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If there shall ever appear a true and i

comprehensive Narrative of Dreams I j
think it willbe found that one of the
most frequently recurring experiences of
dreamers is that they seem to lack the j
power ofclose and genial companionship
with the voiceless personages whom they I
meet in sleep. No matter how close may
be tho bonds with the same personages in
"waking hours. No matter how vivid the
Apparent reality ofact and doing in dream-
land. There is ever a filmy vail of unre- j
cognition even where recognition seems j
most complete; and at waking there is J
always the saddening longing to have j
seen clearer, to have got closer, and to ,
have more firmlytrod or clasped the out- j
stretched hand.

Something akin to this tender feeling
of unrest and vague consciousness of itn-

fulfillment.possesses you in thissweetold
town ofSt rat lord-on-Avon. From lirst to
last the entire experience is tinged with
t te nature and wrought in the very tissue
of dreams. It has been your dream to
sometime know this greatest of all liter- j
ary shrines. While you are within its
strange Influence you wander and dream
as in the actual region of dreams among
dream-born folk who are themselves
dreaming within tho dream. Alter you
turn away all that you can possibly re-
tail seems to have had its origin in some
lar-01l age of dreams.

Ifyou ooiue to this shrine by railway
and its interminable changes, giving you
glimpses of aUsortsof midland towns, |
lrom ancient Warwick with its stately
battlements, to Leamington with itsmod-
ern glitter, you have reached a pleasing
!~tate of contusion not remoto lrom the
vagaries ofdreams. Ifyou have come to
the place on the box of one of those fa-
mous coaches which spin to various
points of interest throughout tho shire,
you will have seen in a few hours a
countless succession of the most beautiful
and dreamful countryside pictures in
England. And if you should come on
foot for the eleven miles as J did, along
the hard, white highway from Warwick,
underneath an almost unbroken arch-
way of elms, through the crisp yet !
drowsy atmosphere of an English mid-
land autumnal morning, there is still
surrounding you the glamor of bewitch-
ing unreality you cannot and would not
dispeL

fl ramping over this witching way what
a flood of historic memories si •\u25a0'•}> in j
with the breath of the rosy morning!
Here upon this noble eminence, with his-
toric Clopton House to the right and
Hampton Lucy to the left, beneath the
arching elms, is caught the lirst glimpse
ofthe valley of the Avon. An hundred
lesser gentle, verdure-clad eminences rise
and fell as it with the throbbing of na-
ture's heart in it-> fair, far sweep. From
away in the northeast winds a thread of
silver. It broadens as it disappears and
r appears in it< course towards the s. i -
cm, and is finally losr completely, where,

\u25a0\u25a0•i elms and limes and red-
tiled roofs, rises a slender spire. The
silvery thread is the Avon. The mass of!

and limes and red-tiled roofs is
tford. The slender spire of its Holy

Trinity Church marks the tomb and
shrine of the world's immortal bard.

L< here the old days, places and
stirring scenes fit quickly intothe wide
horizon rim. The three spin aof ancient
Coventry can almost be seen, not far I
away, to the north; Coventry with its Leg-

of pilgrimages and the deed offair
[va, which brought freedom from the j

oppression ofher fierce, grim lord to the
le of her well-beloved town. The
i ruin of Kenilworth, with its mein-

-. tournaments and revelries
of Elizabeth and her favorites are n«
Mill. Gray old Warwick, with itswi
still as mighty as in th<

• hird Henry, is just behind you to 1
north. <>vr to tiie west Evesbam and
'i ewksbury recall a grew» ime tale. < raly

d miles to the north, just at the c
Oxfordshire, the lir^t great battle be-j

en the King's and Parliamentaryfor
fought in the seventeenth century

at Edge Hill. Not far away,in >.< rtii-
ire. is Fotneringay, notad \

I with the Lives and Bates of
i a and famous and infamous. .ion of Mary queen of

Hill is Banbury, of cher-
-1 nursery-rhyme memory, to whose

• are likened
Falstaff, for his rich and unctions habit.
Itis but a few miles away, just over there
in Northampton, beyond tho ivy-hid
Rugby Of "T"ia Brown's School l>ays."
that the Avon Springs from the hills

• romwell and Fair- j
fax drove the hapless Charles from his
throne and Kingdom. Bixty-four gnat
i- with their castles or" halls, from

esley Park to Wroxall House, besides
many fine cathedrals and superb monas-
tic and castle ruins, cluster close within
the shin-. The chimneys and minareted
turrets of one rise above primeval trees

\u2666 town thereto the east in the dreamful
Avon Valley. They mark oi<l rharle-

• rtain rhyming poach-
de. A.nd this same Charlecote

\u25a0ii Inthe greatest of all British
forests, the forest oi Arden, whose name
and fame can never grow old, so Long as
xho lair and tender kosalind and all the

r winsome brood in '"As You Like
It"shall repeat their wise and wondrous
human truths to those who own and love

I tongue.
As yi.,. into the old town ev-

bang is strangely still. On the way
o lew blackbirds hopping sagely

: ing tho Bta •to the shelu
I [ere and there a w umt

Th:i; tped the annual autumnal
slaughter whisks into the road, trots

r for a little, and
nly and silently dis:i>»ii. an.

'; he i-.ui"' are sleepily chewing their cuds
nsi the farm-house byres. A few
»oks" < - : ;hi red grain are hud-

\u25a0 in the littlefields. 'i i>" smoke as-
cends faintly from Lhe chimneys of cot-. They are Late risers tin ie. and the low sun is far uj> in

re before dwellers give sign
• "ingastir. Even the sable rooks that
haunt the < • and high, wide
< tnneys of ancient demesnes, rise slug-

tly trom their hiding, wheel lazily
lettle down quietly :igain,

ly to unloose their saucy,
t tongue.

