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ENCLISH SEASIDE PEARLS,

Wakeman at Bright, Breezy, His-
toric Brighton.

The Place Made Famous by George
1V., Thackeray and Good Old Dr.
Richard Russell—Martha Gunn,
Who Ducked Xing George—The

Newcombs.
[Special Correspondence of the RECORD-
Ux1oxN. Copyright, 1891.]

BricuTon, Eng., August 31, 1891,

With whatever one may be out of sorts
in English travel; whether weariness,
dreariness or positive illness may have
prompted the coming; with whatever des-
peration one may have escaped London
and its irrevocable griminess and hard-
ness, a sunniness and good-natured lazi-
ness possess the scul whenever Padding-
ton is left behind and one’s face is at last
set toward that most famous of all Eng-
lish watering places, bright, breezy, his-
toric and glorious old Brighton.

London smoke and dust may blacken
summer skies behind; London fog and
smut may make its millions of harrying,
harrying humans more fiend-like by day
than by night; the fog and its shapes
may still canter beside your train beyond
the sweet lavender fields of Mitcham;
there may still be a black fog at Clapham
Junction, where the porters bellow and
steam and puff and get all sorts of people
and all manner of luggage into wrong
carriages; there may be a yellow fog at
Croydon Junction, where the oncoming
passengers are as saffrony as pilgrims to
Arab shrines; there may ])L: a white fog
at Red Hill Junction, bringing up to the
station with the country yokels the milk-
cans and vegetables the attars of steeping
fiolds; at Three Dridges all kinds of fogs
may be flapping and wringing from their
spongy folds an endless ooze, drip and
drizzle; and you may sit torough the
long passage of Clayton Tunnel like a
clammmy frog in a miasmatic cave, still,
when your train has leaped out of the
tunnel, you may nearly always be certain
of the.sunshine, a cloudless sky, and a
breath of blessed ozone S\vvcpmt; strong
and clear from farthest southlands across
the tuneful sea. )

The knotty kinks in your being are
loosened. The tension of your whole na-
ture, keyed to its highest pitch from re-
sistance of the bullyings of briefest Lon-
don experiences, relaxes as if by ma, yic.
The hard wrinkles leave your face, aud in
the little strip of mirror opposite, you see
Your own countenance mantled with a
sunny smile. Why not? Even if alone
and unknown, a myriad of goodly com-
Ppanions have creptin beside you to ac-
company you on your journey. They
tempt you to reminiscence, inveigle you
with mellow memories, tap at the sunlit
windows of your heart, with dalliance
and invitation bland. The little bit of
English hill and vale, stretches of copse,
trails of hedge, ribbons of highway,
gleams of white cottage wall and flashes
of red tiling, between the tunnel and
Brighton, are now all too brief for re-
minder, rejoinder and rest.

How the odd things and folk of old
Brighton and new, come crowding into
the mind! History, romance and song all
send their familiar hosts. There is old
King Canute, so puffed with his own
greawness that when his chair was placed
upon the Godwin Sands he commanded
the incoming tide to stay its onward
march, and got for his bravado an inglo-
rious ducking in the presence of his en-
tire court. The lordly figure of William,
the Norman conqueror, cannot be disas-
sociated from the place. Then every
school child knows ot Earl Godwin, Earl
of Brighton manor, who, tempting his
sovereign to play the fool, was choked to
death in attempting to swallow a bread
crust. The rare old Flemish pirates came
over once and took all the town away.
Brigthelinston, it was called in those

days, and when it was built up again the |

French came and made a bonfire of it.
It was time now for Brighton to be put in
a state of defense. So they built a block-

house, a gun garden and four gates, *‘all |

done of tlynte and sand in a
manner.”’

I'hen came the era of the “Auncient
Mariners” when war raged for two centu-
ries between landsmen and seamen over
the election of ‘“‘headboroughs” and
“‘councilors,” when the “*Auncient Mari-
ners’”’ swore by the good old rule,

The simple plan,
That they should take who have the power,
And they should keep who can,
That they should evermore rule in Brigh-

ton; and the landsmen swore, **Odds fish,
¥

warlyke

rood, we'll have our share,” the final
compromise being that the sea folk
should elect eight and the landsmen four
out of *“the twelve auncientest, gravest

and wysest inhabitants of the town for |

assistants to the conestable in every pub-
lique cause,”
the raciest and most mirth-provoking
ballads that olden England ‘ever knew.
In Henry VIJi.’s time, at the dissolu-
tion of the monasteries, the manor of
Drighton, with the rectory and advow-
son, were given by the King to Anne of
Cleves for life.

About a hundred years ago the London
mail coaches were bowled down to Brigh-
ton at a mad gallop during daylight, sand
the present steamuship service between
New Haven and Dieppe was foreshad-
owed by a service of packets between
Brighton and Dieppe. The route was ad-
vertised as bringing London and Paris
ninety miles nearer than by way of Do-
ver and Calais, and a trim *‘pacquet”
sailed every evening the mcement the
foaming horses dashed up with the Lon-
don coach to the “*Old Ship” inn, and the
mails and passengers could be hustled
on board. Half the literature of the last
century teemed with scenes and
dents from these then wonderful old
Journeys, and the crack of :whips, the
notes of the coach horns and the screech
of the wheels down the frosty hillways
seem to float into your carriage window
to this very hour, welcome and melodi-
ous still.

But George I1V., good old Dr. Richard

Russell and Thackeray, the three who !

most made Brighton tamous, send you
the clearest cut faces and most pleasant
companions with which to enter Brigh-
ton. Who has not the memory of broad-
beamed Marthas Gunn, ‘‘the principal

bathing woman” of Brighton, who once |

had the honor of ducking King George,
and who can still be seen here in an hun-
dred buxom prototyes, as well as her
own original self, in a weird crayon
drawing, holding a pink-faced boy in
lawn with chestnut curls, the infant King
ol unsavory memory, with the cobalt sea
at her feet, and a lone bathing machihe
labeled *“*Smoaker & Co.” in the awful
perspective? 1t is a sight that will leave
a smile on your face past many a weary
journey. Then there was *‘the principal
athing man,” who also ducked King
George. He was known to local fame as
*0ld Smoaker,” and appears and reap-
{n-ars deathlessly through old tales and
yallads, ever ripe for use as the traveling
{vl:n_\' actors’ utility man. He is here still,
vless him! in scores of gray old fellows,
bronzed and broad, cheery and mellow,
& sort of salty cross between Santa Claus,
Neptune and a porpoise, more tempt-
ing than a siren to the embrace of the
waves,

But more than Martha Gunn, *‘0ld
Smoaker” or George 1V. to Brighton was
that luminous old pudge, the true patron
saint of the place, Dr. Russell. How he
must have crmckled to himself when he
sent broadcast through Britain that great
treatise, "'The Efficacy of Sea Water in
Glandular Diseases,” and saw Brighton
almost instantly grow as rich as Canter-
bury in the time of the pilgrimages,
The old joker knew that the universal
British pulse m}{d purse lay just beneath
the universal British glandular disease,
and by the covert mention of the pecu-
liar adaptability and eflicacy of Brighton
salt water in particular, a stream of peo-
pleand gold began flowing toward this

by, <

handspikes and tackling!”’ that by the |

out of which came many of |

inci- |
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one cove of the sea that has never ceased
increasing.

