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Weather Forecasts for To-Day.
California — Fair weather; southwesterly
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Oregon and Washington—Fair weather; west-
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THE International Congress of Short-
hand, lately sitting in Paris, has passed a
resolution commending the introduction of
shorthand into primary schools. It may
do to introduce the phonetic branch of the
study into the primary schools, but it is to
be doubted if shorthand writing should be
attempted in the primary grades, or in any
until the writing of long hand has been
fairly mastered

At the National Editorial Association
meeting in Detroit in August Mr. Capeller
read a paper on the duty of a newspaper
that is a political organ. He held, in his
summing up, that an organ must never
swerve from the principles of its party. It
must tell the truth, avoid undignified per-
sonalities and never be influenced by mon-
etary or personal considerations. Where
was Mr. Capeller raised ? What has been
his political education? He ought to
know that the one duty of a political or-
gan before all others, is to lay aside the
party collar and become a self-respecting
independent journal and an exponent of
public not party opinion.
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It will not be a long time before the
Grand Army of the Republic will cease to
be a cause for contention or to worry the
fearful-hearted that the old soldiers are
going to absorb the treasury. In the year
1888 alone the Grand Army lost by death
no less than 4,696 members. The next
year will, of course, show a still larger fall-
ing before the sickle of the first of reapers,
for as the membership grows older, the
rate of mortality must increase, until in
the last few years that the veterans are
left, they will be swept away in vast bod-
At the utmost, another decade will
see the Grand Army men so reduced that
they will have difficulty in rallying a few
thousand for their annual reunion.

Tae Dry Goods Chronicle, of August
17th, places our imports and exports for
the last fiscal year at 19,787,000 tons, esti-
mating the freight at $10 per ton, and we
paid on that tonnage $19/,787,000. The
American vessels carried but 14} per cent.
of the freight referred to, so that $169,178,-
850 of the amount went to foreign owners,
and only $28,691,150 to our own carriers.
The history of our policy toward Ameri-
can shipping since 1858 is too well known
to necessitate recalling it here—it is suf-
ficient to consider the simple facts as they
are. While England has steadily increased
her subsidies of mail lines we have as
steadily reduced ours,

ies.

“ Now,” says the
Dry Goods Chroniele, “ we are paying Ger-
man steamers $§1 30 a mile for carrying
American mails, and American steamers
for carrying the mails fo South America,
only 10 cents a mile! As strange as it
may seem, these are the exact facts,” We
are spending millions of dollars on war
vessels, and farthings on building up our
commercizl marine, which would, in case
of war, become an important factor in the
defense of our coasts.”
N i :
THE St Louis Globe-Democrat says, and
says it well :

The fact is that a great deal of undeserved
criticism is made from time to time upon the
statesmen of the current period. They are more
capable, more honest sud more useful than is
commonly allowed. If they do n-t tower in a
striking and picturesque way, it is more because
of & changed general situation than on aceount
of diminished ability. They compare favorably
with the political Jeaders of any other nation.
Our Congress is in all respects the equal, if not
the superior, of any similar body in the world.
The times are not favorable to the making of
sp endid reputations of the old aud revered or-
der. We are living in an age of different re-
quirements and opportunities—an age of new
tesis and new processes. If the ac'ual truth
were Lo be told, it would most likely show that
the statesmen of the present are quite as com-
petent, taking them all in ali, as those of the

past. The latter have the advantage of dis-
tance and tradition on th.ir side.

We are much of that way of thinking.
We will send our men of the day down
into history with no mean reputation for
ability, and no reason to be ashamed of
their achievements as a whole. Certainly
under them there have been accomplished
the greatest triumphs of the age in this
nation, the most marvellous progress and |
the most beneficent works, and the Repub-
lic has stepped te higher levels, into
greater capacity, and wears a heavierarmor
than ever before. There is altogether too
much tip-tilting of the nose at the leaders
among men of the present day. The ac-
complishments of the time, the forward
march of the nation, the promise of the
future, the security of the present, do not
Jjustify it,
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have stood bofore the world condemned as
perjured under his oath of office. He was
bound to enforce the laws, and had no
power to suspend them and permit re-
belling States to seize upon the national
goods and convert them. We have but
the “idea ” of the Dispaich that the erring
sisters would have seen the error of their
ways and have sued for leave to return.’
The evidences were, aud still are, that had
the Confederacy been once established, it
would have remained a separate and we
doubt not an antagonistic power. Such
talk as our contemporary indulges-in at
this late day is simply an exhibition of ig-
norance of the forces that impel men and
give momentum to States.

SEPARATION OF THE RACES,

Senator Hampton is out for a movement
to inspire public sentiment with the belief
that it will be a wise thing for the races in
the South to separate, the negroes going
off by themselves into a distinct section.
The Charleston News and Courier, a repre-
sentative radical Southern journal, says:

The wise course, alike for the white people
and the colored people of the South, is for them
to separate and move apart as soon as it is
practicable. The country is large enough for
colored people to make their homes in some
part of its unoccupied territory, where they can
acquire land and establish themselves in com-
munities of their own, under their own local
government, and where they can develop all
the rights and privileges of American citizen-
ship without challenge. A few years later the
West will be filled with foreign immigrants.
The time for the colored people to move, there-
fore, is now, and the white people of the South
should devoie their whole attention and energy
to promoting the movement in the best interests
of both races and of the whole country. The
general Government, too, can help tosolve the
“*‘Southern question’ in this way by appropriate
legislation, and it is to be hoped that the whole
matter will be pressed on the attention of Con-
gress at its next session by the Southern Kepre-
sentatives and Senators.

The Birmingham Age-Herald represents
a manufacturing center, and one of great
activity. The paper has been looked vpon
as cool and conservative. It says on the
same subject:

To one who looks beyond the present and its
immediate necessities, there is nothing more
evident than that the good of the country de-
mands the separation ot the races. For filty
?'eam past the negro has been a distubring tactor
n national politics. He will continue to be
such as long as he occupies the same territory
with the white people. ‘he two races will
never amalgamate—no one thinks it desirable
that they should—and so long as they live to-
gether there will be contention for political
supremacy, and a social parallel cannot be
maintained without repeated conflicts and dis-
turbances. The education and advancement of
the negro only serves to make the situation
worse and to increase the danger of conflict.
The tone of the negro press indicates extreme
rancor toward the white people, and there is
every indication that this feeling has possession
of the great mejority of educated negroes.
There are difficulties of course in the way of
sey amting the races—great difficulties, constitu-
tional and otherwise. There were also obstacles
in the way of abolishing slavery, but they were
blotied out, and the siave was notonly liberated,
but converted into a citizen.

