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HANNAH BROWN.

Ethel Wentworth, reclining ina ham-
mock swung between two great chestnut
trees,i on the grounds of “Hope Semi-
nary,’” listened silently to the talk of three
of her companions of the graduating class.

It was the hour after tea, which these
young ladies had quite to themselves.
Seattered about the place in little knots or
groups, they were enjoying it. One girl
only sat alone, A little brown {figure
scarcely visible in the twilight, bending
over something that she held in her lap,
in a rather melancholy fashion.

It was a lovely evening. All nature
seemed in tune. In the sweet, pale sky 2
silver ecrescent moon and one soft star
were barely visible. The perfume of
roses filled the air, and drifts of music
from the neighboring church, where the
organist was practicing for some grand
occasion, came to them at intervals,

And these four girls upon the bench—
how charming they were, how clear their
eyes, how smooth their softly tinted
cheeks, how beautiful and plenteous their
hair, how fresh their Singple’ yet s_tylish
costume! They were quite angels in ap-
pearance, but, sad to say, the gossip In
which they were indulging was neither

~ eweet nor elevating.

-

“What is her name?” asked Adelaide

.

*Miss Brown,’’ replied Sara Oflicer, the
eldest of the party.

**She looks it,”’ said Lilly Bell. *“I

should take her for a housemaid.”

“Oh, girls,” cried Sara Officer, “I’ve
found out what her dress is made of.”

“I thought it was coflee-bagging,’”’ said
Lilly Bell, with her irrepressible titter.

“I said dish-towels dyed,” sneered
Adelaide Lee.

“It’s that cheap tufted worsted stuff
turned wrong side out,”’ said Sara Officer.

“Oh!” groaned the three together in
holy horror.

“And those Lig
cord lacings,” giggled Lilly.
noticed them?”?

“Yes,” said Sara. ‘‘And the coarsest
white cotton stockings, and such com-
mon black lace mitts, She has a Dbest
frock though.”

““Oh, what is it?”’ langhed Bella.

“Something made of two old black
eilks that don’t match,” replied Sara,
*with such funny rufiles at the neck and
wrist. What a time she maae hanging it
up and pinning an old piece of silesia
sbout itiosl it should catch the dust, she

morocco boots, with
“You’ve

said.

They all langhed at this. Little, sil-
wvery, well-trained laughs they were; and
Adelaide, fanning herself gracefully,
went on: “Well, I hope she enjoyed
walking by herself to-day. The girls of
the class have all shown proper spirit. I
think that we have prayed that we can
turn the coid shoulder to that sort of per-

"

n.

*“How did she manage to be taken in?”’
asked Sara.

“*Oh, I believe her father wrote to Mrs.
Hope or the professor about his daugh-
ter, and sent her on,” said Adelaide. ‘I
#zun sure they never saw her before she ar-
rived, with that littie paper-covered trunk
and a carpet-bag.””

““Not really a carpet-bag?”’ cried V.lliy.

“Yes, indeed,” said Adelaide. **Well,
I fancy she’ll not stay lone ™

“Sheshall not !’ said Sara. ‘‘But, Lilly,
how did you marage to rayel out that
worsted work of ners, and what on earth
dgs it ?”

“It loo.s like a rag-bag,” said Lilly.
“As for raveling it out, of course, I
caucat my foot in the worsted by accident
ot jirst, and then I counld not resist the
emptation of walking on as if I knew
nothing about it. Oh, did you hear her?
‘Oh, my poor work! Oh, pray stop!
I'm afraid the rag-bag will never be fin-
ished. She is weeping over its sad re-
mains now. Oh, Brown, won’t stay long,
I assure you.”

All this while Ethel Wentworth had
not uttered a word, but her thoughts had
been very busy. She was a girl of great
refinement and good feeling. As the
daughter of a clergyman of high position,
whose private fortune made it possible
for him to use most of his large salary in
deeds of benevolence, she held a social
position second to none in the school.

Her tastes were fastidious and culti-
vated. The stocky little figure in the
queer brown gown did not attract her,
but she had noticed the contemptuous
glances, the unrestraingd sneers, the
obsolute rudeness with whi¢h Miss Brown
had been treated, with indignation. The
girl had done nothing to merit all this;
the slights, the guying, had all been
turned upon her poor though tidy clothes.
Ethel Wentworth whs spoken of as ‘“‘the
sweetest girl in the class,”” but she was
aroused at last.

“Thisiscruel and unladylike,’” she said,
speaking suddenly, and rising as she
spoke; “‘unbecoming to the last degree.
T for one protest against it. Until Miss
Brown does something worse than to
wear turned gowns and cheap shoes she
merits our kKindness and courtesy.” She
paunsed and stood a little filushed and
trembling slightly in the agitation of
having spoken her mind in such ecurt
fashion, but determined to go on as she
had begun.

I am ashamed that I have not vet
offered the stranger a welcome,”” she said.
“And I shall do it now; she looks very
unhappy.” She walked away. Lilly
Bell uttered a contemptuous little laugh.
Adelaide looked offended and Sara
Officer annoyed. She had fancied that a
giri of Ethel’s social position would think
better of her for her contempt of what
she styled “vulgarity.”

