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Almost until to-day, as time is roeas-
ured, Cornwall has been to the remainder
of England a veritable terra incognita.
"West Barbery" it was contemptuously
Called to describe its uucanniness, its
supposed ignorance and its popularly ac- j
credited Bemi-barbarism. What weird
and desolate C'oiinamara, in Ireland's
v. ild west, is and has always beeu to tlie
Green Isle, this scarred and rugged pen- '
insula has been to England.

Of its 400,000 souls, one-tenth, from
youth to death, in darkness pick and j
blast to shift and drift beneath its wind-
swept moors. I'ntil a century -i

distinct language, the Cornubian Celtic,
was spoken, taught and preached. To-day
in some of the iarger low us "the purest
English spoken" is said to prevail; but, j

to-day, not a league irom theso |
towns, among fisher-folks, miners aud
peasants, an ordinary Englishman or
American can scarcely understand a word
uttered. _Tet here are life and scenes of
tho greatest foscination, both life and
scene ofsimplicity, beauty aud grandeur,
wiide romance and legend glow won-
drously in every tor, combe and stream,
romance and legend the oldest and most
winsome in all England. Here lived, or
Were born to deathless legend, Arthur,
Launcelot and Guinevere, and the brave
oi'i Round Table knights.

it is a curious shaped bitof land this
i old Cornwall. Its geographic

contour su_gg< sts the strange silhouette of
some couchant gigantic mastiff or huge
Wild beast. Itis easy to see in its south-
ernmost ontreaching its two powerful 1
lore feel. Inits northern coast lino will

md ita braced and bristling back, j
In its most northern projection will be )
seen an erect and defiant tail. In its east-
era Devonshire boundary are its massive
haunches and hind feet wedged against j
the eternal granite of Devon. And its
furthermost sea-split, ocean-battling j
promontory is the open mouth oi the
stone leviathan, set savagely toward tlie !
seething Scilly Isles forever lashed with
spume ami fume of ita interminable bat-
tles with the Atlantic.

Were you to stand, as I havo done, on
fienabarrow, one oi its drear and highest
peaks, you could see smiling Devon to

-;; almost to Land's End its farth-
est westward wail; to Lizzard Head its
remotest southern headland; across its
entire reach of hills and moorlands iar
out upon st. George's Channel to tho
northwest; and over the white sails of
fish i •oi I & aster to the southeast, even
to the dim cone of thai most wondrous of
ail mariners' beacons, the splendid Eddy-
stone Lighthouse.

But standing on that spot little else
than apparent desolation meets the eye.
Tne moorlands stretch dolorously as ifin
boundless loneliness. Tno tors or hills
are bleak and bare. Tiie whole face of
nature seems torn and scarred as if by
tremendous elemental struggles. Vet ail
these caverns and cbastns which disfigure
r. were made by the hand of man. its
granite, shale and Blate hide copper, Un
and iron. )or more than 3,000 years its
Burface lias been cleftand its depths gored
and bored until iis lace ispitted as ifwith
extinct volcanoes, whose bas< s were hon-
eycombed, sometimes to a mile's depth,
and, often laterally so, far outward be-
neath the ocean, that its very shell was
cracked broken, until, to prevent the see
dropping through, tbe bottom was stuffed
and plugged and soldered like a leaky
old basin.

J'h's i.s what you willsco and feel and
know among the downs and tors along
the rock}' backbone of Corn v. all. iiut
along tbe north coast, in summer, and
everywhere upon the south coast in sum-
mer, and nearly all winter, are never-
ending surprises of scenic beauty. In-
deed the entire south l.nglish and Irish
Coasts are almost semi-tropic lands.
Semi-tropic bits of land surely can be
found, forIhave scon at Bournemouth,
at Torquay and at Plymouth, in Eng-
land; at Truro, Falmouth and Penzance
in Cornwall, and at YougnaL, alongside
Sir Walter Raleigh's old home in Ire-
laud, roses in full bloom and luxuriantly
loiiaged myrtle out of doors in midwin-
ter.

Along the way Iam leisurely tramping,
v.itli tne English Channel nearly always
in sight, are innumerable Cornish val-
leys of slumberous beauty. Tiny burns

•tubes are cut through the walls by
sea. Through every ono limpid

Streams go singing and tumbling to the
ocean. Alone tbe valley sales are white
hamlets, or the quaint old homes, the
rich acres and the sleek herds of the
thrifty farmers of Cornwall.

Tramp Hi se coast roads but a mile, and
you will suddenly stumble upon these
lovely vales—the stream, the farms half
hidden by generous foliage dotting the
sides for up the combe as eye can reach;
here a rumtling old mill; there a nestling
church; below you a quaint old village;
beyond, the tiny haven skirted by tiio
homes of fishers, and speekod by ond old
fishers 1 crabs: further 8 tide plowing
Up between massive haven walls, or a
Stretch of low-tide rock and drift, and, at
last, tlie bright blue sea. Beautiful scenes
are these lor the eye and heart-mind to
dwell upon—hardly to be found in such
number and winsomeness anywhere elso
npon all of England's coast.

Just before yon pass from Devonshire
into Cornwall you will find most intense
ttie English suspicion that Cornish folk
;;re a sort of barbarians. The landlord of
the little inn where 1 lo Iged in I'iyuiouth,
though admitting that he had never
< 98 i tilt.- fainar, coniiniseratingly ven-
turned the sympathetic remark that he'd
Ye blessed if he wouldn't prefer White-
chapel io Cornwall.

•*VVy, 'n' them Cousin Jacks knows |
nowi but tin,'he added witha flourish. •
"^igC,*-r blood in 'em too, they do say. !
1 . as a pit-mouth,'aif on'em. An'

I If you'll get nowt teat better n' '
"oggans 'n' faggans fromSaltash to Laud's ;

liclld."
His words wero true as to the dark

complexions of most of the Cornish peo-
ple, in a mile'sdistauceof Devonshireyou are among another race of men tlian
the fair-faced phlegmatic English. Faces
are everywhere seen ofa distinct Eat
type, and surely Eastern blood, whether
Jewish, from the Jewish mine-owners of
a thousand years ago. or from the Phoe-
nician traders of an earlier period, is still
rich in Cornish veins, it gives here and
there the waxen olive akin, almost uni-
versally the glossy bis tk curling hairand
dark eyes, and statures shw.-t. compact
and shapely.

No people in the world are more clan-
nish, or more resent encroachment by
marriage or in social and business affairsthan the Cornish, their olden language
superstitions and traditions are ail Celtic!They are impassionea, impulsive and ex-
Citable as are all Celts; bat they posses a
dumb patience, an aggressive defensive-

it innovation and an humble
and steadlast thrift which reveals some-
thing like the Jewish strain.

