
Now this is refreshing. Here we have
a leading Democratic paper, the Nashville
Ameriam, true to the instinct of obstruc-
tion in its party, exclaiming against the
anti-lottery law and saying:

8o far as the United States Government is
concerned the Louisiana lottery stands pre-

cisely on ihe same footing with any other com-
pany, tirtn or business. If the United States
Government may deny a citizen engaged in a
lawful bnsiness the use of the mails because
the Unite il Mates Government doesn't fancy the
business be is engaged in, then we may well be
In awe of the tremendous power for tyranuy
and oppression which may be exercised through
the Postoflice Department.

That is the keynote of the defense the
lottery people will make in the Courts.
But it will be noted that the Nashville
paper speaks of the Government interfer-
ing with a "lawful" business. The fact is
that the lottery is an unlawful concern,
according to the Federal decree and the
statutes of every State in the Union ex-
cept three. Suppose a State should license
houses ofprostitution, as an American city
did a few years ago, would our contempor-
ary insist that such houses would have a
constitutional right to use the United
States mails for carriage of the circular
advertisements of the "business?" The
exercise of judgment on the part of offi-
cials of the Postal Department as to what
is and what is not matter falling within
the prohibitive clauses in the postal regu-
lations, has not endangered, but conserved
the liberties and blessings of the peoplei
and is a guard tQ human rights, rather

than an assault upon them.

There is one youth in Illinois who is
seriously troubled with the big-head. He
is a student in the University of Illinois.
One of the rules of the institution re-
quires students to attend at least once a
week in the college chapel the regular
"prayers" or religious service. This youth,
who is altogether too smart for his day,
resolved to fashion himself into a reformer,
or the leader of a new movement that
should make him famous. He discovered
in the billof rights a clause providing that
"no person shall be required to attend or
support any ministry or place of worship
against his consent." He thereupon re-
fused to obey the rule of the University,
and, being taken to task for insubordina-
tion, he was told that if he would say that
his refusal was based upon conscientious
scruples he would be relieved from
obedience to the rule. But this fresh
young man declined to present such an ex-
cuse, and replied that he "stood upon his
constitutional rights." The faculty there-
upon suspended him, and now he has ap-

pealed to the Supreme Court of Illinoisfor
a writ of mandate to compel the faculty to

reinstate him in the school. The young
man may win, if it can be shown that the
prayers held in the University assembly
room are within the meaning of the clause
cited. But that his attendance in that
room constitutes support of a "ministry,"
or enforced attendance upon a "place of
worship," is not to be believed. The law

was intended to protect society from the
power of churches and priests in legisla-
tion and government, and is a reasonable
and universally commended bulwark of
liberty of conscience. But the regulation
of the University is one to be commended
also, and that is in conformity with good

usage and the wishes of nine-tenths, if not
all the parents who send their children to

the institution. The smart young man in
his attempt to upturn a wise disciplinary
custom of the University has made an ex-
hibition of himself that should make him
an object of scorn and contempt.

THE SO-CALLED INDEPENDENT MOVE-
MENT.

A so-called independent ticket alleged to

be in the interest of anti-bossism has been
secretly torn and suspiciously projected in
this county. The Rkcord-I'sion will be

second to none in advocacy of genuine re-
form in municipal atiiiirs. Ithas reason to

be proud of its constant occupation of such
a position. Bat it will strike the intelli-
gent reader that a movement in opposi-
tion to alleged dominant powers in politics
is absurb and f.ircical that selects its
candidates from the very nominees such
alleged dominant powers are charted with
placing in the tield. The misled citizens

who have put forward a composite ticket,
denounce the old party management, and

with amazin-,' inconsistency in the same

breath indorse men, with a single excep-
tion, that are the nominees of the very in-
fltKi'ice-* they charge with alleged evils of

nii^overnnient or are old-time professional

office-seekers. Sacramento has had a

seanhine dose of that kind of medicine,

and the result has not been mkli as to in-

spire respect for the composite remedy.

All such schemes are plots to give a few

Democrats and defeated candidates
who could not otherwise hope to be elected.

In this case, abo, there is a king-pin

around which the whole plot revolves.

Mr. Hamilton, by favor of the Republican

party, has long held the office of County

Clerk, lie did not even appear before the

recent County Convention and 3sk re-

nomination. He was held back by sinis- !

ter influences having axes to grind, ud
now api«ars as the center and circumfer- j
ence of the independent movement, whko j

is intended also to aid a scheming business j
man to turn a penny inthe matter ofsecur- ,•

ing county printing.
Primarily then the heart of this inde-

pendent [?] movement is to retain Ham-

ilton in office by defeat of the party to

which he owes all that he has enjoyed as

an office-holder these many years. An un-
trammeled and harmonious convention of

the parly put forward a ticket of merit
and strength, a greater part of which these

tre indorse, and thereby commend as

and clean. But because the Conven-
did not ctawl at the feet of Mr. Ham-

ilton and solicit him to do it the favor of
accepting a gift at its hands, its work must

be assailed in the interest of this same |
i man, and the selfish influences that are

1pushing him on to political ruin.
The whole thing is absurd, farcical, and

willexcite the contempt of men who have

any regard whatever for the integrity of
the Republican organization. They will
see in itnothing else than a scheme to for-
ward unworthy ambition, to second Demo-
cratic chicane and to create a new corps of

Any independent movement or protest
worthy of respect willoperate boldly and
openly and not hide in privacy, council in
hole and corner and cover its proceedings
by a pledge ofsecrecy that the people ,nay
not be able to judge of the temper and
spirit of the conspirators.

In the midst of a campaign, the result
of which may determine the question of
the retention of the Republican party in
power in the nation, the projection of r.ny

such scheme as this so-called "independ-
ent" movement is little short of political
crime. It is an offense against good gov-
ernment. We have faith in the good sense
of Republicans who are such from princi-
ple, that they willwash their hands of this

thole sillyaffair, and at the polls pat it
ider their feet.

FOREIGN AMERICANISM.

A. Caminetti, the Democratic candidate
for Congress in the Second Congressional
District, is appealing to Italians to vote

for him because he is an Italian. This ap-

peal his journalistic supporters are taking
pains to give the highest prominence,
chiefly because there are a lot of Italians
in Amador county, where Mr. Caminetti
ostensibly resides, and to add emphasis,
editorials reminding naturalized Italians
that Mr. Caminetti is of their race are be-
ing printed in both English and Italian in
Democratic newspapers.