“Well, we've had a sermon,” she said,
after a pause.

“Yes,” said Adelaide; “but remember
we must keep up our proper pride. If
TEthel Wentworth takes that tone she

nust go to Coventry
3rown.”

“It’s too absurd,” said Lilly Bell. ‘“But
the angels always show their real temper
at last, ‘Unlady-like, unbecoming to the

st degree.” Dear me.”

Meanwhile Ethel had reached the spot
swhere Miss Brown sat by herself, and had
taken a seat beside her.

“I’ve not had a chance to chat with you

with Hannah

ot, Miss Brown,” she said. *“Ethel

Ventworth is my name.”

“I noticed it at roll-call; it is a pretty
mame,’”’ replied Hannah Brown. “They

named me after grandmother, Hannah.
Father says she was the best woman who
evér lived. But still Hannah is old-
fashioned. Miss Wentworth, will you
tell me if I have done anything to offend
those young women—seemed rude or of-
densive in any way ?"

**Oh, no, I am sure you have not,” said
FEthel.

**Ah,” said Hannah, “then they only
use me so because I am countrified and
shabby. Really I did not know quite
how much so until I saw them all to-
gether. We are very far from the world
2t home, and there I am Dr. Brown's
daughter whatever I wear. You’re sure
1’ve not hurt their feelings in_any way?
Very well thén, I shall not feel badly
about it. They ought to be ashamed,
not 1.7

She cacght up her worsted and began
to wind it rapidly. Etheél saw that it was
@ dull mixed gray, not attractive to the
eyes.

“You've had an accident with your
work,” she said.

“Yes,” said Hannah. *“Itis not much.
Just a slipper-bag for dear father for his
birthday. I can notget it done in time
now. 1 had a piece of red to line it with,
and when it was finished it would have
at least been useful. I believe that the
girl knew that she was ripping it out.
Oh, I do, Miss Wentworth.”

“I think the bag will be very pretty
lined with red,” said Ethel. “And you

can easily do half of it this evening.
do the other.
]y.n
“How sweet you are!” said Hannah,
Jooking at her with her big, honest eyes.
“I am sure I am much obliged to you.
IUs not the value of the gift father will
think of, you see, but that I remember his
birthday.”

Ethel took an end of the worsted in her
fingers and began to wind it.

“I’ll make a ball myself,’” shesaid. “Do
you live far away ?”’

“Up in Maine,” said Hannah. “Itis a
Ettlo village where no one isrich. I'm

I
I know the stitch perfect-

he eldest daughter. I want to teach.
‘he place is so healthy that I could have
& nice boarding-school. Only, though
'm well grounded—father taught me
imsalf—T need jnst what this elass offers

me. It was hard for father to give memy
year’s schooling and the traveling ex-
penses. I couldn’t be fine. Mothercried
over my trunk. She said I ought to have
much nicer things. They love me so
dearly at home. 'ﬁ was dreadfully hard
to come awa{)i but I want to begin to
make money before father gets old, and a
country doctor in such a place has a hard
life of it, driving about the country in all
weathers. And I shall be so glad to help
him. O, Miss Wentworth, I mean to
think of that, no matter how those girls
use me, and youw’ve helped me so, being
so nice,”

Sthel Wentworth put out her little
white hand; the larger, well-shaped, use-
ful hand of Hannah Brown, closed firmly
upon it. From that day the girls were
friends.

The slipper-bag was finished during
the evening reading, and, with its red
ribbous, was not uncomely, after all. But
Iithel had her little pang to bear. Ade-
laide, Sara and Lilly were cordial no
longer. The whole class had chosen to
show offense, and Ethel had been used to
being ‘a favorite, to being greeted with
smiles whenever she appeared. In the
silence of the night a few tears wet her
pillow, but she stood firm. «

She had one compensation. Tannah
Brown proved to be an interesting com-
panion. She had a fund of simple anec-
dotes at her command. Her sketches of
life among the lumbermen hard by her
native village were very touching at
times. Soon Ethel scemed to know the
sturdy, broad-shouldered doctor, with his
black hair just dashed with silver; the
mild little mother who sang *Love Not,”’
and ““Oh, Believe Me If All Those En-
dearing Young Charms,” to her children
in the twilight, and all the big jolly girls
and boys.

“Father shoes them once a month,”
Hannah said, ‘“‘and they are out at toes in
three weeks’ time. Itisso stony under
foot at Woodville.””

Ethel feltasif she had walked to church
with Hannah and the children, while
mother and father and baby rode in the
gig.

The way was long, the road up-hill and
down. Where there was adelightful cold
spring among the rocks she had stopped
to take a drink, and the little green toad
who had lived there had come out and
“talked” to her.

“*We can not persuade little Phil that

the toad is not a fairy,” said ilannah. Oh,

the girl was very fascinating.

But the turned frock grew prettier, and
the morocco shoes were rubbed at the
toes, and the fact that shabby Hannah
Brown, by sheer hard work, distanced
every member of the class did not mollity
those others. They were not tiends; had
Hannah wept and been unhappy they
might have ceased to detest her, but her
cool inditference enraged them.