You knov rybody knows, when j
ome to the tittle closely- \

hedged tiled houses where the open bign-
as ay has merged into a long, picturesque,
hum .. thai were you to remain ;
in Stratford for a month's time there
could be on;;. half do/en places
immediate ly identified with Shakespeare

the house where he was born,
[te of the huus-' m here be I

m w Place, the church where he
n Hatbaway's cottage, and
fountain and theater. And

>v could see these in an hour's
impulse, now that they are so

; your ken, is to avoid them: to wan-
away through the town lorflPlitUe at

t, and, shaking off the dreamful cap-
tivity of it oil, to try and come back to
thow . 89 one by one. with
increased attitude and power of recogni-
I md companionship.

are now in the center of Stratford,
on High stret I. You suddenly recall the

...r[ thai in all the hundreds of
[English towns vow have visited yon have
always found :; High Street, "and that
every place of interest to be seen, as ;t t

itford, is only a lew moment's walk
from every other place, off or on this old
ikiiiiliar High Street. Hero is an open

space, the ancient "mercate square."
Jagged, zigzag thoroughfares lead to it
from outlying picturesque spots and
quarters. All about are half-timbered
houses projecting story over story into
the market place, and you wonder how
long before, from sheer age, they will
tumble, red roofs first, over into the
clean, cool sqiiare below. Quaint shops,
just now opening, are pinched in between
staid old mansions. Bandboxes of inns,
scores ofthem, each striving to outdo tho
other in curious name or escutcheon sug-
gestive of tho one memory of the slum-
berous old town, speck tho gray facades
with gilt and color.

Down one of theso streets, old Henley
street, through whose windings a glimpse
of the uplands is caught, you know is to
be found the house of all others in Strat-
ford. But you turn in the opposite direc-
tion. You pass an ancient inn named
for the bard. Each of its rooms is given
tho name of some one of the characters
he created. Servants are higgle-haggling
with a rosy-faced huckster over the price
of vegetables on its comfortable, porch.
Old stone houses, with the oldest of
peaks, gables and pent-houses over huge
oaken doors, are passed. At some old
men and women are nodding even in
these morning hours at the open win-
dows. Soon there is a vista oftrees shut-
ting out all beyond save a gray stone
porch. Without knowledge of Stratford I
topography you have come with uuerring j
instinct straight to Holy Trinity Church
and graveyard. An ancient verger with
snow-white hair is shuttling along the
leaf-strewn pavement, lie pauses, and,
witha loud jangling of his huge keys, he
unlocks the wicket, then the wide, low
oaken doors, and is shortly lost among
the shadows within. You steal softly
after him. Somewhere in the dim place
the old man is whistling, as if for com-
pany, in low tones, as become an old, old
man, but somehow it checks your im-
pulso to enter, and you wander around
and around tho shadowy shrine, halting at
last next tho side of the chancel nearest
where you know that Shakespeare lies.
You lay your hand gently on the old gray
stones as ifgroping for the touch of a near
but unseen friend. How long your rev- i
cry has been you know not. but a tiny, |
iconoclastic sparrow, scratching among I
the gravel at your feet, looks so quizzi- !
eally into your lace that you hurry Jashamed away.

Afew steps among the graves, beneath
huge elms,bring you to the river side, for
the Avon he loved laves tho sides of the
churchyard walls. It is so still and silent
here that you feel the very spirit of the I

(
stream is hushed in obeisance and rcyer-
ence for the spot its waters are passing. |
On the farther side are long, lonesome
meadows. A few sheep are grazing there, i
Dp the stream to tho right, above the |
masses of trees and tiles, looms the huge, '
obese Memorial Hall. You resent it as
you have already turned away from the
perky white fountain in mellow old ;
High street. Everything modern here
that seeks to memorialize men or com- I
mittees ofto-day,through fantastic memo- j
rials to this very sun of the English race
and tongue, hurts you with its brazen
impertinence.

ou turn, pass through the churchj'ard i
ami saunter along in the quiet of Mill
.Lane. At its end is a ramshackle mill,
nobody knows how many centuries old.
The splash of the wheel has a drowsy
sound. A foot-path leads to a mossy
wooden bridge. You cross this, take tb |
the meadows, with the river, church and
Town to your left, and cross the fields to
Shottery. Here is a typical English vil-
lage, criss-crossed with stone wails, and
hedges cut in high box patterns, and
brown with thatched roofs, so old that I
birds and mice use them for nests, while
wild field flowers and weeds grow luxu-
riously upon them. Instinctively you ap-
proach the oldest and quaintest structure
in Shottery. Its gable overhangs the j
lane. Its south side faces a maze of vines '
and ilower.s, and four tiny windows,
hooded by the thatching, peep over into
the breeze and bloom. It is Ann Bath-
away's cottage. A pleasant old woman,
whom you feel must have known the j
maid and the man, hustles about; shows
you the interior; the ancient "settle"
where the love-making was done; the
visitors'book with its glorious priceless
autographs; even the heirlooms of linen,
more lasting than efligy or cenotaph of
-tone, the while chatting cheerily as if
the lids of time always opened upon her
But upon s bright and stainless page. But i

you have not heard what was said. The
| old lady's words have blended with the
i autumn voices without. The voices you I
have heard came trembling down the !
silences of more than .•(> years, and your j
heart has thrilled unutterably, because, I
for a moment, so close have come that
day to this, those two to you.

Back across the Avon over the great
ne bridge, and a lew minutes' walk, :

brings you to humble Henley sfai
Tli-T'1 isstili the seeming of dream-C
walking about in the soft autumn air.
Then.- are few of them, and they seem
either very old or very young; quaint old j
men and grandanis, ruddy of face and
whiteof hair, who seem to have stepped
out of the olden times to look around
their former haunts for a little, ana very
quiet children with demure old ways.
You wonder ifthe influence ofso sorpa
ing a shrine goes this far among Str.-.'-
:<>id dweJers, or whether it is the glamor
of your own fancy. This, as you stand
before the birthplace of Shakespeare a
spruce enough structure since its "resto-
ration," with gabled porch, an Eliza-
bethan window in the next story,-anda
peaked dormer window outjutting from
the steep-pftched roof above, all with a
pretty garden at the sides ami back, it

| seems a long time before the jangling bell
jis answered, finally another beaming j

< old Lady appears, and you follow her I
I silently within. There is very little to
see, incommunicable things tofeeL There
are two rooms below and two above. One
of the latter is a sort ofmuseum, and you
ftnd little interest here. In the Other the
bard was born, which fact thrills you
most powerfully—that h<>re lirst saw the j
light of day the great reveaJer of human-
ity to men, or that the onoe white wall is
black with the names of the great and
mighty of all lands and climes, who have
come and reverently left these signs of j
tribute to what was so immortally re-
vealed?