We have not observed that Judge
Blanchard, the Republican candidate for
Congress in the same district, has appealed
to Americans to vote for him because he is
an American. WThen men seek office at

the hands of a free people, the only con-
siderations which are germain to the issues
before the voters relate to honesty and
qualification. The fact that Mr. Cami-
netti is an Italian does not necessarily im-
ply disqualification for office, but the fact
that he and his partisans appeil to na-
tional prejudice is an evidence of un-
americanism which should bring his po-
litical methods into contempt.

If the Italians in the Second District
vote for Mr. Caminetti because lie is an
Italian, they are proving themselves un-
worthy of the elective franchise. No Re-
publican candidate nominated in oppo-
sition to a foreigner ever went upon the
stump and asked the American partisans.of
his opponent to forego their political con-
victions on the ground of race or national
prejudice. Judge Blanchard has not
printed an appeal to Americans reminding
them of his nativity and claiming their
support on that ground. He is too broad
an American for this contemptible species
of electioneering, and if the solid Italian
vote is cast for Caminetti the Italian citi-
zens of the district will prove their unfit-
ness for American citizenship, and forfeit
the sympathy of all liberal-minded citi-
zens. The question of Caminetti's availa-
bility stands very largely upon the claim
that he is in control of the Italian vote.
It was urged that the majority of the
Italians had heretofore acted with the Re-
publican party, but that national preju-
dices would lead them to abandon their
political convictions, and vote for the
Democratic candidate for Congress on the
ground of his nationality alone. This was
in its very nature a charge that the
naturalized Italians of this country were
influenced more by national and race
prejudices than by reason of political con-
viction.

If Mr. Caminetti's race alliances are an
argument in favor of his electioa to Con-
gress, tfl*question naturally arises as to
whether Judge Blanchard's nationality
constitutes a disability for holding office
in America.

Mr. Wattekson made a speech the
other day before the Reform Club of Bos-
ton. In the course of his remarks he told
the Bostonians that because of the passage
of a billby the Republican majority in
Congress recognizing the theory of pro-
tection, New England can no longer bring
cotton from Georgia, Alabama and Missis-
sippi, and work it up at a profit, as against
the cotton factories established upon the
edge of the cotton fields, when the far-
seeing and energetic young Yankees New
England has sent to the South get ready
for action. Mr. Watterson, therefore, con-
cluded, with a burst of eloquence, that the
Republican theory would destroy the in-
dustries of New England. Without at all
considering the strength or the weakness
of any tariil'theory, we must express sur-
prise kt the statement of the distinguished
journalist. What under the sun has pro-
tection or any other tariffdoctrine to do
with the difference in miles between New
England and the cotton fields of the South.
That the mill goes to the mine, the wheel
to the water, and the machine to the near-
est possible point of production of that it
works up, is an economic truth that has
about as much to do with tariff debate,
the issues of protection and free trade, as
iuis the doctrine of the cranks who believe
in Symmes.' Hole, with the theory of sea<
on the planet Mars. The centers of man-
ufacturing change in this country l-

of local conditions. The tariff dots affect
their existence and prosperity, but that it
has or can have anything whatever to do
with the utilization of the splendid water
[>ower of Georgia as a competitor with
motive power at the North, or the saving
ofcarriage of the raw material to the mill
by placing the latter upon the edge of the
cotton patch is simply absurd. Mr. Wat-
terson must have mistaken New England
manufacturers and Boston reformer- for
backwoodt auditors from Kentucky.

NOTE AND COMMENT.

The Mendocino Bmeom has entered upon
its fourteenth volume, fulloflife and vigor.

Sl.ivery existed in New Yorkuntil early
in the nineteenth century. Near the close
of the eighteenth century the Legislature
pasted a gradual emancipation law, and

nently an Act was passed declaring
all slaves free on July 4, 1827. The cen-
sus returns show that there were about
21,000 slaves in the State in 1790, 20,000
in 1800, 15,000 in 1810, 10,000 in 1820, 75
in 1830 and 4 in 1840.

A wild sweet potato, found growing near
Paulsboro, N. J., measured twenty inches
in circumference.

KATY'S SACRIFICE.

John Griffith, a rich English manufact-
urer, sat in a room in his elegant man-
sion one day in autumn. To judge by his
face his reflections were of an agreeable
nature.

" The prospect is," he said to himself,

" that my income for the present year will
reach fifteen thousand pounds. That is a
tidy sum for one who started as a poor
boy. And I am not so old either. Just
turned sixty. There is more than one no-
bleman in the city who would be glad of

John Griffith's income. My Katy will
hare a rich dowry."

He was interrupted here by the en-
trance of a servant.

"Mr. Griffith," he said, "there are
three men below who would like to see
you."

"Three men?"
" Yes, sir. They are not gentlemen,

said the servant, who understood the
question. "They are men fiom the mill,
I'm thinking."

"Very well;show them up."
It was a holiday and the works were

not in operation, so that the operatives
were offwork.

Then was heard the tramp ofheavy boots
on the staircase, and presently entered
three men, whose dress and appearance in-
dicated clearly that they belonged to the
class who are doomed to earn tueir daily
bread by hard and unremitting labor.

"What is your business with me, my

men ?" asked' Mr. Griffith, rising and sur-
veying them with interest. "Are you em-
ployed in the mill?"

'"Yes, sir," said the foremost, Hugh
Roberts; "yes, Mr. Griffiths, sir, we are
employed in the mill,and it's about that
we've come to see you."

"Very well," said John Griffith, resum-
ing his "seat, "speak od, whatever you have
to say to me."

"It's this, Mr. Griffiths, sir, and I hope
you won't be offended at what 1 say. We
came here to humbly beg that you would
be pleased to raise our wages."
- "To raise your wages!" exclaimed Mr.
Griffithin a displeased tone.

"Yes, sir. I hope you wou't be of-
fended."

"Don't Igive as high w?ges as are paid
in other mills?1'

"Mayhap you do, sir; but it's very hard
to get along on three shillings a day."

"But ifI should pay higher wages than
others they could undersell me in the
market."

"I don't know, sir, but I think we
should work more cheerful and do more
in a day if we felt that we had a little
more to iive on, so that the wife and chil-
dren needn't have to pinch and go
hungry."

These words were uttered in a manly
and straightforward tone, and there was
not a littlepathos in them, but it seemed
lost upon Mr. Griffith.

"It's only sixpence more a day we ask,
sir," said Hugh Koberts pleadingly.

Mr. Griffith made a mental calculation.
He had 300 men in his employ. He
found that sixpence a day additional
would make a sum total during the year
of over £2,000. This reflection hardened
his heart against the applicants.

"No." he said, "your request is unreas-
onable; I cannot accede to it."

"But, sir," said Hugh Koberts, "think
what it is to support a family on three
shillings a day."

"Itis hard, no doubt," said Mr. Griffith;
"but I cannot afford to make the advance
Jrou desire."