The teachers comprehended that a
silent conflict was going on in the grada-
ating class, and understood ¥thel's po-
sition in the matter. The servants de-
cided among themseclves that the stylish
young ladies were set against Miss
Brown, and some felt this just, in view of
her wardrobe, and some called her *‘poor
thing,”” and said ‘it was a shame.”

And so the weeks and months went by.
Christmas vacition passed.

Hannah brown could not afford the
journcy home, but a box ecaimne for her,
and she spent the evenings making two
new gowns, with Ethel’s assistance, and
looked much better in them, it is certain;
but still the feud continued, and spring
came without its having ended.

On-a chosen day in May it was custom-
ary for the school to make a holiday.
They went to the residence of Mrs. Hope,
whose grounds bordered on the sound.
There they enjoyed themselves in various
ways and were entertained in splendid
fashion. In the evening there was musie,
and with the dancing teacher as master
of ceremonies, they inaugurated a little
ball, the girls waltzing together, a bow of
blue ribbon indicating those who assumed
the role of *‘gentlemen’ in the lancers or
quadrilles, and afterward rode home in
great wagons, in which the smaller girls
tell asleep.

Hitherto, Adelaide Lee, Lilly Bell, Sara
Officer and Ethel Wentworth had always
been together on these occasions. This
year the three first turned their heads
away as they met Ethel and Hannah arm
inarm. For the first time Hannah spoke
of it as she sat with her friend on the
rocks beside the water.

*“*Never think I don’t know what
you’ve done for my sake, dear,” she
said, “‘or that I shall ever forget it.”’

“I love you,” replied Ethel, and they
kissed each other. As they did so some
one cried aloud. “Why, here’s a boat.”
On the sand below the rock three figures
had suddenly appeared. Sara and Lilly
and Adelaide were pushing an old boat
into the water. *‘If we had oars we might
row a little,” Sara said.

“I saw some oars behind that bath-
house,” Lilly eried. She ran away and
returned with one short and one long
one,

‘“They lock the boats when we come,”
said Adelaide, “‘and really the children
might drown themselves; but we are
capable of taking care of ourselves, T
hope.”

The boat was afloat now. Lilly had
jumped into it; Sara followed; Adelaide,
careful of her skirts, was stepping in
daintily.

‘““That boat is not fit to go out in, young
ladies,” called Hannah Brown from her
perch on the rock. ‘““The wood is morg
rotten than you guess.”” The girls heard,
but eontemptuously ignored her.

“Oh, pray don’t go!’ eried Hannah.
As she spoke they pushed off’ from shore.
The water was quiet, the little waves
sparkled in the sunshine, the girls uttered
merry cries as they tossed about.

*It is dangerous,” said Hannah. ““That
boat is no better than so much brown
paper.” She stood up and watched the
girls seriously as they rowed about far
out on the water. FEthel could merely
make out the blue ribbon on Sara’s sailor
hat, and the pale shrimp-pink of Ade-
laide’s little wrap; but l;lannuh‘s eyes
were trained to longer distance,

*“They have broken one of those old
oars,” she cried at last. “Ithink they
are in difficulties.”

‘““We must run to the house for help,”
said Ethel.

“Yes,” said Hannah. “Oh, Ethel, Ethel!
See!”

“I can’t see anything but the water,”
said Ethel. *“The sun blinds me.”

“The boat is sinking,” said Hannah.
“Before we could get to the house all
would be over. Can they swim ?”

‘“None of them,” sobbed Ethel.
can 1.”

“I can,” said Hannah Brown, «

At this instant a shriek swept land-
ward—a despairing ery for help. Ethel,
screaming also, began to run toward the
house, but turning, saw Hannah stand-
ing in the sand. She had taken off her
boots and removed her basque and outer
skirt.

“‘Oh Hannah! what are you going to
do?”’ eried Ethel.

“Try to save them,” said Hannah. “Go
on, dear, get help as quick as you ean.
My strength may not hold out, though
I’ll do my best.” And she plunged info
the water.

Ethel, faint with terror, flew toward
the house, calling for help as she ran, but
agitation weakened her voice. The
screams of the romping children over-
powered it. Half-way up the hill she
stumbled and fell, spraining her ankle
slightly; but still she kept her way, until
meeting a farm hand bearing pails of
milk to the feast, she managed to make
him comprehend the situation.

“It's the keys of the boat-house we
want,”” he said. *“‘I’ll get them out in a
jiffty. They ean hold on a bit no doubt.”
And setting down his pails he was out of
sight in a moment, wr\iiv Ethel panted
her way back to the shore. Arriving
there, she at first saw nothing. Then in-
distinct glimpses of something approach-
ing the shore gave her hope, and she he-
came aware that Hannah was bringing
one of the girls in.

It was Adelaide Lee.
tar into the water as she dared, and
caught the girl’s arm and helped Hannah
drag her over the sand to a place of safety.

Hannah stood twisting her long, wet
hair, and fastening it with a pin that
Ethel offered without a word. “The other
girls are safe yet,”” Hannah managed to
say. “‘I'm off again!”

*Oh, Hannah, wait! They are comine
wihhlthe key to the boat-house,” said
Ethel.