Then dear, delightful Thackeray wrote:
“It is the tashion to run down George

to thank him for inventing Brighton.
One of the best physicians our city has
ever known is kind, cheerful, merry Dr.
Brighton. Hail, thou purveyor of shrimps
and homest prescriber of South Down
mutton! There is no mutton so good as
Brighton mutton; no flys so pleasant as
Brighton flys, and no shops so beautiful
to look at as the Brighton gimerack
shops, and the fruit shops and the mar-
ket.” More than this, he peopled it
with many of his own fair brood in *‘The
Newcomes.” Who can come here with-
out feeling that Clive and Ethel New-
come are somewhere in all the joyous
company? And while one hopes he has
left all the Rev. Charles Honeymans, with
their sweet feet, delicate and white hands,
snowy handkerchiefs redolent of the rich-
est Truefitt and Delcroix, rich cassocks
and meek faces, at the La(iy Whittlesea’s
chapels in hideous old London behind,
who will not wander on the Stein here to
pick out the very house where brave little
Miss Honeyman grandly held her own
and conquered ? There it is, in scores of
places, the little, pudgy, round-fronted
house, with bow windows and green-
painted balcony, redolent of scrawny
chops, 1)inchod *‘teas’ and lodgers, but a

way from America to see, by anyone who
thrills at the bravery thatis cheery and
stern to the happy end in all the bitter

and insolence, and the final glorious vie-
tories in everyday life.
Itis with this sort of flavorand through

dimly or consciously, know and love
Brighton. All else is as at all other
great seaside resorts, perhaps with the
difference that at Brighton the peculiari-
ties of the seaside resort are more pro-
nounced because on a grander scale.

It is but an hour and a quarter from
London. It is so near that it is almost
an ever present and blessed temptation to
millions of harried and hurried men and
women. ¥or every city whim or hurt it
is an outlet and panacea. For over de-
ression or exultation; for headache or
iwurt singing; for debility or plethora,
there is the sudden resolve, the apolo-
getic note or telegram, the fleet hansom
and the next Pullinan express to Brigh-
ton. Therefore, from Easter until Sep-
tember, Brighton is simply beaming-
faced London-by-the-Sea. It is London
at its best. Brighton East street is
turned into London Bond street; North
street becomes Picadilly, and King's
Road, the great sea front thoroughfare, is
transtormed into splendid Rotten Row.

For London and all other common folk
who come to Brighton the great attrac-
tion is this King’s Road, an unbroken
driveway and promenade three miles
long; the vast show ground and gimereck
shoeps beneath its sea front edge; the wide
reach of foreshore, ample enough in area
for a million people to éisport themselves
upon; the shore itself, lined with innu-
merable sailing craft, rowboats and bath-
ing machines—the old closed van on
wheels which English conservatism and
prudery will seemingly never relinquish
—and the endless sea, upon which, per-
haps, 50.000 souls from the home pens of
London daily gaze and gaze with a vacu-
ous sort of dreamy longing, as though
the life-giving teast coulﬁ never be given
ap.

For these same common folk there is
hardly another such a pleasant pandemo-
| ninm to be found in the whole world as
upon the sands and shingle between
King's Road and the sea. Half the hum-
bler *‘pros,” the vagrom players, ‘“‘eccen-
tries” and mountebanks of London, free
| of fee or license, take possession of these
| miles of foreshore, where the livelong day
the multitude is entertained in return for
whatever pennies it may choose to shower
upon the singers and players. I havein
one day counted 2,700 of the performers—
a no mean villageful by themselves—who
were entertaining from 50,000 to 100,000
people. These are the *“buskers” or
“busketers’” of Brighton. Put all the
| rest of the seaside fakirsin England to-
| gether and the whole of them would not
| furnish the same variety, ingenuity and
| picturesqueness of these merry nomads.
| But burnt cork minstrels and the death-
| less domestie tragedies of Punch and Judy
! ever closest hold the vast crowd’s heart.
| The onlookers stroll or stand at the edge

teen feet above the various mountebanks
who perform on the sand and shingle be-
neath. The latter are surrounded by
rings and eddies of children sometimes
{ numbering from 15,000 to 20,000 on a
| sunny day, and their only apparent tem-
porary sorrow is found in the merciless
iterruptions by the donkey drivers and
riders, with which they frequently be-
come ingloriously involved, for there are
nearly as many donkeys as harlequins at
Brighton, and their masters are London
| gypsies, handy as costermongers with
their tongues and fists,

For the fashionables, aristocrats and
thousands of well to do families who sum-
mer at Brighton there is not only the glo-
rious sea, but there is London itself to
run to and from as often as the fancy or
business and soclal necessities may
prompt. Again, in summer Brighton
possesses really more elegance, comfort
! and entertainment than London itself can
| boast. The great singers and actors do
not regard Brighton as provincial but
metropolitan. The Theater Royal and
Alhambra rival the greatest London legit-
imate and variety theaters. The hotels
are enormous, numberless and splendid.
The Royal Pavilion, the scene of some
extraordinary orgies, when William IV,
was Duke of Clarence, and which are best
left untold, is now the home of the grand-
est of popular promenade concerts, and

only a wonderful place for the student of
ichthyology, but 2also provides fine musi-
cal and other entertainments. The shops
of Brighton are as brilliant and grand as
those of Regent street, in London, and
| the display of equipages and horseman-
| ship on King’s Road drive any sunny
i afternoon is astonishing, even to one fa-
| miliar with Bois de Bologne, in Paris, or
| London’s famous Rotten Row.

