufacturing industry, accompanied by
Land Agent Martin, were in town on
Friday of last week, inspecting the ad-
vantages this place offers for & manu-
facturing plant.

Mr. George Kneese will give a
grand turkey and goose raffle, at his
store on Tuesday evening next. Mr.
Kneese will have about thirty turkeys
and twenty geese, all of wnich he has
been fattening for the occasion.

(+. W. Bennett came over from Ala-
meda on Sunday and spent a portion of
the day in town Mr. Bennett has
purchased the Mohns building, on £an
Bruno avenue, and will move it to his
lot on Grand avenue, near the Post-
office.

Don't forget the turkey shoot at the
San Bruno House (tomorow), Sunday,
the 22d. Terrence Masterson Wwill
have on hand an abundant supply of
big fat birds and there will be a lively
time, lots of fun, and a chance to win
a fine Thanksgiving turkey.

The new church building received
its finishing touches at the hands of
Charley Johnson this week. It is the
intention to dedicate the building on
the 18th day of next month. The
building is a very neat and handsome
one, and we may well feel proud of it.

A large pumber of workingmen
passed through here en route to San
Luis Obispo to engage in the work of
extending the coast division line of
the Southern Pacific Company. It is
expected that this line will be com-
pleted early in the spring, a full force
of men being engaged upon the road.

Bear in mind that E. E. Cunnning-
ham 1s local agent for the South San
Francisco Land and Improvement
Company, and thoroughly familiar
with location and price of every lat in
the town site, having been one of the
pioneer agents for the Land and Im-
provement Company. It will be
money in your pocket to consult him
before buying.

On Monday last the personal and
real property of the Steiger pottery
plant was sold under foreclosure pro-
ceedings instituted by the First Na-
tional Bank of San Jose. The personal
property brought 13,500, and the
real estate, $31,938. The entire prop-
erty was bought in by the bank, and
on Wednesday representatives from the
pank visited the plant, preparatory to
making arrangements for reopening
the works.

Martin Raab and Dan Daily loomed
up in grand style last Sunday at 11
o’clock a. m., the wheelbarrows being
in position and Raaband Daily at their
respective posts. J. F. Ferguson,
Dan’s barrow, and (George Uhl climbed

upon Martin's one-wheel vehicle, and

the procession started up Grand
avenue, with Shorty Furner carrying
a big American flag and a score of
small boys with tin horns following.
The boys were received with enthus-
iastic cheers all along the line.  The

parade marched up Grand to the Post-
office and countermarched back again
to the starting point at Jorgenson’s,
where liquid refreshments were in-
dulged in, when the last procession of
the late campaign disbanded.

The meeting called for last Monday
evening to organize an Improvement
Club adjourned for one week, owing to
bad weather and insufficient notice.
We trust that no one interested in the
welfare of this place will forget or
neglect the meeting next Monday even-
ing. Let us bave a large and vigorous
club working for the improvement of
our town. - We want more roads into
and out of town. We want trees on
every street. We want a more effec-
tive fire service. These are things we
can obtain through organized effort.

Jos. Rogers, driver of one of M. F.
Healey’'s hay and grain teams, was
thrown from a wagon of loaded hay at
six mile hill, San Bruno road, on Fri-
day of last week, the wheel of the
heavy wagon passing over his body.
The injuries received by Rogers are of
a character which will lay him up for
some time. The accident occurred
through neglect of the driver to tighten
his hay rope and secure his load before
descending the hill, in consequence of
which neglect a bale of hay worked
loose and rolled forward, knocking
Rogers from the moving wagon.

RS R P v

ROLL OF HONOR.

The following is the Roll of Honor
of the San Bruno school for the month
ending November 13, 1896:

Eighth Grade—Emma Broner, Katie
Morgan.

Sixth Grade—Maggie Kauffmann,
Ethel Kofoed, Mary Maggs, Matilda
Nessier, Eddie Kauffmann, George
Kneese, Henry Kneese, Robbie Silva,
Charlie Willin.

Fourth Grade—Nellie Collins, Jane
McBrearty, August Jenevein, Leland
Kofoed, Fred Willin.

Third Grade — Jennie O’Donnell,
Johnnie Zaro, (George Smith.

Second Grade—Eva Russi,
McDonald, Jimmie Morgan,
Martin, George Kau¥mann.

First (irad e— Dora Le Monnier,
Harry Harder, Helen McBrearty,
Eddie Farrell, May Dervin.

Roll of Dishonor—None.

The school flag has been won by the
grammar department for best attend-
ance.

Mary
Jack

PRESS NOTES.
EMPLOYES AS STOCKHOLDERS.

The plan instituted upon the main
line of the Illinois Central Railroad
some time ago by President Stuyvesant
Fish, allowing employes to purchase
stock of the company and thus secure
a personal interest in the property, has
proved an unqualified success. Many
of the employes have availed them-
selves of the opportunity, and good re-
gults are shown by the increased at-
tention these men pay to their work
and the greater interest they take in
the affairs of the road. The same
plan is now being introduced by the
company upon the newly acquired
Louisville line (formerly the Chesa-
peake, Ohio and Southwestern,) with
gratifying results. Circulars have
been sent out and many of the em-
ployes are quick to take advantage of
the favorable offer.

Under the terms shares of stock, the
par value of which is $100 and the
present market value $92, can be pur-
chased on installments of $56 monthly.
Four per cent interest is paid upon de-
posits, and the 5 per cent dividends
are paid on the stock, with prospects
of higher dividends in the near future.
Shares can be bought outright in any
number for spot cash, but only one
share at a time is sold on the install-
ment plan. President Fish hopes soon
to havela large percentage of the Illi-
nois Central stock owned by the em-
ployes of the road.—S. F. Chronicle.

The Enterprise, published at Baden,
San Mateo county, has entered upon
its second year. The Enterprise is
a bright and newsy paper and is mak-
ing the most of its rather limited field.
—Palo Alto Times.

Animal Remains In Coal.

Most people know that coal is full of
vegetable remains, but comparatively
few are aware of the fact that animal
and insect bodies by countless millions
also go to make up the great beds of
fuel that are now being so extensively
drawn upon. The vegetable impressions
found in coal or in the shale just ahove
the vein are very beautiful as wedl as
numerous, not less than 1,500 different
kinds of plants having been noticed in
the carbonifercus seams in the different
parts of the world. Some of these plants
are very much like those now living,
but the majority of them, even though
found in Nova Scotia or Iceland, appear
to be representatives of what are now
tropical varieties.

Many animals and insects are also
found fossilized and thoroughly pre-
served in the coal beds. These petrified
creatures of the bygone age called the
“‘coal period’” are of various kinds.
Huge toadlike reptiles with beautiful
teeth, small tree lizards, great fish with
tremendous jaws, tiny water mites,
snails, ‘‘hundred legged’’ worms ana
thousands of insects of the grasshopper
and dragon fly tribes are also found.
The curicus fact is that there is not a
single representative of these fossilized
creatures now living.—St. Louis Re-
public.

Cilbert and Yates.

W. S. Gilbert was chatting with some
friends in a well known literary club
one day when the late Edmund Yates
entered, looking very thoughtful, and
sat down in moody silence. ‘‘What's the
matier with Yates?’’ whispered one of
the party. ‘‘He maintains quite a reli-
gioussilence.”’ *‘Yes,’” said Gilbert, ‘‘he
is thinking of the next World.”

PALMISTRY.

How Life's Story Is Told by the
Palm of the Haud.

The occult is always attractive, and
the mysterious subtle in its effects not
only on the female, but the male mind.

\ Palmistry belongs
to those mysterious
. 8ciences that en-
' gage the attention
' of many, and both
men and women
have devoted much
time to its study.
‘y An expert palmist
has consented to
read some hands
that are here num-
bered one, two and
three. The princi-
pal characteristics have been given, to-
gether with the lines which represent
them, of the persons who had their
hands read, and comparison is made
easy to those who choose to try.

Hand No. 1 belongs to the square
or useful type. The leading charac-
teristics are symmetry and exactitude
of thought and habit. A person with
little imagination or originality. One
who disbelieves all she cannot under-
stand would have such a hand. She
does not allow herself to be influenced
by prejudice, but will examine every-
thing before coming to a conclusion,
and should follow a career involving
logic and reason. She is very orderly;
has a place for everything. She is po-
lite and courteous in her manners. A
great respecter of persons and stickler
for soclal etiquette. She Is very nerv-
ous and sensitive, and has a very level-
headed way of going to work, even
when doing imaginative work. She is

No. 1.

