
For political offenses there should be
no extradition ;for all felonies the crimi-
nal should be returned to the jurisdiction
from which he escapes. On that basis it
is difficult to understand why there should
be any objection to the proposed new

extradition treaty with England.

Unless there is substantial unanimity

ina community demanding the enactment
of a law, itis folly to attempt to pass it or

attempt to carry it out if passed. The
lowa Prohibitionists have just met and
resolved, in sounding phrases, that the
Legislature must make provision for the
rigid enforcement of the prohibitory law.
They lose sight of the fact that their de-
mand is in itself a confession that the law
is disregarded, and, if itis, then the com-
munities of lowa sanction such disregard.
No other conclusion can possibly be

reached. In the main they have learned
at last that the essential predicate to the
enforcement of a law is the existence of a

friendly moral sense of the people behind
it. Without that, no law can be made
effective. Here we have the Portland
-Pre*.- remarking upon a raid made upon
twosaloons in Bangor, and saying that it

amounts to nothing, since the press of that
city do not approve of the enforcement of
the law, and the people do approve of the
position of the press.

There is remarkable periodicity in gos-
sip concerning the annexation of the
northern Mexican State*. It appears to
have a revival about once in five years.
Inevery case the same old ground is gone
over, and the familiar arguments with not
even s change of raiment are trotted out.
The fact is, the people of the United
States have not at any time since the sug-

gestion of General Grant that we buy
Hayti, manifested any desire to acquire
new^territory. In no political or com-
mercial lxxly has the matter had the
slightest consideration or been *.he subject
of any expression. On the Mexican side
of the line neither has there been expres-

sion made indicative of a desire on the
part of the people of any section
of Mexico, to be attached to
the United States. Wl>ere both
parties are thus satisfied with the
normal condition, what profit is there
twice in every decade in dragging the
matter to public attention ? The truth is
that itnever has been, and should not be,
the desire to acquire Mexican territory.
We have no use for the soil, and less for
the people. We are not touching elbows
yet in the present domain, and until we
are crowding shoulders no policy of acqui-
sition of any Mexican State, by conquest
or purchase, is likely to be projected into
our politics by any demand of the Ameri-
can people. Really there is nothing in
the present "talk" about acquisition of
Mexican territory, and our neighbors on

the south have nothing to concern them-
selves about in the revival of this old, old
chatter. It must be expected to rise out
of its tomb and stalk about twice in every
decade, but it is really less dangerous to
the integrity of Mexican States than the
Wining of the moon.

ASt. Louis clergyman of brilliantat-
tainments has created some excitement in
religious circles by a vigorous denuncia-
tion of creeds. His congregation stands
by his hetrodoxy and the church proper
gives him opportunity to withdraw from
communion with it. 'Whereat the local
press treats the matter as one ofsurpris-
ing, not to say startling interest. But
there is nothing new in this secession.
Men have been breaking away from ortho-
doxy day after day for years. There is
simple justice in the church suggesting
the retiracy of one who disbelieves its doc-
trines. It is unthinkable that anyone
should wish to remain incommunion with
a body he believes to be in error. There
is no martyrdom in the case. The church
is right in demanding the withdrawal of
a. non-believer ; the non-believer is wrong
\u25a0who denounces the church and then com-
plains of l>eing cut off. Ifhe disbelieves
it is his duty to retire, for the truth does
not demand that he shall remain under a

creed to which he cannot subscribe. Free-
dom of conscience and speech justifies
his right to declare his non-belief, but it
does not crown him witli the martyrs
wreath because the church he denounces
refuses to follow him. We fail to see,
therefore, why the St. Louis clergyman is
entitled to any more sympathy than the
man who preaches what he believes to be
truth and has not been related to a
church. The truth stands independently
always. Itneeds no props, and demands
nothing except what by its own vigor and
force itproves to be its desert3.

Aproject has had birthin Congress to
form a Bureau of Harbors and Waterways.
We are disposed to consider it wise. Itis

not intended that array engineers shall be
supplanted in the matter of surveying and
advising, nor, indeed, in superintending !
construction. But the idea is to have a j
Board half civilians, that can and will!
give its attention to the proper expendi- i
tuie of such sums as are appropriated fjr

harbor and river improvement. The chief I

gain to the country willbe economy ofex-
penditure by reason of rapidity of eiecu- 1
tion. The army officer never moves rapidlyI

inthese matters. He has so much report-

ing, and saluting, and observing of courte-

sies to keep before his mind, thut few vf
them ever live to see the works they pro-
ject completed. Under the new scheme
the War Department willstillbe diechief
authority, but the Bureau of Engineers is
to be composed of army officers and dis-
tinguished civil engineers in equal num-
ber. To induce the very best men in the
army to seek places on the new Bureau,
very liberal salaries are provided. While

\u25a0we have aot the text of the proposition
before us, the outline of the scheme re-

ported favorably impresses the mind. Our

rider smd harbor systems of improvement

have become so great, that a special
Bureau to consider and direct them ap-

pears, at firstblush, as we have said, to be
a wise provision. Itwouldserve to put an
and to the "ridiag" of river and harbor
bills, that now so largely defeats action
that ought to be taken, and wastes great

\u25a0sums of money upon unimportant objects.
That is to say, whenever a bill is intro-
duced to improve a preat river or preserve
a valuable harbor, a score of "riders" in

the form of amendments are proposed pro-
viding for sums of money to be expended
on creeks, trout brooks, and indifferent and
unheard-of ports and harbors in a score of
Congressional districts. The members who
propose the "riders" thereby say in effect
to other members :"Vote for our amend-

ment or we willkillthe wholebill."And,
in fact, they sometimes do put worthy

jbills to death because "riders" are stricken
off, and the scattering of public money in
election districts under the pretense of do-
ing public work is prevented. The pro-
posed new Bureau would be an efficient
means to enable Congress tospeedily ascer-

tain the merits of every "'rider" to general
river and harbor bills,and thus practically
killthe "rider" system.