We are not prepared tosay that the day
may not come when such a policy will be
adopted, though we do not believe it pos-
sible until there is more calm in the South
than now. The exodus of seven millions
of people from a section to which they are
attached by birth, quite as strongly as are
other people to their native places, is a
thing not to be accomplished in a moment.
In this country there could be no coercion
insuch a matter. The migration would
have to be voluntary. If effected, there-
fore, it must be through conviction on the
part of the colored people that they will
be greatly benefited by the change. Prior
to that, they must be considerably ele-
vated by education, and given some more
comprehensive idea of the extent of the
country and its capacities, outside of the
South—all this upon the assumption that
the policy of separation is a good thing to
advise, a question upon which we are not
as yet prepared to pass, though present be-
lief inclines us to favor it. But what of
the South in this movement? How will it
manage if deprived, in mass, of its labor
element ? What will be the effect of such
a displacement as is suggested? Again,
where could seven millions of colored peo-
ple find lodgement in the country, adapted
to them? The extreme rigors of a north-
ern clime would repulse them; the south-
ern territories are already pretty well peo-
pled with whites, and all of them declare
that they are sufficiently strong to enter
the sisterhood of States. As for inducing
the colored people to leave the continent,
that is absurd ; they will never consent to
any such suggestion. While favorably
impressed with the beneficence of the plan,
therefore, the friends of the movement
will likely find it impracticable. The
negro is here through no choosing of his
own. He is a citizen, invested with all
the rights assured to any other citizen,
and we are bound to treat him as such.
In the meantime, if he chooses to consider
propositions for colonization, there will be
no harm done, nor will it at all injure the
South to discuss the question—indeed, it
may be a means of bringing about a very
much better understanding between whites
and blacks at the South, if temperately
debated.

- s

THERE is a demand for an improve-
ment in the piano-forte. Accomplished
musicians say that whoever makes the
necessary invention will be assured of a
fortune. What is wanted is an arrange-
ment of the keys so that no matter in
what place the key is touched, the result
will be the same, which is not true under
the present forms of construction. The
London Musical Times says:

At present. of course, the force needed is
least wheu the finger meets the key at the point
nearest the player, and so long as'the principle
employed is that of the lever, this icequality is
probably inevitable, But- is the lever an absolute
necessity?  Pianists, who, though they learn in-
stinctively to ad«pt their muscles to the in-
equality mentioned, would undoubtedly find
the time now necessary for the attsinment of
the subtleties comprehended under the term
*‘touch’” greatly shortened by some such inven-
tion as indicated.

If it is said that -this difference in
touch, owing to the lever arrangement, is
a very small matter, the reply is made
that nothing that concerns the music art
is small, and whatever will better give ex-
pression to the sensitiveness of the artist
will prove valuable. It is the fine train-
ing of the artist that now distinguishes
him from the ordinary player for one
thing, because he has learned by vears of
patient trial to overcome the difficulty
that the unequal lever movement inter-

poses.

OxEe of the chiefest diversions of American
Irgislative bodies is to pass stringent laws for
the correction of various abuses ard make no
provision for their enforcement. This satisfies
the clamor of the righteous for reform, and does
not ioterrapt the injurious practices of the
wicked.— Pailadelphia Record.

It is a late day indeed to find such ex-
pression as this in a newspaper of the |
times. The Richmond (Va.) Dispateh |
says:

There never was a greater blunder committed |
than Mr, Lincomr conmitted under the advice |
ot bad counseiors when he began war upon the |
South. If he had sulowed free institutions to
have & trisl—if he had let the Southern States |
alone—the Union feeding was so st:ong in all of |
them that pubiic opinion would in a few years '
have compelied the tew seceded “erring s sters' i
10 retuia to their allegiance tothe Union. {

The Dispatch fails to see, or will not see,
that the “let alone” policy would have !
been an admission of the dissolubility of
the Union; a confession that it is but a
rope of san!; a concession to the claim-
ants holding that it was but the result of
a temporary compact, severable at the will
of either party. Had Mr. Lincoln con-
sented to insurrection and the seizure of
Federal property and its conversion to the
purpo:ses of the revolutionists, he would

Wrong again.  As & matter of fact very
few laws ¢f condemnation have ever been
passed % jout the penalty attaching for
their violation. What is done, however,
is this, the passing of laws with much
show of moral sensitiveness, but with the
full knowledge that the moral support of
the people cannot be had for their enforce-
ment. We have a host of such laws out
here in the glorious climate of California.

Hard to Choose.
. Uncle Lige recently “’sperienced relig-
ion.”  Oa his way home he had to pass a
feld of watermnelons. He had often vis-

DIAMORD CUT DIAMOND.

PTranslated from the French, ﬁ)r the SUNDAY
UNION, by Mrs. N. E. White.]

‘Monsieur, there is a peasant in the
office who says he would like to speak to
you.”

“What does he want?”

“Ma foi! from his idiotic expression, I
should judge that he does not know him-
self.” ;

“We shall soon find out.
in.”

Such was the order given by the cele-
brated Vidocq, Commander-in-Chief of the
Paris Police Brigade, under the Restora-
tion, to the dingy-looking Cerberas who
guarded the entrance to his private office.

When the countryman found himself in
the presence of the dread official he made
an awkward obeisance, bending his body
with well-feigned humility, and at the
same time casting towards Vidocq the

silly yet subtile glance peculiar to the
cunning peasantry.

With one covert look Vidoeq had taken
the measurement of his man.

“Keep your fawning for those who are
stupid enough to be taken in by it,” said
he, brusquely. “You cannot gull me, you
know. What is it you want?”’

“Monsieur Vidocq I would like to enter
your service.”

“Bah! What can you do?”

“Why, I can work—at night, chiefly.
You see, you are making such a clean
sweep of suspicious characters that I find
business too risky, and think it would be
better to get on the sate side oi the broom.
As the vagabonds with whom I work
(sharp rascals they are, too, I assure you)
would never mistrust me on account of
my stupid looks, and as I know all their
haunts I could be of great assistance to you
in running them down.”

Vidocq fixed a scrutinizing eye upon the
the candidate for detective glory, who,
meanwhile, awaited a reply, twisting his
old cap round and round as if unwinding a
ball of yarn.

“I may, perhaps, find something for
you,” answered Vidocq after a moment’s
reflection. “But, in order that I may not
be deceived in you, I wish, in the first
place, to make sure that you are at least
as cunning as the rogues in question. You
must give me a proof of your skill.”

“I could give you ten, meaning no dis-
respect to your Honor,” replied the peas-
ant with a knowing leer.

“That remains to be seen,” said Vidocg,
feeling in his vest pocket. “Hereisa five-
franc piece. You are to go at once to the
market of La Vallee, a short distance from
here, and bring me a pullet or a capon,
whichever you please. I will give yon
half an hour.”

“I fly! Monsieur.
with my purchase.”