“No time to spare,” said Hannah. She
was gone.

Adelaide began to make use of her re-
covered breath. She wailed, she secreamed
she bemoaned herself. Ethel now an

"A\’Ul‘

Ethel waded as

then said a soothing word to her, but her
heart was with Hannah.

Up at the house the news had been told,
but the people were bewildered by the
excitement, and the keys were in the
Pm-ket of a deaf old gentleman who had
1idden himself in a quiet arbor with a
newsraper. |

At last, indeed, the man who had come
to search for them was on his way to the
boat-house, but not before Hannah had
once more reached shore. Lilly Bell had
done much to help herself, and it was an
easy task to save her.

She did not scream, and she caught
Hannah’s hand and kissed it before she
sank upon the sand.

“Oh, you brave creature!
angel ! she gasped.

“*Oh, how helpless I am !”’ sobbed Ethel.
“I can do nothing.”

Hannah, pale and spent, smiled kindly
upon her.

*I shan’t try to bring Sara Officer in,”
she said. *“‘She is out of her mind with
terror; but I think I can keep her from
sinking until the boat reaches us, if they
are not tco long. Ethel, dear, if I never
come back, write to father. I know he
would say I am doing right.”

“Oh, Hanpah! IHannah!”’ was all that
Ethel could ery as she stared upon the
waters, into which the brave girl had
again cast herself,

**She has saved ounr lives!? said Lﬂ]_v
Jell. *‘She, of all people, after our eruelty
to her! Oh, Ethel, what an angel she is!”

“I always knew it,”” KEthel said, “ial-
ways knew it.”’

Hannah had reached the spot where |
Sara clung to a portion of the old boat. |
She lifted her hand and waved it toward |
them. They could still hear Sara’s
shrieks at intervals.

But now the men were at the boat-
house. 1t was unlocked. The boat was
in the water. They were rowing with
might and main toward the two girls.
Iithel could gaze no longer. She knelt |
upon the sand and prayed. The whn]o‘

You good

arty had now come down upon the
{]w:u-h; the teachers trembling with anxi-
ety, the larger girls in tears, the children
half eurious, half terrified.

The rowers were between the gazers
and the spot where the two girls clung to
the remnant of the old boat. They were |
no longer visible, Still Ethel prayed. i

“They are in!”’ eried someone at Ethel’s |
side. She lifted her head and saw that |
i the boat was upon the sand. The rowers
| had shipped their oars. She staggered to
| her feet, and hurrying forward, bent over
{ the side. At first her tear-blinded eyes
| could only make out that a woman lay in
i the bottom of the boat. An instant more
i she saw that it was Sara Officer.
|

“Hannah? Where is Hannah?”’
gasped. No one answered her.

Afterward she learned that Hannah
had called to them as they rowed up:
“Take her first. She can’t swim.” Han-
nah was holding Sara as she spoke, but
as the men obeyed, her strength seemed
to desert her. He hand slipped from the
edge of the old boat and she was gone.

That was a curicus little badge that the
members of the graduating class of 15—
wore, each over her heart—some raveled
shreds of coarse woven stuff braided into
a tiny coil; nothing more nor less than a
fragment ef the shabby gown for the
wearing of which her fellows had sent
Hannah Brown to Coventry. Now set in
gold and wet with tender tears it had be-
come the relic of a saint.—7The Home
Maker.

she

HEREAFTER.

Shall we not weary in the windless days here-
after?

Still to the land we love our longings cling,

The dear, vain world of turmoil and unrest,

Some time, asks one, in heavenly ways
When we shall walk immortal,
‘When, all-bewildered in the maze,
We pass the shining portai,
And go through stately streets and see—
When that our sight is fitter—
The waving of the palms, ah me!
The gold and jasper glitter;
When all the ways we walk among
Scem strange and wondrous, wholly,
‘When that our cars hear only sung,
The “Holy, holy, holy !
Shall we not strain our eyes to see—
With homesick tears to blind us—
Will not our tears a-weary be
For the old life left behind us?
Some time, when we at God’s white throne,
As His angels veil our faces,
‘Will there be on our lips no moan
For earth’s familiar places ?
Shall we not hunger for the sight
Of faces we shall miss there ?
And long for earth, to say “zood night,”
And the human lips to kiss there?
We wonder—but what speech can tell?
Will homesick hearts be elinging—
When over fields of asphodel
Breaks forth the choral singing—
To the olden songs we used to list—
The songs that, thro’ the rifting,
Of earthsome cares, up there we’ve missed,
To homesick souls come drifting ? 3
How will it be in the other lands?
With parted lips in sighing,
‘We ask, while in our clasping hands
The flowers we plucked are dying—
How will it be? With bleeding feet
And eyelids hot with weeping,
We wonder, midst the noontide heat,
If heaven means rest and sleeping,
O earth! With thy delirious strife,
Thy feverish thirst—thy sorrow,
Thy titful dream that men call life,
That ends with some to-morrow—
What willit be? We say good night,
And kiss the lips that brought us bliss,
And turn us faceward to the light
That falls from other lands than this,
And lay us down with sleep-lade eyes
With, in our ears, the singing
Of thine half-broken lullabies
That sunset tints are bringing—
Within our clinging hands the flowerd®
We plucked, and kissed, and cherished,
And held through all the weary hours
When strength and courage perished,
And fall asleep, as children do—
Whose eheeks bear tears undrying—
Within whose hearts old griefs are new,
Whose quivering mouths are sighing;
Yes, fall asleep, and so forget
The things our hearts are breaking,
And where the sun doth never set
Somewhere will come the waking.
—Mme. Higgins-Glenern in Boston Globe.
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WILKESDALE.