Yet how little is there for simply the
eyes to look upon —the interior ofa mod- '
e.-t church of the thirteenth, fourteenth
and fifteenth centuries, cruciform, with
central tower and spire, and aisles to thel
nave only; a narrow chancel inclining
strangely to the north; ancient oaken
pews with curiously-carved misereres be-
neath; a west window representing the
twelve Apostles and our Lord's baptism; i
a clerestory beautifully imposed on the
arches below; a north chancel window, j
tho gift of Americans, illustrating, from !
"As You Like It," the Seven Ages i
of Man; a few ancient sedilia or priests' '
Beats; an entablature of stone In which
is set the painted stone bust of a pleasant-
faeed man with twirled mustache and i
slight-pointed beard; and below a grave
witb four lines oi inscriptive supplication
that the dust and bones beneath shall ;

never be disturbed by mortal man. This
is all. Yet every day of every year men
and women. In increasing numbers, come I
from tho earth's remotest bounds, to
stand beside this silent but never voice- i
less tomb.

The day passes and the shadows length-
en among the limes. You shrink into a
corner beneath protecting pillar, and see, j

: Still as in a dream, the motley throng, !
I from peasant to prince, come and go, j

come and go, as if tho great world-heart :
pushed its strongest, warmest, most un- :
(altering pulsation here. Tho evening

•\u25a0mts, and tho last soft loot-fall has
i tho worn stone threshold and— d like a whisper over the wind-

\u25a0••\u25a0 n lime-loaves beyond. The ancient
: »\u25a0<-rger dons his hat and jangles his keys.
Like a wraith of your own dreamifcg self, j
J OH pass swiftly to the chancel and kneel !
in the darkening old church beside one Igrave for a moment alone—

AT SHAKKSI'KAL.'.'S TOMII.

Once where a S| r..y < <t appiw lliuOMl
liungoVr my garden wav,

Tho i c came« vagrant oriole
To !',<>o;l the music Ofits soul

Full in niy open-windowed room.
A fleck of trolil, wftb voice of lute,

W .thin my casement swung—
My own sweet-prisoned ringing bird
Whose tribute, wliicti the muster stirred,

Lefl it aghast und mule.

Thus came his Sight nnd OSXlticie,
i loodlng song's diiwn with Day.

Thus \v«>, ji'hriilami Iriln.t -s;irr'< d,
Like my poor prisoned Ringing bird,

Fuller loYc-dumt) mill still.
KdcJAU L. WaKEMAX. -

SANTA ROSA SOCIETY.

Eyerybody Goes to See the
Circus.

Sonoma County Belles Vlsltlnar the

Metropolis—Nancy "Would Xot Pat-

ronize the Elevator—Prospects ofa

First-Class Funeral.

Ha, ha! I have been to the circus.
Didn't have to crawl under the tent, sell
my cook-stove, pawn my jewels nor re-
sort to any other ofthe extreme measures
that the public is credited with, but
marched in at the grand entrance with
the greatest eclat. When the circus fails
to draw its hundreds and tens ot hun-
dreds, the sun willhave burned itselfout
and the stars sunk helpless in their
orbits.

In Santa Rosa everybody goes to the
circus, with and without excuses. Wo
are a circus-going people. On no other
occasion do the suburban populace bring
their blankets and prepare to stay a
while, as they do on this auspicious day.
A rush for land at Outline is no where
then. We see all sorts and conditions of
men. There were disciples of Blaek-
stone, tall and dignified, and there were
expounders ofthe same text book not so
tali and not so dignified. There was
chattering, blooming May and grey-

i bearded December, anxious mammas with
! a brood of little llowers clustered, round,
tho rural delegation in full force and a
jsprinkling ol the lour hundred. There

; were sunbonnets and ginghams, and
here and there a diamond twinkled
against a dainty cheek.
Iwas so fortunate as to attend with my

friend Napoleon Bonaparte Jone^of Coon
Hollow. .Now, Bony is nothing if be is
not gallant, and on this day he over-
reached himself. Could the Napoleon of
old be apprised ofthe honor conferred on
his name ho would get too big for his

! casket.
Bony is a nobleman from his seersucker

; waistcoat to his sunburned straw-colored
hair ana his swagging limbs, which are,

jfrom a critical standpoint, about a pica
and a nonpareil too long. But the joy Ik-
can reap out ol his dollar's worth of cir-

| cus ticket is too numerous to mention,
lie buys pink lemonade and popcorn

I balls till he breaks the supply; lie buys
jpalm-leaf fans and song-books and never

\ allows a side-show to languish for lack of
Ipatronage. And the way he rmrmcn the
j lemonade caterers is to be admired. He

! does not propose to be imposed upon.
| He carried my parasol and poked the
animals and saici funny things till I ]
launched oil'into a spasmodic litofhilar- \
ity and then he wisely said : "Sh ! folks
'11 think you're from the country." He

jis "the people" out where he resides.
He has been elected two consecutive

terms to the onice of Financial Secretary
in the Good Templar's Lodge, and makes
beautiful swans and other brutes with his

j303 pen. The prodigality of nourishes be
jlavishes on his signature is simply won-
derful. He has filled important posi-
tions of trust in his community, ranging
all the way from poumimaster to road-
overseer, an;L HtaiKla a right smart chance
of being elected Constable, if the next
Presidential election goes well. li<' Is
perfectly guileless oi the little insect
known in common parlance as the lly.
Bony always is the first to escort the
newest schoolma'am, and he is the liie
ol society at Coon Hollow. Why multi-
ply idle words when with summing up
three little ones we have itall:

Bony-is-a—A Daisy.
But the gentry who most Studiously

enjoy the circus is Lo, the untutored.
jThey have not pk-ked hop-, without an
eye to the placarded fences —no, indeed,
'lliey huddle up in groups on the
benches and prepare to enjoy themselves,

J the grizzle-headed old "hombra," the
I buxom young woman, gorgeous in a yei-
! low calico dress made Invariably with a
[ belt waist, a red bandana over hor hair,
; the boy in "store clothes" with his over-
alls turned up, and the wailin/r pappoose
in its wicker straight jacket. Seemingly,

I they are there as a duty, for they exhibit
no signs ofapproval or the reverse, but sit
like a row of sphynx. The other member

I of the family present is the little yel-
: low cur dog. lie is invariably little, yel-
I low, and :i cvr—the furriest kind of a cur,
but lie is to a group of the forest idlers
what the festive "jag" is to a crowd of
American bloods —he is apt to "be there."
He sits like a piece of statuary, too, and

I not a muscle of his bob-tail or his cropped
| ears indicates voluntarily thai he is glad
jhe has come. He shows his teeth ooca-
sionally when some one encroaches on his

I dignity, and that is all. Ho seems to be
'\u25a0 silently solving the great problem of life
—trying to oiler an excuse for living, but

!he never says a word. There is a close-
knit bond between the Indian and his
(ii 'g. Itmay be in their worthlessness or
in their adjuncts, the sportive flea, but it
is there.