EMIGRATION OF SOUTHERN NEGROES

The argument of Senator Butler, that if
the blacks of the South are fit to become
independent and intelligent American
citizens, then they are fitto colonize a land
that climatically and productively is rich
and ready to their hand, must be admitted.
But it does not followthat they should o

necessity realize the latter condition am

occupy the land. Indeed, we do not un
derstand Senator Butler's argument to sa

as much, though the conclusion is deduc
ble that he would be ready to support
measure to make their emigration prac
tically compulsory. He is, however, too
good a lawyer not to perceive that th
United States cannot entertain for a mo
ment the idea that the negro can be com
polled to emigrate. Itmay be that in the
order of nature it is ordained that the
negro inAmerica shall become master of
a land in which only his own willdwellas
citizens, but it willdo us no good to specu-

late in that direction, though we confe«
to the belief that the African continen
promises him more than our own. Th
freedman is with us, and not because he so
willedit. He has been invested withsoy

ereignty, and the nation that conferred th
right willnever recall it. Ifhe ever de
parts from us it must be of his own fre
willand enthusiastic hope for better con

ditions.
If history proves anything at all

establishes this truth, that all successfu
emigration has taken the initiative by col-
onization by small bodies, and that it has
been voluntary and has received no con-

siderable aid by invitatien of States. That
ithas been voluntary in all cases is true,
ifwe except the flight ina body of the
Goths into the Roman Empire when pur-
sued by the Huns. That is to say, there
is no notable instance of a great body or

nation of people involuntarily moving out
from under one condition by emigration
into a new one of independence. The
movements of the Gothic tribes were those
of conquest, save when Valens invited
them to enter his domain. To the law
that successful colonization has been under
the pioneering of small bodies, the exo-
dus of the Hebrew tribes forms a singular
exception. The movement of the Mor-
mons westward in a compact mass is not in
point, since they didnot leave the coun-

try. Itis said that the emigration of the
Boers into South Africa is an example of
a great body of people emigrating, but we
do not think that it can be said truthfully
to have been such an exodus as would be
a parallel to that of the five millions of
blacks in the South should they emigrate
as a body.

Any successful going out of a people
must be the result of voluntary coloniza-
tion; so, too, it must originate with the
people, who must be inspired by leader-
ship, and by what is more essential,
enthusiasm, which gives courage, is the
support of hope, and promises high re-
ward. We do not recall a record ofemi-
gration at all successful that has been
born out of or stimulated by other than
the spirit of the people, except one, and
that was the success of Russian premiums
ofi'ered for Germanicemigration and settle-
ment within Russian jurisdiction. But
the whole of that movement did not
reach a round million, and is not to be
mentioned in the same breath with the
voluntary immigration to America ofthe
peoples ofEurope.

It is not therefore reasonable to suppose
that the passage of a billto encourage the
emigration of the Southern blacks would
accomplish much. If there was manifest
among them, first a desire to depart, nnd
second, if they had plans laid looking to
new and independent relations with the
world from the vantage of a land their
own, itmight be well to eneonrage the de-
sire and stimulate the movement by
judicious legislation. But the idea that
the desire m»y be awakened by legisla-
tion, that the movement toward the west
shore of the African continent by the
blacks will be inaugurated by seductive I
laws, must, in the light of allhistorical i
record, be esteemed delusive.

A SportingProposition.

"Looky here, mieter," said a trsmji.
ran red, unkempt and dirty, as he walked
ujTti1a couple of traveling: men. "Lootv
here ; is either ofyou two fellers anything
much i."1 the sportin' line ?" and he grasped
his jrarn. fnts over his stomach as he made
the inqiinT-

"What .do you want with a sporting

"Well, is evther of you sports ? That's
whatIwants Io know iir-t."

"My friend here sometimes takes a bet
ifhe "can get a good one. But what do j
you want? ,I"

"1 want somelx^dy to set rich bettin' j

that Ican't eat thit 'y o.uail in thirtydays.
'

And it won't cost him a cent so far as I:
am concerned— nothja' but the birds."

—
j

Merchant Trareler.

<...varre, the great Spanish tenor, who
recently, mm, lilu- Campanini, the

son of a blacksmith, ana worked at the
forge in his early years.

LOVE IS A FOG.

IWiitten for the Sunday BUBby Lcn.]

The island ofCampobello seemed likean
'

enchanted isle since society folks flitted ,
there in the summer months from the
great cities. Itwas far pleasanter to sniff

the sea breeze than roast orsmother in tne

intense heat of brick or stone walls. Pas-
samaquoddy bay ! Why, the very name
had a charm, and you could in imagina-

tion smell spruce, fir and cedar, mingled
with sea breeze and sea weed. And so itI
came to pass that hotels were built on the i
island in this bay.and piers for the steamer

berth and smaller slips for the numberless
pleasure boats, steam launches, and yachts

that were as "worn nurslings of the sea,
wing weary." Fine roads were laidout for

driving all over the island, and tennis
courts and baseball grounds were made for

the visitors' recreation, when tired of
sailing, rowing or fishing. Often the fog
came in from the Bay of Fundy, wreathing
and curling lightly over the black din's,
or settling dark and thick, blotting out the
very face of day. Sometimes the sea

breeze would be in hot pursuit; then it
would not linger, but pass over to the bay
shore, resting like a dark rim around the
horizon and framing in the lovely blue bay
with its waves foam-tipped, that left
feathery tlecks on the sand beach.

The days of summer weregiven to pleas-
ure, and the nights to dancing, music and
song. Moonlight nights the wide veran-

das of the Campobello Hotel were filled
with gay promenaders. The hammocks
slun" 'neath the shade trees were usually
filled, while masculine fingers lightly
swung the fair occupants ;swayed them
not to dreamland, for the happy voices
were not of those asleep —laughter, jest
and low-spoken questions, that required
low answers, that only the leaves heard, or

the low humming breeze carried offshore,
to whisper it again to some sea-tossed
mariner, and give him dreams of home
and love. I

Among the guests this season was Bell
Burton, the favored beauty of the season.
"Bonny Belle," her friends called her.
Her's seemed a veritable rose-leaf exist-
ence. No care or trouble had she ifmoney
could prevent it. Tall, slender and fair,
withlarge brown eyes, a laughing mouth,
full of pretty, even teeth, but withal a

firmchin, that showed a great deal of will
power for one so slim and fair. Her ad-
mirers were legion; fortune and hearts
were her's to refuse, and not being in
love, and a. true woman, she refused
them, much to their disappointment
and sorrow. But they were brave
in man-fashion, and not like poor

Miles Standish, rather look down
the mouth of a cannon than face the

io"
of a woman, but took their bitter

th the sweet, and never cursed the day
ey met so fair a maid, she seemed so

rry to give pain. But fate was at work,
d soon to this fair Eden came one Guy
ansfield, Professor of Mathematics at
>wdoin College. Tail,dark and hand-
me; a fine conversationalist, a genial,
nu'ing manner

—
it was not at all stninge

many hearts unasked beat at his ap-
oach, and wild dreams of wedded bliss
th one so gifted,be dreamt. He seemed
iconscious of his many fascination', but
ye himself up to the various pleasures
at nature aflbrded him, and the hotel

lifedid not win much of his company till
he met Belle. Her society seemed to give
him pleasure, but he never sought her, as

her other admirers had done, nor beguiled
to walks, rows, or rides, and Belle was puz-
zled to know why she was not attractive to
him when he really was so congenial to
her. AndBelle resolved to punish him if
she ever had t'nechance, just to let him see
she was mistress of the situation. Her in-

Snate
friends, who had no hopes for them-

[ves, were piqued at his indifference to

eir idol, but the men who envied him
_jattractive powers were glad.