"Then you refuse, sir?"
"I do." If you can do any better of

course Iwon't prevent your bettering your-
selves."

"We can't do better, sir," said Hugh,
bitterly, crushing his hat between his toil-
hardened fingers. "We have no other way
to live, except to work for you and take
what you are pleased to pay."

"Think it over, my men, said Mr. Grif-
fith, more good-humoredly,_ for he had
carried his point, "and you willsee that I
can't pay more than other manufact-
urers. I've no doubt your wives and chil-
dren will earn something to help you
along."

The three men departed with sad faces,
looking as if life were a weary struggle
with little to cheer it.

Scarcely had they left the room when
Kitty Griffith entered.

Born when her father was comparatively
late in life, she was his darling and the
light of his existance. Itwas for her that
he wished to become very rich, that he
might make her a match for the highest,
as he was wont to express it.

'•They will overlook old John Griffith's
pedigree," he sajd to himself, "if his
daughter has a good hundred thousand
pounds to her dowry."

Katy entered, a bright-eyed attractive
girl of* 15, of whom her father might well
be proud.

"How are you, my darling ?" eaid her
father, smiling fondly upon her.

"I'm always well," she said lightly,
"but, papa, who were those poor men that
Imet on the stairs ? Had you been scold-
ing them?"

"What makes you ask, Katy?"
"Because they looked so sad and dis-

couraged."
"Did they?" asked Mr. Griffith, with

momentary compunction.
"Yes, papa ! and I heard one of them

sigh, as if he were tired of living."
"They were men from the mill,Katy."
"And what did they come for? Do you

tell them about the work ?"
"No; the overseer does that."
"Then what did they come for?"
"You are very curious, my darling."
"That isn't telling me, papa," said the

young lady persistently.
"Then, if you must kn»w, it was to ask

for higher wages."
"Of course you gave it. Of course they

need it. How much do they get now?"
"Three shillings a day."
"Only three shillings a day!'' exclaimed

Katy, "and have to support their families
out of that?"

"Yes."
"O, papa, how can you pay them such

mean wages?"
"Ipay as high wages as other manufact-

urers," said her father.
"But they can't live on three shillings a

day, poor men. How much more did they
ask for ?"

'Sixpence a day."
"Only sixpence a day, and you refused?"

said Katy, reproachfully.
"But, consider, my dear, en all my -work-

men it would amount to more than two
thousand pounds a year."

"And how much do you make in a year,
papa ?"

-This year," said Mr. Griffith, proudly,
"I think I shall make nearly fifteen thou-
sand i>ounds."

''You don't surely spend allthat, papa?"
"Not more lhan four thousand pounds.''
"And the rest f
"Ilay up for my Katy."
"Then," said Katy. "as it is to be

mine, pa\' the men a shilling more a
day. There'll be enough left for me.
I shouldn't enjoy money that was taken
from so many poor people. Think, papa,
how much good the extra shilling would
do to your poor men, and how littlediffer-
ence it would make to me. I shall be as
rich as I want to I*. Come, papa, you
were once poor youself. You should pity
the poor."'

At these words Mr. Gritti'h recalled the
difficult struggle he had early in life and
the selfishness of his present treatment of
his pool operatives straek bin forcibly.
His own heart joined with bis daughter.

" Are you in earnest, Katy, in what you
say .'" he asked.

"Sorely, papa."
• If 1 do what you ask itwill make a

OOntklerable dillerence in your fortune."
"Hut I shall feel ?o happy when I think

that the men are more comfortable. Won't
you do it, papa?'

"Yes, Katy," said her father, "Iwill do
U yon say." Other manufacturers will
think Ihave gone insane, but if I please my
Kaiv 1 willnot care."

"Ilove you better than ever now, papa,"
and the warm-hearted girl threw her arms
around her father's neck.

A servant was sent to Hugh Robert's
cottage to bid him come to the great house.
He was sitting in moody silence in his poor
cabin, which was pervaded by a general

air of want and discomfort. He did not
understand the summons, bot thought he
might be going to receive his discharge in'
return for his feold request. Again he
was ushered into the presence of his em-
ployer.

"I have been thinking ol your re-
quest, my man," said Mr. Griffith, in a
kindly tone, "and though Idoubt whether
aDV other manufacturer would grant it, I
have made up my mind to do it."

"Blesj you, sir," said Hugh Roberts, his
face lighting up. uHeaven willreward
you. Then we shall have three shillings
and sixpence hereafter ?"

"Youshall hava four shillings."
"Four shillings? Are you really in

earnest, sir?"
'•Truly so. The overseer shall receive

my instructions to-morrow."
The workman burst into tears, but they

were tears of joy.
"The men willbless you," he said smil-

ing, and the words had a pleasant sound
for Mr. Griffith. A hearty blessing is not
to be despised.

It was found on experiment that the
profits of the business were but little
affected by the increased wages, for the
men now worked with a hearty good will,
which enabled them to accomplish more
work in a day, so that Katy's sacrifice will
be less than was supposed. Every day
she rejoices over the additional comfort
secured by the extra shilling paid at her
instigation.— Yankee Blade.

Art of Fast Walking.
Persons who have never been trained to

walk fast generally quicken their gait by
bending forward and lengthening the
stride, at the same time bending the knees
very much at each step. It is pretty safe
to say that no one can po*uibly adopt tbia
style and keep a fair walk at a faster gait
than six miles an hour. The fast walker
must keep himself erect, his shoulders
back, and chest thrown out. He must put
down his forward foot and heel first, and
with the leg straight. He must take
strides so quick that they look short. He
must, if he expects to get a good stride,
work his hips considerably, overcoming
the sidewise tendency of the hip move-
ment by a compensatory swinging of the
arms. The length of stride in fast walk-
ing is astonishing to those who look at it.
A littlefiguring will make it clear why
this is so. There are 1,700 yards in a mile,
or 1,7G0 strides 3 feet long. To do a mile
in 8 minutes a walker must cover 220
yards a minute, or 11 feet a second. Now
220 steps a minute—nearly four a second —
is pretty quick work, as any one may dis-
cover for himself. Even three steps a sec-
ond, or 180 to the minute, seems quick.
The chances are that your eight-minute
man, although his legs move so quickly
that the steps seem short, is not doing as
many as 200 steps to the minute, and con-
sequently that the stride is at least 3 feet
0 inches. With a littlepractice a man 6
feet high can easily maintain a four-foot
stride for half a mile.