The peasant took the money, put it in
his pocket, and bowing very respectfully,
backed out of the room.

Vidocq then ordered three of his best
agents to follow the man, and watch all
his movements, but not to arrest him un-
less he failed to present himself at the
place designated.

The amateur detective followed ex-
actly the instructions given him by his
superior, without the slightest crookedness

Let him come

You will be sat*sfied

being ‘)erceptible to the agents stationed a
short distance away. Half an hour after-

ward he again stood in the presence of his
chief.

“Here is the capon and your change,
Master. By considerable haggling I man-
aged to get them for two francs and a
half.”

Vidocq gave him a look of mingled rage
and coatempt, and exclaimed :

“Is that all you can do, you stupid
fool ?”

The peasant stood with down-cast eyes,
apparently confused and humiliated.

“Do not get angry so quickly, Sire,”
said he deprecatingly. “Give mea chance
to unload my marketing.”

Thereupon, opening his voluminous
blouse, in which a triple row of pockets of
incredible capacity was skillfully con-
cealed, he drew forth two other fuwls,
which he placed triumphantly on the
table.

“That,” said he, pointing to the first, is
a very nice pullet, and I cannot imagine
anything finer than a stew made of it.
The other is a grain-fed young chicken,
very plump and tender, I think. Have it
broiled to a turn and you will acknowledge
I am right.”

Vidocq was speechless with surprise.

The cunning thief now looked him
boldly in the face with a self-satisfied
grin, as he fumbled in his pocket.

“Ah!” said he carelessly, “I came near
forgetting. Here are your five francs!”
And he placed the piece of money on the
table by the side of the fowl.

Vidocq was dumbfounded. At the
same moment the three officers returned
and announced that they had seen nothing
unusual.

Vidocq frowned ominously. “You saw
nothing unusual !” he ejaculated, angrily.
“How does it happen that this fellow has
stolen two chickens without your having
seen anything? He also pilfered a five-
franc piece, after having received his
change, and still you saw nothing unusual !
Well, then, you blockheads, salute this
man as the superior of you all, and next
time try to look more sharply, if you wish
to remain in my service.”

The detectives went out smarting with
humiliation. Upon a word from Vidocq
one of them halted.

“Go carry thestolen articles to the shop-
woman,” said he grufily.

The man bowed and rejoined his com-
rades.

“Now that we are alone, master thief,
explain to me the way in which you man-
aged such a bold game !”

*“ Ma joi, nothing could be simpler, Mon-
sieur Vidocq! Let us sauppose that you
are the market-woman, surrounded by your
flowls. I come up just as you are endeay-
oring to suit a very particular customer,
and I pretend to wait patiently. Mean-
while, without geing to the trouble of bar-
gaining, I slip two pullets under my blouse,
which is specially arranged for the pur-
pose, as you see. Then I buy the third
honestly and give you my five-franc piece
to change. Now, as those honest souls are
in the habit of emptying their bags of
money into their aprons, in order to pick
out the correct change, I take advantage
of that moment to heip myself to a trifle.
And 1 doitin this way: I chuckle the
market woman gayly under the chin—this
way, you see—she resists, and I seize the
opportunity to adroitly nip with the other
hand a coin from the heap, taking care to
sneeze as a precautionary measure. She
naturally turns her head (precisely as you
do) to avoid the results of the sneeze, and
the trick is played. Simple, is it not ?”

“Bravo! bravo! I see you are a cunning
knave, and I will most gladly avail my-
self of your services. But I warn you not
to try any of your tricks on me, for yon
know 1 could make you smart for it.”

“Oh, Monsieur Vidocq, how could you
think of such a thing! Of course, I like
to amuse myself a little, but at your ex-
pense—never! I would not dare to do it,
mon Dieu!”

“The bargain is settled, and I enroll you
in my brigade at the rate of three francs a
day, not counting perquisites; but, above
all, let me not catch you trying to play
double, for that would be a dear game for
you. You shall be known in the brigade
as ‘Sabtle-Hand;' that will be a just recog-
nition of your talents.”

The peasant bowed, quite elated by
such s compliment from the lips of the re-
nowned detective Chief, Vidoeq.

“By the way,” resumed the Chief, “what
is your real nawe, and where were you
born? I need that information.”

“I will bring you my papers to-morrow,
Monsieur Vidoeq, and you will find in
them all you may wish to know concern-
ing me. You will see that I am not trifling
with you, and that I am a fellow capable
of serving you in more than one way.”

“Very well, you may go now. Beon
hand to-morrow.”

The pseudo-peasant bowed more pro-

ited the field before, and the temptation !
was great. He stopped, looked Jongingly |
over the fence and said, musingly: “ De
nigger wat steals watermilyons kaint neb- !
ber go to hebben, dat’s sho’. Now degques-
tion am, ‘ Wiil yo’ hab de milyons, or will

¥0' go to hebben,’ an’ I "clar to goodness I

dono which I'd rayther do.”

foundly than ever, and left the office, ap-
parently enchanted with the welcome he
had received from the redoubtable Chief.

On his side, Vidocq was congratulating
himself upon his brilliant recruit.  “With
such a sharp fellow as that, who un-
doubtedly is full of rescurces,” mused he,
as he watched his new detective disap-

pear, “I shall be able to accomplish won-
ders.”

A few moments after, the sagacious
Chief of the infallible Police Brigade,
having finished the examination of va-
rious reports, began to make his prepara-
tions for his daily round of engagements.
First of all he had an urgent appointment
with the Prefect of Police. He took from
his table a bundle of notes and stuck them
into his pocket. In doing so his hand
touched an object which he had no knowl-
edge of possessing. “That is strange!”"
thought he, drawing the unfahiliar
article from his pocket.

It was a small pasteboard box. He
opened it, and found therein, suspended
from his watchchain, one of those copper
watches which the fakirs offer for sale on
the boulevards. “Only fifteen centimes!
the delight of the chiidren, the peace of
the parents, and only three cents!”

In the bottom of the box was a small
piece of paper neatly folded. Vidocq un-
folded the p‘:;)er and read: 5%

“Diamond cut diamond! ha! ha! ha.”

The officer quickly put his hand to his
pocket—his watch had disappeared!

“Oh, the brigand!” crieg he, in his ex-
asperation. “What a trick he has played
me! To think of it—that I, Vidocq, the
celebrated Chief of the Detective force of
Paris, whose name is a terror to evil-doers
throughout France—that I should fall an
easy victim to such a half-witted rogue as
that!” And the Chief buried his face in
his hands from utter shame.

For a long while, during nights of sleep-
lessness, the great functionary saw con-
stantly before his mind’s eye the mocking
features of the pseudo-peasant who had
forgotten to inform him asto his name
and birth place.

—

ART AND ART WORKERS.