There I saw the color lino drawn in
bands broad enough not to be questioned.
All above, below and around the gay-

! colored anil as gayly-odored group was"a
circle ofempty seats. They sat alone in

i silent state, but if you think for a mo-
; merit that this severe osstracism blighted
their joy you aro laboring under a de-
lusion.

There was a particular part of the per-
formance that perhaps I alone, out ofthe

; rows ofvacant seats, was most fully able
! to appreciate, and thai was the riding.

Por Ihave tried to ride.
And to see a rider spring from the

ground and light on his feet on the gal-
I loping steed reminded me ofmy experi-
ence. Only I sprang the other way, and
diiln't light on my feet either, oh no. The
dust in the king's highway was soft and
deep, and hear ye, Imade "an impression.
My noble horse would stop when he
heard a dull, soft thud and a cloud of dust
rising like incense, and looking around
complacently at the wreck lying lowly at
his feet seemed to say: "Clamber on and
try it again, idiot." Itlooks so easy, and, the animal moves so gracefully, but to

jsustain a hold on his broad back takes
ail the amateur's best efforts. He seems
to be perpetual motion; he develops

| joints, cogs, dips, angles, spurs, heredita-
ments and appurtenances that you never

j suspected tho equine of holding in his
make up. You wish earnestly that he
could get over the ground with less mo-

; tion, and grab around frantically for
something more than his mane to hold
on to; leaving the reins slack in your
deep interest to hang on, the steed goes
meandering oil'at his own sweet will on
a dog trot. By this time your surcingle
disavows its intention of remaining in-
tact longer and you surprise the bedrock
with a hearty and unpremeditated em-

I brace. It has its allurements, however,
i for me, but I leave my nag to speak for

himself.
Among the festive throng that went to

j the metropolis on a recent excursion
ere three of our fairest daughters who

had an experience. I give it in the
spokeswoman's own words unaided by
any embellishments of mine own :

"You see, wo didn't want to appear
eountryficd, and were determined to be-
lie our looks. Our party of a dozen or
more stopped at one oftho leading hotels.
We were waiting in a large, brilliantly-

; lighted apartment to be shown to our re-
spective rooms. To tho bystanders and
retainers wo must have given the im-
pression that this bustle and confusion
H as an everyday occurrence to us, where-

as it was a sore temptation not to look
out the corners of our eyes at tho superb
appointments that greeted us on overy
hand. Wo looked straight ahead into
empty air with stolid indifference. We
were about to step into the elevator when
one of our companions said, in a voice
that sent the wild echoes living clear
over in Saucelito, 'No. siree! You don't
ketch me agoin' up in one of them there
things. I've heerd of too many accidents
in the pesky critters;' and Nancy's ulpat-a
polonaise sailed up the stairs, John fol-
lowing in her wake."

It happened just the other day Idropped
into the public library one muggy, soggy

, ,alternoou to be amused. I was just set-

tied, or rather convulsively unsettled,
behind a funny paper, when an old gen-
tleman, a regular habitue of the library,
approached me with a copy of the Kk! -
oKD-l'xiox held lightly "between his
thumb and forefinger. His specs fairly
scintillated with the gleam of intense in-
terest and merriment in his honest eyes,
and he whispered eagerly, waving tho
paper tillthe air was redolent with print-
ers' ink:

"When does the contest close?"
"What contest?" said Iblankly, paus-

ing in the midst of a laugh and "petrify-
ing it as it were.

"Beg pardon. Don't you know? Why
it's the impression among the Record-
Union readers that you and Hpffman aro
trying to see who can be the biggest
fool."

'•?» "!!'>~ttr—m-tj-t—t?t

/Ps* *S°t'Co Oi mnei'al hereafter.

Santa Rosa. A. li. L.

SUPREME COURT MINUTES.
IN BANK.

Wednesday, October 7,1891.
14, < G9—Henry vs. Superior Court On read-

ing and illingthe petition, ordered that a writoi review issue as prayed, returnable before
the court in bank at San Francisco on Mon-
day, November 2,1X91, at 10 o'clock a.m..
turn tiiatin the meantime, aim until the fur-
ther order of this court, all proceedings in the
matter to be reviewed be suspended. By the
court. Beatty, C.J.

Thl-ksday, October 3.1501.
14,088—Behlow vs. Sliorb: 13,200—Hinck-

ley \s. Field Biscuit Company; 14,2 To Gouldvs. Stafford—Benearlngs denied. The court.lo,ssi—itutlectge vs. Crawford—Judgment
reveised and cause remanded for further pro-
ceedings not inconsistent with this opinion.
Deilaveii.J. We concur: QatOUtte, J., Har-
rison, J., Beatty, c. J., Kharpstein, J., Pater-
son,j.

Gage vs. Wallace—"Writ denied. By the
ourt. Beatty, C. J.. 14,772— Pe0p1e vs. Brown—By the court.on reading ana filing the within petition, or-
dered that an alternative writof mandate ta-sue as prayed, leturnable l>eiore me t-oim in
bank ut Sacramento on .November v, 1691. at
10 a.m. Beatty, CJ.

ii.757— Wills vs. Smiley. By the court.
Writ uenied. In the present condition of the
business of this court, the olr< umßtances :n-K'goa in the petition are- not suincie-nt lo jus-
iltyentertaining it as an original proceeding.Beatty, c.J.

SUPERIOR COURT.
Department One— Catlln, Judge.

Friday, October 0, IS<JI.
I-aw calendar continued generally.
Estate oi Eleanor Fassler, deceased—Ou

trial.
Dejpartment Two—Van Fleet. Judge*

FBIDAT, October 0, 1891.
Thomas Lewis vs. Maigaret Lewis—ordered

that the husband pay the wi'e 940 a month
alimony ami $f>o counsel fie?.

Win. Jones \s. B.F. Ward— Continued one
week.

H. a Muddox v.s. George !Muddox—Contin-
ued one week.

.S. l*. Smith vs. F. W. Fra't—Continued o;:o
week.