It is true that fast walking is an arti-
ficial gait; but it is also true that practice
at fast walking willquicken a man's unar-
tiScial gait. One who can do his mile in
7:30 in racing trim and on the cinder path,
can walk in the street at a six-mile gait
without either getting out of breath or be-
coming red in the face, and without at-
tracting attention by any peculiarity of
his gait except its swiftness. It is a real
gam to any man to be able to walk a mile
in ten or twelve minutes without over-ex-
ertion or fatigue; to be able to walk five
or six miles for every four he used to walk
without any more conscious effort, and
with a sense of enjoyment in the mere ex-
ercise that he ney^r had before.

The walking records at some of the ordi-
nary distances stand : One mile, 6 min-
utes 29 3 5 seconds, F. P. Murray; two
miles, 13:48 35, F. P. Murray; three
miles, 21:09 1-5, F. P. Murray ; five miles,
38:00j:, W. H. Purdy; seven miles, 54:07,
E. E. Merrill; ten miles, 77:40|, E. E.
Merrill.—Harper's Weekly.

Wasn't Quite Ready.
During a revival in one of the Southern

States, the minister noticing that a young
fellow named Hank Boyd had begun to
sink down under apparent conviction, ap-
proached him and asked, "How do you
feel?"

'• Oh, middliu'."
"Don't you feel that your life has been

sinful, and that it is time to turn from the
certain destruction that awaits you ?"

" Ye,=, middlin'."
" Well, won't you come up now and

kneel down at the altar?"
"No, don't believe I willright now."
"But now is the accepted time. How

much danger do you suppose your soul is
in this very minute?"

'' Middlin' danger, I reckon."
" Come with me," the preacher urged,

taking hold of hie arm.
" No, not right now. "I'llsee you after

a while."
" Do not let anything stand between you

and the cross, my dear boy."
" Won't ef Ikin hep it."
" Well, then, come along with me."
" No, not right now."
" Don't you know that it is dangerous

to wait?"
" Yes, reckon thar's middlin' lot of

danger in it."
" Then, for heaven's sake, come."
" No, I kain't tillIdo one thing. I've

got to whup Abe Bender befo' I kere to
profess religion. After that's done I'll be
on the Lord's side."

" Oh, you must not think of whipping
him."

"Kain't hep it when he has done me so
mean."

"What did he do?"
"Wall, I war away from home tuther

day—off on the country road ten miles
from a house, an' I wanted a chaw ter-
backer wus'n a houn' pup ever wanted a
hunk of liver, an' I war powerful nigh
dead an' war a slobberin' like a hoss eatin'
white clover. Just then I met Abe. I
axed him fur a chaw, an' he grinned at
me, a showin' a mouthful of long green,
but 'lowed he wouldn't give me none. I
war to weak to whup him then, but I'm
pearter now, an' I think I kin fetch him;
an' after I have tried, w'y, I'll come into
yo' flock."

"My son," said the preacher, as he bit
off a chew of long green, " I don't blame
you, and more than that, I'll help you
whale him."

A Speedy Cure.
A woman who was painfully making be

way on two rude crutches called at a
house on Third avenue yesterday and
asked if the man was at home. He was,
and he appeared and asked what was
wanted.

"I was passing your house three days
ago and fell on your sidewalk," she ex-
plained.

"Well ?"
"Well, I think you ought to pay me

damages."
"But my sidewalk is all right; there are

no holes.''
"Hut I fell, sir."
''I don't doubt that, but it was your own

carelessness."
"No, sir."
"Itcertainly was."
"1 want |25 damages."
'Yon won't get a cent, madam !"
"Iam so badly hurt that I'll have to

crotch arouDd for three months."
"I'm sorry, but I am not to blame.''
"Then you won't give me anything?"
"No, ma'am."
"N<rt even >V
"No."
"Then take that."
Siie dropped her crutches, swung her

arm, nnd he received a box on the car
which made him see stars. Before he
o ulil recover she poshed him over the
rail, am! as he brought up on the grass in
a hemp, she pitched her crutches after him
and walked ofl", saying:

"There's no man on top this earth can
walk around on me."—Detroit Free Press.

The doyden of Congress is the venera-
ble Senator from Vermont, Justin S. Mor-
rill, who has served twelve years in the
House and twenty-throe in the Senate.
Next to him comes Henry L. Dawes of
tfikhmlhuwllb with ihirty-three years to
his credit, and then John Sherman, who
has been in public life thirty-one years.
Although Mr. Sherman's term is four years
shorter than that of Mr. Morrill's, he is
really the senior Senator, as he has been
.wenty-five years in the Senate against Mr.
Morrill's twenty-three.

ON THE CARS
It has long been conceded that hotel j

clerks become the greatest of all experts in
human nature—the most successful stu-
dents. I

The car reporter was convinced of the j
truthfulness of this the other day.

Lee Bell, the genial night clerk of the
Golden Eagle shared the reporter's seat oc an
afternoon outward-bound open car, and the
conversation was drifting from baseball to
horse races, prize-tights and the like, when
the car was bailed by a young couple at
Tenth street.

"Newly married," whispered the clerk,
nudging the reporter and jerking his
thumb over his shoulder toward the ap-
proaching couple.

True, they were both young, but there
was nothing in their appearance to indicate
that they were but recently joined in ihe
hoiy bonds of matrimony.

"Doyou know them ?" asked the scribe.

''Ever see them before ? '"Oh, yes; once. They came up from
San Francisco last night and stopped at the

"Then, they told you about it."
"No, they didn't, either. Nobody told

me of it. I just simply sized them up and
knew that they were brand new."

"Explain. How do you tell?"
"Easiest thing In the world. They re-

gistered—or, rather, the husband registered
for both—as 'Mr. and Mrs. Blank.' That's
what gives it all away. When they are
new they register as 'Mr. and Mrs.' every
time—never known 10 fail. The old-timer
always registers 'John Jones and wife,' or
whatever his name may be, you kuow.
Just look into the matter, and see ifI'm
not right."

"Did you ever meet Miss Lillian Lordly,
the accomplished young lady who writes
such delightful stories for the Scrday
Union under the non de plume of 'Len? "asked a lady of her companion on a J-
street car the other day.

"No," replied her friend; "but I have
taken a great deal of pleasure in reading
her beautiful stories, bho has an original
style which I like, and I consider her une
of the best short story writers we have
now."

ul agree with you in that," said the first
speaker, "and I look in the Sunday Usion
the first thing every Sunday morning to
sea if there is a story by 'Len.' But I
heard a good story about her a few days
ago. She has left beany old Boston, and is
at present living with her uncle up in Vüba
county. Acouple of weeks ago the cook
took a vacation, and 'Len' volunteered to
take charge of the culinary department.
Imagine her uncle's consternation when
she asked him to bring in the jack-screw tc
raise the bread?"

A well-known local job printer told this
one:

A motherly looking, middle-aged lady
dropped into bis place of business and ex-
hibited about a yard of wide blue ribbon.