TANDARD NO. 4,541.—WILKESDALE

is a dark bay, 16 hands high, bred at High-
lawn Farm, Mass, He very closely resembies
his sire, Alecantara, 2:23, who has the
honor of having added more trotters to the
2:30 list (21) last year than any other sire in
the world.

Pedigree — Wilkesdale’s sire is Alcantara,
2:23 (sire of 33 in the 2:30 list at 14 ears,
more than any sire of his age), by George
Wilkes, 2:22 (sire of Guy Wilkes, 2:151;, and
71 others in the 2:30 list). Alcantara’s dam
is Alma Mater (dam of 5 in 2:30 list), by
Marbrino Patchen (sire_ of the dams of Guy
Wilkes, 2:151;, Baron Wilkes, 2:18, and 39
others in 2:30 list), Wilkesdale's dam is
Thorndale Mald, 2:30 (dam of Miss Alice,
2:19%4, and Thornton, 2:26',), by Thorndale
2:2:2%, he by Alexander’s Abdallah, outof Ol
Dolly (dam of Director, 2:17, Onward, 2:25 Y
Czarina, 2:21, and Thorndale, 2:221), second
dam, Bridesmaid, by Rysdyk’s Hambletonian.

Terms—$100 for the season, with usual ve-
turn privilege.

DON MARVIN.

Five-year-old record, 2:28. Standard by
breeding and performance. This fast young
stallion was bred by Hon. Leland Stanford
Palo Alto, Cal. He was sired by Fallis
(the sire of Wanda, 2:19%, Don Marvin, 2
Falrose, 3-year-old trial, 2:2914, and Will
mington, 2:33), by the great Electioneer (the
sire of Sunol, 3 years, 2:10%, and 62 others in
the 2:30 list). Don Marvin’s dam is Cora, by
Don Vietor, son of Belmont, second dam Clara-
bel (dam of Cliften Bell, 2:24
of Rexford, 3 yYears, 2:2¢
2:24 by Abdallah Star; third dam, Fairy,
by Rysdyk’s Hambletonian; fourth dam,
Emma Mills, by Seely’s Ameriean Star. Don
Marvin 1s a handsome seat brown, 16 hands
high, and weighs over 1,200 pounds. He isa
horse of great natural speed. Ilis present rec-
ord was made with scarcely any preparation,
after making a large season in the stud, and is
no measure of his speed. The price of his serv-
ice fee is $40, which is lower than any stal-
Lion in the State with same record and breed-

ing.

»
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o.and grand dam
, and Kleetrician,

KAFFIR.

Standard No. 15,045.—Kaffir is a rich bay,

i foaled 1887; bred by L. J. Rose, Esq., Los An-

geles. Cal,; 1534 hands high; sired by Alca-
zar, 2:20%, he t)_v Sultan, :2::24 (sire of Stam-
boul, 2:11), outol Minnehaha (dam of 5 horses
in the 2:30 list). Kaffir's dam is Flower Girl,
by Authurton (sire of Arab 15, and the

dams of Huzel Wilkes, 2:20, Freedom,
“4—fastest yearling in the world—and
others in 2:30 list); second dam,

)

Fiora, 2:33, by General MeClellan (sire
of 3 in 2:30 list); third dam, Flora Langford,
by Langford (sire of the dams of Lillian
Wilkes, 3 years, 2:17%4{, and 3 othersin 2:30
list). Mr. Rose says Kaffir was one of the fast-
est vearling trotters he ever bred, trotting
quarters in 374 seconds in his yearling form.
He will be allowed to serve a limited number
of mares at $40 the season, after which he
will be prepared for the fail campaign.

The public is invited te call and see these

fine individuals, representing the THREE
GREAT TROTTING FAMILIES — WILKES,

ELECTIONEER and SULTAN.,

Good pasture close by the city at $4 per
month. For further particulars and com-
plete circulars, call or address

¥. P. LOWELL,
1520 F street, Sacramento, Cal.

" ROSS S.

{TANDARD RECORD, (IN NUM-

Y bers will be given in Wallace’s Trotting
Register No. 10.)

ROSS S, 2:25, by Nutwood, 2:18%4, first dam
by State of Maine, 2:40, by Simpsoun's Mes-
senger by Winthrop Messenger, son of Imp.
i\l.-ss('n:vr, second dam by McCracken’s Black

{awk.