Their ways are rough, and Cornish
manners are lite frankest and sinceresl of

pgopte l have ever been among.
\u25a0emprise simply meaning what

yoa say and saying what you mean.
whatever the subject or occasion. ______

\u25a0 o, with absolute unconsciousness
of aifront. Between Polperro and Lan-

s youth gave me 8 help along the
way in his donkey-cart laden with sand.
1 thanked him heartily on alighting.
Looking me squarely in tho face ho
asked:

"Wusent aw gimme sumpn for th' feer,
piy sou?"

He got a sixpence for the fair, for
which all Cornish boys endeavor to se-
cure a •':io:"o- bit <>f money, and my
apologies for not recognizing his honest
right in the matter. ' ornish folk, big
and little, have no truculency in asking
fortheir just due. This plainness of spaeh
is everywhere met with. The lads ex-
pression, "my. son," ha 1 no levity or
taunt in it. Itis everywhere here a term
of iriendship and respect.

Between Saltash and Truro Imade ap-
plication at the houses Of many farmers
for food and lodging. Tho food could
always be had by paying for it belore it
was eaten. But the latter could not b i got
for any wheedling or sum of money.
Tbey would bluntly tellmdto Qnd an inn.
IfI professed ignorance oi Uie locality of
o. a tbey would go, or send some one,
with me. 1 always dismissed my

\ before the place was reached, di
to pass the nights in the. homes of the :

ilowly.
Tnis sort ofprocedure and conversation

than farmers npon the
\u25a0feet, gradually dev<
Corni. - incommon
with the gi>.;! > xly of Cornish people.
They si a ipecies of "gentry" in the
minds of the lath r. Though only tenant
formers their holdings are large for _Cng-
land. from "_Q to 100 acres, and have been
occi pied for generations by the same
families on ninety-nine yean 1 leases.
They often go to "imnnon," and their
ehildrenare sent to Truro for schooling.
They are stanch supporters of the Es-
tablished Church, while Lhe masses arc

yans.
But the tisher and mining folkare un- !

equivocally hospitable. The fisherman
will take 'arc oi y v in his little cottage

.i, without Locking athing !

in 'd> habitation against you, but sun
with a dumb sort of quiescence. The
miner is a more 'rough and ready fellow.
and if not always hearty about it, settles

i ths mailer for or against you at once.
All this tne literary tramp will quickly

I discover, and I shortly began directing
I my diplomacy toward the ordinary homo
in the mining villages.

You will find them through nearly all
the length of Cornwall from Liskeardto
Fen ranee, aad they are seldom el ust. red
in dirty villages continguoustothe mines
as in our country. I do not recall a single
instance of this sort during my entire
journeying. Two, three, lour, a half-dozen
and sometimes a score, may be found to-
gether. They are in all sorts of odd aud
out of the way places, on the roads and
off. Like the Irish cabins, they are
oftenest at the back, instead of at the
from, ofsomewhere or anywhere. Near-
ness to a miue seems to possess no ad-
vantage.

Few are as near as a half mile; thou-
sands are miles away, "i'airdners" in a
"core" c t-psj who combine their labors

jand work one of the three eight-hour
b" of each day, may live in as many

different directions from the \u25a0"bai" or pit,
Jack, Jem or Jan often occupying homes
from six to ten miles apart. Hut wher-
ever these little miners' hamlets are.
their walls are all of everlasting stone,
embowdered in brilliant Cornish roses
and creepers, with cement floors anu
thatched rools, every one subject to in- j
terminable repairs from onslaughts of
vicious BparTowß,themselvest_ny miners,
endlessly sinking shafts and drilling
"cross-cuts" and "levels" in tho soft and
yielding straw.
I was soon able to march squarely up

to Jack and Jeuny at their cottage doors
and boldly ask for accommodations lor
the nigiit. Thero was no halting iv the
negotiations ou either side.

"Wass say, Jenny?" tho burly fellow
would pleasantly ask of his honest wife.
''Shall aw lay un oop?"

"Lay un oop," it should be explained,
did not mean tbat the stranger should be
attacked or hustled. Itis Cornish for en-
tertaining, caring for, or housing him.
"iftha (.thee, thou) can stan' un, Jack,"

the wife would reply.
"All right, an son,'' would be the re-

joinder, addressed to me. "If tha cun
stan' un, lmtak a sel (yourself) t'hoam."

There was no further ceremony about
the matter. I always slept in the half-
Story garret beneath the thatch. There
is one room below—sometimes two. One
door, the front one, is found sullicient.
A window is at either side of this, and
often directly above these are tiny lights
for the garret. F.ach cottage is provided
a 1one end or at the back with an open
fireplace in the center oi the wall. Ithas
a sort of a range at ono side covered wilh
outlandish brass ornaments at which the
Cornish housewife is endlessly polishing.
At the other side is the "ungconeiv'
This has "heps," or upper and under
doors, behind which are stored furze fag-
ots or other fuel.

The furniture of the "Cousin Jack's"
home though scant is honest and useful.
At the fireplace is the "brandes," a trian-
gular iron on legs, on which, usually
over furze tires, ttie kettles boil, the cir-
cular caatiron "baker" and cover are set,
and the fish or meat, when they can be
indulged in, is "scrowled" or grilled, j
There are perhaps four chairs. These
will have solid mahogany frames, but
the .-eats are of painted pine, and are
waxed weekly. Theso lour aro "best,"
and arc ali tiie best. For everyday use
oue or two "linns" or rude benches are
provided.

The single table is ofpine, ono top com-
ing ilush with the sides, the other, de-
tached, two inches thick, one side un-
painted and scoured snowy wldte daily
With "growder," a rotten granite which
lathers like soap, and tho other side
painted for Sunday or "company" use,
and a drawer beneath for rude cutlery.
The table-ware is something startling in
cheap goods, and each member of the tam-
ily is provided with a real "ehnny" cud
and saucer with a gorgeous gilt band. Two
or tliree rude engravings, generally of
.scriptural subjects,in cheap oaken frames
such as the village carpenter may make,
with the beds and bedding under the
thatch, complete tiie furniture of the mi-
ner's cottage.