Sometimes lie would stroll to the tennis
court during a game, and watch Belle as
she gracefully wielded her racquet ;or at
the night hop, would watch her whirling
in the waltz, or in the german, piling up
her many favors likea child with Christ-
mas toys. But he never asked her to
dance, although he once told her he was

fond of it. Steamer days the gay crowd
would flock down to the pier, and stare
their welcome to the new-comers till intro-
duced. Belles from Newport, Bar Harbor
beauties, politicians, dudes, all swelled the
summer throng.

The light at "Quaddy Head" seemed

dim incomparison to the bright electri
light that lit up the whole lawn at th
garden parties given by the guests of th
Quaddy House. It was at one of these
that Belle found out that she had a hear
Everybody was there, and Guy among th
number. A Miss Landis, of Chatauqua
was evidently laying siege to him. Bell
was talking to a West Point cadet, a younj

fellow whose faded blue was in lieu i

brains, some of the girls said, but Bel
differed with them, for Lacy was always a
his best when with her. Miss Landis hat
a beautiful voice for talking, mellow and
sweet, and a most musical laugh. Belle
had heard Guy speak of those two things
that he most admired in a woman. So, as
she was quite near them, she could but

Ir
and think of it, and the thought gave

an unpleasant littlethrillthat startled

oung Lacy, who had been quiet for a
vent, turned to Belle and quoted ;
d's t hear her speak ?"
elle shrugged her slender shoulders

said: "You, too, my friend, h;ive

caught the infectious laughter, that surely
willecho through the halls of time, so

sweet itis."
"What a noble girl yon are," said Lacy,

laughingly, "to grant a rival even two
such charms."

"Rival," said Belle. "You are mis-
taken ; my acquaintance with Professor
Mansfield "is very, very slight. But come,
we are called to watch the tableaux, 'The
Fairy Grotto,'

"
and she arose and walked

quietly beside Lacy to a stand near by.
Bat her pleasure seemed dulled, her j(
fled. She gave herself an impatient litt
shake that made Lacy ask, "Are yo
chilly? Allow me to wrap your shaw
around yau."

And Guy, turning just then, saw th
lingering of the wrapping-up process.

Belle went back to her hotel that nigh
anxious and disquieted, calling herself i

fool, a silly goose. But Guy had seeme<

j"so
'
nice, so very nice," she sighed softl

IAnd yet he did not care.
The next day Belle hurried out direct!

after lunch, to take a long, lonely walk,
walk on which she would "bring herself
task for that pain and thrillof jealousy
She laughed rather bitterly at the thougl
of a need of mental bracing for giving
love unsought. But stop

—
was itunsough

Had not Guy's dark eyes said a few tende
things, and would eyes be guilty of false
hood? "Lies of the" soul." Belle walke<
quicklyalong tillshe reached the cliff,ant

there she sat down. Sea-gulls circled
around her unheeded, dipping with sudden
plunge in the waves. The curlews ran
along the beach at her feet, and a loon was
calling with plaintive cry across the nar-
rows. Slie put her pretty chin on her
hand and thought it all out

—how,
as no one knew of it, she could hide her
secret, and her many friends would surely
help lier to forget this one new short time
known one. Ah!could she forget ? Was
love an inumlse that could !>e repressed?
Yes, repression ofthe signs, but love would
stillbe there, an occupant of the heart that
would not be ousted. She sat there for a
long time, then was returning by another
way when the sounds of voices attracted
her attention.

This part of the beach was new to her.
She leaned over the steep cliffto get a
view of the speakers. She saw a group of
rough men gathered around an object
stretched on the sand. This, to her hor-
ror and surprise, she saw was Guy Mans-
field, tightly bound hand and foot. Her
first liapulie was to scream. Sl.e con-
trolled this, and listened. One man was
sayin" in a nasal voice, but roagh as possi-
ble:

•Listen, yoc stranger, yer prying, peep-
ing ways has jrpt yer in trouble. You
know our hiding place for smuggled goods,
and itis likely you willopen your head to
the dum Cusiotn men fust chance; so to
hinder yer we willput yer where no tales ,
can be told."

"Surely men," said Guy, "You willnot 1
tdd niurder to your other ciimes."

"No; only reduce the chances of being |
slabbed on," said the man, laughing grimly.
ithis wit. Then he turned to the others j
md said: "We'd best be quick." They
seized Guy and tossed him into a row
l>oat without any oars, and pushed him
from the beach with an outgoing wind and |
tide to aid the drifting boat. And the i
cruel fog came in stealthily to hide with
its curtain of damp mist the cruel deed,
whilethey jumped in a sail boat and went
down the narrows inan opposite direction.

Belle watched them out of sight, then
noted the now fast drifting boat and what
direction itwent. Then she ran quickly
to the pleasure boat that she had learned
to use, and with love at the helm she
rowed quickly to Guy's aid, and the fog
came down.

Itwas quite late in the afternoon when
they were missed. Belle's friends told the
manager that they thought she and Mr.
Mansfield were out rowing and caught in
the fog, as he was nowhere to be found,
and both had been gone since luncheon. So
he took his man and went to see and fount
the jolly boat gone. "Have they eloped?'
asked some of the romantic girls. "No,1

said Miss Flynn, from Portland, with a
toss ofher blonde curled head, "he is no
gone inthat quarter."

"Youcan never tell,"sighed Miss Arty
"men are so deep, and 'still waters run

IV^nd 'shallows murmur,'" said Miss
dis, in her mellow voice, but with
er a spiteful glance at Miss Arty, for
had been flattered by Guy's attention,

and quite considered him her property.
And now to have him ofl'with the beauty
alone was gall and wormwood to her.