Amelie Rives, it is reported, will abandon
literature for art.

Lord Ronald Gower recently bought a
Boucher screen for $7 50 and resold it for
$2,000.

A bust of Hannibal Hamlin, by Mr.
Simmons, has been received at New York
from Italy.

A merchant of Shanghai has paid $14,-
000 for a pair of Japanese screens in gold
lacquer of the finest workmanship.

Miss Amelia B. Edwards, LL.D., has
prepared for the Century an article, richly
illustrated, upon the recovery of the ruins
of the great temple of Bubastis by the
Egypt Exploration Fund. One of her
lectures, “The Explorer in Egypt,” treats
particularly of that remarkable excavation
and its rich monumental results.

Something must be done to galvanize
the fund for the memorial arch at Wash-
ington Square or Brooklyn will have an
arch before New York, says the New York
Times. John H. Dancan’s design has
been approved of, and the sum of
$250,000 appropriated. It wiil be
a much larger affair than Stanford
White’s, but size is not everything.
If $100,000 can be secured there is no
doubt that Mr. White will put all his
cleverness into a design which will be an
honor to the city. Both these arches
should be in place before 1892, and the
Washington Square arch ought to be begun
next year.

The London Times is impressed with
the Decennial Exposition of French Ari
now open at Paris. It admits that “the
spectacle presented is that of a society in
which art 1s a living and moving force,
and in which the profession of an artist is
in no sense outside the national movement,
but is one of its most characteristic ex-
pressions. To whatever department we
turn, whether to oil painting, or to sculpt-
ure, or to engraving, we find an extraordi-
nary activity, a productiveness that is as-
tonishing, and at the same time a regard
for the canons of art, as they are under-
stood by the majority of French artists,
which 1s hardly ever transgressed. One
may like French art as a whole, or one
may dislike it. One may feel pleasurably
moved by the force of its realism and the
strength with which it seems to take hold
of the facts of life as they are, or one may
shrink from its productions as the too
crude and harsh representations of only
one side of life; one may praise its truth
and knowledge, or one may ask for some-
thing less of the bratal fact and something
more of what is beautiful. But to which-
ever side one may incline one cannot re-
fuse to recognize the truth that here there
is an intimate relation between art and the
life of the people, public and private,
which is not at this moment to be found to
anything like the same extent in any
other people of the world.”

“The Department of Instruction” at
the Paris Exposition contains a group of
windows by John La Farge that are not
inavpropriately placed there. Though it
is due to the fact that the Art Depart-
ment afforded no suitable position for
them that these works are to be exposed
in the Department of Instruction, there is
so much in them to instruct, as well as to
delight, that the change may be considered
a fortunate one. Two of the windows
have already been shipped. One isa
panel of purely decorative glass, in design
of Renaissance arabesque, in which Mr.
La Farge, as artist and as manufacturer,
has sought to show the possibilities in
material and workmanship, as well as in
the intrinsic beauty of the result. The
second one is a window some twelve feet
high by one-half that measurement in
width. The subject is taken from Rev-
elations, and the window is offered by the
survivor of three sisters as a memorial to
two who are dead. Briefly, it represents
an angel directing heavenward the gaze
of a woman who stands at his left hand—
the right of the spectator. Above are two
female figures floating, their faces turned
with serene but rapt expression upward.
Of these the taller and elder has the
right arm extended slightly upward—it is
on the left of the spectator; the other,
leaning and bending toward her compan-
ion, has the left arm extended, but slightly
downward. The arm is bare from the
shoulder, and the hand holds lightly a
fold of her robe. The first impression is
one of intense but harmonious and subdued
splendor—the splendor of the full dawn
upon the mountains, the blue of the heay-
ens at the remote limit of the earth’s in-
closing air, the red, the green, the purple,
the orange, the golden-yellow that the
clouds know nearest the fountain of light
and coler, and these suffused, translated
blended with

**The light that never was on sea or land,
The inspiration and the poet's dream.”

The principal figure is the angel, by
right of mission, by the relative space de-
voted to it, by the beauty of color. His
drapery is of red and purple; one long and
nearly straizht fold of deep orange defines
the edge of the outer robe; the wing, half
folded, bears in the broad descending
curves of the plumes the combined hues of
the drapery, with delicate, semi-opalescent
reflections of the blues, and gleams of
nearly pure light. Ilis companion’s drap-
ery is of green and violet. The taller of
the \JYpﬂ' fizures above, to the left, is
draped in colors similar to those of the
lower figure on the right. Her companion
above carries upward the colors of the
angel’s drapery. This gives a most inade-
quate idea of the general arrangement of
color, and it must seem to the reader
almost an impossiblesone. In reality it
is perfectly successful. The background of
intense and deep blue, with flushes of red
and yellow, suggesting rather than pro-
ducing the purple and green that the sky
is capable of, is incredibly tender ani
solemn. Against, or rather in, this the
figures are at once brilliant and delicate,
majestic and delightfully graceful. The
attitude of the taller figure above confirms
without repeating that of the angel imme-
diately below; that of the companion fig-
ure above again resembles while very dis-
tinct from that of the figure below. The
ecstacy of the latter becomes the
calmer and complete assurance of the
former, while the attitude of the angel,
erect, reposeful, simple and benign,
dominates and sustains the others. What
must necessarily be the most difficult part
of the work, the faces, is the most marvel-
ous., They give the key to the whole.
Perfectly individual in type and expres-
sion, they combine to give the spiritual
meaning to the composition. In their
{ setting of translucent colors, so far from
' being obscured or effaced, they shine by
, their beauty, the purity, the gravity and
 the tranquil force of their expression.

New England is threatened with a bean
famine and Boston is becoming alarmed.

-

t}

IN RELIGION'S REALM.

MATTERS OF INTEREST TO MINIS-
TERS AND LAYMEN.

Expressions of Opinion by Newspapers
Representing the Various Denom-
inations, on Many Subjects.

The Rev. Dr. Henry Van Dyke asks in
the Presbyterian, “Why should weretain in
our creed what none of us believe, what
all our teachers of theology reject, and
what serves only to bring reproach upon
our doctrine among them that are with-
out.”

Cardinal Gibbons has started a move-
ment for the erection of a memorial at
Baltimore to Cecilius Calvert, second Lord
Baltimore, the pioneer of civil and reli-
gious liberty in America. The Cardinal
proposes to appoint at an early day com-

‘mittees for the collection of funds to erect

‘the memorial.

The Christian Inquiver (Bapt.) says: “It
seems incredible, but it is reported as a
fact, that it was impossible a few yearsago
to find a Protestant minister in Waterbury,
Conn., a city of 30,000 inhabitants, to per-
form a marriage ceremony. A clergyman
engaged in the practice of medicine there
very pertinently asks, in a card: ‘Would
it not be well to so arrange vacations that
there should be one minister, at least, con-
stantly in a city of this §ize? Certainly,
it would. It is hard to understand how
any clergyman will leave his congregation
unprovided for when he goes away for re-
creation.”