! self-confident, energetic and has a go-
‘ahead spirit, but should not work too

hard and should take plenty of exer-
cise outdoors, as her constitution is in-
dicated to be weak by the many deep
cross lines on the finger tips. She is
fond of admiration, a flatterer, and
susceptible to flattery herself. The up-
per line running across the hand is
the heart line, relating to all things
connected with the affections. In this
case it 1s much crowded with little
lines, denoting a strong tendency to
flirtation. The second line crossing the
hand is the head line, or line of men-
tality. The first half is straight, but
the second drops down in a curve,
which shows a balance between prac-
tical common sense and imaglnation,
and gives in this case a talent for im-
aginative work, {. e., the nature is prac-
tical, but the head is imaginative. The
llng of life (the long line which runs
around the ball of the thumb) is very
long. This gives promise of a long
life. The line shows a break at the
age of 24 and means an illness at that
age. The fate line, running from the
wrist to the second finger is very good
for success in money matters. She
will have many admirers, but will only
marry once, at the age of about 27.
The thumb is very long and turns out-
ward, denoting generosity, strong will
and good reasoning powers. She has
great chances for success and good for-
tune in life.

Hand No. 2 is the hand of a very act-
ive, energetic person, one who has a
love for all that is useful, physical and
reasonable. She
considers all
thinges from the
utilitarian point
of view, has a
love of animals
and inclination
for travel, com-
merce, and me-
chanical arts. She
is orderly and ad-
mires tidiness,
but will be more
8o from her love

No. 2.
of dolng something than from a love

of tidiness itself. She has great busi-
ness capasity, is persevering and indus-
trious, has fanatical love of detalil
(long fingers), observant of small
things, easily pleased and easily put
out. Her childhood has been very
unhappy (ragged fate line at the bot-
tom). At 16 she changed her life and
country. She has a very good heart,
and trles her best to make her hus-
band happy, but in her affection she is
rather unfortunate. The line of heart
is very much crossed under the first
finger, and from the marriage line lit-
tle hairlines are found dropping from
it toward the heart line, which indicate
that her trouble will come through the
bad health of the husband. She mar-
ried once, at the age of about 25. The
head line is very straight (notice the
difference between that line and in
Hand No. 1), denoting practical com-
mon-sense, cleverness and strength of
will in things appertaining to oneself.
She will die in a country foreign to
that of her birth, live very long and
never want for anything so far as
money goes.

Hand No. 3 is the hand of a very
practical person, but one whose ac-
tions are governed by inspiration, im-
\ pulse and Intui-
tion. He is not
particular about
‘trifles, jumps
hastily to conclu-

' in grasping the
' entirety of a sub-
ject. He is quick
in judgment and
prompt in action,
brief and concise
in expression and
in writing. Has
a tasie for philosophy, politics, social
science and morals, languages, gram-
mar and arrangement in lterature,
whether poetic or otherwise. He has
business capacity and respect for au-
thority combined with moderate, but
positive ideas. He is very saving, has
a keen sense of the value of money,
sensitive and afraid to act boldly for
himself, so that he would make a poor
speculator for wants of self-confidence.

wo. 8.

But for other people he would be very

successful. This is Indicated by the
head lilne which is firmly joined to the
heart lin and noa separated as In
Hand No. 1. His fate line, be-
ginning in the lower part of the
hand, denotes a hard, troubled life,

his own energy and determination.
and Is very congenial. At 27 a danger-

ous illness attacks him, but after that
age he has nothing to fear, and he will

THE PALMIST STUDYING A HAND.

be exceptionally successful from his
forty-third to his forty-seventh year.
He will very likely live long, travel a
great deal, and not meet with any ac-
cldents.

Two Old Friends.

On one of the streets of Chicago,
says the Tribune, a crowd of people
stood watching the vain attempts of a
poor old horse to pull a heavily loaded
cart out of a rut. Again and again he
did his best; but the task was beyond
him, and finally, sweating and pant-
ing, he refused to try further. The
owner plied the whip till the bystand-
ers began to express a pretty loud dis-
approval. Just then & man came up,
saw what was going on, and in an-
other moment was in the middle of
the street.

“Where did you get that horse?” he
asked.

At the sound of the voice the horse
pricked up his ears, and turning his
head in the direction whence the sound
came, gave utterance to a low, glad
neigh.

Without waiting for the owner's re-
ply, the man advanced quickly to the
horse’s head, and patting it gently,
said in a tone of affection:

“Poor old Joe, so they’'ve brought you
to this! I somehow thought it was you,
old boy, when I first saw you, but I
couldn’t believe my eyes, for you used
to be a mighty different looking horse
from this.”

All this time the horse was rubbing
his head against the man’'s breast and
shoulders, and there was a suspicion
of moisture in the man’s eyes.

“I never would have sold you in the
world, Joe, if I had thought they would
bring you to this,” the man continued.
“But never mind, old boy, there's going
to be a change right away. You're go-
ing to have all you want to eat; you're
going to have a nice big stall, and you're
never going to do another lick of work
as long as you live.”

Then turning to the astonished own-
er, he asked, “How much do you want
for this horse?”

The man hesitated a moment, and
then said, ‘“Forty dollars.”

He knew that he was asking four
times what the horse was worth, but
he shrewdly concluded that the old
owner would not stand on a few dol-
lars.

And he didn't; for taking out a roll
of bills from his pocket, he counted out
the forty dollars, and handing it to
the man, said:

“Here's your money. You're robbing
me, but I must have the horse.”

A few minutes later he was leading
him down the street, and as the two
made thelr way along there were doubt-
less many who wondered why that
well-dressed man should evince such
tender consideration for the poor, bony
old horse which followed with lame,
faltering steps so close behind him.

A Crooked River.

A well-known travellng man was
gracefully poised against a New York
hotel register.

“You may not believe me,” he sald,
“but when I was down in Kentucky, in
October, I stood on a bit of high ground
in Breathitt County and threw a stone
into the Kentucky river, then without
moving my feet, though I turned my
body slightly, I threw another stone
seven miles down the river.”

“Rats!” interpolated a party who had
heard commercial traveler stories be-
fore.

“It’s a true bill,” insisted the narrator.
“It was just seven miles from where
the first stone struck the water to
where the second one hit, and I'm not
a baseball player, either.”

After some discussion the commer-
cial traveler held up his hand and swore
to his story, and then explained that at
Jackson, in Breathitt County, the Ken-
tucky river swings around a bend for
seven miles and comes back to within
sixty-eight feet of itseif, and a man,
standing on the narrow ridge separat-
ing the waters, can easily toss a stone
into the river to the right or left, thus
making a throw of seven miles up or
down the river, as the case may be.

This is the true state of the case.

Season Tickets Abandoned.

M. Porel has given up the season tick-
et system at the Paris Gymnase and
Vaudeville theaters on the ground that
it entails more work on the part of the
artists than it is worth.

Was Not Poor.
It is sald there is ground for a belief
that James Monroe did not die in pov-
erty, as often stated.

A woman who has passed thirty,
thinks all other young women must be
twenty-seven, anyway:

Cheap Labor.

People in general cannot understand
the doings of a student of nature. Es-
pecially quite ignorant persons are apt
to conclude, when told that the objects

b | of his search are fossils or minerals,
ut he will be very successful through | that under this explanation is concealed
| the purpose of securing some buried
His marriage occurs at the age of 25, | -

treasure, for that is tbe only thing that
would induce them to dig. Mr. A. L.
Adams relates an amusing instance of
this reasoning.

While excavating a large cavern on
the southern coast of Malta we had dug
a trench in the soil on its floor some six
feet in depth in quest of organic re-
mains. The natives in the vicinity,
hearing of our presence, came in num-
bers daily to witness the proceedings,
interrogating the workmen with refer-

ence to the object of our researches, of |

which the workmen were about as ig-
norant as themselves.

One afternoon three stalwart fellows
paid us a visit, and while they sat on
the heap of dirt staring down into the
dark ditch below I dropped a Spanish
dollar on a shovelful of earth, and the
next moment it lay with the soil on
the heap. Picking it up in a careless
manner, I put it into our luncheon bag,
and a few minutes afterward our friends
disappeared, muttering to one another
as they went.

Great was our amusement the next
morning to find that our trench had
been carried fully four feet below the
level we had gained on the previous
evening. Not only that; several other
excellent sections of the floor had been
made by the natives in expectation of
finding buried treasure.—Youth’s Com-
panion.