The manager ordered the horns to be
blown at intervals and guns fired, and
when quite dark bonfires were litall along
the Bhore. The other hotel guests turned
out to help, in the vain hope of guiding
the beUtetl ones to shore. A number of
boats connected by ropes were sent out
along the shore with torches and guna.
Morning dawned, and hope died in their
breasts ; and a deep gloom hung over the
hotels, for both were much beloved, even
by the new comers, who had only known
them a short time. And it all seemed
sad. Belle's friends werepositively incon-

gsle and sick with dread and horror at

tilthe steamer smoke could be dis-.. ..ed out at "Squoddy head," and soon
she came steaming bravely in, through
the now sunlighted mist that stillhovered
over sea and shore. Every one went to
the pier to ask the Captain ifhe had seen
anything of the boat and the missing cou-
ple. As she came to the wharf they all
saw the two missing ones, and a loud, pro-
longed cheer echoed over the bay, and
hearty handshakes greeted them. The

Itain
went up to the hotel, telling the

ir crowd his share in the recovery of
absent ones. And we willhear what
c did after we left her rowing out in

le rowed quite a distance without see-
a sign of the boat and its occupant,
she was almost discouraged. Once

when the fog lifted she stood up, and there
half a mile away, was a black speck.
With renewed courage she bent to her
oars with every muscle strained in her
slim, young arms. But she gained on the
drifting boat; she again stood up, and
called in her fresh, clear voice, "Mr.
Mansfield, I'm coming," and a faint an-
swer came to her.

She rowed faster, and soon came along
side. She willnever forget the grateful,
affectionate look he gave her as she fast-
ened the boats together, and told him,
hurriedly, how she knew of his peril.
Then she unbound his poor, stiff arms and
hands, and with her soft, slender hands
rubbed them briskly to restore circulation,
her crimson cheeks and down-cast eyea
making her a fair picture to grateful

"So you rowed allthat distance to save
me? Ithought you disliked me?" he

"Even ilIdid,Iwould not have let you
drift to death, and sit down with foliled

Eiat
do you dislike me so much," md-

d Guy, who was now fast recovering

So, not so very much," said Belle, with
color comi»g and going.
ATould you take the life you saved,
iall my love for you included," said

Guy. AndBelle, now that all need of ex-
ertion was over, all fears at rest, woman-
like burst into tears. Guy drew her to
him and soothed and quieted her. And
these two drifted out of all misunder-
standings into a quiet harbor of love and
bliss, till the warning steam whistle
roused them to thoughts of how they
should return to Campobello. He stood
up and hailed the astonished Captain, who
quickly understood their dilemma, and
soon they were on board, being cared for

tkind hands, but no prospect oflanding
morning came and the fog had cleared
some. Before Belle retired to her

itateroom Guy, in saying good-night,

tispered
:

1 shall always love this fog, for it
nght me my own true love."
Love in a mist, or rather fog," said
le, as she returned shyly her lover's
3.

WOMEN WITH FADS.

Mrs. Harriet Hubbard Aver is passion
ately fouU ofroses.

Mrs. Kendall, the English actress, makes
a hobby of collecting fans.

Marie Jansen has gathered together
large number ofautographs.

Miss Bosina Yokes, the famou3 actres.
is passionately fond of birds.

Mrs. Robert Goelet makes a hobby o
keeping her housekeeping books.

Mrs. Jesse Grant has a very valuab
collection of antique candlesticks.

Mrs. W. W.Hutchison burs allthe od
and dainty perfumes that she can.

Mrs. J. Redding, the editor of the A
Journal, is an expert bicycle rider.

Mrs. Robert Dunlap is another fan co
lector. Sbe has more than a thousand.

Anna Katherine Green, the writer o
Detective novels, is a collector of penci
stubs.

The Duchess of Marlborough, who was
Mrs. Hammersly ofNew York city,ia no
fond of dogs.

Mrs. Thomas C. Platt, the wife of ex
Senator Platt, is an enthusiastic amateur
photographer.

Mrs. Whitney, the wifeof the ex-Secre-
tary of the Navy, is very fond of tapes
tries and rugs.

Georgia Cayvan, the leading lady at th
Lyceum Theater, has an odd mania for
collecting fancy pins.

Rrs.
Eliza J. Nicholson, the proprietor

le New Orleans Picayune, has a fancy
ollecting inkstands.
r>. Harrison, the wife of the President
le United States, has art for a hobby.

She can drew well and paints beautifully.

Getting Above Dollars.

EH.
Boyeson, the novelist, in walking

town with a friend the other day,
'111 wuet that one of thess men ap-
hins willuse the words money or buy
passes us." Boyeson and his friend

<v their cars open as the twoapproached,
and what they heard was this: "You car.'t
buy that for ?2,000." Mr.Boyesen had
never seen either of the twomen before. A
young American artist fresh fromParis said
tome inanswer to aninquiry as to whether
New York seemed dull after the former
city: "Xot at all; on the contrary lam im-
pressed with the rush, life and din ofNew
York, but everybody seems to be talking
ofmoney." That is the way itstrikes the
stranger. To the resident native it is
scarcely noticeable. At the same time,
there are signs in many directions that the
worship of mere money is lessening inI
Xew York. You find an increasing num-
ber ofyoung men who deliberately choose
walks oflife that are not particularly at-
tractive from a pecuniary point of view, j
Newspaper men talk lessof space bills than \u25a0

they once talked, and many of them sigh
for the comforts ofa quiet life withmoder-
ate pay and opportunities for reading and j
social enjoym-nt. Perhaps there is no :
better proof that social lifeis encroaching j
on mere business than the growth of clubs '
having for their object the promotion of
some end that promises no pecuniary re-
ward to the promoters. These clubs are

not for rich men, for the admission fees
and dues are low. At the same time they j
are luxuries that men as poor as mem-
bers would have denied themselves
a few years ago. The demand for innocent
social recreation is constantly on the in-
crease, and you may iind,night after night,
at any one of a dozen modest clubs, gather-
ings of men who, not many years ago, would
have regarded an evening spent in a club
cafe, where business does not intrude, as so
much time lost.

ROBINSON CRUSOE.

Discrepancy Between Koinantlc History

and Geography.
[From American Notes and Queries.]