How many instances in the Bible that
show that the one who prevails in prayer
is the one who is alone with God as he
prays! Moses is by himself beside the
bush in the wilderness. Gideon and Jeph-
thah are by themselves when commissioned
to save Israel. Abraham leaves Sarah be-
hind when he pleads with God for Sodom.
Joshua is alone when the Lord comes to
him as an armed man. One John is alone
‘in the wilderness; another John is by
himself in Patmos, when nearest God. It
is when alone under the fig tree in prayer
that Jesus sees Nathaniel. All religious
biography, our own closet communion and
success with God, show what Christ means
when, as if it were the only way to pray,
he says: “And thou, when thou prayest,
enter into thy closet, and when thou hast
shut thy door, pray to thy Father which
is in secret, and thy Father which seeth in
secret shall reward thee openly.”

In the death of Horatio Bonar, at a
good old age, the world has lost one of the
best known, most deeply loved and most
Justly esteemed hymn writers of the pres-
ent generation. His compositions have
for years occipied a conspicuous place in
almost every Protestant hymnal, and are
adapted alike to the stateliest ecclesiastical
ritual and to the simplest gathering of un-
lettered worshipers in the backwoods.
They possess in a high degree the three
essential qualities of perfect hymns—pure
spirigual fervor, melodious wording and
genuine poetic worth. Dr. Bonar was for
many years a strong pillar of the Church
in Scotland, and commanded there the
greatest regard for hismany admirable qual-
ities of heart and mind. To the bulk of
the Christian world he is known only im
his writings, but in them his name will
live as long as the aspirations of pious
souls are expressed in sacred song.

Mr. Chapman, the eloquent London
preacher who first made known to Angli-
cans and to England the heroism of Father
Damien, and sent him generous help in his
great work in the Sandwich Islan&s, thus
describes, in a recently published sermon,
the gifts needed for “ visiting the fatherless
and widows” in the true spiritof Christian
sympathy: “It requires a heart touched
with the world’s pain, at leisure from itself
to go out to suffering; it required a hand
delicate and gentle; it requires a body
which will endure fatigue, that fatigue so
readily borne in the pursuit of pleasure; it
requires an ear always open and a purse
which regards its contents as a loan from
Christ. * * * And it means persever-
ance and continuity; it means a supple
tact, a refined dealing, deference to misfor-
tune, constant intercession, never being
wearied in well-doing, refusing to be dulled
by the monotony of pain, a daily supply of
divine hope.”

The Church of To-day (P. E.) says:
“ Father Huntington, the son of the saintly
Bishop of Central New York, had but jusi
returned to his work on the east side when
the daily print anncunced his presence
among the strikers at Streator, Il1., where
he had gone to help allay the turbulent
element among the strikers. Father Hunt-
ingtan is himself a Knight of Labor, and
the dispatches tell us that when he spoke
to the Western miners they listened to his
words of wisdom and godly counsel, and
withdrew at once violent and extreme
statements that had been put forth. The
influence of this self-denying minister of
Christ among workingmen is very great.
Here in this big city he is known in nearly
every labor organization, and its working-
men put implicit confidence in his word,
for they feel that in him they have a true
and steadfast friend. Would that there
were more of our clergymen who took
such an interest in the great social ques-
tions of the day!”

The Chicago Standard says: “There are
Important reasons why a building erected
for the worship of God should in all re-
spects be regarded as peculiar and unique
among edifices reared by humar hands.
Superstitious reverence for ‘sacred places’
is of course to be discountenanced; but
there is a ‘mean,’ and a ‘golden’ one, be-
tween that extreme and the opposite ex-
treme at which the house of worship is
simply viewed as a public convenience,
just as any ordinary place of gathering
might be. When that Baptist house in
Providence, R. I., was erected ‘for the
worship of God and to hold commence-
ments in,’ that was going perhaps as far in
the direction of secularization as could be
approved. At all events, the place where
Christians meet to worship God should be
for them, and they should try hard to
make it for others, unlike all other places
of assembling whatever. Sometimes we
have doubted if the customary service of
dedication as practiced by us Baptists was
really as much a setting apart of the edi-
fice to its sacred purpose as it ought to be.
For the most part the dedicatory part of
the service is’ more or less assumed, taken
for granted. The prayer of dedication is,
we suppose, uuderstood as filling that
place. Often it is appropriate and suit-
able in a high degree—not always, and,
even when it is, scarcely answering the
end, since it is but one voice heard, while
the people take part only so far assilence
means assent.”

“Farmton” says, in the Advance: “I am
always interested, as a student of social
and ecclesiastical economy, in noticing the
methods of the offering of courtesies to a
minister who is occupying an unfamiliar
pulpit. No law controls. Some churches
seem as hospitable to the strange preacher
as the spring time to robins; some
churches seem as inhospitable as an empty
barn in December. In some churches at
the close of the service I have found the
deacons and other officers about the
pulpit to give me a word cf greeting. In
other churches the sexton and I were
alone left. On going away for an exchange
of pulpits, I find at one church a brother
to greet me, to show me the intricacies of
the pulpit stairway and of the order of
service, to enlighten me as to the raising
of the desk, toserve asa general guide
and helper. In another church I am the
first arrival, the order of service the sex-
ton cannot find, the organist in helping to
select hymns can convey little informa-
tion as to the singing power of the congre-
gation except that it is small (which im-
plies that he rather wants it to be small};
I am left alone to launch and to sail my
ship in a strange sea. Don’t be effusive,
you Congregational deacons, tothe strange,
as you would not be to the familiar min-
ister; but, on the other hand, do not f"or-
get that you are the hosts of the visiting
clergyman, and would you permit him to
come to your home and make a prayer
with vour family, and allow him to de-
part without saying, “How do you do?”