A Psychological Cure.

The small boy had been requested to |

do some errands, but insisted that he
was feeling badly. As the family phy-
sician happened to call he felt the boy’s
pulse and looked at his tongue and said:

‘““You had better make a good, strong
mustard plaster.”’

The boy looked depressed and left the
room.

‘““When shall I apply the plaster:’
asked the mother.

“Don't apply it at all. He’ll get well
before that stage of the treatment is
reached.’’—Washington Star.

An Exception.
“It is claimed that love levels all
things,’’ sighed Mrs. Grumpey.
‘‘But no one in the world ever saw a
lover with a level head,’”’ sneered
Grumpey. —Detroit Free Press.

MARKET REPORT.

CarrLE—During the past ten days, good

cattle have been exceedingly scarce, and
the market has advanced fully %4c¢; and the
dfnmn(l seems to be greater than the sup-
ply.
: Suerr —Sheep are fairly plentiful but are
being held at stronger prices in the country,
while the mutton of same is no higher—
the demand for sheep being good at stiong
prices.

Hoas—Hogs have been in good demand
the past thirty days and prices have ad-
vanced on this account, but are now being
offered more freely and the market is
easier.

Provisions are in good demand at prices
a trifle stronger.

LIVESTOCK—The quoted prices are §
1h (less 50 per cent shrinkage on Cattle),
delivered and weighed in San FKrancisco,
stock to be fat and merchantable.

Cattle—No. 1 Steers, # 1, 534@6c: 2nd
quality, 5%4@5%c; No. 1Cows and Heifers,
41, @4¥c; second quality, 334 @4c.

Hogs— Hard, gran-fed, 250 Ibs and under,
33,@3%; over 250 lbs 3@3'5.

Sheep — Wethers, dressing 50 1bs and
under, 2,@2%c: Ewes, 2@2';c.

Lambs—$1.25@$1.75 per bead, or 2}@3c,
gross, weighed alive.

Calves— Under 150 1bs, alive, gross weight,
33@4c; over 150 1bs 3@3%4c.

FRESH MEAT — Wholesale Butchers’
prices for whole carcasses:

Beef—First quality steers, 43{@5'4csec-
ond quality, 44 @4'4c; First quality cows

and heifers, 4@t4c; second ‘l““'{tyv 3%
@334c; third quality, 2)5@3c.
Veal—Large, b@blc; small, gy@7vec.

Mutton—Wethers,b @5'4c;ewes 4'4@43;c;
Lambs, 5@6c.

Dressed Hogs—b@h4c.

PROVISIONS-—-Hams, 104@12; picnic
hams, 64@6%c; Atlanta ham, 5%; New
York shoulder, 5%. :

Bacon—Ex. Lt. S. C. bacon, 11%c; light
8. C. bacon, 10c; med. bacon, clear, 6%c;

Lt. med. bacon, clear, 7c: clear light,
bacon, 8%c; clear ex. light, bacon, 9c.
Beef—Extra Family, bbl, £9 650; do, hf

bbl, $56 00; Extra Mess, bbl, $8 00; do hf-
bbl $4.25.

Pork—Dry Salted Clear Sides, heavy, 6¢,
do, light, 6'4c; do, Bellies, 614@7c; Extra
Clear, bbls, $14 00; hf-bbls, $7 25; Soused
Pigs’ Feet, hf-bbls, $4 75; do, kits, $1 45.

Lard—Prices are § 1b:

Tcs. 14-bbis. 50s. 20s. 10s.
Jompound 5% 5% HYg b% 6 6%
Cal. pure 6 61 6 635 6% 6%

In 3-1b tins the price cn each is Y4c higher
than on 5-1b tins.

Canned Meats—Prices are per case of 1
doz2n and 2 dozen tins: Corned Beef, 2s,
$1 75; 1s §1 05; Roast Beef, 2s $1 75; 1s,
$1 05.

Terms—Net cash, no discount, and prices
are subject to change on all Provisions
without notice.
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THE GALIFORNIA

Bush St., near Kearny, S. F.
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is unsurpassed in the magnificence of its

appointments and style of service by any
hotel in the United States.

Strictly First-Class

European Plan
Reasonable Rates

Centrally located, near all the principal
places of amusement.

THE CALIFORNIA’S TABLE D'HOTE.

Dinner from 5 to 8 p. m.

Lunch from 11:30 a. m. to 2 p. m........... 75 cts.

THE BEST CUISINE IN THE METROPOLIS.

A. F. KINZLER, Manager.

Beer+.lce

—WHOLESALE—

THOS. F. FLOOD, AGENT.

For the Celebrated Beers of the
Wieland, Frederickaburg,
United States, Ohicago,
Willows and
South San Francisco

BREWERIES

= A ND——

THE UNION ICE CO.

Crand Avenue SOUTH SAN FRAX/ (800,

IF YOU WANT

GOOD
MEAT

Ask your butcher for meat
from the great Abattoir at
South San Francisco, San
Mateo County.

THE . COURT.

CHOICEST

) A. HORNBLOWER,

Attorney and Counselor at Law,
OFFICE—0dd Fellows’ Building.
Redwood City, Cal.

Practices in State and Federal Courts.

P Beorle's St

GRAND AVE., near Postoffice,

BADEN. CAL.

This /s the Only Store
in San Mateo County that
Dry Goods and Fancy Goods;
Boots and Shoes;
Ladies’ and Gents’ Furnishing Goods;

Crockery and Agate Ware;
Hats and Caps,

SAN FRANGISCO PRIGES.

Give Us a Call
and be Convinced.

AT

e

Wires, Liquors & Cigars.
THOUS. BENNERS, Prop.

Grand Avenue, Next to P. O.

ARMOUR HOTEL

S 1 20 0. 201 3

Table and Accommodations
The Best in the City.

Finest Wines, Liquors & Cigars.

Bowling Alley and Summer Garden
in connection with the

Hotel.
HENRY MICHENFELDER, : _Proprieter
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THANKSGIVING AT HOME.

O, it's early in the mornin’ that a feller must
be risin,’
Thanksgivin’ Day, llke Christmas time, It
comes but wunst a year.
The birds are stuffed an’ roastin’ with an
odor appetizin’,
The pumpkin ples are bakin’ an’ the cider
flowin’ freer.
There’s piles an’ rlles o’ cookles, an’ there's
doughnuts till you're dizzy,
There’'s mounds an’ mounds of jelly, an’
there's biscuits browned an’ light.
All the mornin’ in the kitchen mother’s been
most awful busy,
0, you bet I'm mighty thankful that I own
an appetite.

Two lonely, solemn turkeys, sole survivors
of the flock,
Are a-struttin’ round the yard with a kind
o’ anxious alr.
The sort o’ sudden absence of their friends
is quite a shock,
An’ they're searchin’ fer their late lament-
ed cronles everywhere.
spreadin’ tails and feathers fluffed
their quest they keep pursuin’;
They don’t suspect their fate will be the
others’ gloomy !lot.
They notice how we’re fussin’ an’ they won-
der what we're doin’,
0, you bet I'm mighty thankful that a tur-
key I am not.

The folks they keep arrivin’ brimmin’ o'er
with fun an’ laughter,
Bluff uncles shake my hand until the bones
begin to crack.
Girl cousins shyly kiss me—jes’ exactly what
I'm after—
An’ with promptitude quite lightning-like
I gayly kiss 'em back.
But one of them, the fairest maid of all my
fair relatlons,
To steal my heart by witchin® arts some-
how she does contrive,
While in her eyes I read a tale beyond my
expectations,
0O, you bet I'm mighty thankful—mighty
thankful—I'm allve.

A COWARD'S
THANKSGIVING.

He was not a bad man at heart. But
the very qualities which moved some peo-
ple to call him a “jolly good fellow” were
identical with those which made other
people consider him a bad citizen, and,
with the usual emphasis of people who
take the downward view, a very bad
citizen.

When his wife died he seemed to awake
with a sudden shock to the issues of life
and the fact of death. Iie had loved her
with «ll that marvelous depth of tender-
ness, 1hat inconsistent fervor which some-
times underlies the weakest natures.

In the newness of his grief he foreswore
his old ways and habits. He knew him-
self to be weak. He fancied the way to
strength of resistance lay along the road
of seif-exile to strange scenes and un-
familiar faces—that road well worn by the
restless feet of those who fly from the
battle within to wage an unequal struggle
with the allies without.