S. \V\belcher vs. George Booth et al.—Trans-fißrrea to Department One.
C. A. Jenkins vs. v. Li. Wilson et sL—Trans-

ferred to Deportment One.
.!. H. Oorbin vs. IV!ia J. Corbin—Set forHearing for October 17th.
C.J. Stillwell vs. £lwood Hruner—Contin-

! ued une week.
-M. Keys.r vs. D.Gfccoio— Cost bill relaxedbystriking out item ot $6 :>o.
Estate oi EUiSAbeth \\ ojUs, an incompetent

person—4 Outinuedone week.
Estate of E. Erich, deceased—Petition lor

sileof real i stato grant* <i.
Estate of B. Gorman, deceased—Continuedone week.
Estate ofMarttn Deviue, deceased—yet for

bearing tor October2sd.
fcjsti te of Mary i.a:;si::g. deceased—Contin-

i:e l nno week.
Estate of Joshua Fountain—Continued two
Estate of Nicholas Fusch—Account settledand distribution ordered.
Estate of Bernard Kane, deceased-Final ac-

count Bttued.
Estate of Mary Mclaughlin, deceased—W£U

admitted to probate sad letters of adminis-
tration Issued to Bridget Murray. Appraiser
appointed.

b&t&te ofA. 11. Estill, deceased—Continued
one- week.

< taardlanship of James Bagwell, an iucom-
peU>nt Improperly on calendar.

Estate ol Ira J. Darling, deceased—Final ac-
count nettled and distribution ordered.

Estate of <'. Connavd, an Insane person—Ao-
oouni Bettled: guardian allowed 975 and at-
borney Gee S7 5.

People vs. A. Forgoes,charged with mur-
der Continued until November 9th.

People vs. John Hsggeity—The jury finds a
verdict of guiltyof murder in the second de-
gree.

People vs. Charles. Hennessey—Defendant
plead- guilty to simple assault and is tea-
tenced to thirty days' imprisonment in the
County Jail.

People vs. Rtilph liewis—Defendant pleads
guilty to the charge of burglary. Sentence
postponed.

People vs. John Re-kly. charged with crandeny—Defendant pleads guilty, sentence
oned.

SAN FIIA2SCIBCO STOCK SACKS.
tA.N Francisco, October 9,1591.

MOK^IJja BOARD.
Andes l OT> Julia 15c
B. iV B 2 ys(g>:J 90 Mexican a oo
Bullion 1 55 Occidental 80c

I Bulwer '.loc Opblr 3 70
Caledonia 4i»c Overman l 05

j Ciiallemic ..1 20@l 2~> I'otosi 2 50
I C. C. «fcv «; iiO,.Savage 2 85fi>U "jo

I OPoint 1 45*. Nevada..2 86
Exchequer 55c Union „. 2 40

I G* c 1 .^o Utah 60ci H. &N l 50 V.Jaoket 1 65
AFTERNOON SESSION.

| Andes 1 05 Mexican 2 55: Bullion 1 G.> N. B. Isle 40c
i I!-«vli 2 96|Ophlr 3 65(;3 60

C. C« V o;4 Potosi a 50
Chollar 1 4US. Nevada.... 2 45
C. Point i 45 Savage 2 90&3 00
G. <i C 1 80iUnion "2 45
H. AN 1 of MY. Jacket 1 05
Justice 55c I

.*.

Articles of Incorporation.

Articles of incorporation of the Metro-
politan Dispensary Company of San
Francisco were liled in the Secretary of
State's office yesterday. The capital

I stock is §100,000, and the directors are W.
L. McFarland, Charles P. Thompson,
Henry Donahue, Is. li. Lee and li. Jr.
Carver.

BACKWOODS BELLES.

'Manda Higgins Intended to Con-
ceal Her Identity.

But Since tho "World Now Knows
Who Is After "C. C." She Proposes

to Speak nor Mind Freely —Tho
"Jedge" Defends Gravelly Valley.

Eds. Record-Union : Efan airthquake
had a whirld this airtharoun' and aroun',
an' hed a open'cl a yawuin' cassum at my
feet an' a swaller'd me into it, I wudu't
a felt littler'n Idid feel this vehy maw-
nin' when Lidy. my oldist gurl, sot right
down befoah me an' Missus Lormur an'
Missus Cram, an' thes red oil', word fur
word, as Ihad wrote that letter to yo' pa-
pur, a' windin' up in plane tones of
loudnis sa'nshcnt to be hearu all ovah
the house—"Amanda Higgiiis!"

"Lidjr,'' scs I, in my mos' impassiv
manner, an' in a dignertido tono of vois,
"when an' whar, an' how an' from whose
teechina do you contrivo a'thority to
a'dress yo' own nachel ma, as bore you,
as Amanda Higgins?" An' Iwus macl's
a hornit.

"Why, ma, I thes red it out'n the pa-
pur," shesed.

Then Iwas maddern ever. I'me utter-
ally 'stonished at yo' havin' an' showin'
no moan respecks fur the wishes of a
lady of the female seeks, an' a widder
with her pardner dead an' berrid, than to
delibitly print her name in captils, es
you done, to the 'hole world, an' that
alter I special tolo you Ididn't wantter
rush inter print, ncr be a spreadin', an' a
pradin'j an' a rlautin' my name aforo the
'hole airth, but thes shied it 'cause I've
hearn you mus' do it as a yearnes' o'
good faith, or yo' letter won't be put in.
It thes makes me bile to think that
i;iebbe I am, and probably I Is,
this minit held up over this 'hole
ehost: me a widder in good standin', with
two innersen dawtera ian' notankyisto
change my condishnn, nor a tbinkin'of
Bicfa at all, nor In ways nor wise hanker-
In' tor any man personaa a life pardener),
on 1 mebbe the linger o' s'picion a pinting
straight at them cspitils, au" a 'specting
mo uv being a member uv the P. C. \V.
P. A. .No, sireel

['me proud to say that A. 11. lies never
vis'ted Sntrow Ihtes, an' Mr. Hites never
hea an' never shell kiss the lips of A. 11.
I don't b'long to any press 'boeiation.
Feelin's I feel now, with my oatraig'd
feelin's a b"atin' an' a throbbin', I cain't
tbrgiv' you. Missus Lormur ses it's a
foriuitus insult on 3-0' part, pufflckly un-
reserved by me; an' Missus Cram, she
says, it's wicked for you to indiver to
disperse my name. An' them two ladies
gin"rally das speak the sentiments o'
this ea'munity, an' vehy prop'ly too.
I hed no ijee a eomin' a writer fur the

papurs. J'uie only a plane widder, with
two charges to keep, both of the femrner-
mine seeks, until they're taken from me,
es they mos' nachelly will,reddy to lit"
my pen to dobattul lormy seandlised na-
burs at the inatenta uv C. C, an' to warn
you aginst his invidyus writm' uv letters
as wusn't so.