"Iwant you to take this." she said to the
printer, 'and print on it^JThis is Tomrnj
Jones, of739 Blank street? Put in big let-
ters, please."

"Well, do you only want one printed?'
asked the printer.

"Thai's all."
The printer explained that it wonld be

rather an expensive job for only one im-
pression, but the lady didn't care, she raid,
and would pay whatever was asked.

Then the gentleman's curiosity asserted
itself, and he inquired what she intended
doing with the ribbon and its inscription.

"Well,"she said, "Ihave a little son who
has a mania for losing himself, Ihave
bad more trouble with him on that account
than anybody I ever heard of. Nearly
every week I have to appeal to the police
to help me find my boy. and it occurs sc
often that I am ashamed to go to the police
station any more. My plan now is to sew
this ribbon to the waist of his trousers and
then turn him loose. He can get lost as
often as he pleases then and people willsee
the ribbon and bring him home."

Mothers who read this willno doabi
bless this lady. She has indeed solved the
problem of the age.

They were all shooters and they were re-
turning from the big shoot.

"Isay," said one of the experts to his
companion, "have you noticed Charley
Reams particularly during yesterday and
to-day?' 1

"Well, yes," was the reply, "he doesn't
appear to be himself. He's been acting
like a man in a trance. Has anything hap-
pened to him?"

"Ha : ha! ha! Anything happened ?
Well, rather. Nothing so very serious, but
humorous—although not very humorous
to Charley."

"Tell me about it."
"Well, you know, Reams is dow a Sacra-

mentan, but only recently came here from
Vacaville. He worked hard during the
Slate Fair, and went down to his old home
after it was over for a rest. He's a great
crank on shooting, though, and wonld not
Have missed the State Sportsmen's shoot
for anything. He started for Sacramento
the night before the shoot began and
boarded the Oregon Express at Elmira. He
fell asleep on the way up, and when the
train rolled into the depot here he was
snoring at a gi eat rate. He continued to
snore when the train pulled out and didnot
wake up until compelled to by the con-
ductor, who wanted another fare. Charley
declared that he had paid already, and a
warm discussion ensued until the truth
was reached. The next place, of course,
was Ro«eville, and Charley dropped off
there. Then his troubles commenced.
There was not a bouse open or a soul in
sight. It was bitter cold, and Charley
didn't have his sealskin with him. There
would be no down train for four hours.
Well, he had to make the best of it, of
course, and proceeded to patrol the plat-
form. He had shivered and stamped abont
for nearly three hours and a half, and was
numb with the cold. He was just contem-
plating taking a brisk run upand down the
railroad track to warm up, when be heard
a eavage growl behind him. Turning
around, Charley saw a pair of glowing eyes
and a shadowy form advancing toward him.
Was it a bear or a lion or only a dog?
Charley didn't know, and he didn't wait to
inquire. He just took to his heels and ran
around that station like a crazy man. The
canine—for that is whatit was—gave chase,
and kept within a yard or two of Charley's
heels. Round and round they went. Poor
Charley at the end of half an hour's sprint-
ing was nearly dead. Ho was just about to
give up, when the down-train hove
into view, and the canine lied. The
poor man admits that he was scared
out of a year's growth. Do you wonder
that he has been looking queer during the
last couple of days."

CAPTURING A GENERAL.

Daring Exploit of a Cavalryman at
Waterloo.

The only prisoner made by the English
reserve at Waterloo was a French Gen-
eral, whose capture was due to the cool
and stout heart of a young Brigade Major,
anxious for an adventure. Baron Malortie
tells the story in his book, "'TwixtOld
Times and New."

Dining the battle several regiments of
cavalry and infantry were kept in reserve,
under n heavy fire from the French guns.
Great was the havoc, and neither men nor
horses relished the passive attitude to
which they were condemned.

While a group of young officers, in front
of the left wing of the reserve, were dU-
cussing the situation, their attention was
attracted to a French General and his
stall, all on horseback, who were looking
through their glasses at the Englishmen.

One of the group was Captain Halkett,
a young Brigade Major, mounted on a
thoroughbred. Suddenly he exclaimed:
"I'lllay any one live pounds that I will
brin? that French General over here, dead
or alive. Who'll take my bet?"

"Done—done—done," shouted several
officers.
JiThe Captain examined,his saddle girths
and his pistol;?. Then shouting, "good-
bye!" and putting spurs lo his horse he
dashed at a furious pace across the plain
between the British and French lines.
His comrades followed him with their
glasses, not speaking a word.

The Frenchmen opposite seemed puz-
zled. Believing that the Englishman's
horse had bolted, and that the rider had
lost control of him, they opened their
ranks to let the runaway through.

Halkett steered his steed so as to graze

the mounted General on the right side, j
jAt that instant he put his arm aronnd the
Frenchman's waist, lifted him bodily out
of the saddle, and, throwing him over his
own horse's neck, turned sharp and made
for the English lines.

When the General's staff realized the
meaning of the bold rider, they dashed ,
after him. But he had a good start, and
not a Frenchman dared to tire, for fear of
hitting the General. Half a squad of
English dragoons, seeing Halkett chased
by a dozen French officers, charged them.
They .opemd their ranks to let Halkett
through, closed them up again the moment
he was in the rear, and then forced the
Frenchmen to turn swiftly and seek shelter
under their own guns.

Amidst the maddest cheering, Halkett
stopped in front of the British lines, with
the General half dead, but securely clasped
in his strong arms. He jumped from his
horse, apologized to his prisoner for the
unceremonious way in which he had been
handled, and in reply to the congratula-
tions of his comrades, said simply, "Praise
my horse, not me!"

The captured General was treated with
the utmost courtesy. Horses and servants
were placed at his disposal, and he was
sent under escort to Brussels.

UNDER A SPUTTERING LAMP.

It Needs No Moon When Real Romance
Is In Question.

There was something the matter with
the big electric lamp on top of the high
pole at the corner. Itkept sputtering and
hissing its discontent with whatever ailed
it, and now and again it shut out its r:\vs
entirely, save for a dull red glow that
made ugly shadows beyond the house
stoops and awnings.

"Faith!" exclaimed Mrs. Flanagan,
"phwat bedivilment is itI dunno in the light
th' night? It's been aisy enough now for
a week. Phy don't it burn or shut up an'
be done wid it?"

"Alittle light's better1!) none, Mrs. Flan-
agan, on such a night," replied Kate,
"when the moon must be wearin' her eyes
out lukin for the earth, the clouds be* so
heavy."

"Ay, ay," assented the elder woman,
"that's likeye; yous'd be findin' some good
in it ifbot' the sun an' the moon should get
lost altogether an' niver show us theirfaces
again, so ye would."'