He left his little son, made doubly dear
to him by the sense of loss, with his wife's
cousin, gave to her what money he could
spare for the child's support, promised to
send more at regular intervals, and de-

parted westward.
. . . * » . »

More than a year later he roused him-
gelf as if the finger of fate had touched
him. He remembered, with an anguished
regret, that he had failed again; that for
months he had drifted from place to
place, he himself scarcely knew where or
how. He remembered that his promised
remittances for the boy had ceased. He
saw himself broken in strength, in health,
in spirit. He felt suddenly overpowered
with the consciousness of his own weak-
ness, and, as a drowning man's arms
reach wildly out toward any illusion of
help, his thought went out toward his
child.

It seemed to him that the love of his
boy conld save him. The miracle of sal-
vation became to him possible, wherein a
little child, strong in love:and innocence
and faith, should lift the fainting, failing
manhood of the man.

A passionate yearning seized him to
fold again to his heart the little form, to
feel about his neck the clinging arms, to
hear again the lisping words which came
to his weakened memory like distant
echoes in a dream. And then he remem-
bered the day when first the child was
laid in his arms; he remembered the
thrill, the wonder, the first pride of fath-
erhood. Then, in brok»n glimpses, as a
fair landscape is seen between blurs of
mist, there came to him memories in swift
succession, of the growth, the incidents
of the child's few years.

“I must go to him,” whispered the man
with a gasp, as he lifted his head from
his hands. His face was flushed, tears
stood in his eyes. His resolution was
carried out with feverish haste, and he
turned his face to the East. .

. . . * . . .

His wife's relative had little excuse for
him. She had long considered him a
hopeless vagabond. So when he appeared
suddenly, as from the possible, and, in
her opinion, better, dead, she was not pre-
pared to receive him with especial cordial-
ity. The story was soon told. The boy
had died months before. He slept by his
mother. No one had known where to ad-
dress the father, who was supposed to
have forgotten he had a son. She was
really not much surprised at the apathy
with which the father listened. It was
consistent with her estimate of his char-
acter. She had no means of knowing
that his faculties were stunned. But she
was astonished beyond measure when, in
a mechanical way, he insisted upon giving
her money for the expense of caring for
and burying the boy.

“Is ihat quite all?” he kept asking, and
then, abruptly but quickly, he said:
“Good-by, I'm going back."

He knew that his hope was dead; he
felt the certainty of fall now that nothing
remained to him to lean upon. But he
thought of other things.

A sleety mist fllled the air, sparkling in

l the street lights llke & masy shower of

brilliants. The particles stung his face
like elfin arrows. His features were
tense and rigid. His eyes were hot and
dry and his head ached with a dull, in-
sistent, maddening pain. He passed the
colored globes of a drug store and stopped.
Red, violet, and green the shafts of light
pierced the dark. The people about him
seemed shadows, the sound of their voices
leagues away. Dimly he remembered a
prescription for an opiate he had used for
headaches like that. Fumbling in his
pockets he found the paper and entered
the store.

“Make twice the number of powders,”
he said to the clerk. ‘I don’t want to
bother getting the stuff so often.”

The clerk hesitated.

‘“Nousense,” sald the man. ‘“I'm per-
fectly tamiliar with the use of it. Give
me one of them now with a glass of
water.”

Then he went into the street again with
the packet of powders in his pocket, and
already the mere taking of the drug had
somewhat soothed him. He felt hushed;
his mind seemed to clear and lift itself
into a curious, impersonal attitude. As
he walked he found himself quite willing
to contemplate calmly the sodden pain at
his heart, the utter hopelessness and use-

THANKSGIVING SONNET.

To God give thanks!
plain
The frultsofautumn crown the dying year—
The ghost of flowery summer hovers near
As if regretful for her shortened reign.
The hacvest of the year revoives agaln—
The wine of life is in the atmosphere
For tlhose to whom health holds her chalice
clear,
And hml’lng comes from breath of ripened
grain,
Now o’er the gayly decorated land
The granaries are filled from base to brim;
The f’rontcisword strews the leaves on every
1an
In combat with the sunbeams’ raplers dim;
And heard throughout earth’s scenes of
beauty gran
‘The grateful tollers chant their harvest
hymn., .

From every hill and

bills he knew was there. He remembered
approximately the amount. Brushing
past the pleading child at his feet, he
went abruptly into the restaurant. After
a brief interview wita the manager he re-
turned to the door.

“Who wanty a Thanksgiving dinner?”
he asked. T'wo or three voices said “Me!”
explosively, but for the rest an incredu-
lous stare alone responded, until one boy
said, s«lowly and reproachfully: ‘Ah-h,
g’'way! You're givin' us guff!”
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tatoes, and plenty of bread and butter,
and—ah, pickles—"

“Ah-h, pickles!” repeated the children.

“And pie—shall it be mince pie or apple
pie?”’ he asked.

This question required pondering, and
a youthful Alexander c¢ut the Gordian
knot by saying: ‘Le’s have bofe.”

‘““Here, here,” said the man to a boy
who scrambled for the seat at his right
hand. “When there’s only one lady in
the company the seat of honor should be-
long to her.”

The man touched her hand reassuringly
and turned to his left, where sat the little
newsboy. Long and steadily he looked
into the child’s face.

“He, too, had blue eyez,”” he murmured,
with a catch of the breath as for a brief
instant his own eyelids closed and he bit
his lip.

At last, when each chiid had eaten two
pieces of pie, even to the last crumb, the
man rose to his feet, clutrhing at his chair
for support. He brushed his hand across
his eyes. Strange lights danced before
him, crimson and gold; the air was popu-
lous with unknown shapes, weaving in
slow mazes; soft melodies sang in his ears

as from infinite distances, thrilling, uncer-
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lessness of his life. With a mocking per-
sistence the many resolves he had made
to himself, the efforts to change, the ever-
succeeding failure surged up before him,
and his lip curled in contemptuous scorn
of himself. Never did a man hold himself
up to more merciless sorutiny, more in-
tolerant judgment.

In his abstraction he nearly fell upon a
group of wretched children of the street
who stood clustered about a restaurant
window.

And such a window! The light of me}
low globes flooded it. It was decked with
holiday greens. In the center, on a plat-
ter sprigged: with parsley, reposed brown
and crisp, a roasted pig, with the reddest
of apples in its mouth. On each side a
fair, fat turkey, dressed for the oven, lay
in state. Lobsters, in their scarlet coats,
brown quail with heads tucked under
their wings to swell out the pitiful little
breasts, and divers other resources and
accessories of the culinary art lent color
and suggestiveness to the tableau.

The man stopped. A tiny fellow, about
as large as his own boy would have been,
but ragged and dirty and shivering, as by
God's mercy his own never would be, lift-
ed a newspaper up to him and piped in a
shrill little voice:

“Buy a paper, mister, to help me git a
T'anksgivin’ dinner!

“Is this Thanksgiving?"’ asked the man
with & dull surprise.

“Sure!” said the boy.
lay-out in de winder?"”

The man looked at the window. He
had not noticed it before. He stared at
the children. He put his hand in his
trousers pocket and felt the small roll of

“Don’t y' see dat

For answer the man opened the door,
and the children, without more ado, clum-
sily shufiled past him. All save one, a
girl with an accordion slung from her
shoulder and the black locks of Italy
straying from under the red kerchief on
her head. She paused with a look of in-
quiry.

“Does de girl come?’ asked a boy.
‘“‘She’'s a purty good feller—for a girl."”

“Yes, come along,” said the man, with
an affectation of cheerfulness. “In a
time like this female suffrage goes.”

They were led by a grinning waiter to
a private dining-room where a long table
stood shrouded as with new-fallen snow;
and while the children were taken to wash
their hands and faces, the man, whose
head throbbed afresh as he came in from
the outer air, took in a glass of brandy
two of the powders from the package in
his pocket.

“Bring us a real old Thanksgiving din-
ner,” he said to the waiter, ‘and plenty of
it, without too many frills. Some soup
and—some turkey——'' He paused and
looked archly at the children, who caught
the spirit of his glance and shouted: “Yes,
yes!"”

“Yes, some turkey with cranberry
sauce—"'

The tiny newsboy hugzged himself and
murmured: *“Cramb’ry sauce”

“And some scalloped oysters,” contin-
ued the man, stopping after the mention
of each delicacy to wa'ch the children,
who shivered with eagerness and punctu-
ated each pause with approving nods and
murmuring echoes, ‘“and some sweet po-

tain, rizing and falling as with the swell
of an invisible sea.