Seems like 'n pears like, steader hep-
piif me, moast uv us tiiink yuse a sidin'
an' a aidin1 an' abettin' him* in his crew-
sade. Whatever an' however I gotter say,
I ses it an'quits, an'doan go a ramiih'
aroun'. Steader runnin' on in a haphar-
rison sorter way, a luggin' in stuff it
don't intnss nobody, Icums to the pint
and ses my say, ef I do say it myself.
Now 1 hate came to you twicet, eountin'
this time, a a'peal in' toyon, an' ef'twould
be eny good, land saken alive, IMc tin s
rite study fruin now till Chrismuss, es
deverse es Iam, an' well you kno' it, far
Itole you so afore, to gittfn' my name in
print an' a opmin' notorious, thes to giv
you a true histry of what's a hap'nin' in
this ca'munity. A livin' heah as I do
live, an' es the Jedgo romawk'd this
evenin', right in the mist of the Meed/< r-
rect, the Jedgo uses Latin inderscrimi-
nate, I could do it monstrous truthful.
Laws aakea knoao we doaa* mine what
0. C. says gin'rally, but 'eashyunly it
kinder bites, thes sorter plaguin' like,
what he sez is. I hey saw some es was
so iusenct at him that I hed to aetuil
beller a lafhn'. It kinder relieves yo'
feelin'B uv angur some way or yuther
even somebod3 r elses scotehin' roun' mad
like.

Ls Itole the Jedgo las' nito when me
an' him were a discussin' about Back-
woods Belles that yude hey to go dean
to (rravly Vally 'fore yude tine any back-
woods 'bout heah. An' he spoke" rite up
fur Oravly Vally quick like, an'sed he
knode uv his own knowlidge plenty of
peopul tliar that'd be tit fur tho moast se-
lect bullarks of society in any city. But
Ikno' how 'tis with him, hisallus* in pol-
lerticks an'h<-s to prase ev'rybody. But
Ithes dote on his conveisasiiuns. They
is moast ellevatin', 'special his travils.
Hese bin in Tennersee, an' in tho wah,
an' in Santy Rosy, an' he is pow'ful in-
tertain', an' he se/. ower society's 'bout as
good as 'tis moast places heso bin, an' if
them two-two dudes lines any fault with
it they can thes nachelly hunt up some
yuther clime. An' Ises so too.

It seems like an' it 'pears like, sence I
gotter writin' for the papurs, I hey fell in
luv with writin', an' thes wantter write
more and more.
Iwus pow'rful mad when Irommenst,

but some how or yuther I'me sorter
soosed down now, and Idoan' feel no dis-
respecks for you, but it wus rilin' to sco
my name rite there in yo' papur in cap-
tils. But Icain't be unpleased with you
fur long, an' I'special hopes yo' helth is
good, an' that you won't git overhet this
hot spell. 'Manda Hioonrs.

Lakoport, September 30, 1861.
P. S.—There is no understandin' twixt

the Jedge an' me.
Heal Estate Transfers.

The following real estate transfers have
been recorded since our last report:

William S. Jacobs to M. Gardner—
West half and west half of east half of
lot -2, J and X, Tenth and Eleventh
streets; grant.

L. 8. and Mrs. Lutie E. Taylor to Flor-
ence May Taylor—North 50 feet of west 30
feet of lot 9, and north GO feet of east 20
feet of lot 10, N and O, Twelfth and Thir-
teenth streets; 8500.

Edward and Elizabeth Kelly to Jennie
Smith—North half of fractional north-
east quarter of section 8, township S north,
range 6 east; love and affection.

Edward and Elizabeth Kelly to Eliza-
beth Robinson —South half of fractional
northeast quarter of section 8, township
8 north, range 6 east, love and affection.

Ancient Sanitation.—„— _—...

The ancients thoroughly understood
the necessity of keeping their dwellings
and persons clean, and realized that pure
air, pure water and good food were essen-
tial to good health. Alexandria, Koine,
("athagc, Jerusalem and many other cities
had complete water and sewage works,
many of which wore on a gigantic scale,
as the Cloaca of Rome which has been in
use for twenty-five hundred years. Tho
ancient Egyptians worshiped the scara-
bseus or scavenger beetle (our "tumble"
bug); tho Hebrews buried their excre-
tions at some distance from their dwell-
ings, and the Greeks and Persians had
very enlightened views on the subject of
sanitation. In Jerusalem the sewage was
collected in tanks and allowed to~settle,
when the liquids were drawn off for irri-
gation purposes and the solids were used
for manure. We can only improve on
this in purifying the liquid by precipita-
tion.

The United .States Government report
on baking powders shows Royal superior
to all others. It is pure, made from
wholesome ingredients, and greatest in
leavening strength.

An Arizona boy who has a tame, harm-
less snake, tied his little brother's rattlo
to its tail the other day, and when two
tramps tried to break into the kitchen
they were frightened nearly to death,
supposing that Henderson—which ia the
snake's name—was a rattlesnake.
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Taken away
—sick headache, bilious head-
ache, dizziness, constipation, in-
digestion, bilious attacks, and all
derangements of the liver, stom-
ach and bowels. It's a large
contract, but the smallest things
in the world do the business—
Dr. Pierces Pleasant Pellets.
They^re the smallest, but the
most effective. They go to work
in the right way. They cleanse
and renovate the system thor-
oughly— but they do it mildly
and gently. You feel the good
they do — but you don't feel
them doing it. As a Liver Pill,
they're unequaled. Sugar-coated,
easy to take, and put up in vials,
and hermetically sealed, and thus
always fresh and reliable. A
perfect vest-pocket remedy, in
small vials, and only one neces-
sary for a laxative or three for
a cathartic.

They're the cheapest pill yon
can buy, because they're guaran-
teed to give satisfaction, or your
money is returned. You only
pay for the good you get.

the peculiar plan all Dr.
Pierces medicines are sold on,
through druggists.