There are many other aspects of Brigh-
ton, some being quite disassociated with
its chief interest as a resort, which are
very winsome to one loitering here.
These come to the attention like daily
{ new and pleasing acquaintances. The
coaching tours are full of delight." There
{is nothing more charming in England

than a trip to Arundel and a dinner at the
| old Norfolk Arins, one of those delicious
| old inns with which the literature of the
‘ early part of the present century abounds.
] Coaches run daily now as they dida hun-

dred years ago from the White Horse
| Cellar in London to the Old Ship Hotel
{ in Brighton. The Brighton races, out of
| which “On the Road to Brighton,’” and
scores more of roaring old knglish bal-
lads had their birth, are still held *“‘on the
Downs’’ the first week in August and the
last 1n October. The “meets” of Crawley
and Horsham, Burstow, East Sussex and
Goodwood foxheounds, and the Warn-
ham and Surrey staghound$ are near,
and tops, spurs, cords, ‘“‘crops” and
white, with

A southerly wind and a cloudy sky

Proclalm a hunting morning.

“Meeting Papz:" at the station in the
evening on his return from London {s
one of the prettiest sights in Brighton.
The deputations of wives and children in
fine broughams, the cheery greetings and
the dashing away to the home or hotel of
the reunited hundreds of ftamilies is one
of the grand events of the day. Then
there are the interestin rocessions of
Dr. Blimber’s boys in their going to and
from the playing fields, with the solemn
assistant masters, greater slaves than
ever was any Eton or Rugby “fag’ con-
{ scious of their importance, but writhing
under its sedate dignities; the rambles to
Shoreham and Lancing, where there is a
wonderful little Norman church and the
figs ripen in the open air; the exultant
walks “over the long back of the bushless
downs,” and a thousand other things to
do and kypow, until, at departing, the
rhythmie wheel beat of your vanishing
train times truly with countless rhymes
the minstrels have made on this London-
by-the-Sea, and most of all with—

If you're fond of good wine and good dinners,

Seascapes divine, which the flashing seas

whiten,
Nicedittle saints and nice littie sinners,

Loiter at Brighton.

EpGAR L. WAKEMAN,

Lapies take Angostura Bitters gener-
ally when they feel low spirited. It
brightens them up. Dr. Siegert & Sons,
sole manufacturers.
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IV. . What myriads of Londoners ought |

veritable shrine, worth coming all the |

sweet trudgery and vexation, the rebuff |

this tender glamor that all who come, |

| of the King’s Road esplanade, about six- |

the magnificent Royal Aquarium is not |

PEARLY POETRY.

!Hoffman Deals Genily With a

Stockton ‘‘Poetess.”

He Points Out Great Truths Which
Were Partly Concealed in Ambigu-
ous Language and Advises PPearl to
*“Go It.*

My honeymoon, which was in full blast
a week ago, is now on the wane. My
father-in-law has laid his antediluvian
musket away, my mother-in-law has an-
nounced her intention of paying me a
visit in the fall, and peace reigns.

Owing to the usual lack of funds I was
compelled to leave my bride with her
mother and go to Los Angeles on my bri-
dal tour alone. Wifey will take her bridal
tour sometime during the winter, pro-
vided I can borrow the money from some
of her relations. At present our hopes
are centered upon one of her aunts and a
ten-acre field of beans. If the aunt dies
and leaves her nothing, and the bean
crop is a fizzle, she will be compelled to
| forego the trip until my thrilling novel,
“Fillmore After the Gas Was Blowed
Out,” begins to prove profitable. 3

At Los Angeles my reception was im-
mense,thanks tothe free pufis given by the
Times and Ezpress,and to the untiring ef-
forts of the municipal authorities, aided
and abetted by the Y.M.C.A., Y. M. L,W.
C.T. U.and W. Y. O. D. societics. Some
of the speeches lacked originality, and
the welcoming ode seemed to have been
used once or twice before. The rendition
of “‘See, the Cankered Hero Comes,” by
the band, was good. The trombone parts
especially were well rendered. The evo-
lutions and maneuvers of the police de-

artment were remarkably fine. The
delegation of prominent ecitizens who
called upon me in the evening and invited
me to inspect the Courthouse and jail
were all very fine, adroit gentlemen.
The freedom of the city was presented in
the usnal way and was accepted. The
only disagreeable incident of the evening
was caused by a FHerald reporter, who
endeavored to crawl into my bed without
removing his hat and got his legs tangled
up in the tail of my wedding garment.

My visit to Los Angeies was rather
brief, and those who came to the hotel
the next day to grasp me by the hand
and wish me luck,and get on to my sad,
sweet smile, were pained to learn that 1
had hasiened away on an early train for
Sangus, where I had made arrangeinents
to assist in the capture of a rattlesmake
said to be as big around as a stovepipe
>nd eighteen feet in length. We did not
capture the snake, but we enjoyed the
scenery.

*‘Pearl,” of Stockton, has sent me a
real gem of a poem, with a request that 1
shall scan it closely and criticise freely.
I think that rare and radiant maiden,
which her name is is A. R. L., will
appreciate the beauties of the poem, as
there is in it a sad strain, analogous to
tsome of the productions of her own
| facile pen. Allow me to say, in the be-
| ginning, that I think there is no better

plan than for aspiring your poets to send |

| specimens of their best work to those who
| have grown grayheaded in the business
| for frank and open criticism. Such peo-
| ple arealways very much delighted when
| these tirst works are received, and never
| fail to return lengthy dissertations upon
| the art of posey, telling how the poeti-
| cal machine should be greased, and often
| sitting up very late at night in order to do
{ s0. 1 really rejoice when some love-lorn
poetical genius fires an ode to his lady’s
bangs into my sanctum, with a request
for criticism. If there is anything really
exhilirating to a man who is tetotally
{ fagged out, it is the reception of a poeti-
ical idea so hastily dressed that he feels
1

|

{

like putting it into an incubator until it
has evolved a full-grown set of whiskers.
But this is not complying with Pearl’s
request.

1 shall comment upon each verse sep-
arately, in order that the fair author may
the more easily perceive the defects. The
title of the poem is:

ALONE,
I"m sitting alone this beauntiful eve,

Reposing on days gone h{ -

Viewing the sun as it slowly retreats—

As it sinks far down in the sky.