The Waichman (Bapt.), speaking of the
National Association formed to forward
the ge of the Edmunds amendment to
the Esederal

Constitution prohibiting pay-!

ment of money from public funds to sup-

'port schools in which tenets of any relig-

lous or anti-religious sect shall be taught,
provided that this shall not be construed
to forbid the reading of the Bible, says:
“It cannot be said that this movement is
premature, or without adequate and mani-
fest cause. The Catholic World mistakenly
ascribes it to the Committee of One Hun-
dred in this city, and under this erroneous

specimen of vituperative rhetoric: ‘This
amendment ¥ ¥ will not tell
against us. It will tell against the miser-
able Committee of One Hundred, reptiles
which flourish in every clime and under
all conditions, simply because where man
isthe native dirt in which such committees
sprout must also be. We are twelve mill-
ions in America at this very moment. We
are going to get our rights in good time, or
other people shall go without theirs.
While the One Hundred are firing at their
own puppets we are building our schools,
which some day the State will support.’
‘Forewarned, forearmed. There, in the
avowed purpose of gaining State support
for Roman Catholic schools, is the Justifi-
cation of the proposed amendment to the
Constitution of the United States. Our
State Constitution has an article guarding
this point. Other States have less fore.
thought. Let the National Constitution ex-
tend the prohibition impartially over the
Union, and a barrier, against ecclesiastical
and sacerdotal aggression will have been
erected that future generations will thank
us for. The matter will not brook delay.
We trust that in the next session of Con-
gress we shall see the introduction and sue-
cessful passage of the amendment to be
submitted for ratification to the States.”

A correspondent of the Church Year (P.
E.) says of mending the Preshyterian Con-
fession: “To some minds there is in the
Confession too much of the class of teach-
ing which has been stigmatized by the
weaker brethren of our own fold and some
oppoaents without, as ‘ritualism’ and ‘Ro-
manizing germs.” As, for instance, on page
144, we find, ‘Baptism is a sacrament of
the New Testament, ordained by Jesus
Christ, not only for the solemn ministra-
tion of the party baptized into the visible
church, but aiso to be unto him a sign and
seal of the Covenant of Grace, of his in-
grafting into Christ, of regeneration and
of remission of sins” The church doctrine
of baptismal regeneration is hereby plainly
taught. Again, on page 153, we find the
church doctrine of the real presence in the
Holy Eucharist squarely set forth as the
teaching of the Presbyterian authorities.
‘Worthy receivers, outwardly partaking of
the visible elements in this sacrament, do
then, also, inwardly by faith, really and
indeed, yet not corporally, but spiritually,
receive and feed upon Christ crucified :
the body and blood of Christ being then
not corporally or carnally, in with or under
the bread and wine, yet as really, but
spiritually present to the faith of believers
in that ordinance as the elements them-
selves are to their outward senses” It is
said that the progress of modern thought
requires that those statements of faith be
revised. Years ago, when we were a
freshly-gathered young deacon, and very
much isolated from clerical companion-
ship, we were greatly troubled as to how
to answer when we were called a ‘Pusey-
ite, and having not yet waded through
Tract 90. Among those who tormented
us was a Presbyterian Doctor of Divinity,
who was also a dear personal friend. So
we consulted the Bishop. He told the
deacon what to do and he did it, and
spiked that gun. We wrote out in full,
from the Westminster Confession, the arti-
cles on baptism and eucharist. Then we
handed the paper to our friend, as stating
our doctrinal position, asking what he
thought of it. He responded, ‘That is
rank Puseyism.” We believed him then
and believe him now.”

The Congregational Review (London),
urging “all seats free and unappropriated”
in all the churches of the Congregational
order, says : “The ‘Tourists’ Church Guide,’
1888-9, issued under the authority of the
English Church Union, informs me that in
no less than 1,744 churches all the seats in
the body of the church are free and unap-
propriated. And any visitor may satisfy

imself that these free churches are, as a
rule, the most flourishing and the best-
filled places of worship in their respective
neighborhoods. They are often churches
with small endowments and large offerto-
ries. Generally they belong to the High-
Church party, but that is no reason why
Nonconformists should be blind to the les-
son that they teach. Fuas est doceri, 1 will
not say ab hoste, because all Christians are
friends in face of materialism, their com-
mon foe. But it is sheer folly for us to
ignore one secret of the immense success of
what is becoming every day more plainly
the dominant school in the Established
Church. Besides all the varied attrac-
tions, spiritual and sensuous, of their serv-
ices, they are doing one thing which we
Nonconformists are afraid or unwilling to
do—they are making the rich and the
poor, the merchant and the artisan, the
earnest communicant and the casual
stranger, equally welcome at their gates.
And they are visibly moving forward, while
we—well, we hope we are not moving
back. The plan does work. Question
any friend who belongs to a free and open
church, and he will tell you he can always
get the seat he prefers by going in decent
time, and that if by chance his pet place is
preoccupicd, he has exactly the same right
to the seat next before or the seat next
behind. In an appropriated church the
man who hires pew No. 45 feels awkward
enough when he comes in and finds it full
of strangers, because he knows that he and
his children must go trespassing into No.
44 or No. 46. But in a free church he
feels that every pew is equally his own,
and so he is at home in this seat or in that,
without regard to its exact number. Ask
any Quaker acquaintance whether family
ties are broken, and parents and children
ruthlessly set asunder in a Friends’ meet-
ing-house ; yet in every meeting-house all
seats are free and unappropriated. Ask
both men whether the average worshiper
at a church or at a meeting where such
liberty prevails be so alarmingly inferior
in social status to the average deacon’s wife
who shudders at the thought of ¢ having to
sit next to anybody and everybody.! Even
if ‘anybody and everybody’ should take
heart to enter our church door when we
throw it wide open, and should presume to
occupy one of these newly-freed seats be-
twixt the wind and our nobility, ought
that unpleasantness to seem quite intoler-
able to a Christian? The ground plan of a
Gothic minster was always the cross;
and every Christian church and every
Christian life must still be built upon the
sacrifice of self.”

Bucking Against Luck.

Mr. Illuck—*“Say, Mariah, now that your
uncle has left you a little money, you just
go and buy all the property you can get
hold of in Frogtown. The people are sell-
ing out for almost nothing, and moving
back to the city.”
: M’:-s. Illuck—*“What are they selling out
or?

“’Cause they’re nearly eaten up every
summer with flies. The flies there is per-
fectly awful—no standin’ ’em at all; they
just depopulate the town.”

“Huh! Then why do you want me to
buy there, I'd like to know.”

“I'll teil you, Mariah. You know I'm
the unluckiest feller that ever lived, don’t
you?”

“I should say so. If you'd dig for water
you wouldn’t find anything but dry rock
till ye struck fire, or came out on some
Chinese desert. I do believe if you’d buy
stocks that was bound to rise in a month,
the world "ud come to and end before the
month was oat.”

“Jesso; that's me. Well, you go buy
property in Frogtown. You'll be buyin’
it; I won’t. See?

“Bat the flies ?”

“I’lL go there an’ settle down as an agent
for fly-paper, an’ there won’t be a fly there
this summer.”—New York Weekly.

An Electric Syndicate.

Within the last week a powerful syndi-
cate hasbeen formed in Englang, including
some of the largest and best known Eng-
lish electrical concerns, and having for
consulting engineer, Sir William Thom-
son, one of the most celebrated electricians
among KEuoglish speaking people. It is
significent to Americans that the patents
of an American electric motor company
have been included in this svndicate. The

patents - referred to are the Sprague
patents for electric traction and electric
transmission of power.

impression utters itself in the following |

SMALL FRY AT SURATOGA.