A careful examination ofDefoe's romance
of the famous story of Robinson Crusoe
willshow a singular discrepancy between
romantic history and geography. It is
conceded by all critics of Defoe that he
acquired the material for his romance from
an English sailor

—
Alexander Selkirk

—
who was i>ut ashore or wrecked, and lived
for a number of years upon the Island of
Juan Fernandez, which is located in the
Pacific Ocean, on" the Coast of Chili. Why
Defoe didnot make his story of the ship-
wreck of Robinson Crusoe fit better is sin-
gular. Crusoe at the time he started on
his voyage, which resulted in his long
imprisonment on a desolate island, was a
resident of Brazil,in the vicinity of the
town of San Salvador. The story as given
says: "On September 1, 1659, Iset si»il
fromSan Salvador, with a design tostretch
over for the African coast, standing away
to the northward upon our coast, when we
came about ten or twelve degrees north
latitude, which was the manner
of course in those days, 'till we
came to the height of Cape St. Augustine,
from whence we kept on" at sea and lost
sight of the land. Holding our course
northeast by north, leaving the Isl
ofFernando de Noronna on the east, we
passed the line in about twelve days, and
were, by our last observation, in 7° 22'
north latitude, when a violent tornado
took us quite out of our knowledge." After
they had beaten about for twelve days the
storm abated, and another observation was
taken. "We found we were in about IP
north latitude and 22° of longitude differ-
ence west frcm Cape St. Augustine, so,
that we had got upon the coast of
Guiana, or north part of Brazil, beyond
the river Amazon." The last observation
showed them to be inlatitude 12° IS', but
no longitude is given. But after state-
ments in the history show that he was
wrecked upon an island near the month of
the Oronoco river

—probably one of the
canes southeast of the Island of Trinidad.

Years ago as a boyIhad a Spanish
book which was the story ofPedro Ser-
rano, a Spanish mariner, who was wrecked

Iand lived for many years upon the island
ofTobago, which is close to Trinidad, and
inthe very vicinity of the Oronooo. The
book Ihare lost in some way. IfIrecol-
lect aright, there were seven others on the

It is a well known fact that the Indians
of the Caribbean islands were addicted to
canibalism, while the inhabitants of the
Pacific coast of South America were con-
siderably advanced in civilization. It
seems to me that Defoe has not only got

the story of Selkirk, but that of Ser-
rano, and blended them. And now for
the geographical discrepancy: Defoe
did not locate his story in the Pacific,
but only took his character from that
locality" If it is assumed he only had
his model in Selkirk, and knew
nothing of Serrano, are not the geograph-
ers and atlas-makers at fault in calling
Mas a Terra, one of the Juan Fernandez
island?, "Robinson Crusoe's" Island jointly
with "Selkirk's" Island? Can anyone give
any data ofthe earliest placing of "Crusoe's
Island" in atlases?

Made a Compromise.

"CanIsee you a moment in private ?"
queried a middle-aped stranger of officer
Button at the Third-street depot a day or
two ago.

"Youcan, sir. What is it?"
"Itis the first timeIwas ever placed in

this position, and Ifeel very much embar-
rassed."

"Exactly."
"But the truth is I've been robbed and

want to ask you for the loan of a dollar."
"Where were you robbed ?"
"Ou the train."
"How much?"
"Just $23,000 incash."
"Was that al! you had ?"
"Every dollar. If you could now lend

me a dollar Iwould try and get a fresh
start in the world."

"Itwouldn't be business," replied But-
ton, after a little reflection. "Youmight
accumulate another fortune and again be
robbed of it,and it would be encouraging
crime."

"Yes, that's so. Ihadn't taken that
view of itbefore. Suppose you give me a
quarter. Iwillgive you my word not to
attempt to get a fresh start on that and
expose anyone to temptation. Isee how
very wrong it would be, and I'm deter-
mined never to accumulate another for-
tune."

On his solemn promise to this effect But-
ton compromised with him for ten cents.

—
Detroit Free Press.

"We Americans."

Kiarles Dudley Warner says: "Ihave I
ys found my own countrymen the

most interesting people on earth, and,
whileIhave traveled the world over and
made countries and persons a study, Icon-
tinually find fresh enjoyment in my trips
through the western part of the United
States. Itis true that in their every-oay
life and to meet them face to face, there is
littledifference to mark between the peo-
ple of St. Louis and Chicago and those of
Boston and New York. Igoout to dine

Ire
and Ifind the same class of persons,

c same articles of food served in the
\u25a0ne manner as inBoston. Allof the lat-

fada in the East Ilind have preceded
:in theWest. Individually we are very
ich alike, we Americans. It is in the
eater?, at the opera houses, in the audi-
ces whichIsometimes appear before,

thatInote the difference between the East
and the West. An audience inChicago,
for instance, does not afiect me like an

audience in Boston would. There is an
indefinable difierence to be noticed in
running your eye over them."

Beauty of Spanish Women.

IfIwere asked to state in one sentence ]
wherein lies the chief advantage of Span-
ish women over those of other countries,
says a writer in Scribner'x, and to what
they chiefly owe their fame for beauty, I
should say that if a Spanish girl has round
cheeks, and has medium-sized, delicately-
cut nose and mouth, she is almost certain
to be a complete beauty ;whereas, if an
American or an English girl has a good
nose, mouth and cheeks, the chances are
still against her hiving a beautiful com-
plexion, and fine eye?, hair and teeth,
which Spanish girls are always endowed
withas a matter of course. Butover and
above everything else, it is tue unique
gr*ce and the exquisite femininity, unal-
loyed by any trace ofmasculine assumption
or caricature that constitute the eternal
charm ofSpanish women.

A New Reading.

"Do you know that ifyou willlook into
them you will always find some deeper
meaning in the Mother Goose rhymes than
than they are generally supposed to con-
tain ?" . .

".Nonsense. What deeper meaning is

there in 'Papa's gone a-hunting to get a j
littlerabbit skin to wrap

'"
"Why, the baby was born bald."
"Well,what of it?""
\nd needed a littlehare, of course."—

Rochester (S. V.) Jury.

He Went.

Mrs. Gotham— "My dear, you are in-
vited to a meeting to-night inaid of the
World's Fair."

Mr.Gotham— "Huh! Catch me going

out such a night as this
—

wind blowing a

gale, raining pitchfork- and chances of

snow any minute. (Set my slippers and
dressing-gown, my dear."

Mrs. Gotham—"The meeting is to be
held at Delmonico's, but

—"
Mr.Gotham—"Gee crickets ! Where's

my hat?"— iVe«? York Weekly.

Portugal's new King is Jan enthusiastic
sportsman, an accompli:hed_ musician,
speaks seven language?, and paints inwater
colors.