This is a beautiful thought. The writer
was sitting alone, reposing on days gone
by. She was looking at the sun, which
was retreating and sinking at the same
time, therefore the sun was going in two
directions at once. This is a state of

hardly compatible with the laws govern-
ing the solar system. Said laws are im-
mutable, or, are thought to beso. Itis
jusg possible that Pearl has witnessed an
astronomical freak, which should be more
fully mentioned. I have frequently seen

quent upon a jag, with moons consider-
ably in excess of the usual number, but I
have never witnessed amovement on the
part of old Sol milar to that seen by
Pearl. Pea:il was reposing, that is, sit-
| ting, on days gone by, holding them
down, S0 to say, lest they should bob up
in front of her and obscure her view of
| the sun. But let us pass on to the second
{ and third stanzas.
{ Thinking of persons most dearly I loved,

Hecalled to my memory but dim
By the power of that all-wise Being above;

With warning He called them to Him.
Those persons once inown in childhcod are

201I€;

Hn:’n buried their heads in gloom;

Their splendor of roses will come to new life,

Like the swell of some sweet tune,

Now we are getting down to something
which suggests action. The poet was ac-
tually engaged in thought. Her memory,
or something, I cannot exactly determine
whether it is her memory or the defunct
persons alluded to, is dim—very dim.
Another fine poetical point. There is
nothing so apt toform a taking paragraph
as an allusion to the dimness of memory.
Some folks forget allaboutthe dimness of
their memories, and it is the poet’s duty
to allude to it. Some of us might go
thrashing along through life without
knowledge of the fact that our memories
were being made dim or worthless by
strabismus, or cataract, or something of
that sort. The noble generosity of the
poet is shown in the admission that her
own memory is all out of whack.

In the third stanza we are informed that
the persons the poet knew in childhood
have done goneand goneaway and buried
their heads in gloom. What they did
with their legs and arms is not stated,
which evolves the mental photograph of
a rooster, pursued by a more valiant
rival, sticking his head into the inter-
stices of a picket fence. This shows
genius. The most trivial ideas of the poet
should call up other ideas, and some-
times little ideas which appear to be of
no importance are really the foundations
for tremendous thoughts. We are also
assured that these bygone persons will
live again, musically, in their own splen-
dor—*1like the swell of some sweet tune.’’
This is a grain of comfort—another thing
which the poet should scatter with a
lavish hand. I had never thought of the
resurrection in this light, not having
taken much interest in theosophy, but 1
am carried away with the idea. IfI am
allowed to choosea tune having a real
good swell, or, so to say, a well-developed
inflammation, like “Old Dan Tucker,”
‘‘Daddy Shota Bar’”’ or **Yankee Doodle,”
I shall be greatly pleased with the re-
newed splendor of my roses. But how
about those people who have ignored
roses and cultivated johnny jumpups,
r:ﬁ weed and other flowers? We will
take up the next stanza:

All alone in this lovely eve,
Thinking o’er past ages of care;
"Twon't do at all for us young folks
To turn gray and white our hair,

Now we find the poet sitting in the
lovely eve, but presumublg in_the same
place. The drift of her thoughts, how-
ever, is changed. She is now wrestling
with the infinite burdens of care which
have been weighing her down for ages.
But another thought has struck her sud-
denly, and she gives us some really good
practical advice in the two last lines, I
am pleased to know that there livesa
poet who does not approve of hair bleach-
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things aliowable, perhaps, in poetry, but |

the planets in the exuberant state conse- |

| few brilliant epitaphs, epigrams, odes and

ing. Ithink itisasilly fad, myself, and
have never favored it. I once knewa
man who tried to bleach his whiskers,
and was so successful that they came out
easily, roots and all, and he actually.
changed his name, hunted up his di-
voreed wife, and married her again. But
this is the only case of that kind of which
I am cognizant of at the present writing.

And now come the last four stanzas,
which uire no comment. To the
shallow-minded reader they may appear
somewhat ambiguous, but this is simply
the effect produced by the condensation
of great truths into little space, and the
broad-minded reader will find them use-
ful in whiling away dull and tedious
hours, when tiddledewink, clap-in-and-
clap-out, Simon-said-thumbs-up, nosey,
and other brain developing games be-
come irksome.

I think I have commented sufficlently
to make Pearl’s meaning perfectly plain
to the reader. The poem contains some
very great truths. Its philosophy is per-
fect, and there is plenty of it. It contains
streaks of originality, too, and is not a
plagiarism, but it squeezes the honors
pretty closely with old man Tennyson. I
would advise the author to keep her eye

ecled, and when someboay living out of

er neighborhood dies, write a few lines
*‘In Memoriam,” and send them to the
disinkerited relations. It would cheer
and soothe them to a great extent. But,
by the way, 1 almost forgot the last four
verses:

Yet, too, we all are fully aware
That we must all have cares and tvoes;
All persons must surely share alike,
Having their friends and toes.

By faith let us watch for the coming day—
Not the wisest of us can tell—
The unseen life is going to be saved—
\Vh:l" rﬁuay he’ll .gather his loved ones to
well.

Why not be happy in hisand her way,
For no thought can express nor tongue can
feil
What may happen to us from day to day—
Let us all do something und‘du it well.
Then let us wait and be content,
And weep not over the sod;
We shull meet again—face to face,
In the wonderful land of Ncd.

. 1think, indeed I am certain, that Pearl
is, if her folks only knew it, a pearl of
great price, and I am glad that she has
honored me by forwarding her poem to
me for inspection, and that it is, through
e, given to an appreciative public, is a
source of extraordinary pleasure. But
that is the way it always happens. Iam
so well known to the brainy people of
California that they place great confi-
dence in me, knowing that 1 shall deal
kindly with them, and help them along
as far as I can toward that prominence
which I have attained. I anticipate the
recepiion of more gems of poesy from
Pearl’s grapbic and philosophical pen, or ’
pencil—I don’t care what she writes with,

Go 1t, Pearl,and if any hard-hearted,

thick-headed, calloused editor ever
mauis you to desth with a club,
or painfully pushes the waste-
basket at you, telling you to

“insert it yourself,” just let me know
who he is, and I swear, by the shades of
me own most noble descendants, thou
shalt be avenged !