For his class and moans he is a gener-
ous liver. Soups and stews are consumed
by the gallon. For his breakfast, if he i>
out of the mine, "mawther," the wife,
will provide the usually villainous "tay"
consumed by the English and Irish work-
ing classes, infrequently an egg, perhaps
a bit of saffron cake, a Cornish favorite
apparently devoid of everything but
sweet and color, and, may be, bread
(.without butter; and treacle. Sometimes
this is varied with "butter-sops," stale
bread scalded and seasoned meagerly.
At noon, or for the mine "eroust" or
lunch, there are "taty pasties," or pota-
toes, and vagrant meat scraps inclosed in
s crescent-shaped crust, interchangeable
with "liggy pasties," the samo as "taty
pasties," with a few raisins added; "hog-
gans" or round porkpies aud "faggans."
lough crust cakes so hard, at least in Cor-
nish renown, that they would not break
ifhurled down a 1,000 fathom mine shaft.
For supper, "eroust," that is lunch of
any sort left over from the uay's pro-
visions, or perhaps a "baker o' taties,"
which means mashed potatoes fried in
grease, turned and browned, and cut in as
many segments as there are members of
the family, may be provided. The oue
big Sunday meal, however, is seldom
lacking in a generous supply of boiled
meat, and as every cottage has its acre or
half-acre garden, there i.s always in sum-
mer a bountiful supply of vegetables in
the Cornish miner's home.

Edoab L. Wakemax.

Three Things to Remember.
Hood's Sarsaparilla has the most merit,

has won unequaled success, accomplishes
greatest cures. Is it not the medicine for
you f

Hood's Pills cure liver ills, jaundice,
biliousness, sick headache, constipation.

OVERLAND TO PORTLAND.

"Di Vernon's" Notes of a Glorious
Journey.

Sceuo3 Along the "Upper Sacramento

"Valley—lncidents of the Trip

—Mount Shasta.

[Special Correspondence REConn-Uxiox..
A railroad depot offers a rich field of

obsei i • stndent or' h .man na-
ture. Tbecrowd, tho confusion,the rush
and tumble oi" the "last-minute * people,

ad Lhe bundles, the tourists
witb llaa' and lunch baskets —the

ol ansa, from the baby in
arms to gray-beard, leaning heavily on
.'iis cane—all are being borne to their
goal.

Those bound for the Northwest from
San Francisco lind themselves in just
Bach a crowd at the waiting-room of tho I
broad-gauge Oakland ferry, at tlie foot of j
Market street, at the 7 o'clock boat, and
hasten on board, Btruggling witb the lug- j
gage that nearly all travelers burden j

themselves with at the start. Few have j
reduced themselves to the happy state of
a gripsack and a celluloid collar. It is j
not ion.; before the ferry-boat reaches the j
Oakland Mole, and then come, another ;
grand rush. Someone once described the I
American people as always being in a jhurry; always going somewhere; never

I sitting still, but pacing up aud down i
| even while in transit, on boat or car. J
| This is perfectly true, nnd shows out j
: never more plainly than when people are j
jrushing to nnd their train.
j lam sure that the great American pub- j
lie believe that ali the railroa is in the j

: country are simply lying in wait for an
opportunity to go oil' and leave would- !
lie passengers behind. So they hurry aud !
ru.sn pell-mell and besiege yie porter I
stationed at every car and beseech him

! iv tense tones to toll them Ifthey are at |
j the right train, and so they finally settle j' down, breathless, in their seals and look |
out ofthe window with feelings of com-
miseration for those not so fortunate as
themselves; at those who are still ailoat 'I in thai sea of co.ifusion and still being j
startled by the clang and clamor of bells,

motive puffings and shrill toots from |
.steam whistles.

At last everybody is on board, with
plenty oftime to spare: no oue had need
ofrushing. The car is crowded, there are

I merry voices and nervous laughs, an 1 a
I host of. "lie sure you remember/ and |
j "Don't forgot to write," "and"- "and"— I
then tho train reaches Sixteenth-street j
station, more rush and hurry, hasty em-
braces, resounding kisses, hand shakes,

[ and at last we are alone with our car full
of bona tide travelers. I never ride in the
cars that that merry, jollypoem of Oliver
Wendell Holmes does not recur to my
mind, and its refrain seems to betaken

| up by the wheels themselves and at every
turu they repeat:

Bless me this is pleasant,
Riding on a rail.

Nor does it seem as if the journey would
begin half so pleasantly, were wo to start
at an earlier hour. \\ c are seeking a

! country, to us unknown; we leave our
| own dear city of San Francisco in the
light ofa summer day; her hills, her fa-
miliar landmarks oftower and turret and
ambitious spire stand out clearly against
the sky, and then, as we wander away !

jfrom her, the ligiitgrows dim, the strange !
scenes become more vague and shadow v
jinthe moonlight, and at last we reach
jPort Costa, and are suddenly aware that
the earwheels are no longer in motion, ;
and yet the scenery seems to be moving. |
The mystery is solved. We aro on board j
tho massive, mighty ferry-boat, and are 'being transported, train and all, to I
Benicia. It is very wehd—in the moou-
light. Look out of the car window; see, !
there aro men eating in tiie restaurant.
The great smokestacks ofthe steamboat
loom up like gigantic columns, the moon-
light strikes the waters of tlie bay and
makes a path clear, cold and fascinating
—best described by Coleridge's lines:

Aim on tiie hay the moonlight lay,
And the shadow of tiie moon.

Along the other side of our train lies
another. We can look through the win-
dows ofthe mail car and watch the clerks
sorting the papers and llirting them, with !
the easy grace of a boy throwing away
peanut shells while watching a ball game,
into the open mouths of the bags (fastened
in regular rows on either side tiie middle
aislo. The combination of celerity, pre- i
cision and nonchalance of the mad clerk
on a railroad train is something awe-in-
spiring.

Some of the more energetic of the peo-
ple in the Pullman nave taken advan-
tage of the opportunity to change their

I position by getting out and walking
about tlie broad surface of the boat. A
deckhand informed me that tho boat was
nearly 500 feet In length. Mighty mon-
ster; moving majestically without a iI throb of exertion, without a tremor of

jeffort, it carried its freight over to the
; other side, and the train sped on. "

Acrying baby aroused grave apprehen- i
sions in the mind of somo as to how the i
night WOQld drag its weary hours away;

: but older and wiser ones declared thai the
j child would cry itself out in the early

i part of tho evening and give ns peace-
later on. The slick, smooth, trim por-
ters, pale-faced darkies in uniform, sped

j noiselessly through the car, and in per-
suasive tones inquired: "Don't yo' want
yo' be'th made up?" Nothing loth,
many were glad to accept their proffered

i Lee, and stood in the aisle or visited in
; another section while, witb thecelerityand
I deftness born ol long practice, the porter
made ap the berths. To me the Pullman
palace car was simply a revelation. There

I must be a first time for everytniug. and
I this was my lirst time on board a sleeper.
Every inch of space seemed to have been
utilized iv tire arrangement of tlie car,
and I noticed, with a grateful dismissal of
the fear of black, and blue spots, that the
corners of every tnrn were padded with
velvet, and that there wasn't an ag-

j gressive edge of anything to bump or
| bruise a hapless wight. Alas, 1 had

inted without my cost, as l found out
alter thumping my head severely as 1
moved around the lower berth later on,

! preparatory to climbing up to my own
i elevated sleeping apartment.