ROSS S, has the fastest record of any Nut-
wood stallion on the coast, excepting Dawn
2:1%%;, and as a sire will prove to be the equa
of any son of Nutwood. His first colts, now
3-year-olds. are very promising, and three *
them will drop in the 2:30 list this year .*
nothing happens them, as two can now show
a 2:30 gait, and the third ean trot a mile in
2:50. ROSS S. and his colts can be seen at
stables of the undersigned, where all can sea
that he isa sire of size, color, style and speed.

_mrzste

2:25.

bay, 16 hands high, weighs 1,150 pounds,
very stylish, good mane and tail, legs and
feet, plenty of bone and muscle and a splendid
long neeck,

TERMS—ROSS S, will stand at $75 for the

PAY CAR

Is my name, my sire is Ross S., record 2:25,
by Nutwood, record 2:18% my dam is Etelka,
by Sultan, record 2:24, sire of Stamboul,
record 2:11, my great dam is Kuatie Did, the
dam of Inez, record 2:30. I am 3 years
old, 15% hands high, splendid blood bay in
color, heavy black mane and tail, the best of
legs and feet, long neck, good head, well set
on, can trot & 2:40 gait in an easy way. Iam
the only stallion in the State standing for
public service that combines the blood of the
two great sires, Nutwood and Sultan, I will
be allowed to serve fifteen approved mares
for $50 the season, at Worth Ober’s Training
Stables, Sacramento Race Track., Good mares
sent to breed to me will have the best of care-
ful handling and kept in any way wished.
Accidents or escapes'at owner’s risk, Address
all communications to

WORITH OBER, Owner,
mr2i-3m 618 Twenty-third St., Sacramento.

Synopsis of Pedigree of the Standard Bred Wilkes Stallion,
32 U IR b3 F

NO. 11,256.
T IS BELIEVED THAT
Durfee carries in his veins
the blood of more GREAT
SIRES that have marked thegy
{mlhwny of progress in the
oreeding of trotters, from the
earliest history of their development to the
present time, than any other Wilkes stallion
in the State, and of more star performers that
have made the fame of the American trotter
illustrious the world ever, and of more “rec-
ord breakers”—old and young—than any other
stallion in the State bearing the great name of
WILKES, and, better than all else, he has in-
herited and carries in his veins, to be trans-
mitted to his progeny as he received it, the
blood of more GREAT BROOD MARES than
any of his illustrious family. Send for large
circular, and call and see the horse and his
tabulated pedigree at 1628 F street, Sacra-
mento. [mr3i-tf] M. W. HICKS,

NUTWOOD JR.,

HE FAMOUS STALLION, WILL STAND

1 the season at AGRICULTURAL PARK.
Price, $30 for season.

mr2l-3m R. H.

N

BEWRI.ITIN,

The Standard. Trotting Stalliom.

HIS IS HIS LAST SEASON HERE, AS
he is engaged to go south aftter tnis year.
Now is your time to breed. For pnrticul:u‘s
inguire of H. S, BEALS,
1213 F street, or at the Park.

ASON, Proprietor.

Fruits, Heeds, Produce, Gir.

W. R. STRONG COMPANY,

~—HEADQUARTERS FOR—

Alfalfa Seed, Etc.

33~ Oregon Potatoes In Lots to Sait.

S. GERSON & CO,
—WHOLESALE—
Fruit, Produce and Commission Merchants,
SACRAMENTO, CAL.

_P.0.Box 170.
M. CHG OWO0OD & - CO.,

‘Wholesale Dealers and Shippers of

ETC,,

IS THE ONLY KNOWN LRy .
REMFDY TN THE California Fruits, Potatoes, Beans,
THAT WILL ABSOLUTELY 5
CURE Nos. "78[21’11;;1‘}3#18.2?&“ Sacramento.
{ CURTIS BROS. & CO,,
i SICK HEADACHE! [,
| *_§| Wholesale Dealers in Fruit and Produce,
TESTIMONIALS.

TOD & CRAWFORD,
Commiission Merchants and Dealers in
Building Material.

SANTA ROSA, Cal., Jan. 19, 1891.
BRIGGS MEDICINE Co.—Gents: Yours of the
15th received. I shall be glad to assist you in
promoting the sale of Dr. Leslie’s Special Pre-
scription. Indeed, mostof what I have bought
of you in the past four years has been given
away, myself having been completely cured
after a life-time of headache, as I shall gladly
certify. Should you vrite to either Dr. Mark-
ell or Dr. Mason, of this Place, you may refer
to Top & CRAWFORD, as {0 the superiority of

your Special Prescription. Yours truly,
WILL. TOD.

Price, 25 Cents. Sold by all Druggists.

Briggs Mellicine Co., San Francisco, Cal.

308,310, 312 K St., Sacramento.
Telephone 37. Ppslf)f!]ce_Bo; 335.
EUGENE J. GREGORY. FRANK GREGORY,.
GREGORY BROS. CO.,

UCCESSORS TO GREGORY, BARNES &

Co., Nos. 126 and 128 J st., Sacramento,
wholesale dealers in Produce and Fruit. Full
stocks of Potatoes, Vegetables, ureen and
Dried Fruits, Beans, Alfalfa, Butter, Eggs,
Cheese, Poultry, ete., always on hand. Orders
fiiled at LOWEST RATES.