Kate laughed and looked tenderly down
at the wee face resting on her arm. They
were sitting on the steps, getting what cool
there might be in the late hours of the
evening. The narrow streets lined with
upturned drays and trucks, and scattered
over with refuse, was silent save for the
low rumbling of the machines in the bak-
ery opposite, where white-capped Germans
were making bread for tha city.

"It's a hard time ye"re havin' since the
mother died, Kate,"' said Mrs. Flanagan,
dropping the bantering tone with which
she had scored the sputtering lamp.

"Hard ye may say, Mrs. Flanagan," re-
sponded Kate with trembling lip, "but
sure it is much haider for the children to
be without her when they need a mother
most," and she rose to put the baby in
bed, hoping that sleep had become so
sound that the hot, close air of the tene-
ment would not again rouse her before
morning.

"Ay, ay," muttered Mrs. Flanagan, "al-
ways a workin' an' thinkin' for somebody
else, an' divila bit of comfort to be takin'
for herself," and she, too, rose to seek the
back room up three flights of stairs,
where she slept.

When Kate came down a few minutes
later, and found the steps deserted, she sat
with her face in her hands, trying to ban-
ish her thoughts in listening to the dull
sounds from the bakery. Presently the
trap door to the stairs leading down to the
underground workshop opened, and a head,
white-capped, appeared. Slowly it rose,
and a young man with a white apron and
flour-stained clothes peered anxiously
across the street. He crossed over and sat
below Kate on the steps.

"It vas oful varm zu nacht, Katie," he
said, laying his cap beside him.

"Yes, Karl," she replied; "it must be
terrible in there by the ovens."

"So it vas." assented Karl, "but of dot I
tink not. Ivvatst inking ofyou, Katie."

"Me?" she exclaimed, in mock derision,
"faith, haven't ye enough to think of with
yourself, what with your dough, and your
ye.xst and your long shovels for reaching
after the bread ?"

"Xein, Katie," responded Karl, with the
equanimity of a man whose mind is set
upon a definite policy; "no; dere's some-
ting more, more as all dot. It vas you,
Katie, all of it. You know me, Katie,
a goot many years, already. Vat you
tinks?"

The lamp at the corner sputtered furi-
ously, shook its flame angrily, and went
out.

"Karl,"began Kate tremulously, as she
rose to her feet.

"Yah, Katie, I lofe you a long time al-
ready. I haf my pay to-night raiset. I
tink you lofe me, Katie; better as dot, I
know it."

Karl had risen, and they stood close to-
gether. The lamp at the corner drowned
in a vigorous hiss, whatever happened be-
tween Katie and Karl's lips, and when in
the next instant the street was aglow with
light a young man was plodding across the
way to look after his dough, and a young
woman was making her way up stairs with
a lighter heart than she had ever known.
Sew York Sun.

Hard Names Applied to Titled Personages.
Among the relatives of the Earl of Dy-

sart are Lyulph Ydwallo Odin Nester Eg-
bert Lyonel Toegmag Hugh Erchenwyne
Saxson Esa Cromwell Orma Nevill Dysart
Plantagenet, born 187G; Mabel Helming-
ham Ethel Huntingtower Beatrice Blazon-
berrie Evangeline Vise de Lou de Orellana
Plantagenet Toedmag Saxon, born 1872;
Lyonesse Matilda Dora Ida Agnes Ernes-
tine Curson Paulet Wilbraharn Joyce
Eugenic Bentley Saxonia Dysart Pian-
tagenet, born 1874; Lyona Decima Ve-
ronica Esyth Undine Cyssa Hylda Kowena
Adela Thyra Ursula Ysabel Blanche Lelias
Dysart Plantagenet, born 1878. These are
but four out of the very numerous family
of one of the uncles of the late Earl, and
it is recorded that they survive under the
heavy burden inflicted upon them at their
baptism.
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ISSUED BY THE

SACRAMEHTO PUBLISHING COMPACT.
Office, Third Street, between J and K.

THE DAILYRECORD-UNION,
Published six days in each week, with Double

Sheet on Saturdays, and

THE SUNDAY UNION,
Published every Sunday morning, making a

splendid seven-day paper.
Tor one year .$6 00
For six months S 00
For three months. 1 50

Subscribers served by Carriers at Fifteen
Cents per week. In all interior cities aud towns
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TheHUNDAY UNION is served by Carriers at
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THE WEEKLY UNION
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All'these publications are sent either by Mail
or Exprers to agents or single subscribers, with
charges prepaid. All Postmasters are agents.

The Best Advertising Mediums on the Pacific
coast.

Entered at the Postoffice at Sacramento as
second-class matter.

The Recobd-TJkion, Scnday TJsion and
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Coast, outside of San Francisco, that receive
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NOTICE TO_ VOTERS.

lOTICE
IS HEREBY GIVEN* TO ALL

parties interested, that at a regular meet-
of the Board of Supervisors ofSacramento
ity,California, held oa the 16th day ofJune,, an order was duly made aud entered can-
ing the (ireat Register of said county, and
>ring a re-registration ofthe voters thereof.
I order was made pursuant to Section 1,094
le Political Code, and all persons desiring
ate at the next ensuing general election are
tied that they will have to be re-registered,
rovided in said Eection and in conformity
i this order.
:.u.]' W. B. HAMILTON,
k of Board of Supervisors Sacramento
unty, California. jySl-tiUo22(Su)

BAKER & HAMILTON,
IMPORTERS AND JOBBERS OF

Hardware, Iron, Steel,
COAL, POWDER,

tiGQlinr.il
Implements fnd Machines

3ARBED WIRE, CDRDAGE, BELTING.

DBAMENTO |nlOtll CALIFORNIA
ESTABLISHED IN 1820.

Edwin E. Alsip & Co.,

»TIIK
OLJDIiaT AND LEADING

AL ESTATE AGENCY
IS CENTRAL CALIFORNIA,

015 Fourth Street, Sacramento, Cal.

I fOUSES RENTED, RENTS COLLECTED,
XImoney to loan. The only agency in Call-
lomia issuing a Monthly Catalogue of Lands.

nlO-tf

DENTAL SURGERY,
FBEIJ. H, METCALF, D. D. 8.,

SOUTHWEST CORNER OF EIGHTH AND J
street*, Sacramento, '5-lySu

Statement to the Public.
Under Ihe head of "An Apology." yester-

day evenings Bee makes a few misstatements
to which we wish briefly to call the attention of
the public. The only statement In its "apology"
which is unadulterated truth is that "the entire
force in the composing room, except the fore-
man. Wm. McKenna, and one of the composi-
iois, S. W. Harris." left the office.