THE CHEAPEST AXD BEST MEDICINE FOR FAMILY USE IN THE WORLD
Instantly stops the most excruciating pains: never falls to rlvo case to the sufferer; a few
applications i>.et like magic, pausing the pain i<< Instantly stop,

A CURE FOR ALL BOWEL COMPLAINTS.
Internallytnkt :i In dosed of from thirty toslxiy dbropa in hall ;i Tumbler ofwater w i)lcure
in a lew minatea Cramps, Spasms. Soar Stomach. Colic, Flatulence, IK-:u-iburn 1 iuuruor
Painting Spells, (HoI.KHA MORBUS, DIARRHEA, DYSKNTJEKY, sJck Head!
ache, Nausea, Voniitinjr.Nervooauess, Sl«eplessnesß, Malaria anvi all internal pains arising
from change of dl«t orwater or other causes. SO Oeotea itoitu*. Sold by Druggists*

9
AA RELIEF

m , '-y- <y*^\* FROM PAJN. RJ
H'^^m,^. As tl^o fcrrot «in.l kills tl

'^iv?.<^?Sw «• thorat.so »vik»i>'ml'E\ictiuii\»i f3
\u0084v_ ••-r vi isvkK hunts and literally I

I A HIGHER GRADE ,-\u25a0''<$& AiWlfij
OF PLASTER ' -«HBSK»»IiBraSSS*i--^^^^tete^^TIUXHITHKKTOKNOWN. I jT^.*!*V7?]|viWjjrV^U9L -f

B A ecientil.c combination ot^ l^^?-*^l^J T?' v relievinp and curativa l°'^t?YV* UI^H^KI v«aeti»l»ic Drugrs, with a <«5 \u25a0 ft^THPT^^iP^^f^ _^^^^K""^^^ i^\u25a0 penetrating base. <- JH J^ Byim^V \u25a0JB a Jaßp»^^^<pM^^^

r^J^^S^^^r Hf AN OLD BLUNDER

JS&&Z&' Aiv ""'^ PLASTER MAKING: P
H j4S^ LA M5" narif ' /'^^^ Hcretoforo U»e ro^twra of tilantorn «
I j^ d^c-TiiVaVi^.. uVVVV-*v have luado Oietn without rrforouco ft
£ f* HHtUyATISM, ti> ;he t»ot thnt the pom Hrn El
B H. KIDNEY PAINS. . fc

niM»rly:»l«ray«clo8rK««d wiVH ilia 1
m vk VofhiTis' "T'i-ilr kik'li .iM«.ii Cl). «^ "T*. —T effete matter <wrap!air fri>m the syß- I

••y WiniHMhP.Hi'n;\i'i 1 1. ru; liar*pia^i'.*s ftri* HO BiOn in fu llrljj. 3m

toob:a:ut;n^ for voj C^ltC'^JL/WIl/^ n-nta lira crtaiuly auJ rjfjfij»b-

-tfSf '^•?( ten cnr.rantoo tsi enr^ nil nervous tiiM-ases. steh as Weak Itemorr,pvb v v\ Loss of Brain Power. Hi akefulness, Loat Manhood. Niybtlr 1
\. .jjjfcj Bions, Mcr7o;i?r.csr.. LO£sttn<to,&tldralt>s and I>>.is of\fiv?vot tlu-viencrativoVik»rpfc< Orgaostß either sen diuscl by oror oxi>nioTi. youthful errors,or exwaslYo

/s. urf*&'\use °^ toh&cco. opiura orctiaolanta which booh lead to Infirmity.Consume*<<«ki^c^^^ .tlonuml Insanity. Put i:p oop.venientto carry in vest pooicci. SSI perpiic*-
TT>..-?!rtsti3«*Bk. Bgg Tnl. ;i: G for Si. wllb crery $"» order wo givta written gvarantct

BEPOEEANDArrsTirfixa. critfim&tktMHUQhCircular i:co. AtidrcstfSierveSJced*. 0., Ciilcaso, ill.

For Sale at JOSEPH HAHX ft CO.'S, Druggists, Fifth and J Sts., Sacramento.

iSCOTT'S
1 Fmulsiom
Of Pure Cod Liver Oi! with

Hypophosphites
Of Lime and Soda.

There are emulsions and emulsions, 'and there is still much skimmed tnilh j
| which mtuquerades as cream. Try us |

they rtfill many manufacturers cannot 'bo disguise their cort liferoil as to male-
it palatable to sensitive stomachs. Seitit's )
Emulsion ofl'VHi: NORWEGIAN COD \HIKB OIL, combined with Ilupophn*- |
2'hitet is almost as palatable as milk, i

!For this reason as u-cll as for the fact ,
of the stimulating qualities of the Hypo- |
phosphites, I'ln/siriiins frequently '/>re- i| scribe it in cases of

CONSUMPTION,
SCItOFULA, linoXClllTia and

I CHROXIC COUGH or SEVERS COLD.
I { All Druggists sell it, but be mire you get

{ tlie genuine, as there arc poor imitatiJn.i.

CONSUMPTION CURED.
FOR 40 YEARS I>R. WM.

HALL'S BALSAM
TME LUNGS

Has befn a never-failinfj family remedy for
COUGHS, COLDS, CONSUMPTION, «*%A
GRIPPE," SORE THROAT, HOARSB-
NBSS, PNEUMONIA, CATARRH, IN-
FLUENZA, ACUTE AND CHRONIC
BRONCHITIS, ASTHMA, WHOOPING
COUGH, CROUP, PLEURISY, PAIN IN
THE SIDE AND ERE AST, SPITTING
OF ELOOD aud all diseases of the

Throat, Chest and Lugs
Leaoingto CONSUMPTION

Dr. WM. HALL'S BALSAM contains no
opium, morphine, nor any deleterious <iru;;.
It soothes and beats fh«- MemIHHMQ
Lungs, intlairifd uini poi.Mwd by disease, and
prevents nieht swents and tightness across

i the chest. It is pleasant to the taste I> sure
and ask for Dr. WM. HALL'S BALSAM! and take no other.
Trade Supplied by KIRK, GEARY & CO., Sacramento. Cal.

PRICK, 25c, oOc, 91.
Dr. WM. HALL CO., NEW YORK.

The Liebig COMPANY
Have for twenty-five yean been potting
up the famous ji'fxii'Pt whlcb stirred
nicdical circles wlun U'st invented and
given to tli<» worM by the renowned
chemist, Justus yon Liebig. Their

EXTRACT OF BEEF
Is known around the world. Itis unrtp-I proaehanlc for parity, flavor and t>< n<>-
aclal effects. As Bxkv Tea, dellcloas
ana refreshing. Indispensable in Im-
proved and Econoink" Cookery. Ucst
slock lor soups.