I have noted, with scarcely suppressed
exclamations of delight, that California
poets are rapidly coming to the front, so

much so, that in a few years we shall
eclipse, in this line, the poetical produects |
of all other States, and turn out bards

and poet laurcates like hot cakes from a |
griddle. I sometimes do a little poetical |
skit meself—just sit down and dash off a |

elegies, which always bring big prices
and are eagerly sought. At present I am
held under contract by the proprietors
of Jigger’s Coflin Varnish, and cannot |
write poetry for the current journals and
periodicals; butthe proprietors, I believe,
contemplate reversing the contract, which
will give me an opportunity to do a little
reversing on my own hook, and add to
the already large sales of the varnish
afore-mentioned. A. V. HoFFMAN,
Fillmore, Ventura County, Cal.
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SUPREME COURT MINUTES.
IN BANEK.
TUESDAY, September Sth.
14,332—Brymer vs. Southern Pacitic Com-
pany; 14,343—Newton vs. Hull-Rehearings
denied. The court.
14,420—The Mines d’Oro, ete., vs. Superior
Court, Fresno County—Application for a writ
denied. We concur: 3eatty, C.J., McFar-
land, J., Paterson, J., Garoutte, B liarriscn,
J., Sharpstein, J,
IN BANK.
THURSDAY, September 10th.
14,052—Martin vs, California Central Rail-
way Company—This cause, having heretofore |
been referred to Department Two for hearing
and determination’ and no declsion having
been arrived at, and good cause appearing
therefor, orderzd that the cause be heard an
ﬂn;:i-rmined by the court in bank.
a3

Beatty, |

DEPARTMENT TWO.
13,230—Hinckley et al. vs. Fields Biscuit |
and Cracker Company et al.—Judgment re- |
versed, with directions to overrule the de- |
murrers in{grposed by defendants. DeHaven, |
J. Wecon®ur: McFarland, J., Sharpstein, J- |

SUPERIOR COURT.

Department One—Van Fleet Presiding. {
FRIDAY, September 11th. l

Seth Gainsley and _H. Gribble vs. Columbus
3rewing Company—Motion for judgment con- |
tinued one week.

J. D. Tate vs. H. L. Sarchett—Continued to
October 1st,

Margaret Byrne et al. vs, Catherine Quail et
al.—Continued one week.

Isador Schad vs. Henrietta Schad—Demur- |
rer to complaint for divoree submitted and
taken under advisement, Motion for alimony
continued.

E. A. Burr vs, W. D. Comstock et al.—De-
murrer continued.

James Rutherford vs. Louisa Rutherford—
Continued to September 17th.

In re. Fred Schrier,an insolvent debtor—
Continued one week,

Adam Ankele vs. H. W. A. Michaeclson— !
Continued one week. {

In re. Henry MeCann, an insolvent debtor— E

Continued one week. |

Owens Bros. vs, E. P. Colgan—Motion to va- |

cate judgment continued one weelk, 1

Department Two—Van Fieet, Judge. |
FRrRIDAY, September 11th.

Peter Haas vs. Charles Zimmerman; J. Hy-
man vs. 8. F. Darmody; Waldron vs. Wal-
dron; L. Kreuzberger vs. J. H. D. Wingfield—
All continued one week.

W. S. Kendall vs, Jos, Earl et al.—Demurrer
overruled for want of presecution; thirty days
to answer; notice walved.

Pomeroy vs. Pomeroy—Set for Thursday,
September 17th,

Kredeweiss vs. Kredewelss—Set for Thurs-
day, Septemaqer 17th.

H. A. Root vs. Car]l Strobel et al.—Cost bill
retaxed by striking out $5 70.

Natoma Water Company vs. John Hancock
et al.—Matter submitted.

Estate of Mary Nicholl, deccased; estate of
James Egan, deceased; estate of Elizabeth
Cisco, dec=used; estate ot J. Fountain, de-
censed; estate of Fannie Carmody, deceased—
All continued one week,

Estate of Joseph Bauquier, deceased--Final
account allowed; attorney for administrator
allowed $500.

Estate of Emma Sarchett, deceased—Set for
October 1st. :

Estate of Lee Fong Gee, deceased—Petition
for sale of personal property granted. .

Estate of Charles A. Pearson, deceased—$60
allowed for family allowance,

Estate and guardianship of Schade minors—
Petition allowed, $8 for each minor.

Estate of J. K. McComber, deceased—Matter
of probate of will set for October 7th.

Iustate of Henry Keema, deceased—Petitlon
for sale of personal property granted,

Estate of Emma Sarchett—Demurrer sus-
tained; one week to amend; notice waived.

Estate of Catherine Gruhler, deceased—
Transferred to Department One. |

Estate of John Fisher, deceased—Sale of
personal property confirmed.

In re. Columbus Brewing Company, an in-
solvent debtor—Order granting petition to sell
personal property.

Guardianship of the McComber minors—Pe-
tition of A. A. Jackson as guardian grantea.

o
SAN FRANCISCO STOCK SALES.

BAN FRANCISCO, St.:;tcmbor 11,1891,
MORNING BOARD,

E 8. N..
Exchequer
G.&C....
H.& N.

B. & B.. 36 3. IR T
C. C. & V...6%@7 00 S. Nevada.3 50@3 45
Imperial.. 10¢| i, S0c
g 2,45@2 50

1 40@1 35

Archibald Gunter’s “Miss Nobody of
Nowhere” is soon to be put:on the stage.

{ the elub (may her shadow never be less)

| humor—her good humor.

| grand bathing suit.

| same. ! ‘
| the water is to sink.

| beyond their (lex)ths, but then the rafi isa

BACKWOODS BELLES,

They Still Have Glorious Times in
Lake County.

After g Silence of Many Months *“C.
C«” Writes a Breezy and Gossipy
Letter that Will Interest All the
Beaus and Belles of Lakeport and
Some Other Places.

“Two months is a long time?” Soit
seems, Jack. But, when you unloaded
the full wealth of your affection on me,
Jack, if I don’t disremember, you asked
me for a warehouse receipt for life. And
here I have only been away two short
months—just two balmy summer months,
Jack., On my return I find the watch

—

__A Call for Pearline

brings the“ best * washing com-
poundin the world, andthe origi«
nal one—all others are imitations.
It costs no more than common
soap. _ It does more than soap’s
worly, and half of yourown'besides.
Anything that needs cleaning can
be washed-with it—yithout scour-
ing, rubbing and scrubbing, and
- withabsolutesafety. Make
its acquaintance ; millions
of women call it their be'st friend.