ON THE CARS
Alocal frnitman who attended the recent

citrus fair at Oroville, told the follawirjgto
a RKcoBD-TNioy reporter the other day,
during a ride in the oars out Hstreet: "I
met an oldacquaintance while up there in
Oroville, whois connected in no small way I
with the history of Sacramento. He was
one of her first residents and business men.
His name is Hiram Arrents, and many old |
Sacramentans remember him well. He is
at present employed as book-keeper for the

Union Hotel, at Oroville, and he's always |
glad to meet any of his old friends from
Sacramento, and chat about old times with
them. His memory is remarkable for one
who is nearly 75 years of age, and he
frequently gives some of his reminiscences
of early days for publication inthe Oroville j
newspaper.

"Helanded inSacramento on the Fourth
of July, 1849, and here he located.

"In1851, when Sacramento had grown
so large as to require a tire department,
for the protection of its buildings from
disastrous conflagrations, Hiram Arrents
was a valuable counselor, having been a
member of the old New York Volunteer
Fire Department before coming West. Ar-
rents' memory is very clear about the
formation of this Fire Department, and
his relation of itis very interesting. When
the subject of an efficient department was
being agitated, he says, Sacramento was
already possessed of a pretty good hook-
and-ladder. When a tire broke out,
though, the only way to get water to the
burning building was by forming a long
line of men down to the river and then
passing buckets of water from one to the
other until the building was reached. This
kind of work was, of course, soon out of
date, hence the demand for a competent
department.

"Well, Arrents was appointed on the
Committee on Ways and Means, and little
trouble was experienced inraising enough
money to buy three engines

—
the old-style

hand machines, you know. He told me
Iwhat they cost, but Ihave forgotten the
amount. Anyhow, as soon as the engines
arrived, Arreuts was elected Chief of the
Department

—
Sacramento's first Fire Chief.

They had their engines and had plenty of
volunteers, but a big obstacle suddenly

Mfronted them— water. The only way to
itwas to pull the engine up on to the
h bank of the river and pump 'er up.
: suppose a fire was way up near Sev-

:ui.h or Eighth streets, what then? Well,
they lussed around for quite a while, some
arguing for wells, others cisterns, and
various other devices, none of which were
at the time practical.

"But Arrents was again to the rescue.

tir
his direction six cisterns were sunk

cc on Xstreet and three on J. Those
street were located at the intersection
;ond, Fourth and Sixth,and those on X
: at Third, Fifth and Seventh,
the fun commenced. The hose was

just lone; enough to carry the water from
the river to the first cistern on Second and
J streets, but no further. But Arrents'
genius stood the people well in hand. He
had the first cistern pumped full; then he
had an engine stationed between the first
and secoud cisterns which pumped the
water out of the first into the second. The
third engine conducted the water to the
third cistern. In this manner all three ot
the J street cisterns were filled to the brim,

Km
operations were transferred to the

t cisterns, which were also filled in
ne way. Then they had all the
hey wanted for fires.
Arrents afterwards moved to Chico,

1870 he organized a fire department
:city, and was elected its Chief. He
>lds exempt papers from three citie3—

Xew York, Sacramento and Chico."

Georg? W. Ficka arrived in town last
evening from the scene of the recent great
snow blockade in the Sierras, and related
numerous incidents, some humorous and
some pathetic, which occurred at various
times during the great battle in the mount-
ains, and which have not as yet been pub-
lished.

"One of the best things," said George,
while on his way up from the depot in a
red car, "happened this morning before we
left Truckee. Assistant General Manager
Curtis, of the railroad company, was about
to leave in his special car for the Bay, and
desired tosend a private telegram to Sacra-
mento. He wrote out the dispatch, and,
handing it to his private Secretary, in-
structed him to put itin the hands of the
operator. The Secretary started off to
obey, when Mr. Curtis remembered that he
had another dispatch to send to Sau Fran-
cisco, and he immediately followed in the
footsteps of his Secretary for the tele-

th
office. He reached there just

he operator was calling up the
imento office, and asking the operator
c latter place ifhe was ready to receive

a dispatch. 'Is itimportant?' queried the
Sacramento operator over the wire. 'Yes,'
replied the Truckee man, ticking away at a

t"
rate ;'it's from that old bald-headed

ow, that poor operator didn't know
Mr.Curtis is himself an expert tel-

egrapher.
"Mr.Curtis of course caught the words

that went over the wire, but his counte-
nance never changed. The operator• him, and smiled as he

ibled to himself the oid saw about
en ignorance is bliss,' etc. But you

ought to have seen that smile evaporate
when Mr. Curtis coolly stepped over to an-
other instrument beside the operator and
began to rattle off a dispatch to San Fran-
cisco in the most expert manner. Mr.
Curtis enjoyed the situation hugely, bnt
that operator is now confined to his bed,
suffering from nervous prostration."

A reporter overhauled Sam Ginsberg,
who, with Mr.Enright, owns the Sacra-
mento Baseball Club, and as the two rode
out J street the smiling Samuel was
quizzed about baseball matters.

"Well," said Mr. Ginsberg, "Ican't tell
yon very much about the details of next
year'3management, because we have put
the entire control of the team, so far as the
plaver3 go, into the hands of Mr. Zeigler,
our'Manager. When he thinks a player is

not doing right he willbe privileged to re-
lease him, and the player need not ruu to
Mr.Enright or myself, because we'll not
listen to him. Too many cooks spoil the
broth every time. That was pretty clearly
demonstrated last year, when ten men
owned the team, and all of them wanted
to boss it. A Manager is not a Manager,
unless he has the power to sign and release
his own players. We believe that we have
a capable man inMr.Zeigler, and are not
afraid to trust the team in his hands."

But at the same time all this is not
going to prevent us from having a team of
tbe kind that we started out to have. Oar
first care was to get a gentleman tor a
Manager. Then ingiving him authority
to engage players for our team, we told
him to spare no expense, and to sign none
but gentleman for our team. We willhave
no hoodlums, and the men we have
already signed, from what we can learn of
them, willa3sist greatly in elevating the
tone of bas?ball in this city, and get it out
of the condition it was unfortunately push-
ed into last year."Then, besides all this, onr men are
going to play ball to win, and they willbe
offered every induceme-t to land tbe pen-
nant in Sacramento this year. For in-
stance, for every three games they winout
of every five, we willadd ten per cent, to
the monthly salaries of every player in the
team. Then at the end of the season, if
they win the pennant we willpresent them
each witha $75 suit of clothes of any cut
or pattern that they desire, to be made by
the best tailor in town. This, in connec-
tion with tbe prizes offered by the league
and private persons for the pennant win-
ners, ought to make them hustle all
through tbe season."