LAWY :-: MOWERS - REPAIRED.

Fourteen years experience.
Saw Filing and General Repairing
C. CLINCH, 824 K Street,

mrixd&wly

Opposite Hale Bros. Store. mr26-tf

- CA

trees or vines.

y

been subdivided into 10 and 20-acre

lar unimproved land in Vaca Valley
sold at $400 and £500 per acre.

one of the earliest in the State.
the Fresno County grapes were ripe.
lent shipping facilities ; and land may

stations : Capay, Cadenasso, Surrey,
Cashmere or Rumsey.

DESCRIPTION—ROSS S, is a rosewood |

| ditional acreage will be planted out.

[sales made by the company was that of the Tancred
| Tract, containing 600 acres, to a colony association.
This tract has been subdivided into forty holdings, all of
| which will be planted to fruit trees this season.

The fine orchards on the Guinda

| acres have been sold, are especially worthy of mention,

|and it is a significant fact that several

The Capay Valley Land Company is offering the
most fertile lands in this beautiful valley upon terms which
enable the purchaser to pay for the land out of its own
product, viz: Interest only for five years at 7 per cent.
The only condition imposed is, that a reasonable pro-
portion of the land purchased shall be planted to fruit.
Land may be bought without this
condition ‘on payment of 20 per cent. cash and re-
maining 8o per cent. at the end of five years, with in-
terest annually in advance, at 7 per cent.
tracts owned by the Capay Valley Land Company have

sale at prices varying from $50 to $150 per acre.

These Capay Valley lands are under the most favor-
able climatic conditions for the prosecution of profitable
fruit growing, and the locality has proved itself to be
The grape crop of 1890
from the company’s vineyard at Cashmere was picked,
dried and shipped to Chicago and Philadelphia before

The railroad passes through all of the tracts owned by
the Capay Valley Land Company, thus insuring excel-

in the immediate proximity of either of the following
At many of these places fine orchards of the choicest

and earliest varieties of peaches and apricots may already
be seen, and during the coming season considerable ad-

| owned by successful Vaca Valley fruit-growers, who ex-
pect to make their earliest shipments from here.

PAY VAL

The Earliest Fruit Land in the State.

In most cases it
and failure.

The various
lots, which are for Four townsites
Simi-
has recently been

Rumsey. Town

The town has a

now be purchased
Rumsey.
Guinda, Sauterne,
comfortable little
hunters as well as

One of the recent| A soil of great
crop.

A soil and clin
and vegetables ear

Tract, where 400
A location that i

of the blocks are | communication

APPLY TO OR ADDRESS

P -

in the valley, viz:

which
quickly and cheaply.
and on better terms than anywhere else in the State.

ko

ual i ALl Respeets to the Famous Vaca Valley, Which It Adjius

UNPRBECEBRBPNTEER TBERMS.
I INTEREST ONLY FOR FIVE YEARS AT 7 PER CENT. b 4
Capay Valley is situated in Yolo County, about 90 miles by rail from San Francisco,

and is traversed in its entire length by the Woodland, Capay and Clear
Lake Railroad, the distance from Esparto to Rumsey being 21 miles.

Too much stress cannot be laid upon the great ad-
vantage to the fruit-grower of being in early locality.

makes the difference between success

The industrious orchardist of Capay Valley
may rest assured that he will derive all the benefits gained
by the first fruit shipments of the season, and that 20
acres of this rich land, when the trees are in bearing,
will yield a handsome and assured income.

The Capay Valley Land Company has an agent re-
siding in the valley, whose duty it is to show the various
tracts to land seekers.

have been laid out in different points
Esparto, Cadenasso, Guinda and
lots may now be purchased at reason-

able prices and on easy terms. x

The enterprising and flourishing town of Esparto is
situated at the lower end of the valley, and $125,000
worth of substantial buildings have already been erected,
including a fine four-story brick hotel, two large brick
blocks and waterworks, with pipes laid in the streets,
besides extensive warehouses and numerous residences.

postoffice, school-house and a weekly

paper, and the fine railroad depot contains telegraph
and express offices.
Postoffices have alse been established at Guinda and
This latter place, situated at the head of the
valley, is the present terminus of the railroad. h

The
hotel makes excellent } quarters for
land-seekers.

The advantages enjoyed by the settler in Capay Val-
ley may be thus concisely summed up :

fertility, yielding bountifully of every

rate which will ripen all kinds of fruit

lier than anywhere else in the State.
A climate perfectly adapted to the curing of raisins and
drying of fruit without the aid of artificial evaporators.

Railroad
enables shipments to be made
Lands which are sold cheaper

s central and close to markets.

FOR MAPS AND ALL INFORMATION REGARDING THE CAPAY VALLEY LANDS,

A T8 AR N T R (R TN s

Fourth and Townsend Streets,

SAN FRANCISCO.