——

BORROWING LUSTER FROM RUSSIAN
ROYALTY.

| The Season Drawing to a Close and Our
Correspondent Will Return to
the Metropolis.

[Special Correspondence of the SUNDAY UxioN. ]
SARATOGA, N. Y., Sept. 2, 1889,

The philosopher at Saratoga may medi-

tate much on the doings of small-potato

artists. Each season about a half dozen

of them come on, and

their miniature
puffings remind one of the frog that would
emulate the ox. Musicians, who in New
York could not draw a bakers' dozen, are
heralded by the local press as w onders,
and circulate around from one hotel to an-
other in quite an astonishing way.

I remember once, in a lone country vil-
lage, attending, together with other board-
ers, a traveling menagerie of which the
stock consisted of a mangy lioness, about
the size of a respectable dog, two or three
parrots, a wretched fox and two monkeys.
We went mightily pleased and
regretted not the twenty-five cents.

home

Peo-
ple here in like munner, with time on
their hands, frequent ballrooms in the day-
time or gather in hotel parlors at night,
and are, entertained by entertainments
which please because they afford that de-
sideratum of human nature, “ something
to do.” So far, so good. The small-potato
artists gather in the dollars that the rich
can spend, and the rich have their ennui
broken in upon.

The ludicrous part of the business is the
airs of consequence the former assume, and
chiefly the extravaganzas of the local
press. One may see at a glance that itis
Saratoga’s interest to cry up Saratoga’s
doings, and the English language is ex-
hausted in the way of adjectives. There
is a rattling hailstorm of such words as
“superb,” “exquisite,” “grand,” * sonor-
ous,” “ resounding,” “mellow,” “delicious,”
“delightful,” “artistic,” “truly artistic,”
“most unlooked for,” “surprising,” “re-
echoing,” “rich,” “soft,” * fine” * great,”
“celebrated,” “well-known,” * favorite,”
“ popular,” “always popular,” and heaven
knows what. Then comes

THE COMPANY OF CORRESPONDENTS
Who must have something to write about.
What better topic than the above doings ?
They are as much material to the profes-
sional seribbler as “ pies and sich” to the
perplexed housekeeper. The small-potato
fry see themselves mirrored in Saratoea
letters; they buy bundles of papers, dis-
tribute them among their friends, imagine
themselves famous and when winter comes
sink down to their accustomed choirs or
schools.  Yet, many press notices, so
many scholars, perhaps. It is business.

Who can suppose that anything but
“business ” brought the Princess Engalit-
cheff to Saratoga? And here let me dis-
claim the smallest intention of slurring at
her highness. She is doubtless a refined
and high-minded lady ; she certainly shows
great independence of spirit in coming
over to a democratic country and hob-
nobbing with everybody, that she may
earn a living by her readings on Russian
life. They in themselves are interesting
and repay attendance; but it does seem
the acme of silliness to suppose that court-
ing the favor of Americans can be any-
thing but a “dose ” to one educated in the
hauteur of European aristocracy, and the
transparency of the thing passes belief,
when a Saratoga journal, on occasion of a
short absence, spoke of her “separation
from loved ones” in terms intended to be
sentimental. This, of course, is a part of
the hifalutin business, but so excessively
thin that I wonder if anyone is deceived
by it.

SO

THE PRINCESS

Has, however, been a source of joy im-
measurable to more than one small potato
artist. To be heralded in next day’s gush
column

as having “received with the
Princess;” as having “gone with the

Princess” to such or such a spectacle; as
having “together with the Princess” done
so or so! Immortality stared them in the
face; the halo of royalty sat upon their
brows and henceforth the little apples
consider themselves renowned. She was
introduced to New York society, I am told,
by a squirming little pianist, whose key-
notes are certainly “sharp.” Loud must
be the cry that would make itself heard
above the city’s din, but the standard-
bearer of a Princess might hope to utter
that sound. In plain English, a Princess,
cleverly managed, might be expected to
draw at least a parlor full of idle society
people and one can readily imagine how
mighty an impetus might be given to the
squirmer’s upward destiny.
THE SUBJECT OF SOCIETY PEOPLE
Brings to remembrance the famous Hicks-
Lord, who spent her summer at the Grand
Union, and I believe my readers will now
prepare themselves for a description of won-
derful toilets,doings and sayingsthrown in.
Let them, however, prepare for disappoint-
ment. Shte has dwelt in absolute seclusion
at a cottage, never entering the pariors or
dining-room; never promenading or sitting
on the piazza, and going to her carriage
for an afternoon drive, by the side en-
trance, where onlysome straggler can catch
a glimpse of her as she passes by. Seenby
the straggler, she is tall, moderately stout,
having dark eyes, brown hair and rather
handsome. Her dress is unobtrusive, but
fine in quality. She usually accom-
panied by a lady friend.

Another prominent lady who has spent
the summer at the same hotel is Mrs. Wil-
bur F. Storey, of Chicago, owner of the
Chicago Daily Times. She is apparently
about forty-five years of age, having dark
eyes and hair and clear-cut features, a
maid being always in attendance.

Mrs. J. D. Iler, of Kansas City, another
prominent guest at the Grand Union, is a
very pretty lady of medium hight, having
rather dark eyes and hair, and very popu-
lar on account of her agreeable manners.
She has an elegant wardrobe.

Miss Eugenia Thompson, of Chicago, is
a dashing young lady, tall and slender, a
demi-blonde, with elaborate and exquis-
itely tasteful wardrobe.

Among gentlemen visitors at the Union
Senator E. O. Walcott, of Denver, is nota-
ble as a most genial companion. He is of
elegant physique, about six feet in hight,
with brown hair and moustache.

Last, but not least, comes Douglas Shir-
ley, of Louisville, Kentucky. He is said
to be the wealthiest young man in that
town, and his entertainment of Oscar
Wilde is still remembered. With dark
brown hair and eyes, dark moustache, well
built, very fine looking and an excellent
conversationalist, he is, of course, a great
favorite among the ladies.

IN TAKING LEAVE OF SARATOGA
The best wish I can leave is that of greater
attention to, or more properly speaking,
less outrageous violation of sanitary laws,
One who carps might write much regard-
ing the stable-like odors which are perma-
nent directly in front of the grandest
hotels, consequent on long lines of carri-
ages and horses that stand from morning
till night, while in the mysterious basin
below, whence such noted waters flow, are
spectacles which cause the New Yorker to
think that much abused city not after all
the worst place in the world. For the
former case, consolation is aflorded by the
assertion that stable odors are not un-
healthy, while the last named sights may
be classed as doubtful, since I am not a
sanitary expert.