“Children,” his own voice sounded re-
mote and dissevered from his, *“good-
night. Have you had a good dinner?”

The vociferous assent recalled his stray-
ing fancies. He saw his guests multi-
plied as in a room walled with mirrors.

Being of unceremonious habit, they
stood uot upon the order of their going
and soon were gone. As the little news-
boy slil down from his chair the man laid
a hand on the child's tangled head and
gazed in his face with a look of yearning
tenderness. The boy looked startled and
hurried away.

“It was a great success,” said the man
to the waiter as he laid a bill on the cash-
ier's tray. He uttered his words with hes-
itating precision.

“It —- is — the — oniy—good—thing—I—
ever—did—in—my—Ilife,”” and then he
laughed aloud.

The waliter smiled complaisantly; the tip
was large enough to cover many ecen-
tricities.

Nearly an hour later he cautiously open-
ed the door and peeped in.

“Did you ring, sir?” he asked diplomat-
ically. There was no response, and he
went swiftly to the averted chair. On the
table the cigars were untouched; one
glass of brandy had been taken from the
bottle; several sma.. white paper wrap-
pers lay on the cloth beside the emptied
glass. In the chair, with his hands still
holding the paper and his head against
the high leather back, sat the man—but
his spirit had gone too far on a long quest
‘to be recalled.
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ODE TO A GOBBLER.

All hall! all hail! Oh, rare and antique bird
That lately on the venerable tree,
Rolled In a ball of sleep, the chill winds
heard
Moaning in mournful gusts thine elegy!
No more the sun will gild they red cravat,
Or ripple on thy wing;
For tim% hath caught thee, even as the cat
Catches the gray and agile whiskered rat;
And now thy praise we sing,
Gathered upon the board, serene and gay,
Upon Thanksgiving Day.

With joy we see thee lying on thy back,
Thy chaste, lush drumsticks sticking
the air;
Thy wings in sweet peace folded, and, alack,
The incense of thy stuffing, pungent, rare,
Filling our souls with heavenly melody.
The while with fork and knife
Thy dark meat and thy white meat fondly we
Suffuse with gravy in our revelry,
And then, with pleasure rife,
Each dainty morsel neatly tuck away
Upon Thanksgiving Day.

in

Thou'rt nobler than the canvasback or goose,
The lordly shanghal or the ortolan,
Or any other minstrel that 18 loose
From Tusealoosa to Cape Mary Ann.
Compared with thee the woodcock is a mere
Delusion—all in all;
The upland plover ne'er can be thy peer,
Beside thee to the eplcure and seer
The prairie hen is small;
Thou art the bird of freedom, anyway,
Upon Thanksgiving Day.

THANKSGIVING DAY IN EUROPE.

Baked Beans, Glace, and ‘‘Bounkin
Pie a ’Americaine.”

A few years ago one of the diplomatic
corps in Paris complimented some Am'er-
jcan visitors by giving a Thanksgiving
dinner. He made some elaborate re-
searches regarding our national custou}s
as applied to the day and with help of his
chef offered among other things baked
beans, well thinned with custard and
frozen. The crowning glory of the feast
was a pumpkin pie. Its crust was shing-
ly puff paste fully an inch thick. The
pumpkin was merely a filmy glaze upon
the paste, with a taffy-like consistency
that made it cling to the eater’s teeth.

The chef must have imparted the secret
to the national pie, at least in part, to
others of his craft, for a little later a
well-known restaurateur annoupced on
a little placard at his establishment:
“Bounkin Pie a la Americaine.”

In Berlin the traveler will find, if he is
there 'in November, an addition to the
menu of gome places of refreshment. The
addition is a flourishing announcement to
Americans that Indian puddings, bean
puddings, pumpkin tarts, and other delica-
cies, which the waiter will affably say

‘are for the American “Danksgiving,” but

which only resemble the originals they
imitate as the mist resembles the rain.
Foreign restaurants pride themselves
upon catering to American customers’
tastes, but their translations are striking
and 'worked out laboriously from the dic-
tionary. ' One Berlin hotel proudly put

‘upon the'menu, “False hair stewed Amer-

joan fashion.” It requires some penetra-
tion to discover that a dish of smothered
us as mock rabbit is
meant.: .,

A Russian of wealth and position hav-
ing gathered accurate knowledge of In-
dian corn and the ways it should be serv-
ed some years ago, invited some English
and American friends to dinner and, after
a little preliminary boast of the success
his gardner had made in cultivating the
vegetable, presented his guests with tiny
immature cobs an inch and a half long,
boiled till tender and served like aspara-
gus tips with a rich cream dressing. An
American present found it difficult to
maintain a circumspect gravity when the
hostess asked him if it was true that in
America this corn was always eaten with
the fingers, for in view of the dripping
ears she was daintily lifting, one at a
time, upon her fork, he had to assure her
that she was eating it in the only proper
manner.

The Crowning of the Year.

This is the festival which the Pilgrim
fathers inaugurated, which New England
has annually celebrated for two centuries,
and which the nation has adopted and
sanctioned as a day of public thanksgiv-
ing to God. It exalts the home and
strengthens its sacred and tender ties.
It brightens the shadows which have
gathered over it. It digaifies prosperity.
It prompts men to reach out helpful
hands to their less fortunate neighbors.
It reminds us afresh from whence every
good gift comes. If it seemed good to
our fathers in the midst of the hardships
of this new world to give public thanks
to God for blessings, how much more
reason have we to follow their example?
Abundance of food and clothing, happy
homes, a free country at peace with all
nations and extending its influence
throughout the world, with marvelously
multiplied appliances for use and pleas-
ure which surpass the wildest dreams
of those who first were moved to set
apart a day of public thanksgiving and
praise, are ours. What shall I render un-
to the Lord for all His benefits toward
me? I will take the cup of salvation, and
call upon the name of the Lord.

Tickletooth Pudding.

“Tickletooth pudding” was the name of
the Thanksgiving pudding of old colonial
days. It was only a memory of the great
progenitor of that name which the pil-
grims had left at home in old England.
There were no ten pounds of solid fruit,
no twenty luscious eggs, rich beef suet,
nor was it dampened with choice brandy
and home-brewed ale. But it was prob-
ably more easily digested.

Every Day.

Every day is a day of thanksgiving for
Christians. They do not wait until the
crops have been gathered before returning
thanks, for they are thankful for every
day’s blessing. Still it is a commendable
custom for a nation to officially recognize
man’s dependence, and to ask its people
to unite in & common thanksgiving.
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HOW MUSICIANS POSE

ATTITUDES ASSUMED BY DEV-
OTEES OF THE DIVINE ART.

Attitudinizing as a Part of the Bunesi-
ness—The Musical Director and the
Drum Major—The Pianist and the
Cornet Player.

An Art of Itself.

Exactly why musical performers
should feel it their duty to attitudinize
as well as to play or sing is one of those
curious problems presented by the com-
plexity of our civilization to which a
definite answer is not easy to give, says
the St. Louis Globe-Democrat. Music,
according to the most highly inspired
of poets, is a heavenly gift, appealing
directly to the soul, while the striking
of attitudes is an earthly acquisition,
gained through much practice and ap-
pealing to nothing in particular, unless
it may be in an indirect way to the
pocketbooks of the beholders. It is
quite possible that at some time in the
history of the divine art, men and wom-
en played and sang without posing
in such a way as to attract more atten-
tion by their attitudes than by their
music, but that day, if it ever existed,
has long gone by, and music at present
is as much a matter of pose as of tone,
and appeals in many cases quite as
strongly to the eye as to the ear. It is
quite possible that this fact may have
grown out of the conscious superiority
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that every musician and singer feels in
regard to all other persons, no matter
of what class, rank or condition—the
feeling that one divinely endowed with
the gift of music should take prece-
dence of all others of the human race.
Nor does this feeling demand, as a pre-
vious condition, much of an endow-
ment, for it may sometimes be observ-
ed among musical folk that the less
they know about music the more con-
ceited they are apt to be about their at-

_tainment in this direction, as the lead-

ing soprano in a volunteer church choir
often gives herself more alrs than Patti,
and the old darky who fiddles for all
the dances in a country neighborhood
not infrequently regards his own mu-
sical attainments as more profound
than those of Paganini.