: : Every grocer keeps it, because
he has constant calls for it

Jreddlers and some unscrupulous grocers will tell you

B W ‘“this is as good as™ or ‘‘the same as Pearline.”

e are IT’S FALSE—Pearline is never peddled, and if your
grocer sends you something in place of Pearline, do the honest thing—send 17 fack,

184 JAMES PYLE, New York.

and ring that I wore fourth-handed now
belongs to the plump blonde at the Lake- \
view. Oh, Jack, Jack, how could vouso |
=oon forget me? Have you painted me |
to your latest love as you painted your |
earlier loves to me. Pa says he “allus |
thought you was an ochre anyways,” but |
I reckon he meant ogre, for pa only at-
tended school winters in Missouri, be-
cause they only had ’em winters. But,
Jack, it’s just too awfully mean of you.
My love was red hot, now my jealousy
is green, green—yellowy green. P’raps
you might mix the colors and discover a
new tint—it would be handy in your
“profession.” But I must bury my own |
sorrows, ma' says, and forget you. I’ll ]
try to, goodness knows; but how can I

forget Jack. Hismanly figure, tilling his |
clothes so awfully full; his dear little |
mustache of a few hairs, but many hues

as dyes are (or did you paint it, Jack?)

his light suit, his English cane and pio-

neer silk hat. Oh! ’niafraid I can’t forget

Jack. But she shall never know I regret
him. T’ll send her Jack’s letters, that's

what I'll do!

Vacations are all over now, and most of
our elite have returned from the fruit
canneries where we hied (I prefer that
spelling to hide, don’t you?) at the com-
ing of the sultry days. Paand ma went
with me on miy sumuner outing. Really
yvou know peaches do stain one’s fingers
so, and tomato slicing is so prolific of
cuts. That’s what Frank said—prolific; |
and YFrank only goes to the cannery for |
the fun,and, as he puts it, ‘“what there’s |
in it.”” Of course he meant the girls, and |
ma said I was the only girl he could see; |
and that was funny, too, for his eyes |
seemed goed to me. But, sakes alive, I |
mustn’t talk about ¥Frank, for I’ve got |
more’n a hundred cuts in my fingers to |
cure up. |

My chum has come home, too. We never
was chums till we went to Healdsburg.
Then I had to have a chum, and she was
large and plump, and I was small and
slim. She was a blonde and I was a bru-
nette, so we got awfully attached to each
other, of course. I like her just splendid,
but I don’t think she ought to :lli
littie chubby, smooth-faced boy to hang

{ around her so, if he does ride a safety |

50 well—especially considering the way
she encouraged Danny at Healdshurz.
We think our crowd will bring nearly as
much money home as the summer travel |
over the Squaw Creck road will this sea-

son, and surely ’twon’t be as long
about it. |
Things have changed wonderfully |

while 1 was away. A bramn new brick |
block has been built opposite the Court- |
house Plaza, and it’s a wonderfully grand |
addition to the town. The tall, good-
looking blonde from Carley’s addition
don’t have so far to walk now for her
mail, though goodness knows no one
ever knew of her getting a letter, though
she says sheis **specting one from back
yander in St. Joe.” She gets to see the
boys, however, every day; and, if ’m not
mistaken, that’s what she comes for.
And if that lawyer don’t quit laughing |
and giggling with her up in the corner |
every atternoon, there will be a row up |
at his house, if I have to tell the madam
myself.

What do you suppose 1I’m going to do?
Can’t guess? I'm going to join the Swim-
ming Club. I would have been a charter
member only I was “‘off for the summer,”’ |
when it was organized. The mother of |

cabbaged enough lumber to build a Swiss
chalet bathing house up at the point, and
she takes in members for life on good
She’s prom-
ised to take me in. She calls it the *“‘11li-
nois Swimming Club;”’ but, sakes alive, |
Illinois and Missouri are sister States.
Oh! but they have good times. The little
black-eyed widow don’t like to swim
before the Superior Judge, and won’t if
she knows he’s around, but sometimes
he just smuggles himself up there after
she’s in the water. Then what can she
do? He can come as often as he likes |
when I learn to swim, for I’ve got just a |
I bought three rem- |

nants of ribbon for it at Levy’s yestercay, i
|

1

]

{and intend to put them all in the cos-
{ tume if I have to put two-thirds on my

head. The mother of the clubis just tcoe
funny for anything. She swims a la Illi-
nois and like a perpoise. She floats like
a cork, and is going to teach me to do the
The only thing sho ecan’t do in
The daughter of the
club swims as gracefully as a mermaid,
and her coaxing tone lures the unwary

sate resort, and no one gets drowned.
The “*Golden Daughter” looks just lovely
in her jaunty red suit, and with her two
chicks takes gracefully to the water. But
I’ll be in it next week if my ribbons
don’t give out.

I just got home in time for the grand
Harvest Ball, and it was a grand sue-
cess. All the girls went and a few boys.
The belle of Big Valley came proudly
leaning on the arm of a sack-sewer.
Her debonaire corsage, embellished with
ripe barley heads, not only made a con-
trast with the blue, black hair, but also
caused an uneasy feeling, when in the
heat of dancing, the beards fell within.
The graceful dancing of this couple was
not only exhilarating, but at times clat-
tery, and a bar or two previcus to the
music. The steak cutter of Main street
added new laurels to the many he al-
ready swung to his belt, by the jig step
he so deftly introduced into the waltz, as
weil as by the finished manner in which
he relieved the willowy beauty of Scott’s
Valley of her pompadour sateen skirt, a
feat his feet accomplished without miss-
ing a step. Two pinsand two dishes of
ice-cream, then all went merry as a mar-
riage bell. The widow from Fourth
street danced with an eclat that was con-
sanquineous, or may be the fact that the
‘“‘summer boarder’” was so attentive to
the little married beauty in the stage cor-
ner had as much to do with it. But sup-
per came, and all the delicacies stowed
away by the worshipers of Terpsichore
put more wiggle in the toes than the
string band could keep up with. After
supper Jack came in with a dancing
ticket and that last girl ot his. I thought
the crowd was becoming miscellaneous
and told ma I wanted to go home, an
she just jumped at the chance. Au re-
voir. C.C

Lakeport, September 7, 1891,

COMMERCIAL,

SACRAMENTO MARKET.

.

SACRAMENTO, September 11, 1891.

FRUIT—Lemons—Siclly, $8@8 50 8 box;
California, $6@6 50; Limes, $13@14 8 box;
$1 75@2 B 100; Bananas, $2 50@3 50 3
bunch for Island; Cocoanuts, $7@85; California
Oranges—Riverside, $3@3 50 ¥ box; Pine-
apples, 60 cents each, $7 ¥ dozen; Peaches,
10@6 % box; Strawberries, $1 40@1 50
P case; Nectarines, 75c@$1 2 box; Plnm.g,

Qw@$1l 25 P box; Bartlett Pears, $1@1 25
P box; Apples, 50c@$1 ¢ box.