Business Cards,

DR. 8. BISHOP.
ATE RESIDENT PHYSICIAN AND SU-
perintendent of the Nevada State Insane
Asylum. Office, room 12, Postoffice Block
Residence, 1516 O street. mril-lm
MRS. MARION STIRLING, M. D.
ATE LADY PRINCIPAL OF DUFFERIN
Medical College for Women, and Superin-
tendent of Women’s Hospitals and Dispensa-
ries in Northern British India. Diseases of
women and children a specialty. OFFICE,
Tioom 7, Odd Fellows’ Temple,
H. F. ROOT. ALEX. NEILSON. J. DRISCOL.
ROOT, NEILSOXN & CO.
NION FOUNDRY—IRON AND BRASS
Founders and Machinists, Front street,
between N and O. Castings and machinery
of every description made to order.

PALM DAIRY AND TABLE SALT.
EST IN THE WORLD. SAMPLES FREE.
Y Address E. P. FIGG, New Liverpool Salt
Depot, 1119 Fourth street, Sacramento City,
Cal. mr2s-im

S. CARLE,

{UCCESSOR TO CARLE & CROLY, CON-
) tractor and Builder. Orders solicited and
promptness guaranteed. Office and shop,
1124 Second streect, between K and L.

— Attovneys-at-Zaw.

A.J. & ELWCOD BRUNER,
TTORNEYS-AT-LAW, ROOMS 5,7 AND
9, Postoffice building, Sacramento.

P ATEE T i BT SO AR Sl
CHAUNCEY H. DUNN, S. SOLON HOLL.
HOLL & DUNN,
LA\\'YERS.—OFHCES, 920 FIFTH ST.,

Besramento. . Telophane No. 14. aptim -

D. K. TRASK,

AWYER, FULTON BLOCK, LOS ANGE-

_J les, Cal., attends to business in Southern
Calitornia for non-residents and attorneys.
Practices in all courts. Letters promptly
answered.

CHARLES H. OATMAN,

TTORNEY AND COUNSELOR-AT-LAW.

/\ OFFICE—420 J street, Sacramento, Cal.
s'o&ary Public.}

A. L. HART,

TTORNEY-AT-LAW—OFFICE, SOUTH-
A west corner Fifth and J streets, Rooms
12, 13 and 14, Sutter Building.

THOMAS W. HUMPHREY.

TTORNEY AND COUNSELOR-AT-LAW,

southwest corner Seventh and J streets,
rooms 7-8, Sacramento, Cal. Notary Public.

Mentistry.
F. F. TEBBETS,
ENTIST, 914 SIXTH ST,
D between 1 and J, west side,
opposite (.'gngregntionzyl C[mr(-h._ AL LY
DR. W. C. REITH,
ENTIST, LINDLEY BUILD-
ing, southeast corner Sev-
enth and J streets, Sacramento. 1

¢. H. STEPHENSON,

ENTIST, CORNER SEV-
enth and J streets, Sacra-
n_u:ntu.

Waterhouse & Lester,

—DEALERS IN—
Iron, Steel, Cumberland Coal, Wagon

Lumber and Carriage Hardware.
709, 711, 713, 715 J St., Sacramento.

GUTEHRIE BROS,,

RACTICAL PLUMBERS, STEAM AND
Gas Flmng. Roofing and Jobbing. Terms
. 127 J street.

3 NEWS OF THE WORLD IS CON-
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'Ge0.P RoweLL &Co;,

10.Spruce St N.Y,

gfppgrtalzcrsf
JOHN MILLER

(Suecessor to Fritz & MILLER),
UNDERTAKING PARLORS,
~ K STREET (ODD FELLOWS' TEM-
Og ple). A complete stock of Undertaking

oods always on hand. EMBALMING
SESAET L. Tompnens No: 408

J. FRANK CLARK,

UNDERTAKING PARLORS,
1017-1019 Fourth St., Sacramento.
MBALMING A SPECIALTY. GEORGE

H. CLARK, Funeral Director and County
Coroner. _Telephone No. 134.

W. J. KAVANAUGH, Undertaker,
No. 513 J St., bet. Fifth and Sixth.
éL\VAYS ON HAND A LARGE ASSORT-

A

ment of Metallic and Wooden Caskets.
irial Cases, Cofins and Shrouds furnished.
Cotlin orders will receive prompt attention on
short notice and at the lowest rates. Office
open day and night. Telephone No. 305.

| em——

tained in the WEEKLY UNION,

END THE WEEKLY UNION TO YOUR
friends in the East,

WELCH'SCALIFORNIAINHAL;Dl;
2 Sure Cure for Catarrh,

Bronchitis
Colds,ete. AWma,

o] . ‘“TheOnl
2 Inhalutlon:v"’nn g

Break up a coid in one
night. Sure preventive
for‘all infectious diseases.

il<tm' sale by all drug-

sts, or sent stpaid
?r)r $2 50 bv thepo 4 g

WELCH INHALER AND'MEDIC[NE CO.
37 Second stre:lt San Franclsco. 5
28-3m

L. & MeLEAN,
Veterinary Surgeon.

ALL DISEASES OF DOMES-
tic animals treated at his
infirmary, 711 Eighth street.
Office hours: ¥From 5t010 A. M.
3106 2, . Ja23tr”

A. MEISTE

ARRIAGES
Buggies and

>

VIUI'ORIAS, PH
Spring Wagons, AETONS,

210, 912, 914 Ninth St., Sacramente,

>