We willkeep the whole team at the
Capital Hotel throughout the season.
Every night they willhave to report at the
athletic club and exercise fora couple of
hoars This willkeep them out of saloons,
and will keep them in good condition con-
stantly for work.

"

BISHOP WHITAKER'S ASSAILANT.

He Makes a Speech in Court InHis Own
Defense.

Philadelphia, January 3lat.
—

David
Alexander, who tried to assassinate Bishop

Whitaker on Banday last, pleaded guilty
thia miming before Judge Anderson.

Dr. Andrews, of the County Prison, testi-
fied that Alexander was sane on eyery
other subject except prohibition. I

When asked by Judge Arnold what he
had to ssy Alexander rose and Inan elo-
quent voice addressed the Court as follows:

"Ialways thought the church was sup-
posed to help ar.d support poor widows
and orphans, and when Iheard a minister
of the church openly denounce prohibi-
tion, I.as a Christian, consider ita vileand
base crime: but when the man ranks so
high as a Bishop. Ithink he is guilty of a
very vile crime indeed and as a hindrance
to the church instead of a support. They
speak of the increase of the good cause of
the church, but when a Bishop is allowed
to openly and publicly denounce prohibi-
tionIthink itshows a great decrease.''

Sentence was deferred.

SHOULD BE SPANKED.
Two Young Men Who Did Not Fight a

Duel.

St. Lori?, January 31*t.—Society circles
are greatly agitated ovtr the threatened
duel between Ben.ie C. Edmunds, a«ed 22,
and Louis C. Hough, used 20 year3, both
of first families. The ditiic-.iltyarose over
the alleged action of y ung Edmunds in
stating that lioi^h had woued and won a
popular society bt Ue. the danghter of the
wealthy President of the Transportation
Company, and thut they had p!is hted their
troth. "Yesterday Hough wenl to Ed-
munds and d-.macded that he bhouid
apologize to the you:);: lady for the un-
warranted statement This Edmunds de-
clined to do. whereupon Hough delared n

Edmunds would step outside the bank
counter he would wipe up the floor with
him.

To this Eimunds responded that fist-
fighting was vulgar, and that he preferred
pistols.

Arrangements were perfected for a meet-
ing on the field of honor. Two well-
known society youths agreed to act us sec-

ands, and th" Dattle-ground chosen was
Normandy Heights, one of the western

suburbs of trie city. The principals did
not put in an appearance at the hour desig-

naied, and to-night, it is stated, that the
fathers of the two chivalrous young men
have taken a hand in the quarrel and pre-
vented bloodshed.

WILKES BOOTH'S PROTECTOR.

Thomas A. Jones Tells Why He Shielded
Booth.

Baltimore, January 31st.— The Herald
tomorrow willhave the following:

"Thomas A. Jones, the Marylander, who
refused a reward of $300,000 to betray tbe
whereabouts of Wilkes Booth, the assassin,
who billed President Lincoln, was inBal-
timore yesterday. He said : 'It was re-
ported at the time that Booth was secreted
in the old Catholic Church, at Port Tobacco
Point, now known as Chapel Point steam-
boat landing, but such was not the case.
He was at that time hiding in a pine
thhket about a mile and a half from my
friend, Samuel Cox. All Idid for Booth
was done as a mark of friendship for Cox,
who was a life-long friend of mine. Idid
not know Booth, but when Cox put him,
crippled as he was, in that pine thicket in
my charge, nothing could have tempted
me to betray him.1

"

FIGHTING ARAB SLAVERS.

Horrible Situation of the Little Garrison
at Karonga.

[F.D.Lngard inContemporary Review.]

Let me put a picture before the reader's
mental eye. Iwill introduce you to Ka-
ronga. Your are one of the garrison in
our little stockade. Come with me into
one of our reed huts, plastered with mud
and thatched with grass. It is not quite
proof either to wind or rain. One man,
perhaps, is lying at death's door with
dysentery or jaundice, fourmore are "down
with fever," and are vomiting close by
your bedside. Two or three others are

"about" who were only yesterday in the
same state. Elsewhere they would be con-

sidered very ill. The garrison, all told,
consisting of, say twelve. [It was only sii
whenIleft.] Day after day drags past
There are night alarms and shots. There
are not enough white men to keep a nL'ht
watch. Every single time you go round
the native watches you find one or more
asleep. Thrashing, fining, the coorbatch
(or chikuti)—nothing is of the slightest
effect. It is painfully brought to your
mind that an enemymight any night w*lk
into your stockade, spite of all your
ditches, your thorns, and your obstacles,
and cut your throat before you had time to
raise your arm. Fever pulls you down,
and you become a victimto depression, and
memory defies your control, while your
head is splitting with pain, and dwells on
the darkest chances of war, or probes some
wound of the past.

A few months of this. Each mail you
had looked for some certain news, which
would put a period to this inaction and
bring some confirmation ofpromises made;
each monthly mail is a fresh disappoint-
ment, tillat last you begin to fear that
your nerve is going, and to dream, and
worry, and be "not yourself," and the
longing seizes you to leave the place at
any price. Then comes the consideration

ti(one goes others may follow, and
aps only one or so may be left to
the situation alone. You cannot bolt

leave that one. Then, ifall go, you
;to certain massacre several thousand

natives, who have absolutely trusted to
your promises and help. Youdesert them—

you lose the country for ever
—

you de
sert the missionaries onboth lakes. Deat
may be preferable to such a life,but sta
you must. No one but aman whose nerves

X
disordered or unstrung by the strai

d feel thus. Yet lam confident tha
aps not one of the men at Karong

but has felt this vividly. One after an

other has said he could stand itno longe

Ely to relent and stay, l>ound by the in
ible necessity of the situation. Those
had anxious friends at homeor private
ile felt it most. Iknow them inti-
ly

—
some of them gave me their con-

fidence. Ispeak but of facts.
Meanwhile the season has been a gay

one in London ; thejdelights of yachting
are seductive, grouse shooting has begun —
there is no time to think of Nyassa both-
erations. And those who are responsible
for having placed these men there, and for
retaining them there

—
those whose com-

mercial interest? are served by the reten-
tion of Nyassa land, ami those whose pub-
lic utterances have encouraged the belief
that England and Scotland wouldnot de-
sert the cause