CANNED GO()]%'—-Assoncd Table, $1 656@
1 75; Apples, 81 60; Apricots, $1 50; Black-
berries, $1 76@1 86; Cherries, $1 95@2 35;
Currants, $2 25; Gooseberries,Pfl S0@1 9v;
Muscat Grapes, $1 40@1 50; Plums, $1 40;
Quinces, $1 75; Strawberries, $2 50.

EADSTUFFS—Flour, $5'25 B bbl; Oat-
meal, 10 sacks, 4c 8 b: $3 75 B 100-b
sucks; Cornmenl, white, $§3 50 8 10-1b sacks;
yellow, $2 85 8 25-b sacks; Cracked Wheat,
$3 @ 100 sacks; $2 75 9 100-b sacks; Hom:

| Horse Radish, 1ce g b; Garlie, 5@6¢

! less, 60@70¢; Burbanks, 60@65¢; Centennial,

| Chile Walnuts, n--\\';‘l 1@12¢; California Wal-

ow that | 5

iny, $4 B 10-b sacks; 3 75 ¥ 100-Bb sacks;
Graham, $2 75 ¥ 10-b sacks; $1 8 100-b
sacks.

VEGETABLES—-Onions, Silversking, 75@
85¢ # ewt; red, S0@SHe; Egg Vlant, S@4¢;

Tomatoes, 30@50¢c % box; Corn—Sweet,
W sack; Cabbage, * 65@90c 8 100
ms; Carrots, 50@60c¢ %= 100 1s; Turnips,

new, 75¢ $ sack; bunch vegetables, 12}¢c 8
doz; Parsnips, $1@1l1 50; DBeets, 76c€

chokes, 40@60¢ 3 doz; Dried Peppers,

30¢; Green Peas, common, 2@3c: do, sweet,

3@4c; Potatoes, Early Rose, 40@5s0¢; Peer-
4C@60c P ctl; Celery, 75¢ ® doz;
Jeans, d@bSe¢; Summer Nquash,
tlower, 81 ®.doz; Green Peppers, {
Okra, 123@15¢: Red Cabbage, 5¢ 8
DAIRY PRODUCTS—Butter, V
22¢ P b; Fancy Petaluma, 25@27¢ @ Ib; Eas
ern Creamery, fancy, 21@2: packed in
firkins, choice, 18@25¢; common, 12} @l13c.
Cheese—California, 11« 12¢; Young Amer-
ica, 12Y/@13c; Eastern Cceam, 15@16¢; 1
burger, 1~@ genuine Swiss, 32!
zy Martin’s Cres
X , R2@24c.
s: Live Turkeys,
5, 1l@12¢; dressed, |
14@15¢; full-grown Coickens, $4@4 50 doz; |

Young Koosters, $1@ b @ doz: broilers, $3w4;
TIME TABLE FOR THE FAIR.

tame Ducks, $1@5H; Vekin, $53@d 50; Geese,
$
Central Electric Railway.

Sll'lll‘.,'
Cauli- |
cRb;

2@2 25 P pair. X

HAY, GRAIN AND FEED-Oat Hay, §
@14 B ton; Alfalfa, do, $10@12 B ton; 1
$20 @ ton; Middlings, $:22 B ton; ia
whole, $1 10@1 20; rolied. $1 35;
Wheat ice milling), paying §1 65 9 cwi;
Rye, 81 70; Tame Oats, S g ; Corn, pay-
ing $1 85 8 cwt.

MEATS—Beef, 5¢; Mutton,
9¢; Veal, large, 5@ 6¢; small, 62
4@4Yc; dressed rork

Lamb,
+ hogs,
, 8¢; Hams—rastern, 14 |
@15¢; Culifornia, 11%¢; Bacon—-Light
Medinam, 93e; selected, 10c¢: cxtra light,
12%c; extra flz!n. boneless, 13M@14%¢.
MISCELLANEOUS — Seeds—A

Cars leave Depot every five minutes
for Oak Park, Race Tracik and Pavilion.
Cars marked **To Race Track Only,”
do not go to the Depot, but will transe

s—Alifalfa, new | fer passengers to one that does.
crop, 6@i'e: Timothy, Eastern, S@6¢; Pop Cars with Red Headlights go direct
Corn, ear, 2% @3%c; shelled, *\i;@5%ec; Red | to the Pavilion.
Clover, 10@11¢; Red Top, 6@7c¢ @ b, Nuts— Please do not get off’ or on cars while in mo-

tion, as vou are liable to get hurt.

nuts, 11@12¢; Almonds, new, 14@l6e; Pea- Take Electrie Cars at T'wenticth and J from
nuts, Culiforuiu,o;@,jx-; Eastern, 6@ 7c¢. Lard— | Races, or Fifteenth 2ad M rom the Pas ilion,
California, cans, S%@9¢; FEastern, 83/@10c. | and you will be landed down town in five
IHides—Salt, light, 5c¢; medinm steers, 6c¢; | Iminutes, £010-98%

heavy steers, Sc; heavy cows, dc; dry, 9¢; |
v 2 SR oo T Y
NTICE T0 WELL-BORERS

Tallow, 3'zc. T nEs
SAN FRANCISCO MARKET.

SAN FRANCISCO, September 11, 1591.
OUR—Net cash prices for Family Kx-

FLi

) JEALED PROPOSALS WILL BE Q.E-
@5 25  bbl; Bakers’ Extras, $5 15@ | ‘\ ceived by N. M. Crr, Secretary .\rx[l.l.-l',\;‘l.l
; Supertine, $3 65@3 90. | of Directors of the State . lum for the In-
WHEAT—There is but little inguiry for | it Stockton, at his « 209 Channel
shipping purposes, while piices continue to | street, until 9:30 o'clock A. q ;
weaken. Quotable at $1 624@l 63% as a
full range for export graces. Millers car
about sapply all wants at $1 6714 @ ctlasan
outside figure.
BARLEY-—-Movement is

sane

Friday, Qctobor 9, 1891,

ing a well for gas on the grounds of the
ine Asylum at Stockton.

tame and values

keep easy. We quote: Feed, $1 03%4@ ifications for said well and the
1 061; Old ];r\mvmﬂ, $1 60@1 7 23 \‘ W | terms and conditions upon which bids will be
Brewing, $1 10@1 12};; Chevalier, $1 30@ | reccived and a contract let tfor performing the

1 359 ctl.