What a metamorphosis it is, to be sure,
t!;e steeper by day, and the same by
night. The heavy curtains transformed
the ear into one long tapi stry-hung

| aisle—through which in various dis-
guises of shawls, wrappers and long
ulsters the ladies sped oiie after the other
to the room at the end of the car, where
although the space was small, they could
stand up and prepare to retire. To un-
dress in oneta birth is an act not to be
acquired in a day. Tlie curtains them-
selves seemed to become animated, and
swung out with many a curious bulge—
and waved with many an agitated move-
ment eloquent of the attempts ofsome
owner of a berth to climb up into his

• •.-\u25a0don. Some passengers sat up until
(Sacramento was readied aud then with-
drew. To one who has never traveled by
uigiit before the sensations of sleeping in
an upper birth are decidedly novel; the
motion, the noise oftlie train, the sudden
stops and starts, the half consciousness of
unfamiliar surroundings, the memory of
the way the berths came down into posi-
tion, the metamorphosis ofthe car to tho
sleeper—all unite to make dreams of
strange conglomeration. But no one,
until making the experiment, knows
how fascinating it is to lie by the window
in a lower berth and watch the laud fly
by in the moonlight, the houses dark and
still, no signs of life, nor yet the faintest
spund of what goes to mako up a country

scene, not even a dog to bo seen. (_uiet
all, and silver moonlight casting a strange
glamor over the landscape.

Morning--and the early bird catches
the first chance to occupy the dressing-
room. It is surprising how early every-
body gets up on the train, and then a

r meal is ordered, and the attentive darky—

' I know not which to admire most, ihe
darky himself, his attention or his
deeply sympathetic tone—he comes and
brings a folding board, which fastens
into the wall and stauds ou its oue leg
for a table between the two seats of a

section. Ho spreads a white clean
cloth upon it, and actually it's more iike
two children playing tea party than it is
like two grown "peoplo eating a meal.
There is a picnic aspect about it, too, for
the lunch baskets are laid under con-
tribution to reinforce the resources of
the buffet ear.

How shall I describe the trip? How
shall 1 attempt to express the emotions
that all that grand and varied scenery
excited in me? A series of exclamation
points, each one larger and more tower-
ing than the other, might give some idea
of the crescendo etfect. The country
was a revelation ! NN hat can we know
oftopography by looking at a fiatmap?
What can weunderstand ofarea by using
tbe scale of so many miles to the inch?

I Nothing, absolutely" nothing! It made
every heart swell "with patriotic pride,
and I looked irom the ear window and
said to myself. "This is oar country; this

..iioruia!"
"Grand — impressive -wonderful —vast

—extensive— grand"—repeat tho gamut
Of adjectives and return to the tonic note,
and what havo we? Words, words,
words. Oh, you must see the country foi.
yourself. You must ride for two nights
and a day and watch tho over-changing

[landscape. You must note every line In
! land and sky and winding river. You
: must gaze down into tho rushing Sacra-
I mento and up tbe mountain slopes. You: must plunge through tunnel after tun-
i nel. You must smell the fragrance ofthe
azaleas that grow along the banks. You
must see the Wild litac and the black-
eyed Susans and the yellow lupins. You
musl listen to the note of tho meadow

| lark and gaxe upon the broad fields of
grain, tho gentle slope of bright green
vineyards. You must see the seres of

j grazing land and the lowing kine, the
: swilt succession of orchards, berry
patches, grain lields, of (arms, wood, hop-
pers' cabins, of log cabins plastered with
mud in the crevices. You must wonder

j with blank amaze where all the wood
jcomes from as you vaguely try to esti-
mate how many miles ol wood piles you
have passed in your journey. You must
admire the groves of young trees that
loyally start up where their fathers
fell and seek to hide their loss. You must
see the great hillocks oi" sawdust, mute
testimony ofall the lumber that has been
shaped from the long logs at the saw-
mills that dot the country. Your ear
must catch the wild shriek of tho buzz
saw as it tears Its way in triumph through
the tree trunk that groans as it gives up
iis identity as a tree and becomes a pile of
planks. You must see columns of blue
basalt. You must look wilh wonder
upon the line of mountain top and sky.
and all this time you are not yet out of
< aiifornia. You aro still within the
bounds of our glorious Golden State.
What wonder you sink back in your
seat and say, "Ah. this is a marvelous
country!" Yes, you must see it to half
comprehend it. Figures per chance can-
not Lie, then neither can they stir the im-
agination, for round numbers can give
no adequate conception of tho resources
of tho top side ofour State, of what man
may reach out and reap and gather for
liis own use. The eye cannot hope to
penetrate below the soil to sco the hidden
riches ofCalifornia, but oh, how royally,
how lavishly, she spreads her riches in
the palm of her hand.

Is that all ? Have you secu all the beau-
ties of that trip, when you have seen
town alter town Hash into view and then
sink far behind and be swallowed from
Bight in tho broad expanse ofland ? Ah !
have you forgotten theSacramento Biver,
the glorious valley of tho upper Sacra-
mento? All the way for miles and miles
the train rushes along the Sacramento,
and the river runs to meet the train, and
we pass and continue to pass, in a flash,
the swiftcurrrent of water, tho swifter
current ol" steam. Part of the way the
river spreads out smooth, broad and
placid, its banks are low and fringed
with azaleas and hosts of wild flowers; ;
the trees are green, their foliage varied, j
end strange-shaped leaves, that at first !
sight look like some new variety of fern, j
grow down to lb • water's c 'go and wave !
their tendrils in the river that glides by
so quietly. In other sections the bed
is narrow, but tho banks are
bare of vegetation aud show the
pebbles and gravel and broken drift-
wood—the unmistakable sign of the liv-
er's encroachment upon the laud. Here

1 it is BWeeping by witb a rush and a roar.
its bed is broken by bowlders; its surface
is broken by waves and waterfalls and
tho white spray dashes up, and the river
flows on as if determined to crush all ob-
stacles in its way. NVhile it is like a
house divided against itselfas it flows on,
itseems to reconsider its desire to go on
to the sea, and the water struggles to get
back to its mountain fastness, to reach its
source. It may be fanciful, but as I

1 looked from my window the struggle
seemed veryreal. In another place the
river was creeping, craftily crawling,
only to break into a mass ofangry waves
as it passed a bend in its course. Along
the east bank stood a solid wall of rock,
against which the river fretted itself in
vain. It could not move it; that wall of
rocks was the stern "stand back" of the
land to the water and the river obeyed.