Now we desire to give a plain statement of
the facts The Bee proprietors have long since
announced their antagonism to trades unions;
that is. organized labor, aud bare, on more
than one ccession, boasted tha they would, on
the first favorable opportunity, commit some act
that \vou!d bring oiihomfcot On Saturday,
October 4th, V. B. McClatchy. business manager
of the B(t, called his stereo'yper. Ceorge Mc-
Millan, into the office and asked him if. in a
certain emergency, he would stand by the Bet,
or wilh the Union, rud Mr McMillan gave him
to uuJer.-tard that he was a member of the
Typographical I'min. and would abide by
its rules and reguUtions. Mr. McCiatehy then
advertised iv!~au Francisco and various country
papers for non-union hamls. and commenced to
make preparations, as he said, "ivtime ofpeace
to prepare for war."

On Friday atternoon, Oi t->ber 10th. Mr. Me-
Clatohy aeain call .1 Mr. McMillan into his
office and discharged him. No complaint had
been made againi-t Mr McMi-lan's workman-
ship up to thi< lime (Mi.Gom baring brought
Mr. McMilUn from Chicago with him when he
set up the Bee press, knowing him to be a good

Iworkman, and Mr McMilUnhas held the sit-
uation ever.-iiice —nearly threeyear<).and know-
ing of Mr. Mediate' y's hreats the Kxecutive
Committee took the matter in hand,and on Satur-
day morning,when the new >teivotyp»r made his

\u25a0 appearance at UmAi ortice, the chairman of
the W«Chap<l in.erviewt'd him and found he
whs a lion l':r.oii m-.n. Mr McClatchy waithcn
expostulated with in a gentlemanly manner by

! his I'nion wmposit-irs, tut Mr McCiatehy gave
them to understand that his position was ta*en,
and they must ablda )\u25a0>\u25a0 liis decision or leave
his employ, and they th< reupon left the omce.

This is a plain statement of the lacta. We
have no personal fight wi'li the proprietors of
the Bee. Itisarquare fiuht for the rights of
manhood a"d organized labor, and we respect-
fully ask the moral support of all who believe
th.'it lalioring men have rights that even the
proprietors o; the Bee sho'iM respect. By order
tofthe PKKSiDV'NT and

KXHCri'IVK ( OMMHTHK.
Sacramento Typographical I'nion, No. 46. It

HARKEAM AND REDDICK,

Hon. W. W. MORROW
Will address the people at

S A C IIAai ENTO,

—ON—

MONDAY EVENING, Oct. 13.

The County Committee will make the neces-
sary arrangements fur the meeting.

IRWIN C. STUMP,
Chairman Republican State Central Com-

mittee.
C. F. Basseti, Secretary, oKMt(Su)

MARKHAM AND REDDICK;!

Grand Torchlight Parade!
AND PUBLIC MEETING,

—os—
MONDAY EV£NISG, OCTOBER 13th.

Ihe speaking will be held at the
Republican Heatiqaartera (Old Pavilion).

Corner Sixth and M 6treeU.

ADDRESS BY

Hon. William W. Morrow,
Congressman Irom the Fourth District.

Without regard to patty, the public are re-
spectfully invited to attend.

By orcier of the Republican County Central
Committee. WIXFIELDJ. DAVIS, Chairman.

P. R. Beckley, Secretary. 010-3t(Su)

Regular Republican Nominee

FOR COPNTr BPRVEYOR. 01-td(Sn)

Jo»oi>li Sims,

Regular Republican Nominee

FOR COUNTY ASSESSOR. 01-td(Su)

XI. O. Irvine,

Regular Democratic Nominee

FOR COPWTY ASSESSOR. oltd(Su)

G-. V^r. Ilnrlow.
Republican Nominee for

PUBLIC ADMINISTRATOR.

George X*. Bronner,
Regular Democratic Nominee

FOR PCBHC ADMINISTRATOR, ol td

«T. O. Eniuljridgo,

Regular Democratic Nominee

For SUPERINTENDS NT OF SCHOOLS.OI

Jncl O. Brxisio.
Regular Republican Nominee

For the Amiembly. Kightyenth District.

Keguiar Republican Nominee

For the Aggemb'y. Twentieth Dlntrlct.

George O. ZkXo3\^-u.llnxx
Regular Republican Nominee

, FOR &HKRIFF. sSO-td(Su)

"^7^7". ~W. Rhoads,
Regular Republican Nominee

FOR CfTNTY CLURK. s3O-td(Su)

TVX. XI. Beard,
Regular Democratic Nominee

FOR COUNTY CLERK. s3O-td(Bu)

"Wru. JB. IlmuUton.
TNDEPENDENT CANDIDATE FOR COUNTY
1 CLERK of Sacramento county. jv27-tf(Su)

Fiwnli T. Johnson,
Rfgular Republican Nominee

For COUNTY AUDITOR and RECORDER.

S. I=". Masliu,
Democratic Nominee for

AUDITOR AND KFCORDEB. oTtd

Fr^ iili ID. Ryan,

Regular Republican Nominee

FOR mSTRICT ATTORNEY. 530-td(Sn;

S3. Xjycn,

Regular Republican Nominee

FOR COUNTY TRKAM7REB. s3O td(Sn)

Greorge 11. Claris.,
Regular Republican Nominee

FOR CORONER, s3O-td(Bu)

\u25a0A.. «T. Souatz,
Regular Republican Nominee

FOR SUPERVISOR, FIRST DISTRICT.

Ohauncey H. 33xim.it.,
CJACRAMESTO, CAT., NOMINEE FOR AT-
IO toiufy-iieueral of the prohibition and
American parties. Election Tuesday, Novem-
ber 4, IS9O. au!6-td(Su)«

COOPER'S MDSIC STORE
TTAS MORE THAN THREE TIMES THE

stock of any other store, largest variety,
best o.uality, lowest prices, as he imports direct
from European factories through the Custom-
house. Write forcatalogue. Address

Cooper's Music Store, Sacramento. Sutf

PACIFIC BTSTOL

Aucustl, 189O a

rraiaa UAYS udantu to AHRITB M
SACRAMENTO.

LXAYK. TRAINB RTTN DAILY. ARRIVB.

8:30 A Calistog^ and Nspa 11:40 A
3:05 P Calistoca and Napa 7:30 P
ItSO A ._.Ashland and Portland-... 3:40 A
5:30 I ..Iteming, El Paso and XasL., 6.-4AF
7:30 P .K.nlght'B Landing 7:»5 A

10:30 A Los Angele*. 8:45 A
r Ogden md^brt

_
Beooad fcMr.... . ..Central Atlantic Expreea. _._ .