But the most ignorant must know the
danger to health arising from a ditch of
stagnant water. It is about a hundred
feet in length, and about three feet in
width. Its depths unsounded, its surface
covered with the greenest, vilest mold I
have ever seen. It is located directly on
the road to the three important springs.
The Empire, greatly frequented, especially
in the early morning, and around which
chairs are hospitably placed that straugers

is

may sit and drink, waftings from
the plagne-spot thrown in. A short dis-

tance further on are the Red and Elixir
Springs, both very popular. The horrible
diteh referred to is about fifty feet from
the Empire Spring, and shouid a passer-by

1

given by what in wet weather is a marsh
opposite. The latter is, by all odds, pre-
ferable, although, to quote from a coatless
Saratogian, it might be something of a
, mosquito farm. His words were so unique
| that they will bear a verbatim reproduc-
tion. “I seed suthin’ in ther ! wanted. an’
when I cum out the 'skeeters was thick on
me as the hairs is on a dorg.”

BETWEEN SCYLLA AND CHARYBDIS
Thus the seeker after health may thread
a perilous way. Both appear permanen-
cies in this region, especially the ditch,
since leading to two llmusc-:i built on its
borders and permanently inhabited, are
two framed houses. On one of them is the
sign “For Sale.”

This I thought was the coolest thing I
had ever beheld. Significant likew ise,
since the perplexed conclusions arising
might afford a subject for debate.
the owner of that house realize his sur-
roundings and so wish to vacate in favor
of somebody else ? or is the Saratoga con-
science so seared that it is considered sal-
able property? The sight of these dwell-
ings, surrounded by dank weeds and grasses,
may well cause speculation as to how far
the country has advanced, and how much
benefit may be derived from walks to cer-
tain springs. Rosarixp May,

Does

— ——

“Birch bark” parties are the latest in
Maine. The invitations are written on
birch bark, and the refreshments served
from plates of the same material.

Birth, death, and marriage notices must be sent i
by responsidle parties, and paid for at the rate
cents each; fumeral notices, 25 cents.

DIED.

Sacramento, September 6—Jennie Redding, a
native of San Francisco, 21 years, 4 wonths
and 5 days,

[Friends are respectfully invited to attend the
funeral, which will take piace from
idence of Mrs. Virginia Bullard, 1416 F street,
this afternoon at 3 o'clock. | .

WEINSTOCK, LUBIN & GO,

400 to 410 K Streeot, Sacramento,
The Largest General Retail
House on Pacific Coast. Cat-
alogues and samples free.

¢ Tes

A. C. S,
SEND FOR THE GROCERY BULLETIN,
a complete Price List of the
AMERICAN CASH STORF,
Mailed Free. Best stock and
LOWEST PRICES IN SACRAMENTO.

0. F. WASHBURY, S01 K Street.

METROPOLITAN THEATER.
CHAS. P. HALL............ Proprietor and Manager

L. HENRY......ccccemnscteerivnenen... Business Manager
THIS WEEK!
Commencing To-Morrow (Morday,Sept. 9th
Every kvening and Saturday Matinee.
~—SACRAMENTO FAVORITES

JOS. R. GRISMER!
PHEBE DAVIES!

—AND THEIR OWN COMPANY.

MONDAY, the latest New York and San Fran-

cisco success The Burglar
TUESDAY... ..The Tigress
WEDNESDAY . Fairfax
THURSDAY ... b, Forgiven
FRIDAY : cieereiiiicene The Burglar
........... The World Against Her

2<= Popular Prices, 50 and 75 cents. No
higher and no charge for reserving. SEATS
NOW ON SALF. 1t

SOUTHERN  PACIFIC

COMPANY.
PACIFIC SYSTEM
July 28, 1.889.
Crains LEAVE and are due to ARRYVE 51

")

SACRAMENTO.
LEAVE.| TRAINS RUN DAILY. |ARRIVE,
7:0(_)_A ...... Calistoga and Napa.....,
4:#5 P|......Calistoga and Napa......
1:00P .../ Ashland and Portland....
5:03 P .Deming, El Paso and East..
DB R Knight's Landing........
4:30 A|...... Marysville (mixed) ......
9:00 A|............ Los Angeles...........

Ogden and East — Second

9:00 P Class.
e »l.Central Atlantic Express..
10:30 P~ "~ For Ogden and East......
S100: Pliciiervinaire Qroville.
11:00 P................Oroville.
3:00 P! ...Red Bluff'via Marysville...
16:40 Al..... Redding via Willows......
4:00 A|.San Francisco via Benicia
7:00 Al.San Francisco via Beaicia..
4:75 Pl.San Francisco via Benicia.
*10:00 A|.San Francisco via steamer.
11:<0 A SanFrancisco vis Livermore
3:05 P|.San Francisco via Benicis. 1
TRsROAL i San Joge.......ccee0me
9:00 A|. Santa Barbara... |
5:05 P). anta Barbara !
7:00 Al Santa Rosa |
4:05 P|.. Santa Rosa... B
9:00 A|.. tockton and Gal l
5:05 F .. tockton and Galt..
9:00 P|.......Truckee and Reno.. I
10:30 P|. ee and Renc |
8:30 A olfax...
7:00 Al “allejo |
4:05 P, Vallejo .. ...| 18:30 P
#12:15 P|Folsom & Placerv'le(mixed)|*10:35 A
*7::5 A|...Folsom and Placerville...| #*3:45 P
P00 P s Folsom | *6:30 A

*funday excepted. f3unday only. ZMonday
excepted. A.—For morning. P.—For after-
noon.

A. N. TOWNF, General Manager.
T. H. GOODMAN, General Passenger and 1icket
Agent. tf

ADVERTISE

*SUNDAY * UNION.»

HAS THE COMBINED CIRCULATION

—OF THE—

Daily Record-Union and Weekly Union

TO START WITH.
_o_

THE GREAT NEWS COMBINATION

Of the Interior
the Pacific
Coast.

of
Unap-

SUNDAY UNION.

proachable in

Telegraph and

General News
Facilities. Are
RECORD-UNION. Clean In all De-
| partments. Pa-
| pers of which

i

Sacramentansin |
particular and
Californiansgen- WEEKLY UNION.

erally are always
proud to speak.

—0—

OIWNILY ONNE RATE.
DISPLAY MATTER, ver half inch each

1 A R e S L e S e N L =2
STAR NOTICES, per line.......cccoeererrersansnnes 2§
NOTICES WITHOUT STAR, per line.......... sz @

'
S

B&S™ These Rales are charged for all Classes
No Double-Column Ad-
vertisements or Cufs admitied, and all maiter

must be unobjectionable.

of Advertisements.

—0—

hesitate on that side of the road, choice is

THE SACRAMENTO PUBLISHING CO.