And then how many times wo crossed
and recrossed that river. At times it was
•coming to us, and then it was winding
away from us, and il "like an arrowy
alpine liver flowed" ; a band of silver; a
path of light, winding through held, and
oale, and .valley, and mountain gorge.
Oh, that river! What though its path
was often fringed with driftwood! What
though here and there a fallen tree, like

, the iir tree in Anderson's fairy tale "l»er
! Tannenbaum,'" had intrusted itself to
: the mercy of its waters! \\ hat though it
blocked our path and forced ns to turn
aside, yet that river was a delight and a
jjoy! Then when wo reached the Shasta
Springs, where the water dashed itself
down the steep mountains in wild haste
to fling itself at the travelers' feet, where
v. spouted high in air for the very exulta-
tion of being free, the rush and foam
of the stream and the bubbling of the
springs seemed nature's effervescence of
spirits. Everybody took advantage of
tne halt of the train to run down to the
great basin in the Swiss chalet where tlie
water was caught and take a drink of the

j delicious nect _c of the mountains. Not a
; few carried glasses filled with it back to
tho train with them. Then "all aboard!"

! and we moved upward end onward.
For hours before we could hope to see

it, everyone was asking, "Where is
Shasta?" "Inwhich direction shall wo
see it lirst?" "Do you suppose the tog
will liftin time for u.s to see it?'' And
to every inquiry a discouraging reply bad
been given, ior the rain had laden
st adily all day, and the fog had clad the
mountain pines with an airy ermine, and

! clouds, dense and dark, lowered over the
\u25a0 i\u-i' of the heavens. < asile (.'rag was
! reached—the tavern standing out in
picturesque beauty on the hillsides, snd
still no 'sigiit of Shasta. Miles further

I north and still the monarch ofthe mount-
\u25a0 aius had wrapped his mantle about him.
I Expectation faded into the certainty of
disappointment; wre were trying to recon-
cile ourselves to the loss of the great

j landmark, when 10. "Isee it!" exclaimed
a member of our party, and in a moment,
when tlie sun burst through the gloom,

j the veil of mist parted and tiie snow-
j clad summit of Shasta shone through the

I air.
I never can forget that moment, tho

I transition from gloom to sunlight, the
waving aside of tne mist and themajes-

! tic mountain. But stay—'twas no mount-
ain thai we saw—'twas a castle in the air
in that moment—'twas the baseless fabric
ol" a vision, that might fade nor leave a
rock behind. "Twas the dome of that
temple of" fame in tho voyage of life;
'twas a palace in the clouds!" The veil of
mist, as if abashed by contrast with the
snowy whiteness of Sha-ta, shrank back
in folds that grew dark with mortifica-
tion aud self-abasement, and tho great
dome of Shasta reared its head. With
the rugged rocks that had asserted their
majesty of being against the power ofthe

jsnow to obliterate them, Shasta stood out
j in the sky liko a gigantic iceberg floating

i in a sea of space, for the base of tho
mountain at lirst was not vis-
ible, and the sncw-clad peak stood
against the sky in solitary grandeur.
How it glinted and giisteued iv the sun-
light! How it flashed from the dull
satin finish of silver to the whitei 888 • .
the driven snow—and then, as if the (.1

Spirit who is tabled to have his abode on
• the mountain was minded to grant the
full desire of his worshipers, tlie entire
mountain came into view, dwarfing the

I spurs and biittes and ridges of the Ib__-
roundingcountryinto utter insignificance, i

jOh, the air that blew down from that

mountain—the clear, cold, snow air, the
inspiration of the mountain itself. Hav-
ing seen Shasta, having felt its mighty
sublimity stir my soul with an emotion
such as I had never known bofore: hav-
ing been filled with a feeling of rever-
ence and awe when all that was within
heart and mind and soul cried out in
adoration, "Oh, my God! What won-
der," thought I, "that in all ages and by
all peoples tho inaccessible mountain
peaks have been revered as the abode of
the Great Spirit! What wonder that the
hardy mountaineer dies ou the plain;
what wonderthata Bat country kills his
ambition, throttles his energy and makes
him die of homesickness; what wonder
that the dwellers on the plain are dull,
purposeless, mosaic, for they lack the in-
spiration of the mountains. Go gaze ou
Shasta!"

Sometime early in the afternoon we
climbed that wonderful feat of engineer-
ing skill—ihe loop in tiie Siskiyou Mount-
ains. It is so grand, so daring that it
throws all our other experiences of tres-
tles, bridges anil loops iuto the shade.
Ttue, that was an impressive one along
the spurs of Shasta, but nothing to tho
oue over the Siskiyou Mountains. We
crawl slowly up the elevation—think of
it—rising 174 feet to the mile. Wo wind
round over the tops of the range: we arc
among the peaks, many of them Hive the
tents of a silent encampment; we skim
for miles over a table-land; we plunge
through tunnels: we creep over iresiles
ofdizzy bight; the train is on stilts; we
skirt along the edges of precipices; the
tops of the trees are far, far below r.s,
and those trees are the tallest of mount-
ain pines; tho mountains close in a wall
behind os; we double on our own course;
Aye go north, now south; wo turn east
aud west; our course is as curved and 88
crooked as the attempt of the camel to
thread the eye of tho needle. At
last it is accomplished—the Siskivou
Mountains arc crossed. In a httlo
while we have passed over the State line.
We are in l Iregon. The land seems Hat-
ter by far, and the mountains further
away, the trees axe less numerous, tho
wild azaleas come into bloom beside tho
track. A long stretch of farming and
orchard country, broken by numerous
streams, and tho rushing Rogues River
is then passed. Brickyards, sawmills,
and lumber mills mark the course of tiio
train. The travelers retire, to awaken in
tho morning just in time to see Oregon
City and to feast their eyes upon the
beautiful foils of the Willamette River.
Then tm to Portland; the porter brushes
everybody off; wo step down from the
car that to us has been Solomon's en-
chanted carpet. We are uo longer liko
the traveling dervish with one anointed
eye that could sec all the riches imagina-
ble. We are tired travelers hunting for
a hotel.

Eliza D. Kkith ("Di Vernon").