—
on them lies the duty of

aolving the problem. It is no longer a
question of dividends. Speculation as to
whether these troubles could have been
avoided is useless. It is a question of a
heavy and unavoidable responsibility al-
ready incurred, whichmust be faced ;and
were the news to come by next mail that
the garrison had deserted Karonga, I
wouldhold that in a measure they were
justified, and that the onus of the deser-
tion of the missions and the massacre of
the Wankonde wouldlie with those who
have left these men exposed to unite an
undue strain, with the worst of food, badly
housed, badly armed, with promises of
help never fulfilled,broken with sickness
for month after month.
Iearnestly desire not to give cause of

offense to any. Nothing Ihave said has
any personal allusion. A responsibility
lies onme. These men trusted me to let
their case be known, and urged me to go
to England with that view. Iwas unwill-
ing to seek notoriety, and Ideclined to be
"interviewed"—otherwise IdidallIcould.
Igave my time and my services ;Iplaced
a long scheme for working the country in
the hands of the protectors. Iremained at
their call. NowIfeel that itdevolves on
me to give publicity to the situation. I
have done so in thehope that whatIhave
written may lead to immediate action and
a just appreciation of their responsibility
on the part of those who are responsible, j

The queerest house ever builtin Ban-
gor, Me., is the magnificent stone struct-
ure just completed in that city by Isaiah
K.Stetson. Estimated cost is $20,000,
and no other house in Uangor had an
equal amount of work laid out upon it in
proportion to its size. The first story o

the main house is built of stones of ever
conceivable size, shape, texture and color
which were given the owner by his many
friends. They came from allparts of th
compass, many of them from long dis-
tances, and some are very valuable. Th
effect is novel, but the stones are so ar

ranged in regard to color that it is very
artistic. The house has been discussed co
much that Mr. Stetson has often been
weary of giving information about it.

George dv Maurier, the refined socia
satirist of Punch, willprob-.ibly visit th
United States this year. He joined the
staff of Punch twenty-five years ago,
short! v after the death of John Leech, the
original illustrator of the funny paper.
Da Maurier is always spirited in his work,
but never coarse or vulgar.
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, K0- Chrome Steel Safe Deposit Vault
and Time Lock. dJau

CALIFORNIA STATE BANK.
SACRAMENTO, CALIFORNIA.

Doel a General Banking BusineMi

D-aws Drafts ou allPrincipal due* ofthe World,

offickks:

President N. D. RIDZOUT
Vice-President FRED'K COX
Cashier A.ABBOTT
assistant Cashier W. E. ftERSKB

DIBECTCBf:

C. W. CLARKB, JC* STKrPmiJ,
Gko. C. Pekkins, Feed'k Cox,
N.D. RiDEorjT, J S. Watron,

W. E Gibber. d&Sutt )

NEW CROCKERY STORB,
BEADY FOR BUSINESS.

Everything Mirked in Plain Figures.
CONVINCE YOURSELVES REGARDING OUR

STO-K ANDPRICES.

—
HEADQUARTERS FOR—

Bar, Hotel and Eestaurant Supplies.
AT DENNERY'S OLD STAND,

Jos. Thieben Crockery Co.
Jl3-tf&.-ll m

H. S. CROCKER &CO.,
208 and 210 J street.

THE LEADING STATIONERS,—
PRINTERS—

And Ultbograpliers

-AGENTS FOR-

CALI6BAPH TYPE-WRITER
And Supplies.

MANUFACTURERS OF BLANKBOOK3.
nl7-tf<£Su

SALE OFJONDS.
Central Irrigation District, Co-

lusa County, California.

NOTICE IS HEREBY GIVEN BY THE
Board of Directors of CENTRAL IRRIGA-

TIONDISTRICT, that said Board will,at its
office in the town of Maxwell,in the county of
Colasa, State ofCalifornia, on the
Fourth Day at March, iv the year 1890,

at 3 o'clock p. m. ofsaid day, tell to the highest
responsible bidder for cash iv gold coin of the
United States, four hundred and fifty bonds of
the said District, to the amount of two hundred
and twenty-five thousand dollars being part
of an issue of bonds aggregating the sum of
seven hundred and fiftythousand dillars :tbat
sealed proposals for the purchase of sai.t bonds
willbe received by said Beard till the day and
hour aforesaid, at which time said Board will
open the proposals, and award th>- purchase of
said bonds to the highest responsible bidder, but
said Board reserves the right to reject all bids,
and will in noevent se!l any of taid bonds for
less than nicety per cent of the face value
thereof; said bands arc dated the first day of
July, fn the year 1888, and bear interest at the
rate of six per cent, per annum, payable semi-
nnnually; any Interest accruing between said
date and the date ot the sale and delivery of
said bonds, shall be credited before deliveryon
the firs; maturing coupons attached to said
bonds. Said bonds willbe delivered to the suc-
cessful bidder and the money received therefor
at tbe District Treasurer's oflice in the town of
Maxwell, orat the Colusa County Bunk, in the
town ofColusa, in the county and State afore-
said, and each proposal must l>e accompanied
by a certified check in favor of R. De Lapp*.
Secretary of the Boar.l of Directors ofCEN I'KAL
IRRIGATIONDISTRICT, for an amount at least
as great as fiveper cent, of the amount total to
be paid for the bonds bidfor.
Above Bonds Approved bySuprnne Court.

The Supreme Court has decided tbat (KN-

TRAL IRRIGATION DISTRICT was validly
1organized, and that its bonds were properly
Iissued, and are in the form requred by law. See

Central Irrigation District vs. K.De Lappc, 79
Ca1.,351. R. DE LAI'l'E.

Secretary ofsaid Bonrd.
Maxwell,Cal., January 22. 191. jaliitmrMtfn

JAS. SEAOLER,
Architect and Superintendent ol Con-

struction,
No. 918 Fifth street, between Iand J,

Sacramento. ja2ti-3utf

Coneorvntory,

TTOISE AND LAWN FI.OWEKING PLANTS
IT. and trees in large <iuantiltes and of finest
varieties, at low prices. Call and examine our
greenhouse, Btt Second ttrert. near the depot.

I..Su
KEEP A VAN GLI-Dfcß.

CUusa «*» :&r«*ix«,

EALEIES IN ALLKINDS FRKBH MEATS,
Baron, Hams, Lard, Pressed Corned Beef
all kinds ofSausages: proprietors 1-31 RhET

RKET, corner Seventeenth and Istreets.
Free delivery to all parts of the city. d3l-tf su

ADVBH.TISU—
DJ THE—

•SUNDAY•UNION.*
IF TOU WANT TO REACH THE

FARMING ADD MINING COSMCKIU

«3-lt la sent to alt WtEkLT as well

as DAILYSubscribers. 1

IfW k1!V6BDcoAS ss
llailaiyUSAN frawcisco, cau