**W1 A For ORden and East oos A
S:00 P Oroville 10:30 A
3.00 P...Red BIul! via MarysTille... 10:30 A

M»:4O A Redding via Wi110w5..... 4:OO P
4:OO A _San Francisco via Beairia.. 18:35 A
8:10 A .i>an Francisco via Renirta.., 7:30 p
3:05 P.jSan Francisco via Beuicla..; 11:40 A
6:30 A ..>ian Francisco via Benicia..; 8:40 P

•10:00 A .Sen Francisco via sUsani.-rJ <B:O0 A
10:50 A !»:50 P

3:50 1' ..San Francisco viaßeuieiA.. 11:40 A
1O:BO A San Jose »:80 P
5:30 P..Santa Barbara. 8:45 A
0:30 A .Santa Rosa. 11:40 P
tiOSt Santa Hoc*. 7:30 P
8:1.5 A aud UaiL 6:45 P
5:30 P .Stockton and Gait 8:45 A
8:OO } Tru.itee and Reno. »:»B P

18:01 A .TruekfO and I'.eno. 5:85 A
18:05 P Oolfax. ...... 10:»0 A
«:30 A ..._ Valleto. 11:40 A
3:03 H Valielo +T:SO P

•6:35 > . ..Folsom and Piacerrilc < «3.50 P
«3:50 } ...FoUomand PUcervtlle...!«ll:3s A

•Sunday excepted. tSunday or.ty. {Monday
excepted. A.—For morning. P.—For aAer.

*. N. TOWNS, General Manager,
r. H. GOOr.IiAH, lieamal PMtfiiiferand Ticket

Agon- U*sn

HOE PRESS
FOR SALE.

THE SACRAMENTO PUBLISHING
Company, publishers of the REC-

ORD-UNION, SUNIUY UNION and
WEEKLY UNION, has contracted with

f»
Goss Printiug Press CVinipaH.v, of Cbi-

;o, for one of its

FAST PERFECTING PRESSES,
bich willprint, paste and fold a Four,
:, Eight or Twelve-pape Paper at the rate
TWENTY THOUSAND PER HOUR
the four and six-pages. This prose will

be set up in our office and in running
order IN A FEW WEEKS, and we can
then dispose of the remaining

DOUBLE-GYLIKDER HOE PRESS
Which we are now using. We have al-
ready sold its mate to the Fresno Repub-
lican. THIS HOE PRESS IS IN
PERFECT ORDER, and will b« guar-
anteed to do FIRST-CLASS WORK. We
will sell it AT A SACRIFICE, as
we will have no further use for it
when our NEW PRESS IS IN OPER-
ATION. The sixe of bed-plate is 40x60.
This is an opportunity to secure a bargain
that is rarely presented to the newspapers
of this coast. Terms of payments can be
made easy for the purchasers if desired.
The press can be seen in operation at this
office at any time. tf&Su

FARMERS' AND MECHANICS'
Savings Xir»ijili.

SOUTHWEST CORNER FOt RTH AND J 3W.
SACRAMENTO, CAL.

I Guaranteed Capital #500,000

T OANS MADE ON RIAL ESTATE. INTER-
XJ t'st paid semi annually on Term and Ordi-
nary Deports.

B. V. STKINMAN President
EDWIN K. ALSIP Vice-President
D. D. WHITBKCK Cashier
C. H. CUMMINGS Secretary
JAMES M. STEVENSON Surveyor

DIRECTORS:
B. U. Stk.nman, Edwix K. Alsif,
C. H. Cl-MMINGS, W. E. Terry,
601. Rc.nyo.v, James McNassir.

i Jas. M. Stevknsoh. 01-U(Sn>

CALIFORNIA STATE BANK
AND SAFE DEPOSIT VAULTS,

BACRAMKNTO, CALIFORNIA.

Draws Drafts on allPrincipal Cities ofthe World.
I Saturday Hours 10 a. x. to 1 p, m.

lIIIIHIII]
President „. „ Jd. D. RIPEODT
Vioe-Presldeut „ FRED'K COX
<=«^ier A. ABBOTT
Assistant Cashier ..w. K. QKBRint

diejctobs:
O. W. Clabkc, Jo«. S-xrrvn,
Gio. C. PKBKrsB, Fbid'k Cox,
N. D. BIBEODT, J R.WATSOS,

W. E Gekbib. d&Sntl

NATIONAL BANK

Sacramento, CaL—Fonudwl, 1850.
Saturday Hours 10 a. m. to 1. P. M.

DIRECTORS AND SHAREHOLDERS.
D. O. HILLS ......1.588 Shtres
KDGAS MILLS. President 1.138 Bh»roi
3. PRBNTIBB SMITH, Vlce-Pres 2M Shan!
FRANK MILLER,Cashier 861 Sharaa
CHAB. F. DILLMAN,Asst. Cashier.. 125 Share*
Othei persons own..._ „ 1,138 Share*

Capital and Barplos, BeOO,OOO.
49-Obronic Steel Safe Deposit Vault

end Time Look. d&Sn

PEOPLE'S SAVINGS BANK,

\u25a0 Sacramento, California.
tal stock paid up »225,500 CO

Reserve and surplus 54 253 26
Term and Ordinary Deposits Received.
Dividends Paid Semi-aiinually.

Money Loaned on Keal Estate Only.
WM. BECKMAN, President.

Geo. W. Lorexz, Cashier. aul-tl<SSu

MILLSJ_HAWK.
Vor- Sale-4O Acres.

A splendid frail ranch iv Yolo
county, with all the improvements,
including a good dwelling, barn,
and granary, and all the form im-
plements, together with horses,
cows, hogs and chickens; well situ-
ated withina mile from town.
301 J Street, Cor. Third, Sacramento,

AGENCY UNION J Nisl KA> CX COUTANI
dASutf

H. S. CROGKER&CO^
208 and 310 J street.

THE LEADING STATIONERS,
—PRINTERS—

And XjitliosrApliera

-AGENTS FOR-

CALIGKAni TYPE-WRITER
And Supplies.

MANUFACTURERS OF BLANK BOOKB.
n!7-tf&Sn

Sale of Book taints and Debls. V

NOTICE g HEREBY UIVEN THAT ONWEDNESDAY, the loth d«y of October\m. a: the Lour ofin a. m , at tho (rout door ofJie Court-house, in the city of Sacramento, the
apJersigned will sell lor cash, to the hiehestMilder, at public auction, all the debts outftand-.ns and book accounts due ;o the late C. HAN-'EM. F. K. JOHNSTON,
Administrator Estate of C. Hausen, deceased.October 10, IS9O.

Johnson-, Johhsoh Jt Johksos, Attorneys.
011-6t(3p)

ÜbAliU WIEB