[For the Becord-Union.l
THOU ART GONE BUT NOT FOR-

GOTTEN.
Thou art gone, but not forgotten;

Bitter w is the parting hour;
Still within our hearts we'll cherish

Sweet ana loving thoughts of thee.
Thou art gone, and we shall miss thee—

i linecan never iieal the wound;
Witb a wi olth of pun- devotion

We shall always tbinJc ot thee.

Let thy .spirit hover round us
When the evening shades appear;

May we feel thy presence near us
\\ hen we sing ourevening hymn.

Gentle spirit of our dear one,
Looking down from hi aven above;

c tar than we can dream of,
-testing in the arms ot love.

Thon art gone, bul not forever,
( hr.sii.uis know no sad farewell,

Por at heaven's gate we'll meet you
When tlie mists hay.' relied away.

I*. <J. JomBS, M. D.

A Strange Pet.
It may be safely slated that Astoria is

tho only city in the world that can boast
of a tame sea lion. During the fishing
season of last yearn fisherman named
i'ele Andrews, employed by Devlin's
cannery, in making his haul brought to
the suria.ee a baby sea lion in the net.
Tho little creature was so helpless and
bleated so plaintively that the fisherman,
taking pity, brought it ashore with him.
During the winter it was fed and became
greatly attached to its master. This sea-
son the young sea lion is allowed to ac-
company the boat, and fellows, swim-
ming along astern, even as a dog will
follow his master. When the net is
hauled in the animal will como alongside
and bark until it receives the allowance
of fish which tlie fisherman makes a
practice of giving it at every meal. It is
certaiuly a unique pet.—Astoriau.

Archbishop Ireland of St. Paul is
called "the concentrated blizzard" be-
cause of his extreme activity in every-
thing he undertakes.

SACRAMENTO DAILY -RECORD-TJyiOX, SATTTRPAY, JUNE 18, 1892. EIGHT PAGES.6

g^lgs Scrofula
Mrs. E. J. Rowcll, Medford. Mass., says her

mother has been cured of Scroft- la by the'useof
four bottle of flf^jSjS.g after luvit-- l.n-1
much other tro fc_^s_KH l»_fS atment,and being

e<i to gui _--**-____3 to a low condition
ol h^ilth, aj it was thought she could not live.

INHERITED SCROFULA.
BS9SJRB Cured my little boy of here.iitarv
gteg-jP-^l Scrofula,•te-hich appeared all over— -== bi-- Cace. F>r a year I bad piven Iup ail hope of his recovery, when _inalivI-a=
induced to use I£3|_3is_§| A few bottles
cured him. anil t££s_2s_S no s**,"mPtoms of -the disease remaiu. Mas. T. L. Matt'trs.

Matlierviiie, Miss.
Our book on 8100 jan-1 Skin Diseases ma.ilr:l tree.

BW-tX Si'CCIFIC Co., Atlacu. d_.

! i

{HUMPHREY®'
B}r. Itump!trey«'Specifiesareseientill.-allyand

cai-efiiUy prepared Re-aedte-, u^od far jia.r.; iv
private praotfoe and for over thirty years ;
people vvitjentire success. Every single Sj.'eciiic
a special cure fr.r the disease u.uued.

They cure without drug] 1 ok, pnrglng or redncinp.
the-j^temandan in iaci and uued tho Sovereisul.;-i:u (lit - of the World.

1.13T OF r-INCIF_L NO3. CUKES. FB-C-*.
I—Fevers, Congcgtio-s, Infln~nTnatiens.. .'^,s
if—Worms.* Worm Fever, Worm Colic __\
3—Teething; Cohe, Crying, W__.. lfal__e.-3 ,'2ii
4—DiiLrrbea, ofChildren or Adults 'ZH
7—Cnasrhs, Colds, Bronchitis \>.3
S—Xearrjlsia, Toothache, faceache _J5 |
S*—Headaches. Sick Headache, Vertigo.. .25

10—Dyspepsia., BiUousncts, Constipation, .'iii
11—Suppressed or Painful Periods... .*_.*s
Tl'Z—Whites, Too Profuso Periods _»,5

j lis—Croup, Laryngitis, Hoarseness __\
i 34— Suit fthcnm, Erj-sijielas, Eruptions.. ._IS
j 15—Rhecniutism. Rheumatic Pains v»_>
| 16—Malaria, Chi!L>F-.-vor and Ague '^i>
; 17—Piles, Blind or Bleeding '25
i Is>-Cfi tarrh. Influenza, Cold intho Head. .'25
j SO—Whooping Conph '25
! ?.7—l*LidneyDiseases 25
j iJ»-Nervous DebiJiry 1..00
! 30—Urinary Weakness, Wetting Bed.. .25

SolJ by Bragg—_• | or sent postpaid on racetpS «.f i>rico.
De. Hcmphbets' Manua- (1-M paßf»,) hailed wmme.

| HI-i'IIiiF.VS'SKD. CO., 11l -113 WiillaiuSt.. Tori.

(IflQ _PM_nTl_ri7CF
inu _-_-iiUJii_uiji
The latest and t>est invention ;

tor Pumping, Spraying Fruit!
; Trees, Running All Kinds of
; Machinery, Electric Light
j Plants, etc.

TATUMi^BOWENJ
34 ami 3S Fremont Streot.

SAN FRANCISCO. C4L

m FOLKS REDUCED
BY

DR, SNYDER,
The Suocbsspul OBcstTY Sf-cialist

Mrs. Etta -luiliean. beroro .nr.d alter treatment
by I*r.Biiydcr.

Ts::i"-ni3i _r Editor chiles F. Bono, Bice Late, Wis.
. \s b. w«u known to a targe number \u25a0•f car

frleuciiwe have been n i ment \u25a0. Dr. O.
W.P.Snyd irated ppeeiallatof Chlcapo,

• the l^.iiof January, l ft, for obesity, with
\ >•;•-. en atifj Inc n nent
of er oo
days' treatment will show:

: 're. Attt \u25a0

Weight—345 pound 278 pounds of> pounds
I }. inch* ~.... :. - lien

Ij lies. S '.'II
"Ai; the rime we have attended u> our titular

I no lncon\\u25a0- \u25a0-. • en is "•: •\u25a0-. er '.- w \u25a0; \u25a0\u25a0\u25a0 ise
i.'i afflicted with I -.vTitt- to Dr. Knyder.
Wf wiil!•\u25a0 oswer vi! letters of In
where Rtampa ;.rc Incio cd." -::.••!\u25a0 Lake r.