Leaving the quantity and quality of
musical knowledge and skill out of the
question for the time being, however,
the attitudes struck by musical people
of different lines furnish a curious and
exceedingly interesting subject of
study, as going to show that the musi-
cal art of the present day is felt and ac-
knowledged to be as mueh a matter of
pose as of melody or harmony. That
this statement is true is readily sus-
ceptible of proof. No artist would be
willing to play or sing behind a screen
for an audience in front. It is possible
that, persuading himself under such cir-
cumstances by a sort of legal fiction, he
was quite alone, the pianist might pour
forth his soul through his finger tips,
and give much better renditions of the
works he sought to interpret than he
would when consciously playing for
effect, but he would not be willing to
try. No orchestra, no body of singers,
would be willing to go through their

HERR BLOWISHEDOFF,.

performance behind a curtain, unseeing
and unseen, and yet, theoretically, this
ought to be the most satisfactory meth-
od of rendering a musical work, for, in
this case, the singers and players would
be undisturbed by the sight of the sea

.of faces before them, and the audience

could enjoy the music without having ' gloves on entering, do a little mge’ demonstration has been arranged In

their attention called away by the per- business with the piano. No matter
sonality of the performers. No more | Where it is placed, it is always a little
than the singers and players, however, l too far one way or the other, and the
would the audience be satisfied with the&lervlces of the two uniformed Mate-
screen and curtain arrangement, for  beles appertaining to the establishment
the people who gather at a concert| must be brought into requisition to
want to see how the chorus looks, and | make it right, while the pianist cheer-
— | fully tackles the bossing of the job.
| Of course, they always push it too far,
{and then pull it back too far, so that a
| good deal of careful manipulation is re-
| quired to place it exactly right; but the
| planist does not object to working over-
| time, the audience is always patient,
for they know perfectly well what to
‘iexpect, and that it s quite impossible
| for the artist to play until his instru-
| ment has been successfully established
over a certain crack in the floor, and
the Matebeles have nothing to say
about it, so everybody 1s satisfied. Con-
! inement to the piano stool after the
i manual and pedal performance has ac-
| tually begun does not limit, though it
 hampers, the posing of the performer.
| Before actually beginning the program
he may run over the keys, and then
| give the stool a hitch as the stage sailor
| does his pantaloons; during thoughtful,
| tender passages he may lift his eyes
| heavenward, as though gazing into in-
| finite vacuity, so that the women in the
jaudience may see how intense is his
| inspiration, and during the Scherzo he
may sway back and forth, throw his
coat tails about and kick under the
piano as though driving out an imagin-
ary canine which had taken refuge
there, and all these gyrations will be
regarded as the outward and visible
signs of an inward and musical genius.
They are looked for by the audience,
who have made up their minds to en-
dure them as placidly as possible,

LIEUT. THUMP.

whether its members are as old and
uglj as those of the grand opera chorus,
and what sort of persen the prima don-
na assoluta is, and what she has on,
and how it fits, and how many wei are
in the male chorus, and how wide they
can open their mouths. Even a theater
crowd, in a place of entertainment
where the music is merely subordinate
and incidental to the main attraction,
want to see the orchestra, gaze upon
the bald back of the leader's bald head,
watch the facial convulsions of the
man whose business it is to plerce the
atmosphere with the upper notes of the
piccolo, and sympathize with the man
who extracts dying groans from the
double bass. So the posing business
seems to be quite satistactory to both
artists and their audiences, and so long |
as each party is content, it is not easy to
see why any one else has a right to com-
plain. ’
Of musical folk, the most competent
posers for effect are the artists of the
lyric drama. Posing is their business, |
and not infrequently they devote more |
attention to their attitudes than to their |
musie, as reckoning that any deficlency
in the latter will be condoned by the !

audience on account of proficiency in |

knowing that they are absolutely essen-
tial to the proper rendition of a piano
composition, whether Nocturne by the
dreamy Chopin, Moonlight Sonata by
the rugged Beethoven, or Rhapsodie

|

his honor, and especially that he may '
allow the glorles of his uniform to!
gladden the eyes of his fellow-men.
Compared with the drum major, the
artist who comes before the public with |
an Amati or Stradivarius under his
arm is a mere trifler in the art of pos-
ing. He does his best, it is true, stands

!

“’M THE LEADER OF THE BAND.”

first on one foot, then on the other,
while he delicately tunes his lyre, so to
speak, and walts for the piano man to
get up steam, and then gracefully
sways back and forth as he tortures his
unfortunate instrument into emitting
shrieks of agony, but his opportunities
are limited, and unless he breaks a
string, thus gaining a chance to show
what a variety of squeaks he can com-
pel the others to utter, he is at a dis-
count. Even the cornet man is better
off than he, for the professional whose
interest and pleasure it is to stuff wind
into an B flat cornet is able to distort
his face, roll up his forehead into laps
and assume an expression of intense
agony that never fails to excite the
sympathy of all beholders. His rival
in this form of spectacular entertain-
ment is the man with the big horn, who
makes faces, not from choice, but of
necessity; for the labor of filllng o
enormous a4 receptacle with air and
keeping it full is so great as to draw
drops of perspiration from even the
baldest and most poreless cranium, Of

What a funny feeling it must give a
widow the first time she laughs after
her husband’s death!

When some men are in a crowd they
think they are doing their part if they
furnish the corkscrew.

We would never doubt a woman's

! love if she worked as hard for us as

she works for a church.

ing it, seem to be members of a Pro-

| gressive Scandal club.

The people spend a terrible lot of
money on things that they can't eat,
wear, or burn for fuel.

No man who likes a savage dog is
good to his family. You can put this
down, and swear to it.

Always tell people to do the things
they want to do, and they will finally
grow very fond of you.

The value of Maryland’s farm lands
increased $5,500,000 between 1880 and
1890, making a total of $175,058,550.

A family in Scotland has just been
forced out of the tenancy of a farm
which it had occupied since 1680 by
record, with traditions running back
to 1457.

Of 13,946 immigrants from Italy dur-
ing January and February last more

| than 50 per cent. were classed as il-

literate by the authori-
ties.

A speed of 16,279 knots, the figure
achieved by the new battle ship Massa-
chusetts, is equal to eighteen and three-
fourths land miles an hour, or nearly
a mile every three minutes.

There are forests of leafless trees
in some parts of Australia. They re-
spire, so to say, through a little stem,
apparently answering the purpose of a
leaf. The tree is known as ‘“the leaf-
less acacia.”

A Fifth avenue, New York, dentist,
who plugs up the molars of the four
hundred, says he has made $500 in a
day, but only once. His patron was a
woman who had money to burn, and
who wanted him to put diamonds in
her molars. He knocked that silly no-
tion out of her head, but managed to
make $500 just the same. This dentist
charges $20 an hour and usually makes
about $100 a day.

One of the most unique home-made
wagons that was ever seen in this
country made its appearance on the

immigration

the former. They have abundant facili-
ties for exercising all their gifts in this
direction, and the only criticism that
can be justly made on their efforts is
that they fall into regulation attitudes,
which are in accordance with the tradi-

tions of the stage, and have been in use

so long that they have come to be con-
sidered indispensable to the proper ren-
dition of the part. Nobody, for in-
stance, ever saw an actor play the
heavy villain without bending his legs

at a sharp angle and walking about on

the stage as though afflicted with
chronic anchylosis of the knee joints,
for crooked knee joints and heavy vil-

NO TIME TO POSE.

lainy go together, and the former nat-
urally suggest the latter. So, no one

ever saw a lover and his sweetheart on |

the lyric stage wind up an amorous

duet without leaning against each oth- |

er, the hands of the heroine clasped in
an attitude of wild despair, while the

|
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Hongroise by the incomprehensible
Listz.