Genuine >O of

with Justus
Signature . \5 yon Liebig

Pennyroyal pills
iJy<ffpv Orl«lnftl aad Oaly G«nel&r. A

fi&Sfm^. Dr"*lti«lfor CkirktS.er't !rni;(i'»A"'pia>Bft\
Wp:Sßl£ngt&V!f**nd Brand inKod and Cold m«i»!iic\vJKy
Tfefc ->CmfS bex«1. «^alc<S withblun rlhhon. Take
7*l !B^*W|no ether. Refute dangerout nibstitu- V
I / "~ fK'to"*and imitations. At l>ra?([isH,or tend-la.
IJ» to st»rap« for panleu!»r«. t.•* :.^ i»!»U »nd
\ W KM " Relief for Lailoc,**inletter, bj return

—^
_ 4.y MalL 10,000 Tretiinoniils. A"am« Paper._ ""/ Olilcl>e»t«rCaeaslcalCo.,S4adl*'>ni*ouarOi

Sold bT tilI«aal Uruasui^ FhUads.. Pa>

HUMPHREYS'
Dr. Hitchrevs' SPscrFics are scientifically and

carefully prepared rrescrlnttons ; used for many
yeare i:iprivate practice withsueepae.flml forover
thirty year 9used by the people.. Every single Spe-
cific Is a special euro for the disease named.

These Specifics cure -without drugging, purg*
lnK or reducing the system, and are In fact and
dead the sovereign remedies ofthe World.

LIST OF PEEfCIPAL XO3. CDKB3. PRICF3.
1 Fevers, Congestion, luflarcjnallon... .50

SS Worms, Worm Fever, Worm Coll-;.. ..'JO3 Cryins Colic,orTet-thuißof Infants .50
4 Diarrhea, ofChildren or Adults ,%«
5 Dysentery, Griping. Bilious Colic 50O Cholera IUorb ns, Vomiting 50
7 Conarfas. Cold, Bronchitis..77? 50
S Neuralg-ia, Tootbacho, Facenche 50
9 Headachej, bickKeadache, Vertigo .50

10 Dyspepsia, Bilious Stomach 50
11 Suppressed or Painful Periods. .50
I*2 Whites, too Prof use Periods 50
i;{Croup, CouKh, DifflicultBreathing 50
14- Walt Khrum, Erysipelas, Eruptions. .50
15 Rheumatism, Rheumatic Pains 50
1« Fever and Aerue, Chills, Malaria 50
17 Piles, Blind or Bleeding .50
19 Catarrh, Innuersza, Cold In the Head .50
•20 Whooping Cough, Violentßoughs. .50
2-4 Oenerr.l Debility,Physical Weakness .50
27 Kidney Disease
28 Nervous Debility I.oft
30 Irinary Weakness, Wet tins Bed. «5O

' it:2 Diseases of theHeart,Palpitation 1.00
Sold byDruggists, or sent postpaid on receipt

of price. Dr. Humphreys' Manual, (144 pa*es)
richly bound in cloth and goM, mailed tree.

HUMPHREYS' MEDICINE CO.,
Cor. William and John Streets, New York.

JPSCIFJCS^
re perfectly Safe and always ESociuul. Never fall
>»9brd upcedy an<i certain relief. More th»n 10,000
imcricmn weman use them T!(rular'y- On»rmntei>d superior
a allotb?n or<»»li refunded. Ifvn-irdrojrculdon'tkrep

"Wllcox'B Coanound Tan»y Pllli." »ccept no wf-rvfclots
no»tram s»ld to b« "ju<t %i jrooi." hnt send 4<>. f-r "Womnn*il
Safe Guard,** »nd rewire th» onW nbonlutely p<atob!e
remedy hy m»il. V. ILCOXSPECIFIC CO., rtUa., I'm.

GOLD MEDAL, PABg. 1378.

pp^DrBBKIuST

mm Cocoa
f.-3 ; I 3-ffl. from which tho excess ot

Hn oil has l>een rcmoTid, in

liil!3 |JJ^ &so?w*c??/ 'jp««»*o

itis Soluble,

No Chemicals
arc used in its preparation. It has
more than three times the 'strength of
Cocoa mixed with Starch, Arrowroot
or Sugar, and is therefore far more
economical, costing less than one cent
a ciip.' It is delicious, nourishing,
strengthening, easily digested,
and admirably adapted for invalids
as well as for persons in health.

Sold by Grocers everywhere.

JV^AKERS CO., Dorcltesisr, Mass.

The Original and Genuine
(WORCESTERSHIRE)

SAUCE
'"rrnrtg the most delicious taete and zest to

EXTRACT <S9fe SOUPS,
oftLETTEKfwan gßt
aYKDICALGEN- GRAVIES,
i;.::man at Mad- tt'-ffl
m«, to his brother BijlJ FISH,
r.t WORCESTER, jffiffl
iiay, iaoi. _ lIOT *COIJ>
I.F.A k rr.HRINS' f|Sga|jm MEATS,
that their e.iiicp is w^cAivtlbvhlypste'emod in (EpSjsH^H GAME,
Intlia, and is in ray tj.ih9hopinion, thi< most ""^ffilWELSH-
i>:i!i;^»blp, as well RMMbH^
us the m-*t whole- bKJUBI RAIiICBITS,
L.'ir.t; cauco tiiut ißßTj^^^H

Beware of Imitations;
see that you get Lea & Perrins r

Sicrnßtura on erery bottle of OriKinal& Gennine.
JOHN DUNCAN'9 SONS, NEW YORK-

| Srr^/?~s:>\ v<l *rT"' *^°HHtrrelooi Frm^lij
/ urn a* |Jj-< Remedy CALTHOS freo. and u|
COntKtVi \ legal gukfrmnteethat Calthoi wilii_

m^^-A STOI» DMwmi AKmlulons
Vp?C: \ and RE«TOKK I.«wt Vl^.r.
V% ™Ak» rjk\ Us* {landpi&ifsatisfied. a
r "ler *"-*\u25a0 yon mohl co..
•^^^ -it^) Snle' Amfrimn A?ont», (Inrimi.ilt. (Ihlo. H

GAS ENGINES!
The latest and best invention

for Pumping, Spraying Fruit
Trees, Running All Kinds of
Machinery, Electric Light
Plaiits, etc.

TATUM&~BOWEN,
31 and -36 Fremont Street.

SAN FRANCISCO. CAL

TAKE THE HINT!
ill Whiskies Are fist Alike.

JUDGES SAY

i^^biMmMHmJc

BOURBON
Is Absolutely the Best .

iiPxic:^, £p3 a Gallon.

Geo. E. ilierssen & Co., Sole Props.