, April i. ISftJ,
PATSE-SiTS BY MAIL

U '. \u25a0

\u25a0 .
or bad p_ft_cU- Fcr pa*"

\u25a0
l aa__.pt,

DR.O. V7. F. SNYDER,
: ;ViCXCB'S THKATRC Ei:"s.. CI'ICACO

BM^MSSY PSLLB! 1
(Wlicox*- Compound.)

__f._\ SAF*_
f CSRTAIN &EFFECTUAL.

K>——I Ok- Month!? by IP.OOU AmerV.-n wvsi-^.ko find i
Wf_m t-cOT lBdl»p»n»«l.i«. DriprilS*. cr ty ti.aU.

S«ad te..' j_~_p»>f>r ">fo««_a'« S—fe-CznU"

Sl"'-GFF'S G!Af.T GLOBULES" !
KjfflStr^n_>ttl»rl^or»Bt tn >wn. t_-!tflrtL»«t Tl^»rln >

Sduyfk t>ru_-_:i«u,orLvTr»ll. Particular*>r»U-d.;c. j
_____\ WILCOX H_r*£.CliriO CO.,PUU_4..rA. \

Sold by hURK. GEARY & 4.0.. SacramenU

NOTICE TO CiIEDITOKS-E^TATK oi* C.
H. KRKBS, deceased. Notice is hereby
n by the r_nd«r-igned.exeoutrixofthe
tt C H. Rrehs, deeewsed. to the credit)
dmi p rons luiviiiir ciali - the

to exhibit them, with the n< i
Dth- alter the

otiee, tw i. .
\u25a0 the law offices ofWilliam A. <4

Jr.. t2r,' , .1 streel
mento, (ilifornla, th<- same being thephtce
for the transact-on ol tt tbe said
< . • Sacramento, Stat
California. CaflARI/JTTE KREBB,

atrix ofthe estate of >.'. H. Kreba, de-.
3 I :

\V. A. Gktt, Ji:.. Attorney frExecutrix.
_uy2l-sts>

That AVER'S Sarsaparilla cukes
otiieks of Scrofulous Diseases,
Eruptions, Boils, Eczema, Liver and
Kidney Diseases, Dyspepsia, Rheu-
matism, and Catarrh should lie con-
vincing that the same course of
treatment avill cuke you. All
that has been said of the wonderful
cures effected by the use of

Sarsaparilla
during the past 50 years, truthfully
applies to-day. It is, in every sense,
The Superior Medicine. Its cura-
tive properties, strength, effect, nnd
flavor are always the same ; and for
whatever blood diseases AVER'S
Sarsaparilla is taken, they yield to
this treatment. When you ask for

Sarsaparilla
don't be induced to purchase any of
the worthless substitutes, which are
mostly mixtures of the cheapest in-
gredients, contain no sarsaparilla,
have no uniform standard of ap-
pearance, flavor, oreffect, are blood-
purifiers in name only, nnd arc of-
fend to you because there is more
profit in selling them. Take

Sarsaparilla
Prepared by Dr. J. C. Aycr&Co., Lowell, Mr.ss.
Suid by all Druggist*. Piles $1; six bottle*, $5.

Cures others, wi!!cure you

EXTRACT OF BEEF!
Inferior and imitation sorts are coarse, of dis-

agreeable odomnd unpleasant i";:vor,
but the genuine

Liebig COMPANY'S
Bearing the au- S~i _

thor.zi-d si_ina- f / \u0084 -^ jft_
ture of Jnstus *^*><f,^U^c_<__**C-i__«
yon I/iobltr. the_/
jfreat chemist, v \J

Has the ndor ot roast hoof «jravy, a fine Savor,
dissolves clearly in water and assimilates
with the finest ar.d simplest cookery.

FOR DELICIOUS, KEFKIijHI.XG EKKK TT;\.

[ FOR __U-H>V__o J_KS KCONOMIC CCOKEKY.

\u25a0\u25a0---Piß----^----^_:^.:, v^,i^-7-^"_-g!gaaMßMi 11

I mUm mill lo InnUIIIIIi liWuiI OUT KS^IHS, TK BAUWCE OF TS TEAR, 188 KH BEI

And the Famous "WSisto /^^^P!K.I House Cooking C..artV fsar

>- Ck tV. \u25a0„ .r, .' ..-'..____ ' 'J-—V-4 v \u25a0 '. ____J________fc___S -^1

I 300,000 **__*___, 1,000,000 1
find ttk offer MriUf.hoot tha desired rMuit /{^L^i!|S.?? IB_L,

g The " Home Mapa.inc," as cosnucted by JTrs. J-^afS^_\_W *"!®JI __«*__L A. Lcjan, is und>ub:cdlv to-day tiie standaid family'»E_?fyK;
g r^araz^se. The famov.n Whit? Koacc Coo'-io_; Chart ffc'p£^ *h a.one is worth many times the price of subscription, t-

bui. m order to increase the circulation to 1,000,000 J
">"* copies, v-i «_ :

_e soiciinr; us 25 cent«> in _V*""'^tif. i'^-'-^T'
j stamp, or siiver, tiio "lioma *M.?;sra_iao" *^-°i'^-•-\u25a0'-<^? from now mitt] January 1, 1893, and tho "*' {^Cs/

il iut^-TyI«S_? lto HuU3° Cookins CUart oba°- C'Jfi ED'TCB, MRS. JOffi fl. LOSflfl
3 Kopaper i-;better ilhtstrct-d or so finely cr _rt_st!ca!ty printed as the " Home Mapazinc." From i
j its hrst issue it has boen pfa __a___e__-h> a success. Itwas started in November, iS-SS, and has, at ij tne present -ate an aaux\ paid circulation, cf over 300,000 Copies; therefore, it has to-day a i
t] mad am;y pi tully1,500.000 reffttter r.-.-tfors. It goes to every State and Territory ia ths Ruj *l,uiwa, aa_ wequal ia quality aad quaau.y toany cl the ibee-dollar put lisatiocs.

, ©3iS_ CONTr-IBUTOSS.
j To f».ya onr reader.-. BO»e fcfc- of the quality r.nd qnant'iry of contrili-for?'. the ealaxv of _U_ 9talent which the «' Hook Hag-nae " gives to each reader each niantii. wa viilquote herewith a Ii tew of the names:

-ts ccetribuior- include, in addition to its editor,' Sj
I m£m£-»J^&S£i. Marqn:«ir_anau BfßrJamo Hotnei-*,
M wkfffffoffBr.*Klk^& Ko?e Terry CoofctJ. Wife of the Mexican Minister.

g TO_fe^rtfr}_ftlun___, r Btahopllurat. Wife of Representative Holman.S vr^k^ ih£ Au\m~y CencraL Joiiot Cor?cn_ Harriet Prescott Spofford.B \v^nf .£*«n!^nCV • . SK?_; ]P-B*M»' Jamea <Vhitcc:nb ROey.
fc »T^ls_-?_-_s£ R m!ster' F'i1 CjWjeton. Eon. John J. Inpalld.g S-rs. Stanley Matth.vfa. ilehert UerdetCo. Siiomas _lelsoa tage.
H Bishop Vlnceat.