The director of a musical organiza-
' tion, no matter of what grade, has op-
| portunities for posing somewhat supe-
'rior to those of the pianist and some-
| what inferior to those of the operatic
hero, and is allowed liberties not per-
mitted to either of the others. It is un-
| derstood that he is always to keep the
audience waiting for five minutes after
| the last straggling fiddler has straggled
| in, taken his seat and tuned his fiddle.
This is the director’s privilege and he
avails himself of it to the uttermost.
i He takes it for granted that the public
{ will be sufficlently entertained by lis-
lremug to the tone as given out by the
| clarionet man, and immediately suc-
| ceeded by scrapings and blowings In
|every key that Bach discovered for the
;well-tompervd clavichord, so he relies
| on the rest of the orchestra to furnish
ithe fun for a reasonable, sometimes an
| unreasonable, time, then enters with a
|strut as dignified as that of a turkey
lgohl)lm' and as imposing as that of a
| peacock, hears with satisfaction the
1tlmudor of applause given by a tired
{audience glad of any change, and with
idpl)l-(.‘-nt«)l-)' bow calmly appropriates
| to himself the credit due the entire or-
| ganization.
| The drum major is commonly regard-
ed as a caricature of the orchestra di-
rector, but this is a mistake. He is an
| institution of himself, the darling of the
| street, the envy of the policeman, the
admiration of aii beholding small boys,
| who feel that to be a drum major is
| greater than to be a king. Every street
| band is properly gauged by the drum
| major, and the bigger this personage,
the taller his mighty hat, the longer
liis big-headed cane and the more tricks
| he can do with it without letting it fall
the better the band. He is strictly or-
| namental, for his cane keeps no time,
and after its first premonitory jab into

hero throws one arm around her cling-
ing form and extends the other in mid-
air, while the twain jointly emit a
screech that makes you involuntarily
feel for your scalp. It is not madness;
it is merely attitudinizing, and the clos-
er they lean together and the more ear-
piercing the concluding yell the more
ardent is the expression of their undy-
ing affection and the greater their de-
testation of the deep-dyed villain with
his much-bent knees,

Next in posing ability to the operatic
artists come the pianists. They do not
enjoy the same facilities for posing, be-
cause, being confined by the nature of
their art to one spot, they cannot caper
about the stage and transfix the audi-
ence with astonishment at their ability l
to turn round on their toes a dozen |
times without once falling down, but |
they make the most of their opportuni- |
ties, under all the circumstances, really |
do very well, and from their initial|
triple bows to the boxes and parquet to 1
their “Exit, Right," furnish their pat-|
rons with a very passable show. Lady |
pianists are always expected to furnish i
a preliminary entertainment with their | of the players pay him the slightest at-
gloves, which, after spending half an | tention. But for this fact he cares noth-
hour in pulling on in the dressing room, | ing, as it is generally understood that
require five minutes to pull off after he owns, in fee simple, not only the
being seated at the piano. The gentle-| band, but also the whole parade which
men of this profession, not wearing| it vrecedes; that, in fact, the public

the atmosphere as a signal for the band
to turn itself loose on the public, none

PENSEROSO.

all the list he poses least in a consclous
way, but most unconsciously. He has
not time to think of posing, for if he
did his horn would get empty and sur-
cease from its labors, The man who
nightly thumps a drum on the street as
a means of grace, the blind man who
uses an accordion in his efforts to a¢-
tract the attention of the charitable and
induce them to pay him to stop, may,
pose in a humble way, and frequently,
+do so, but the big horn blower has both
hands and his mouth full, and, though
innocently a spectacle, {8, unconscious-
ly, an object of sympathetic regard,
He might pose if he could, but he cans,
not. He alone, of the whole musical
fraternity, makes no conscious effort to
attract public attention, though he de-
serves more than even the drum major,

chestra would be a thing unbalanced
and out of joint.

Thomas Corwin.

Thomas Corwin was born In 1704.
In his prime, life in this country had a
local, bucolic, and primitive flavor,
which in politics was grotesquely ex-
aggerated. Clay was commended to
the people by the fact that he was the
“mill-boy of the slashes;” In the cam-
paign of 1840 the Whigs showed their
love of the people and their sympathy
with simplicity of life in public men
by putting up log-cabins and serving
out hard cider from them; Corwin, hav-
ing had to find employment in early life
by driving a wagon-load of provisions
for the army in the war of 1812, was,
later on, favorably known in politics as
“the Wagon-boy.” The Ohio commun-
ity of Corwin's boyhood was a com-
munity of pioneers—their dwellings of
logs. The presiding justice first select-
ed for the southwestern circult of Ohio
was not a lawyer, but qualified himself
for admission to the bar by practice in
his judicial capacity. The salary at-
tached to the office was seven hundred

professional income was one thousand
‘dollars. The common dress was of
homespun or buckskin; a profesgional
man wore black and shaved himself.
Corwin throughout his life was ‘Tom”
Corwin. In 1828 one James Shields, a
Jacksonian, was nominated for Qon-
gress against Corwin. In order to dam-
age him irretrievably a certificate was
published to the effect that prominent
men of his own party had declared,
among other things, that it was his hab-
it, on going to bed, to exchange his cam-
bric shirt for a night shirt, and Corwin
afterward confessed that it was this
charge that gave him his first hope of
an election, as he felt confident that
Jacksonian Democrats would never
unite in support of a man who was too
good to sleep in the same shirt he wore
during the day. He once confided to
some young man, who asked what
course he ought to pursue to achieve
success in public life, “Be as solemn as
an ass.” But he did not guide his life
by this axiom. His declaration in the
Senate that were he a Mexican he
would offer his own countrymen a wel-
come with bloody hands to hospitable
graves has become an oratorical com-
monplace. His translation of the im-
pression produced by the nomination
of Polk for the Presidency, “After that
—who is safe?’ is one of those jokes
which are sure of a long life. In fact,
he i8 remembered rather as a wit than
as a statesman.

for without a big horn the largest or- |

and fifty dollars; at the bar the highest |

streets of a town in Washington recent-
ly. The entire wagon was made from
one tree. Wheels four inches thick
sawed from a log which was two and
| one-half feet through made a solid run-
. ning gear. The wagon is about elght
| feet long with all the usual gearing. It
is not ugly looking.

A new feature in the flour industry
has developed recently in Spokane's
| trade with Guatemala., The flour is
now packed in 100-pound sacks, and,
thus packed, is admitted free of duty
to the ports of that country. Millers
in Spokane have pushed thelr interests
in Chili and Guatemala until the vol-
ume of business transacted is now
quite important. This trade i@ increas-
ing rapldly and will soon assume large
proportions. Ships load with flour
and lumber at the various Puget sound
ports and return with cargoes of cof-
fee and cocoa.

Nelson’s old ship, the Foudroyant,
has been rescued by a committee of
patriotic Englishmen from a German
ship breaker and is to be restored to
her original condition. Sha will carry
part of her original armament and
will be manned by a crew dressed in
the costume of the period. She will
then be the only specimen afloat of
the “wooden walls” of old England,
as they once were, and will sail under
her own canvas from one BBnglish port
to another. She will also wisit the na-
val exhibition at Kiel and may even
make a trip to the colonies,

There is a cigar store on Second ave-
nue, New York, which Is unique in
that it refuses to sell cigars to small
boys, and only keeps the best brands
for sale to adults. The proprietor has
gone further than this. *e has placed
in his window newspaper cuttings giv-
ing accounts of the deaths of several
boys from the deadly ecigarette, as
well as the opinions of medical men as
to the injurious effects of smoking
upon growing lads. Quite a crowd of
boys can be seen at any hour of the
! day around the window, reading these
clippings. Many of them, however,
have cigarettes between their teeth at
the time,

The influx of oriental contract labor-
ers of the lowest type in the Hawaiian
islands is sald to continue at an alarm-
ing rate. A Hanoluln correspondent
writes that 3,000 Japauese are set at
liberty from the sugar plantations ev-
ery year, while fresh lots of laborers
of the same sort are brought in to take
their places. The congestion of ori-
entals in Honolulu must be something
appalling, for recently the Portuguese
en masse marched to the government
house and presented to the legislature
a petition for the restriction of the
immigration; yet so yowerful are the
sugar planters that mothing is likely
to be dcne. :

Of the nine great battle ships build-
ing in England, the Majestic, Magnifi-
cent, Illustrious, Victorious, Mars, Ju-
piter, Prince George, Caesar and Han-
nibal, the last named is credited with
the heaviest tonnage, for her displace-
ment is reckoned at 15,048. In real-
ity they are sister ships, originally de-
signed for 14,900 tons displacement. It
{s not unsusal to find the calculations
a little surpassed, while In the later
vessels of a class there are sometimes
alterations that give additional weight.
Perhaps the whole class may safely be
called, in round numbers, 135,000-ton

ships, and, at all events, the Hannfbal,
which has now entered the water at
Pembroke, must be credited with that
weight. These British battle ships sur-
pass in displacement our Kearsarge
and Kentucky by about 3,500 tons.

BATTLE BETWEEN HORSES.