HAY—Choice quality is firm, while ordinary
grades are slow and easy. We quote as fol-
lows: Alfalfa, $10 50@11 50; Wheat, $12 |
@14 50; Wheat ana Oat, $12@13 50; Bar-
ley, $10 50@12; Clover, $11 50@12 50;
Wild Oat, $11 50@12 50; Stock, $10@11 50
P ton.

STRAW-—Quotable at 40@50¢ @ bale,
HOPS—Quotable at 15@15¢ 3 .

BRAN -Quotable at $20@21 @ ton.
RYE—Quotable at $1 623 @etl,
BUCKWHEAT—Nomigal at 81 28al1 50

sald work may be obtained by addressing
: N. M. ORR, Secretary, Stockton,
Stockton, Cal,, September 8, 1591,  seRetd

NOTICE TO HACKMEN AND EXPRESSMEN.
7OUR ATTENTION IS CALLED TO SEC-
tion 5 of the City Ordinances relative to
registering hacks and other vehicles. You
are directed to_call immediately at the office

B ctl. af the Chiet of Police and procure your num-
POTATOES—Sweets are a shade higher. M;l:fvx tf » "\LI‘]“\T. 5 "'l-”;‘“ N
We quote as follows: Garnet Chiles e Chilef of Police.

@60c; Early Rose, 25@40¢; Peerless, 40@60¢

Burbanks, 40c@$1; Sweet, $1@1 25 % otl.
ONIONS—Oflerings are fairly liberal. Quot-

able at 40@50¢ 2 ctl.
BUTTER—Prices keep steady

for a really

fine article. We quote prices as follows: |

Fancy, 374@40c; good to choice, 3¢ |

35¢; fair to good, 2 2740¢; storelots, 11§

155 ir{o edod 2005 e store o1 THE TAILOR

# Ib; pickled roll, firkin, 20@ 22%;c;
Eastern, 1234 to 16c for lalile packed, and 20

it & MAKES THE BEST CLOTHES
@25¢c @ b for ecreamery.

IN THE STATE

#t-25 PER CERT LESS

¢ THAN ANY OTHER HOUSE. | %

s .
WlSQar S ; SUITS wato ts oreer 1om $20
@

Baisam PANTS 2 10 orosr trom 8
—OF

wild L FINE TAILORING
Gherry

£&~Rules for Sclf-Measurement .
and S;;u I\: of (.‘Lathq s‘e::(::r.’rca“?
for all orders. ;
fl =
e o o 202 ¥ o | N0.600 J St., cor. Sixth
s old reliablo epecific ! 3

for coughs, colds and all — - SACRAMENTO.
diseases of a puimonary
nature oasily retains its
popularity among the peo-
plo, thousands cf whom
may alimost be said to have

been raised upon It since
it has so long been the uni-
versal cure-ali in so many
homes. {ts record for up~-
wards of a hailf century is

- Hardware,
Blacksmith  Supplies,
Lawn Mowers,
Rubber Hose,
Wire Cloth.

Schaw, Inoram, Balcher

& AC G

217 and 219 J Street, Sacramento.

Baker & Hamilton,

~—IMPORTERS AND JOBBERS OF—
HARDWARE, IRON, STEEL,
COAL, POWDER,
Agricultural Implemenis and Machines,
BARBED WIRE, CORDAGE, BELTING.

BRCTAMENTO ovsns crsressssesses weneme Callfornis
SHERWOOD- HALL NURSERIES,
Timothy Hopkins,

MENLO PARK, SAN MATEO COUNTY, CAL

Carnations, Roses, Chrysanthemums

known to all and attestsits
remarkable merit. Forsale
by all Druggists.

Seth W. Fowle & Sans,

PROPRIETORS,

BOSTORN, MASS.

Liebig Company’'s—
FOor INPROVED AND EcoxoMic COORERY,

Get genuine only

with this signature

Of Justus von Liebig in blue.
Keeps for any length of time anywhere,
MAKES THE BEST BEEF TEA.

—FExtract of Beef,

D [IFRI'Y WONDERFUL GERMAN
DR-. LIEB[GS INVIGORATOR. — Weak
e men and women should use and Cut Flowers.

) 's Wondertul German Invigorator | &8~ SWEET PEA SEED A SPECIALTY. &3
No. 1. Thegreatest tonic for the brain and | - = i —

nerves, g1ves hovtiy Lomic for tho brain and WILD CHEHRY J”CE’

productive organs and cures nervous debility
impaired development in youth, premature
MADE FROM WILD CHERRIES OF INDIANA.
A First-clss Tonic and Appetizer

decay in old, seminal weakness, gleat. Invig-
——AND AN—

orator No. 2 cures bladder and kianey dis-
EXCELLENT FAMILY BEVERAGE.

eases and leucorrhea, prostatorrhea, the com-
plication preventing the cure of above coms-

Can be used on all oceasions. For sale every-
where.

plaints. To prove its merits a 81 bottle given
or sent free. Call on or address DR. LIEBIG
JAMES \VOODBURN,
ill‘a' K strcr-ct.i(iauld-liry}*l General Acent.

CAPITAL PHARMACY,

Geary street, San Franecisco-
S. W. Corner Seventh and X Sts.,
J. 8. O’'CALLAGHAN, Proprietor,

Druggist and 'Apothecary.

CECREAM SODA, WITH ALL KINDS OF
fruit flavors. Also, all kinds of Mineral
‘Waters, jyvi74$main
RANCH OF PIONEER BAKERY, 42434
K street. All kKinds of Bread, Cakes, Pies
and Crackers constantly on hand and delive
ered free to any part of the city.
anld-lm JOHN ROHR, Provrietor,

Waterhouse &‘ ﬂester;

—DEALERS IN— 5

Iron, Steel, Cumberland Coal, Wages
Lumber and Carriage Hardware.

709, 711. 213. 715 J St.. Sacramentg

Sportsmen’s  Headquarters.
ENRY ECKHART, MANU-
facturer and Importer of
Guns, Rifles, Pistols, Fishing L
Tackle, and Sporting Materials of every de-
scription. Guns choke-bored, stocks bent. and
repairing on guns and rifles a specialty. Send
rj)iprio&llst. No. 523 K street, Sacramento.
R THE INTERIOR OF CALIFORNIA
u“t‘l:‘e RECORD-UNION is the best to adver-