I -taticTS'^wdl^cie? 050 n3niCS tte fcous;:bol,: words »Q aew world literature, science, diplomacy,

| Wives of rvominetit cabinet officials, diplomats, senators, representatives, and army and -navy
i 3" ',furn:"h a**-?:;!';s oa social and household topics; sketches cf liie in every part of the globe,\u25a0 ana matters of society. S
1 ___£. cn*7 jics

(
n«rat>crs» Mrs.Lcjran in her " Perr.cnal Recollections.'* will give, r.-:th specially

1 Whito iliiaßP" * V*™o™l *-**<< O. S. Grant, entitled - Mrs, Grant in the

I tJn^l |plendif House Ccchins Chart goer, free with every name sent ns accompanied by
vj twenty-t-e cents, which wul also pay tor the " lionie lfas__ae ,!'_rom now until January Z *-«. j

OFFES E^7??AORDBNA^Vo 1 |
Ifyou \7iII send us 25 cent.s immediately, also jj*" -_-----

—° y

»| ajrreo to show this advcrti3e_aen_ to a friend aad g OurprealThankflpiv-

|Sj rpentior. in^what paper you saw It, ive willsend 8 Stofflr»rT Sfj you, in addition to this liberal offer, our now, g perbly iUustrated! iirc
c hanitsomo Dressmaking Chart, absolutely free, § included In this offer.
P^ Tho ITomo IVlagaziue "Dressmaking Chavt con- g 'Remember.our White S

tains the latest fashions for the Sammet- oi; 18™ ! ? ous," Cookin^ Cha? b 1£( ._ r.,n-. -j - , i -.^ . ou___,«.^ Oi _*^„, free to every one who HXT is fullyi.iustra.crl with plates and diagrams, I tends 25 cents now. and
gl mairing cutting aad fitting plain to tho most in- I *h,'*>' "*vsll BIGHT I

I er^^me<^ sT :ikor8'aDdiBaccoiu" ™^^MWssiG l2: I
gB pamed by a Pattern Sheet containing the pat- g ZINE." Stamps or sil- 15I terns of 37 ofthe costumes an«l various garments I vcr taken. Write to- |
B"i described. Good value. Money refunded ifnot S dJ'

Mjj perfectly satisfactory. Don't ask for it unless j «--\u25a0\u25a0 n n niiimi i ' |X I you.write immediately.

TKE Bf_OD.2t POBLISHeNO CO*I V/ASHSnGTON, D. C.

The Original and Sssiw
(WORCEOTERSKiaS)

SAUCE
rta tho meit delicious tasto and zest to

E-STBACT £3& SOUPS,
ofa LETT2Bfram £«
a__I_DICAI.GEN. fT:if GRAVIES,
XLE-CAS at Mud. Bfl
rae, to i. - L.'.rai FISH,
at WOECEST-Ui. j
May, 135 L' _ j^HOT & OOS.D

lea & perr:ss;
;.fat-;,

tliai their Banco is
lyesteemed r j GA3IE,

In^ila, and ie in my IA;~___SsM|
cpmion, the most f;,« <V)7W VVEl.Sll-
pr.latab'o, as v
aa tho most who! .. RAREBITS,

•auee th_t U

Beware of Imitations;
see that you get Lea & Pe^rills,

Sipnpture cr. every bottlo of Oririn.il & Gennino.
ro.lX IH"NCA.\'!S KONS, XEW YOU?..

Dk. T.r_E__rs <;ovK.in>N oriental
<.•«-\u25a0;._.«. <>__ >i lii;.-Ali BEAUTIFIIiSt

aJljb _<~,',^Vs Removes Tan, Pirn
'^T _ Q<J_*tii\ Freclctca, M >th l;;.!<-!:.-s,

-.__ As__rT v-"*\u25a0'-. Rash and

f.-~— «_^*^-C__ fi ff£ 1 ;' blemish <-n

"_:/> Sv 'Jr'' :tlon. Ithas
d* '' w* _»/ >."-y stood the test of~~-_\ (__^l 40years,aj
"\u25a0'.-'" a\ wl haxmlessw
-• .H.: - _/^ Sw^*»-\ _'/ ittob- '\u25a0ure it ia

-^^ a >v r ( properly o
/ty r^H v^-'rSr^l \ Accept no cm-

__A^*s_ \g>W^^^rr>a/^ ] \ nama Dr. L. a.
/_^\V__^-:ir> A-^ •* l lSay-r said to a

/\'vi(:. -"J »t>-__y ton (a pa
t _/ I 0,1 )*»_. "Ah yon
_*S y-\ Sv \ *-vili use t:-

immend^Uou-
raud's Cream' as th i] of all tl

latsandfiuicy
goods dean \u25a0 . .

I iiKD. T. " fioprietor, 87
street. New V

"VTOTK -TATE OK
A. EC. B

hereby given by the undersigned, a Imlntatra-
tor of Lb f A. K. Boutwell. Deiors of and all
claims Agaii Bt s:;i<: di ceaw d, lo ex I |
with the m nts or vonchers]

r the Hr*l r»"'j
ofthis notice, to said administrator, ai l

i'ruiik D. Ryan. County Courthouae
Bacram , ,
the transaction of the business of said i: June 3, i -

1- HANK D. RVAX,
Administrator ol I of/A. K. BoutweU

TO CREDITORS—ESTATE OF_.> am.;::
3 -lv. -i i.; the undersigned '\u25a0'

rator of the estate of \n-..r iw J. Cun d, to the ipersons having claims against said:. toexliiblt them, with tlta or vouchers, within lb tr
after the flnrt publication orthls notice to saidadminlstrator.at the office ofFrank i>. Ryan,
County Courthouse, Sacramento,' Cal..* the
'.l^o'*0'* h _«» for the transaction of
tn business •>! snui .-state.

n \u2666 ivr -, '''\u25a0 ;v- '\u25a0 NICHO__B, Executor.May 1", 1892.
..vk D. Hyav. Attorney for Estate.my 2

. 8 ESTATE OF
BRll>Girr McALL :. So-
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