It Was a Hot Conflict, Many Being
Killed and Wounded,

A calvalry officer related the follow-
ing story of a pitched battle between
horses, says the Northwest Magazine:

“Just at sundown, and while we were
at supper, a drove of wild horses, num-

| bering nearly 100, emerged 1
A great many people, without know- | g st SEMEEUEE Sup—.

from Thatcher’'s Pass and deployed on
the level ground of the valley. They

, emerged from the pass in single file, led

by a spotted stallion whose mane
reached almost to his knees, and whose
tail touched the ground when he was
at rest. Of the remainder of the herd,
about thirty were fine animals. Three
or four were recognized as cavalry
horses which had been abandoned on
the march, and twice that number had
collar marks to prove that they had
stampeded from some immigrant train.

“When clear of the pass, they formed
in line and advanced upon us within a
quarter of a mile. We had seventy-five
horses at the lariat pens, and for half
an hour we had all we could do to pre-
vent a stampede. Every animal seem-
ed enraged at the sight of the free
herd, and the captain’'s Kentucky stal-
lion acted as if possessed by a fiend.

“At last we drove the rree herd down
the valley, but our horses continued
very restless all night. At dawn the
wild horses again appeared a mile be-
low us, and, on the instant, every ani-
mal in camp stampeded. They broke
through the herd in a solid wedge.
Then the two herds turned, facing each
other, at a distance of about three-
quarters of a mile,

“Then we witnessed something which
only a cavalryman will credit. Our
horses fell into double line and dressed
to the right as perfectly as if a trooper
had occupied each saddle, and, while
we looked, the lines suddenly moved
forward on a charge. When they swept
past us the alignment was absolutely
perfect, with the captain’s horse on the
right, and leading by about twenty
feet.

“The line of wild horses bent and
wavered, but did not break until
struck. It was like striking a drum-
head with a sledge hammer. I believe
that fully forty horses went down un-
der the shock, but all except four were
speedily on their feet again. JF'rom
this time on it was a melee, the whole
drove circling around and each horse
biting and kicking and displaying such
ferocity as to astonish us. 'The mob
fought past us down the valley and
back, and right in front of the camp
the climax came. The battle had been
raging half an hour when the gpotted
stallion hobbled out of it on three legs
and bleeding from half a domen
wounds, and that seemed to take the
pluck out of his followers. Some ran
up the valley and some down, but of
the eighty-elght only fifty-seven got
away.

“When the hottest of it was over we
dashed in and secured a horse here
and there, and in this manner we final-
ly got hold of the last one, which was
the captain’s. Of the seventy-five only
five escaped scot free. KEvery one of
the others had been bitten and kicked,
and twelve of them were so crippled as
to be worthless,

“There were seven dead and thirty-
six erippled horses on that battlefield
when hostilitles ceased, and of the
fifty-seven wild horses which made
their escape, many were limping bad-
l)'."

Maternal Self-Sacrifice in France.

These bonds are still more closely
drawn about young girls. How many
mothers say to you, when speaking of
their twenty year-old daughter, *“I
have never left her for an hour either
by day or night?’ And there is scarce-
ly an exaggeration in the statement.
But how about school years? Most
frequently nowadays there is no school.
The friction of public life, considered
s0 necessary for boys, is in general
found harmful for girls. I have already
said that in the harmonious and com-
plicated play of French society, men
and women have two very distinct
parts to play; they are separately intro-
duced to it, the son by his father, the
daughter by her mother, who guides
her in the path she has pursued herself.
The exaltation, I might almost say the
exaggeration, of maternal self-sacrifice
is especially frequent in the great mid-
dle class. In the higher ranks, the
IFrenchwoman remembers that she hasg
gocial duties to perform, that she must
keep up the reputation of the salons of
her country, which the trival custom of
reception-days has so much lessened,
and that if she is for ever busy direct-
ing and correcting her daughter, she
runs the risk of being no more than a
nursemald at first, and a governess
after that. Besides, it is proved that in
all aristocracies, whether of wealth or
birth, women are not disposed to give
up worldly pleasures, and the gover-
ness-mother is obliged to sacrifice these
pleasures for the greater part.—Cen-
tury. Lt

Her Object.

“I hear that Baglemmer’'s wife is su-
ing for a divorce and they haven’t been
married a year.”

“Oh, well, she only married him to get
him to buy her a bicycle.”—Cincinnat}

Enquirer. offims Limgg

What He Wanted.
Boy—I1 want to buy some paper.
Dealer—What kind of paper?
Boy—You'd better give me fly papee.
I want to make a kite.—Scottish Night

There Es a certain honesty _und sin:
cerity In every man that women nevel
take advantage of.

A wedding creates as much execite-
ment among women as a prize fight
does among men.




TO MANUFACTURERS]

Who desire a location combining every feature conducive to prosperity, sufficiently near to San Francisco to enjoy all the privileges of a site in the metropolis, and
yet sufficiently remote to esca]pe the heavy taxation and other burdens incident to the city.

Where a ship canal enables vessels to discharge their cargoes on the various wharves already completed for their accommodation.
Where large ferry boats enter the large ferry slip now in use, and land passengers, freight and whole trains of cars.
Where an independent railroad system gives ample switching privileges to every industry. ¥

Where a private water-works plant, with water mains extending throughout the entire manufacturing district, supplies an abundance of pure artesian water at
rates far below city prices.

Where some of the largest industries in the State are today located and in full operation.
Where hundreds of thousands of dollars have already been spent in perfecting the locality for manu

facturing purposes. :
Where the South San Francisco Land and Improvement Company own THIRTY-FOUR msm acres of land and Seven Miles of
Water Front on the San Francisco Bay, and on the main line of the Southern Pacific Railroad.

Where, in fact, rail, wharf and other privileges are unexcelled for manufacturing purposes by any other locality on the coast.
If you desire such a location come and see what we have in South San Francisco, San Mateo County.

For further information call or address
SOUTH SAN FRANCISCO LAND & IMPROVEMENT CO.

202 SANSOME ST. SAN FRANCISCO, CALXL,

RS

— TO HOME-SEEKERS

The South San Francisco Land and Improvement Company, comprising many San Francisco, Chicago and New York capitalists, created in San Mateo county
a new town site known as South San Francisco. This town site is situated on the main line of the Southern Pacific Railroad, and also on the Southern Pacific Bay
Shore Railroad, soon to be finished; it is also at the terminus of the San Krancisco and San Mateo Electric Railway.

South San Francisco was platted as a town just prior to the great financial panic of 1893 and 18
almost every new enterprise and many old-established institutions were
with a population of nearly eight hundred people.

Upwards of $2,000,000 in cash have been expended in laying the foundation of this new town. Most of the streets have been graded, curbed .and sewered,
miles of concrete sidewalk laid, trees planted along the main highways, and a water-works plant completed, giving an abundant supply of pure artesian water for
every purpose. But the foundation laid in what is known as the manufacturing district of this town site constitutes above all others the most positive guarantee for
the future of South San Francisco ;

There is no stability nor permanency so absolute respecting real estate values, and the future growth of any community like that which is based upon industries
giving employment to men. The facilities created by the founders of South San Francisco have already sccured to her several large manufacturing enterprises, and
will soon secure many more; this means not only an increase in population, but an enhancement in real estate values.

South San Francisco has passed the experimental stage, and 1s now an established town. Many of her lot owners who have properly improved their holdings

are even to-day realizing from ten to twenty per cent net on their investments. How many communities as new as South San Francisco can make this boast ?

An independent community in itself, with its own supporting elements, and at the same time close to the metropolis of California, and in the direction in which
San Francisco must necessarily grow, already reached by some of the city’s street car service, and certain to be on the line of any new railroad entering San Fran-

cisco, South San Francisco presents to-day opportunities for investment, among the safest and best on the Pacific Coast.
Detail information cheerfully furnished. Address

SOUTH SAN FRANCISCO LAND & IMPROVEMENT CO. '

202 SANSOME STRERT. SAN FRANCISCOCO, CAIL.

94; during all that period of financial wreck and ruin, when :
actually sept out of existence. she has held her own and is to-day a prosperous community v,

... . WESTERN MEAT COMPANY .. ..

POREKE PACKERS

—AND SLAUGHTERERS OF—

GOLDEN GATE w.  MONARCH BRANDS |

HAMS, BACON, LARD AND CANNED MEATS.

PACKING HOUSE AND STOCK YARDS LOCATED AT

SOUTH SAN FRANCISCO, SAN MATEO COUNTY. B,

Consignments of Stocls Solicited.- ———— -

WESTERN MEAT COMPANY.




